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TOWSON, BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD., SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 16, 1889.

NO. 1259.

o  BILL HEADS,
Togethar with every deseription of
PLADI' AND WAKCY PRINTING,
EXTZCUTED WITH XEATMESS AND DISPATCH.

nuauﬂu; BLANKS,
Printed nnﬂj, nmi upen 'nul paper; al-
ways on hand and fer sale at this Office.
| ~OFFICE- '
IN #“JOURNAL” BUILDING.

Seeds, Jmylements, &y,

.miéullanwuj.

Fotels and Gestaurants.

Hoetie.

MAN UFACTURERS
—QF— N

PFHARTILIZERS.
RIFFITH, TURNER & CO.'8

ANIMAL BONE PHOSPHATE,
A high grade Phosphate. & complete fertilizer,
always gives good resultis.

{FFITH, TURNEK & GOS8
GB R NTATED PHOSPHATE.

FITH, TURNER & CO'S
Gm ALKALINE PLANT FOOD.

Prepared with elu.l—l.-dapmion to the growth
of Corn, Potatoes, IEF;ba.cco and Vegetables requir-
ing Fertilizer rich in Potash,

, TURNER & CO'S
Gmmmn RAW BONE.

PERUVIAN GUANO AND PLASTER.

FIELD AND GARDEN SEEDS.

Our stock of Seeds are new and true toname, eg-
bracirg all the valuable varieties, and are from the
most reilable growers only. Thankful for the com-
mendation and increased patronage which have
crowned our efforts to supply the beat seed in the
market, we will strive to merit confidenoce.

Dr. Bally
Hay and ¥Fodder Cutters

Superior to any cutter in the market. Recejved the
Highest Award at the Bay State Fair, October, 1888

MOSELEY’S CABINET CREAMERY.

Mosaeley's Cabinet Crea.merﬁls offered to the pub-
lllml Eg!’l‘ RELY ON ITS MERITS. A trial is so-
clted.

STODDARD CEHURN,
1s easily operated and cleaned. Is durable. Over
12.330 in use, giving entire satisfaction wherever
used,

Malta Shovel Plows, Iron Age Cultivators, Corn
Drags, Cahoon Sced Bowers, Planet Seed Drill and
Cultivator, Pennsylvania Grain Drill, Thomas Horse
Rake, The Gazslle Eorse Rake, Hay Tedders, Fousts’
Hay losader. American Hay Elevator, Double Har-
n Hay Fork, Grain Fans, Phlladelphia Lawn
owers, Corn Shellers, Cider Miils, Farmers’ Evans
Corn Planters, Evans Corn Drills, Hay Presses, Hay,
Straw and Fodder Cutters, Butter Workers,

OLIVER
Chilled Plows

RUN LIGHTER, ARE MORE EASILY ADJUSTED,
AND DO BETTER WORK THAN ANY
OTHER PLOW.

BROWN WAGONS,
CUCUMBER PUMPS,

REAPERS AND BINDERS,
AFREPAIRING DONE WITH DISPATCE."&%
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

GRIFFITH, TURNER & CO.,
205 AND 907 NORTH PACA STREET,
BALTIMORE, MD.
Feb. 9.—tf

OWERS,

aPEABS.®

Best Elxtra
EARLY PEAS.)

Dwarf White
MARROWFAT PEAS,
AT LOWEST PRICES.

EGG PLANTS,

NEW QUEEN TOMATO,
@ PRIZETAKER TOMATO,
RADISH,
CAULIFLQWER BEET,
AND ALL OTHER SEEDS.
J. BOLGIANO & SON,

28 8. CALVERT STREET,

BALTIMORE, Mp.
Dec. 15.—tf

—

"SVHASY .
PEAS.$

L LA A aC 2
srPPEAS.

arPEAS.D

= —— ..
- frg @oods and roceries.

WILLIAM D. RANDALL,
SUCCESEOR TO
B.E. YOE & 00.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS IN
STAPLE AND FANG GROOERIES
FINE LIQUOES, CHOIOE WINES, AND STORES
FOR NAVAL VESSELS
AT THE OLD STAND,
No. 88 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore.

TO THE PUBLIO»

The undersigned takes this method to notify the
Publicand uzncwuy the Patrons of the late irm of
B. R. YOE CO., that he has taken the OLD
S8TAND occupied forso many years by that firm
;%g;& 1}‘.‘803 proposes to coutinue the GROCERY

He believes fhat hislong ex&eri:moa in the em-

YOE, has

Rgfymentof o late Mr,

[
noqg:fnted with the tastes and wanis of his old cus-
tomets, he therefore respectfully solicits a continu-
ance of theix patronsge and earnestly asksthe Gen-
eral Prblie for a share of their custom.
He will keep & full stock of the best
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,
CANNED GOODS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINES, .
CIGARS AND STORES
FOR NAVAL VESSELS
d will provide the BEST FACILITIES for sup-
ing Goods at MOST REASONABLE PRICES and
v{l.hngha greatest dispatch.

vmmpmm%h D. RANDALL
Ooct. 28.—tf T )
) .
Burserymen, Floyists, &y

ROSEBANKNURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.W

PEARS,STANDARD AND DWARF;
APPLES, Do., Do.;
PEACHE

PLUMBS, AND GRAPE VINES

togethor with other SMALL FRUITS ot populsy
EVERGREERN

with ROSES in great variety. Also & largestook of
vnﬁen’m\s, LR ANTOMS,

nas.,
ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUS AND
TREES AND S8HR

andother Bedding Plants. OSAGE andJAPAN
UINCE, suitable for hedging.

a7 MODERATE. " PLANS and SPECIFICATIONS FURNISHED FOR
Orders by mall promptlyattendedto.
OATALJGUEB or‘*fr%zdntﬂgﬁ%%fgé & BUILDINGS AND BRIDGES,
- Bosgbcnik Nuxarﬁih —OFFIOE—
Ooct.16.—1y  Govanstown,Baltimore Co., - ROGMS 6 AND 7 MASONIO HALL,
CHAR.LII HAMILTON, TOWBONTOWN,MD
FLORIST Kov 27.1880.—t1
WAVERLY, YORK ROAD, BALTO.COUNTY. | I“"m'
—— HOUGHTS ON HAMLERT, illustrated by recita-
AGENERAL ASIORTMENTOY fons from the Play. LABOR IN RELATION TO
Hot, Green House and Hardy Plants LS:AN D%\:E&Ou{(néﬂ. nfn& thAo Demands of
HAND. N r upon the Civilization of the .
Bo :%?%WDM, Crown® FOETLC AND DEAMATIC RECITATIONS AND
o T order atshorinotice, | g PERSONATIONS, Introducing the late Mr. JOHN
o Lotsand Gard lisid out'and fur- E. OWENS’ popular character of “JOHN UNIT” {n
Cemetery an on of Belf, and Miss CHARLOTTE OUSHMAN'S wonder-

with Ev , Flowers, &¢., &¢.

eTgTOONS
Allorderspromplyfilled. A call y
ot ereprompLy S priih—tm.

‘ Wae solicit correspondence (with orders) from an

Elven him &
knowledge of the business and made him-

e Invite the sttention of Plantersand Amasteur
Cultivators to our complete stock of the follawing

CHERRIES, Do..Do

1837, oo 1887,

E. BALTIMORE STREET.

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO.,
Importers, Jobbers and Rotallers of
FANCY AND STAPLE

DRY GOODS.

FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC FABRICS -
OF STAPLE THREAD AND FANCY WEAVING,
For use or adornment.

LARGEST AND RICHEST ASSORTMENT OF
WRAPS
For Ladles and Misses, and a superb stock of
READY-MADE DRESSES.

Laces, Linens, Hoslery, Gloves, Underwear, Furs,
Wraps, Sufts, Siiks, Shawls, Eatins, Velvets, Velvet.
eens, Piushes, Fancy Goods, Dress Goods, Cassimeres,
Mushns. Blankets, and every poasible requisite for
successful and thrifty housekeeipln , at LOWEST
POSSIBLE PRICES, consistent with first-class goods,
splendid facilities, and ablest services.

OVER HALF A CENTURY

of unsullled reputation is back of every offering | brands-of LIQUORS, BRA.
that our shelves or counters Carry. STOUT, BABS'S ALE ﬁé’oc
FAIR DEALING, ONE PRICE STRICTLY | Drands of CHAMPAGUT,

and Fresheat Novelties in Fancy and Staple Pro-
ducts have made us

Best Goods at Bottom rices.

Mail Orders.

portion of the country, pledging our ample experi-
ence, immense facililies, exqert help and superb
stock to please all. Thesimplest tothe largest want

filled on day of its receipt.
CALL ON OR ADDRESS
Je¢ EDWARD BIRD & CO,
13 E. BALTIMORE ST., BALTIMORE, MD.
Dec. 1.—1y.

Oh.a.s._. MoRae,

—WHOLESALE—

LIQUOR DEALER,

49 =. CALVERT STREET 409

OLD NO. 111.
NEAR THE DEPOT'

BALTIMORE, MD,

Headquarters in Baltimore for | b

same

‘Wines and Cigars
in constant atien

and
Dinnersand Supper,
marketsafford. Th

vis

HOTEL RENNERT,
EUROPEAN PLAN,
SARATOGA AND LIBERTY STS.,
BALTIMORE.
LADIES' AND GENT'S RESTAURANT.
43-OPEN DAILY. 6%
ROBT, RENNERT, Prop.

Rennert’'s
RESTAURANT,
CALVERT AND GERMAN 3878,
" BALTIMORE.
OPEN DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.
July 21—t .

Having d

June 7, '84.—1y

row

T THE ¢OLD PLACE"
lv&num RESTAURANT,

will now find me at my OLD P
As heretofore, I will always

k

OX THE
YORK ROAD, NEAR THE CAR:

SONTOWN.

ofthe Smedley House my friends
OE. as .bo“c—
eg on hand the finest
DIER, &¢.; also BROWN
RTER, and the cholce
LARET, &. The BEST
ht and {5 bottles, for family use.—
A largontock of CIGARS of beat brands alwayson
an

d! .
A@-Summer residents can always be supplied at
city prices. :

L-Ample stabling and shedding and polite hos-

tler always in attendance., -
LEWIS H., URBAN, Proprietor.

The unde!

known Ten-Mile Hotel Pr
vrill 1n the future be
hasstocked his Bar with the choicest Liguors,
and an attentive hostler will be
dance for the care of stock.
The house has been thm'omgnly renovated,andthe
blio can rest assured that

Bis

He

Jan, 27, ' 76—t

EN MILE HOUBE,
ON THE YORK TURNPIKE,

OHARLEBS O. COOKEY, Proprietor.

utmost endeavors to mak
and satisfied.
A share of publio patr(gx

)

Feady

t

ed, having purchased the well
York Turnpike, the
cted by him,

e proprietor will use
e hir z\!gltl comfortable

y solicited.

e reﬁmﬂﬂl
RLHS 0. COCKEY,
' Proprietor.

tors.
Jan. 25,'79.—1y

e the

OVANSTOWN HOTEL, Ay
LEWIS RITTER, Propristor. EFE

Havingleased the above Hotell
solieit the pubdlic
completeorder, 0
ntlemen, wher
w

tronage. The
ors an agreeable resort for Ladies
can obtain Bre
1th all tha dolicscieswhichthe
o Bar will always be supplied
with the best articles to be obtained, and every at
tention will begiven to th

mostrex

house

Being 13

akfast,

e comfort and pleasurc o
LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor.

THE BEST §3 WHISKEY IN THLK CITY.
A TRY IT“GA
May 28.'87.~1y

il il
1 ]
%03 SEWING-MACOHINE,

To at once establish trade in all pasts, by placing

S'!‘. JAMES’ HOTEL,

NOW OPEN,
OOR. CENTRE AND OHARLES STREETS,
BY THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT.,
FIRST-CLASS n_c__;ALL RESPECTS.
RESTAURANT—-EUROPEAN PLAN.

our machines and goods where the people can see
them, we will send free to one person in each lo-
cality, the ver{ best sewing-machine made in the
world, with all the attachments, We will also send
free & complete line of our costly and valuable art
samples. In return we ask that you show what we
send, to those who may call at your home, andafter
2 months all shall become your own property. This
grand machine is made afier the Singer patents
which have run out; before patents run out it sold
for $93, with the attachments, and now sells for
$50. Besi, strongest, most useful machine in the
world. All is free, No capital required. Plain,
brief instructions given, Thoso who write to us &t
once can secure free the best sewing-machine in
the w%ﬂd. utld tltxl? ﬂ‘i“k lineior works of high art
ever shown together in America, .
8 TRUE & CO.,

Dee, 20.—13 Box 740, Augusta, Maine,
ec, 29.—1)

AMES OUMMINS,
PORTRAL1 PHOTOGRAPHER,
Studio, No. 7 North Oharles Street,
BALTIMORE.

Iespecisliyrequestthepatronage ofthose desir-
inggreatoarein makingtheirpictureswiththedell.
cacyand durability of finish that has given this
nlleryarepuhuon!ornnperiorwoskmsnshlp. All
{ttingsmadeundermy personalsupervision.

March 22.—tJulylé .
HE HOME PERMANENT MUTUAL

LAND AND BUILDING ASSOCIATION OF
BALTIMORE COUNTY.

TOWSON, MD.

hPa.r value of shgres $150. Dues 25 cents per
share.

Interest upon unredeemed shares averages from
5 to 6 per cent. per annum.

Meets every Saturday Night

WM. H. RUBY, President,
WM. M, I8AAC, Secretary.

JAMES E. GREEN, Treasurer

March 17.—~th

H. MANN,
C. INSURANCE AGENT

TOWSONTOWN,MD.

LIVERPOO AIID LONDON AND GLOBE IN-
SURANCE COMP ,inmresagainst loss by FIRE

or LIGHTNING, and pays promptly.
—OPFICE~—

PHIPPS BUILDING. NEXT TO POST OFFICE
TOWSON.

Policies written on DWELLINGS, STORES,
BARNS and other BUILDINGS. Also,on FURNI-
TURE, STORE GOODS, and other valuable CHAT-
TELS,LIVE STOCK.JE?.H MANN.82 AI'O.%

. . . n . e
May 28.—1y Pow

'owson, Md.,
Clunu:s B.McOLEAN,
COUNTY SURVEYOR
AND OIV1IL ENGINERER.

fal {mperlonuuon of “MEG. MERRILES” in Guy.
Mnnnorhm.l
ENGAGEMENTS RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED.
Address,

wa YOREK WOOD-CUT COM PANY,
SUCCESSOR3 TO CHAS. W. RU BY,

ROOM 44, NO. 7

NEW YORK CITX. .
DESIGNS, CUTS AND ELECTROTYPES,

Cuts of every description, Portrails,
rx&g ielv.omllll?hewdg. ows opruifdlng. Ma-| Thisiss History of Preemasonry In Maryland |-
chinery, Cuts for Catalogues in all branches of | from the establishment of the first ge at Jopps
trade _ Labels, pisin and in colors, on metal or | in 1765, down to the present time.

wood. , .
8. Furnish free s small sketch of any descrip-
lg:'i,d:ad it will be returned wlthyan order

tion,
wmuﬁ 2 days sfter receipt of the same.

MURRAY STREET,

H. CLAY PREUS,B‘d
Deo. 81.—tf i

BONRY
IN MARYLAND.
-BY EDWARD T. SCH A
BALTIMORE.

Arliogton, Baliimore Co.,

PUBLISHED IN NUMBERS AT 50 CENTS EACH
- 0. H, MANN, Agent,

Jm. sln-“ . )+ 19

BEST WORK FOR LOWEST PRICES. CAVEATS, and TRADE-MARKS | {3t ‘siiver Plated Ware, Table Cutiery, French | & little red mantled fairy peeping out at e . A
S¥SEND FOR ESTIMATES.w , PATENTS S e+ Fatent bustiess m‘aﬁ&g&gmﬁ’g gz;'.'z'&?; _m:ﬂ- him . from some . neigh ‘Eingp olump of | bad gone down the stream with the body and & score of cther mining millionaires |  « Yoy caught mo looking at you some-
Refors to WN. H. RUBY, PROPRIETOR MARY- ) MODERATE FEES. A-A oall is moat Iy totioited, as prices | willows or some tall tuft of grass. As | of water that rushed out of the reservoic would not now be known throughout the | iines,” said Mr. Osprey. *Iknow you
LAND JOURNAL. e COT €O OTR OFFICE I8 Wi Des reet inducsment to merlt your favor. be stood thus gesing about in open | when it was gpened. - He cruised wbaut world. L | did. What did you think ?”
A. G. TOMAY. N. Y. WOOD-CUT €0. OPPOSITE U. 8. PATENT OFFICE mouthed amazement. the littls voice sgain | the spot for an-bour or more, going dowh | M T was afraid you thought me slow,
J. B. HEINLY. Feb.2,~tf | 8nd we can secure patent in less time than thoss : iped out:  “Btrack it? -Btruok it 7— | the channel to the oanyon, tarniag over B For the benefit of those who abhor | gir, I am a little,” mid Aogie.
remote from Washington. THHEO. WARNEX, g . . 2 : MLy > ' tnk. factor to the ad _ N »
Jon. BURNS, Send model. drawlng or photo., with desoription x HATIER . a truck it 1" : © ] rogla and baating tufts of grass with his printers’ ink a4 & prime faotor tho ad-1 T wes not thinkmg of your work,
We adviee if faieniad % o1 not, fFoe of charge, OuF " Turning his yuin'_lhqkw’ , :ga.wlun oo shovel, but sw ,'nqthing_. of_1he feog, | Yencement of thair interest, we would | said ‘Me. Oppréy, “but of yos. [Dve
[~ —— fee not due tll patent is secured. FINE HATS AND UMBRELLAS, procesded tho inquirisg véice, Peler pres- | Thinkiag his evil genice & Dean wash- | atato that Sampson —the wireng party—{lired to be dix-sad-thirty, Mis Moir,
A PAMPLET, _ ALSO, MANUPA OF ently desoried & sronil grests g mronnted | ed-dowa through -the enoyon 'ito the | W8 the firat man to adveitiss; He ook | withous looking that way st any girl be:
UNDERTAKEE green yon way
’ “How to Oblain Patents,” with name of sotusl cli- FINE SILK AND ) B _HATS, upen s siiek thas su inch ortwo | Oarion river,. Fater rebuilt ‘his’ dam lo two wolid coloms to demonsirabs hib f fore. © 1<<1 sdmire you. :
TOWSONTOWN, MD. owts in your State, counfy, or town, sent free. I THS LATEST STYLES. the sarface of tha water g his' e TERAT, LT ERSUUS FUL RS stren and seversl thotsapd peopls | bt h ish \
— Address, . above the surface of iha watdr g his zes- | order thet ke might: <watae -veady | ’ﬁﬁ-' G- mvet sapd poopié | Angis openber eyas in astopisament.
CASKETS AND COFFING OF ALL STYLES FUR- C. A SNOW & 0, | Mew Mo. 894 W. BALWIMORE STRERT. | orosir, . Qe frog s but s sod or \wo | for ume fn the miming. ~This job-duus, | .1 to the iobewe. He brovghi| I sontess F've: trisd not to,” mid Mr.
NIBHED AT SHORT NOTICE. Opp. Patent Office, Washington, D. C. Y ,  feog was bub s _ , the mbt . j00 4BDS, |\ o the Rousd. . - Rokhin. i 4 SORTHB L 74 Wriod ]
wod & NEW HEARSE I am | ot \E. E. P » as Peter thonght, to|ho webl hofme, fealing qults gurs thsp B ) COWRIEG A @ - | Oxprey.” My mother would ks some-
prepared . Maving puzchated & (0 & first-clas mammer, | JRLANK MORTGAGEL'S BONDS, T sTIAT Jﬁ’ a8 eyes. P ¥ RO . | S Jotgnt. T stall be g’

‘“5;411 orders promptly sttended (0.°98
26,—0m

IN THE OFFICE OF “ MARYLAND JOURNAL." |

Oct. 8.—tf J. B RO nagor.
_ Beal Gatate Jgents, &

@rAll business
MENT OF ESTAT
Nov. b.—tf

e

ui;mf
carefully

H C. TURNBULL, Jr.,
®
Reanl Estate,
*NO 5 E, LEXINGTON STREET,

BALTIMORE, MD.

GROUND RENTS PURCHASED AND FOR SALE
A-MONEY TO LOAN ON MORTGAGE."®%
FARMS BOUGHT AND SOLD,

to the MANAGE
attended to.

pBADY & CO,,

May 15.—tf

0. J. B. THORPE.

SAMUEL BRADY.

and Ground Rents boug
collected and promptly remitted.

B

FAL ESTATE & COLLECTION OFFICE,
NO. 83 WEST FAYETEE §TREET,
BALTIMORE, MD.

AMortgage Loans negotiated. Lands, Houses

t and sold. All olaims

Jan,24.—tApril1?

|, B Aumoxny,
REAL ESTATE AGENT
‘ANDCOLLECTOROP
HOVSE AND GROUND RENTS,
Rooms Nos. 3 and 5, Masonic Hall,
LOANS NEGOTIATED.

COLLECTOR
L

NO.3
Jan.19,'78.—1y

H.L. BROWEN,
REAL ESTATE AGENT.CONVEYANCER

AND
OF HOUBE AND GROUND RENTS
OANS NEGOTIATED.
SMEDLEY ROW, TOWSONTOWN ,MD,

LOANS OF
AND
March2l.—tf,

WILLIAM H.BEIPLEY,
SURVEYOR.
OFFICE~87 LEXINGTON STREET
BALTIMORE.
In connection with R. W. TEMPLEM.
siriot attention as LAND AGENTS

MONEY ON REAL ESTATE, &o.
SELL GROUND RENTS, &e. o.,.BUY

AN, willgiv
Nnémf-rn

2834 8
CO! A
PUCH
GARRISON
Nov.4,1871.—4f

o hADL BTREKT
CHABES, SAL
CGOLLEOTI

PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

CE-
, HOORBTOWN,

A
BALTIMORE COUNTY.

ON

WILLIAM POLE, 8x.,
REAL ESTATE AGENT,
-OFF1CE-

ET, BALTIMORE,
ATION

F_TITLES
K8, LSOANB AND

Jan, 80.—tf

EAMTATE AGENCY,

e
OUND RENTS, LOTS, AND DWELLINGS fo
ﬁz n Baltimore oily and ‘county. Loans negotl:

BIROKHEAD & MURDOCH,
48 B¢, Paul Street, Baltimore, Md.

ﬁ;‘ldup, Fewelry, &¢.

MY FRIEND.

BY COL. WM. 8, HAWKINS, C. 8. A,, A FPRISONER OF WAR,

An Incldent of the E—;o War Beiween the
Btates.

(1t reems that & Confederate officer disd at Camp
Chase, Ohfo, and shortly after his death a latter was
received at the prison from his flancee, in which she
wrote him that she bad determined to bresk the
engagement, and this poem was written in answer
to that letter. All the parties having to the
reat, silent majority, the poem is given'for pub-
feation.)

Your letter came, but came too late, for Heaven
had ciaimed its owD,

Ah! sudden change from prison bara unto the
Great White Throne ;

And yet I think he would have stayed for one more

day of pain,
Could he have resd those tardy words which you
have sent in vain.

Why did you wait, fair lady, through s0 many &
weary hour?

Had you other lovers with you in ihat dainty, sil-
ken bower? .

Did others bow before your charms and twine
brl&ht gariands there?

And yet, I ween, {n all that throng his spirit had no

peer.
I wish that you were by me now as I draw the sheet
8,

To leedlli:dw pure the look he wore awhile before he
Yet, the sorrow that you gave him still has left its
wnr{ trace, . }

And s meek and saintly sadness dwells upon thal

pallid face.

“Her love,” he ssid, “would change for me the

Winter's cold to Bprlnﬁ "

Ah1 trust in thoughtless maidens love, thou art a
bitter thing ; .

For, when these valleys in the May once more with

blooms shall wave,

The Northern violets shall blow above his humble

grave.

Your dole of scanty words had been but one more
pang to bear,

Though, to the last, he kissed with love this tress
of your soft hair, )

1 did not put it where he said, for when the angels

come
I would not have them find the sign of falsehood
in hia tomb. v

I've read your letters, and I know the wilea that
you have wrought
To win that noble hear: of his; and 'gainst it—
fearful thougtl‘:t !
What Javish wealth men sometimes give for a trifle
light and small; .
Whut&:nﬂy forms are often held in Folly's flimsy
rall,

You ahall not pity him, for now he's past your
hoga and fear,

Although I wish that you would stand with me be-
side hia bier ;

Buill, I forgive you; Heaven knows for mercy you'll

ave need,
Since God His awful judgment sends on earth’'s un-
worthy deed.

To-night the cold wind whistles by as I my vigil

oe

Within thpe prison dead-house, where few mourners
come to weep.

A rude plank cofiin holds him now, yet death gives

always %me;
And I had rather see him thus than clasped in false
embrace.

To-night your rooms are very gay with wit and
wine and song, .
And you are smiling, just as if you never did a

WroDg :

Your hsn(f 80 white that none would think it
penned those words of pain;

Yourakin so fair—would to God your soul were
half anfree of atain |

1'd rather bel this dear, dead friend than you in all
our glee

For ygu l.rg hei®in grievous bonds, while ho's for.

ever free.

Whom serve we In this life- we serve ln that to

come;
He chose his way,—you yours,—let God pronounce
the fitting doom !

. CAMP CHABE, OH10, December, 1804.

iscellaneons.

THE GOBLIN FROG.

Peter O’Reilly was a pioneer miner of
Nevada and one of the discoverers of the
greet Comstock silver lode—one of the
two men who turned to tho light of day
that glittering ore which was the first of
over $800,000,000 since taken from the
wonderful vejn then lit upen.
For years before he made the great
discovery O'Reilly had been working
among the gold placers of Gold canyon, a
wet woather tributary of the Carson creek,
in which gold was discovered as early as
1852, In this canyon he wrought with
pan and rocker, at times with much suc-
cess, sometimes taking out several hunp-
dred dollars in o few days, for the ground
was very rich in spots.
“‘Pete” was fond of rambling away
alone along-the meaundering of the canyon
in search of the rich spota that were to be
found by those who diligently sought for.
them. He liked to be by himself and to
wine in bis own way. Provided he
could find a few ‘‘colors” (small parti-
oles of gold) he would dig the pan away
for days, quite confident that his luck
would at last lead him into the right and
his labors be richly Tewarded.
Peter O'Rsilly was not only a spiritual
iat, but aleo o firm believer in ail man-
ner of signs and omens, He heard voices,
as did the heroes of Ossian, in the sigh-
ing breego and extracted & meaning from
all the sounds of bill and vale that reach.
ed his ears. The end of this was (a few
ears after the discovery of the Comstock
ode) that he became inssne;, and flaall
died in an asylum at Woodbridge, Cal.
It appears that the last mining O'Reil-
ly over.did in Gold canyon was when he
started in to prospect a bar on which he
found a previous locater in the person of
a frog, which held a ‘‘squatter’s” right
to the place, and which frog almost im-
mediately began to give him trouble.
Peter began his mining operations by
asmall dam to tarn the rill flowing in the
canyon into s littlo ditch that led to his
L‘panning hole” at the lower end of the
ars ’
The little reservoir formod by the dam
held only about o dosen hogsheads of
water. It wassoon after this reservair
filled that Pete firat had notice of the pres-
enco on his plaim of the frog. He had
sunk a pit in the gravel of tho bar almost
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down ta the bed rock, and washed out
two or three pans of dirt that yielded well.
Ho was down in this prospect hole filling
his pan with some particularly promising
gravel, when he heaid o small, squesky
voinc sing out: ¢‘Struck it?’
Poter was at thit moment deeply ab-
sorbed in tho work in whioch he was en-
gaged, and the shrill, sbricking voice
rang out so near at band and asking a
uestion 1hat 80 exactly chimed in with

head so startled him that his pick almost
fell from his bands. He pricked pp his
ears and Jooked . about in all directions to
sco whence proseeded the gheery little
voice. Almost he expected to discover

LAND JUUKRNAL,

ORSATF AT TI™ “TII7Z O THE MARY-

Tobs 34—

BAT,

127 HORTH ONARL
1 NORTRATRGAR.

the train of thought running through his.

¢Are yo shpakin’ to me, sor ?" said
Peter.
#Struck it I” says the frog.
“It's & good omen,” said Pater. *The
little feller aays I've struck it. Though
he’s no countryman of mine, I believe 1n
me sowl he means well by me, and that I
have struck it in this very hole.” '
So saying Peter garried the pan of dirt
he had dug to his ‘panning place’ panned
it out, and did not get a ‘*‘cblor.,” He
was not a little astonished at this result,
and was much inolined to call the frog a
liar, but on turning to look for him the
little fellow was gone. He went to his
pit and dug another pan of dirt, listenin
all the time to hear what the frog woul
have to say about it. Not a word did the
frog say, however.
Petor washed out the pan of dirt and
got gold-to the value of nearly a dollar.
“Ah ah! yeo little divill” oried he;
“‘where are ye now? Ye didn’t have a
word to say this time.”
Well pleased with his luck, Peter be-
gan digging another pao of gravel from
the place where he had got the last, ex-
Eechmg another rich result. He had
een at work only balf a minuta Lefore
the little voice rang out sharp and olear:
Struck it ? Struck it ? Struck it ?”
“Oh, yes, you little fool I oried Pete;
“it's aisy for you to say, ‘Struck.it!
Struck it! Struck it I’ after ye've seen’
what I've got in me pan.”
“Strauck "it! Struck it! Struck it!”
cried the frog in what seemed to Peter a
triumphatic tonc.

“All right, me bye !” cheerily asserted
Pete, nodding his head toward the "little
fellow that sat winking and blinking on
the end of the stick. ¢*Allright, me bye;
av coorse I've struck it.”

Peto them picked up his pan of gravel,
carried it to the waterhole, washed it out
and dfd not find a spack of gold* *‘You’re
the worst liar I ever saw!” cried Peter,
rising up from his work and shaking his
fist in the direction of the frog. Not a
sign of the frog did he see, however, the
little fellow ‘having very prudently retir-
ed to the bottom of the pond.

Peter grumbled for a time, ‘then went
and dog another pan of gravel. As lLe
was carrying the dirt to his panning place
the frog atuck his head abové the water
and callod out, “*Struck it?"’ and agsin
no gold was found. Thusitwent. When
the frog said nothing he got a good yield
of gold, but when be made his usual in-
quiry—sneering inquiry, Pete now ocon-
sidered it to be—no gold was found.

At last Pete had washed so many pans
of dirt out of which the frog had charmed
all the gold that be began to grow very
angry. He was also not a little discour-
aged. Finally, just as he began to scrape
the gravel out of a very promising cre-
vice, and just as he was beginning to
thiok the frog would this time bold his
tongue, ont camo the little fellow with his
“'Struck it? Strock it?”

Peter quietly laid down his crevicing
spoon, slyly gathered two or three big
rocks, then sofily, on tiptoe, began steal-
ing toward his little persecutor, and just
as the frog oried out, **Struck it ? Struck
it? Struck it ?" the irate O’Reilly let
drive at him with o rock so huge that it
could have been burled by no lesser than
Ajax. The rock missed its mark, but
raised a great commotion in the little pbud.
Thinking he had given his bad angel s
fright that would last him a fortnight,
Péeter returned to his work. He had al-
most Biled his pan with very rioh looking
dirt, when up popped the frog's head and
out came this tantalizing ‘‘Struck it?”
Struck it ?”

Peter threw the pan of gravel as far as
he could send it and made for the frog,
determined on its destruction. He would
stand no more of its infernal deviltry.
Shovel in hand, he waded out into the
middle of the little reservoir and scooped
and tore about in it with a vigor and
venom of & mad bull. Once or twice he
saw,.or imagined be saw, the frog dart
through the discolored water, and brought
down the back of the shovel on the spot
with such a ‘‘spat” that the blow might
have been heard a mile away.

At last, not seeing anything more of
the frog, Peter. concluded that be had
killed him  .He gave the little animal a
parting ourse, and being wrought up to
such a pit of exciternent and nervouencss
 that he could work no more that afternoon,
strode away, put on his coat and went
home.

The next morning he returned to his
olaim and his work. He washed out
several pons of dirt, and was getting good
pay out of all he washed, when su

there fell upon hia ear the shrill ory of
Struck it?”’

The first note sent a thrill through
Pote’s stalwart frame like the sharp
shook of an electrio batiery ; then a chill
fell upon his heart and his hair almost
rose on end. His evil genius, as he now
firmly believed that the little green fro
. to be, was still thero, alive and at his ol
trioks.. ' :

*‘May the ourse of howly St. Patrick
light on yo I” cried Pete. Then he kiok-
ed over the pan of dirt he dug snd made
s rush for the reservoir, the frog*‘plump-
in%:’ under the water with a little chirp
at his approach. Again Pete wont into
the raservior with bislong handled shovel.
He charged about, but could ses nothing
of the frog nor anything thut looked like
it.- Being determined to Jo bis enemy
this time, Pete went for his pan and be-

n trying to bail out the reservoir.

inding this too great e task, he got his
pick, dug down the embankment of rocks
and earth forming the little dam, and
eagerly watched, with uplifted shovel,
for the frog as the water ran off. The
water all ran out of the resorvoir, but kis
little tormentor was nowhere to be seen.

Petor.waded out.into the oozy bed of
the pond, digging snd plowing about
with his shovel, but he failed to start the
goblin frog. He then arrived at the very
reasonable conolusion that the little imp

"the embankment.

“nd sll the likes of him. [I'll pepper bim

denly |4

Before starting in, however, he walked
sround the reservoir several times, peep-.
ipg keenly into the water and kicking
every bunch of grass sbout its margin.
Tdhe frog was nowhere to be scen or start-
ed. : )
Peto then went to his prospect hole and
began digging, stopping ocoasionally,
however, to cook an oye toward the pond
sod listen for the frog. There was no
sigh of the little imp, and Pete’s heart
grew lighter. Ho had dog a pan of dirt
witbout the usual hated interruption, and
was on his way to wash it out whom—
“Struck it ? Struck it?” was squeaked.
from the pond by the goblin frog.
This was too much for Pete. The pan
dropped from his hands, his under jaw
fell, and he sank.down upon the nearest
bowlders. As he was wondering if it was
Eossible for him ever in any way to rid
imsolf of the evil thing that destroyed
bis, luck the frog agwin called out as
9b?e:rily as ever: *‘Struck it? Struck
it
““May the devil burn ye I cried Pete.
“Np, I haven't struck it, and, what’s
more, I will never strike it wid ye thero,
yo dirty little blackguard! Must I be
comin’ afther ye again, yo unclean baste
o’ the devil 7’ '
“Struck it 7" said the frog.
¢Ye think so 7’ coried Pete, sarcasti-
cally, and catehing up a pick he ran to
the reservoir and hbegan digging down

Soon, however, he paused in this work,
and, throwing down his pick, said ; ¢No,
its of no use. Haven't I thried to get
him in all manner o’ ways? No, when I
get tho wather off he'll be gone. He’s
no human frog, I'll jist let him bowld
ossession and I'll hunt me another place.

it’s the divil's own child he is. I've
heard birds. talk. and bastes talk, but
never wan o’ thim all that could schpake
80 dpl.aiu as this little green divil that’s
widout either feathers or hair—he’s not
human.” _

Pete begl:m gathering up his tools and
olothes with the intention of vacating the
place, whem he stopped and gazed wist-
fully at his prospect holo. ‘‘A promis-
ing place it was too, in the main,” said
he. ‘‘Howly Mother ! Shall I, a OChris-
tian and a good Oatholic, be tormented
away b{{u dirty little heretic baste like
you? No. I'll give him a warmin’ yit,

to-morrow !” So sayini. Pete put on his
coat and struck out for home, turning to
skoke his fist toward the pond as he de-
parted. ' ,
The next morning Pele went up to-
ward Johntown, a little trading post about
a mile above his claim, and gorrowed 8
shotgun ; then he bought a quauity of.
owder and - shot, and rotarned toward
is mine in a vengeful mood. Again
and again he said as he strodo along:
«I'll kill that frog if it's among tho pos-
sibilitios I
On roaching his olaim Pete crawled to
a big rock near the pond, and séating
himself upon it, watched patiently for
over an hour, but the frog was neither to
bo seen nor heard. ' '
¢‘Heo has run away,” said Pete, *‘but I'll
kill bim if he's anywhere on the face of
the green earth [”
He thin moved cautiously along down
the canyon. Although frogs were quite
common on the Carson River they were
quite seldom seen in Gold canyon. At
last, however, Pete saw what he thought
might be his tormentor. He blazed awsy
with his gun and stretohed the creature
lifeless on the margin of therill. He was
beginuing to rejoice over the victory he
had gained, when up from the spot leaped
another frog, the very pioture of that he
bad killed. Pete looked at this new ap-
parition, then turned and gezed on the
tlaughtered animal, to be sure he was
dead. Finding it stretched on the ground,
he went after the sccond frog, which ho
L finally succeeded in killing. Al that day
be hunted up and down the canyon, blaz-
ing away at everything that moved, He
slaughtered many toads and lizards, but
only. one other frog. -
he next day he was again out with
his gun, aud every day for about & week,
extending bis bunt s far as the Carson
river, ond firing away many pounds of
shot to little effest. He talked of little
but frogs, and the miners along the can-
yoo, who always found great sport in his
ecoentricitios and in his superstitious no-
tions, *‘stuffed” him with nrany stories of
the baleful influencé of frogs and toads.
.One morning to the surpriss of the
jocuhsr miners of the camp, for whom his
insane warfare on the froge had afforded
great sport, instead of starting out with
his gun, Pate took his pan and crevicing
spoon and departed down the canyou in
tho direction of his olsim. An hour
later Pete came teariog up the canyon to
the camp wild eyed. Il niver sthrike
pick intil this canyon again!" cried he.
““That imp o’ the devil is still there on
mo olaim! I was but just listin’ me
second pan of dirt whin he raised his
head from the wather and says: ‘‘Pate,
have ye struok it 1" saya he.

the whole bloody canyon ; I'll niver strike
iok intil it again. No more I will.
hat frog is no human frog—it's s obild
o' hell.” ’
Peto O'Reilly. kept bis word ; he at
once *‘pulled up stakes” in Gold canyon.
He struck for Six Mile csnyon, five miles
tothe northward. Taking Pat MoLaugh-
lin for a jartner, the two began wining
st the hiead of the canyon, where Virgin-
is Oity now stands, and thore thé pair
resently *‘struck it”—struck the great
Jomatock silver lode, the hidden treasure
house of the gnomes and wonder of the
whole,minini:rorld. But for the 'gob-
lin frog” O'Reilly would probably bave
continued mining in Gold canyon, and to

might have remained undiscovered. But
for that frog the mames.of Maokay, Fair

*“‘Wo're going the same way, Angie,”

ivil a liok will [ ever sthrike here again; |

“*May the|
{ divil bless me,” says I, ‘if yo can’t have

this day the Comstook and- *‘Big Bonansa™

“MAY I GO WITR YOU, MY
" PRETTY MAID/”

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS.

Going mill ward, to her long day’s
work, over the moadow .path that shor-
tened the way so much, protty Angeline
Muir heard a voice behind he say:

and looked over her shoulder, she saw
her friend and admirer, Jim the black-
#mith, gaining on her easily. She ocould
not bave seen a handsomer man—of his
sort—powerful, darkhaired, and ruddy
curiously clean for one who had handled.
things that smirched from one week’s end
to the other. Though, to be sure, ho
was only on bis way to the forge—not
coming from it at that hour of the morn-
ing. : .
Angie's heart'gave o sort of flattering
leap, for she know why she was so apt to
meet Jim, and what was in his mind;
and she had dever been able to tell her-
self how much she liked him.

You have the lightest step in the|
country, Angie;” said he, *‘and the small-
est waist.”

She only Jaughed. He put his hand
about her arm as they walked, and drew
ber closer. ‘ ‘
“I've. had a forge of my own two
years now, Angie,” ho eaid  “I'm git-
ting on.”

“I'm glad to hear it, Jim.” said Angie.
‘8o you shoald be,” said Jim. ‘*‘For
whatever luck I have, 1've tried for your
sake. Will you marry me, Angie ?”

Tho girl had known this was coming
for a long time ; but now it had come,
she started und caught her breath, and
could not have spokeu to save her life.
“*Angio !” said Jim, “I'm waiting.”
Some girls came scampering along
after them. A moment more, and they
should no longer be ulone.,

“I'm waiting,” said Jim again.

T can’t make up my mind like that,”
said Angie.

**You ought to know me by this time.
I've been coming to see you a long while,”
said Jim.

The girls were close upon them.

“I'll answer you this ovenming, Jim,”
said Angie.

“Veory well,” said he, *“I'll be here
to walk home with you.” Then he strode
away.

All day long amongst, the silk looms,
as certain figured handkerchiefs multiplied
themselves in what secomed, toan unfamil-
iar observor, a truely miraculous manuer,
Angie thought of Jim. Did she love hinf
or did sho not? She was pot sure. It
was not an idleor a werry life she led,
and it took all she carned to keep
the little three roomed cottage and feed
those two who lived there——the old, old
grandparents ; but sho waa free to do as
she liked, and she bad never thought of
admiring Jim, the blacksmith, but rather
a fair, delicate man, with white hands like
the school teachor—and elegant man, if
one such could como into the life of a poor
working-girl as her lover. :

And yet—-for her-—Jim the black-
smith was cortainly a good mateh.

So the day wore away until the great
bell clanged. The looms stopped. A
whistle sounded from below, showing that
Pat MoMurty had opened the door below,
and was waiting for them to pass before
him. Every ovening he stood there, snd
the girls came down, and there was an
ordeal to pass through. Each one must
give him her basket or satchel to exam-
ine ; shake out her _wraﬁ, turn her packet
inside out, and put on hor hat after she
was through the floor.

The foreigners did not mind this much,
but those who had Yankee blood in their
veins, often found it at boiling point. —
Angeline Muir had at first. The mon-
a -ement held that silk was a great tomp-
tation to young women. Angeline lin-
gered on this evening. She was not in
a hurry to meet Jim. Ske was not yet
sure she could say yes; and sc she was
the last to advance toward the door. As
she came slowly down the steps, Me-
Murty looked at ber. He did not accost
her with the word *‘bag,” as usual. He
merely pointed with his thumb to the of-
fice door.

Angie hesitated.

«] don't understand you,” she said.
“[he master wants to spake to you,
said MoMurty.

“The master ?” asked Aungie.

*In there,” said MoMurty once more,’
indicating tho office door.

¢«'He thinks she has stolen sometbing,”
said a girl, who had noticed this perform-
ance, to & new hand.

“Do they do that "' queried tho pew

irl.
¢ «+Yes,” said the other, '‘they found
sewiog silk, heaps of it, in Martha Croft’s
dress. We never saw her again—some
of us.” . ,

«*Angie Muir don’t look like one to
steal, said the new girl. ,

«Oh, well, we get our scolding in the
office somotimes,” replied the other had.
*‘Maybe she's spoiled & piece.”

Meauwhile Aungie, not aware of deserv-
ing censure, but expeoting it, entered the
prescnce.

A tall, well-built figare, sorupulously
dressed and barbered, stood before the
firoplace, over which hung the portrait of
his grandfather, the founder of the mills—
old Elollnd Osprey—a life sized pictare,
in the old style, with columns, red curtains
by way of background, and a large book
upon the table beside him.

The present ownet was like him.—
Somethinghlike Angie’s beau-ideal, too.
She thought of this with a blush as she
Jooked at bim. ‘ -

«8it down,” he said, offering her a
chair. *You forgive me for asking you
to come here, I hops. There scemed to
be no gther way. I wantto talk to you
slone. I've beon taking o great deal of
notice of you—"

“Tudeed sir,” said’ Angie.

‘the people’

fact, I begged you to siay, in order that
I might make you an offer of my hand
and heart, I certainly have a right to
pleaso mysclf, and every time I've seer
you for the last two years I’ve thought
wore of you."”

He paused. Angie kept quite still.
Her thoughts overwhelmed ber. She
fancied that she must be dreaming. Wae
sho reslly haviog an offer of -marriage
from he owner of the Osprey Mill? And
just then he said exaotly what Jim, the
lacksmith, had said that morning.

" “Will you marry me, Angie?

It was an undenisble offer. Perhaps
no one could understand all that it meant
to Angeline Muir, broaght ap in " & mill
country; taught to believe the mill owner
the very greatest of living men. It was
what an-offer from a king would have
been in o kingdom, if such & thiog come
to one of the masses.

She hardly dared ssy ‘‘No.” She
thought of her grandmother’s delight in
such a wonderful match ; of all she could
do for the old people, who would go to
the poor house together, as it was, if she
were ill a week ; and she conld only fal-
ter: ' :

“Let me think.” .

“I do not wish to harry you,” sid
Mr. Osprey, gently. He walked to the
window and stood looking out. Some-
thing attracled his attention. Ho lifted
the sash and spoke-to MoMurty, calling

‘him by name.

“‘Send that fellow away. Wedon’t want
loungers about the ill,” he eaid.

He spoke in a tone of absolute contempt
of the “‘fellow,” whoever be might be.
And Angeline, rising to her feet—why
she-could not have said—stole sofily up
bebiod bim to the window. S8he looked
with the master into the court-yard of the
mill, and saw who it was that MoMurty
was preparing to send away. It was Jim,
the blacksmith—not so tidy as when he
went to the forge in the morning, though
he had washed himself—Jim, big and
black and red—a sort of apecimen man of -
Aud suddenly & trath was
revealed to her. She could not stand be-
side this rich mun and see Jim ordered off
the place.  She could not look down in
contempt on those who earned their bread
by earnost labor. She was of them—she
desired to be of them. Jim was more to
her thaun this gentleman with his millions
could over be. 8he loved bim. .
*Is that man going 1" asked Mr. Os-
prey. '

Aud then Angeline spoke very clear-

y. .

““Mr. QOsprey,” shesaid, *‘I think that
wau—it's Jim, the blackamith—is wait-
ing for me. I promised to walk home
with him. I—Iam going to marry him.”
Mr. Osprey turneg. bis manner sud-
denly extremely cold, all his kindly
sweetness gone: And who can wonder ?
*‘Tn that case I have my anawer, Isup-
pose,” he said.

*“Yes, sir,” said Angie.

He stalked to the door and opened it.
Sho passed through, drooping a little
covrtesy, and he threw himsell into &
chair before the fire, and muttered, under
his breath, a word or two not in the oate-
ohism.

He did not glance from tho window.
Had he done 80 he would have seen Angie
lift her calico skirt a little that she might
run more rapidly after Jim, who was
stridiug down the meadow path. -

He turned as she touched his arm*

“‘You are here, eh 1" he said, rather
rufly. ‘“What did you wauot in the
office so long ?” ‘
~ +Qh, Jim,” said Angie, ‘‘you nover
will believe it. Such wonderful good
luck for a poor girl like me. He asked
me to marry him.”

“What ?” roared Jim.

«To take all this,” said An&ie, point-
ing to the mill, *‘and all that, —and she
waived her hand toward the will owner’s
residenca—*to be rich, a fine lady-—Mrs}
‘Roland Osprey.” '

*And what did you say 2" roared Jim,
with a curious face and a olinched fist.

“Well, Jim,” said Angie, I told him
I meant to marry you.” ' .
Aud 0 she gave him his avawer.
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D i anbe 4

Changes in Style.

English for s quarter of a century past
bas been usimiluinf the phraseology of
viotorial art; for half a century the phra-
seology of the 3reut German metaphysical
movement of 80 years ago; in part also
the language of mystical theology, and
none but peasants will regret a great consc-
quent increase of ita resources. For many
ears to come its enterprise may well lie

io the paturalization of the vocsbulary of
soience, 80 only it be under the eye of a
sensitive scholarship; in & liberal natar-
alisation of the ideas of scienoe, towy for
after all tho chief stimulus of style
is to ss » full, rich, compisx matter
to grapple with. Tho literary artist
thercfore will be well aware of -physical
science ; science, too, sitaining in its
tarn its true literary idesl. And then,
as the acholar is nothing without the his-
toric sense, he will beapt to restore not
roally absolute or really worn-out words,
but the flner edge of words-still in use—
asoertain, commubioats, discover—words
like these it has been
ness” to misuse. And still, as langeage
was made for mag, he will be no author-
ity for corrcotnesses, whieh, limiting
freedow of uttorance, were yet but adci-
dents in their origin, as if one vowed not
to say ‘‘its,” which ought to have been
in Shakespeare; ‘*his” aund ‘‘hers,” for
inanimate things, being but & barbarous
snd reslly inexpressive survival. ¥Yet
we bave known many things like that.
Raoy Saxon monosyliables, close t0 us as
touch and sight, he will intermix readily
with thoss long, savorsome Latin words,
rioh in ‘‘second intention.” In this late
day certainly no critioal process can ‘be
conducted reasonably without electiolsm.
Of such- eolecticism we have & justifying
example in one of the first poots of our
time. How illustrative of monosyilabic
effect, of sonorous Latim, of the phinsect-
ogy of science, of metaphysio, of. oolle-
quialism even, are the wri of Teany-
son; yet with what a fine, fastidions
scholarship throughount! -
b
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