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«<|DUNNOCK'SP-

Can now be hought at very reasonable prices, and Mr.
Dunnock cordially invites his friends and patrons to examine
his stock before purchasing and guarantees safisfaction. His

|

stock of

6-4 Tricot and Plain Ladies Cloth,

Cashmere, cheaper dress goods, and beautiful styles of calico
are greatly admired by all. Also, fancy cassimeres and trim-
mings for gentlemen, and a full line of ladies’, gents’ and
children’s underwear.

Dry Goods, Notions,

Boots, Shoes, Hats, Caps, Clothing, Queensware, Groceries,
Cigars, Tobacco, Confectionery, &ec.
A large line of gents’ stiff hats and neckwear.
Terms—Cash ; highest prices allowed in goods for trade.
Thanking all for past favors, and rospectfully soliciting
future patronage, " Very Respectfully,

WM. E. DUNNOCK.
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FULL STOCK. LOW PRICES

Gro. F. SLoan & Bro.,

LLUMBER,

SHINGLES, SASH, DOORS,

BLINDS, etc.,

132 LIGHT STREET WHARF,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

OLD AND RELIABLE

Brands of FERTILIZER sold by us.
Ober's Ammoniated Super Phosphate,

Ober’s Dissolved Animal Bone,
Ober’s Dissolved S. C. A. Phosphate,

Ober’s Dissolved Bone Ash,
Ober’s Bone Meal, Ober's Ground Tankage

Ober’s Nitrate of Soda, Rasin’s S. C. Bone.

Try

EMPIRE Force FEeD DRILL,
ECONOMIST SULKY AND HAND PLOWS,
ACME PULVERIZING HARROW,

Corbin Dise Harrow, Hardware, Cutlery, Lime, Hair and
Cement.

B&F™You will regret it if you don’t get our prices before buying elsewhere.

SHANNAHAN &® \\/RIGHTSON,|

EASTON, MD.

Wilhams, Clark & Co,,

NEW YORK CITY,

Manufacturers of High Grade Bone Fertilizers.
PHOSPHATES FOR ALL CROPS

Manufactured at prices to suit.

Cuas. F. Svita, Ripcery, M p.,

Agent for the First, Second and Sixth Districts of
Caroline county, handles the goods of this well-known firm.
Stock always on hand at Ridgely. Analyses guaranteed.

aprll 6m

BALIMORE, MD.|

TON. M ARYILAND:

M ARSHALL 8. MUTCHLER,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MD.
Hluti?'ﬁ A ltnt‘hf'}' for Car r]ili{: L‘.-unt}'.

All pruf'u.-:_.-;iunu] business entrusted to
mre will receive prompt and careful atten-
tion. .

Office in Masonic Hall building, opposite
the court house, 9 19 By

Josnvua W. Beyast. Urie TOWNSEXND.

BRYANT & TOWNSEND,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

DENTON, MD.
9 20. P

—

Erox S. Honns,

George T. MELVIN.
MELVIN »* HOBBS,

Attorneys-at-Law,
DENT?E. MD.

Will practice in the courts of Caroline
and ucijuiuiug counties.

HENRY R. LEWIS,

GEORGE M. RUSSUM.

RUSSUM & LEWIS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
DEXTON, MD.
Will practice in the Courts of Caroline,

Talbot and Queen Anne counties,
[4-4-55]

OHW'A LD W. TILGHMAN,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

WILLLEM T. KELLY, e
DENTAL SURGEON,

third Monday in each month; Denton on

day, days following.
Office—110 Eutaw St., Baltimore, Md.
[6288 4]

I_IEHRY IRWIN & SON,

AUCTIONEERS,

DENTON, MD.

CASPER MILLER,
HERCHANT TAILDE

DEINTOIY, DMID.

m—

EuroPEAN HOTEL,

VAN AUSDALL & DOWDEN, Props,,
(SUCCESSORS TO T. B. MERRITT)
COR.FRENCH AND FRONT STSs,,
( Near Railroad Depot)
Wilmington, Delaware.

RATES $2 PER DAT:

First-class in all its appointments,
111 xxi tf

J. S.JOHNSON & CO.,
61 South St., Baltimore, Md.,

MANUFACTURERS OF

TWINES AND NETTING,

IMPORTERS AND

Manufacturers of and Wholezale Dealers
in Gilling Thread, Fishing Tackle, Wood-
en Ware, Brooms, Brushes, Baskets, &e.

g&5Nets and Seines of all descriptions
made to order.

NETTING,
SEINES and POUNDS

A il

WE MEASURE THE MESH.

‘HSAK AUAVAOS ‘HONI ANO

Parties ordering Netting or Seines will
eive length and depth required when on
lines. We allow one-third for rigging, that
iz if the Seine is to be 100 yards long and
10 feet deep when on lines, as per diagram
No. 1.

100 Yds. Long—10 Feet Wide.

We would make the webbing 150 yards
long, 15 feet deep when stretched the same
as a rope, that is the mesh stretched as per
diagram

No. 2.

B —~—

I In the absence of any instruction, we will

make as above. In ordering give full de-
seription of what you want; leave notiaing
to be guessed at.

Parties unknown to us ordering goods,
will be required to remit us one-third the
value before we ship them, the balunce to

be p:tid OT1 {h'.HTEI'}'.
BErSend for Price List.

BALTIMORE TWINE AND NET CO

Wm. J. Hooper & Son,

No. 6 8. CALVERT ST,
BALTIMORE, MD.
Mention this paper. [nov8 "84 1y
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settling their bills without further delay.
GEORGE & REDDEN.

i

EAsTON, MD.

Will practice in Preston every first and

Tuesday, and Greensborough on Wednes-

Persons. owing us will confer a favor by
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such trinmphant bliss!
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MARRIED IN HASTE,
The officers comprising the mess
of the —— Artillery, stationed at
Fortress Monroe,

dining rooni.

windows, and joined Hampton Roads
not twenty yards below, where grim
Fort Wool marked the ruins at the
Rip Raps.

They were a very good looking set
of young men—young, since nearly
every one wore the unadorned badge

crowns, and in not a few cases gray
hairs outnumbered the shining but-
tons. In his treatment of artillery
officers Uncle Sam bears a striking
resemblance to the mills of the gods,
which are reported to grind slowly,
but the philosophy of America lies
in the army, where men early learn
to take what they can get, and live
cheerfully upon expectation. It
one of the conveniences for a second
lietenant to be young.
missible in a captain, but a lietenant

is

someness, suggestive of newly-es-
caped cadetship. This accounts jfor
the extreme satisfaction with which

uniforms, as if gorgeous raihment
were still a novelty. Otherwise, in-
considerate civilians might remems-
ber that the wages are slight, and
thus the prestige of the army might
suffer.

People from the gay world never
by any chance visit old Point Com-
fort in Oectober, and this morning,
as the men were talking over a late
breakfast, the dining-room was alto-
gether emptied of other guests, and
they were quite at liberty to discuss
the approaching season.
attempt to reproduce mess-room gos-
sip. The discussion opened in this
way :

“Next month,” said Lieutenant
Howells, “we shall have to be dodg-
ing brides. Your November bride
always wants to be dodged. The

with, I wonder why 27

¢“f don’t objeet to brides myself,”
said the amiable Lieutenant Gay.
“Buat I do wish so many sick people
wouldn’t comne. They make fellows
nervous.”

“Why don’t you be honest, Mr.
Waxy, and ask to have admission
erirls, with the smallest allowable
proportion of chaperons?”
~ William Gay, addressed as Waxy
on account of the eagerness with
which he had cultivated a moustache
during his first furlough, was the
youngest of the group. He was a
little man, who had all his life sur-
prised his friends with his achieve-
ments. When his mother supposed
him to be cutting his first teeth he
was having the measles, and before
he had finished fractions he had fall-
en in love with a debutante, five
years hissenior.

At this point of the conversation
Henry Lefay, who had just received
his first promotion, interrupted : “I
want to give you a gint, fellows,” he
said. “When you see me spooning
this winter vou may know that it
means business., I shall be ordered
away in June scandalously young
and insignificant beside a man with
strap across his epaulet. I did in-
tend to wait for a captaincy, but I've
been doing some work in applied
mathematics lately, and I find that
unless there is unusual mortality
among my superiors I shall be an
even 57 when that day dawns. 8o
I'm going in now, where I can find
the girl that can afford me, and, by
Jove, she won’t get such a bad bar-
gain either, for I'll give her anything
she wants, if she has the cash to pay
for it.”’

A laugh at his high-minded gener-
osity went around the table; then
William Gay spoke with amusing se-
riousness,

“Jt’s absurd, fellows, but do you
know I never could go into it that
way. Seems to me a man wants a
certain re-regard for the girl he mar-
ries. Of course she would have to
serub, very likely, and turn over her
coats and dresses, if she lived on a
quarter of my pay, and I'd have to
give up smoking and shoes and I
don’t know what else, to spare her
rtlmt. 1I'd hate to see her scrub, but
I declare 1'd hate worse to have her

run an independent machine and

January ones would rather be danced |
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make a business transaction of er-
domestic bliss.”

“Well said, Waxy,” and Lefay

. patted his shoulder paternally. “You

|

i
I

lecarned that about turning over

l:lrwwﬁ from DMiss Madden last win-

ter. She said the same to me, but 1

Cam a first lieutenant now and deserve

better,”

| So they chatted from peaches to
| coffee, then went their several ways

with no further thought of breakfast
table nonsense, which would not
have made part of my story, except
that it dove-tailed curiously into an
incident which happened some three
months later.

The Hygeia in February is quite
another affair. Over twelve hundred
guests, the least of whom pays dollars
and dollars for daily bread and night-
Iv bed, make an aggregate of respec-
tability awful to consider. They
drive in the morning and doze in
the afternoon, go to parade, dress for
dinner and dance at night. There is
always the energetic set who “do”
the neighborhood, walk some and go
hoating. It is a paradise for women,
with iufinite ocecasion for display, a
paradise for men,’ too, since there are

| The seasen was at its height when a

never enough of them to go around.

party of girls entered the hall one

gathered areund :
two tables at one end of the Hygeia

mornineg. They had arrived on the
belated Baltimore boat, and were
not essentially different from the

[t was a beautiful day | ¢hree hundred and forty-seven young
in late October; Chesapeake bay, | 1adies already in the house. They
smiling and sunny, rolled before the : laughed a {trifie too loud, perhaps,

1 but they were Tudors and Plantage-

1

nets in a social way, and dared if
they chose.
One of them walked up to the pile
of cloaks piled carelessly on a table.
“(irls,” she said, oracularly, “you
“may have all the rest of the officers,

spots were threatening some of their | cape pelongs is mine. I shall know

' him by this little hole in the lining,
'and I give you fair warning to leave
‘my property alone.”

Waxy was calmly peeling an or-
'ange at the inoment. I daresay that
 he calmly peeled it without feeling
'the slightest thrill from the hand
' which touched his cloak. As for the

little nele it was a great annoyance,

but he could not give the tailor his

Lone warm garment in February.

Age is ad- |

It was fully three days before Miss

|Camp (the lady was a Miss Camp)

% Mocar wost have an airy Heht- s :
de rigeur must have an airy Hght-i, 04 "4 000u0hly  convinced herself

| that Waxy was the man. Her emo-
| tions were those of amused curiosity.

t

|
|
|
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but when I say that she singled out

tering little attentions 1 do away
with any necessity of calling in fate

' to place him immediately at her

 feet.

|
|

I shall not | °

[e loved her so distractedly
the morning that she appeared at
guard mounting because he was of-
ficer of the day that in the evening
he added up his pay account again,
subtracted nothing for cigars, and in-
congiderately divided the whole sum
by two. Heroic—but it wouldn’t do
—the answer was too small; Waxy
croaned, and smoked till midnight,
when he went sorrowfully to bed.
Mrs. Camp was a well bred Amer-
ican mother, and concerned herself
very slightly about her daughter’s
flirtations, and had not Morgan Jones,

| the millionaire widower, come down

. | at all depleted her own stock.
refused to all but young, pretty, rich | 55, ;

from New York and enlightened her
as to his hopes and fears, it Is ex-
fremely probable that Waxy’s dreams
would have remained smoke. The
battle which ensued was interesting
fromm the ability of the contestants.
Morgan Jones was a business man,
and used to success, and the spice of
obstinacy with which Mrs, Camp
had endowed her daughter had not
Waxy
was used as ammunition constantly
but was not promoted to the rank of
aid, and Miss Camp felt often a sick-
ening consciousness that she was on
weaker side.

“If Morgan Jones should actually
say the word,” she confided to her
own soul. “I should give in. He
always carries out his determinations,
and it is better to yield first than
last—and I feel a creepy sensation as
if it were coming to.day.”

With this thought still in her
mind, she stood in the ball-room af-
ter breakfast, looking out over the
water. A ball-room empty, and by

' when

dayvlight, is a dreary place at best,
Md she started a little nervously
a voice suddenly broke the
stillness.

“Take a turn, Miss Camp 27

“Do people ever go over there,
Mr. Gay,” she asked irrelevantly, as
she pointed to Fort Wool.

“To the Rip Raps ?” he answered.
“Oh, ves, its quite a favorite sail—
strange that you’ve never been there.
This is good weather—how would
you like to go over this morning ?”’

“Just vou and I—I should like it
very much,” she said, forseeing at
least a respite. Lieutenant Gay was
in that mental state which borders
on ecstasy. “I can get a sail-boat
and be ready in five minutes,” he an-
swered.

she looked over her shoulder and
saw Morgan Jones and her mother
engaged in earnest conversation.
“Yes,” she said, “I will be ready,”
and when Mrs. Camp and Mr. Jones,
havine matured their scheme, look-
ed down the beach, behold the bird
was flying., Some vigorous gestures
of disapproval in which the mother
indulged, strengthened Miss Camp’s
resolution.

“Lieutenant Gay,” she said, as the
wind caught the sail, and she felt the
exhilaration of the motion and the
niorning, “it is an unmaidenly thing
to say, but I shall thank you for eve-
ry moment of to-day, that we are

not going toward that hateful Hy-'

geia, and if we should be capsized,
and you should be as slow as possible
about rescuing me, you will have
saved me more misery than you can
guess.” Whereupon this beautiful,
well-bred young lady burst into
wretched, real and unbecoming
tears.

Such unorthodox behavior is sadly
justifiable, when maternity is per-
verted into mammon, but the situa-
tion was none the less embarrassing
for the moment.

Then said Lieutenant Gay. *“‘Miss
Camp, I am your devoted servant; I
will take you to the Rip Raps, to the
Hygeia, or jump with you into the
bay, as you command, but I would
like first to suggest another plan. Let
me instead drive the boat up this
creek and land at the small town at
the head of it. Then if you will go
with me to the old church, the minis-
ter, who is an old friend of mine, will
put you out of Morgan Jones’ power,
for ever. Into mine, you may say.
Yes, but I truly love you so very
much that I don’t believe you’ll find
me half bad, when you’re used to me
—]I really do—I have from the first
and we’ll get along some way—I may
get promoted.”

Indignant at first, Miss Camp’s
wrath had subsided before the end
of his declaration. In the anxieties
of the last few days he had been so
wholly a side issue that this solution
had not occurred to her. While she
considered, the boat was scudding up
the creek, and the little town was
very near.

“Lieutenant Gay,” she said finally,

| “a girl brought up as I have been

can’t fairly be expected to have very
exalted ideas of marriage, but it
seems to me that this would be more
nearly sacred than a white satin sale
to that nabob. I don’t seem to be
strongminded enough to stand alone,
and I like you at this moment so in-
finitely better than I do my mother,
that if you are quite sure that your
motive is not mistaken Kkindness,
I will.”

The simple announcement of their
marriage destroyed all the force of
Mrs. Camp’s wordy reproof to the
runaways. The married air of super-
jority which most young ladies as-
sume with the wedding ring, made
Mrs. Gay quite another individual
from Miss Camp. To the mother’s
protestations of despair and disgrace
Lieutenant Gay made a speech which
the men of the mess thought amaz-
ingly good. “Madam,” he said, with
an almost grown-up air, ‘“your daugh-
ter has married a poor man, it is true,
but I cannot allow you to intimate
that she has lowered her position.
The daughter of a queen need not
stop to wed an American officer.”

“The joke of the whole thing,” said
First Lieutenant Lefay, as he packed
his solitary traps in June, *is that
Waxy married arich girl after all.
The old lady stormed and threatened,
but her husband was dead, and the
daughter came of age in two months
and her own money had to be given
her. So she regards Waxy as Kind
of a savior, and he looks upon her as
a marvel of injured innocence, and
they have all the accessories of the
dove business, and no need to worry
about bills, either. Some men have
all the luck !”—Harry B. Warterman
in Springfield Republican.
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The Prayers Were Mixed.

This summer some parts of our
country being affected with drought
special prayers have been delivered,
the people imploring the Almighty
for rain. We do not know whether
the prayers have been answered
everywhere as expected, but we do
know that when the prayers for rain
were first instituted there was trou-
ble. On learning of the drought the
Holy Synod composed special pray-
ers for rain and sent them to all the
priests in the country, directing
them to deliver the prayers three
times a day. In some parts of Rus-
sia the drought was quickly followed
by a rainy season, which began to
destroy the crops. The people grum-
bled against the priest, who they
believe had invoked too much rain.
Then the Holy Synod composed new
prayers for fair weather and sent
them to the priests as before. The
peasants whose fields were yet scorch-
ing from drought were dumbfounded
by the new prayers. At last the
Holy Synod made a correct order,
directing the priests to exercise their
own judgment as to whether they
should pray for rain or for fair weath-
er.

e - 8
A Tilt on the Tariff Question.
¢“Julia, I don’t see why you are go-
ing to marry Harry Bascomb. He
hasn’t any money and it is not likely
that he’ll ever have any.”

“Fanny, I’'d scorn to marry for
money. Harry is handsome and a
fine athlete. He would bring to me
a sense of protection—"’

“Oh, that’s all right, Julia. Every
one to their mind. You may marry
for protection; I intend to marry
for revenue.”

——— il A il A

An Unreasonable Dietum,

Wife—This letter from mother is
dated three days ago. If that is the
best the new immediate delivery
system can do they had better return
to the old system.

Husband (who has carried the
letter in his pocket two days)—Don’t
be unjust, my dear. The system 1is
new yet, and probably not in per-
fect working order. Give’em time,
my dear—give ’em time,

It is well, in salting stock, to be
careful that some of the animals do
not get more than is good for them.
Too much salt will give rise t
seours.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939_scm3354-0169.jpg

17, 1885.

A Legislator on Literature,

A gentleman from Northwestern
Arkansaw tells the following joke on
Congressman Peel :

“Peel, it is well known, is not a
man of very high literary attain-
ments, but, to appear well read, he
professes to have gloated over every
piece of literature that comes under
discussion. Judge Pitman, who is a
highly intellectnral and well-read
man, takes keen delight in talking
literature to Peel. Some time ago,
while a party of gentlemen were sit-
ting around, listening to some of
Peel’s experiences in Congress, Judge
Pittman asked :

‘“‘Peel, you have read Tennyson,
haven’t you ?’

““‘Oh, yes, yes, and I like it very
much.’

“‘You have read Longfellow’s
Hiawatha, too, I suppose 2’

‘““*What, Longfellow’s High Wa-
ter?' Oh, yes, and reckon from all
accounts it was the worst flood ever
seen in that country.’

““Yes, I suppose so. Do you like
Goldsmith?’

‘““‘Dote on him.’

**“What do you think of that poem,
Goldsmith’s Maid ¥

“‘By George, sir, it is the best
thing he ever wrote. I tell you
what, Pittman, going to Congress
whets a man’s appetite for litera-
ture.” ”

il i o —— .

Trotting Horses,
In 1818 Col. Boyd, of Maryland,
bet Major Jones, of Long Island, that
“no horse could be produced that

| could trot a mile in less than three

minutes.” Boston Blue covered the
ground in just three minutes. It
was regarded then as a great feat,
and the animal was taken across the
water and exhibited to the noblemen
of Britain. But now there are few
local races which do not advertise
2.50 or 2.40 classes. There are lots of

| driving horses who easily trot in

three minutes, and ladies drive them.
About 1825 the New York Trotting
Club was organized, and Tom Gal-
lant made a mile in 2.40. The rec-
ord was then broken by the famous
Treadwell mare, and her 2.34 time
was brought down in 1830 by Burs-
ter to 2.32, and two years later by
Edwin Forrest to 2.313. Then Flora
Temple, Dexter, Goldsmith Maid,
Rarus and St. Julien each became
successful aspirants as record break-
ers, and Maud S. has brought the
score down to 2.08%.

The outlook for a mile in two min-
utes in the near future is extremecly
favorable.

— &l & —

A Sermon to the Jury.
Not many months ago a jury in

| one of the c¢ity courts could not reach

a verdict, and it was necessary for it
to be locked up from Friday to Mon-
day morning. When Sunday came

| many of the members wanted to go

to church, and they asked the color-
ed bailiff who had charge of them if
they could have that privilege. Ile
was sorry that they could not. “But,”
said he, “‘gentlemen, if you want to
hear a sermon, I'm a local preacher,
and I can preach you one.” Of
course they wanted it. A pulpit
was improvised in the room, and the
bailiff took a text and preached for
over an hour on Ingersoll and infidel-
ity. *“And it was a mighty good
sermon, too,” said one of the jury-
men.—Baltimore American,
e L Lo

By Telephone,

Husband—**My wife has a severe
pain in the back of her neck and com-
plains of a sort of soreness in the
stomach.”

Physician—*She has malarial col-
jie.”?

Hushand—*“What shall I do for
her ?”

The girl at the ‘“‘central” switches
off to a machinist talking to a saw-
mill man.

Machinist to husband — “I think
she is covered with scales inside
about an inch thick. Let her cool
down during the night, and before
she fires up in the morning take a
hammer and pound her thoroughly
all over, and then take a hose and
hitch it to a fire plug and wash her
out.”

Husband has no more need of this
doctor.

—_—————t - B v P
That’s Pa’s.

They were young and romantic,
and although the minute hand was
pointing to twelve o’clock, they
stood upon the porch gazing at the
stars.

“That’s Jupiter, isn’t it 2"’ she mur-
mured.

“Yes, pet, and that is Sirius,” he
replied, pointing to another star.

“Are you Sirius ?” she cooed.

He kissed her several times.
he pointed upward and said :

“That’s Mars, dove.”

“And that’s pa’s,” she whispered.
A footstep sounded inside, and if the
young man hadn’t scooted he would
have seen more stars than he ever
dreamed of. Her pa wears a twelve
and a half, with a brass toe.

Patience is bilter, but its fruit is
sweet,

To labor is noble, let our task be
ever =0 lowly.

Indolence is the rust of the mind
and tlee inlet of every vice.

No great characters are formed in
this world without suffering and self-
denial.

Make the most out of what God
has given you, and you may be hap-
py if you will.

Mistake not. Those pleasures are
not pleasures that trouble the quict

Then

| and tranquillity of thy life.

Clues All Around,

A boy about twelve years old re-
ported to a policeman the other day
that a robbery had occurred at the
house, under very mysterious cir-
cumstances. The sum of 825, which
was in a china wvase, on a bracket,
had taken wings.

“Were any of the doorsor windows
found open ?” asked the officer.

HN“.H

“Any visitors at the house who
might have have taken it 27

“NO”

“And you have not picked up any
clues, eh?”

“That’s the trouble, sir — there’s
clues till you can’t rest. I want to
go off and camp out, and dad thinks
I cribbed the money. Dad wants to
2o to Chicago, and marm thinks he’s
got the boodle. Marm wants a new
summer wrap, and dad savs she
clawed them ducats for sure. The
ojrl going to be married next
week, and dad and marm and me be-
lieve she raked in the stakes to go
on a bridal tour. Tell you, what,
mister, when I see how many clues
can be picked up on a little case like
this it makes me anxious to know
which of us will come out on top.”

—_—— i P_--__

Beef Tea.

Prof. Roberts Bartholow, dean of
| Jefferson  Medical College, says:
“Nothing has been more conclusive-
ly shown than that beef tea is not a
food. It is nothing more than a
stimulant, In preparing beef juice
the lean part should be selected.
This should be cut into thick pieces,
about the size of a lemon squeezer,
The pieces should be next placed on
a hot coal fire for a moment to scorch
the exterior; the meat is then trans-
ferred to a lemon squeezer, which
has been warmed by dipping in hot
water, and the juice pressed out and
allowed to flow into the glass, which
has also been heated. The juice is
seasoned with a little salt and cay-
enne pepper if the patient desires it,
and taken immediately, In this way
the nutritious elements of the meat
are obtained, and the slight scorch-
ing develops constituents which give
the peculiar flavor to cooked meat.”
This is a diet the principle of which
is the administration of those ele-
ments which are disposed of in the
stomach, and do not require the aid
of the intestines in their digestion.
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The Weight of the Sun,

An astronomer gives us an idea of
the relative weight of the sun and
the earth as follows: “Let us, to start
with, weigh the sun. Suppose we
have a balance gigantic enough for
the purpose, and the sun is resting on
one of the scales, Youmight as well
weigh your head against one of the
towers of the East River DBridge.
Pile a hundred thousand earths into
the balance, and the sun does not
stir. There lies colossus immovable.
But get together another hundred
thousand, and stack them up in a
pan against the sun. Three hundred
thousand worlds up on one side of
the balance and still the sun keeps
them up. It would take 30,000 more,
or 330,000 earths, to move the beam
even against a single sun, and six
sextillions is the number represent-
the weight of the earth in tons—a
mass which is shooting through space
at the rate of eighteen miles in a sec-

ond.”
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Rates for Free Pnils,

A paper has established the follow-
ing rates for pufis:

To call a man a “progressive citi-
zen,” when it is known that he is
lazier than a Government mule, 31.75.

Referring to a deeeased citizen
a “man whose place will remain un-
filled,” when he knows he is the best
poker player in town, S2.17.

Calling a woman a *“‘talented and
refined lady; a valuable acquisition
to society,” with variations, $1.75.

Calling a man a liar during a cams-
paign, to advertise him, 25 cents.

Calling a new-made lawyer a “le-
gal light of whom the profession
might be proud,” 51.25.
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Things You Never Meet,

A railroad without a mortgage.

A dude who never sucked his cane,

A barber who did not ask you,
“Poes it hurt 2”7

A cotton umbrella which was not a
horrowed one.

A patent medicine that was good
for every disease.

A circus agent who did not have
the biggest show on earth.

A base ball c¢lub which did not
have some excuse for losing a game.

A Republiean office holder who has
not been guilty of offensive partisan-

ship.
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“Little boy,” said a gentleman,
swhy do you carry that umbrella
over your head ? It’s not raining.”

“UNope.”

“ And the sun is not shining.”

“’:‘hf}i]{'.”

“Then why do you carry it ?”

‘“(Cause when it rains pa wants 1t,
and when the sun shines ma wants
it, and it’s only when it’s this Kkind-
er wedder that I kin git to it at all.”
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To study philosophy is nothing
but to prepare one's self to die.

Put this restriction on your pleas-
ures: Be cautious that they injure
no being which has life.

Fogg speaks of the Government
warehouses as Purgatory, inasmuch
as spirits are there held in temporary
bond.

A swarm of bees invaded a Mary-
land church on a recent Sunday, and
the pastor had to admit, with tears
in his eyes, no congregation wasever

s0 moved by his very best sermon.




