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nsumer of Clothing
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We manufacture more Cloth-

ing than any other retail house

in the United S

tates.

We know how to make the

best goods at least cost.
——

e

We are wi]ling to sell at the
smallest Qroﬁt. Hence we offer
our customers the best bargains.

WANAMAKER & BROWN,

Oax

HavrL,

6th & Market Sts., Philad a.

The largest clothing house in America.

New Re
1836.

R. S. FOUNTAIN,

HOME MANUFACTORY.

pository-
1882.

sSuccessor to A. W, Fountain & Son

OLD RELIABLE PLACE.

1882
[ have now a workman from
whom 1 have

SPRING.

1882,
Brewster & Co., New York,

oiven entire charge of the Wood Department. All

my llv]mrtrnvﬂm are filled with first-class workmen.

‘Side-Bar Buggies, Jump-Seat
Dayton Four-

made.

Carriages, End Spring Buggies,

Passenger Side-bar Wagons, Varnished; Doctor’s
Phaeton’s, Two-Passenger Jaggers, Business Wagons,
carriage guaranteed. Come and see my stock and get prices
bhefore lill}illf_{ ¢lsewhere. No l'hrilp,

Every

Yeross roads”’

R. S. FOUNTAIN, Easton, Md.

GEQ. F. SLOON & BRO,

LAmber

Dealers,

132 LIGHT STREET WHARF.

The fire will not intel
Our Office is not inju
of our Yard No. 1 dest

fore with our business.

red, and only a] portion

m}'ml.

We will be plEﬂHE‘d to fill all orders prompt-

ly, having a good stock in our other three

L g
yards.

Greensborough Hotel

AND LIVERY STABLES,
GREENSBORO’ . Maryland.

WI “l CGHEEg PR“P'RI

Having refitted and great. improved
the house formerly kept by Willis, is now
prr.(i:urﬂl to accommodate travelers at
moderate prices. Carriage runs to R. R.
and connects with everv train. The pa-
tronage of the public is respectfully so-
icited. 3 25

Carrollton Holel,
Baltimore, Light and German s

Balumore Maryland.

Rates Reduced to $5.00 and $2.50 per
day according to loeation of rooms, for
all above Parlor floor, Extra charges
for Parlors, Bath and Double Rooms, ac-
cording to size. ‘The most convenient
and latest built Hotel in the City. Eleva-
tor runs continueusly to all floors.

¥ All lines of city passenger cars pass
& doors,

F. W COLEMAN, Manager.
12-21-81 y.

THE
99

“Clarendon.™
¢ ~gV. AND PRATT STS.,

F-

% =~,'MORE, MD.

-

—— ——

$1.50 o $2.00 Pex Day.

Table board $4 per week. Permanent
Guests, $5.00 to §7.00 per week. Rooms
without board. 50 ets. 75 cte., $1.00 a day.
The “CLARENDON" is ctutrnll{ loca-
ted, has large, airy rooms, newly furnish-
ed and everything first-class at low rates.

J.F. DARROW,
Proprietor.

|LATE (15 YEARS) PROPRIETOR OF THE
OﬁgDIHTLL HOTEL, NEW YORK CITY |
b

e s ——— ——_

' VOSHELL HO

CHESTERTOWN, MD.
J. A. & CHAS. ROLPH, Propr’s.

ACCOMMODATIONS F1RST-CLASS.

- =

EASTON, MD.

(Corner Railroad Ave. & Washington St.
Opposite Bank.)

G. W. W. HADDAWAY, PROP.

First Class Tabl2 and Room
Acecommodations. 411

MANSION HOUSE,

I. Albertson,
Proprietor.

¢F-ROOMS FIRST CLASS,
GOOD. SUBSTANTIAL BOARD
AT 1.50 PER DAY.

N. W. Cor. St. Paul and Fayette Streets,

Baltimore.

arriages
Repairing done promptly and at rease mable rates.

USE,

ECROPEAN HOTEL

WITH

BRICK HOTRL,

EASTON, MD,

|
|
i
!

———f—

- TABLE FIRST-CLASS.

House Newly Furnished.

july23

I

J. . Norris, propri tor

1. References:
|4V
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mington and Baltimore
RAIITIFRIO A D.
DELAWARE DIVISION.

BUMMER ARKANGEMENT.

On and after MONDAY, July 17, 1882, (Bundays
excepted), traius will leave as follows :
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Moorton,
Dover,
Wyoming,
Woodside,
Canterbury,
Felton,
Harringten,
Farmiungton,
Greenwood,
Bridgeville,
Reaford,

12 41 Laurel, R 42
12 34 Delmar, 8530 .

Yew Castle Aeccommodation Trains.—Leave Wil-
ington 6 am and 3 pm, Leave New Castle 9 20
a m and 4 45 p m,

Smyrna Branch Trains, — Additional to those
above, leave Smyrna for Clayton 2 20 and T 45
p m, Leave Clayton for Smyrna 7 25 s 1, and 5 25
p m to make comnection with trains (north and
south) from Clayton,

CoNNECTIONS,—At Townsend, with Queen Anne’s
and Kent B R. At Clayton, with Dela, & Chesa-
peake R R and Kent County R R. At Harrington,
for Junc & Bkw'r R R. At Seaford, with Dorches-
ter and Delaware R k. At Delmar, with Eastern
Shore, Wieemico snd Pocpmoke, and Worcester
and SBomerset railroads.

DELAWARE AND CHESAPEAKE
RAITL R AT,

On and after MOXDAY, July 17, 18582 (Sundays
excepted) Traing will ran as follows:

NORTH, SOUTH,
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Oxford,
Trappe,
Easton,
wWoodland,
Cordova,
Hillsborough,
Ridgely,
Greensborough,
Goldsborough,
Henderson,
Marydel,
Slanghters,
Hartley,
Kenton,
Ciayton,

S oot ones-l=l

8] 40
H 29
8 13
g 808
100 (R T o)
10 22 730 10 50
A M AM AM

Connect at Clayton with Delaware Division of
P. W.k B. R. R,

H. F. KENNEY, General Sup't.
FRRANK THOMSON, G. M. I. N. MILLS, Supt

SPECIAL BARGAINS

MACHINERY.

We offer at very low figures. and on
easy terms, the following Machinery, al
in good order:

1 6 H P. Agricultural Engine and West§
inghouse Thresher.

1 7 H P Agricultural Engine and West
inghouse Thresher.

112 H P. Stationary Engine and Pag
Saw Mill.

1 10 H P. Engine and Thresher.

1 10 H P. Agricultural Engine Eclipse.

1 30-inch Cylinder Westinghouse Sepa
rator, nearly new.

1 30-inch Cylinder Sweepstakes Separa-
tor.

Parties wanting any of the above will
find it to their interest to see us before
purchasing elsewhere.

We are also General Agents for
The Watertown Engine,

The Nicols & Sheppard Engine,

The Westinghouse Thresher,
The Nicols & Sheppard Thresher,
The Osborre Binder,
and also their entire line of Reapers and
Mowers; and a large aud complete assort-
ment of Agricultural Implements and Ma-
chinery.

REPAIRS.

At our shops we have first-class facili-
ties for repairing Steam Engines, Thresh-
ers, Reapers and all other farm and me-
chanical work.

We make a specialty in re-boring Steam
Cylinders and putting in new packing
rings; also build and repair fine carriages.

Our stock of Building, Shelf and Heavy
Hardware is very complete, and we ask
a comparison of prices.

FIRE INSURANCE.

We write Fire risks in
The Royal, of Liverpool,
The Agricultural and The Watertown,
of New York.
Come and see us.

D. C. AVERY & (0.,

EASTON, MD.

HEREBY inform the citizens of Caroline conu-

I ty that I am prepared to take risks in the fol-
lowing old and reliable Companies, at very m »d-
erate rates:

THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE
CO. OF NEW YORK.
ASSETS, $04,702,957.92.

& IsXIFXE

c EXONME

= BUSINESS
“YTaive Btoclk.

- - -

AGRICULTURAL INSURANCE
CO. OF WATERTOWN, N. Y.

Insures mnothing but but Farm Property, Live
stock and Dwellings, against damage oOr loss by
Fire, or by

Whether FIRE Ensues or not.

NET ASSETS, - - - $1,394,087.83.

ROCHESTER GERMAN FIRE IN-|

SURANCE CO.
Insures all kinds of insurable property aguinst
loss by Fire,

OR BY LIGHTNING, WHETHER FIRE EN-

SUES OR NOT.
ABERTS, = = =+ = £493,785.50

PEOPLES’ MUTUAL LIVE STOCK
INSURANCE CO. OF BALTO.

Insures nothing but Live Stock against loss by
death from accident or disease,

No charge for making a survey of property te
be insured. No premium note required. All or-
ders by mail promaptly attended to. 1 will insure
property for any period, from two days to three
years at a time, '

CHAS. A. DUNNING,
2,25 AGCENT, Denton, Md.

EPISCOPAL FEMALE INSTITUTS

Winchester, Va.

REV. J. C. WHEAT, D. D. PRINCIPAL.

This is a chartered institute of the highest grade,
with a full corps of well qualified teacliers. Bpecial
facilities are afforded for the study of music, the
modern languages, &e¢. The terms are modcerate
compared with the advantages enjoyed. The loca-
tion in the “Great Valley of Virginia” is noted for
healthfulness. The 9th annual pession begins
September 3, 1882, For circulars address the Frinci-
the Bishop and Clergy of "i.'irniinia.
3

est Virginia and Maryland.
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The Undertone.
I lay upon the water’s edge,
The lapping waves crept to and {ro,
With murmuring soft ‘gainst the rocky ledge
With moaning where the rushes grow;
! 1d e'er beneath the tide aud moan,
Sounded an undertoune,

"MNeath tangled branches of a wood
I stood and heard the giaut “mbs,
With theusand tongues of leaves, enflood
The place with soclemn, dirge-like hymng;
And there throueh sound familiar grown,
Sounded an undertone,

I watehed a bird upon the wing,
His song of gladpes=, like a thread,
Wove in and out the air of spring
A web of sweet sound ‘broidersd:
And blent with carol high and lone
Seruded the undert ne,

A wandering band of minstrels strolled
With thrilling harp and wild, sad song;
1 listened as the notes ontrolled
And beat against a carcless throng;
And there heard I —wasnu't 1 alone?—
‘The sounding undertoae,

And e'er, beneath the chi'd’s sharp cry,
The maiden's langhter, pure and sweet,
Man’s oath, man’s prayer, comes drifting by,
Life's undertone the soul doth greet;
It's echo lost to common ears
The idling poet vaguely hears.

.—.—M

LOVE AND HOUSECLEANING

“Saidee! Saidee! Where are you?
Why don’t you answer me when I
call?

““Yes, Aunt Leah—I am coming in
a minute,”

“‘In a minute!” sarcastically repeat”
ed the old lady. ““It’s always'‘in a min
ute with you, Sadee! But I suppose, be-
cause I'm old and helpless, my comfort
is a matter of no consequence what-
ever.”’

“Pear Aunt Leah, you must never
think that!”? answered a bright, cheery
voice; and Saidee Lynn came into the
room, with a little tray, where was ar-
ranged on a snowy napkin, some tea-
biscuits, half dozen pink radishes, a
few thin-cut shavings of smoked beef
and a little pot of tea, with a cup and
saucer of old blue e¢hina which would

hed have been invaluable)to a collector-
' ¢You see, 1 had you in my mind all
the time, Aunt I.eah,” she said, mer-

rily. *‘I gathered the radishes from

our own gardan. Don’t they look
nice?”’

Aunt Leah, a withered, little, old
lady, in a dress of worn black silk, and
sharp, gray eyes, peering through
gold-bound spectacles, tasted of the
tea and shook her head. ‘*‘it’s too
weak.” said she. It isn’t fit to
drink!”’

“I put in all the tea there was in
the canister, Aunt Leah,” said Saidee;
with a distressed counlenance.

Aunt Leah pushed away the cup
of tea, with am expression of distaste.

“It is as I might have expected, said
she. ““My nieces have too little thought
for my comfort to study my poor and
few necessities. Never mind the tea;
1 can diink cold, I dare say!”

Saidee wrung her hands in dispair.
How could she tell this weak, feeble
old lady, above whose declining years
hung the threatening Damocles sword
of heart-disease, of their narrowing
circumstances, of the empty exchequer,
the clamoring creditors, the pitiful
straights to which they were reduced?

“What shall I do?”” she asked her-
self, as she went slowly back to the
little kitchen of the old, ruinous
Gothic cottace, which they had ob-
tained at a rediculously low rent be-
cause it was ruinous. ‘‘I’ve borrowed
of the rector’s wife twice, and I’'m
ashamed to go there again, and I have
sold everything I can lay my hands on.
But,” glaning up at a picture which
hung in the hall beyond, ‘‘there’s the
Velasquez still. A Verlasquez 1s
always worth money. Belle will scold
about parting with it, and Aunt Leah
will mourn: but we can’t live on air
and dew, like the fairies. I’ll take it
down to Mr. DBruner, the artist, this
afternoon and ask him to get us a pur-
chaser. Poor people, such as we are,
can’t afford to retain old family relics.”’

And so, when Aunt Leah was indul-
ging in her afternoon nap; and Belle,
the beauty of the family, was ironing
out the flounces of her white muslin
dress for the morrow’s picnic, valiant
Saidee climbed on a chair, took the
unframed picture down (it was the
head of some old Spanish grandee, with
a stifi-pointed rufl, and an evil leer in
his eyes), wrapped it up in a newspa-
per, and crept silently across the mea-
dows with it to the village.

Mr. Bruner was in his studio—a
orizzled-headed, blunt old man, in a
belted linen blouse and a faded velvet
cap. He nodded kindly to Saidee, who
had once taken a few lessons from him,
but when she displayed the canvass he
shook his head.

“How much do vou think it 18
worth?’’ asked Saidee, wistfully.
“Nothing!”’ said Mr. Bauner.
“But,” cried the girl, it is a Valas-
quez!’’

“That a Velasquez?”’ said Mr, Bru-
ner, contemptuously. .My dear, there
isn’t a picture dealer in the country
who would give lifty cents for it.  Il’s
a mendacious imitation, and wretched
one at that.”

So Saidee tied up the poor picture,
and went home again, shedding a few
tears as she walked under the whisper-
ing trees.

“My last hope gone!’’ she thought.
“But I'll not tell Aunt Leah or Belle
that it is an imposture. They have
always taken such innocent pride In
the Velasquez™

As she came past the old brick house
at the foot of the Locust Laue, a load
of futniture was being carried in, for it
was the second week in May. Wicker
chairs twined with ble ribbon, a cot.
tage piano, cases of booke, engravings,
bird-cages, plants—all sorts of pretly

st. [ things.

d
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MORNING, AUGUST 26,1882.

Saidee paused and looked at them,
not without interest.

[ wonder who our new neighbors |

are to be?" she thought.

Just then, out trotted a stout, cher-
ry-cheeked old lady, with her cap all
on one side, and a worsted shawl tied
over her shoulders.

+O!" said she; ‘‘are you the young
woman who disappointed us yesterday
about cleaning?”’

“No,”” said Saidee, crimsoning to her
temples,

“Oh, dear! Oh, dear! said the old
lady; ““what is to become of us? All
the furniture coming in, and my
daughter lame from falling off &
step-ladder, and the girl gone, and—
Bat,” with an eager look, ‘‘perhaps
you can recommend some one to help
us scttle?”’

] am sorry to say that I cannot,”
answered Saidee, and she vanished be-
yond the lilac hedge, rather amused
at the mistake which the old lady had
made,

Belle was full of news that evening,
““Oh, Saidee,” she cried, ‘‘such a nice
family is moving into the Locust
House,?”’

““Yes,”’ said Saidee; I saw the furni-
ture-carts at the door as I came back
from the villace this afternoon.”

«“O, the village ! cried Belle, tossing |

her blonde head. ‘“It’s strange, Saidee,
how much time you get, torun about
and enjoy yourself, while I am drudg-
ing at home. But there’s a young gen-
tlemen there—the handsomest man,
Alice Aiken says, she ever saw—and
Mr. Pyle knows him, and he’s to be at
the picnic to-morrow, to get acquainted

with the young pedple of the neighbor- |

hood. Won’t it be delightful?”

“Very,” said Saidee, indifferently.

But while Belle was talking, she
made up her mind what to doon the
day of the picnic.

Early in the morning, while the
flush of sunrise was still crimsoning
the sky, and blonde Belle lay asleep
with her yellow hair in crimping pins,
Saidee arose, dressed herself, and slip-
ped out the back door like a little gray
shadow.

At eight o’clock Aunt Leah rapped
with her cane on the ceiling of her
room, which was directly beneath the
one one occupied by her neices. Belle
made her appearance preseunlly in a
faded calico wrapper, rubbing her eyes
after a drowsy fashion.

«« Where’s breakfast?’’ said Aunt
Leah.

“Where’s Saidee?’’ counter-question-
ed Belle. “O, I konow, the selfish
thing! She has got up early, and
ocone down into the woods to get some
pink azalias for her hair before the
other girls think of il. She wants to
astonish us all at the picnic. But I
think she might have told me!”

“Dm afraid Saidee thinks more of
herself than she does of us,”” said
Aunt Leah sourly.

And Belle, in very ill humor, began
to prepare the breakfast—a task gen.
erally assumed by her elder sister.

While Saidee, hurryings down the
path by the swamp, Look the short-cut
across the clover meadow, and was
presently knocking at the door of the
brick house where the load of furniture
had stood the day before.

The old lady with the crooked cap
and the cherry cheeks came to the
door.

«“Have you yet engaged any one to
help you get settled?” said Saidee,
blushing very prettily.

“We can’t hear of a soul!” said the
old lady. ‘‘Every one is engaged just
now, and—"’

“If you thought I could be of use,’’
taintly began Saidee.

““Bless me, child!’’ said the old lady,
““you are too slight and small. Be-
sides,”” looking cloter al her, ‘‘you are
a lady.”

“But I know how to clean a house,
for all that,” said Saidee, valiantly.
“I'ye done it every year at home. We
are ladies, but we are not people of
means. And I think you will be suited
with my work. It is necessary that
I should earn a little money, and—"’

“Come in, my dear?” said the old

'lady; ‘‘come in and have a cup of tea

with us. I am Mrs. Hartwick—and
(his is my daughter Kate.”

“Saidee Lynn!" exclaimed the soft
voice of a pretty young girl lying with
a sprained ankle on the sefa.

To her amazement our heroine rec-
ognized one of her old schoolmates,
Katherine Hartwick, who had gradu-
ated in the same class with her, atl
boarding school, two years ago.

“But you surely have never come
here to—work?”? said Kale in amaze-
ment.

“Yes, I have!”” said brave Saidee.
““Why, is it any less creditable to clean
paint and wash windows than to play
croquet or do Kensington stitches?—
And my Aunt Leah has lost all her
little property, and we are very, very
poor! So now you know all about it.
And when I have eaten my breakfast,
if Mr. Hartwick will give me a clean-
ing cloth and plenty of soft soap, I'll
show her what I can do!”’

So that Miss Lynn was mounted on
a step-ladder, polishing off an antique
mirror, when Kate’s seft voice was
heard, saying:

+Q, Harry! is that you?”’ We sup-
posed of course you were at the picnic.
Miss Lynn, this is my brother Harry-
Harry, let me present you to Saidee
Lynn, my dear old schoolmate, who
has come here to help us to clean
house.

Miss Lynn made as graceful a bow
as she could under the circumsfances.

|

““At the picnic, indeed!” he retorted
merrily. *‘I’ve been huntling high and
low for some one to help you, and for
lack of any success I have returned to
do a little whitewashing myself.”’

‘0, have you?” said Saidee. o
know such a nice recipe for kalsomine
—as white as alabaster, and it won’t
rub off at all.”

“‘Let’s make it,”? said Mr. Hartwick
promptly.

No picnic could ever have been more
delightful than this day among dust,
whitewash, scouring sands and blooms.

Kate, on her sofa, hemmed curtains;
Mr. Hartwick bustled to and fro; Sai-
dee, with her curly hair tied upina
handkerchief, scoured paint, and Har-
ry whitemed ceilings, and at twilight
they had three rooms in perfect order.

“‘We have achieved wonders,” said
Kate, looking around at the neatly
tacked carpets—the soft, garnet plush
hangings—the pictures on the walls,
the crystal brightness of the windows
—while Mrs. Hartwick took Saidee
mysteriously to one side.

“My dear,’’ said she, ‘‘{ donot know
how to thank you sufficieutly. But I
am ashamed to offer you a dollar and
a half, although— |

“But I shall not be ashamed ‘10 take
it,”” said Saidee, smiling. ‘“Why should
I? That is, if you really think I have
earned it?”’

“My dear, you have more than
earned it,’” said the old lady; ‘‘and if
you could possibly come to-morrow—"’

“Of course 1 will come,’’ said Saidee.

Weary as she was, Saidee went
around by the village to buy some
Young Hyson tea for the old lady be-
fore she returned to the Gothic coltage.

“Well,”” she cried brightly to her
sister, ‘““what sort of a day did you
have at the picnic?”?

«Awfully stupid,” yawned Delle,
¢ And the handsome young gentleman
from T.ocust Tane didn’t come at all.”

“Didn’t he?’’ said Saidee.

«“And where have you been?’ de-
manded Belle in an injured tone.

““0, only spending the day with a

neighbor,’” said Saidee with a laugh.
S They finished the house-cleaning that
week. Mr. Harry Hartwick found it
necessary, we may add, to walk home
with Saidee the next evening, and he
developed a remarkable talent in the
amateur painting and kalsomining line
before they got through.

«‘Isn’t she pretty, Harry?” said Kate
when at last they were seilled com-
fortably and Saidee had gone home for
good.

“‘She is,”” said Henry enthusiastical-
ly; “and she is brave, and she isn’t
affra:d of honest work; and altogether
she is my bheau ideal of a girl.”

“Mamma, whispered Kate, laugh-
ing, after her brother had gone out, “I
believe our Harry is in love with Sai-
dee Lynn.”

“] am sure I don’t blame him,”
said Mrs. Hartwick. “‘She is a little
jewel.”

Aunt Leah never knew where the
Young Hyson tea come from, nor the
sponge cake, nor the white grapes, nor
all the little luxuries which had cheer-
ed her of late ; nor did she expect any-
thing until ome day Harry Hartwick
came to her, and formally asked for
neice’s hand in marriage.

«“Well, I never!”’ said Aunt Leab,

“‘But how did you ever become SO
well acquainted with him, Baidee?”
questioned Belle, half pleased, half
jealous,

“Because I cleaned house for his
mother,”” said Saidee, laughing.

And then, under a solemn seal of
secrecy, she told Belle all; aund Belle
declared that it was too romantic for
anything, never pausing to think that
real life is as full of romance as a sum-
mer meadow with buttercups, and that
fortune comes to those only who go
bravely out to seek fortune.—Satarday
Night.

> O .

Speed of Modern Steam-Ships.

In a profusely illustrated article con-
tributed by S. G. W. Benjamin to the
September Century, the author (who
has already written entertainingly on
sailing and steam yachts in the June
and July Ceniury), decribes the im-
provements in ocean steam-ships and,
says in part :

Thirty years ago sixteen days was
a fair allowance for the passage be-
tween England and New York by
steam. DBy gradual steps the point
was reached when eleven days was the
mimimum, and this startled the world.
Then began a rivalry between the In-
man and White Star lines, attended
by a succession of runs showing a
gradual increase of speed, which proved
a great advertisement for these lines.
In 1871 the average time of twenty-
four crack voyages by these lines was
eight days, fifteen hours and three
minutes. The Adriatic’s best west-
ward time was forty-three minutes
less. It should be remebmered that
the westward passage is generally long-
ger than in the other direction, owing
to westerly winds and the Gulf stream.
In emulation of this speed in 1877 the
City of Berlin, of the Inman line, made
the trip to Queenstown from New
York in seven days, fourteen hours
and twelve minutes, and in the same
year the Brutannic, of the White Star
line, crossed from Queenstown in sev-
en days, ten hours and fifty-three min-
utes. In 1879 a new arrival appeared
in this field, the Arizona, ot the Guion
line. This steam-ship made the east-
ward passage in 1880 in seven days,
ten hours and forty-seven minutes,
and in one trip in 1881 she lessened
this time about three hours. This
seemed to be about the best that could

Mr. Harry Hartwick inclined his head. | be expected of these superb ships,
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when the new Guion steamer, Alaska,
after number of astonishing runs, ac-
complished the westward passage be-
tween the two ports, on April 18, 1882,
in seven days, six hours, and twenty
minutes, actual time, against heayy
seas. In a subsequent trip eastward
she ran the distance in six days and
twenty-twe hours, actual time. In
this, the quickest passage ever made
across the Atlantic, the Alaska trav-
eled 2,895 knots, being about an aver-
age of 418} knots per day, for seven
successive days. It will be observed
that the increase of speed has been
oraduated in proportion the gradual
increase of size. The ships of 1850
were rarely much over 2,500 tons, and
were barely 300 feet long. Now the
averaze length of ocean steamers 1Is
upward of 400 feet, while 500 is not
uncommon. The City of Rome is 586
feet long, and registers 8,826 tons ; the
Servia is 530 feet long, and 8,500 tons |
the Alaska is 520 feet, and 8,632 Lons,
The Austral, intended for the Austra-
lian trade, is 474 feet long and 48 feet
3 inches broad, and registers 9,500
tons. The measurements of this ves-
sel, and of the new Cunarder Caphalo-
nia, which is 440 feet long by 46 feet
beam, indicate the reaction against
extreme length has already commenced
in the great ship-yards of Great Brit-
ain, being im each of these cases less
than ten beams to the length.

-4 G -
A Highly Finished Girl.

A girl jusl returned home from a
male and female boarding school with
her degree of A. B. plumped down al
the dinner table to renew her acquain-
tance with her family.

“T say, dad, you bet I’'m glad to get
through book banging for keeps! 1
just hold a full hand of literature, now
you listen! Jerk the grease, will you!”’

The old man passed her the butter
and went quietly on with his meal.

“Jt’s my innings for society now,
dad,’’ she continued, ‘‘and you've got
to pile up the shekels for the shucks!

 This watermelon vine is coming forth

in lisle thread, and don’t let it slip
your forgetfulness. "There is going te
be considerable bangness on the top
row of hooks this season, and the late
lamented is to locate thereabouls.
What’s the new thing in gum chewer’s
row, anyhow?"’

The father contemplated her for a
moment in silence, and then told her
who had moved into the neighborhood
during her absenoe.

“Do they hook up behind or are
they frogged in front?’? she demanded.

They were about her age, he repon-
ded.

‘* Anything new around at the halle-
lulah dispensary? Got the same lung
starter in gig blinkers to do the tooth-
gnashing?”’

Yes, the same minister was there,
and everything was progressing about
as usual?

““What’s become of the silk umbrel-
la, who use to wriggle around here on
the marry and settle down deal? Has
he flumed or does he still rattle?”’

Her old lover had heard she was
coming home, and would probably call
in the evening, the old man though.

“No good ; he’s cases now. I’ve
oot another buckle who’ll drown him
the first flip of the box! He’s here,
the rest of these clay pipes have got to
setile now. You hear me shout lan-
guage! What’s become of the ice
cream freezer that used to set him
out?”’

That one had gone to ’Frisco, and
would not be back till fall,

“Prime calico? He always was scanl
in the skirt. I told you how he and I
coppered the festival Lo loss, and he
broke on the first hand of strawberries.
Never played him again. Say, dad,
can’t you open a little game to-night?”

““What kind of a game do you want,
my child?”’

“] want to buck you for a couple of
hundred and a half. Got to fling out
a little now, becavse my blanketls are
getting dim, Stand it?”

Then he arose solemnly and took
her by the elbow and led her into the
garret. And there were sounds of a
highly finished young lady receiving
an extra polish which was warranted
not to wear off for a day or two al
least. DBut she had established one
thing in the old man’s mind, and that
was the doubtful utility of mingling
the sexes at scholastic retreats.

ey 4 I —
Wesley's Tact.
The following anecdole of the found-

er of Methodism has, we believe, never
been published. It reaches us from a
trustworthy source, and it illustrates
in a remarkable manner the mingled

—

tact and piety of that eminent man., |

Although Wesley, like the Apostles,
found that his preaching did not greal-
ly effect the mighty or the noble, stiil
he numbered some families of good
position among his followers. It was
at the house of one of these that the
incident here recorded took place.
Wesley had been preaching, and a
daughter of a neighboring gentleman,
a girl remarkable for her beauty, had
been profoundly impressed by his ex-
hortations. After the sermon Wesley
was invited to this gentleman’s house
to lumcheon, and with himself one of
his preachers was entertained. This
preacher, like many of his class at the
time, was a man of plain manners, and
not conscious of the restraints of good
society. The fair young Methodist sat
beside him at the table, and he noticed
that she wore a number of rings, Dur-
ing a pause in the meal the preacher
took hold of the young lady’s hand,
and raising it in the air, called Wes-

leys attention to the sparkling jewels,
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“*WWhat do you think of this, sir,”” he
said, “for a Methodist hand?” The
girl turned crimson. For Wesley, with
his known ana expressed aversion Lo
finery, the question was a peculiarly
awkward one. But the aged evange-
list showed a tact which Chesterfield
might have envied, He looked up with
a quiet, benevolent smile, and simply
s2id, ““The hand is simply beautiful.”
The blushing beauty had expected
something far different from a reproof
wrapped up with such felicity in a com-
pliment. She had the good sense 10
say nothing; but when a few hours
later, she again appeared Wesley’s
presence, the beautiful hand was strip-
ped of every ornament except those
which nature had given,

. — I

Longevity.

Can a man reach and pass the age of
100 years? is a question concerning
which physiologists have different opin-
ions. Buffon was the first one in France
to raise the question of the exireme
limit of the human life. In his opin=-
ion man, becoming adull at 16, ought
to live six times that age, or to 96
years, Having been called upon to ac-
count for the phenomenal ages attribu-
ted by the Bible to the Patriarchs, he
risked the following as an explanation:

“‘Before the flood the earth was less
salid, less compact than it is now. The
law of gravitation had acted for only a
little time; the productions of the
globe had less consistency, and the
body of man, being more supple, was
more susceptible of extension. Deing
able to grow for a lenger time, it should
in consequence, live for a longer time
than now.”’

The German IHHensler, has suggested
on the same point that the ancients
did not divide time as we do. Previous
to the age of Abraham, the year,
among some people of the East, was
only three months, or a season; S0
that they had a year of spring, one of
summer, one of fall and of winter,
The year was extended so as to consist
of eight months, after Abraham; and
of twelve months after Joseph. Vol-
taire rejected the longevity assigned to
the patriarchs of the Dible, but ac-
cepted without question the stories of
the great ages attained by some men
in India, where, he says, *‘It is nol
rare to see old men of 120 years.”” The
eminent French physiologist, I'lourens,
fixing the complete development of
man at 20 years, teaches that he should
live five times what it takes him to be-
come an adult. According to this au-
thor, the moment of a complete devel-
opment may be recognized by the fact
of the junction of the bones with their
apophyses. This juncticn takes place
in horses at 5 years, and the horse
does not live beyond 25 years; with
the ox at 4 years, and it does not live
over 20 years; with the cat at 18
months, and that animal rarely lives
over 10 years. When it is eflected at
20 years he only exceptionally lives be-
yond 100 years. The same physiolo-
sist admite, however, that a human
life may be exceptionally prolonged
under certain conditions of comfort,
sobriety, freedom from care, regularity
of habits, and the observance of Lhe
rules of hygiene, and he terminates his
interesting study of the last point (*‘de
la longevite humane”) with the aphor-
ism, ‘““Man kills himself rather than
die.”
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Variety.
A hot speli—h-o-t.

Barred out—mosquitoes.
A base-burner—a mother’s slipper;

Rev. Dr. Boggs believes in church
debts, because, he says, they increase
the interest.

Somehow the people’iwho "say they
enjoy a thurder shower always want
somebody to be present to enjoy it with
them.

Tommy was seated on his mother’s
lap and reading about] Eve and the
serpent: ‘‘She wasu’t like you, mam-
ma, for you are afraid of a mouse,”

“[,ook here, printer,’” said an enrag-
poet, ‘‘you have notl punctuated my
poem at all.” “*Well, sir, I'm not &
pointer; I'm a setter,” replied the
printei.

It is believed that the inventiveness
of the Yankee people is dying out. No
improvement has been made on the
pumpkin pie for more than a hundred
years,

A young man wishes to knbw wheth-
er he should study on the saxophone
or try ithe xylophone. Do neither. De-
vote your young life to practicing on
the telezhotie,

“Is it injurious to eat belore TOIRZ
to sleep,’?’ asks a corregpondent. Why
no, not fatally injurious, but you juet
try eating after going to sleep il you
think it does,

_—.—ﬁ“

DEALING WiTH A LiAr.—The only
way to deal with a liar is to beat him
at his own game. That is, ol course
unless he is the editor of a pious news-
paper. What started -this item was
reading about an American who had
been to Europe, and who was telling a
friend, who knew he was a liar, about
his trip acress the Atlantic, and how
on the 25th of the month *‘they en-
countered & swarm of locusts, and the
locusts carried away every stitch of can-
vass off the ship.”” The listener looked
thoughtful a moment, and then said,
hesitatingly, **Yes, 1 guess we met
the same swarm of locusts the mext
day, the 26th. Every locust had on a
pair of canvass pants.”” The first liar
went around the corner and kicked

himself, —Peck’s Sun. _
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