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TOWSON, BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD., SATURDAY, JUNE 7, 1890.

NO. 1327,

[em rmeme,

mawonies, AT

OIROULARS,
CARDS,
BLANKS,
R BILL EEADS,
Togellier with lmw ob of
PLAIN AND FANOY PRINTING,
EX20UTED WITE NEATNESS AND DISPATCH,

_ MAGINTRATES BLANKS,
P'hu w’““m M ’.”f’ ‘l’
ways o2 haud and for sale at this Offios.
=OF¥ICE-

IN “JOURNAL” BUILDING,

Faltimorg Louvuly

Rirectory.

Driginal Poetry.

Boots, Shogs, &r.

Pealer in Ziguors, &e.
WILLIAM D. RANDALL,
SBUCCEESOR TO
B.R.YOE & CO.,

WHOLKESALE AND RETAIL

DEALERS IN

STAPLE AND FANCY GROCKRIES,
FINE LIQUORS, CHOICE WINES, AND STOREB
FOR NAVAL VESSELS
AT THE OLD STAND.

No. 88 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore,

TO THE PUBLIC

The undersigned takes this method to notify the
Public and espectuily the Patrons of the late firm of
B. R* YOK g CO., that he has taken the OLD
STAND occupied for so many years by that firm
where he proposes to continue the GROCERY
BUSINESS.

He believes that hislong experience in the em-

loyment of the late Mr. YOX, has given him a
horough knowledye of the business and made him
acquainted with the tastes and wants of his old cus-
tomets, he therefore respectfully solicits a continu-
ance of their patronage and earnestly asksthe Gen-
eral Purblic for a share of their custom.

oyl sl e e
STAPLY AND FANC - .

CANNED GOODS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINKS,
CIGARS AND STORES
FOR NAVAL VESSELS

and wili provide the BEST FACILITIES for rup-
plying Goods at MOST REASONABLE PRICES and
with ghe greatest dispatch,

Very respectfully,
eryrespect M. D. RANDALL.
Qut. 28.—tf

OLD

Rye and Malt

MIEDICINAIL, WIIHISIKEIY.,

A

Thiz whiskey 18 0old stoclk of standard
strength and purity particularly adapted to all cases
of mﬁisposmon requiring a stimulating Tonie.

It has been submitted to the test of the most ex-
acting requirements of Physiclans, and connois-
seurs as well, receiving their commendation.

Take no other, but insist on having this only, if
yout desire the very boest.

sold only in pint (Blake) bottles with wrappers,
sealed top nnd hottowm, beariug cautionary notices
with our siguature,

WIGHT & LEUTZ,
Cockeysvlille, Md.
—FOR SALE BY—

W. T. CowMaN & Co.,, | SaMukL MILLER,
RANKIN & KANE, i JNo. H, HRiD,

HoPPER & CATOR, Leer & Co,,

WN. M. MAYNADIER, . ADaM DIETRICH,

J. M. WHITEFORD, | LESTER CLARK,

PERCY M. REESE, Jwo, W, HITSHUE,

Jno. F. O'HARA, F. L. LAWRENCE & SONS,

ENGLAR, KETTE & Co., | LEwIS H. URBAN,
J. ScOTT PRICE,

A. C., SMTTH,
, C. A, KROKBER,

J. D. AL¥oxY & SoN,
ELLRIDGE SUTTON,

—WROLLSALE—

LIQUOR DEALER,

49 N. CALVERT STREET 409

OLD NO. 111.
NEAR THE DEFOT®

BALTIMORE, MD.

THE BKST $2 WHISKEY IN THE CITY.

Ar-TRY IT.“eaA
May 28,'87.—1y

oney ta Zoan.

$5,000 ™ 1o~

IN SUMS TO SUIT, FROM $100 UP,
Apply to
YELLOTT & MITCHELL,
Attorneys at Law, Towson, Md,
Aug. 17.—tf

O LOAN.

ONE SUM OF $1,000 AND ONE OF 8640 TO
LOAN ON FIRST MORTGAGE. Securlty offered
to be flrst-class. Apply to

THOS. J. HUNTER,

Nov.3.—tf Towson,

300 2000, 81,000, $1,800, $3,000,
’ 835,000, or almost any amount to

suit borrower, on long or short time, on flrst-class

mortgages.
JAMES J, LINDSAY,
Attorney at Law, Towson, Md,

Sept. 29,—t1
ONEY TO LOAN ON MORTGAGE.

Apply to
WM. GRASON
Attorney at Law, S8medley Row,
Towsontowi.

——

Dec. 12.—tf

ONEY TO LOAN.
IN SUMS TO SUIT, FROM 8500 to 85,000,
Apply to HENRY L. BOWEN,
. Real Estate Agent, Towson, Md.
Nov. 18,~tf )

6 $1,000, 81,000
3 ), : AND $2,000.

AT6PER CENT FROM 2 TO 5 YEARS,
Applﬂr to M. W. OFFUTT.
Attorneyat Law Smediey Row,Towsontown , Md.
Aprilll—\y

$80 OOO TOLOANONMORTGAGE
’

OR GROUND RENT
ON SBUMS TO SUIT ON BALTIMORE COUNTY
PROPERTY.,

R .W.TEMPLEMAN & CO.

87LexingtonBtreet,
Baltimore . Md.

Feb. 10.—tf

 Borsergmen, Gloyists, &

ROSEBANKNURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.
e Invite the attentfon of Planteraand Amateur
Cultivators to our complete stock of the following

PEARB,STANDARD AND DWARF;
APPLES, Do., Do.; CHERRIES, Do..Do
PEACHES,

PLUMB, AND GRAPE VINES,
together with other S{(;\(IIJL FRUITS of popular

nds.

ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUS AND EVERGREEN
TREES AND SHRUBS,
with ROSES in great variety. Also a largestockof
VERBENAS, GERANIUMS,
andotherBedding Plants. OSAGE andJAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.
Ay~ TERMSB MODERATE.
Orders by mail promptlyattended to.
CATALOGUESforwarded on application.
W. D. BRACKENRIDGE,
Rosebank Nurseries,

Oct.16.—1y  Govanstown,Baltimore Co., Md

aiiiiiil HAMILTON,
FLORIST ?
WAVERLY, YORK ROAD, BALTO.COUNTY.

AGRNEEAL ABSORTMENTO?Y
Hot,Greon Howute and Hardy Plants
ALWAYS ON HAND.

#8. Bouquets, Pyramids, Wreaths,Crosses,Crown"
&0.,msadeto order at short notice.
Cemetery Lotsand Gardenslaidout and fur-
eod with Evergreens, Flowers, &c., &¢.

Allorderspromplyfilled. Aotllruxeotml' 1y
nu”oi'tod. prompy [April6.—8m.

g:::mn YOUR RISKS.

rtanity to have your
property insu o and substantial com-

h as
m‘l:’%OL AND LONDON AND GLOBE FIRE
INSURANCE COMPANY.

apply to the office of the
For rates 8pPIY 0, MARYLAND JOURNAL."
Towson.

Nov. 9.—t{ .
&:&ll MORTGAGERE'S BONDS,

e advaniage of an ofd

in &m0

Jo

BALTIMORE COUNTY DIRECTORY.

Circuit Court.

Judges.—Chief Judge, Hon. David Fowler; Amo-
(gaui Judges, Hon, Jar, D, Watters, Hon, N. Charles

urke.

State’'s Allorney.—Frank 1. Duncan.
C(;‘lu.ditm-.—fs’.itch;':‘;‘c}L Grason,

mmissioner to Take

Testimony and Ex-}iorf gf;:‘rm‘

aminer in unityy... i '

Crier.—George W, Selpp.

Interpreter and Bailiff. —Lewis Vogle.

Bailiffs.—Henry Kaline, Toblas C, Linzey.

Terms of Court.

l;ihr?tdmﬁndgy hix Mﬁmh.

; Thir onday in May.

Law and Criminal.§ geoond Monday in September
First Monday In December.

f First Monday in January.
;}rst %ongay in ﬁamh.
i rst Monday in May.
Equity..§ pirgy Monday in July.
First Monday in September.
First Monday in November,

Clerk-’a_(-)ﬂ!oe.

Clerk of the Court,.—John W. Shanklin,
Assistante.—Court Clerk, Lewis M. Bacon ; Equity,
Chas. £. Fendall; General Assistant, Jas. E. Green;
Index Clerk, Martin O'Hara; Record Clerks, Jos.
B. Herbert, John Hitshue, Jas. L, Burgoyne, Dixon
M. Tipton, George ¥. Wheeler, Jr.; Messenger,
Wm. Denny.

Sheriff’s Office.

Sheriff.—Charles J. Beckley,
Clerk.—George C. ‘I'racey.
Deputy—Willlam M. Ristean.,

CommtssioTera’ Office.
Commissioners.~Thos, Todd, John Smith,
Robert Magruder.

Chief Clerk and Auditor.—Michael F. Connor.
Assistant Bookkeeper.—Walter B. Warner.

Count

Treasurer’s Office,

Treasurer and Collector.~George W. Yellott,
Clerks J. Harman Schone,
Thomas R, Laurcuce.

Orplhans’ Coure,

Judges.—Mark Mellor, Chief Judge; B. Howard
Gorsuch, Andrew Dorsey.

Register of Wills.—Benjamin W. Ady.

Depuly Register.—John I, Conrey.

Copy Clerk—James Kelley,

Bailiff to Orphans’ Court.—Geo. W, Stansileld.

Surveyor’s Office.
Counly Surveyor.—Charles B. McClean.

Registors of Voters,

Dist. 1 Dist,

lst—Heury S. McDonald.! sth—Zephaniah Poleet.
dd—Henry B. Fritogle.  9th~John C. Pape.
$d—Geo, H. Elder. 1th—Christopher C. Hall,
Lth—Wm. A, Slade, tith—A. J. Shearman,
Sth=1, Frank Resh. 12th—Thomas B, Todd.
Gth—J. Nelson Dally, 13th—Dr. Thos. B, Hall.
7th—Charles L, Almony.

Public Schools.

Commissioners.~Samuel M. Rankin, 11th District,

President; Charles J, R. Thorpe, 3d; Jacob Sham-

i)grlgcr, 6th; John P, Clark, 9th; Oregon R. Benson,
th.

Secretary, Treasurer and Eraminer.—Charles B.

Rogers.

Assistant Ezaminer.—Mrs. Nora Bruff,

Pouc'o—.l«‘orce.
12th District—Marshal—George Hofstetter. Palrol-
men—Chas, B, Lewis, Wm, H, Carter, Michael Xens
nedy, Henry Miller, Joseph V. 8mith, John McKay,
Wm, H. Wade.

Keepers of Police Stations.
Canton.—Alexander Brown,
Mt Winans—George Narer,
Calensville—Terence Doyle.

Lamplighters and Watchmen.

Towson—Sylvester Bowen,
Mt. Washington—Frank Smith.

Special Officers.

Towson—James Hutchins.

Texas—John Banahan.

Ariimglon-—-John Hall.

Mt Washington—Dennis F, Starr, Frank Smith,
1:th District—James Cavey,

Removers of Garbage,

Towson—Jacob D, Smith.
Cunton.~Edward Dunnigan.

County Jail,

Physiclan—Dr, Jackson Plper.
Watehnian—Peter Emge.

Alms House,

Superintendent—Adbijah H. Cole,
Engineer—Thomas Kenuey.

Physictan.—Dr. Bennett F. Bussey.
Chaplains.—~Revs. P, H. Lenaghan and A, T.
Pindell.

SBanitary Physicians.,
Towsow.—Dr, H. S, Jarrett.
Catonsville—~Dr, N. R. Gerry.

Miscellaneous.
Superinlendent of Bridges—William H. Shipley,
wl'ffimwr of Weights and Measures.—Nathanlel

atts,
Watchman at Court House—John P. Murphy.
Bailiff to Commirsioners.—Conrad DoenEes.
d.s;uperintendcnt of Court House—Geo. L. Stocks-
ale.
Counsel to Beard,~John Grason, Col, D. G. Mc-
Intosh.
Station House Magistrates.
Canton.—James P. Dorsey,
Catonsville—Albert Smith,
Mt Winans—George 8. Kelffer,
Asaessors for New and Missed Property.
18t District.—John 8. Wilson,
2d District.—Caleb 8, Hobbs,
3d District.—William T. Cox,
Lth District.—Joseph Tase,
Sth Distriet.—Jacob B. Wilhelm,
6th District.—~Wm, Oeligrath,
7th District.—J, W, Armacost,
8th Disirict.~—George B. Chilcoat of Jno.
9th Disirict.—CLas, A. Steuart.
10th District.—Leonard Brown.
11th District.—Frank B. Boarman.
12th District.—John M, Herrman,
13th District.—(icorge A. Meeter.

Fire Department,

Superintendent of Fire Department and Lamp Light.
ers—(ieorge w. Morjsan.

Superiniendent elegraph Line-Chas, J, McAleese.
No. 7, Highlandtown—Henry Trishman, Captain;
James E, Mann, C, M, Jackson, Henry Filler, fire-
man.

No. 8, Canton—Frederick Trow, Caplain; John
Fechely, Wm, J. Lambdin, fireman,

Road S'tqo_cfvuon.
1st Districl.—G, W. Lurman, Peter Link, Michael
Wallace.
2d.~—Frank Parlett, Willlam F. Plel, Albert
Goanel,
mscli.—Wm. H, Chenoweth, Samuel Roach, John
tler.
Dl,té:.-l—.t!ohn W. Shipley, Jesse Upperco, Jacob
. Gelst.
Bgt?.—ueorge Hale, Edward Martin, John H;
aley.
6th.—Lysander McCullough, Christian Deckmyer,

Frank Shuchart,
7th—Henry 8, Wright, Wm. E. Miller, Lewis

Rosler.

8th—Willlam H. Todd, Wm. Gent, Jr.,, B, M.
Brooks.

9th.—~Wm. B. Cowley, Patrick Gallagher, Rich'd
B. Hyland.

10th—Wm. F. Perdue, John Schmidt, Benjamin
Johnson.

11th—Francly Cardwell, Michael Dunn, James
Shanklin.

12th.—George Adams, Edward Krastel, William
T. Stevens, .

13th.~Halbert Hoffman, Wm. T. Randle, M.
O'Brien.

Justices ;f_t.ho Peaoe.

18t Digtrict—David Feelemyer, Jas. Holden, Jno.
J. Pllert, Albert Smith, Albert F. Brunier, John
Schaible, Wm, T, Sears.

2d District—Jas. W, Offutt, Robt. A. Harker, Jas.
B. Heiser, Robt. B. Chapman.

2d Disltrict—Wm, Pole, Sr., Bam'l B. Mettam,
Henry T. Dnle{. Jamos Hamilton, Richard E, Ti.
dings, B. Frank Knight, Chas P. N'ewma.n.

District—Deavid L. Blade, J. B8mith Orrick,

Samuel P, Storm, Alanson F. Bhiple;i‘.

5th District—Noah 8. Cofiell, John T, Thompson,
Wm. H, Ehler, Johu M. Bond.

6th District—John Kearney, 8r,, E, Lewis Palmer,
Ssmuel Ehrhart, Wm. 8, Mcéullough.

7th Disirict—John F. Heisse, Thomes E. Pearce,
Wm. Rutledge.

8th Districti—Joshua Cain, Abram W. Ensor, Orrick
W. Gent, Joshua G. Bosiey.

9th District—Gideon Herbert, Albert W, Perrie, Jos,
B. Mitchell, Herman B, L. Everding, Chas. H. M.
Hoover. Richard P. Pindell.

10th District—Thomas Kaufman, R. Thos. Smith.

11th District—Frederick Halle, Patrick Bradley,
John T. Ambrose, John W. Burton, Bam’] Bachte!,
Henry Walter, Frederick Bchuts,

12th District—N,. C. Brockmyer, Wm. T, Jenkins,
Jas. P. Dorsey, John Hevern, William H. Rever,
‘| Thomas @. Carter, Gaorge A. Cook.
13th District—Gecrge 8. Kieffer, Z, Taylor Gregg.
Notaries Public—Jas. E. Green, James Kelley.

COonstables.

KI#J District.—Wm. E, Nagle, Henry Mellor, Geo. 8,
alb, by
8d.—Caleb 8. Hobbs, Richard T, Mullineaux,
3d.—William H. Reed.
4th.—George W. Btocksdale, Joshua N, Whittle.
5th.~William H, Benason. :
8th.~Charles Ensor.
7th.~Edward Hawkins and Joseph Hoahall.
8th.~John W, Green, Johp H. Jones.
9th.—Rodber{ E, Cole, James Hutchine,
10th.—~John Williams,
1A —Wm, H, Xnight.
183 ~H Councilman, John H, Wienhold.
Alexander ughu Frank Wolf.
18th.~John C, Leirits,

—

J. MAURIOE WATKINS,
DEALIER IN
PROVISIONS, E

Meats, G» ® O
> ShRschien +o-

AT THEOFFICT OF TRE MARY |
SosRiiL

May 5, P

ROOTS, SHOES & RUBBERS,
m HORNER’'S (E. Btout's Patent) m
BNAG-PROOF DUCK GUM BOOT. Also, HOR-

NER'S YELLOW LABEL GENUINE OIL
GRAIN BOOTS AND SHOES.

THEY WILL STAND THE TEST. TRY THEM.

We are selling the b_e:l? WASHING MACHINE
MADE. Warranted to please. Price only 88.00.

Aa-GOODS BOLD AT LOWEST CITY PRICES
AND BATISFACTION GIVEN.

David Marikley,

Laauraville,
HARFORD ROAD, BALTO. €O, MD,,
—DEALER IN— i

GENERAL MERCHANDISE,
DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, &c,,

FLOUR AND FEED, COAL AND WOOD,

HARDWARE, QUEENSWARE, TINWARE, &c,,

GARDEN AND FARM SEEDS,
MANUFACTURERS' AGENT FOR TIHE SBALE OF THE

BEST PI1LOW
—IN—
AMERICAI # :
H, 8, MILLER & EO.'B. LISTER'S AND HUB-

BARD & CO.B
STANDARD BRANDS OF FERTILIZERS,
GROUND BONE, ORCHILLA GUANO,
SOUTH CAROLINA BONE,
PLASTER, KAINIT, LIME, CEMENT, &c.
Sept. 28.—tf :

ONDER
AND SATISFACTION

‘Will be your experience when you first try

 SLESINGER'S
TENDER : FEET : SHOES,

YOU WILL BE DELIGIE‘ED ATTHEIR MIRACU-
LOUS EASE AND COMFORT.

&y 1IF YOU -e»
SUFFER WITH CORNS, BUNIONS,
——=0R—
BURNING SENSATION, TRY A PAIR OF OUR
TENDER FEET SHOES.

SLESINGT]—B-R, Manufacturer,
281 N, EUTAW 8T., BALTIMORE,

X

Agent—J, M, CURRIE & CO,,

REISTERSTOWN, MD.
Dec. 7.—6m

B n

BOOT AND SIHIHOX STORE,
WAVERLY, MD.

IARTMAN’S

1 take this means of informing my patrons and
the public in general that I am now prepared to

MAKE, | MEND
I AND BELL

BOOTS AND SHOES OF ALL KINDS,

at & better advantage to the consumer than hereto-
fore, having made addition to my stock on hand,
and facilities for making and mending Boots and
Shoes according to the Jatest styles, AT LOWEST
PRICES FOR FIRST-CLASS WORK.

1 have just received a lot of
FRENCH CALF AND KIPP LEATHER,

and am now ready for orders for FALL AND WIN-
TER BOOTS AND SHOES, and it will pay to order

early.
J. H. HARTMAN,

1180 York Road, Waverlv, Md,
July 6.—tJunel,’90

“ Fotels and Pestauranis.

HCTEL RENNERT, 4
: EUROPEAN PLAN,
SARATOGA AND LIBERTY STS.,
BALTIMORE,
LADIES’ AND GENT’'S RESTAURANT.
4~OPEN DAILY."&8%
ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.
Rex;x-;;rt's
RISSTTAURANT,
CALVERT AND GERMAN NTS.,
BALTIMORE.

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT S8UNDAY.
July 21,—tf

T THE %OLD PLACKE"
URBAN'S RESTAURANT,

—

ON THE
YOREKE ROAD, NEAR THE CAR BTA

° '"OWSONTOWN,

Having disposed of the Smedley House my friends
will nowgﬁnd‘1 me at my OLD PLACE, as above.—
As heretofore, I will always keep on hand the finest
brand® of LIQUORS, BRANDIES, &c.; also BROWN
S8TOUT, BASS'S ALE, PORTER and the chqice
brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &, The BEST
BEER on draught and in bottles, for family use.—
A large stock o? CIGARS of best brands alwayson
hand.

A-Summer residonts can always be supplied at

ices.
ci%ﬂmple stabling and shudding end polite hos-
ance,
ter always lu aml?EWIS H. URBAN, Proprietor.

June7,'84.—1y

Tiin MILE HOUSE, -
ON THE YORK TURNPIKE. %
OHARLES 0. COCKEY, Proprictor.

he undersigned, having purchased the well
k:;{n:n TEN- ILE HOTEL PROPERTY, York
Turnpike, the same will in the future be conducted
bylg‘llxlés stocked his Bar with the choleest Liquors,
Wines and Cigars, and an atteniive hostler will be
in constant attendance for the care of stock.

The house has been thoroughly renovated, and
the public can rest assured that the proprietor will
use gls utmgst e?:‘es&vom to make his guests com-
fortable and satisfied.

ublic patronage respectfully solicited,
A share of p P OEAﬁLEHp 0. coé

KEY,
Jan. 27,'10.—tf Proprietor.
OVANSTOWN HOTKEL.

LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor. %

Havingleased the above Hotel I mostrespectfully
solicit the public ?l.tronnge. The house being in
complete order, offers an agreeable resort for Ladies
and Gentlemen, where they can obtain Breakfaat,
Dinnerand Supper, with allthedelicacieawhichthe
marketsafford. The Bar will always be supplied
with the beat articlesto be obtained, and every at
tention will begiven to the comfortand pleasure o

tors. LEWIS RITTER,Proprietor.

Jan. 25,'78.—~1y

JQuclioneering.

G_EORGE W. l’l‘(lﬁ_KBDALE,
CONSTABLE, COLLEOCTOR
AUCTIONEER,
REISTERSTOWN, Z—IILTIHORE CO., ND.

AGENT FOR SAL?BL(S)% REAL ENTATE.
.ol;ﬂ::pl attent on glve;-to all businoss entrusted
Oct. 28, 1886, —tf
SAMUEI. @, WILSON,
AUCOTIONEER, TOWBON, Md,

WILL GIVE PROMPT ATTENTION TO ALL
Feb. 9 BiALES ENTRUSTED TO HIM.
8D, ¥,— Y

EORGE L, STOCKSDALR,
AUCTIONEER,
TOWSONTOWN, BALTO. COUNTY, MD.

W11l attend to all businessentrusted to his care.
Oot. 21.—~tf

N O. LOGSDON,
y AUCTIONEER,

REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORE CO., MD.
March 3,88.—tf :

SAMUEL B. METTAM,
AUCTIONEER,
PIKESVILLE, BALTIMORE COUNTY MD.
Ordersleftattheofosof ' MarylandJournal'will

n&o}v’“._t Pumntion .

——

on SALE,

QKORY, OAK AND PINE WOOD by the cord,
Also, CRESNUT POSTS, .

N ﬁéomm PUMP STOOKS kept constantly on

i CHARACTERISTIO SONGS:
Artisans, Han—:;d Occupation.
Erpressly Written fw_tg_;—MAn\'Laun JOURNAL
Prof. F. Nicholls Crouch, F. R. 8.,

COMPOSER OF “KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN,” DERMOT
ASTORE,” “THEIR MARRIAGE,” "DEATH OF
DErXoOT,” &C., &C., &C.

The Coast Guard.

On the wild, wierd strand—the surf-beaten shore,
Lifo-savers are we, in the great ocean’s mi H
Watching what's floating, tossed hitherandt fther.
Over mountain waves of the mad surging sesa.
Over the storm-stricken beach, life-savers we fly,
While the clementa war in fierce anger,
Regardies of peril If a life we can save,
We rescue at once the perishing stranger.

Picked up and saved, hurrled on (o the station,
Unconcious and deaf to the wild sea’s moan;
Whose anthem howls: ‘‘Leave our dead where
they are—" .
In cavernous depths, where sun’s never shone,
Under your thwarts you've stowed & dead woman,
And ventured this crew her body to save;
With sorrowing hearts rtve her burfal, true men,
Amongst the tombs of the daring and brave.

A perlshing crew you've landed we know,
But their ship went down to rise never more;
Her fate may be yours, tho' deedsare approved of—
Recorded, eclipsed, the world o'er and o'er,
The life-boat’s your home, our hollow waves breast-

ng,
At your prow stands Death—each dip of the oar
Of life you are callous when siorms you're-contest-

ng, .
The seaman’s right, whether afloat or ashore,

Who reckons on life when manning a life-boat?
We're rear’d to hardships, dangers and atrife ;.
We're the coast guard—]ifs savers; our natural
mother;
The sea | battling storms and rescuing life,
Who perils existence to save a poor seaman,
The hero of country wherever it be:
The coast guard! a record, formed only of {rus
men, ‘
Deuntiess in courage when fighiing the sea,

We're womarn's dependence, protector, true friend—
Qur little one's hope in the hour of need ;
In duty we never were known to contend,
But rush to & rescue with the lightning'sapeed.
Then hail to that service—the life-saving crew,
Men with brave hearts, born seamen are they ;
On the tablets ot Fame their deeds we review—
Recounted, rowarded, by night and by day.
Pror. F. Nicuc1Ls CroucH, F. R, 8.
BALTIMORE, April 10th, 1890.

Bliscellaneons.

 RUTH’S LOST MESSAGE.

The Stones on Hilton’s Bridge—A Leve Le
ter Becreted Under the Middle Stone
is Afterwards Found in a
Block of Ice.

“I think you bad best not waste any
more words on that subjoect, Ruth,” said
Aunt Stasia Bolton, plunging her hands
into the big ball of yellow dough which
she was kneading.

There was even fiercer expression than
usual upon her stern face, and she beat
and worked the dough with a vim that
surely was not necessary, though her
cookies were inimitable for their orispness.
1 tell you, moiss,” she continued, gath-
ering wrath with every stroke of her
heavy fist upon the board, ¢I've had
enough of it. I’ve told you time and
time again that I didn’t want you to be
filling your head with any silly nonsense
about Abe Warner. Why, he isn’t
worth the salt that is lying now arouud
his father’s empty ice house. That heisn’t,
or he wouldn’t be idling his time about
the village waiting for some nice, dainty
job to fall into bis pretty hands, If he
bad bad any mankind about him he would
bave been none to proud to go on in the
business that his father before him warn’t
ashamed of. If he was a man he’d take
off his long-tail coat and his kid gloves
aod cut his ice with the others and salt.
his fish and fill the house that his father
left bim. Everybody knows that the ice
lasts longer and the fish keep belter at
Warner’s than anywhere olse, and here's
your honeyful Abe strutting about town
with bis hands in his pockets. And here
arc you, Jack Daling’s dnughter, and
your mother a Bolton, which, if I do say
it myself, there are no better paople to
be found—here are you sniffling because
I won't let you throw yourself away by
marrying Abe Warner,”

“I wouldn't be throwing myself away
by wmarrying Abe, aunt,” said Rauth,
twirling the bonnet strings that wore
tied under her obin; “‘and besides, I'm
not sniffling."” .

*‘Don’t be impertinent, miss, said Aunt
Stasin ; ‘‘and now let me tell you, once
for all, you are not to sae Abe Warner,
you are not to speak to bim. You are
not of age yet and a good thing it is yor,
are not, with no more sense than you’ve
got. Now I hope you understand the
matter. So saying Aunt Stasia turned to
her work with renewed energy, evidently
thinking the affaic was settled sinco her
fiat had gone forth.

‘Do you mean to stand there pll night?”
she continued, as Ruth remained immov-
able, ‘‘or will you hang up your bonnet
and sec to those cookies in the- oten !”

“I believe I'll see to the cookies, aunt ;
Iam very hungry,” said Ruth. There
was a quick twinkle in her eye aud a lit-
tle ripple in her voice as she spoke.
Aunt Stasia knew those signs boded mis-
chief, but when she turned sharply there
was only a very demure, meek-faced little
maiden whom she saw before the oven,
the red light glowing ugon her brown
cheeks, her brown eyes, her brown hair,

There was a theory among some of the

wise heads in the village that Miss Stasia
was a ‘‘master hand,” aod that Rath
stood in great awe of her, but those who
had seen the brown eyes twinkle at tho
aunt's rabuke, who had seen that demure
mouth curve into a smile that was the
very embodiment of misehief, knew how
much of Miss Stasia’s precious counsel
went for nought. That some mischief
was brewing in Ruth’s youthful brain was
evident now, but Aunt Stasia refrained
from noticing it.

““What can the chit be up to now ?”
she wondered. ‘‘Well, she shan't go to
the Chilsom’s party with Abe Warner,
nor dance with Il:im, either, or my name
isn’t Bolton,” )

If Miss Ruth was hungry, she had &
poor way of showing it, for she ate hardly
anything for tes, and hurried her aunt so
with her last cookie that.the poor woman
declared she was nearly strangled b
swallowing down her “‘Sanday throat”
But Ruth had the table cleared and the
dishes washed before the sun was down.

“Well, 'm glad she’s becoming sub-
missive at last,” said Aunt Stasis to her-
self asshe saw Ruth betake herself u
stairs to her own room without one wors
of remonstrance for the rebuke she had
received. ‘But if Aunt Stasia, had not
been so complacently satisfisd she might
have taken the trouble to see what furthor
followed, and she would have seen a slim
little figure in & white aun-bonnet speed-
ing away across the' meadow, over: the
fenoe, beyond the hedge-row to the bridge
that spsaped the oréek. Rath lingered
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but & moment sl the bridge, and was

‘| wagonet

soon retracing hor hurried asteps. She
did not lose a moment when she got back
to her room, and when Aunt Stasia called
to her that the man had come with the
she ran down the steps all
ready in her blue stuff gown for the party
at Chilsom’s.

Aunt Stasia kept such a close watch
upon her that she had no opportunity for
even.a word with Abe. She passed him
once in a dance, but she felt the stern
eyes of Aunt Stasia upon her, and only
looked straight in front of her, her heart
beating very fast, but her liead held high.

The evening was nearly gone. Asshe
sat in the corner by the window awaiting
the return of her partner for the next
dance, she heard the sash raised gently
bebind her, and a voicc say softly ; **And
s0o my Lady Scornfal has no werd for me
—not even a line in answer to my lotter.”

Ruth did not turn her head ; her aunt
across the.room was slowly approaching
and with her was young Hiram Taylor,
the richest man in all the country round.

“Sits the wind in that quarter #”” said
Abe Warner, without the window, as he
saw the kindly glances Miss Bolton was
showering upon Taylor, the parti she had
chosen for her nicce. Still Ruth did not
turn her bead. -

‘“‘Ruth, you are as Lard as a stone,”
said Abe, at her continued indifference.

“Speaking of stones,” said Ruth at
last, very gontly and with her eyes fixed
across the room, “‘reminds me that there
are three stones on Hilton oreek bridge.
Did you ever notice them %" '

““What has that got to do with it—
what jest are you planning now 1" asked
Abe. :

“There are scrmons in stones some-
times,” continued Ruth. ¢‘Ask the
middle sione on Hilton’s bridge to give
you the message I gave it for you to-
night.” .

“Ig it true that I will find something
there, Ruth?” inquired the young man
hastily. '

*‘You will find the only answer I can
give you,” the girl answered calmly, and
then the old spirit of mischief getting the
better of her, she said saucily, ‘‘as well
thero as anywhere.”

In & moment young Taylor was offer-
ing his arm to her, the window was
closed. Aunt Stasia had seen nothing.

‘“The middle stone on Hilton's bridge,”
said Abe to himself next norning, as,
muffled up to his ears, he atrode over the
freezing ground toward the oreek. He
had bardly been able to content himself
till morning, so anxious was he for Ruth’s
message, which meant so much to him,
and now it was 8o early that he could
hardly see his way through the little path.
Not so early, however, to- prevent his
seeing Hiram Tuylor's heavily-loaded
wagon as it rolled over the bridge at the
foat of the hill. But too early for him
to see, as the wagon jostled the loose tim-
bers of the bridge and jarred tho stones,
heavy as they were, that from ouder the
middle stone there fell a folded bit of
paper into the stream below, ,

t is singular by what frail chains we
anchor our hopes in this world, and by
what seemingly insignifioant means they
are snapped asunder. It was with a heart
full of love and trust and hope.that Abe
Warner came up a few moments later and
lifted the middle stone to look for the note
which Ruth had promised him. There
was nothing to be seen. Quickly, one
after the other, he raised the other twe
atones.

“Nothing "' he said. My God, can it
be that she is playing me falsa—that she
has nothing to sy to me? That is it
then, that 18 why she tossed her head and
looked so scornfully at me last night.—
My God, help me to bear it.”

Ho sank down upon his knees by the
stones and rested his head on the railing
of the bridge. The mental struggle that
he went through with there, he was him-
sclf hardly conscious of ; how long he
stayed he knew not, so crushed he was
with his 5rief. .But when Ruth from her
high window on the hill saw him going

 off through the woods she folt very happy

gx_inking that her message had cheered
im.
“‘He knowa now that I love him,” she
said. “I have nothing more to fear.”
Poor little Ruth [ Tho days lengthened
to weeks, and the weeks to months, and
still she heard no word from Abe. Aunt
Stasia saw the little girl drooping and
‘growing quiet as winter advanced, and
she thought she divined the oause.
+She’ll get over it,” she said. ‘She’ll
get over it by and by and thank me for
what I have done for her. Thank heaven
the chit’s learning some sense at last.”
Though Ruth heard no word from Abe
himself, there was talk enough about him
in the village, and she heard that.

“Abe Warner's straightened up at
last,” she hoard them say. ‘‘He's
opened his father’s ice house down stream
and is working harder than any-other ten
men. He's showing his grit at last.”

And this was true. When Abe sank
down upon his knees that morning on the
bridge he felt almost orushed with his
Ereaf. grief, but he rose up with a strong

etermination to bear his trouble like a
man, to show to the world the stuff that
was in him. With the atrength of his
new purpose upon him he did not go back
to the village, but turned down stream,
following the little path that wound along
bank. It wasalmost midday when he
reached the home where his mother lived,
but which had not been his home for
many months.

¢‘Mother,” msaid Abe, when he had
finished the tempting meal she had pre-

ared him, ‘‘can you tell me where
ing and I want to be ra;d’y for the ice
ocutting as soon as possible.”

Sotgp—

One dsy late in tho spring he was get-

A small porous-lookinf block which he
was moving with the ice-tongs fell upon
the platform ontside snd shattered into a
thousand pieces. As Abe leaned over
and looked in the orumbled mass that
glistened like & myrind of daggers in the
sunlight a bit of crumipled: paper osught
his eye. COarefully dislodging it ftom the
ice which surrounded it be unfolded it
and read :

has forbidden

, and that whenever you want me I shall
BUTKE.

TNI-,M. wa the memsnge m

ther's tools are 7 The lake is fast freex- |

ting ous some ioe to send into the village. |

Dzan Anx: I musttell you thas my aunt
sceing you or -.-T:fﬂ.u
you, so I may only tell you this way thas

left for him. Yes, there was the date:
the date of Chilsom’s pacty.

*‘After many days,” he said, pressin
the note to his lips. “Thank God,
have striven to be worthy of her.?’

When Lo went with the little note that
had been so miraculosly brought to him
after all those-days and weeks of waiting
to find Ruth he found even Aunt Stasia
glad to see him.

““You have proven yourself a man by
the way you have worked this winter,”
she said, ‘‘and I dare say you will make
Ruth a good husband.”

“*That he will,” said the girl, looking
up at bim proudly. Pariexor Orizr.
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The Colored Policeman.

How He is Revered by His Negro Acquain-
tances in the Seuth.

There is only one man in the South
more envied than the colored fireman on
a locomotive, and he is the colored police-
man. He is fully cognisant of this fact
and governs himself accordingly One
‘‘court day” in an Alabama town seven
or eight dusky citizsens stood staring at an
officer who had just got into his uniform
for the first time that day. Ho passed
and repassed them several times without
a look, salthough his own father and
several old friends were among them.—
His desire to hear what they had to say
finally lead him to stop and den:and :

“What yo’ all doin’ yere ?”

**Lookin’,” replied one of the crowd.

“‘What yo' all lookin’ at?”

*'Lookin’ at yo'.”

‘‘What about me ?”

“Yo’ is as fine as silk. Hu! But
wouldn't I dun lik to be in yo’ place!”

*“Yo’ nebber kin git up dis high, James
Johnson.” answered the officer. -

“‘But your fadder kin.”

*“No, he can’t.,””

“Can't yo', Misser Blivens ?’ appealed
the young man.

‘‘Reckon I mought if I was younger,”
answered the father, who was old and
bowlegged and bow-backed.

“You will dun cum ’long wid me!”
said the son as he collared him.

““Whoa! What fur yo' ‘rest me,
Bill ¥

“Fur stealin’.”

“‘But I hain’t done stole nuffln’ !”

‘“Yes yo’ hev ! six y’ars ago yo’ an’ me
an’ Jim stole dat ar’ white hog from Marsa
Ben Jackson an’ cut him up in de woods,
an’ Ize had my eye on you eber since yis-
terday. Now, den, kin yo’ be a police-
man in dis town ?”

“No, Bill—no!”

“Kin Julius or James Johnsen ?"

“No—no !” :

“Kin any of de rest of dis crowd

““No—no !”

““Den I'll let you go, but be mighty
keerful in do fucher. Ize got boaf eyes
on dis crowd, an’ Ize gwine to come down
wid an awfual smash when I jump. De
United States didn’t dun make no mis-
take when dey called on me to help up-
hold de Conatitushun. Yo’ niggers stand
back an’ keep dis sidewalk cl'ar or I'll
make dese streets swim wid blood I”

-

His Comldct was Considered Onery
Mean. ‘

There was to be a hanging in & South
Caroline town, and the people came from
far and near to witness it. An hour
before the time set for the execution the
orowd numbered folly fiftzen hundred.
Half an hour later word was given out
that the condemned had been reprieved
and that there would be no hanging. A
very few expressed their satisfaction that
the Governor had interfered, but the
majority were greatly disapfointed. One
man, after considerable loud talk, pushed
his way through the crowd to the jail,
and called to the Sheriff, who stood on
the steps : - '

‘You thar ! Jim Reeves I’

‘What is it 7’

‘Hain’t Jim Renfoe gwine to be hung ¥’

‘No.! '

‘Is that squar ¥’

‘Yes.’

‘Did Jim hev anything to do with-it ?’

‘Well, be didn’t want te be hung, and
he encouraged his lawyers to do their
best.’

‘He knowed
yere 7'

‘Yes.'

*He knowed what we oum fur ?’

‘Yea.’ L

‘Look hcere, Jim: I've driv fo’teen
miles to see this yere, and 1've got the
ole woman and the three children yere,
sud my five niggers hev got a holiday,
aud who's gwine to' pay the damages?

‘Thar’ sin’t no damages.’

‘Thar’ ain’t, eh! Don’t you twitter
that thar’s hain’t ! Somebody has got to
make up to me fur this. I'll sue the
whole parcel of ye, from the Governor
down, and if I can’t git satisfaction then
Jim Renfoe had better look out for me [:
A man as will go ‘and pizen his grand-
mother and git all ready to be hung and
then kick agin it and leave a big crowd
in the larch,is too onery for this section,
and I’'m gwine to camp on his trail. Tell
Jim he'g better grow wings afore be
comes out o’ that, and they want to be
wings big ‘nuff to carry him off at the
rate of a mile & minute I

Bl
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B Firat gentle maiden (engaged) ‘It
is very pleasant to have & young gentle-
man waiting upon one.’ '

Second gentle maiden (also engaged)
—*It is, indeed, and makes one very

‘thar' was o big crowd

hap&y.’ )
- ( eaitntingly)-‘Do-—do you ever sit
in your beauw’s lap ¥’

Blushingly)—‘N-no ; he sits in mine.’

*Isn’t that rather indelicate ¥’

‘It may be, but it can’t be helped. I
oan’t sit 1o his.’

‘Why not ?* * .

‘He’s bow-legged.’

A Reporter (to Indisns womar who
has married her ninth husband)—Would
ou have any objeotions, madam, to tell-
ng me whether or not you consider mar-
risge- & failure? Iudians Woman--I
don’t know whether' it is or nos, young
man, but I'm going to find out if it takes
overy man this side of Terry Hut.

g Gl

M-Stranger—~Dostor, what would you
doIi'; I were to be bitten by a snake 1"
hospital and have you flled to the mux-
sle with whiskey.” . Lo

Abs sould bardly belisve his nm

e

ysioisn—I should order you to the |

FIDDLER JOE.

I stood by the one little square window
of which good Parson Griggs’ log-cabin
boasted, gazing dreamily out across the
clearing, which scemed like a diminutive
island in an ocean of pine. A heavy
soow-storm hod mantled overy visible
object with white, and the crystal flakes
were still slowly sifting down, although
the sun was driving wedges of gold
through the myriad rifts that divided the
somber clouds overhead,

‘I's clarin up,’ remarked the parson,
us he knooked the ashes out of his pipe
and placed it upon the rude mantel above
the fire-place. ‘I reckon,’ he continued,
‘thet of we'rc goin to try an’ hev any
fun with the deer to-day, wo'd better turn
loose the purps an’ git to trackin.’

He was a curious character, was the
E;rson, and & man of many callings.

unter, trapper, river driver, farmer and
preacher, he was as genuine a product of
Northern Michigan as the sturdy pines
that hedged his forest home. True, his
illiteracy may have somewhat cireum-
seribed his usefulness as a minister of the
gospel, but his hearers, for the most part,
were not disposed to bo hypercritical, and
his weskly meetings at the big log school-
house over on section 8 wero well attended.
He possessed a homely wit, & ready com-
mand of language and a fund of shrewd,
practical common sense, which in a great
measure atoned for his deficiencies in the
matter of cducation, and he was very
popular with his backwoods congregation.

‘He hain’t no college-bred pulpit-mau-
ler,” said one of his admirers to me on
one occasion, ‘an’ he don’t use such purty
language as some I’ve heerd, but when heo
gits warmed up with the spirit an’ goes to
showin up the blamed dirt an meanness
that most of us kerries in our hearts he
makes mo feel meaner'n a yaller dog—
durn me ef he don’t.’

But whatever may have been the par-
son's merits or demerits as a.preacher he
was certainly a most cxcellent hunter,
and every year late in the shooting season
I left my businoss and sdught the piner-
ies for a two weeks' hunt with my eccen-
tric friend. On the day of which I
speak we had been keptin the house
soveral hours by the driving storm, and
we hailed the prospect of pleasant weather
with much satisfaction.

““This is 2 mighty big fall o’ snow for
November,” said the parson, as he slipped
& handful of cartridges into kis Winches-
ter, ‘an’ it'll be a zreat day for trackin’.
I wouldn’t wonder ef—’

At this point ho was interrupted by the
the loud baying of his hounds and a
moment later there came arap at the
door. The visitor without waiting for an
invitation, strode into the cabin and di-
vesting himself of a big fur cap which
had covered the larger share of his face,
revealed the familiar features of Big
John, a woodsman from one of the neigh-
boring camps and a well-known character
in those parts.

‘I've come down,’ said Big John, as
he shook the snow from Lis ‘Mackinaw,’
‘to 5et yo to go up to Colburn’s camp,
an’ I'm mighty glad I found yer to home,
parson. Fiddler Joe got all smashed up
this mornin an’ he wants to see yer bad.’

‘How did it happen P T asked.

‘I warn’t thar,’ said Big Jobhn, ‘but
the boys said as how two blame fools from
Saginaw as was hangin around the camp
got in the way of a fallin tree, an Joe
rushed in to fpush them back an got
pinched himself.’

‘Is he bad hurt? asked the parson.

‘He’s got his summous an thar ain’t no
gettin round it. I'm mighty dubious
that he won’t hold out till we git thar,’
and the big fellow brushed something
from his face that did not resemble snow,
and turning abruptly away walked to tho
window and stood looking out in silence
until we got ready to start.

Fiddler Joe was a great friend of ours
—indeed, he was the friend of all who
koew him. Rough and uncouth in bia
manuner, but honest, generous and true,
he was a prime favorito with his fellow-
oraftsmen and very popular with the set-
tlers. He was an excellent performer on
the violin, and his presence was in
demand at all the country dances far and
wide. After a hard day's work in camp
he would frequently wa{ several miles to
gratify the wishes of some of his young
friends, who considered no social gather-
ing or cotertainment complete without
Joe and his fiddle., His willingness to
oblige, his kindness of heart and his gen-
erosity werc proverbial. If one of the
boys in camp was sick it was Fiddler Joe
that nursed him back to health. If a
comrade was in hard luck he was always
sure of Joe's sympathy and aid. It was
he who breasted the mad waters of tho
North Branch in the dead of winter tor
save the crippled chore boy from drown-
ing. It was he, too, when Big Jobn
came down with the small-pox in Brad-
ford’s camp, in the spring of ’70, re-
mained wir,E him and nursed him through
his illness, when every other man in the
orew fled in terror at the first mention of
the pestilential disease. Where he came
from, or what his entecedents wore no
one knew, for he never told anything of
his past life and did not like to be ques-
tioned concerning it. It was believed
by his friends that he had at some time
ocoupied 2 much higher station in life
than his present one, and these where
those who said that once, when somewbat
under the influence of liquor—the only
time, so far as any one knew, that he
had ever yiolded to any extent to the
seduotive influence of the flowing bowl
—he had cast his rude form of speech
from him as & garment, and conversed
for s time in langusge that would have

{ done credit to the most cultured gentle-

man.

An hour’s walk brought us to Colburn’s
camp, whioch was something over four
miles distant. The injured man was
lying on a rude couch near the doorway
of the slesping camp. It needed buta
g&nnce at his pallid features to assuro mo
that he was past all buman aid. The
bones of his oheat had been crushed and
shattered by the terrible blow he had re-
ceived, and ho breathed with great diffi-
oulty. He reocoguized us as wo entered
and feobly stretohed forth his hand to
weleome us. ‘

‘Shall I pray with you, Joed’ asked
the ;mon.

‘Yes, parson,” answored Fiddler Joe,
‘but make it shoré, oause thar ain’t-much

| time’ :

Pacson Grigge knelt beeide the

, ¢rha
| man'snd sent up « petision for the soul-

80 soon to be launched upon the bound-
-less ocean of eternity. When he arose
‘the men in the room and about the door
wore standing with uncovered heads, and
the tear of sympathy gleamed on many a
cheek for years unused to such a visitor.

‘How do you feel about the futur,
Joe,’ asked the parson? ‘Is all well
with yer ?’

‘I gess it's all right friend,’ replied
Jos, feebly ; ‘it kinder seems to me thet
I've done more good than harm in the
world, and I reckon the balance ‘Il be on
the right side. EfI ain’t square now
thar ain’t no time for me to square my-
self. He paused for a moment to rest
and then continued : “Thar’s two or three
things 1 went to talk about. AsI was
tellin the boys, I don’t want no fuss made,
no church funeral, no gravestuns. Jest
plant me out here in the woods somewbar
—at tho foot of some big pine. I hain’t
no kin as would keer for me, dead or
alive—an’ I allus sleep better in the
woods, anyhow.’

He paused again, faint and weak from
his efforts to talk. Big John held a
small flask of spirits to hislips and he
revived,

‘1 want ye to say a little su hin at the
plantin, parson, he said, presently. ‘I
don’t want no sugar coatin por nothin o’
thet sort, but you kin jest say and say it
truthful, too, thet I never went back on
Lo friend—not once. Thet's why I'm
here, boys—here in the pine woods—
dying away from my kin—jest because—
I stood by a friend—when he—’ and his
voice sank to an indistinguishable whisper.

‘Whar are your relations, Joe,” asked
the parson, in husky tomes, as he bent
over the sufferer—‘ain’t thar no one ye
want us to write to ?’

‘No,’ gasped Joe; ‘I've been—dead
to them—twenty years.’

A spasm of pain crossed bis face, his
bead sank back and death forever sealed
the mystery of his life. '
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We buried him, as he had roquested,
deep in the forest at the foot of an enor-
mous pine. Over the open grave Parson
Griggs paid a homely but touching tribute

to the virtues of his dead friend, and

then knelt in prayer beside the rude
coffin.
*Oh, Lord,’ he said, ‘we commend to
Thy mercy the sperit that went out yester-
day through the gate of death into the
unknown land that lies beyond: Thou
knowest that our friend was not consider-
ed as bein’ a prayin’ men, but we who
knew him best feel sure that his heart
prayed when his lips made no sound. He
made no profession, but we believe that
Thou wilst judge him by the testimony
of his acts rather than that of his mouth.
Like Him they crucified, he died to save
others. Like Him, too, he went thru
life doin’ good. His ear was never desf
to the voice of trouble. He clothed the
naked, fed the hungry an’ visited the sick.
No night was so dark, no storm so fierce,
no road so rough, as to keep him from
the side of the sufferin’ an’ the needy.
He was overy man’s brother. Of all who
hev come here to honor him thar is not
one whose load he has not sometime made
a little lighter. We bury here the worth-
less husk that hid the golden grain of
goodness. May we who stay bebind larn
the lessons that his life an’ death should
teach. May the seeds of kindness that
he scattered all through this forest wilder-
nesa blossom in tempted souls an’ bear
fruit fit for Thy kingdom ; an’ to Thy
name shell be all the glory. Amen.”
Threo days later, returning from a
huntin% exoursion, the parson and I
passed Fiddler Joe's grave. Asa wo nearer
the spot we saw Big John standing by
the tall pine which was Joe's monument.
He had hewn a sort of tablet on the side
of the tree aund stood regarding it as we
came up.
‘He didn't want us to get him po
gravestun, an’ I thort thar ort to be some-
thin more’n a tree to mark the grave of
the whitest man that ever struck these
parts’, said John, as be hastily passed
his sleeve across his eyes. ‘Taint no very
hao'some job,” he continued, apologeti-
cally, ‘but 'twas the best I knowed how
to do.’

Upon the tablet rudely carved with a
pocket-kuife was the following inseription:

FIDDLER JO CURTISS,
Deid Nov. 25, A. D. 1885, sige 45.
He was a white man from his butes.

“Ov sech is the Kingdum ov Hevin.”
- >~

He Knew When to Get Off.

He was a wuscular countryman, and
his greatest talent lay in the direction of
riding untamed horses. It was & Texas
pony, full of the charaoteristics of that
renowned brecd, and standing listlessly
by, awaiting the arrival of some one to
try his mettle.

He found the animal without a man

daring enough to mount it, and at once
asked for thoe job, saying that he had
never yet heard of the horse that could
get away with him.
. The owner’s consent was given imme-
diately, and the bold man sprang into the
saddle, and tko pony sprang into the air,
bounding off like a rocket with the man
clinging to its mane. -

Straight down the street the animal
sped, and probably the man would have
maintained, his reputation bad the pony
not taken a sudden notion to turn into a
oross street.

This ides occurred to it,
consulting the rider the Yon
to the side highway, while the rider kept
on in the course they were before the
change of schedule occurred to tho pony.

The orowd arrived just as the man was
picking himself up, and were met with
the remark as the man limped toward the
drug atore:

“By Jimminy, boys, I b'leeve that
dratted horse ud er killed me of I hadn’t
er got off when I did.”

@ Young ladies of to-day have halfa
dosen autograph albums. One is her
vtiresomo list,” and a young man is be-

uviled into putting his name on it before
e knows what it is. ,
P
. s@Teilor—*You promised me faith-
fully yesterdsy morning that you weald
oall in and settle for that suit night,
if it rained pitohforks.” .

Oustomer—*Yes, I know; but:it. dida't

tain pitohforks.” : .

.snd iitl:ont
wheelad in-

e S e TR .
S0-Not what I have bot whet I do, i
my -




