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"~ DON'T BE DE CEIVED!
Residents of this County,

BY THE BAIT SOME OF THE EXPENSIVE
STORES PUT FORTH IN THEIR CUNNING-
LY-WORDED ADVERTISEMENTS. THEY
WHO USE THEM HAVE NO REAL INDUCE-
MENTS TO OFFER, AND THEREFORE
RESORT TO SUCH METHODS TO AT-
TRACT BUYERS
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We Say to You, Do Not Allow Yourselves

to be Decelved’

The Season is Backward, and we have still an |

rmanense stocli--one u/' the best and most atirac-

tive we have ever shown you, all of whicl we will

T B i T i, it S R O—

:

cell positively 20 per cent. less than expenstve

stores will ask yoir.

WE HAVE A LOT OF SEPARATE PANTS. ABOUT 100,
SUITS, ABOUT 40,
OVERCOATS, ABOUT 60.

Which are elesantly made, fashionably cut and
in every way reliable goods, that we will dispose

of at almost cosl.
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ATCOST! AT COST! AT COST!
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Ouwr stock must move faster. The greal ?'edrm-
tion at which we are offering it will malke bust-
W

We

have only a short time left to sell in and we call

ness boom. Reader, take advantage of it.

especial attention of buyers to our elegant goods,
latest styles, extremely low prices, and positive
suarantee given all patrons. You pay us only
ONE PROFIT, the manufactuwrer’s. Youw will be
slad when you buy from us, if saving and detting

valwe for your money yleases you.

Largest FASHIONABLE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIERS

230 West Pratt St., to 55 Hanover St.

CHAS. N. OEHM & SON,
BALTIMORE, MD

PATRRELL & CO..
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WAREHOUBE,

__WNo. 631 Chestnut St.,

PHILADELPHIA.
Pr:.ze Mﬂdals Awarded

At World's Fair, London. Exposition Universelle, Paris. World’s: Frir, N. Y.
TWOMEDALS & DIPLOJMA Awavded at Centennial, 1876,

Crand Cold Medal at PARIS, 1878,

GEO. W. BECK,

BEASTOIN, MD.

NTOVEN,
TOVEN.

Plain, Stamped and Japanned
TINWARE

-

ROOFING AND SPOUTING.
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OLD STOVES MADE NEW. | |
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=ometimes a single hour

{ings thro’ a long life-time,

Ae from a tempie tower

There often falls a chime,
From blessed hf:l]ﬂ, that seems
To fold in Heaven's dreams

Our spirits round a shrine,

Hath such an hour been thine?

Sometimes—who knoweth why?
One minute holds & power
That shadows every hour,

Diualed in life’s sky.

A cloud that is a speck
When seen from far away

May be a storm and wreck
The joy of every day.

Sometimes—it seems not much,
‘Tis searcely felt at all—
Grace gives a gentle touch
To hearts for once and all,
Which in the spirit’s strife
May all unnoticed be,
And yet it rules a life,
Hath this e’er come to thee?

Sometimes one Jittle werd,
W hispered sweetl and fleet,
That scarcely can be heard,
Our ears with sudden meet,
And all life’s hours along
That whisper may vibrate,
And like a wizzard's song.
Decide on ev'ry fate.

Sometimes a sudden look,
That falleth from some face,
Will steal into each nook
Of life, and leave its trace,
To haunt us to the last,
And sway our ev'ry will
Thro’ all the days to be.
For goodness or for ill,
Hath this day e’er come tp thee?

Sometimes one minute folds
The hearts of all the years,
Just like the heart that holds
The infinite in tears,
There be such a thing as this—
Who knoweth, why, or how?
A life of wce or bliss
Mangs on some little now.
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Miss Comfor's Adventure,

“Dear, dear?’” said Miss Comfort
Crabtree, what an awful night it is!”

Miss Comfort Crabtree was right.
The fury of a late equinoctial storm
was bending the tops of the huge for-
est trees, lashing the tide of the river
into a mass of boiling foam, and
banging the loose shutters against the
side of the old house, as if each one
was a miniature piece of artillery.
Now and then an apgry sweep of
rain dashing against the window-panes
like a handful of pebbles, and the
gshrieks of the tempest sounded down
every chimney in a different note of
wailing.

The Reverend Caleb Crabtree lived
all alone in this great barn of a ruined
house, because his salary was low and
the rent was cheap.

There were but few neighbors, but
then the Reverend Caleb lived in his
books, and cared little for conversation
more modern than *“Divine Dialogues
of Plato.”” And as for Miss Comfort,
she was as serenely indifferent to so-
ciety as her brother.

‘“ And to think,”” said Miss Crabtree
as she threw a fresh log, fringed with
moss, and scented of the backwoods,
upon the fire, *“that old Mrs. Denison
must take it into her head to die, just
this night of all others! I do hope Caleb
won’t take cold, and that he won’t for-
oet to tie that gray worsted comforter
around his neck. But Caleb is so care-
less!”?

So saying, Miss Crabtree opened the
oven door, and gloomily surveyed a
plump chicken which was browning in
1Ls cavernous recesses.

“It’ll1 be done in just half an hour,”
said Miss Comfort, with a glance at
the tall clock behind the door. “‘And
if Caleb isn’t back by that time, it will
be too bad; for the blessed man hasn’t
had a bite between his lips this day,
except a cold sandwich and half a red
apple.

Miss Comfort whisked out a little
rcund table, covered it with a home
spun cloth, and set it with her blue-
edged plates, a shining silver tea pot,
loal of bread and a little pat of sweet
scented butter. And then she sat
down to her knitting, before the fire.

““There it goes again, said Miss Com-
fort—*‘the rain! and the wind—enough
to take the roof off the house! Eh?”

And as she soliloquized to herself,
as parsons who lead a solitary life
often do, one of the boards of the car-
petless floor, behind her ereaked, and
turning, with a start, she found her-

' self in the presence of two men.

One was tall and stout, with no par-
ticular nap to the hat he heid under
his arm; a low forehead, from
which the hair was brushed up like
the bristles of a hearth broom; very
dirty linen and furtive expression of
countenance,

The other was short, smilinzy and
serene, and wore superfine broadcloth
and a pair of gold eye-glasses dangling
across his breasl.

“on’t be alarmed, ma’am!’’ said

' the short man, incratiatinzly,

“I ain’t!”? said Miss Comfort, with a
contemptuous sniff.

**We shan’t hurt you,”” reassuringly
added the tall man,

“I rather reckon you won’t?" said
Miss Crabtree. *‘Did you want to see
my brother? ”

“N—no,” said the short man rubbing

his plump white hands together; “‘we
wished to see you!”

“What’s your business?’’ briefly de-
manded Miss Comfort,wondering much
within herself.

““You see, my dear Miss Barbara—’
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"f,ﬂ[ﬂfull '_IH}JLIEL is my name, if
you please!”’ interrupted the lady.

The two men exchanged glances over
her head.

““Mis Comfort,
corrected himself,
name—""

“*I oucht to,”
tree, ‘‘since it was given me
sponsors in baptism.’

“Certainlv—certainly.
going to remark,” added
man, nervously twirling his
chain, ‘“‘that we have come to
you for a drive this evening.™

“I don’t think you have,’’ said Miss
Comfort, her quick glance traveling
from one to the other.

“The carriage is at the door,”” said
the man, advancing with a conciliatory
smile.

“And there ain’t no use foolin” no
longer!” added the tall stranger impa-
tieutlj

“‘Better come with us quietly, like a
good soul,’” said the stout man, laying
his plum hard persuasively on Miss
Comfort’s arm.

But in the same instant Miss Com-
fort, who had watched him as a cat
watches a mouse, had charged at him

then,’” the stout wan
“‘if you prefer that

remarked Miss Crab-
by my

I was only
the stout
watch-
take

with her knitting needles, and backed |

him into the china closet, whose door
stood ajar just behind him, turning
the key on him with the quickness of
lightning.

“And now for you!” said Miss Com-
fort, seizing the boiling tea-kettle from
the hearth. and advancing in a menac-
ing manner upon the tall man, who
stood momentarily dismayed by this
prompt coup d’elat. ‘‘Go into that
cellar or 1'll scald you to death!”

The man tried to remonstrate, but
Miss Comfort stepped forward with a
threatening flourish of the tea kettle,
and he was compelled to obey; and a
second after Miss Comfort smiled grim-
ly to hear him tumble down the broad
shallow flicht of wooden steps that led
to the region of early ruﬁe potatoes,
cabbage and winter apples.

And, with both her prisoners locked
safely up, Miss Comfort sat down once
more with her koitting-work, although
there was not much extra color in her
fuce, and the needles jerked with more
elastic force than their wont.

The captives battered fiercely at the

door, especially the one in the china
closet, whose every motion brought
down a hail storm of tin pans, pitchers
and pie plates about his ears, and as-
sailed Miss Comfort with injurious epi-
thets, but she paid no more attention
to them than to the hewling*of Lhe
wind without; and in about half an
hour—the longest half hour that our
poor heroine had ever known—the
Reverend Caleb came in, dripping and
amazed.

“‘Got company, Comfort?”’ said he.

“‘No!” said his sister, shortly.

‘““What’s that carriage at the door
with a white horse, then?’ said the
puzzled parson.

“I expect,’” answered Miss Comfort,
with great philosophy, ‘‘that it be-
longs to two chaps I've got locked up
here.”’

*“What!”
Caleb.

And with this, the cannonading on
the door recommenced in good earm-
esl.

Miss Comfort rose calmly up and un-
locked the several doors.

“Come out, you!” said she. ‘‘We're
tolerably well matched now, with the
help of the tea kettle.”

The Reverend Caleb Crabtree glared
at his uninvited guests with mingled
indignation and astomishment.”’

“Who are you?”’ he demanded.
‘““And what brought you here?”’

*“We come on professional business,’’
said the stout man, rubbing his fore-
head, which had been considerably
abraded by the metalic shower of mis-
siles to which he had been so recently
exposed.

“And we’ll have the law on that
crazy creeter!’”’ added the tall man,
whose temper was not improved by
his fall down the cellar steps in the
dark.

“Will you be so good as to explain
yourselves?”’ demanded tihe clergy-
man.

“If you must know,”’ responded the
short man, ““I’'m assistant warden of
the Boonville Insane Asylum, and I've
a physician’s certificate for the appre-
hension and removal of Barbara Ioo-
ley. And this gentleman,” with a
wave of the hand in the direction of
his confederate, *‘is a keeper.,”’

“But Barbara Pooley doesn’t live
here,” said Mr. Crabiree, beginning to
perceive a faint gleam of daylight in
the darkness of the dilemma. ‘‘She
lives in the old Battersby farm house,a
quarter of a mile beyond. I am the
Reverend Caleb Crabtree, and this
lady is my sister, Comfort Eunice, who
is as sane as myself.”’

“Eh!" said the keeper.

““Then we’ve made a mistake!”’ cried
out the assistant warden, covered with
confusion,

“J should think you had,” said Miss
Comfort; ““and a very awkward one,
too!”

And she jerked away at her knit-
ting-needles more energetically than
ever.

“I humbly ask the lady’s pardan,”
said the assistant warden,**I—I don’t
see how it could have happened.”

And he sneaked away, with his at-
tendant minion, in no very enviable
frame of mind.

““My Jdear Comfort,” spid the parson
when he was left alone with his sister,

ejaculated the Reverend

=
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‘‘were you very much frightened?”?

3

“Frightened? No!” said Miss Com-

fmt ““If there had hi,ul hlli a dn::«'.eu

more, I should have been a match for |
take off your | 'L

themm. And now, Caleb,
wet boots, and I'll have the chicken |
on the table in less than half a min-
ute.’’

“My dear,” said the
son, ““you are a heroine!
lo be selected by the
man one of our frontier forts.”

But after that, whenever her brother

|
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sovernment Lo | human,

For the Jouraal,

INDIAN SCHOOLS.
While the Indians show so much of |

earnes st '!-11:"'11'- LO) !Ilu'ﬁ. 1]1]! llltf} tl].L- 'LI"" . fcedinﬂ- my

ilization of the white man and mani-
est such marked ability in their pro-

= | ress in 8 & oficiency in labo
admiring par- | Sress i tudy and proficiency in labor,

vet we must remember that they are
The good resalts of the course

'of training at the DBarracks and the
rcomplete civilization of each Indian

Cwould

was absent on mght expeditions, Miss |
Comfort Crablree took particular care |

to lock and bolt the doors.

“For,” says Miss Comfort,
care aboul being carried off, nilly-willy,
to any of their insane asylums.”
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FISH CULTURE.

——i——
EPORT OF COMMISSIONER FERGUSON
TO GOVERNOR HAMILTON.,

—_—

The report of Major T. . I'erguson,
a commissioner of fisheries of Mary-
land,
Hamilton, is a very interesting docu-
ment, The year 1820, whick the re
porl covers, has, he says been a very |

Mnrg.lmul Fish Commission,
the sprinz of 1880 there was a very
decided increase of shad at points near

Potomac. The catch at the head of
the bay and in the Susquehanna from
1870 to 1881 was 6,394,920, The catch
of 1880 was 614,929, an increase of 6, -
729 over the average for the five pre-
ceding vears, including 1879, The
work of shad-hatching was comumenced
in 1875, and was continued the follow-

ing vear, principally at the head of thes

bay. In 1876 operations there were
not prosecuted on a scale sutlicient to
enable the commission to transfer
many of the fish to the PPotomac, but
the numbers deposited in that river
were increased from jear to year un-
til 14,250,000 were deposited during
last season. The investigation of last
season indicates that fish inhabiting
salt waler exclusively can be as readi-
ly propagated artilicially, and increas-
ed to as unlimited an extent as the
anadromous fishes, with whose spawn-
ing habits there had been more thor-
ough acquaintance, and it i3 quite pos-
sible that the bay mackerel may be
propagated on a yet larger scale than
has been attempted wilth the shad it-
elf. The eggs of the mackerel, unlike
those of the shad, are somewhat light-
er than water, and the apparatus used
in the cultivation of shad cannot be
efficiently employed in their manipula-
tion, and several new forms of appara-
tus have been experimented with, and
are found to act most satisfactorily.
The number of mackerel has been very
materially diminished in the waters of
the State, and they are becoming more
scarce every year, and it will doubtless
require several years to restore them
to their former abundance and make
the catch plentiful enough to warrant
the establishment of hatching slations
higher up the Chesapeake bay.

It is essential to the thorough suc-
cess of the work of shad-hatching that
means be provided for the ascent of
these fish to localities from which they
are now debarred by natural and arti-
ficial -obstructions. He suggests that
the dam on the Gunpowder river, a
part of the Daltimore new water sup-
ply, should be provided with fishways
for the free access to the upper waters
of the river of shad, herring and rock.
The Potapsco river is also obstructed
by many dams, none of which have
been provided with effective fishways,
and many miles of the Patuxent river,
at least, could be opened to the migra-
tion of these valuable fishes.

In April last a quarter million of
shad eggs were obtained at Moxley’s
Point, Potomac river, and emptied in-
to the Eastern branch of the river at a
point near the navy yard. The quan-
tities obtainable at this period could
not be handled on account of the lack
of apparatus, but cones for develeping
the eggs were put up at the navy yard
and over 19,000,000 fish were produced
there, 14,000,000 being deposited in the
waters of Maryland.

The fish hatched at the bhatching-
house during 1879 had nearly all been
distributed by January 1, 1830. Sixty
thousand young Penobscot salmon
which had been hatched there were in
March and April deposited in the up-
per waters of the Susquehanna, the
Monocacy and the north and south
forks of the Potomac, and 25,000 sal-
mon eges from Grand lLake stream,
Me., were from March 234 to May 24th
deposited in the Monocacy, Potomac,
Gunpowder, Gwynn’s Falls, Lake Ro-
land, Patuxent, Bush river, Chesa-
peake bay, Patapsco, &c. Two hun-
dred thousand California salmon eggs
were hatched and the young fish liber-
ated in the Potomuc between the
hatching-station and Fort Pendleton.
Five thousand received from another
source were placed in the head waters
of the Gunpowder, and 5,000 in the
Patuxent, near Savage station. Dur-
ing the two years preceding the last a
considerable number of the eggs of the
brook trout were hatched out at Druid
Hill and distributed in the Susquehan-
na, Potomac and Maryland walers,
German carp have also been freely dis-
tributed, and most encouraging ac-
counts have been received of the suc-
cess which has attended the cultiva-
tion of this fish by those who have re-
ceived them in all parts of the United
States. The carp grow much more
rapidly in this couniry than in Europe,
and it is quite likely that the fish issued
during Lhe winter of 1380 will spawn
during the summer of 1852,

“1 don’t |

| peopie.

never be questioned if they
should continue to live among civilized
jut the Indians on the reser-
vations, to whom these return, are
still savage, and those trained at school
are such a smail minority that it re-
quires strength and heroism to bear up

'against the tide of popular savagery.

The majority rules as well among In-
dians. as Cauecasians. The custom of
the majority is the law of society; and
it requires in the Indian a strength,
unknown to most of us, to throw ofi

| the dress and customs of camp life and

:
lnlpmtant one in the history of the 1“”‘h e

]}uuuu |

| Y B
: - " |l adopt those of the hated white man
which has been sent to Governor | d 1 t

with his laws and religion. However
the dress with them is more important
ll*::.u either the laws or religion. The
ay to relieve this, as well as all
' other Indian troubles, is Lo civilize the
majority. That can be done only by
planting schools among them and edu-

: . cating them.
the head of the Chesapeake and in the | -

The government ought to adopt this
of dealing with the Indians for many
reasons, and especially because it would
be, as has already been seen, the best
thing for the Indian and the best thing
for our country, This is true in that
as soon as they are. educated they be-
come, as facts substantiate, reliable
and useful men, such as can be given
the rights of citizenship and be dealt
with as men and as responsible indi-
viduals, nol hordes of animals in which
the whole tribe is punished for the
misdeeds of one, It would be an im-
mense savine to this country over and
above all the expenses ol schooling to
have the Indian in a condition that
would save the expenses of the present
system of reservation aad standing
Lroops.

But let us see what the goyernment
thinks of this question. In the treaty
which Gen. Wm. T. Sherman made
with a number of the worst tribes, the
following clause is found which 1sa
fair expression of what on the same
subject is found in almost all the treat-
ies made by the United States govern-
ment with the Indians: *‘In order to
insure the civilization of the tribe en-
tering into the treaty the necessity of
education is admitled, especially by
such of them as are or may be settled
on said agricultural reservation, and
they therefore pledge themselves to
compel their children, male and fe-
male, between the age of six and six-
teen years to attend school; and it is
hereby made the duty of the agent for
said Indians to see that this stipulation
is strictly complied with; and the Uni-
ted States agrees that for every thirty
children between said ages who'can be
induced or compelled to attend school,
a house shall be provided and a teach-
er competent to teach the elementary
branches of an English education fur-
nished, who shall reside among said
Indians and faithfully discharge his or
her duty.”

Such is not only the opinion but the
oblication, not of a man, but of the
United States government, But does
the covernment keep its promise? Let
us see; among the same tribes with
whom this treaty at present stands are
to be found 15,000 children of the pre-
scribed school age. To fulfill the treaty
they must have 500 school-houses and
as many teachers. The expense of
building these houses, with teachers
salaries, clothes for the children and
incidentals, would have amounted in
the thirteen years of this treaty to not
less than $25,000,000, Instead of that
the government has spent on these
same Indians for the purpose of educa-
tion about $2,000,uu*. Thus has the
United States government not only de-
frauded these Indians of $23,000,000 of
rightful dues according to treaty, but
has deprived them of what is far more
valuable — education and enlighten-
ment. And policy has not only de-
prived our country of so many useful
citizens, but has forced upon it as
many ignorant, dependent, mischief-
making savages., The Indians remem-
ber these treaties and the subsequent
injustice, and ouly re-echo the doings
of the United States government when
thev break their plighted faith,

Inall there are about 50,000 Indian
children of school age in the United
States., Once establish schools among
them and they can be run with much
less money than it takes for schools in
the State of Maryland. 1f we spendso
mwuch in order to sustain education
and thus civilization, should we not be
willing to spend something to blot this
last remnant of barbarism from our
soil and to raise an oppressed and in-
jurcd people to the hle&auwa of the
enlightenment which we enjoy? 5,

Dickinson College, Feb. 14.
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MARK TWAIN HAD A COLD.

The first time that 1 began to sneecze
a friend told me to go and bathe my
feet in hot water, and go to bed. 1
did so. Shortly after a friend told me
to get up and take a cold shower bath.
I did that also. Within the hour an-
other friend told me it was policy to
feed a cold and starve a fever. 1 had
both: so I thought it best to fill up for
the cold, and let the fever starve a
while: in a case of this kind I seldom
do things by halves; I ale pretly heart-
ily. I conferred my custom upon a
stranger who had just opened a restau-

[ rant on Cortlandt street, near the ho-

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939_scm3351-0029.jpg

' for a full meal.
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cold,
whether people about New York were
much afflicted with colds. I told him
I thought they were.
out and took in his sign. 1 started up |
toward the office, and on the walk en-

countered another bosom friend, who

told me that a quart of warm salt wa- i

ter would come as near curing a cold
as anything in the world. 1 hardly
thought I had room for it, but I tried
it anvhow. The result was surprising,
[ believe I threw up my immortal
soul, Now, as 1 give my experience
only for the benefit of those of your
friends who are troubled with this dis-
temper, I feel that they will see the
propriety of my cautioning them a-

| gainst following such portions of it as

proved ineflicient with me ; and acting
upon this conviction I warn them
acainst warm salt water. It may be a
¢0od enough remedy, but I think it is
rather too severe. If I had another
cold in the head, and there was no
course left me—to take either an earth-
quake or a quart of warm salt waler, 1
would take my chances on the earth-
quake. After this, everybody in the
hotel became interested; and 1 took all
sorts of remedies—hot lemonade, cold
lemonade, pepper-tea, Loneset, stewed
Quaker, Jhoarhound sirup, onions and
loaf sugar, vinegzar and laudanum, five
bottles fir balsam, eight bottles cherry
pectoral. and ten bottles Uncle Sam’s
remedy, but all without effect. One
of the prescriptions given by an old
lady was—well, it was dreadful. She
mixed a decoclion composed of mo-
lasses, catnip, peppermint, aquafortis,
turpentine, kerosene, and various oth-
er drugs, and instructed me to take a
wineglassful of il every fifteen minutes.
I never took but one dose; that was
enough, I had to take to my bed and
remain there for two ecntire days.
When I felt a little belter more things
were recommended. 1 was desperate,
and willing to take anything. Plain
cin was recommended, and then gin
and molasses, then gin and onions. 1
took all three. I detected no particu-
lar result, however, except that 1 had
acquired a breath like a turkey-buz-
zard, and had to change my boarding
place. I had never refused a remedy
yet, and it seemed poor policy to com-
mence then; therefore I determined to
take a sheet bath, though I had no
idea what sort of an arrangement it
was. It was adminisiered at,midnight,
and the weather was very frosty. My
back and brerst were stripped; and a
sheet (there appeared to be a thous-
and yards of it) soaked in ice-water
was wound around me until I resem-
bled a swab for a columbiad. It is a
cruel experiment. When the chilly
rag rouches one’s warm flesh 14 makes
him start with a sudden violence, and
gasp for breath, just as men do in the
death agony. It froze the marrow in

my bones, and stopped the beating of

my heart. I thought my time had
come. When I recovered from thisa
friend ordered the application of a
mustard plaster to my breast. 1 be-
lieve that would have cured me eflect-
ually, if it had not been for young
Clemens. When I went to bed 1 put
the mustard plaster where I could
reach it when I should be ready for it.
But young Clems got hungry in the
night and ate it up. I never saw any
child have such an appetite. 1 am
conlident that he would haye caten me
if I had been healthy.

r—\.-—n-.—-—-*"-‘-h-—l—- e

SAD STORY OF A NOTED FAMILY.

The family referred to is that of |

For- | :
' hen-pecked husband when he 1s away

Thomas Comegys of this county.
ty, and even fifty years ago, Thomas
Comegys was regarded as one of Lhe
most active and shrewdest business
men, as well as the wealthiest, of the
county. By industry, business tact

and prudent economy he acquired a |

large landed estate, all situate near
Centreville., Ilis personal eslate was
also large and valuable, a good portion
of it consisting of ready cash. While
economical, we are told by the old men
of the present day, though young then,
Thomas Comegys, in the day of which

we write, was a good liver and liber-

ally entertained his friends and neigh-
bors. More than twenty-five years
ago he lost his wife, then an old, but
highly respected lady. Dating from
this event the scene changes and the
picture becomes a sad one. A few
later—not exceeding five—bhe
lost his eye-sight, and, being incapaci-

tated for business, coupled with a poor |
opinion of human nature, his accumu- |

lated wealth became the prey of the
avaricions and the spendthrift.
the time of this sad affliction there
were two children residing at home—
a daughter and a son. The daughter
Miss Mary, was his faithful and devot-
ed companion, retiring from the world |

' sent to an Insane ’s.ﬂ}lum
He then went | mated that he has spent ¥

Iprnperly decreasing daily

‘ tel th:tt morning, payiug him so much 1 ten vears, up until recently, his sister,
He waited near me in |
| respectful silence until I had finished FLIIF tenants.

"-:Inq Mary, boarded him with one of

At the last November

when he inquired | term of the Court he was adjudged a

lunatic, without means of support, and

It is esli-
230,000 _of his
father’s estate. As Miss \[;111, =aw Lhe

she grew

' more and more penurious, and for the

| ing been born in January,

last ten or twelve years has denied her-
self and father the necessary comforts
of life. She died on Monday, the 6th
inst., in the 67th vear of her age, hav-
1815. This
leaves Mr. Comegys, now in his S4th
year and blind, without anyone to give
him special attention or to attend to
his business aflairs. iie nas a landed
estate of four farms, eligibly located,
which, with proper management and
cultivation, would be wvaluable and
yield a good revenue, Ilis oldest son
is living in Tennessee.—Cen, Iecord.
et # A ®A—ee
THE DUTCHMAN'S MISTAKE.

I geeps me von leedle schtore town
Proadway, und does a pooly
peeznis, but I don’t got mooch gapi-
tal to work mit, so I finds it hard vork
to get me all der gredits vol I vould
like. Last veek I hear about some
cools dot a barly vas going toseil pooly
gsheap, und so I writes dot man il he
vould give me der refusal—he sait 1
couldn’t haf dem—but he sait he vould
call on me und see mine schtore, und
den if mine schtanding in peeznis vas
goot, berhaps we micht do somedings
tocedder. Vell, I vas behind mine
gounter yesterday, ven a shentleman
gomes in and dakes me py der hant
und says: “Mr, Schmidt, 1 pelieve.”
[ says “Yaw,” und den I tinks to
mineself, dis vas der man vat has doze
gools to sell, umLI must try make
some goot imbressions mit him, so ve
gould do some peesnis. “‘Dis vas goot
schtore,”” he says, looking roundt,
“bud you don’t got a pooty big shtock
already.” 1 vas ayreid to let him
know dot I only hat ’hbout a tousand
tollars vort of goots in der blace, so |
says: “*You ton’t vould dink I hat
more as dree tousand tollars in dis
lectle schtore, aint id?”’ Ile says:
““You ton’t tole me! Vos dot bossible!™
I says: “Yaw.” 1 meant dot id vas
bossible, dough id vasn’t so, vor | vas
like Shorge Vashingtons ven he cut
town der *“olt elm’” on Poston Gowm-
mons mit his leedle hadchet, and
gouldn't dell some lies about id.

“Vell,” says der shentlemen, “I
dinks you ought to know petter as
anypody else vot you haf got in der
schtore.” Und den he takes a pig
book from under his arm and say:
‘““Vell, I poots you town vor dree tous-
and tollars.”” I ask him vat he means
py ‘‘poots me town,”” und den he says
he vas von off der dax-men, or asses-
sors ofl’ broperty, und he tank me so
kintly I nefer vas, pecause he say 1
s sooch an honest Deutscher, und
tidn’t dry and sheat der gofermants,
I dells you vat it vos, I tidn’t veel any
more pelter as a hundret ber ceunt.
ven dot man valks oudt off mine
schtore, und der nexd dime I makes
free mit strangers I finds first der peez-
nis oudt.
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THE LATEST BY JOSH BILLINGS.

I have never known a seckond wife
but what wuz boss of the situashun,

Afier a man gets to be thirty-eight
years old he kan’t form any new habils
much; the best he can due is to steer
his old ones,

Anny man who can swop hosses, or

' ketch fish, end not lie about it, is az

pius az men ever git to be in this

At |

Y |

and social intercourse to administer Lo 1

her afflicted parent. She
all his business, but not having be
raised to business, the farms were poor-

|

en
| great skin cures) externally, and Cutizura

world,
The sassy2st man I ever met is a

from home.

" An enthoosiast is an individual who
believes about four times az much az
annybody else believes.

The dog that will follow annybody
ain’t wuarth a cuss.
Thoze people who are trying to gel

| to heaven ou their creed will find out

at last that they didn’t have a thru
licket.

Too long courtships are not always
judicious, The parly often tire out
skoreing *fore the trotl begins.

One quart ov cheap whisky (the
cheeper the better) judiciously applied,
will do more business for the devil
than the smartest deacon he has got.

I don’t rekolece doing anny thing
that I was just a little ashamed ov but
what somebedy remembered it, and
was sure once in a while, to put me in
mind ov 1it.

Young men,
undertake to set a ‘hen before
ready you will lose your time, and con-
fuse the hen besides.

Nature seldom makes a phool; she
simply furnishes the raw materials and
lets the fellow finish the job to suil
himself.

learn to wail: il you
she is

il & W f————

Terrible itching and scaly humors, ul-

tranzacted | cers, sores and scrofulous swellings cured

by the Cuaticura and Cuticura Soap (the

Resolvent (blood purifier) internally. Ask

ly cultivated, tenants returned the !about them at your druggists,
buildinegs decayed, small rentals, dmli

thieves plundered the grauaries and E P,

raided the stock. Farming was aban- |
doned after a few years and Thomas

with their tenants. The son, Jesse T.
Comegys, was a profligate and spend-
thrift. He squandered the cash, and
afterwards induced his father to deed
him two of his farms, which he sold at
zood prices and squandered the money
as fast as collected. Twenty years ago
he flourished in Baltimore and was the
proprietor of a dollar jewelry store at
500 West DBaltimore St, For the last

|

2 _ g 5 1.1 | cheapest vermin Killer in the world.
Comegys and his daughter boarded everywhre,

Death Iﬁ rats, mice, roaches and ants;
wrsons Exterminator, DBarns, granar-
ies and households cleared in a single
night. No fear of bad smells. Best an:
Sold

Not to be Sneezed AL,

That pure, sweet, safe and etfective Am-
erican distillation of witch hazel, Ameri
can pine, Canada fir, marigold and clover
blossom. called Sanford's Radical Cuare
for Catarrh. A few doses instantly relieve
the most violent sneezing or head coid,
stop all watery dizcharges from the nose
and eyes, cure headache and nervousness
and banish all danger of fever, Complete

| treatment for one dollar.




