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WILD 0ATS.

Select Story,

| | :
'red to me, the moon again disap-

' peared ; another few seconds and it

_ | shone ont again and 1 ventured to

ook across once more to reassure
‘myself, There was no movement

|

BURDETT'S SEREON ON CONTENTMENT.

Be contented, my son.
not be satisfied with what you are;
you don’t want to live without am-

You need |
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A Loundon correspondent com-
menting on the number of meals
consumed by the people of that coun-

VOL. XVIIL-NO. 36.

e =
-

Sortsof Clippings

Good lux what Edison deserves.

Thﬂ STU!'Y Uf ﬂ GI'&IIIBﬂ Wlﬂll It;);, Jie;:lali'll:s E n'l;lll:gd e:ll;ant:t:ri:l-la ;n;zl;

bition; so Ium{ A8 you livez strive to
e

 in the rigid form; butthe legs were | | something better and higher and

Sleigh-runners rust in ease,
crossed no longer. Could I have

I've sow'd my wild oats long ago,

Rogors, Peet & Co's

FINE NEW YORK
CLOTHING!

AT

Metropolitan CLLOTHING HOTUSE,
178 W. BALTIMORE STREET.

The only house where onr

REN'S SBUITS, These goods will be sold at the same LOW PRICES as formerly for the quality
of the goods. The Finest Clothing in the city ual to Custom Work. Let all the old customers
CALL AND SEEOUR NEW STYLES OF CLOTHING FOR FALL AND WINTER at

METROPOLITAN CLOTHING HOUSE,

178 WEST BALTIMORE STREET, Nert to Coleman & Rogers

7% The only house whers ROGERS, PEET & (V'S Goods can be had. [Dec. 18—y,

And now am growing tame ones;
- But find they come up very slow,
And not at all the same ones,
' The wild ones sprouted thick and fast—
The tame are slack in growing;
'"Tis evident their strength is past,

Dullerton was justly named, for |
it was the quietest, cleanest, drear- |
iest country town in England., |
spent three years there with an old |
aunt, and hope 1 may never visit
the place again. There was nothing |

been mistaken inthinking they were
so! Impossible! Yet they were
most certainly uncrossed now,—
Again the light waned, and again
appeared. This time I lay looking

4

They're hardly worth the sowing ! to see, nothing to l.l(), nothing to

think aboat.

Wild flowers beautify the spriog,
And no one calls them vicious;

Wild zephyrs dance, and wild birds sing,
And make the time delicious,

Youth in the springtime of our years
(When grown beyond the child ones),

And nature wills its hopes and fears—

country town, not village. Here I
lived—or vegitated for three years.
And all that time I was sighing for
an adventure—something to hap-

‘ Wild flowers lose their freshest charm

]

goods can be had. We offer to-day the finest line of OVER- |
G()ATHQ the finest line of BUSINESS and DRESS SUITS, the finest lines of BOYS' and CHILD- |

BUY YOUR

LUMBER,

MINGLE, LATHS,
sash, Doors, DBricks .

At LOW PRICES, From

Saml. Burns & Co.,

104 LIGHT ST. WHARF,

BAILTIMOREHE.

CARPETS! CARPETS!
Rugs, Rugs!

AT J. ST AFFORD'S,

Jxr.

100 Samples of Carpeting of all Grades to
select from, ranging in price from 20c¢. to 8B2.

All-wool Ingrain, only Eighty cents.
Smyrna Knapistan, Persian, Velvet and Tapestry RUGS.

RUGS, from 75 cents to 87.
Can sell a very handsome RUG of new design for $1.35
Full Line of OII. CLOTHS, Cheap!

Large stock of Dry Goods, Notions, Boots and Shoes,
Tobaccoes and Cigars.

J, Staftord, Jr,

pen, something to break the monot.
ony of existence, The reader shall
hear how I gained my wish at last
and learned to indorse the truth of
Pope’s words. “To know the misery
of a granted prayer.”

We had a fine old church at Dul-
lerton, almost as large as a small
cathmirnl (excuse the Irishism). It
was rich in brasses and fine tombs;
indeed, I really believe there were
more male efligies on the tombstones
than young men in the town. The
church though very fine was sadly
out of repair; but one good thing it
possessed---an excellent organ,which
had been left the place by a native
of Dullerton. 1 was passionately
fond of music, and when our good
easy vicar gave me carte blanche to
use this organ, I found life at Dul-
lerton more endurable. Asan artist’s
daughter I could not be insensible
to the beauty of the church itself;
and between practicing on the or-
gan, sketching the interior of the
church, and making myselfintimate-
ly acquainted with the tombs and
brasses, I spent a great part of the
day in the sacred edifice.

One cold, winter afternoon I re-
member having a peculiarly dismal
fit, having been in doors for two or
three days in consequence of a hea-
vy fall of snow; and when, late in
the afterroon, it began to clear, I
felt I must go out,ifonly for an hour.
Spite of Aunt Anne’s mildly-expres-
sed astonishment, I went out, and
felt. I must try just one chant upon
that dear old organ. Calling at the
vicarage for the key of the church,
I went on my willful way, little
thinking how soon my longing for
an ‘adventure’ was to be satisfied.
It was growing dusk as I unlocked
the heavy door and stepped inside
the church ; so dusk, in fact, that I

And oats—must all be wild ones.

When brought to cultivation ;
Wild oats are wicked things to farm,
In some folks' estimation.
Yet both were wild when earth was young,
Till people caught and tamed them ;
The flowers poets prised and sung ;
The oats—they never named them !

Youth's life is coming, while to age
'Tis gone, or quickly going ;

O Time seems very dull and sage—
To youth so gay and knowing.

But while we, with the world, grow old,
Our indolence increases—

Our love of wild things waxes cold,
And, save of wild ducks, ceases.

When youth has sown its wildest oat,
And wildest hope has buried,

As dead as any shade in boat,
By ancient Charon ferried ;

Though hope may be forever flown,
Fleet time is never stopping,

Aud shows the grain that youth has sown
Is ready for the cropping.

Youth casts abroad the seed, and deems
It makes existence ‘‘jolly,"

But in the aftertime it seems
Unutterable folly,

For life's experience will show
When age is on us creeping,

Wild oats were costly thing to sow,
And valuesess in reaping.

PERTHSHIRE STORIES.
Pall Mall Gazette.

Many stories long current in and about Perth
appear in Mr. Drummond’s book, Thus we have
the story of the presentation of a claret jug to a
gentleman who had helped to keep up a corps
of volunteers. There was dinner—not a mere
‘“service of fruits and cake’’ such as intervenes
between tWo ‘‘diets of worship,”” but a real
dinner—and the jug was in the centre of the
table. The chairman had well studied his sub-
ject, and was prepared with a great speech; but
at the critical moment the speech failed him,
and he could utter but the words, ‘‘Yon's the
joog."” The proud recipient stood up in turn,
in turn cast about for a speech that had made
itself wings, and sat down with the words, “Is
yon the joog?"’

The Laird of Macnab supplies Mr. Drum-
mond with some quaint stories. This is that
Highland chieftain who over-rode his pony one
year at Leith races; and when a wag asked him
next year whether it was the same pony, ex-
claimed, ‘“No! but it's the same whup!” and
knocked him down therewith.

Everyone has heard how the mother of David
Baird, when she heard that her son with some
other British soldiers, had been captured and
chained together two-and-:wo in India, ex-
claimed : “‘I pity the puir chiel that's chained
to our Davie!"

Another man well known in Perthshire,
James Moray of Abercairney, provides some
good stories. On one occasion be chanced to
#ee two sawyers on his estate measuring the
planks they had sawn. They measured across
one side of a plank, turned it over and measured
acrogs the other side. Abercairney bided his
time till they appeared in his business room
with their bill. He took out a coin, put his
thumb on it, and counted ‘‘One,’’ then turned
it over, put his thumb on it again, and counted
“Two ;" and 0 on with other coins till he had

brought out baif the amount charged, when he
sent the sawyers about their business.

and slipped, falling against the door
in my efforts to save myself. The
door slammed to, leaving the key on
the out-side. 80 here I was a pris.
oner. The door, like everything

ed on the key for opening it ; there
was no latch within, I tried to turn
the key through the key-hole, but
only succeedcd in breaking my nails.
Then I remembered reading how
some one similarly situa had
rung the bell. But, alas, our belfry
was approached by a flight of turret
stairs, terminated by a door, which
I found-—locked.

The church was about ten minu-
tes’ walk from any habitation and
no one was likely to pass it, so 1
might have shouted forever without
attracting attention, even could my
voice have penetrated through the
stout oaken door. I once thought
of espacing by the windows, but
they were all too high from the

round, and even inthis emergency

should have hesitated at breaking
a pane of the rare old glass., My
only hope was that Aunt Anne
would become alarmed and miss me.
I had promised to return the key at
the vicarage as I wené home, but it
was doubtful if my non-appearance
that evening would excite surprise.
Mr. Scott,our old bachelor vicar,was
one of the most absent of men,and
if he was immersed in his books,had

A TREASURED BIBLE.

missed my footing at the step inside |

else, was out of repair, and depend- |

was too thoroughly |
a cockney to care for country pur- |
suits, and, besides, we lived in a

l
|

|
1
l
:
|

Dee. 1, 1879—y. 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 ST., BALTIMORE.,

White Pine and Yellow Pine Lumber for Building,
DRESSED LUMBER AND FLOORING,
SHINGLES, LATHS, PALES, etc.,

DOORS, SASH, BLINDS
WIRITEH  FOR PRICHS.

L.Bar’s Tatloring Houge,

Cor. Gay & Fayette Sts. Baltimore.
s | T—
Fine Ready-made Clothing at low prices---our own

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

Large stock of Piece Goods for custom work constant-

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

guaranteed to give satisfaction, The sales of our good
$2.00 pants have been immense, and are constantly in-

creasing.  They are well worth the attention of every one

cominy to our city.
e solicit an inspection of our Stock and Prices,

I.. B .AR.

July 11, 1879—6m.

We have been shown a pocket Bible which
was presented to Mr, William E. Skeen by Cap-
tain Kenton Harper, on board the Mayflower, as
it left Fortress Monroe for Mexico, January 25th,
1848, The company which Captain Harper
commanded and Mr. Skeen was a member of
landed at the mouth of the Rio Grande, Feb,
28, 1847, and left Mexico July 5, 1848, on its
return to Virginia after the close of the Mexican
war. This Bible bas been a constant companion
of Mr, Skeen ever since its presentation., It has
crossed the plains three times with him; been
to Mexico twice; passed through the Mexican
and Modoc wars with its owner, and through
the extended wanderings of Mr. Skeen has been
his constant agsociate and friend. Between the
leaves are various little souvenirs and flowers
placed there thirty years ago; a motto from a
lady friend, * Think of me;” a lock of plaited
bhair; a little golden curl from a child's head ;
an obituary, printed on satin, of the venerable

probably forgotten the key and my-
self by this time. My only hope of
resone lay in Aunt Anne. 1

As I rose from the step where I
had been sitting reflecting on the
situation, I began to feel that ad-
ventures, after all, were not without
alloy. I thought so still more some
hours later. Spite of my wrappings
I was cold, so 1 gathered stray pie-
ces of car{:et and rugs from the
seats, and built myself a warm nest

by the chancel, where I could com-
mand a full view of the door in case
aniv one came to look for me.
was neither a nervous nor a su-
perstitious girl, but the weirdness of
the church in the fading light gave
me such uncomfortable, ‘creepy’
sensations that I closed my eyes to
keep out the spectral view.
I must have slept some hours, for,

Sampson Eagan, gruhdfather of Mr. Skeen, | on awakening, the moon was shin-

written by the writer of this notice thirty-two
years ago, and several other mementoes of
friendship.

The sacred book has been kept in excellent
condition, and, we have no doubt, been a source
of comfort and many pleasant memories as its
posscssor threaded his way through the fron-
tiers of America and among the wilds and dan-
gers of the Indian hunting-grounds.—Stannton

Valley Virginian,

" At a ball in Texas, a short
time since, & young lady present
refused an invitation to dance, and

in the subsequent proceedings one
man was knocked down with a pair

of tongs, another shot in the hand,
another in the leg, and another in
the thigh; another was knocked
senseless with a plntollland another

killed. A Texas girl is the life and
soul of a party,

i

5" 1t is a fact (says the Steuben-
vile Herald) which argues some-
what against Christian consistency

that the most ung)omlar ntilnilter is | Was now wanting,
olds up the sins of

ma who oftenest
N
horts ¢

average Christian is very

le before their eyes and ex-

mad,

Why is this thus?

9 No farmer will be mad when

em to better things. The
well sat-
isfled to confess in his closet that he
is & wicked sinner, but when any-
else tells him so it makes him

the cow kicks over the milk-pail,
It’s when she kicks syuare nst

it and upeets it that he is

ing. 1 now began to feel very un-
easy. Was I condemned to ‘make
a night of it’ in the church 1 It was
a8 blessing the next day was Sunday,
I thought ruefully,at any rate I was
sure to be found when Saunders
came to open the doors. Ilay look-
ing down the long vista of the nave,
at all the familiar tombs I knew so
well: the kmights and ladies lyin
stiff and still, with mlamn-foceg
rows of children kneeling at their
sides. The white fg looked
hastly enough in the uncertain
ight, and brought into my mind all
the ghostly stories I had ever heard.
I sat up and eundeavored to shake
off the uncomfortable sensations
creeping over me, and told myself
how absurd it was to thiuk of such
rubbish. As I raised myself m
glance fell on alarge square tom
nearly opposite. knew every
stone in the church and that special
tomb was an eye-sore to me; for
though it was clearly intended to
bear a recumbent efligy, the figure
et, as [ looked
across now, 1 distinctly saw a figure
lying on the slab. “Mpr, Scott has
actual
at last,” I thought, and I strained
my eyes to distinguish what kind
of a figure he had selected. Itslegs
were crossed, I was sure; therefore
it must be a crusader. The only
;ldll:lnot about us:th;l" ht.I:'no Cross-
egs, for a the upper
of tho from m vlopwl:-
ing steadily at it I fancied
(was it only ) that the legs
moved ! as this t idea occur-

filled up that blank tomb|J

will all my power, unable to move
or stir., Was I going mad or did
my eyes play me false? Slowly, but
unmistakably, did the figure begin
to stir; it moved restlessly upon its
stony couch, and finally sat bolt up-
right, clear and distinet in the moon-
light, I can not attempt to describe
the terror that seized upon me at
this fearful sight., Never have |l ex-
perienced moments of such mental
agony as when I lay cowering a-
mong my wrappings, with straining
eyveballs fixed on that fearful thing
—ghost, demon, what ¥—moving op-
posite, Presently it rose and stood
upright in the aisle, looking around
as if in search of something. I tried
to draw one of the carpets over my
head, for I could not bear the sight
longer; but as I moved a yell rang
through the stillness, and the figure
rushed at me. How I found power
to rise I know not, but 1 have a re.
membrance of a mad flight down
the nave and round the aisles, with
that fearful pursuer behind-—on, on
like a vision in a dreadful dream ;
and then another fiendish yell, a
cluteh of cold fingers at my throat,
and—darkness and vacancy!

» & L & L 8 L )

“My dear madam, 1 assure you it
is only a fainting fit ; ourdear young
patient will be quite hersell again
in a few moments,” were the first
words that fell upon my ear as 1
opened my eyes to consciousness. 1
knew the bland tones of little Dr.
Gray, our local Esculapias, and
their friendly and familiar sound
was 8o reassuring that 1 struggled
feebly into a sitting posture, and
looked round to find myself still in
the church, but the centre of an ex-
cited group of all the magnates of
Dullerton, together with Aunt Anne
and Mr. Scott.

It was some days before 1 was
sufliciently composed to hear the ex-
planation of my ‘adventure.

It appears that after I had gone
out, Aunt Anne’s next door neigh-
bor sent a request that she would
take tea with her, as she was not
well and wanted cheering up. When
she returned at half-past nine, she
was greatly alarmed to find 1 was
not in, and hurried off to Mr. Scott
to give an alarm, while Molly, the
servant, went for Jim Bates, our lo-
cal policeman. Roused from his
studies, Mr. Scott remembered I had
horrowed the key for the purpose of
going to the church some hours pre-
viously, and thither he and Aunt
Anne hurried. Molly, on her part,
encountered Jim Bates on the street
with a crowd at his heels. I was
not the only person who had disap-

ared that evening. A pauper
unatie in our workhouse, who had
long been suspected of homicldal
tendencies, had suddenly committed
& murderous assault on another of
the inmates, and escaped during the
subsequent confusion. For some
hours Jim Bates and his assistants
had been scouring the neigborhood
in search of this dangerous maniac,
till at last some one recollected that
Saunders and his wife were cleanin
in the church at the time he effec
his escape, and that it was just pos-
sible he had sligped in there and
been locked in. This,in fact, proved
to be the case. The lunatic must
have been lurking in the church
when 1 entered it. With the rest-
lessness of an inflrm brain, he had
wandered about, mimicking the at-
titude of the quiet effigies around,
and it was while thus posing for a
crusader that he first attracted my
attention. My involuntary move-
ment first drew his attention to me,
and roused him to another outburst
of maniacal fury, 1 have little doubt
I owe my life to the providential en-
try of the party without, who heard
my screams and the lunatic’s yell,
and rushed in just as he had cluteh-
ed me. The poor creature was ov-
erpowered with great dificulty, and
taken back to the workhouse; he
did not survive many days, dying
in one of his paroxysms.

[t was some time before I recov-
ered from the effects of that terrible
night ; and even now, though thir-
ty years have rolled away, the sight
of a cross-legged crusader on a
tombstone always gives me an un-
comfortable sensation. I have cer-
tainly never again wished to en.

counter ‘adventure.)—lLondon So-
ciety.

59" The trial at Versailles, Ind.,
of Rev, Father Rovenhoffer, of the
Morris Catholic church, for severely
whipping three boys, his pupils, for
attending as pall-bearers the fune-
ral of a Protestant boy, ended in a
ju ent nst him in one case
for 13, and n another for $15 and
costs, which amounted to over £300.

9" Ex-Governor Hubbard has re-
fused the customary present from
the Connecticut legislature, writing

to the speaker:*“As a citizen of

Conneecticut I give you all thanks,
and hope the example will break up
forever the system of gift-making
and gift-taking in the legislature,

- -

19" Newspaper advertising may
be compared to a vigilant and
watchful salesman, who not only in-
vites business relations, but goes af-

ter the public, into the private walks

and ways, and compels it to be at-
tentive in spite of itself,

—

9" A school teacher, who has
of David wound up
ed over

ust been telling

with: “And all this ha

3,000 years ago.” A little cherub,

its blue eves dilated with wonder,

after a moment’s thought:
dear marm,
must have.”

“Oh,

| e o  ————

Squalling. ba

a squallin

u:u my‘md
ou

at church?

what a memory you

resolutions like

always be carried

|

J

stronger to-morrow than you are to-
day, but don’t worry; don’t fret.—
Wear your ready made clothes with
the air of a prince, until you ean do
better; eat your twenty-five cent
dinner with the manner of a man
who is accustomed to fare sumpt-
uously every day on course dinners,
and like this sort ofa thing for a
change. Keep the sunshine in your
heart and it will shine out on your
face. The world is always grateful
to a sunny-tempered man, just be-
cause he is good enough and gra
cious enough to live in it. Laugh,
my son, if your stomach is so empty
that you cannot tell whether your
)ain is in your liver or your back-

one, wear your hat jauntily if it is
8o f uil of holes that you can’t see the
greese and weather stains that cov-
er it; speak cheerily, though you
have to wear your over coat every
time your shirt goes to the laundry.
It won’t be an easy thing to do,right
along; the days will come when a
good indulgence in the ‘blues’ would
seem like paradise; there will be
hours when you would ratherswear
than laugh, when you would rather
growl and wail than look pleasant;
there will be times when in spite oz'
your strength and manhood and
good resolutions, you will go away
by yourself and groaun and bury your
face in your hands and ery like a
girl; I know it, son. But don’t
make a habit of it and don’t let any
one see you do it. Itisa dangerous
luxury, son, and shouid only in-
dulged in at very long intervsals and
on rare occasions, Cultivate con-
tentment ; if you have no glov
put your hands in your pockets; i
your coat is out at the elbows, back
up against the fence; if you have no
hat, you will never become bald,—
and when prosperity comes—not if
but when—you will be prouder o
your good nature in the dark days
of your adversity, my son, than you
can be of all honors and all the fame
and position that prosperity and
success can bring you. Never wor-
ry, son; don’t fret; it will only
make your face thin and your hair
turn gray.

An educational journal thus des-
cribes the trouble a Frenchman had
with the ‘break !’

“I begin to understand your lan-
guage better,” said my French
friend, Mr. Dubois, to me, “but your
verbs trouble me still; you mix

them up so with prepositions.”

“I am sorry you find them so
troublesome,” was all that I could
say.

“I saw your friend Mrs. Murfie-
son just now,” he continuned. “She
says she intends to break down
housekeeping ; am I riiht there V”

“Break up housekeeping,she must
have said.”

“Oh, yes, I remember; break up
housekeeping.”

“Why daoes she do that?™ 1
asked.

“Because her health is brokem
into.”

“Broken down.”

“Broken down? Oh, yes. And in-
deed, since the smallpox has brok-
en up in our city—’

“Broken out.”

“She thinks she will leave it
few weeks.”

“But will she leave her house a-
lone 17

“No, she is afraid it will be brok-
en—broken—how do I say that”

“Broken into.”

“(;‘;ﬁrtainly; it is what I meant to
8aYy.
“Is her son to be married soon I”

“No, that engagement is broken
—broken—’

“Broken off 1

“Yes, broken off.”

“Ah, I had not heard that.”

“She is very sorry about it. Her
son only broke the news down to
her last week. Am I right?! Iam
anxious to ureat English well.”

“He merely broke the news; no
preimition this time*”

“It is hard to understand. That
oung man, her son, is a fine young
ellow ; a breaker, I think.”

“A broker, and a very fine young

Good-day.”

fellow. -
e verb ‘to break.

fora

S0 much for

THE TRUE GENTLEMAN.~Chris-
tianity is one of the most fntlo-
manly things in the world, It will
make a polite lady or gentleman of
one who knows bat little of the forms
of

lca. There is breakfast, lunch at 1,
dinner at 5 or 6 p. m., and supper at
half-past 9 or 10. In some families
there is light tea between 3 and 4
in the afternoon. The first time 1
saw a light sapper, consisting of a
‘joint,’ vegetables and beer WAaSs
uneasy, thinking it was ah extra
trouble on my acceount. Fortunate-
ly I delayed all remarks to that ef-
fect, and in due time discovered it
to be the custom. Between 10 and
12 o’clock at night in London you
may see hundreds of children, plate
in one hand and pitcher in the oth-
er, scuadding about the streets. They
are after the family’s late supper of
hot fried fish, fried potatoes and
beer. The fish and potatoes are
bought frying hot at public kitcheans.
Two pence will buy of these a hear-
ty meal for one, a penny or three
ha’pence more for beer fills the bill,
The ‘ham and beef’ shops sell as
low as five cents’ worth of cooked
meats, roast or boiled, and from a
cent’s worth of vegetables upward,
Very good meat they have, too, and
very nicely they cook it. Tiwlepub-
lic kitchens in the city of London,
and there are thousands of them,
supply the poor with a dozen staple
articles of cooked food much cheap-
er than they can bay or cook it at
home, Give a London beggar a
penny and he can buy a bowl of
good soup and a good-sized piece of
read—enough, on a pinch, to last

him a day. Give 8 New York beg-
et ours is a land of plenty. Every
American at first deems the late
pepsia. Yet there is far less dys-
pepsia in England than in Amoziuf
adopted late suppers and I gained
flesh, and have imported the prac-
think there is as much harm gol{:ﬁ
to bed starved as going with a
DEccA MusLIN—The Decca
most wonderful evidences of the
band-skill of the strange people of
which are spuu and woven entirely
by hand, and are the produact of ob-
known to and un nable by the
Waestern nations, like the fabrica-
ing of camel’s hair shawls, are mar-
vels of ingenuity and skill, and they
most delicate of these fabrics is
known by the name of “woven air.”
morning and in the evenings, when
the air is full of moistare and the
which it is woven are secret,
and le who do the work are

ar two cents and what can he buy?
English supper the sure road to dys-
and the late supper is universal.
tice and kept it up ever since. I
atomach.
muslins of India are among the
the myaterious East. fabrics
scure and curious processes, un-
tion of Damascus steel and the mak-
illustrate the poetry of cotton. The
It can only be made in the early
dew on the grass, The processes by
com to through a long

Their delicate wares are of such

k. 8 ot ehan
an 80

they bear washing and wear in

a wonderful manner. This precious

staff is mono for the use of

the ladies of the oriental

and is said to be worth hundreds

dollars per yard.

ENERGY WILL MAXE ITS WAY,
—Real talent makes use of whatev-
er lies nearest at hand. Faraday
mastered tho secrets of electricity
with an old bettle. Bir Humphrey
Davy threw light on the law of
chemistry by rude instruments of
his own contrivance. Ferguson cal-
culated the distance of the stars
with a handful of glass beads
threaded on a string. att's first
model of the steam engine was
made out of an old syringe.

A chest protector—a time lock,

Too mach paper in the Edison
light.

Bernhardt is as artless as a child
—in sculpture.

Paniers are becoming fashionable
necessities.

Held for a further hearing—the
ear-trumpet.

Cashmere effects are said to be a
little overdone.

Pointe de Languedoc is a ve
handsome new lagll o

Many a crooked-back boy has
made a straightforward man.

The Edison light will make court-
ing both difficult and dangerous.

The mother of vinegar is a
sharp old lady. " e

Nobody was ever killed by a train
of thought., .

People with glass slippers should
not tread on anybédy’s corns.

Good doctors are liable to be rap-
ped up in their business.

The swell way of aking of a
ball now is as ui dang.e’" »

The painter who fell over with his
ladder full of paints went down with
flying colors.

bord:mt;n is lik; the b?d which
every breeze, but breaks
not in the tempest.

One of the most profitable columns

to a newspaper is the editor’s solid
spinal column.

A great many men wind them-

selves up with whis-key, and after-
ward run down.

No man bard-up emough to ac-

cept the Russian mission has yet
been found.

Grant’s manipulators have again
‘“launched upon his head the carse
of roam.”

Ducks are 8o thick on the North

Carolina coast that tho fishes have
to take to the woods,

lng:inmudn?gl B':ilckkl
vea .
B ness to hub society.
“Gath” hnotsblsprlhrthn
“Eli Perkins,” but he is more expe-

Mabel’s sitting in the h
Wdtingmrhorlw‘mt’
All the room is filled with
nesy—
"Tis the shadow of her shoe.

k-

monds, it will be
ocome to the eyes
instrels.

negro m

Country butter-maker, as with

min West took his first & disgust he smells the specimens

from a cat’s tail. Dr. Wallaston’s

laboratory was an old tea-tray,
:l:hh l“ d a 251 watch-

w-pipe, & 8 balanoce,
dozen pers. Gifford worked
out his early mathematical
cn small scraps of leather, wh
beat smooth h to he
tablets. Dr.
heat with a pan

of thermome
ve nnnlh':t.i the rules of arith-
fl" with & bit of chalk on the

sides of & coal-wagon. The
mechanie is always fi
fault with his
and

is o will not
Randson

politeness. The Bible does not | the tronble is

pretend to teach manners in detgil, | the tool.

nor does it profess to be a man
politeness ; but nevertheless it is
the book be:jttmltod to qmglmwin
any community true gent .

have nothing in the thlment, Oid
or New, of how low to bow on en-
tering a room, or how we are to de-
port ourselves in the ball room, or
an? such thlnq&but we have w

is far better. e are taught to
kind t,:ob:“' tolll':l?pl.n' to respect
age, merc t.lhl,eoum’
“not to behave ourselves :
“not to think of ourselves more
highly than we ought,” and to es-
teem others better than ourselves.

With these things properly V-
ed on the heart, Ohﬂ&l m in.
tuitively be the mo?rrmbh, po-
lite people in the world.

" Mr. W. W, of

Corooran,
WH:#:I & is the mr of the
vres
peau uﬂf’?

which was once owned and

George Washington. Ith-p:d
that Mr. Corcoran will present it to
the art gallery he has founded.

¥ 8o many societies for the

motion of ale
that Johnnie wants to know why

somebody doesn’t
for the Frodmot:lon yb’qpl ?ll
without making them study so,

wﬂP"
live on ¥”
“Why, my child "

du't patd ki 'ﬁ'ﬂ:’"p—." 20d

hadn’t
you take

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8205-0022

to

j
touhhl:le,w[m

aide, 40 to
mdon in salling ship, 235; Eng-
to New York, 75. It is admi

Urﬂl#ﬂﬂ and dusoes are

Until no one dare

l‘ hl
| W]

A |
i e

have one

at the recent
fair: “Dead omnibus horses, sare.




