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Have just received per stegmer direct from North Carolina a fine

| ot of the

Celebrated Urquhart Shingles.

Have also other good bra afls ot a'hin;lés. '

Laths, Pickets{ Locust Posts, Lime

ang . Hdi?’.

Sass, Doors, Brings.
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FERTILIZERS.
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Wil sell all of the above at Low Prices.

TUNIS’ STEAM SAW & PLANING MILLS.

| S ———

Pine, Hemlock, Cypress and Oak

SIZINGLES, LATHS,
FRAMES,SASH, DO

50,000 WHITEL

We have always on hand]
GINIA, GEORGIA and
7imber, with tacilitiee un | L th
and filling orders prompt.y fnd delivering anywhere.

a comparison with city or ether dealers. I
Our censtantly increasing|business 18 an evidence of fair prices.

S,BLINDS, LIMFE AND HAIR
PINE PEACH BOXES.

a full supp
WHITK PINKE,

ﬁo have also BUILDING HARDWARKE and a
(eneral Merchandise for coputry trade.

W. W. TUNIS & BRO,,

TUNIS MILLS, MD
January 14, 1882-1yr

 LLOYD
CARRIAG
axricl

LOWNDES,
REPOSITORY,

exrtilizexrs,
Eapton, M 4.

HAS IN STOCK
Standing and |Falling Top Phaetons,

Canopy Top Surry, Plano Box Brewster and Storm

Spring Buggies,

SIX SPRING BUCKBOARD, SPINDLE WAGON,
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN®S TWO-WHEELERS,

McCAUL WAGON,
PUSH CARTS, SALADEE WAGON, PONY EXPRESS,

THE CELEBRATED CASTOR ROAD CART FOR SPEEDING,
A

Williams, Clark

Co.’s Fertilizers,

Pataps¢o Guano Co.’s Fertilizers,

And a Special Fertilizer
mended.

ALSQ AGENT FOR THE

CALL ANDSEE HIS BUGGIES FOR $100.
wgslam '

beriand Ueals,

PICKETS, MOULDINGS, CASINGS,

ly of MARYLAND, VIR-
and HEMLCCK

ualed in the State for manufacturing
We invite

WITH OR WITHOUT TOP,
JUMP-SEAT STANDING TOP,

sob SULKY, AND OTHERS TO ORDER.

manufactured to order, which is recem-
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POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of
parity, st h and wholesomeness. More
economieal than the ordinary kinds, and
eannot be sold in compe
litode of low Lest,8hort weight alum or
ghtu powders. Soid in cans.

AKING PowDer Co., 106 Wall St,, N, Y.

febl4-12m

hos-
AL

RES Nervous Prostration, Nervous
eadache, Neuralgia, Nervous
Weakness, Stomach and Liver
iscases, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia,

and all affections of the Kidaneys.

WEAK NERVES

PAINE'S CELERY COMPOUND is a Nerve Tonic
which never fails. Containing Celery and
Coca, those wonderful stimulants, it speed-
ily cures all nervous disorders.

RHEUMATISM

PAINE'S CELERY CoMPOUND purifies the
blood. It drives out the lactic acid, which
causes Rheumatism, and restores the blood-
making organs to a healthy condition. The
true remedy for Rheumatism.

KIDNEY COMPLAINTS

PAINE'S CELERY COMPOUND quickly restores
the liver and kidneys to perfect health,
This curative power combined with its
nerve tonics makes it the best remedy
for all kidney com plaints.

DYSPEPSIA

PAINE'S CELERY COMPOUND strengthens the
stomach, and quiets the nerves of the diges-
tive organs. This is why it cures even the
worst cases of Dyspepsia.

CONSTIPATION

PAINE'S CELERY CoMPOUND s not a Cathar

tic. It is a laxative, giving easy and natural

action to the bowels. Regularity surely fol-
lows its use.

Recommended by professional and business
men. Send forbook. ==
Price $1.00. Soid by Druggists,

WEL RICHARDSON & CO W.
o BURLINGTON. VT |
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Belimors Advertsements

GBO. J. RECORDS, H. P GOLDSBOROUGH

RECORDS & GOLDSBOROUGH,

IMPORTERS OF

Brandies, Wines, &c.,

Deaiers in
PURE RYE WHISKIES.

& Pure Liquors for Medicinal Pur
poses Furnished.

No. 58 Light Street, Baltimore.
marls. Sqyr

ESTABLISHED 1868
HART & CO.,
General Commission Merehants,

FOR THE BALE OF

— — e ——,

G'rain, Peaches, Apples, Grapes,
Potatoes, Beans, OUried Fruit,
Poultry, Live Stock, Bullter,
Eggs, Furs and Wool.

214 8. Charles St., BALTIMORE, MD.

REFERENCESN

J. Wesley Guest, Cashier Citizens National
Bank; Wm. McKenny, Pres’t Centreville Na-
vonal Bank; G. W. Minnick, Easton: Jacob

full line of |G Morris, Eastop: Frank H. Jobnston Eas

ton; Lou's W, Trail, Easton; lL.emuel Msalone
Salisbary; Wm. Kenl Sparks, Centreville,

Md JulbsTyr

C.C. TILGHMAN

WM B. TILGHMAN & CO.

(Sucocessors 1o Kenly & THighman.)

GENERAL

Gommission Merohacts,

FOR THE BALE OF

Grain, Frait, and all kinds of Country
Produce,

219 (0ld No. 18) Bewly’'s Whart,
BALTIMORE, Maryland.

WM. B TILGHMAN,

Having secured the services of Mr. Walter
B. Simpson, a thorongnly eocmpetent sales-
MAD, We Are DOW prepared Lo give special al-
lenfion L0 Lthe Sale of ¥rult, Live Stock, Wool
and Froduce Generally.
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~ STOVE REPAIRS.

COHS'{.RHTIL on hand a full line of
STOVE REPAIRS, such as (irates,
Rrick, fire-backs., oven plate-, cross
oiecea, &c., for the leading stoves in
this market,

Repiring tire pl ¢+ heaters a4 special-
ty. EDGArR J HULSE.
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Sea Wonders exist in thousands of

forms, bul are surpassed by the

marvels of invention. Those who

are in need of profitable work that
can be " done whiie living at home should at
orce send their address to Hallett & Co., Port-
lana , Maine, and recelve free, full informa-
tion how eilther sex, of all ages, can earn from
$5 10 §25 per day and upwards wherever they
live. You are slailed iree. Capital not re-
:unred. Nome have made over $0 in a single

y al this work. All suece~d.

Vacuum Elarness Oil
isthe oil for Harness. .8 it is free
from acid or ucher corrosive properties.
For sale #«t the Drng Store of
WALTERC. HUGHES,
Sucenssor to R.J . Trippe.

T'o Keep Moth Out.

tition with the mul- |
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Devoted to Folitics, Taterature, Agricultd

EASTON,
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®  THE LOCKED ANTLERS.
g oo,

THS 18 the spot where they died,
With none to observe them

Save their mute fellows, wide-eyed,
But helpless $0 serve them.

Here lie the mouldering rags
of Passion rude strangled;
Here lie the skulls of stags,

with horns entangled.

Servants of Hatred, and slaves
Tﬂhldl!m.ﬂ!mn

Look, you! whas terrible graves
Death loveth to fashion|

A STRANGE CLUE.

A

T —— —

GOOD woman, my wife Catissom,

said Martial Tharaud, brigadier.of

the gendarmerie of Pierre Bufllere,

as seated astride a chair beneath the

fiag that floated from the stafl above
him, he commenced the history for
vhich we had asked. A very good womam,
and one whom you would never suppose had
been 8 mountebank atthe falrs. It is ftrue,
nevertheless; but stay, I'm getting ahoad of
the story. '

“Tharaud,” said the Adjutant to me obe
morning, calling me to him, “Tharaud, we
have a famous prize before us. Intelligence
has just been brought me that Coussac, the
master mason, has been assassinated in his
house in the Faubourg Montmailler.

One day as I was mounting my horse before
the door of the gendarmerie, a young girl sud-
denly appeared before me—a beautiful gin,
with eyes like ripe mulberries and lips as red
a8 a rose.

“And you have no news yef. monsieur,” she
said to me brusquely, and with so much ener-
gy and imperiousness, that instinctively I was
ashamed of myself, though ignorant of her
meaning. ‘ News of the assassin,” sheadded ;
“I am the daughter of Coussac, the mason.™

It was not our fault, I tried to explain to
her—we had so little to go upon—no evidenee,
no traces of the assassin, and so on; but she
looked at me so squarely, so imploringly in
my face, that at last, thoroughly aroused, I
declared to her that before long I would have
him if I had to risk a limb or my head to do
it. Perhaps it was not so much professional
geal that made me speak thus, as those black
eyes blazing at me and scorching me to the
very oore. .

“But, mademoiselle,” said I, “we must have
some token of him to succeed in a hurry.”

“A token,” she repeated, ‘““a token! What
more do you want than the hand?”’

““The hand ! What hand?”

Then Catherine Coussac, or Catissou, as
they called her in the family, related to me
the history of the crime, a history, I admit,
that gave me goose-flesh along the spine,

It was an evening in September, and warm
as a summer day, that Leonard Coussac was

murdered in his house, undoubtedly for the
money, 12,000 francs of it, left with him by his

employer, Mons. S8abourdy, the contractor, to
settle some heavy bills due on Monday, we
will say, and this was Baturday. The work-
men paid off, the master mason entered to
his supper with the appetite of a horse which
knows that he has well earned his oats. After
the repast was over, and Grandmother Cous-
sac, the only other member of the family,
Catherine’s mother having died the year pre-
ceding, bad retired to rest, Father Leonard
and his daughter remained alone in the room
below stairs, he sitting beside the armoire
that contained the money, reading the alman-
ac, and she knitting the winter stockings. I
must tell you that this house of Coussac
looked upon a garden in the rear, and the
room in which they were seated upon the
same, through a window at the baeck, closed
as a general thing by a heavy shutter. This

S g Mpu-ﬁ:dyomn:'%m“ 5
thus by the light of his shaded lamp,

as she has often told me, knitted mechsdlic-
ally, and also drowsy from the heat o« the
weather, heard nothing from time to tfne but
the rustling of the turning leaves and the reg-
ular tio-tac of the clock on the wal*

All at onoe, raising her eyes toSee if it was
time to go to bed, she saw—at first she sup-
posed it & nightmare, a drsém—she saw, I
say, between the folding of the shutters, a
hand enter, a great big, ashtonishing hand,
thick, hairy, and with something horrible
about it which she recognized at once—a hand
with the four fingers and the thumb also all
of the same length, and as square and even
at the ends as if cut by rule—spatula fingers,
as Dr. Bouteilloux calls them.

It entered, as I tell you, and glided the
length of the shutters, this frightful hand,
like a great spider hanging by its claws, and
evidently seeking to push the shutters apart
without making & noise. And now it re-
mained motionless, as if the maan to whom it
belonged felt that Catissou’s eyes were fixed
upon it

For an instant it seemed to her that she
was orazy ; that the light of the lamp, falling
suddenly upon her staring eye-balls, made
her see strange and startling things—red and
blue spots and scintillations, as you do when
you look so long at the glaring sua. Badly
frightened, she rubbed them hastily ; the hand
was still there, gliding over the woodwork
with its sprawling, spatuls-shaped digits.
Catherine could doubt no Jonger; she strove
to speak, to cry out a scream of terror, of
warning, but her voioe died in her throat;
she was suffocated, choked, as if already her
neck was clutched by those groping fingers.

she eould move, however, and with a bound
sprang to her feet and darted to her father's
side, eaught°him by the shoulder, and pointed
to the window. To late! As Coussac turned
the window opened, a current of air swept
the chamber, quicker than I can tell you the
lamp was out, and Catissou and her father
apeechless with terror before an unseen dan-
ger, At the sound of some one leaping to the
foor Coussae recovered from his stupor,
sought as well as ho was able in the darkness
for a weapon wita which to defend himself

and Catissou, and, above all, the money in-

trusted to his care by his patron, Mons. Sa- |

bourdv. A knife was in the drawer at his
olhow. If he could only reach that. But no,
ne could not, for as he turned in his chair
fingers closed upon his throat, and something
cold and stinging ocutered his side. t here, just
above the heart.

Catissou shrieked aloud, seeing nothing,
nevertheless divining all. Paf! paf! a blow
of a fist, heavy as a hammer, falls upon her
head and lays her out eold and stiff also. That
she. too, was not killed outright as Coussac
had been, was owing to the fact that the blade
of the knife had broken in the wound. The
murderer’s fist, however, was weapon enough.
Lifeless as a log, for how long the poor girl
had no idea, she lay upon the fioor as she had
{allen.

When she came to herself she was lying in
the darkened room, which smelled of lamp-
smoke, oil and blood, and old Mother Coussac

in her night-gown, and whiter than the linen |

itself, leaned above the body of her son, strug-
gling to revive him. It is useless to tell you
that the armoire in whiesh Coussac kept the
money had been opened and rified of its con-
tents. Franc pieces, bills, notes, silver, gold,
all were gone. A clean sweep of the whole
business had been made by the assassin.

Ah! what a night it was! They aroused the
neighbors and searched in all directions. Be-
neath the window and in the soil of the
flower-beds were the half-obliterated foot-
prints of iron shoes, but notbing else—not a
trace of any kind to lead to detection. Durine
all this while Catissou wept in silence, Wil
the poor old mother of the murdered mAasoD
groaned and cursed by turns, as wild as a lun-
atic in her grief. Catissou was almost crazy,
always seeing before her that creeping hand,
hidecus and horrible gliding across the shutte:
like a spideror a crab.

We did all we oould, continued the Briga-
dier, resuming his narrative, to find the
scoundrel who had killed this poor man, but
in vain, the evidence was so slight—none, 10
fact, but the hand which Catherine had toid
me of now for the first time. We knew of no
one with a hand like it in all the country,
and questioning all the men who worked fot

Call and gel from us Anti-Moth Paper the |

bes\ thing at Bleu
"ﬁlﬂlﬂt BRO.’S Drug Store.  hlackguard,

h & pew like
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came to the gendarmerie to
bt he romembéred 10 have seen

on the arm of &' bad tempered fullow who hd
once quarreled with a Ind of his woquain
ance. He had drawn a kaife in the quarr
ad the buteher boy - had aetieed in dra

- the kuife, a big Noatron blade, that he had

strangely vurious hand, . the flugers short as

- fhmmbs, and a8 squave as the tips as if

. the knife that nad

with a hatchet. Very interesting, all this
killed Lecnard Coussaq

. was a Nontron also, But here the butcher's
‘_Hormuonmdod—*-whst had become of the
man he knew not, and no one but he had séen

bim at Limoges. B8till we searched and béat
the bushes as if hunting game—all in vain,
As for me, I raged, absoiutely raged, for I
bad said to Catissou looking her as straight
in the face as she had once looked me:
“What will you give, Mlile Catherine, to
fhe one who will bring you by the neek the
Msassian who killed your father?’ . ' °
She did not reply, in words at least, byt hee
great black eyes seemed to blaze. . To weep
wid 0 promise everything that I desired. Al
the same, neither I nor a man of the  Twelfth
Legion, from chief to soldiers, was able %0

upon the rascal. -Seeing this

his bhands
S loat patienve, - . s e
: you ecan find him,” she said

i
|
|

|

to me firmly “pone of you—ah well, I'll find
myself [”

She still had her grandmother with her,
this nnhappy child, a good woman, in her
way, but, since the murder of her son, mute
as a stone, ferocious as a hungry tiger, and
murwuring from morning till night. “Why,
why do they not bring to me the murderer
of my son?”

From the moment when she had set herself
to the answering of this problem Catherine
Coussic gave up her business of dress-mak-
ing, £énd asked from the authorities the priv-
Hege of running the fairs. Buch a request as-
tonist ed me and all who knew her but what
astonished me more timn any thing else was
to sece a little later at all the fetes and festivi-
ties at St. Loup, Bt. Martial, Limoges and the
other districts a georgeous traveling wagon
or van, built of plank or canvas, and plao-
arded from top to bottom with eufagies and
portreits of Catherine Coussac herself arrayed
in pirk tights, a star-spangled vest and short
skirts with an inscription above her head in let-
ters a foot long calling her “La Femme Silure

the E ectric Woman.” What a name? What
a stra.ge unreasonable fancy to enroll herself

thus among the mountebanks of the fairs,

poo:, helpless devils, forever bending their
backs beneath a shelter tent, eating on the

grass, sleeping by the roadside and striving
alway: for the pleasure of others. No matter

k—vhﬂ( their own misery, like the carcass of
the

¢« rse that dragged their vehicles !

Y8, it was already sufficiently ridiculous to
place herself among them, but to inscribe her-
salf a foreign artist —a femme silure—was
mora ridiculous still. And do you know what
it is to be a silure said Tharaud, stopping to
change his position on the chair, a human
torpado that you cannot touch without re-
eeiving an electric shock? And it was this, a
silure—a flsh that carries in its bodya pow-
erful battery — that Catherine Coussac now
claimmod to be, a being who at a touch would
send a strange, inexplicable force pricking
alonz your veins like needles |

But I had no need to touch her to be elec-
trificd ; a look was emough for me. Ah! but
you should have seen her ten years ago—a
littie fat perhaps, but pretty as a rose under
the berbe of lace that women have since dis-
carded for bonnets; her eyes, her figure, her
complexion! There were plenty of heautiful

women in Limoges at that time, but none, I
give you my word, as beautiful as she.

There was no need of an orchestra like that
of 8 cireus to bring a crowd about the van of
tha Femme Silure; no need of an advance
agent, as in theatres; no, not at all; she

One day at Magnao-Laval I also passed In
the van of the electric woman. She was there
on her little stage, and below her, squatting
like & witch, the old Mother Coussac, her
hard eyes staring straight before her, straight
into the faces of all who eatered, as il to read
their very souls. I advanced. Catherine rec-
ognized me, and while I stood beside her mute
as & fish, for she was prettier than ever with
her stage dress, her short skirts, her well-
turned ankles, and feet as small as a child’s,
she laughed and jested with me.

“It is useless,” she said at last, becoming

suddenly grave and sombre, “useless for you
to show me your hand; it is not the hand I
am seeking.”

Instantly I understood the brave girl, what
it was she was doing and seeking, and why
she ran the couniry as a montebank at

tairs. She had neither forgotten nor forgiven q

the death of her father—she was seeking the
hand, the miserable blood-stained hand that
had taken that father’s life, and with no other
evidence than those spatula fingers had set
herself to the task of hunting them down.

Difficult? So it was; something, the searc h
for a rascal by the shape of his fingers,
like hunting a needle in a haystack, neverthe-
jass, - pot impossible, for there is always a

chance of a murderer’s lingering around the
spot where he has committed the crime.

Blood is a magnetiser and draws ; I swear it '

apon my word and calling. The assassin was
tar from Limoges at the present time; but
who could tell, he might return, and then, as
the electric woman, better than any one else,
Catissou would have a chance to see him—his

hand, at any rate, which she had never forgot-

ten—those square, hairy fingers, that often in
her dreams seemed to close about her throat
to throttle her. With her grandmother Cath-
erine could travel far and near, and go whére
she pleased in her wagon drawn by a horse
that had onoe been & member -of the police
rorce: a horse that could still raise his ears
when he smelt a criminal, and trot with the
hest of them. They had been to Auvergne,
Bordeaux, Angouleme, Tours, Orleans, and
nearly all the countries of the Bouth, but it
was always to the Haute-Vienne that she re-
.urned with the greatest eonfildenoce.

A superstition—afancy, if you choose to

sall it 80,” she said to me, “tells me it is here

the murderer will be taken.”

One day—I remember it as well as yester-
iay—the 22d of May, and a Tuesday—the
rents and stands of the Fair of Baint-Loup
made a furor in the Palais Royale, or rather
the Place Republique. There were wooden
borses, wax works, athletes, performing
monkeys, a menagerie, and, for uught I
kgow, the devil and all his train crowded into
the busy square, and among them, parbieu!
the Elvetric Woman, Catherine herself, fresh
as a rose in her tights and spangles, and
walking up and down before the entrance of
her van, crying aloud: ‘“Enter, ladies and

gentlemen—enter at onoce!” Grandmother

Coussac was there, t00, yellow as a guinea,
thin as a rail, and furiously to at-
truct compassion, her satanic eyes darting
from side to side hke balls from a pistol
‘“Enter | —enter |—enter !” It was not neces-
sary to invite me twice; I went with the rest.

I can see Catherine yet, as she appeared to
me then standing on her platform, a erimson
cartain at her back, her beautiful dark hair
crowned with jingling sequins, a rose in her
corsage, a ray of sunlight falling through an
opening in the eanvas and shining upon her
round white arms and lovely shoulders. Ah,
but she wus a beauty as she stood there ex-
plaining to the spectators what was meant by
the Silure Electrique, which dwelt in the Nile
and the Benegal, which the 'Arabs called
“thunder,” etc.—a lot of stuff, in fact, that I
have long since forgotten. Nevertheless, she
bad it at the end of her tongue, and rattied is
off like a lawyer at the bar. Closing always
by extending her hand and inviting them to
take it.

“Olasp it, ladies and gentiemen,” she would
say ; “‘clasp it and hold it close, and you will
feel the electricity. Don't be afraid; it can
not hurt you.”

ad, and some angry as they feit the tingling
current; but all extended their hands to Ca-
tissou if only for the pleasure of touching her
rosy fingers. And I-—-I stood there among
them filied with wrath and jealousy at seeing
that soft and dainty palm pressed by a crowd
of peasants and boors. All at once—it was
like a streak of lightning I saw the Electric
Woman become as pale as death and leap up-
on a hand extended to her among the others
like a dog upon a piece of meat. BStanding
before her was a great, strapping fellow, a
Hercules in sizse, with ocoarse bhair bristling
from under a bighat drawn above his eyes;

tall, broad-shouldered, a perfect Colossus,

with a projecting under-jaw, & pallid, faded
skin, and clad in a blue blouse buttoned above
b peasant’s vest, Catissou looked him full in
the eyes, her fingers clinging to his monstrous

| digits, as if all her lile Were bound up In bey
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hold.
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srer I” 1 said tomyeelf ; “she

WY tadd

“You are mad!” he answered, “mad
woman, mad! What do you want? Unloose
me?”—his head turned from side to side like a
haunted wolf, his pale eyes, farocious, bewild-
ered, seeking an avenue of escape.

“ Wretch ¥ eried Outherine, “ Wretoh it was
you who struck the blow—you-—you

fingers rough, hairy, like an enormous, veno-
mous spider—I saw it rise and come down

the shoulder of Catissou, felling
knees upon ‘the pistform. It was
‘Ina moumtent I was in his way, my

and white epauléts shining clearly before
eyes.

¢ of the law ] arrest you,”

: I and I sought
seize him. A head taller than I and with the
strength of an ox it would have been all up
with me if Oatissou, pushing aside the fright.
ened villiagers, had not run to my assistanoce.
Together we fought him, he striking at met
every instant, struggling, biting. clawing like
an animal, a big knife—a Nontron blade, like
that with which he had killed OCoussac—
flashed in his grasp. At last it struck me
burying itself in my shoulder—an uely gash
that shows its mark yet. I do not know, but
it scems to me & long time that this struggle
lasted ; my stremgth was leaving me, blood

|

|

|
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THE MODERN MUSBAND.

A PAIR of rubber boots she wore,
Her face was all aglow

As from the path beside her door
She shoveled off the snow.

Bhe ceased not when I reached her side,
But labored with a will,

And, though her arme were slender, plied
The implement with akill.

“Your husband, ma'am, I wish to see
About some business,"

i said to her. She said to me,
“You’ll ind him in, I guess.

“Just go right in; you needn’s ring
At present, I surmise,

He's at his health lift practicing
Up stalrs for exercise.”

.
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AN IMPROMPTU MEETINC.

T first thing that impressed me on
my arrival in Montreal last winter was the

g
5
" I -
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streamed from the wound, and that knife— | ‘aot that they were reasonably sure qf their

ugh | it was there, it was everywhere|
I was falling, as I tell you, my hold slip-
ping, when a ery—a strange cry—like the

L

leighing.
Bleighing is not there the object of univer-
sal anxiety that it is in Detroit. The people

squeal of a pig under the knife of the butcher | s Montreal don't 'have to take ftin at night

echoed through the tent.
The rascal stumbled and drew back, drag-

snd put it intoa refrigerator to preserveit, as
8 the custom in many American cities, The

ging me with him as he fell. SBomething was | norning in Feburary that I reached the royal

hanging and olinging to him, something that
had given the ery—it was old Mother Coussas,
fastened on his legs, soratching, snarling and

gnawing him like a dog. We twisted and | saro it was, but I believe I am

sity I saw at onoe, on 8 out of the
@ain, that there had been a frost the night
sefore. I forget how many below

in sayiug

twined about each other like worms, but this \iy one who left tropical plants out doors
time the struggle was brief. Catherine was that night lost them.

beside me and aiding me to wrest the knife | Every driver of a vehicle had on a

from his grasp-to choke him breathless.

great bearskin cap and cape or its equiv-

There was a terrible hubbub, the Marshal | gent, The coonskin overcoat seemed to be
of the police had arrived with his men, and in | the favorite with them, and a very comfort-

less time than it takes to tell it the man was
a prisoner and in irons, and the people but a

wble garment it is for frosty weather.
Riding in asleigh in Montreal that day

moment ago 8o dazed and helpless thronging | pad somewhat the effect of traveling on the

to the lock-up at his heels.
It was as stupid as a cabbage for a gen-

slevated raflroads of New York. The
deighing was several feet deep, and they had

darme, but from this on, said Tharaud, I knew | o dig down to find the sidewalks. This
no more—I had fainted from loss of blood and | gave the roadway an elevated appearance.

excitement; all the same, as I felt myself go-
ing, I knew that a pair of round white arms
had clasped themselves about me, and saw
above my head—not the handle of that Non-
tron biade, but Catherine’s dark and smiling
gyes.

That was how, said the brigadiar, laughing,
the stroke of a knife made a happy marriage.
My wound healed, and healed twice as soon
because Catherine nursed me, not as an Elec-
tric Woman, but as a sister of charity, and
before 1 was on my feet the thing was set-
Grandmother Coussac, who sleeps in the

cemetery now, lived only long enough to see |

(n some places steps were cut in the har-
jened snow from the roadways to the side-
walks.

The first day I was in Montreal I started
yut to look at the town in its winter dress. 1
soon found my mistake in not pusting on rube
»ers, for the sidewalks were fearfully alippery.

However, lots of other folks had no rub-

bers and I thought I ought to get along as
well as they did. I learned afterwards that
nost of them bhad an jinsidious devise at the

»ottom of their boots called an ice creeper; a

| nodern invention for enabling the wicked.to

itand on slippery places,

I came to a road that leads down to Victoria

us married and to taste the joy of havingthe | Park. This street is called something-or-

murderer of her son brought to the guilioQine,

He was a plasterer named Marsaloux,from
the Souterraine in the Creuse. He had gone

>ther hill, the something-or-other being
French. To designate this spot more particu-
arly,] may say that thereare alot of churches .
iown along the hill, and that one of the
shurches is now used as the new office of the
Montreal Daily Herald. That reminds me
» the queer uses they put churches t0 insome

ot the Canadian cities, In Toronto they have .

the same, perhaps, as had finished the mason
—it was all one to him.

Chanee or fate had brought him to the fent
of Catissou—thenee to the seaffold. His hand,
which resembled, they tell me, the hand of
Tropmaan, is preserved in alocohol, and stands
in & bottleon a shelf at the medical college
of——; you ean see it for yourself. The Judge
congratulated me at the trial, but his congrat-

M, S

chere is a frame church that is now a hard-

san be had cheaper there than anywhere else
n the universe, and a list of useful hardware
sdorns the other side of the steeple.

I started down the hill above referred to

with a good deal of cantion, but I might as
well have gone in recklessly, for it was soon

ulations were not needed; I had Catissou, | ,vident that there was only one way by which

all that I wished for, and as a wedding pres-
ent from my Chief the stripes of Corporal on

the sleeve.

Catherine, when her story was made publie,
was greatly bothered for a time by circus and
museum runnérs who desired her services as

however, and declined them all.

[ could reach the bottom of that hill. One
loot slipped one way and I managed to re-

rover myself; then the other started out for
tself, but I managed to call that in. Finally
»oth shot out
hing that a man, especially if he is a stranger,
a femme silure. She had other '-hlm tOdﬂ, F an do under those circumstanoces.
| lown. Quite a number of people were

, and there is only one

I sat

We have mothing to ask for, I am a happy | yoming up the hill. I had never been intro-

man ; and with s sigh of contentment the brig-

adier returned to his chair and tohhmamo-l

ries of other days, while the setting sun gilded
with its rays the flag-stafl above the entrance
of Pierre Buffiere!

FASHION NOTES.

Taz fashion of wearing a corsage different
from the skirt is in vogue.

Low cut shoes of patent leather are worn
with gaiters of various sorts.

Onosswisz trimmings made of light felt are
among the novelties in millinery.

A sMALL white tie like a gentleman’s dress
tie is worn with the ridiag babit.

I
[

!

juced to any of them, but I saw that we were
joing to meet socially very soon. KEaglish
people are somewhat cold and formal when
ey meet a stranger unless he approaches
hem with the proper credentials. The Mon-
real folks I met on that hill were not at all
ike- that. They fell right into my ways with-
ut a moment’s hesitation.

The first man I met was a prosperous mer-
shant on St. Paul street. The fact that he waa
wvorth a thousand dollars to my one did not
nake the slightest difference with me. He
urnedl right round and accompanied me
yack. As he whirled around in the airand
;hen seated himself beside me an exclamation
»f surprise or pleasure escaped him, but after
hat we were too busy to converse much.
I'here appeared to be a friendly rivairy be-
ween us to see who would +rake in the next
nan. He won. He gathered in a young clerk
vho was hu home to lunch. Most peo-
jsle would have hesitated about turning buck

Teae newest bracelets are as fineas athread, | vith a party of utter strangers, but be didn't.

and have gold medalion pendants.

OLIVE velvet is eombined with oertaln
shades of gray with exoellent effect.

A sPRAY of grape leaves sown with seed
pearis is a dainty pattern in lace pins.

FLowxs bonnets will be again worm the
coming season for very dressy occasions.

“BrAoDFoRD cord” is a new soft, ribbed, all-
wool goods, similar in effect to corduroy.

WHIT and copper promises to rival white
and gﬂldulhrorlhoolqroomhlmﬂm

GraY and green are very stylishly blended
together in someof the new hats and bonnels.

TinszL trimmings are the only elaborste
decoration seen oh any eostumes for summer
WeAr.

WaITE braids will be in vogue on dark
sateens, and on velvet and silk they are also
fancied.

i

le shot gracefully over the old man’s head

ind then followed us at a respectful distance.
I more than evened up my score by a two-

oase hit. Two men jumped suddenly aside
.0 avoid the feet of the prosperous merchant,
.d in the excitement of the moment didn’t
yotice that my feet were set up on the other
iley. They came down with us. A police
naun tried to stop the n and shouted
hat tobogganning on the public streets was
yot allowed in Montreal, but the clerk got
he officer to sit down in his lap and come
vith the crowd. A Montreal policeman will
jo anything for you if you approach him in
he right way.

By this time the people on the hill had be-
vome aware that a eyclone was eoming from
ip town, and they hastily clambered on the
wadway or got on the church steps. They
lidn’t like to interfere in a matter which,
itrictly 8 , did not concern them. As
ve came past the Herald office I collided with
ne of the bulletin boards which stood 'there
innouncing the news of the day. I finished
he journey on that board, and, although a
wlletin board all pasted over with paper is
10t the generally accepted pattern for a to-

tumes 80 important as to give them their
mml

Taz long vell which winds about the neck
and around the hat is of MWM.GI
sometimes of tulle,

BRADED feathers are an outrage of good
taste and yet we see them on elegant and
stylish bonnets and hats.

i
I
|
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iave it and it gave me a great advantage over
ny com . I finiéhed a long way ahead
| them, and if the Herald has missed a board
t will ind it about two streets further down,
wow that the snow has melted.

A man at whose feet I brought up greeted
ne with:

‘‘Hello, Charley !"

“You are mistaken,” I said rising painfully,

‘my name is not Ross.”
PLAIN gauszes are in all the bright color | “No,” he re

plied; “I thought by the way

and used for mask valls. Gsuszes with che- | ... ame down there that you were Charley

nile dots are also stylish.

LiGgHT tints for gioves are more generally
fashionable than any others, and in glace or
Suede they are equally stylish.

Sterexp beaded grenadines are in very
protty designs, and mese rich and elegant
tabiler tyimming for black costumes.

STUFPED birds are no more seen on elegant

doFall.”
I was not long in Montreal before I found

hat Mr. McFall was the general agent of the
D. & H.” line, and an authority on toboggan-

ing and fast tralns.
LUxs BEAxP.

S1Lx underwear is cheaper than usual, but

its healthful qualitiee are never fluctuating.
For warm weather it is the most eomfortabie

head-gear, stmple foathers only being used. weur as well as the most hygienic.

- Plumes are not generally used this season.
S7me of them laughed, some were frighten-

|

THE prettiest of the season’s models in

Exsrorpgred China silk fichus, with long | . .+ costumes are the brilliantines and al-

ends deeply fringed, are yery stylish for sum-

pacas which are made up simply yet stylshly.

black.

Lrrrix children wear quaint littde Shaker

bonpets pigque or drawa lawn. The little
drawn bats are also very becomiug and

Baoip stripes in black

the foundation of some besutiful Paris cos-
tumes - where 1aoh is ‘the mosé conspicuous

TrE linea tailor made suit is among the
stylish summer costumes, and looks cool and
comfortable with {its veat of colored silken

fancy for bright colors, and brilliant bilue,
greens are seen among the imported

red and
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' Martyrs to Headachs

Seek reélief in vain, until they begin 1o
use Ayer's Sarsaparilia. Then they re-
gret the years of sufféring they might
have escaped had they tried this remed)y
earlier. The trouble was constitutional

not local ; and, until Ayer's Sarsapa-
rilla did its effective work ' as rn

Alterativeand Blood Purifier, they were
compelled to suffer. >
The wife of Bamuel Page, 21 Austin

st., Lowell, Mass., was, for a long time,
subject to severe headaches, the result
of stomach and liver disorders. A per-
fect cure has been effected by Ayer’'s

Frank Roberts, 72T Washi
Boston, that he formerly ter-
m and Inﬁl":;d took

s never any
medicine that give

Permanent Relief.

“Eve Eh(. for years,” writes
Liszie W. A A 202 Fifteanth st.,
‘I bave bad imtoler-

able I commenced the use

of Ayer's Barsaparilia last March, and
have not -had a bheadache since that

time.” '

“I suffered from headache, indi
tion, and debility, and was hardly able

i t the house,”” writes
. Lewis, of A st,, Lowell,
Mass, “ Ayer's Sarsaparilla has worked
s marvelous change in my case. I now
feel strong and well as ever.”

Jonas Garman, Esq., of Lykins, Pa,,
writes: “For years I have suffered
dreadfully, every Eprit:’f. from headache,
caused by impurity the blood and
bilousness. It seemed for davs and
weeks that my head would split open.
Nothing relieved me till I took Ayer's
Sarsaparilla. This medicine has cured
me completely.”

When Mrs. Genevra Belanger, of 24
Bri st., Bpringfield, Mass., began to
use Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, she had suffered
for some years from a serions affectic:
of the kidneys. Every Spring, also. «
was aflicted with headache, loss I
appetite, and indigestion. A friend per
suaded her to use Ayer's Sarsaparilia
which benefited her wonderfully. b
health is now perfect. Martyrs to hica
ache rnlmuld try

Ayer’s Sarsaparilia,

Prepared by Dr.J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass
Price $1; six bottl=s, §5.© Worth $5 a bottle.

st.

Charles M. Gale. Custis W. Wool

Chas. M. Gale & Co.
(Successors to Harry Meginalss.)

MEN'S FURNISHERS,

30 and 32 Pratt Strest (Under Malthy House),
. BALTIMORE, MD.

A full assortment of
Underwear, Neckwear,
Collars,Cuffs, Handker-
chiefs, Suspenders, Ho-
siery, Gloves, Studs,
Scarf-pins, etc.

We call particular
attention to our large
line of Shirts--ready
gade AR Walre, Pergele
embracing every varie-

ty, style and prjce.
Shirts Made to Order

Our Specially.

Ice Cold Soda Water.
Hayward & Brother.

All the Popular Syrups.

All the Popular Mineral Waters on
Draft.

Call at Hayward & Brother’sand
be refreshed.

GRANITE FLOOX PAINT.

Bo:ﬁethlng every housekeeper should
mmhr sale by Hayward & Brother,
D.

SOC.APS.
All of the sweelest and the nicesi
For s«le by
HAYWARD & BROTHER.

BEEF, WINE AND IRON.

Something we know to be pure. and
can recommend it a8 good. Yul up

and for sale lar
AYWARD & BROTHER

BOOTS & SHOES,
CROCERIES

AND

DRY GOODS.

For the best, tl:e cheapest, and the
freshest, call at

JAMES T. ROBINSON'S,

it the old stand, Washington street,
Easton. opposite the Bayside road.

In fine. course, good* substantial,and
cheap Shoes, for men, women, boys or
children. he defies competiticn.

His stock of groceries is fu!l and
+he p.

Ia domestic dry goods and 1 ¢tionk
swwerything will be found us chvrap e
the che.pest.

Call +nd see him. He charger nott
1ng to ehow goods.

BIRD GXED-

For (0 keep your canaries inp a henil! ) von-
dition, feed them on Bauist’'s blidd mcds. A
mixiure of imported Bicily Canar , H'Daslan
Hemp, German Millet and Germen | wj«, In
onckages, y 0 cen the I'reg =1 1# of

HENRY & R 12 R,

FORSA L.

A superb salt water situation 10 T |-
bot county. No farm in the courty
gitunted in & more desirable ne: hier-
hood a8 L0 health and salt wate: uxu-
ries. For fculars enquire «f the
Editor of the SBTAR.

mar® secf

— i

sold by

vV best Coal 01
-l HEXRY & lirn

L




