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CHARLES HARVEY & CO,,

Nos. 3 and 5 Post Office Avenue,
BALTIMORE. MD.

STORE BILLS,
BILYL, HEADS,
CARDS,

POSTERS, &c., &e.

Lawyers’ Printing, of all kinds, also

CHURCH PRINTING,
IN THE NEATES!I ST'YLE.

BOGI& Bl‘:’l:\‘i. l:lam]; l:lHiT.i."i o

-all kinds made to order. |

Orders filled for Fuvelopes, Writing Pa- |
per, &c.  Also for Paper Sroek of all kinds. |
Call or seud and obtain our prices, |
CHARLES

NOS 3and H PPo-t Oflice Avepue, ;:.nli.. .Ht].
vept 14, 18721y, |

WM. P, FRANCIS, SOL, WRIGHT.
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Selected Lortrn,

LITTLE WILLIE AND THE APPLE.

———

SELECTED.

| Li“]{' \\]”ll* stood Hllllt'f il :1]11.]{14“,*, "It],
I . |
| rl';-ﬂ* Iruit was :L“ sohln g

\\'ili: | l'iln:mn illl*i

!

gold,

H.Hl;_‘_’lllj: t:.-:n]rhn;.'.:'}‘ lnw; lmw e I rh'_',a-*] lor
a bite !

Though he knew if Le took one, it wouldn't

l'l_‘ | .:...ni.

Said he ;=L don’t see why my father should
Ly,

uch the lllll H]'ll;i"“'l*l'. \\'iilit*. L=
tIil}‘ !

L

“You refused me.” he said. in a far dif-
ferent tone from that in which he bad first
spoken, low and concentrated.

“*De you want my blood upon your |

head ?”" he exelaimed.

T washed my hands elear of you long

Lago,’ she answered, composedly,

“went over his {ace,

[ shoulint have thought, they're hanging so |
- L - ‘ . | * . :
cpausing  before her, ‘‘and | promise you

l-l‘u\',
When | asked st for One, e would answer
me ‘ No.

X ”t‘ \'.'l'llzl!

Ul

J;k“"l ”I!'}' l;'l! LJLII{ i) _-;”_..L :..,'”;- SIL:,

Liwe sun;

never find out if 1 took ijust but | |
y : ”t* volgee ':n]n'rw].

CThere are hundreds and Lhunlreds. and hLe

FRANCIS & WEIG T

GCG-EROCIEEE R S

AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
92 Light St. Wharf, Balto.

Part'cular attention paid to all Kinds of |
Country Produce on cousignimeut.
Orders from th: country respectfully soli- |
«ited aud promptly filled, |
July 22, 187 1—tl. |
|

REMOVAL.
V‘,TIIEN YOU VISIT THE CITY GO TO |

W. 0. RINGGOLD,

191 West Baltimore Street,
THREE DOORS ABOVE LIGHI
AND BUY ALL YOUR

UNDER SHIRTS AND DRAWERS,
HOSIERY AND GLOVES,
NOTIONS AND FANCY GOODS.

e can sell them

| lll-l-ll‘l Ir.

Cheaper than any one!
Aud you can

Pay your expensesin youp purchases. |
™ Dox't rFalL ’;'\m.i:

VERY AUTICLE YuU waST,

1)11 Im."j:*u‘l-;r'f the Number!

W. H. RINGGOLD, |

191 W, Baltimore st., 8 doors above Light, |
Baltimore, June 15, 1872 |

To the Ladies.
HA.SSEY—::}IUDSON |

AVING completed their new Green-
hlliihl‘ﬁ, wiil be ]r]uﬂ:..ml to see thelr
Lady triends at

RIVERBANK.

They ofler a tine collection of Plants for

. . . -
WINTRE FLOWERRE,
"These will make your home Lright after the
T | A
Frost King
Lias I]EHTI'U}'{'-I the Leauties vut doors.
They have
CAuNATIONS,
“.-i:-ilih.
bou VALRDIAS,
'LUuMBAGORS,
LLIBONI \ S,
DEGONTAS, Qe |
All of which are fine for window gardening,
G-lnu and look atl them whunr\'er you arce
in town, l
Chestertown, Sept, 28, 1872,

HE lIAS Tiik

‘GREAT BARGAIN STORE!

GREAT BARGAIN STORE is now

open on thie corner of Hign axp Cross
streets, in the * Durchinal Buildine,” and |
every etfort is made to sell Great Barcains |
toevery customer who comes with the CASH |
or cashable Produce. All who wish to re-
ceive the value of their mouey, must come to
the Great Bargzain Store withont (ail. where

they will find a general assortment of

staple and Famcy Dry Goods
NOTIONS, |
Ready Made Clothing,

Piece Gouds, Boots, Shoes, Hats, Caps, &e.

Come one! come all! and see for yoar-
selves, and be convinced !

M. BALL,

Corner High & Cross streets,

Barchinal Building

B OrpERs For Suvirs to be ent and

made, are respectiully solicited, and will be
promptly attended to,

The highest cash price paid for Rags, old

Iron, Grain and Produce. |

Chestertown, Aug. 8, 1872,

. OIS,

INSEED, LUBRICATING, WHALE,
NEATS FOOT and LARD OlL.

- C. F*STAM & BRO,

Best Italian Grnitar & Violin strings,

C. F. STAM & BLO.
Janunary 27, 1872,

IRBLES,
PRAYER BOOKS,
HYMN BOOKS,
SCHOOL BOOKS,
PPOEMS,
NOVELS,
ROMANCES, &e¢., &c,
At City Prices, ¥oRr cASH ONLY,

C. F. STAM & BRO.

!

May 4, 1872 |

EADY MADE CLOTHING, s
good assortment ; fine and coarse, |

* JUS. E. WEER,
Kennedyville, Md,

Feb. 24, 1072,

- Ill;-li

{ Lt

- seat in the deep bay-window.

returned to her tather's house.
L enls were dtf.'ui

'ﬂ-r-lfn:h'[ TR
L | uItl:‘h «l 1[:[.” 1"."1 ‘Illlllt. s ij.'_i"l".

| Le stretched forth his Lhand, but a low |

lourntul stran

Came wandering dreamily over his brain
L s bosotn o ih'.l.lihi:ii Il.lI]l had L)L |;tI1L
the angel of consicuce quite [“equently
l‘i"‘.} ed i

CAud be sung:—+ Little Willie, beware! OL

beware !
Your fatuer is gone, but your Maker is there:

*“HW sadd you would feel 1if AR heard tue

[.i.'-lll :u.t}',
This dear hiitle lrn_!,' stole an :IIIIJIU h_:-t_!u}‘ ™

Then Willie turned round, and as still as a
ouse
Crept slowly and carefully into the house ;

Al uls own Littie chatiber be kuelt down to

irl';H'

L .‘! . ) » W . [ : ‘ [] l ;
L U] Woll.dl l-ll;.:.l\t: L, ilhl] ]i.L‘ilhl:
Lol v "‘i.lp"'a"*—'

Wiliie atmost stole an apple to-day.”

S AV ED.

““ Miss Violet, will you gi\'t' this letter
to Mrs. Maltby 77

[ bad my b.nds full of drawing mate-
rials, but | received the letter, and con-
fnaed on my Wway to .\lrrn ‘\].Ilhy*:- Lil'l".‘h‘.'."
ng-room

The drawings were little studies T had
IHH.fi'L‘. Wlnh' liu!\lp‘ll nl llatj bt‘u‘-ri'il,', whvrt- l
had spent wmy vzeation, made for Mrs
Maltby —to whom [ h.d been companion

|
|
|
|

l
1

““Long agn,” he I'l"'ﬂﬂ.ll'll. and a wave
of emotion that was ill"xli“l':il]!!' to me,

| IIHIJI know why, but from that womeunt
| pitied him,
deiilli_!' 'he tloor

-t Ltell you, Winfred, T must have this |
money, Lhe said,
Ili;_"lit, l-'-ni,*,.:ht.” he I‘Plal‘uhw]. Mrs. Malt- |
| llp\' wus stlent.

““1 must have it to-
] l'illlﬂ]l.t i [:“HI}J‘H.’ of Lher
face.  Flint was not harder.

v Lot me hav. it. ‘-'in"rwl," he HIH.
that it shall be the last time.” She made
1o I‘r-lrl}'.

“The last time.
H;.‘L' til'l not hlrt‘iil{.
\Will you?"

“No,” she replied, with no emotion !

wh ilever

llis iwee had been working .with some
strone. dur;r el !in;:. H-il ih:tl Inull!h}'l-
h;IH Il!-.l i hlnw
e ~tood looking ut Ler, his face still and
dt'H[ll'l'HTl'.

‘I did not think Gop eould make such
8 Wotuun as you :lr[‘,' he I""*.Iili‘ at lust,

[ felt her shrink benesth the actual
horror with which he seemed to rezard
her.  Dut she spoke with unaltered com-
]wH'rlr(!_

"1 told vou more than a year ago, that

l#itllt' !"-l"l'”it'li 1) ?"”'ikl'

1 should pay uwo more debts of yours, con-

tracted at faro, or in any other way,’ she

sald. ‘[ meant it vou know that T meant |

It |

[ have given you fair waruing,

 shall not ¢hange,’

—_—

_— e e e g — e ——

e did not speak ; his head was droop-
ed upon his breast: he was deathly pale.

‘1 have done my duty by you, Guy—
you know that [ have,’ she added,

* Yes, you have been just—bat you have
never been mercitul,” he replied.  *Oh,

wod

Or a }*-*ur-—anni .‘tll‘ﬁ. .\lulli:}' ]lutl buuu iu-

Ic.u-h-il i!l Ihf'm, r-::}'in;.::

“Touch them Up bit, Viﬂ](’t, and |

will get a portiolio for thew, and keep
them,’

- once,

| UHUHH}' sat with her in her i]ruﬁﬂing- |

room through the wornings, and thither

[ now repaired to touch up the drawings, |
while shie sat with her h]l]llu*l‘l'l] feet on |

the fender, embroidering with purple and
erimson wools, !

| l’ru-l c‘:t--!]l‘}*..ll.u}' 1;*:11 llL‘:al l}' VOU us }'uu |

I gave Ler the letter, and went to a low |

[ .'-ll:il‘flt‘ﬂ*
ed u pt‘*lll'”. aid Ihi'[l hul-[.ltnt‘-d Lo giulli:u
taward my companion.

tler tace was ashy white.
was turncd toward me.  In its regularity
and pallor it looked like a fuce cut 1n stone.
But 1 had never seen it look so sharp and
ti(‘ﬂlli]}‘.

The letter was clenched in her band.

, [ h-‘ul truu:._'ht her bad Hews,
[ wasshoeked but silent, [ tried to remem- |
 ber what I knew of her famitly relations,

She was a handsome, black-haired wWoan
of ﬁfty. who had been tnrl}.r widowed, and
]lﬂr PHF-

wWas not
long, however, sinee her tather's decease
She had never had a child  She had
1o hl‘ulht-r:-l or !-i:-lul'- “"'HHII I Ilﬂfl ever
heard of. I could uit surwise what had
IIHPFF{'II{"]-

I saw her burn the letter, and then she
rose and left the roow.

A terward
munication was from.

.A week pu.-!-i*{]
I.‘:I]Hlfufllhli', but rathoer mounotonous weelks
at Redburn,
less rest]ess than most ]_"iri:-‘.
unhappy with Mrs. Malthy,
times | wished for u little t*hunge.
cutne—a most startling episode

We had company to dine—Mrs. Malt-
by's lawyer and personal friend, from
New York. I was dressing ber hair, as |
sometimes did, for she liked my arrange-
ments, pronouncing them artistie,
denly, without a knock or warning, the
duur was llung Ope
walked in,

I felt Mrs. Maltby start under my hands.

|l was not

Her profile

Ller wother had died in |
ihl:l‘ infancy, and she had been the mis-
CIress of lh_-dhurn ever r-in{:ﬂ. l

J
[ wuessed whowm that com- |

They were quiet and |

But. though young, | was |
' strewn around bim on the Hoor,
Only some- | _
It | showed his face perfectly cool us he went |
on searching for something.,

Sud- |

[ myself was frightened, the intruder look . |

ed so bold and reekless.

He was very handsome, but he looked
to me to have heen traveling long,
have come out of some revel. His linen
was soiled, his long, elustering hair un
bruhhed, hiﬁ eyes blund-lhnt_ yet Ili'.-i np-
pearance was singularly attractive, [ had

never before scen so bigh-bred and grace-

ful & man.
Mrs. Malthy did not speak to him. [Te

her, however.

**(o, on, Violet.” she said

“Ueruiuly. Let the young ]'dy pro-
ceed with ber task,” he said quickly.

| ** What 1 have to say need not iuterfere

with ber employment. [ understand that
she is your compavion and confidant,
though I have wot had the pleasure of
meecting her before,”

The lust sentence appeared to bave been
mechunically spoken, for he had fixed his
eyes ficrcely upon Mrs. Maltby's face, and
seemed to see only her. T went on. pin-
ning up the braids of her hair us [ had
been bid, but my hands trembled. 1 could
not see her fuce, but 1 think she met that
look steadily.

seated himself be'ore, and not far from |

that wrung wy heart.

e flung up his arms with a bitter ery
I looked at her
She did vot relent or goto him. He had
lung bimself iuto a chair, and with his
head dropped and hLis arms folded upon
the ln:u'l{. was the most Iu‘l,u'h‘:-!-i ﬁgurﬂ |
had ever seen, She rose, for I had fin-
i:-llﬂ'.l lll'l" ]mil‘. Hlul lull{ a scatl near tll{‘:
Hre,
rHH, bt her tace was still as inflexible as
flint.  lle guve a groun and started up
au~ida-n|_}'.

‘I am going,’ he said.

‘T—<' e met

her eye, and asked: ° Why did you not |
[ was altogether in your hands |

kill me ?
You killed her, vou will remem-

ber.” A slight flush staived her check.

*You would Lave wmade her Lappy, 1

:-illp]-u.--'. ii‘ r]h- |l:ii ]H‘l--l '
*Oh. heaven, if she had lived! Win-
h:n't' l]ru]t h}' i !
‘1 am willing,” she answered.
mained not a woment lonver.

I I" 1" "=

Wierapping

bis cloak about him, he gave her one look |

of reproach, and left the room. 1 looke i
wisttully ut her: she did not speak to me,
ana 1, too, went away. She was ill the
next day, but on the day tollowing she
appeared much as usual,

Of all that | lhuu‘:_’?l.’ 11l felt, l
course, said i) -llli!!,l:. |
alair of mwine.

of
Thl' atier was no
1 had vot understood it

| = Mrs. Maltby would make me feel it 1

uniderstood that the two were brother and
sister=—that the young wan was pamed
HIJ}' .*r--llf-y—tiul iu* WwWias tii:-.nlllllh' :Hll] ill
lli*-_:..';l‘:u.'l"-—lll?lt “I‘- Mill[lr}.‘ Il‘.!l] hlif‘ll care
of him in boyhood, but now ignoved the
I't*l'ri.li 'l'."lli]‘l. [ wWas 1n Hit) h':l.',' H”HW!'!] O
h-urn ull}' Hiore, Hut (1) Ihﬂ :-w-:rnrl lii;EIT
| was awukened hj.' a hight shwning joto
my chamber. It was something unusual,

tor the httle elock on the wautle was |

chiiming twelve.

After a moment | slipped out of bed |

nnd ghided toward the open door,  "The

long embroidered folds of my night-dress |

tripped me, but I made no noise with my

bare feet upon the deep velvet of the car- |
[ don's kuow whom | expeeted to |

!;t*l.
see—certainly not Guy Sedley, kneeling
hefuru () r-‘ulluhll-w”ud n'ln-.-l, wilil papers
A taper

burning in the silver sconce upon the wall,

He must have come through Iy room
to reach this apartment, for it had no
opening but into wy chawber. T was aware

that the |r:pers in the I:hc:-l. were l'ulllubll‘ |
I |
saw that he was robbing his sister. | saw, |
u, and a young mau

—that there was money placed there.

too, o dirk-koife on the floor, elose at Lis
side,

I looked at him an instant—even then
I remembered to pity him—then glided

forward, snatched the kuife, and leaped
back to the door.
or o |

I was mistress of the situation. for |
had come from behind him, done all as in
a flash of light, and as he rose to his feet,

| stood with my back to the elosed door.

with a calmness that showed it was not my
iutention to immediately arouse the house.

Wiih a presence of mind equal to my
own, he put the roll of bills he had been
searching for into the folds of his waist-
coat, and with a glittering eye regarded
me speculatively. 1 was petite. and 1 bad
pot screawed. | know now that he was
not much afraid of wme.

‘You huve been robbing your sister,’ [
said, *but if you will put the woney back,
[ will let you go?’

His intense sttention of me changed to
a look of wonder.

‘You, child, are you not afraid of me ?'
he asked.

‘No," I answered, truthfully.
‘But [ watchéd you in your sleep & mo-

ment ago, debating whether it was neces-

eary to kill you or not.’
‘You must have been glad to find that

\ it was pot necessary,’ | said.

Tht_*n llt' was ri!t*ril. |

|
e got up aud commenced |

I tmean il,, Winfred.” |

Her lHps were gray, as if she were |

- He looked more astonished thon boore,

but I did not stop to think of that,
‘P'ut the money back. 1 said.

' you first,

‘Do not do thut.' said . ‘1 am your
| I'ri--nri. l Was sorry for yon IIIHI. ti-‘i_\ ‘

.i “C‘ 1]“ Lot Fp{‘uk. llul ] trnuhlv-l ]nuk
:di"'“ll'}'l'l] IIH‘ l:'ll'! ﬁ.\:l't]lu*s.-l of hl.-- CINLE
‘1How wueh money have you there?' |
. HSI{I‘II.

*Ooe hundred dollars.’

*And you need il‘ very IHU:.‘]I i."‘

*Very much,” he replied, with a bitter
smile

‘Please put it ba 'k, I said. *She has

-

SN = - - - I ————

SELF-RELIANCE,

e —
—

| W hen the clouds are Ium-rinj_{ 0Oer th{‘{',

‘No,” he said firmly, *1 will murder

|
|
|
|
|

e — e e

bm-n jtlr-t to _tuu——l u‘nu;il |il{r' tn be mer-

cetful, 1 will give you the money.’

| ‘You?

I have it—yes—here in my room Lt

me show you." [ flung open

next to iy Wri!in;: llr‘r-;i, and came back
*These [ will give vou frecly,’ | said,

n[wning the roll *You said to her that

it should be the last tine, and 1 hope—’

tle had taken the bLills into lLis hand,

looking at them in a kiod, unbelieving | :
- Little children, come to Jesus:

- way

| *Youmay hope tha' you have saved me,’
he said, 0 a low voice. We were silent
fur a moment.

tor you, | said.” with tears in my CYeR,

. *Yes," he said gravely,” *and I love you
for it.’

. He put Mrs. Maltby's money back and

'l"t'-'.n'rull,;t'ul the chest. | ln';_f:m to listen

| nervously for voices ahout the house. but

!u“ was very still,

“aud gave me the key.

| *You know where it has been kept ?’

' *Yes, in o drawer in her dressing-
room.” | wondered how he had obtained it.

‘Iurry, and get away.’

*There is no danger; I paved my way

Ccarefully,  Pure, brave little girl, how

fearless you are for yourself !’

lle looked at me earuestly, as if be

 wishied to carry away a clear memory of my

 him, flung op the sash and leaped sound-
lessly out into the'darkpess.

| extinguished the viper, and crept back
to bed. | did not bhear a sound about the
: house unti| dauyhru:;l{.

Whea 1 urose, I saw the dirk-knife
gli[lt‘l'ing In the sunshive near my writ:
ing desk, where | had lsin it. Then 1
nhu-ldure ]

At N o'cloek the watehman., who was
kept on the grounds, was round gagyed
anhd lulllll'-l. jll!-l inside Iin-u'nurn sehlrance.
Yes, Guy Sedley paved his way coolly
and surely,

A year later T was the mistressof Red- |

grounds were all mine. Mrs. Multby had
Cdied and bequeathed them to we.  Qu her
aying bed she had said :

There is
only oue living being who bas my blood
i bis veins: him [ disown ' She paused,
und then weut on: * Yon have seen my
brother., | loved hilll’ I was ambitions
tor him,  But his pataral bent was evil
CWe had a cousing Flora, o lov ly clild,
who wuas brought up with him,
were engaged to be married.  But 1 for-
- hnll-‘ il'. l I'l"-'l';l]t'li L) II"I' Iii"i l]lz'-r-i;]lfiﬂll.
| I llrli Ill'l‘ llll I;in -l:'illi Hlnl *1*‘- li-i il l]lll'-
iH"_:. She Joved trasted him -

A1

¥ \'lulr*l, _\nu TYRE iy llt'il'l‘ﬂﬂ.

l.illl. "EH‘
biut she was delicate.
l L’l“i'il II P,
:‘h" yrew g';l"‘. o 1) P-l*[ I'H‘I' I:_‘MIJ_'
;rullu-l' She wi nt on !
*When | saw bhim ast
.:U‘h:it'!' were alley lnlu; Eu' Was a e .u!r
»
er e hid money to pay his
:_'H[]H Ly ur-iaH “lf i*- Ill'lliilhl‘f l'q.'fll'._'_' ill
lu“ HHOW | h'H ] Hl;l i:.;n- hone HI- llilu. [
was Just to biwm, aud | will vever forgive

i

L,
o she died, hard as flint to the last.

And | was wmistress of Redburn.

l Wils NOunge .

ﬂ-':i Il’ m4ld

the officers of

stolen

I had vow the means at my disposal,
dsvery summer my howme was filled witl
Ill the winier l wis 1n Nl-w
York, or abroad.  And yet 1 lived only
on [hl" inn-ru.wl Hf liuf um:h*:.' lu_':-hh'i‘cJ
IIIHIII e,

Three years passed. 1 had never heard
a word of Giuy Sedley, when, one day, the
Bromleys of New York, who were coming
to visit me, asked leave to bring a friend
1 extended the solicited invitation, snd
|I.II_F f"‘*l‘ljll"}' Canie,
It was a shock, bat he gave no token of
'the past
was 0 refined and manly that bhe was the
most distinguished of the guests. 1 loved
Chim, but | thought
‘He must hate me, the usurper of his
I‘iuht. “u i.-i poor hecause l Ily\'u lli:!
- patrumony,
| and | will not kv(?;n it,
to him,’

An opportunity eame. He was sitting
on the terrace one bright evening |
went and took a seat near him.

*How lovely this view is!" he exclaim-
ced, pointing toward the distant hills,
" Yes, and you shall wish for your right
' no longer, Mr, Sedley. Redburu is yours.

I have vo cluim toit.” He did not speak,
and | went on:

*Your sister was just.
“bave made you the heir if she had lived
10 see what yuu‘re Iu-duy.'

*But it was your mercy, and not her jus-
tice, Miss Violet, that saved me. Vielet.
[ love you, snd I will take Redburn with

' your hand, not else.’

1 put my haud in his, trusting him, lov
ing him utterly, and proud, very proud,
to make him the master of Redburn.

ir | o
ZUes s

I will give it back

——

e = 2 Y

Josh Billings says: ‘If a man has got
ceighty thousand dollars at interest and
ownes the house he lives in, it ain't much

| trouble to be a phllusuphvr.'
— P>

A—

A Chioago woman has married a man
o jail.  She brags that she is *the only
‘girl in town who knows where ber fcllow
| stays of nights.’

lle locked the chest

have no rigl 3 |
[ have right to Redburn, | rett with the man she loved.

| wnd Gus whirled round twice aud kicked

the door, |

And in 'oneliness and sorrow.
Tlnrll Cianst see o star lu.'luru tl[L‘I"
Heralding a bright to-morrow ;

Let. no coward thought persuade thee
To resign a glorious strife ;

AsK no human friend to aud thee
In the battie-tield of life

['or in the chambers of thy soul,

Wlere, perchance, they 've slumbered lone,
Tu--ll has st slipreme control

Oer an army brave and strong,

[Iope and energies are there
High resolve and mighty thouglit,
Brotuer! why with these despair ?
Nobler allies never fouzht,

Onward, then, withont a fear,
Rest not, faint not, by the way ;

- God will make the star appwear,

[

|
|
E

Aud ushier in a brighter day,
a PR, ___-_.._...-.-,.-.-_...-1-_-.

COME TO ME.

Hear Him saying, “Come to Me!™
Blessed Jesus, who to save us
Shed Liis blood on Calvary !

| . - Little souls were made to serve Him,
| ‘You kuow now that T was very SOITY |

All His Holy Law rultill ;
Little hearts were made to love 1iim,
liillll. lhl“tl"‘* “L] 'II” lll"" V‘li” ;

Little eyes to read the Dible,
(iiven from the heaven above:
Little ears to Lear the story
Of the Saviour's wondrons love .
Little tongues to sihz His praises,
Little feet to walk His ways;

- Lattle bodies to be temples,

Where the Holy Spirit stays!

There are little erowns in heaven,
'l'iu-n- dare Iu[llu im:ll‘l!*ﬁ ol '.:'lh],

There are little shiniung dresses,
There are gems and joys unrold ;

Jesus gave His blood to buy them,
He Las bought enough for all,

l.ill[r l'hi-l[l'l‘!l. come to a'l.""-”‘.
features, then wrapped his cloak about

Lle has love for great aud small,

—— P

EliPerkinson Economical Girise
Gas Brads aan Economniica Gird,

Cougress Ilall, my old statistian, says

' there are just four of those beautiful sage-
Cxreen dresses in Saratoga.

Turee, he

 says, are worn by very stylish young la-

f
i
f

| has no business to be wearing it.

dies and one Is worn by su old lady who
livery

; time he sees oue of those beautiful dresses
he goesinto an ectacy of delight, ile rubs

burn ; the beautiful house, the spacions |

| his fuce in his hauds, and SHYS

Lob Paris

bis bauds snd says, ‘there goes the ngony
:3 £, b 1ts a cent )

When we look up, it is a sage-green.

YL‘.'-lcl‘-iu_v oune of the llt‘:l“t”“l }_’uunt_{
ladies who wears a sage green, took a ride
over to the lake with wy friend Gus, —
Grus has got good blood 1 bim bdt he
alo't very stawmpy.’ lle ulways takes to

;t‘E[iﬂllhi\u ;_:il‘t.‘i. u.lll] alter guilinﬂ' luteres-
ted an thew they talk such expensive talk

about camel s hairs, velyet -uits and trips

to Kurope, that poor Gus gets frightened

off. e comes up to my room and SO YS

| he dou't believe there 18 o girl in New

fJ‘iI[‘j: i

York who don't cast her father SSI,HUU a
vear jusl for miee clothes  Theo he buries
‘OUn,
dear there is no chanee for a poor fellow

Ol :5 3 'y a _}.‘t'm‘.'

Y esterd vy Lius came into my room look- |
LA hll;ut il h:lll‘!l}'.

s eyes f'airl}‘
sthione with the ecstacy of & blissful emo-

. ”-rii.

| ]rupﬂ- lll:ll \]I-« “ O

: ill'_f I'tll‘--—:-wuut. Yyoun
|

expensive!’

{ (s .ul'”,, """', " : .
and 1 was foud of geyety; my glassca, *I'd like to sce such a girl

e —

-  ———,— | R

know it,
three hours.

Reclaimed frow his errors, he |

And she wounld |

L eourt train.,

' marked.

*‘What is it Gus?' [ asked.

‘Lve tound her: she's here!” and then
lll' .'-hl!-!mni to eateh his breath.

‘Whos heie? | asked, thinking per-

lh“ll_‘f h.hl urrira !,
‘Why, the gir t'uu‘l [ have been look-
ety lish—aud not

"

. o

‘Li;,:htniu;. Gus? said T, pul!iug on

I“}H_l:,‘ Where is she ?’

‘We just come in from a ride—she's |

dowu in the purlor—a regalar stunner, in
suge-green, and so economical !

‘Sage green—spge-g ree-e-n,’ |
tercd to mysel’, thinking of the nioo 1
saw a ludy pay for just sueh a dress: *how
lill\}‘”u l-znun‘ .nhu i:-u't t-x!-umi\‘u':' ”HW
Qo you =7
‘Why confound it!" broke in Gos, *]
Il ve been talking to her for

cal, just hke a sensible girl,’
*What did sbe say?' 1 eontinued.
‘Why, she said, she was looking for a
true man, a man brave and geverous, with
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' and poiut lace fan, and looking down at

her point lace undershirt

]

RIPT.

NO. 28.

How We Are United.
Little Daughter. ‘I wish the rivers

‘Why, I badn’t thought much aboutit. | would rise ’

That's just what your friend Motley and I
were talking about,
long talk <"

‘Then you and Gus have been discus-

sing the love-in-a-cottag: idea, have you?’ |

[ interrupted.
‘Yes, that was it—and he's g0 nice—
‘And dido’t you say that you could live

In a garrett with a brave, handsome man

whom you loved dearly 7’
‘Yes, I did say that,

[ do blush. T said I eould live happiiy

in a garrett with the man I loved—and |

could—if we could have a

)

Why, those Paran Stevens §6,000
garret suits are just as cozv as they can

" be!’

and then come the elevator and luuch

|
|

 observing the portrait of Gieorge hanging | . . ! diie .
. " the ltnminent dauzer oi using the unpura

' ness of my friend Gus, w

| alas! are

mnieal sweet-
ald live in

g : -. '

0 ;:H,HH{I garrett with the w r-hl‘ I-r\w]‘

Ihese are the economical youug ladies who

come to :';Ilr:lfllzil :llhl di‘t'-t'i'-'tf u-~ ]”Ur IOI-

lows—who talk garrett, get our solitaries,

This, alas! was the ¢

from Delmonieo llmlgus on us. These,

honest love _i[lht to steal our money for
[400 sage-green dresses with watteans

he young ladies who gain our |

And such a nice |

nice elevator | kpnow
'and have our meals sent in from Delmon- |
1eo's”

|
| |
|

|I
|
|
|

\

unnl ]'m!ﬂhui:-wi tl” cut on ”1*‘ hlas or !-viI |

us.  These are dear ereatures whom mag
nanimous fathers generally give away to
uu-——:-u_}'in;:. ‘Take her, ;'Ld"t'liu.‘ﬁ and bl.f
happy—alas! if vou can!’

l-—S.m.rruu.« I 1901,

L L.k
Saillie’s Bed Time,
A father, not very far from bere, read
in the paper the other worning that the

home the same night they call, pull a string
at the proper hour which reverses a picture,
on the back of which appear the words,
‘f % L 1- - - | ]
I'en o’clock is my bed-time.
This father, who bag a daughter given
to late hours when a ecrtain youth sits up

Father. ‘Why, what bave you to do
with the rivers rising ¥’

Little Daughter, ‘A great dea!. fath-
er; for then the bouts would run.’

Father. *‘And what have you to de
with the boats running, my child, eh ?’

Little Daughter they woyld bring the
cotton down, father.’

Father (looking over lis spectacles).
‘And what bave youtodo wiil eotton bales,

[ don’t ecare if | darling 7'

Little Danghter. * ‘Why, if the cotton
was down Vou would be able to sell it, you
, dear fauther,’ Smilillg|}‘.

Father: *And what then ?’

Little Daughter. ‘You would have
p!t‘l]t}' of Ilmluﬂ‘_‘.’.’r

IYather. ‘Well?”

Little Daughter (laying her little hand
on his shoulder, and looking up into his
face). ‘Then you could pay mother that
twenty-dollar gold piece you borrowed
‘rom her, you kuow, father.’

I'ather.  *‘And what then child ¥

Little Daughter.  *Then mother could

pay Aunt Narah the ten dollars ehe owes
her.’

Father,
then ”’
Little Dauchter.

‘Ay—~indeed! And what

‘And Aunt Sarah

| H'nu|+i pu}’ .‘-iﬁti‘l' Julle lhz' Ll-r“ﬂr ahe prome-

1‘
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

|
|||

and helps her keep them, thoucht he

would try this Utica plau, so he wrote in

portrait of George \\'uahiugtuu. this 1n-
:-urlplluu:
‘10 0'CLOCK 18 SALLIEES BEDTIME.]
TIIL'U he nrr:mg.:uni 'I Lo pirluru =0 lhﬂ[

§ q il i '] 3 i 4 ¥ : I l "
when he uttu.mi_ a string to l]’“, frame, 800, snd well enforced.
he could reverse it from his bed-chamber. |

In the rise of the river as [ have.

put when Sallie entered the room au hour |
later, her wsthietic eye was outraged by |

out of the plumb, so to speak, and adjust-

Sallic was vot a Utica girl, however, so

she just went to work and neatly effaced |

the figure *0," leaving the 1 stunding sol-

ttary and upright—which, you will ob-
serve, made a tew hours difference in her |

That pight as usual, Nallie re-
cetved a visit trom bee younys man, whose

bedtime,

frout vame was Henry—and her paternal

pareut attached Ins -H‘in;_': to Lr. W. s por-

Ctratt, and retired to s dowuv couch.

L

About ten o'clock. while

|
i

ised to give heron New Year's, but dida't

have any cotton—uny woney, I mean futh-
L]

clr.
Father. (Well, and what else ?' (He
lays down the newspaper and looks at her
cautiously, with a half swile.’

Lottle Duughter.  *Sister Jane would
pay brother John his fifty cents back, and

: . -llt.‘ E‘ﬂiil “‘!lt‘!l '{*' rot 1t i]ﬁ! wllulll ui'e me
‘Utica girls who want their besux to go | g =

the hall-dime he owes me, and two dimes
to buy marbles—an | this is what [ want
tue river to rise for, and the big boats te
run.  Aud [ owe vurse the other dime,
aud T waut to pay my debts !’

‘I’a’ looked at *Ma’ ‘There it i!,' he
sald; ‘we are all, big and little, like a row
of bricks.  Touch oue, and away we all

: go, even down to our hittle Carrie, here.
large characters, on the back of a huge |

She bas, as a l:hild, as great an illlPl‘Oﬁt-
We are

all old and young, walting for mouey te
huy marbles.

A good lesson for debtor and ereditor,

- -— Rl - & R —
A New Test of Coal Qil.
A most intorest g .'-:!u.*riuu'nt, ahnwing

| | j -“i] 'Ilul ' l"‘ ' ‘11 e J » : -
ing 1t ber father’s little ganie was reveal- | 18 but two trequently offered in

‘lll L] o & | " . . j
. M . jlli:ll Illl ’ l" :i * i L Ra
ed in ail its subtle ingenuity, N ¢ warket, has been made in Pitts

barg. Owing to the fuct thut there have
hcfu several uii CX pluﬁiunﬁ dlll‘illg the past
few weeks, the Uuited States Inspectors
made a test in the custom-house building,
Smithlield Street, Satusday. A measure

Lot the tluid which caused the death of a

young woman a week ago was procured,
wnd also a tin can fifteen inches in diame-
ter.  The lid of the can was then satura-
ted with the fluid, about a teaspoonful be-

ltenry and ing poured upon it, after which it was

1 . - . ) T MK [ :' " (4 A .
' Sallie were ‘“‘U]']V absorbed in some k not- ; pourt | back 3 ¥ l,J the bottle , l'he hd .'ag
. |J|It'ﬂ lLII‘[It*ll llll."’lll]l’! dllwn u";l fﬂl‘L'EJ into

1y vroblem, with their heads so coutigu-

ous that you vouldn’t insert a piece of tis- |

sue pauper between them, the Father of his

Couutry suddenly turned his face to the

wall, as if be was ashamed to gaze upon |

such doings.
glanced at the picture, and saw the hand-
writing on the wall, as it were, which
I’t'inl, ‘1 o'¢lo K s -T"::l”‘u' S liL"!lilht'.’ Thu'll

Henry looked at Sallie with an interroga- |

-

tion in his eye, which was partly dispell-
'ed by the fair maid wurwuring, ‘It's all

tinu“ ul f‘:llﬁdll “ Au- |

right.”  licory said of course it was all

right—that he had wong known one o'¢loek

mut- |
for the frout door t
: lu_‘ hun-in-laws fOuls
- pavement with the to
Cing from the house.

to be out of bed, but what l.t;a-iuv:-s, he
sald, had George Washington's portrait
to be floppinug about that way? Then Sul-
e explained—and the twain resumed
work on the problem Heury putting his
arms around Sallie to prevent her falling
oll the chair.

Meanwhile the o!) man was listening
Lon, and his would
- puttering over the

L hese sounds not
falling upon bis cars, and thinking maybe

' lht‘! lrlni Ihillg dlul Lot Wu-rk li'__'hl, |w gurv

She talked Very economi- |

love in his heart, and with such a man |

she said she could be happy in a garrett,
Yes, she said she could be happy in a gar-

the crown out of my best Dunlap hat in
the excess of his wirth,
# ® & * * *

I made Gus tuke me right down for an
introduction to his economical friend, and
then I let him go to change bis coat for
dinner,

Miss D). was pretty and stylish tor, —
She had ov a love of u 87 hat, and those
pretty 818 laced gaite rs, which the man
wakes uuder the Coleman House., Her

 dress was the richest grosgrain sage-greeon,

with puiver, wattein, polovsise, and a
It contained exactly 176
yards of §9 silk. Ouo her pretty bands
were six-button gas-hight green kids, which
lost themselves under point lace uwnder-
sleeves und over diamond bracelets. On
her urm she carried a 81,500 camel’s bair
shawl,

*This is mother's, Mr. Perkins,’ she ré-
‘I took it in case of a rain. 1
don’t expect to have oamel's hair and reg-
ular diamonds until I'm warried. Moth-
er 8 lust words when ! left home were,
‘Now, Lizzie, dou't be introduced to any
foreigners or lose your jewgley.’

‘Couldu't you be happy sfter you are
married without cimern bair and dia-
wonds? I asked, taking her $75

Ha! ha!

F

|

' father that way,
her parents

the string another pull, and
wgain faced the audicnee.

Geo, .
Then he lis-

Henry, with a sudden stait, |

the cun, and after a little while the heavy
gasreached the bottom efthe can. Through
an opening a lighted mateh whs held near
the oil and the gas ignited imimediately
aud the lid of the can, on which a four
pound weight bad been placed was sent
Hying to the eeiling. This startling re-

. " 3 o . . .
Csult, considering the small quantity of oil

used, proves equally the ciinimality of
dealers who etther frou i;_rnnl‘ﬂ!u‘e or care-

lessness. sell an inpure article, and the

cextreme caution which should IIIWI_)'E he

. - ' stahce H‘hit‘ll HY :-: ||
Wus llL‘I‘ ht tl!I!nE‘. nud hu Il.-ﬂu_.'.':ht It wus | 'S

' plenty late enough, too. for a voung girl |

CsulLe ul' 1|lt‘ t'vruulfﬁ

otserved by consumers in the use of a sub-
adulteration renders
80 fulul ill il:i ¢ch.,octs

= -l-‘-'.-.q_-_ - il

Girowili of Nails,
M. Dufour has made observations as to
the rate of growth of the nails, lHere ure
1he uails of the lit-

tie lingers grow more slowly than those of

' Liis boots poiut- |

the other fingers and thumbs. The dif-
ference s ubout oune-pninth, "The mean
rate of these (excludivg the little finger)
15 ubout one millimetre (100th part of an
ieh) i ten days.  The rate of growth on

the thumbs 1s [rl'uliribly greater than that

different animals,
the same rafe upon both hauds,

+

on the six longer fingers., There is little
difference between the rate of growth in
The nails grow at about
The rate

lL*nPLl, but he ht':ll‘ll no Iluufﬁlrlm—llulhln:: 0! gl‘u“lh Is pot constant lhruu::huul lllt}
but a veculisr sound, something resemb- | length of the nail @ it is greater near the

ug the popping of champaigne corks.

Then h
another .'t'lli. t'iluting (. W.totarn about
with violent suddeness, Just as if he was
dreadfully vut of humor, too,

And still ull was quiet below—except
that popping sonud.

Then the string was pulled again and
agaiu=—and aguin, indicating that the old

fellow was just ready to « xplode with rage. | lin. a

And for fully fifteen minutes did he have
the portrait of the man who would not tell
a lie turning excited fliptlaps and things
on the wall, like & bewitched gymnast,
untill he fell usleep exhausted—Zallie's
tather fell asleep, not the portrait,

Heory kissed Sallie good-night at ove | dashed hke a sunbeam on his cheerful

o'clock, A. M., remurking as he did so,

that it would seem like u long, long, wea-
ry year ere he would see her again— be-
cause, you know, he didn't expeot to sce
her again uatil the evening of that day.
The vext morning her tuther examined

l

v 0D

i
¥

base.  The rate of ;.!I‘mﬁll at the sude parts

¢ Orew Cross, and save the .-ﬂrin;_; 18 }il‘uhuirl) the same a8 1 Ille Illidl.“&

part  The substance of th e nail advances
equally throughout its breadth.  The rate
ball growing 1o an individual at inter-
vals of several years shows scusible differ-

 CLCEeS.

- i*--—-.'*"_‘.--. -

SECRET. —='] noticed,’ said Frank-
‘echaniec among a number of oth-

The

ers at work on a house being erected but
Ca little way from wmy oflice, who nlways
appearcd to be in a merry humor, who

had & kind word and cheerful smile for
every one he et lut‘l the duy be ever

(80 cold, gloomy and sunless, a huppy swile

|

|
|

that portrait, and when be fully under- |

stood the situation he was pained. He
ehed a silent tear, detached the string,
sponged out the inseription, und walked
away with the weight of fifty-five years on
his shoulders—that being his age. le
says that a girl who will go back on her

e £ & e ——

““Wood is the thing after all,” as the

man with a woodeun leg said when the mad | cost nothin
pearl ! dog bit it.

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8203-0659

|

|

' home

countenance.  Meeting bim one morning,
[ asked bim to tell me the sceret of his
constant flow of spirits, *No secret, doe-
tor,” he replied. ‘1 have got one of the
best wives and when [ go to work she al-
wavs has a kind word of encouragemens
lor me: and when [ go home she meets
me with u smile and a kiss; and then tes
I8 sure to be l'ﬂlliy, and she hld dOH 80
maoy little things through thy day to
please me, that I cannot find it in my
heart to speak an uokiod word fo snybo-
dy.” What ivfluences then has womsn

would just as leaf disgrace | over the loart of man, to soften it snd
by muarrying a congressman. | muke it the foundation of cheerful and

pure emotions. Speak gently then : greet-
ings after the toils of the day are over

g sod go far toward making
happy sud peaceful.




