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“My dear fellow,” said Lavender,
“it’s all very nice to talk about econ-
omizing and keeping aright account
of expenses and all that sort of
thing, but I've tried it. Two weeks |
ago 1 stopped in on my way home| It takes acoupon to keep a coupe.
Saturday night and I bought just Speaking of Congress, all flesh is
the gayest little Russian leather | gas,
cream-laid paper account book yon | Borrowed trouble is never return-
ever saw,and asilver pencil to mateh | ed,
it, I said to my wife after supper:| “A bachelor
“My dear, it seems to me it costs us | water.”

a lot of money to keep house.” Retired from the

She sighed and said, “I know it | yroken teacup.

does, Lovey, but I'm sure I can’t :
help it. I'm just as economical as ‘Olirﬁge line of beauty is not the erin-

I can be. 1 don’t spend half as : _ ;
much money for candy as you do for | tol‘f(:';tbet‘ter to bear injustice than

cigars.”
“I never take any notice of per-| A haml?ome thing in dresses—a
pretty girl,

sonalities, so I sailed right ahead.
“l1 believe, my dear, that if we were Uneasy lies the foot that wears
the corn,

to keep a strict aceount of every-
thing we spent we could tell just : :

where toent down. Pve honghtjyon wi%lﬁ?é b;::;:’um-a bank-book
a_little aeccount book, and every oy LN .
Monday morning I'll give you some | . Fating dirt is a sure way of gain-
money and yon can set it down on | '8 gm“f"]'

one side, and then during the week | The wind always finds something
you can set down on the other side | to blow about,

everything you spend, and then on| A tent that defies the blasts of
Saturday night we can go over it adversity—con-tent.

and see just where the money goes A: child on the lap of its mother
and how we ean boil thi“gﬂ ﬂﬂﬂ’ll a has a.n km’ time of it.

little, .
“Well, sir! she was just delighted bu:'vi?lme?lgll}‘tagfamn admitted to the

—thought it was a first-rate plan, o>
and the pocket acconnt book was| A girl’s mettoes: “In summer, I
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BUY YOUR Selert @Mh‘g. Seleet § tnrg,
von oz c@ sk Tragi-Gomedy of New York Life
" M B [ R | | HOW A LOST MAN FOUND MONEY
SMINGLED, LATHS,
There I counted every minute of swift, home-
“Not a cent, and my only bag-

it fair,
AND THE WAY TO GET RID OF IT. I
i flying cars, q
While T waited by the window beneath the
as oure rlc s c flaming stars,
rage L earry on myv back.”
’ H’ ’ . }Tlu-rn I sat with my beloved! All the wide 658 ' X .
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21 Sortsof Clippings

A novel issne—the last romance,
A swell dinner—dried apples
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|
steps looking anything but subdued |

or overcome at the horrows they |
were obliged to witness in the pur- ’
| snit of their studies; on my right

—_—————— — e ——

A VICTORY FOR CRINOLINE.

The following anecdote occurs in
a paper in Scribner for Jannary,
descriptive of the simple people

the gloomy abode of the dying, | known as the Acadians of Lounisia-
while furtheron was a one story and | a -

a half brick building with unneces- |  The sole innovation—suceessfully
sarily heavy iron gates, for those introduced for an age into these self
within eannot get out, and those | jgolated communities—is crinoline,
without I should hardly think are Long after hoops had “gone out” in
anxious to entef, the fashionable world, a merchant

The Morgue, however, has its 1€8- | of New Orleans, by way of experi-
ular frequenters. Many excruciat- | ment, shipped a lot which he had on
Ing scenes of despair oceur within | hand, to varions remote hamlets,—
its barred gates. Some enter filled (ireat was the consternation among
with dreadful doubts to exchange | the simple folk of Prairie Gros
them for more dreadful certainties, Chevrenil, when they heard of the
or else breathe freer at the respite | arrival of the obnoxious merchan-
granted them till they read the |qdise, Had they not seen them when
news of another “find,” the descrip- they went to town to sell their cot-
tion of which tallies with that of the ton and their ];(triq"ef A horror!
missing one. Others who go in|ga harbarism ! (Good enough certain-
search of emotional display have ly for the Americans, and such oth-
their morbid desire gratified with- | ars as are in pitible ignorance of
out any expenditare, and 1||01|lrn|||'il‘t}'; but for themselves—God
ubiquitous notice, “Beware of pick- | forbid ! Men of family swore that
pockets,” speaks for the other class they would not be disgraced by their
of habitues, Chanece plays an im- | women making bizarre fools of them-
!lmrt;mt part in the game of life. selves, Excitement culminated at

Some come and &go ill’l]i“il‘l'l'ﬂ”}', ' the ﬁ;“nwing Saturdﬂy.“ight I,n“,
lillkil]g of IIIIHiIII!HH, others Hf”lil‘l{.{'ﬂ " when Madame de la bﬂuﬁq"g ap-
that would make your blood run [H'Hl'ﬂll on the scene in g]uriuuﬁl}'
cold, omsmiling carelessly at a re- expanded skirts. For once the ever-
mark suggested perhaps by some ' ready oaths failed the men. They
unnsual case, gazed in dumb, open-mouthed as-

You must by this time have di- | tonishment upon this andacious trai-
vined what idea had taken posses- | tor to their sacred social traditions,
sion of me; that the li(il‘]rilﬁ\'il,ﬂnll' ' Alas for their hl';h‘ﬂ.dn! th.ﬂ:" g“z(ql
ing himself penniless and alone in too long! Crinoline conquered,.—

— e e — -

[Frnm the New York Su nday World, ]
CHAPTER I.

“And so you have come to New
York ¥

“Precisely.”

“Without means ?”

“Without means.”

*And not a single friend 77 |

“Not a single one.”

!
There I watched the summer ripen, the royal
' Wi : ! o i T

rose hearts fill, \"\“ltlmut knowing a word of Eng

And perfect, perfect mornings flushing red above lish !
peth.. h“r;e . ' “Just enough to ask for some-

thing to eat and for somewhere to
sleep.”

“Have youn the wherewithal to
procure these necessities 1’

In palaces I wander. Amid their glories rare |
My heart goes back to that room and tiny rock-
ing-chair,

I8 a goose without

The world doth hold my life with its roaring
loom,

The only life T ever loved I lived in that old
room,

“gervice’—a

In the corner of a dim old house, at the top of a I
rusty stair, |

| | “Indeed, you have done well.”

| world’s rush and shout, CHAPTER 11

‘ Al the turmoil of its battles, never found the | : ' _
It wasone of my compatriots,with
What kingdoms rose and fell—their glory

| old room out. ] ' I had : .
| whom 1 had no previous acquain-
At LOW PRICES, From o o T e e
| their gloom,
' Touched not, reached not the wedded hearts ! before me one fine morning in De.
Saml. Burns & CO.,

f There I lived my life, and lost it—all a woman'’s
| woe and pride !
' In that old room was baby born; in the old

room baby died.

No human word may measure it—the joy that |
canno® last,

The Book of Heaven and the old room hold fast
that sacred past.

name, who had presented himself
who loved in the old room. cember and related his sad story.
104 LIGHT ST. WHARF,

His complete and happy immuni-
BAI.TIMORIL

'ty from temptations of wealth was

FINE NEW YORK
CLOTHING!

e AT—

Metropolitan CLOTHING HOUSE,
178 W. BALTIMORE STREET.

y house where our?odnm be had. We offer to-day the finest line of OVER-
COATS, the finest line of BUSI and DRESS SUITS, the finest lines of BOYS’ and CHILD-

REN'S SUITS. These goods will besold at the same LOW PRICES as formerly for the quality |
of the goode. The Finest Clothing in the (‘it!—ftﬁll to Custom Work. Let all old customers
CALL AND SEE OUR NEW STYLES OF CLOTHING FOR FALL AND WINTER at

METROPOLITAN CLOTHING HOUSE,

I78 WEST BALTIMORE STREET, Next to Coleman & Rogers

Z8* The only house whers ROGERS, PEET & (V'S (Joods can be had. [ Dec. 18—,

CARPETS! CARPETS!

| cannot tell you how it is; and yet whate'er
betide,

The very thought of that old room is more than
all beside

Other eyes now watch the roses climbing up the
summer air,

And other footfalls echo along the dim old suwir.

Yet oft, ns sunset splendors light np these an-
cient walls,

And the cleéar, sweet notes of music across the
water calls,

| shut my eyes and listen, and again I breathe
the bloom
And stand amid my treasures in the husk of the

old room.
——MARY CLEMMER AMES.

e —
THE FINEST DIAMONDS IN THE WORLD.

Western sovereigns are not the
possessors of the finest diamonds in
the world, for the Rajahs of Matan,
Borneo, and the Shah of Persia have
the largest hitherto known. The
one belonging to the Emperor of the
Monguls weighed 259 carats (about
four grains each) and was valued at
twelve million franes. The famous
Orloff, the property of the Russian
crown, is one of the most remarka-
l ble diamonds, on account of the well

known circumstances under whieh
it was brought to Europe. The large
stone belonging to the Emperor of
& X* . | Brazil, which weighs 1,730 carats, |
would be worth many millions were

| not its brilllancy diminished by cer-
tain defects. The Sultan of Nixam’s
diamond weighs 400 carats; that of
the Emperor of Austria 29 grains,
and that of the King of Portugal 25}
grains. The famous Kooh-i-noor, or
Mountain of Light, is the property
of the Queen of England. The one
which adorned the tiara of Pius IX,,
and was bequeathed by him to his
successor, Leo XIIIL., is one of the
finest stones known. It came from
the treasury of the Duke of Burgun-
dy, seized at Granson. It was sold
after the battle for three crowns,
then successively for 5,000 and 6,000
ducats, and afterwards purchased
for 14,000 by Luigi Sforza, from
whom it passed into the hands of
Pope J ullus IL, for 20,000 ducats.
Everyoneknows that the “ Regent,”
of the weight of 186 carats, is the
finest of the diamonds belonging to
French regalia. Connoissenrs con-
sider.itto be worth 12,000,000 francs.

=-——+-‘=-—_

HIRAM ULYSBSBES' CATECHISM.
[From the Council Bluffs Bugle.)

What is the chief end of the Re-
publican party ?

Grant.

Who was the father of the Repub-
lican party ?

Grant.

Who first discovered that the
world was round ?

Grant.

Who died on a thousand battle-
fields during the war?

Grant.

Who found Moses in the bull-
rushes {

(Rrant.

Who was the first man 1

Grant.

Who first sailed around the whis-
ky Ring!?

Grant.

Who wrote the Declaration of In-
dependence !

rant.

Who was the first tanner?

Grant,

Who first discovered the Quakers!?

(GGrant.

Who the dickens is Grant?
Grant.

Rugs, Rugs!

AT JT. STAPFORD’'S,

100 SBamples of Carpeting of all Grades to
select from, ranging in price from 20c¢.to B2.

All‘wool Ingrain, 'only HEighty cents.
Smyrna Knapistan, Persian, Velvet and Tapestry RUGS.

RUGS, from 75 cents to 87.
Can sell a very handsome RUG of new design for $1.25,

Full Line of OII. CLOTHS, Cheap !
Large stock of Dry- Goods, Notions, Boots and Shoes,

Tobaccoes and Cigars.
J. SIﬂﬁﬂl’d, J,
NEARLY OPPOSITE THE NEW POST OFFICE.

LUMBER.

Thomas Matthews & Son,

Corner of Canton Avenue and Albemarle Street,
OPPOSITE THE PHILADELPHIA DEPOT, AND No. 88 NORTH HIGH BT, BALTIMORE.

White Pine and Yellow Pine Lumber for Building,
DRESSED LUMBER AND FLOORING,

SHINGLES, LATHS, PALES, etc.,
DOORS, SASH, BLINDS
W RITHFORPRICES.

L.Bar's Tailoring House,

Cor. Gay & Fayette Sts. Baltimore.
Fine Ready-made C’Zot:g:ing at low prices---our own

manufacture. Our make of Goods as well as the low
prices has met with general approval of our customiers.

Large stock of Piece Goods for custom work sonstant-

ly on hand,
Only First-class work turned out. Every garment

uaranteed to give satisfaction, The sales of our good |
2.00 pants have been immense, and are constanitly in-

creasing. " They are well worth the attention of every one

conmuny to our city.
We solicit an inspection of our Stock and Prices.

I.. B.AR.

Wiekes & Brother

CALL ATTENTION TO CASES OF
Men’s Heavy WINTER BOOTS, and

B. 8. FORD Women’s Heavy Winter Balmorals,

Will leave Chestertown for Baltimore, every and SHOES for BOYS and GIRLS,

Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 8 o' clock, A, | All bought from first hands, and many of them
M., ltopring at Rolph's, Booker's, Quaker Neck, | made of first class material for our special sales.

Grey's 'nn, Queenstown and Kent Island. People who appreciate a good shoe, may find
Returni wl.lt leave Baltimore ever to“t}lm u!untrgu o look at them, ey
day, Thu ‘J} ninhd.ﬂlturh,y October 30, 1879,

M., making m ’ g - -
. WARFIELD, ENDUE Notes and Notes of Hand fi
Sept. 18, 15879, President v ot this oftice. g

——

|

I In a boarding-house recently
& young man, on turning off his ges,
saw the words, “Confess thy sins,”
in phosphorescent characters on the
wall. He was surprised, but, liston-
ening, thought he heard some young
ladies outside the door, waiting to
observe the effect on him. 8o, pre-
|tending to be frightened at the
match sceratch, he fell on his knees
and eonfessed out loud that he had
frequently kissed one of the young
ladies in the dark—the one whom
he had the best reason to suspect of
playing the trick. That young lady
won’t play any more such tricks im-
mediately, Shethinks heis amean,
borrid thing.— Burlington Hawkeye. |

July 17, 1870—Am.

Chester River Steambeat Company

===,

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

On and after the 17th inst, the steamer

59 When' a Missouri grocer got
up in a revival meeting and owned
up that he had sold dollar tea out of
the fifty-cent tea chest for over ten
years the good brethern present
were very backward about telling

him that he could hope for for-
giveness

Best when rare—family broils.

was irretrievably in love. He im-
mediately honored me with his en-
tire confidence: “I love a girl, a
perfect goddess”—of course the girl
we love is always a goddess—of
whom he gave mesuch a deseription

that it made me ill. He told me her |

stern parent had discovered them
in flagrant flirtation, that on the
heels of the discovery followed her
departure for boarding-school,while
he, the suitor, was asked by the
cruel father in tones hardly Chester-
fieldian whether he preferred the
window or the door as a mode of
egress and to be quick about decid-
ing.

“Wheh Ione was banished (the
foddess bore a heavenly
one) I gave myself up to despair.
Would you believe it—oh, the per-
fidy of woman—two months had
barely dragged their weary length
along when I heard she had given
herself in marriage to Mr. Jules,the
carpet merchant. You know that
ugly old--"

“Spare yourself the trouble, I
have not the faintest recollection of
Mr. Jules.”

“My grief knew no bounds, 1

| wished to lay violent hands on my-

self ; in fine, one day I resolved—to
go to New York.”

“To find consolation 1”

“No, to make myself a position
and—I am here. Aftermany other
vicissitudes it has finally come to
this—without a meal or money to

| procure one, without a bed or cour-

age to ask for one. I found myself
last night in the sylvan solitudes of
the Central Park, which I prome-
naded tilldawn. How peaceful and
beautiful the scene! The moon-
beams sparkling on the snow, giv-
ing the Mall, the Commissioners’
chief pride, the appearance of a field
of gems. Could one of Wenman’s
onemies have but seen it then !”

I shivered and felt compassion for
the hapless and apparently guile-
less young man, and without asking
him what the “other vicissitudes”
were for some time, I tried to help
him as much as my limited means
would allow. (I am a journalist.)
Whenever he came to see me he re-
counted his misfortunes, his fresh
disappointment at not receiving the
registered letter he daily expected
from home and the ever-present re-
morseless woe-~his loss of Ione. 1
gave him what consolation I could,
even going so far as to promise him
in the name of Providence that per-
haps Ione would be replaced—per-
haps he would find a position he
could adorn—whoknows? All this
gave him the necessary courage on
which to exist, and the appetite on
which he dined when we discussed
together my frugal meal.

This continued for some time and
—became monotonous.

One day I received him rather
testily—he came no more.

CHAPTER I11.

At first I hardly remarked his ab-
sence, but afterwards, I *know not
how, a feeling of remorse began to
prey on me, gradually growing
stronger—some compensations for
his many sufferings that the Higher
Powers had undoubtedly in store
for him,

I blamed myself for not having
been more patient, more sympathet-
ie, not having helped him more,and
80 on,

Suppose he had committed some

| mad act ?

l Suvpose despair, ugly counsel-
or—

These ideas tormented me; I in-
quired in his usual haunts, but with-
out results. In my tours of inquiry
I occasionally met another friend
and compatriot who had the special
gift of doing nothing and knowin
everything concerning every one.,
asked him about my gquondam pro-
tege, but I never could obtain other
reply than

“Hum, ha, who can tell ¥ and a
significant lifting of the eyebrows,
half pityingly, half erying.

And when 1 would timidly hint
my fears of some dark deed he eith-
er preserved a most uncompromis-
ing silence or delivered with solemn
sagacity some incoutrovertible

axiom such as “There is a God for |

all,” “Everything is for the best,”
and se on. One day, without being
aware of it, I took a strange walk.

| I accompanied a friend to the Twen-

ty-third Street Ferry, East River,
and on arriving at the first avenue
on my way back walked up three
blocks with my hands in my pock-

|ots, thinking of an article I had

romised the Moon. As I reached

wenty-sixth street I stopped, un-
decided which way to turn. The
sunbeams scintillating on the river

(it was & bright May mominfl)wm- |
nt

solved the matter for me, and
my steps in that direction,

A training-school for nurses and
& medical college were on the left,
with the students standirg on the

name— |

the great city of New York, without

resources or friends, rendered des- | Not

Madame was the belle of the ball,
a man, married or single, who

]}(‘.I'iltl".' I)‘\' the loss of his llllll‘, and did not hﬂg the honor of her hand

unable any longer to endure the | fo, quadrille or waltz,
| mockery and deceit of the many ad.

vertisements for help that he had

him at the Morg ue.

I was about to enter when two
gay young fellows appeared, their
cigars in their mouths, their canes
in their hands, and with the frank-
ness of a man who knows what he
18 talking about, one of them said to
mne :

“Is no use; nothing here to-
day.”

“So much the better,” said I to
myself with a sigh of relief. Others
followed the young men, grumbling
and disappointed.

“No show to-day.”

Somewhat in better spirits, I re.
traced my steps. I abandoned the

| thought of the young man’s suicide.

As 1 strolled leisurely along Twen-
ty-sixth street and passed the white
walls of Gilmore’s Garden, where
English calves were displaying the
muscle that English beef produces,
till 1 arrived at Madison square,
where the Freneh nursemaids with

| their perambulators, and the swal-

lows twittering while building their
nests, somehow or other suggested

breakfast,

There was the Cafe Brunswick.
The tables displayed to me through
a semi-open window differed from
the tables at the Morgue, Philosophy
had given place to appetite. De-
bating within myself whether to go
on a little further and enjoy a plate
of Marinelli’s maccaroni or to yield
myself at the Brunswick to the plea-
sure of their inimitable regnons
sautes au Madere, 1 felt my shounider
tapped foreibly,

“By the way—”

It was that countryman "of mine
who knew everything and did noth-
ing.

“By the way, have no fears; you
know that young man? He is not
dead, he is not even ill. Would you
like to see him 1

“Whom?

“The young fellow who lost his
lone, who expected a position—"

“Oh, yes, I know now: Certainly
I would like to see him.”

Putting his arm within mine and
leading me unresistingly through
the door of the cafe, with one finger
he pointed to a group seated at one

of the small tables, a gay laughing
party composed of two young ladies
accompanied by a handsomely-
dressed and stylish youth discussing
a lobster salad,

“Do you see him? Behold your
dead man!”

Werther had at last consoled him-
self. In acity where men’s fortunes
play at perpetual seesaw, he had
found money—and the way of get-
ting rid of it

THIRTY CENTS WORTH OF REAL
STYLE.—A couple of young ladies
who went to Dubuque to spend the
holidays concluded to couple style
with economy, and did so effectual-
ly. They left Chicagoin a common
coach on the Illinois Central Rail-
road, sitting with their eyes towards
a luxurious palace car trundling a-
long at the rear, envying the half-
dozen ladies who had it all to them-
selves. When the train arrived at

Freeport the two stylish young la.
dies concluded to engage seats in
the palace car, and entered it for
that purpose.

“The seats in this car are extra,
ladies,” politely remarked the econ-

ductor.

“We are aware of that, sir. What
do you charge to Dubuque 1”

“Onedollar.”

“One dollar! That’s too much.”

“The price diminishes, ladies, as
we approach Dubuque.”

“W Bat I8 the price from Galena?”

“Thirty cents.”

“Well, we will occupy two seats
from Galena.”

“All right.”

The young ladies left the Pullman,
and as they made their exit they
were heard to remark :

‘“Jane, it would be horrible to en-
ter Dubuque in a common coach,—
Styleis everything, and as it wont
cost but 30 cents each we’'ll go into

the city in style; they wont know
but that we came all the way from
Chicago in the Pullman.”

Aund sure enough upon the arri-

Iml of the train their friends who

were at the depot to meet them
found them In the palace coach.

- — - - e ————

THE latest yara about fasttime is
to the eflfeet thaton acertain Amer-
ican railroad & young man put his
head out of the car window to kiss
his girl good-bye, when the train
went ahead sorapidly that he kissed

—

an old African female at the next

' station,

answered, had ceased struggling, | with the
and I unconseiously was looking for | praising plain dress to their wives

i

Virtuousin:
dignation swelled the breasts of the
women. “That was always the way
men. They were forever

and daughters; but, ma foi! they
liked gay birds best after all.” The
sequel of this dramatic episode was
enacted the following week. Early
on Monday morning, women on
horseback and in caleches might be
seen wending their way toward the
boutique ; this continued day after
day, until the supply of “oops”—it
I8 the thing for them to quote Eng-
lish as for us to quote French—was
exhausted. _
chant doubtless plumed himself up
on his astuteness, when, a few days
later, an order came for another
supply of these articles.

—— i

THE S8COTCH RAILROAD DISASTER.

The most remarkable disaster
that has ever occurred in the his-
tory of railroads is that which just
occurred at Taybridge, Scotland.—
The catastrophe by which so many
lives were lost, and which was so
complete that not a single survivor
was left to tell the story of that ter-
rible night, was caused by the break-
ing down of the central girders of
the long bridge across the river Tay,
ip Perthshire, Scotlaud, at about
seven o’clock in the evening, whilst
a train from Edinburgh to i)umlee
was crossing over it. The Tay is a
bolder river and carries a.larger
volume of water within its banks
than any other in'the British islands.
At the point where the bridge
crossed it the depth of water ran
from forty to forty-five feet, while
the height of the bridge from the
surface of the water was eighty-
eight feet. During the great storm
that prevailed off the coast of Scot-
land on Sunday the large girders
sustaining the central spans of the
bridge suddenly gave way, and into
the yawning chasm thus formed the
train, consisting of four third-class
cars, one first-class, one second-class
and the brakesmen’s van, was pre-
cipitated into the river, and of the
whole of the passengers on board
not one escaped drowning. The
nearest approach to this frightful
calamity was that at Ashtabula,
Ohio, in December, 1876, which also
was caused by the Izalling of a bridge
and which resulted in a loss of one
hundred and seventy-four lives. The
customary construction of British
railway cars in compartments, with
the doors locked on the side next to
the platform, and with no access in
emergences to the conductor or
‘guard,’ adds greatly to the danger
to life and limb in case of accidents
from collisions or from sudden im-
mersion in deep water from the giv-
ing way of a bridge. That over the
Tay was two miles long and of eigh-
ty-five spans, and so great confl-
dence was put in its powers to re-
sist any strain to which it might be
subjected that no thought seems to
have been taken to keep watoh over
it. The consequence was, as the
despatch states, that ‘some time
elap=ed beford the nature of the dis-
aster was ascertained.” When it did
become known all the passengers
were drowned and the wreckage was
floating ashore.

— e >

0" It is on record that Meyer
Anselm, the founder of the house of
Rothschild, entered Hanover, in
1763, barefooted, and with a bundle
of rags on his k. The present
capital of the different Rothschilds
is said to Dbe at least $500,000,000,
and they can control as much more.
The ::itioell:e;a oﬁh;a Rothschilds as
regards their business, except in
open transactions, is invariably
found. One of them is repu to
have said to them, ‘One great rea-
son of our success is that we know
how to hold our tongues.’

¢ A boy, at a recent examina-
tion in an English school, was asked
who discovered A merica.

“I wish I may die,” says a British
editor, “if he didn’t answer, ‘Yankee
Doodle !”

.'-.—_.‘.,__

I Newspaper publishers have as
much charitable feeling for their fel.
low-man as any other eclass of
philanthropists; but the question
they are particularly interested in
just now is—How much longer is
that paper famine going to last !

—— = i

7 “Will you have some more
beans, Johney 1”

“No.”

“No what?”

“No beans,” says Johuny solemn-

-

pretending not to understand

' Eiut is desired,

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326 scm8205-0018

The New Orleans mer-

lovely—regular David Copperfield
and Dora business. Well, sir, the
next Satarday night we gotsupper,

and she brought out that account |

book as proud as possible, and hand-
ed it out for ingpection. On one side
was, ‘Received from Lovey, £30.
That’s all right! Then I looked on
the other page and what de you
think was there ! ¢Spen

Then 1 laughed, and of eourse she |

seream; in winter I stir.

A Zulu girl is not allowed to marry
& man who doesn’t own a cow,

Bald-headed men are like kind
words, because kind words never dye.

The original base-burner—your
mother’s slipper.

187—. Dear me! give me anoth-

nt it all P— |€r sheet of paper.

Bores, like the earth, are always

cried, and we gave up the account | round.

book racket on the spot by mutual
consent. Yes, sir, I've been there,
and I know what domestiseconomy
means, I tell you. Let’s have a ci-
gar.”

P — e . —

AN EVENING WITH BISMARCK .—
A prominent officer who returned
from Europe recently tells of an even-
ing he spent with Bismarck. *I
thought,” said the officer, “that 1
had seen hard drinkers, but I found
during this evening with Bismarck
that the drinking men I had met
with were tipplers in comparison to
this great man. Bismarck had in-
vited no guests for that evening
save myself,” continued the officer.
“After a few moments spent in plea-
saut chat, Bismarck called the ser-
vant and ordered him to bring bran-
dy and glasses. The glasses were of
the smallest size, the same size as
the glass we call a pony. I saw
there was no water or sugar brought
and when Bismarck poured two
glasses full of the brandy I saw it
was white, so 1 concluded that it
was a milder drink than the French
cognac, and thought if he could
drink it clear I would not be out-
done. I took a sip of it, and never
in my life did I experience such a
sensation. It was the most fiery
stufl I ever tasted. I gas and
strangled a little, but seeing Bis-
marck toss his off as so much water
I made as little fuss as possible. By
slow, careful sips I managed to
drink the glassful, but declined to
take any more. Well, I stayed dur-
ing the evening, pmﬁably until 12
or lo’clock. Bismarck continued to
toss off the brandy, cne glass after
another, and when I left not a dro
remained in the pint bottle, whic
had been brought in full at the be-
ginning of the 11151»;'tmin%;e His capac-
ity for drinking must be something
wonderful, for with the exception of
his face getting very red, no one
would have suspec that he had
been drinking at all. His conversa-
tion was as clear, and his manneras
quiet as at the beginning of the
evening.”

9" A Virginia gagar tells this
story of Mr. David 8. Forney’s dog:
“Mr. Forney took his dog into the
house (this was not at home—there-
fore not a trick), and gave us his
pocket-book with instructions to
carry it a distance to the field and
place it somewhere on the fence in
& direction that the wind would
blow from it to the house. We did
80 and returned. Mr. Forney came
out with his sat down and said
nothing, nor di ‘16 speak to the dog.
Prmnt‘y the dog pricked up its
ears and commenced to sniff the air,
thn poshabdnct won. pomed Lo
the pocket- WAaSs, it a few
feet, came back, reared upon the
fence, got it, came to its master and
laid it in his hand. We took a num-
ber of hats to the outer edge of the
lot; these he brought in, selecting
his master’s first.”

- -

9" The St. Albans Advertiser
tells this of how they do things up
in Vermont :

“A Rutland man puablished a card
stating that he should thereafter
pay no debts contracted by his wife
and cautioned the public against
ﬂvin her credit. e woman fol-
wed, with a card, e?roulng sur-
prise that her husband was able to
raise money enough for the adver-
tisement, uyin'g that all he had
ever paid out for her was fifteen
cents, for a pair of stockings, while
she was supporting both and also
Ea.id many small bills for which he

ad contracted and which she
was frequently dunned on the
street.”

¥ There is nothing so charming
as the innocence of children,

“Mamma,” said a five-year-old,
the other day, “I wish you wouldn’t
leave me to take care of the baby
aﬁain. He was so bad 1 had to eat
all the sponge cake and two jars of
raspberry jam to amuse him,

i7" There were about three gal
lons of

Swear not at all, but if you must
swear—swear off.

All dinners are remembered ac-
cording to their deserts.

A ten-cent ante is better than no
relation at all. -

teC:rrier’n address—* Here’s a let-
ri

Teunyson wears his hair long—for
sixty years in fact.

The greatest fault of some bank
cashiers seems to be de fault.

Before marriage ¢ honez ;" after
marriage “money” which is any-
thing but funny.

The man who is generous toa. .-
fault is apt to treat his virtues .

meanly. _

“Young Love’s Dream” depends
largely upon the amount of mince
pie young love ate at dinner, * -

We hear much of the man who
has sworn off. Now where’s the fel-
low who's year is up? . .

The papers say that Gen’l. Grant
always turns his down. But is it
when he throws his head back 1-

I's & wise bird that knows its
own feather when the milliner gets
hold of it.

He who has a settled purpose
should be careful not to Lvo it
shaken up, |

By far the most famous rs
group was John’s nine children and
one at the breast.

Archery is not a very profitable
business. The most any one can
make at it is a centre shot.

The girl who gets kissed by a young
man does not mean it when she says
“I like your impudence }”

In Sweden a bride has her pockets
filled'with bread. Caramelsare good
enough for girls in this country,

A diary for 1880 will eost the price
of three good cigars. A word to the
wise is sufficient.

The mosquito almost always sue-
ceods in ting a from the
person it honors with a serenade.

A book agent was found the other
ds{ who hadn’t the cheek to try to
sell a pair of gold-rimmed specta-
cles to a blind man. |

No woman has yet been known to
kindle a fire with either a fashion

ine or a paper containing the
trial of a clergyman.
In Michigan et

N

An esteemed mhmmry?nh |

of Sarah Bernhardt as the m

of her profession—that is to say, it is

vane to aspire to her exalted position.
The great problem with rats and

E:lmhl:iov;toguguofhlmbo-

and have cheese-making

tb‘e'ad all the same. ”
The money spent on that

Mrl;l#:ud pair of arctics for every

B
widow in the State of Pennsylvanis.

I will not be responsible '
debts.”

" Mother (noticing her

iness you
lowo)-::o hm feeling that
could eat a little more. George—
“1 do, mother.”

The boy who hasn’t through
both heads of his Christmas drum
by this time has at set his old

w“.

Pmel.]ﬂtb Irish
nounces his name with
the first

tator, m

nel
“ Well, Bitly.”
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He wants to
kwl‘.) at Wm m'fm )

»

: I.Ir 4 ‘.n.-" 4 -;1 ‘ .. ﬂ-# ;
fnndmothermly ddrivenaway =
ho | s ! ‘, -:l.l+ ...'l""‘ .‘ -"- -

-

2 %

3 ml.f‘l
lf‘ ' 1..'




