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At Towson, Baltimore County, Md.,
By Wm. H. RUBY,
$1.30 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

Terms of Transient Advertising :
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VOL. XXVI.

TOWSON, BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD., SATURDAY, JULY 19, 1890.

NO.1333.

Jeo* PRINTING,
' SUCH AS
HAXDBILLS,
CIRCULARS,
OARDS,
BLANKS,
. BILL HEADS,
Together with every description of
PLAIN AND FANCY PHINTING,
EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH.

MAGISTRATEY BLANKS,
Printed neatly, and upon geed paper, al-
wWays on Innd' anq for sale at this Ofiice.
~=QOFPICE~
IN “JOURNAL" BUILDING.

Pealey in Liquors, &

Faltimorg ounty RPirectory.

Foots, Shogs, &e.

Original YPoetry.

WILLIAM D. RANDALL,
BUCCES8OR TO

B. R. YOE & (O.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS IN
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,
FINE LIQUORS, CHOICE 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
Public and especiully the Patrons of the late firm of
B. R. YOE sg CO., that he has taken the OLD
STAND occupied forso many years by that firm
wher% l%ws proposes to continue the GROCERY
BUSINESS.

He beolieves that hislong exﬁerience in the em-

loyment of the late Mr. YOK, has given him a
B‘wrou h knowledge of the business and made him
acquainted with the tastes and wants of higold cua-
tomets, he therefore respectfully solicits a continu.
ance of their patronage and earnestly asksthe Gen-
eral Public for a share of their custom.

He will keep & fuil stock of the best
BTAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,

CANNED GOODS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINES,
CIGARS AND BTORES
FOR NAVAL VESSELS

snd will provide the BEST FACILITIES for sup-
plying Goods at MOST REASONABLE PRICES and
wi’;h tﬁlo greatest dispatch,

Very respectfull
yresp WM. D. RANDALL.
Oct. 28.~—tf

OLD

SEHEERWOOD

RXye and Malt

MEDICINAI, WIIISKIIY.

—d

This whiskey is old stook of standard
strength aud purity particularly adapted toall cases
of inaisposition requiring a stimulating Tonlec.

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

Take no other, but insist on having this only, if
you desire the very best.

Sold only In Elnt (Blake) bottles with wrappers,
sealed top und bottom, bearing cautionary notices
with our signature,

WIGHT & LEUTZ,
Cockeoeysville, Ma.
—FOR SALE BY—

W. T. CowmMaN & Co., !
RANKIN & KANE,
HoPPER & CATOR,

WM. M. MAYNADIER,
J. M. WHITEFORD,
Prrcy M. RERSE,

INO. F, O'HaARa,
ENGLAR, KETTE & Co.,
A. C. BMITH,

J. D, ALMONY & SON,
ELLRIDGE BUTTON,
March 24, '88.—tf

SAMUEL MILLER,

JNo. H. HEID,

LEEF & Co.,

ADAM DIETRICH,
LESTER CLARK,

J¥0. W. HITSHUE,
F.L.LAWRENCE & 80NS,
LeEwiIs H. URBAN,

J. 8corT PRICE,

C. A. KROEBER.

Bloney to Loun.

$5,000 TO EO_A_N.

IN 8UM3 TO SUIT, FROM 8100 UP,

Apply to
YELLOTT & MITCHELL,
Attorneys at Law, Towson, Md,

Aug. 17.—tf

O LOAN.

ONE S8UM OF $1,000 AND ONE OF %640 TO
LOAN ON FIRST MORTGAGE. Security offercd
to be first-class, Apply to

THOS. J. HUNTER,

Nov.3.—tf Towson,

300 8600, $1,000, $1,800, $3,000,
’ $5,000, or almost any amount to

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

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

Sept. 29.—t?
ONEY TO LOAN ON MORTGAGE.

Apply to
WM. GRASON
Attorney at Law, 8medley Row,
Dec. 12.—tf Towsontown.
ONEY TO LOAN.
IN BUMS TO SUIT, FROM $500 to 35,000,
Apply to HENRY L. BOWEN,
Real Estate Agent, Towson, Md.
Nov. 18.—tf

600 81,000, 81,000
R AND $2,000.

AT6PER CENT FROM 2 TO 5 YEARS.
Applg to M. W. OFFUTT.
Attorney at Law,Smedley Row,Towsontown,Md.

Aprilib—1y
TOLOANONMORTGAGE

$80,00() OR GROUND RENT

ON S8UMS TO SUIT ON BALTIMORE COUNTY
PROPERTY

R .W TEMPLEMAN & CO.
87LexingtonStreet,
Baltimore.Md.

Feb. 10.—tf

 @ursergmen, Glovists, &g,

ROSEBANKNURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.
e Invite the attention of Plantersand Amateur
Cultivators to our complete stock of thefollowing

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

PLUMS, AND GRAPE VINES,
together with other SﬁAtlﬁL FRUIT8 of popular

nas.

ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUR AND EVERGREEN
TREES AND BHRUBS,
with ROSES in great variety. Also a largestockof
VERBENAS, GERANIUMS,
andother Bedding Plants. OSAGE and JAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.
A~ TERMS MODERATE.
Ordersby msail promptlyattendedto.
CATALOGUESforwarded on application.
W.D. BRACKENR]DGE,
Rosebank Nurseries,
Govanstown, Baltimore Co., Md

oct- 160_1’

CHARLEI HAMILTON,
' FLORIST
WAVERLY,YORK ROAD, BALTO,.COUNTY.

AGENERAL ASSORTMENTOP
Hot,Green Hovuse and Hardy Plants
ALWAYB ON HAND.

8. Bouquets, Pyramids, Wreaths,Crosses,Crown®
&c.,madeto order atshort notice.
Cemetery Lotsand Gardenslafidout and fur-
ed with Evergreens, Flowers, &o., &c.
9@, Allorderspromplyfilied. A callr fally
wlicited. [Aprilé.—3m.

e g 3

AX COLLECTOR’S NOTICE.

LEVY OF 1890,

The Treasurer and Collector of Taxes will be

repared to KECEIVE THE TAXES for the levi' of
rw?:ﬂer MAY 10th, 1890, datly, AT HI8 OFFICE
IN TOWSON, ané aiso all back taxes due and un-
paid on the levies of former years.

—Offlee Hours—
A 1at to November 18t from 2 A. M. lo5 P M,
ovember st to April Ist from 2 A. M. o8 P, M.

3~ CN SATURDAY’S ONLY, THE LEVY
OF 1890 ONLY,"S%

At the MANUFACTURERS' NATIONAL BANK,
N. E. corner of Baltimore and Liberty Btreets, Bal-
timore, Md. ,

FROM 10 O'CLOCK A. M. to 2} O'CLOCK P. M,

GEORGE W, YELLOTT,
Treasurer and Collector.

J. BARMAN SCHONE

THOMAS R. LAW anﬁcz.} Clerks.
May 3.—tf

acAm YOUR RISKS.

'ske advantage of an opportunity to have your
ured in a solid and substantial com-

ny, such as the
MBPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE FIRE
INSURANCE COMPANY.

'or rates & to the office of the
For PRy 0 Ry LAND JOURNAL.”
Nov. 9.—tf

Towson.
D""P'nngniunsr, a
127 Nonwg‘g%gg.& STREET,
Fob 14—t
LANK MORTGAGEDE'S BONDS,
a)l%u AT THEOFFICE OF THE MARY

BALTIMORE COUNTY DIRECTORY.

Cirouit Court.

Judgea.—Chlef Judge, Hon. David Fowler: Asso-
t}:,la.ti udges, Hon.Jar, D, Watsers, Hon, N, Charles

urke.

Slate's A ~Frank I. Duncan.

Audaor.—m:, ard Grason,
Commissioner #o Take

Testimony and Ez- i°lf gf“‘;n'

aminer in un%ty... - A. Tiper.

eipp.

Crier.—George W,
I reter and Batliff.—Lewis Vogle.

Bailiffs.—Henry Kaline, Tobias C. Linsey. .

Torma-rf- Court.

First Monday in March.
Third Monday in May.
Second Monday in September
First Monday in Decembet.

Law and C'rt'minal.{

[ First Monday in January.
;l’rst ﬁongay in ];(‘n.rch.
rst Monday in May.
Equity..{ pirgt Monday in Jul{.
First Monday in September.
First Monday in Nov_ember.

Clerk’s Office,

Clerk of the Court.~-John W, Shanklin,

Asstslants.—Court Clerk, Lewis M. Bacen ; 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 F. Wheeler, Jr.; Messenger,
Wm, Denny.

Sher(E: Offloe.
Sheriff.—Charles J. Beckley.
Clerk.—George C. Tmce{.
Depuly.—~Willilam M. Risteau,

C'omm{ui:;eﬂ’ Office.
Commissioners.—Thos. Todd, John Smith,
Robert Magruder.

Chief Clerk and Auditor.—Mlichael F. Connor.
Asststant Bookkeeper.—Walter B. Warner,

Count

Treasurer’s Office.

Treasurer and Collector.—George W. Yellott,
C’lcrks} J. Harman Schone,
Thomas R, Laurence.

Orphag Court.

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

Register of Wills.—Benjamin W, Ady.

Deputy Register.—John F, Conrey.
00;31 Clerk—James Kelley.
Bailiff to Orphans' Court.—Geo, W, Stansfield.

Survey;;a. Office.
County Surveyor.—Charles B. McClean.

Regiaters of Voters.

Dist. Diat,

Ist—Henry S, McDounald.| sth—Zephaniah Poteet.
2d—Henry B. Frifogle.
3d—Geo, H. Elder.
Ah—Wm, A. Slade,
Sth—D. Frank Resh,
6th—J. Nelson Delly.
7th—Charles L, Almony,

Publio Schools.
Commissioners.—Samuel M. Rankin, 11th District,
President; Charles J. R. Thorpe, 3d; Jacob 8ham-
?grgcr, 6th; John P, Clark, 9lh; bregon R. Benson,

th.

sth—John C. Pape.
10th—Christopher C. Hall.
{1th—A. J. Shearman.
12th—Thomas B. Todd.
13th—Dr. Thos. B, Hall.

RSecretary, Treasurer and Examiner.—Charles B,
Ogers,
Asststant Ezaminer.—Mrs, Nora Bruff,

Police Foroce.

12th District—Marshal—George Hofstetter., Pairol-
men—Chas. B. Lewis, Wm. H. Carter, Michael Ken}
nedy, Henry Miller, Joseph V. 8mith, John McKay,
Wm. H. Wade. '

Keepers of Police Stations.

Canton.—Alexander Brown,
Mt Winans—George Narer.
Culonsvilic—Terence Doyle.

Lamplighters and Watchmen.

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

Specilal Officers.

Towson—James Hutchins.

Texas—John Banahan.

Arlington—John Hall,

Mt Washington—Dennis F. Starr, Frank Smith,
13th Districi—James Cavey.

Removers of Garbage.

Towson—Jacob D. Smith,
Canton.—Edward Dunnigan.

County Jail.

Physician—Dr. Jackson Piper.
Walckman—Peter Emge.

Alms House.

Superintendent—Abijah H, Cole,

Engincer—~Thomas Kenney.

Physician.—Dr. Bennett F. Bussei;.

Chaplains.—Revs., P, H. Lenaghan and A, T,
Pindell.

Sanitar T’;matcla:u.
Towsow.—Dr. H. 8. Jarrett.
Catonsville—Dr. N, R. Gerry,
Miscellaneous.

Superintendent of Bridges~William H. Shipley,
wInspector of Weights and Measures.—~Nathaniel

atty,

Watchman at Court House—John P, Murphy,

Bailiff to Commisgioners.—Conrad Doenges.
dslupm'ntmdent of Court House.—Geo. L. Stocks-

ale.

Counsel to Board.—John Grason, Col, D. G. Mc-
Intosh.

Station House Magistrates,
Canton.—James P. Dorsey.
Calonsville=Albert Smith,

Mt Winans—George B. Keiffer,

Assessors for New and Missed Preoperty,
1at District.—~John 8. Wilson.

2d District.—Caleb 8, Hobbs.

3d Disirict.—William 1. Cox.

Lth District.—Joseph Tase,

5th District.—~Jacob B, Wilhelm.

6th District.—Wm. Oeligrath,

7th District.—J. W, Armacost.

8th District.—George B. Chilcoat of Jno.
gth District.—ChLas, A. Steuart,

10th District.—Leonard Brown.

11th District.—Frank B. Boarman.

12th District.~John M. Herrman,

18th District.—~George A. Meeter.

Fire Department.

Superintendent of Fire Department and Lamp Light.
era—Georfe W. Morgan.

Superinlendent gf Telegraph Line-Chas. J, McAleese.

No. 7, Highlandtown--Henry Trishman, Captain;
James E. Mann, C. M. Jackson, Henry Filler, fire-
man. .

No. 8, Canlon—Frederick Trow, Captain; John
Feehely, Wm, J. Lambdin, fireman,

Road Supervisors.

wnltl District.—G. W. Lurman, Peter Link, Michael
allace.
Gsd.—Fn.nk Parlett, Willlam F. Plel, Albert

osnel.
mstclt.-—Wm. H, Chenoweth, Samuel Roach, John
€er.
Duéu.-i-gobn W. Shipley, Jesse Upperco, Jacob
. UQIst.
Bg:?.—aeorge Hale, Edward Martin, John H.

ey.
8th.—Lysander McCullough, Christian Deckm
Frank Bguchut. & okmyer,

7th—Henry B, Wright, Wm, E. Miller, Lewis

Rosier.

8th,—William H. Todd, Wm. @Gent, Jr., B. M.
Brooks,
Bog.Tng. 8. Cowley, Patrick Gallagher, Rich'd

. and.

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

1ith—Francis Cardwell, Michael Dunn, James
Bbanklin.

1gth—George Adams, Edward Krastel, William
T. Stevens.

15th.—Halbert Hoffman, Wm. T. Randle, M.
O'Brien.

Justices of the Peaoce.

7 hlgill}mtﬁﬁﬁngtﬂsd li'tehele;::l eri %u.BHolilen.JJno.
. ert, ert SBmith, rt F. Brun
Bepmile AT et o, A, Hathe T
cl—Jas. W, obt. A. Harker, Jas.
B. Heiser, Robt. B, Chapman, er, J
3d Dislrict—Wm. Pole, Br,, Sam’l B. Mettam,
Henry T. Daley, James Hamilton, Richard E. Ti-
dings, B. Frank Knight, Chas P, Newman,
District—David L. Slade, J. Smith Orrlck,
O Diatriet-Noan 8. Codel], Tamae:
—~Noah 8, Cofiell, John T, T
Wi, 1. Eblor, Johu 1. Bond. hompaon,
8 —John Kearney, 8r,, E. Lewis Palmer
Samuel Ehrhart, Wm, 8. Mc ull&ugh. o
7th Disirict—John F, Helsse, Thomas E. Pearce,
Wit DiatriorSJoahua, Cat Abram W
—Joshua Cain, Abram W. Ensor, Orrick
W. Gent, Joshua G. Boaley. e
9th District—Gideon Herbert, Albert W. Perrie, Jou,
8. 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, S8am’l Bachtel,
Henry Walter, Frederick Schutz.
12th District~N. C. Brockmyer, Wm. T. Jenkins,
Jas. P. Dorsey, John Hevern, Willlam H, Rever,
Thomas G. Carter, George A. Cook.
13th District—George 8. Kieffer, Z, Taylor Gregg.
Notaries Public—Jas, K. Green, James Keiley,

. Constables.
Kiﬁ: District.—Wm, E, Nagle, Henry Mallor, Geo. B,

#d.—Caleb B. Hobba, Richard T, Mullineaux.

3d.—William H. Reed.

uh.—Georre W. Btocksdale, Joshua N, Whittle.

Sth.—William H. Benson.

8tA,—Charles Ensor,

7th—Edward Hawkins and Joseph Hoshall,

8iA.—John W, Green, John H. Jones.

9th.—Robert E, Cole, James Hutchins,

10th.—John Williams,

11th~Wm, H, Knight,

I8 —Ki Councilman, John H, Wienhold.
Alexander Hughes, Frank Wolf.

15th.~John C, Lelrits,

DNALRR IN
PROVISIONA,

Meats, Grooeories, £0.,
TOWBKCN, MD

N

J. MAURIOE WATKINS,

May b,—tf P

BOOTS, SHOES & RUBBERS. q
m HORNER'S (E. Btout's Patent)
SNAG-FROOF 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 best WASHING MACHINE
MADE. Warranted to please. Price only $8.00.

GOODS8 SOLD AT_L.OWEST CITY PRICES
od AND BATISFACTION GIVEN.

David Markley,
L.ouravwville,
HARFORD ROAD, BALTO, €O., MD,,
—DEALER IN—
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, &o., QN

FLOUR AND FEED, COAL AND WOOD,
HARDWARE, QUEENSWARE, TINWARE, &c.,
GARDEN AND FARM SEEDS,
MANUFACTURERS' AGENT FOR THE SALE OF THE

BEST Pl1.OW
—] N
AMERICA! * :
H. 8. MILLER & €0.'8, LISTE HUB-
BARD &

R CO.’8
STANDARD BRANDS OF FERTILIZERS,
GROUND BONE, ORCHILLA GUANO,
SOUTH CAROLINA BONE,
PLASTER, KAINIT, LIME, CEMENT, &c.

Sept. 28.—tf

L. DOUGLAB’
oL. DOUGLAS’

DOUGLAS
DOUGLAS

DOUGLAS
DOUGLAS'

DODGLAS
DOUGLAS'

~——30LD BY—
JAMES PHIPPS, Towson,
~—DEALER IN—
ALL KINDS OF BOOTS AND SHOES.

CUSTOM BOOTS AND SHOES
MADE TO ORDER.

A REPAIRING NEATLY DONE.-&8
June 16.—tf

Fotels and;ﬁeztauran_tg:

OTEL RENNERT,

EUROPEAN PLAN,
SARATOGA AND LIBERTY STS.,
BALTIMORE.

LADIES’ AND GENT'S RESTAURANT.
AF~-OPEN DAILY."6%

ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.

{353.00 shoe,
{&2.50 Shoe,

{$2.26 Shoe,

Peore e

{!32.00 Boys’Shoe,

Rennert’s
RESTAURANT,
CALVERT AND GERMAN BSTS.,
BALTIMORE.

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.
July2l—tf

T THE ¢OLD PLAOCE"

Jmuums RESTAURANT, @:
ON THE .\ =
YORK ROAD, NEAR THE CAR STA X
TOWSONTOWN.

Having disposed of the Smedlei Housemy frlends
will now ﬂndp me at my OLD PLACE, as above.—
As heretofore, I will always keep on hand the finest
brands of LIQUORR, BRANDIES, &c.; also BROWN
BTOUT, BABS'S ALE, PORTER, and the choice
brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &c. The BEST
BEER on drs.uiht and in bottles, for famlily use.—
ﬁlagge stock of CIGARS of best hrands alwayson

and.

A-Summer residents can always be supplied at
city prices.
Agnple stabling and shedding and polite hos-
tler always in attendance.

LEWIS H. URBAN, Proprietor.
June 7,’84.—1y

[N MILE HOUSE, N
ON THE YORK TURNPIKE. EFE
CHARLES 0. CUCKEY, Propriclor.

The undersigned, hnvini purchased the well
known TEN-MILE HOTEL PROPERTY, York
Turnpike, the same will in the future be conducted
by him.
yHe has stocked his Bar with the cholcest Liquors,
Wines and Cigars, and an attentive 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 ?roprietor will
use gis utmost endeavors to make his guesls com-
foitagle anc} ntt:fiﬂ ed't onage respectfully solicited
share of public patronager Y .
P P CHA LEBPO COEKEY.

_Jan. 27,764
OVANSTOWN HOTEL.

LEWIS RITTER, Propristor. B:E

Havingleased the above Hotel I mostrespectfully
solicit the public patronage. The house being in
oompleie order, offers an agreeable resort for Ladies
and Gentlemen, where they can obtain Breakfast,
Dinnerand Supper, with allthedclicacieswhichthe
marketsafford. The Bar will always be supplied
with the best articles to be obtained, and every at
tention will begiven to the comfortand pleasure o
tors. LEWIS RITTER,Proprietor.
Jan,25,'78.—~1y

Proprietor.

e

Juctioneering.

EORGE W. STOCKSDALE,
CONSTABLE, COLLECTOR
AUCTIONEER,
REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORE CO., MD.

AGENT FOR SAL%:L(S)%‘ REAL ESTATE,
Prompt attent on glverto all business entrusted
dor 28, 1886,—tf
SAMUEL G. WILSON,
AUCTIONEER, TOWSBON, Ma,

WILL GIVE PROMPT ATTENTION TO ALL
Feb. 9 BIALEB ENTRUBTED TO HIM.
oD, 9.—1y

EORGE L. STOOKSDALKE,
AUCTIONEER,
TOWSONTOWN, BALTO. COUNTY, MD.
Will attend to all businems entrusted to his care.

Oct. 21.—tf
N 0. LOGSDON,
®

AUCTIONEER,
REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORE CO,, MD.
March 8,'88.—tf
SAMUEL B. METTAM,
AUCTIONEER,

PIKESVILLE,BALTIMORE COUNTY,MD,
Ordersleftattheoficeof ‘ Maryland Journal''will
reoeivegrowmmnuon .

Mayl
$hysiciang” ards.

DR, JAS. H. JARRETT. } DR. H. . JARRETT
TOWSONTOWN.

Dr. J. H. JARRETT & SON.

—Oﬁc:H-wrs—
From7t010A. M. | From6tol0P. M.
March 15—t

J?R. R. C. MASSENBURG.
C

¢—~COR. PENNA. AND DELEWARE AVES,
TOWBONTOWN,
Where he can be found at all hours, except when
professionally engaged.

Avpril 8.~

DR J.PIPER,
~OFPFICE—~
AT HIB BESIDENCE, TOWBONTOWN
—OFFICE HOURS—
Prom7t0 0 A M.;from1to3 P. M.,.and8 P. M,
Junes.—tf

DR H.LOUIS NAYLOR,
~CFFICE—
RESIDENCEOFTHE LATE BON.BAM'L
NEAR nnooxuxmgmnn. BRADY
OFFI0E EQURS
7to8 A .M., 5t08 2, M.andafter7P. M,

BRANCH OFFICE PIKBAVILLE
OFFICE HOURS

From9tol10 A. M.and4to8P. M,
A3 Momages left at eitheroffice will mestwith

promyt attention. June,—tf
FOBD & LAUGHLIN, |
MERORANY TAILORS, 1
K0.38 XORTH KOWARD STRERT,

]
Mayody ALTIMORE.

CHARACTERISTIC SONGS.
Artizans, Men and Occupatien.
Expressly Wrillen for the MARYLAND JOURNAL
Prof. ¥, Nloholl:! %ronch, ¥. R. 8.,

CeMPOSER OF “KATHLEEN MAVOURNEEN,” “DERMOT
ASTORE,” “THEIR MARRIAGE,” "DEATH OF
“DeaMot,” &c., &c., &c.

The True Sportsman.
AN ENGLISH SKETCH.

In our bright Autumn'suq}xlet weather,
When fleld-larks are linﬁ above,
I'm tra.mpm%o'er stubble, wild heather,
Partridge shooting, new “Manton” to prove.
With my well-trained dogs all around me,
Sportive flelders in rear bagging game,
Whose testes with a

:Poruman. are not so inclined,
Bhould never be calle

d by the name.

'Fore rising of a"in, I'm abroad in the fleld,
Early mists unveiling the coveys ;

The distances reached by spring of my heels,
Never heed when shooting wild plovers,

M; retrievers and setters all scenting the game,

ointing out coveyas and trail ;

Here's health-giving sport for a marksman of fame,

Klliing the grouse and quafil.

My gun’s ‘Manton’s" beat—double-barrel—*"A one "
its flash, when seen, certain death ;

What's before it, if sighted with skill, must die,
As sure as man lives by his breath,

Over harveated fields, the moora and wild breaks,
Geme shooting, we sportamen delight ;

Not a beauty we know whose rdseate cheeks
But welcomes our presence at night,

With our trophies of sport—the black cock, end

grouse,
The pheasant and ptarmagan rare ;

To our Hebe we bear who Joverns the house,
Her smiles to receive and ensure.

Her bright ruby lips and love-laughing eyes
Reward us on reaching the door,

Rough weather and toil the sportaman defles,
To enjoy love's endearments the more.

Like a fairie’s her form—a bird on the wing,
Seen tripping the warm matted hall,

While her musical voice the night echoes ring,
He's back with his dogs, game and all,

Then who'd not be a true u%ortuman as me,
Entwined in‘the arms of his wife,

Whose mansion's well known,and ever will be,
The home of contentment through life 7

Pror. P, NicuorLs CroucH, F. R. 8.
BaLto. Mbp,, April 10th, 1800,

—
Miscellaneons.

“INNEARTS ARE TRUMPS”

Hardon Hall was a quaint, old, red
brick house, with jessamine and wistaria,
roses and Virginia creeper trailing and
climbing from roof to basement and sur-
rounding the house with a belt of sweet
odors and with the soft hum of velvety
bees. A cheery, sunoy house, through
the open windows of which might be
caught peeps of bright chintz-covered
furniture, sunny landscapes in broad gilt
frames, flowers in ohina stands upon the
tables, flowers in wicked stands upon the
floor before the mirrors, flowers, flowers,
and always more flowers,

‘‘A cheery place,” was Mr, Butterby’s
comment when visitors waxed ecatatio
over the beauties of the warm, comforta-
ble house and well-kept gardens. *'A
cheery place! Not pieturesque—no, no;
there is nothin§I rwturesque here. I
always say to Nellie, that’s my niece,
‘Buy what you like, Nelire,’ I say—
‘please yourse!f, but shun the picturesque ;
keep tho place in order.’ I can’t bear to
see & place going to the dogs. Pictur-
esque for me.” sthetically--minded
visitors were apt to raise their eyebrows
at this point. ‘‘And Nellie is a good
girl. She never forgets my wishes, and
she is always as bright as a sunbeam.”

Mr. Butterby was wont to grow warm
when descanting on his niece’s perfections,
but when the niece appeared in sight even
the weary listener forgot his fatigue and
indorsed each word of praise.

Nellie Normanby was the only child of
Mr. Butterby’s dead sister, and had lived
with her uncle ever since she was two
years old. Now in her nineteenth year,
she was a bright-haired, round-waisted
girl, possessed of a good deal of straight-
forward common sense, a good deal of
dignity and resolution, and a good deal of
willfulness. But, after all, these points
were but so many side points in her char-
acter, and the main point, the leaven
which leavened the whole lump, was a
thoroughness which stamped each word
and deed and whioch left no doubt as to
her ideas, her opinions, or ber interests.
With her sunshine was suashine, bright
and joyous and dancing ; laughter was an
act which blessed both him who laughed
and him who heard ; while the rare tears
wero the sign of a mortification and grief
fassin the bounds of woman’s endurance.

t seldom happened that any one pre-
sumed on her good nature ; but on those
rare oocasions she was apt to display a
quiet gravity which crushed the offender.
And then, perbaps, that astounded sinner
would go away and speak of her as being
haughty and disagreeable. Disagreeable!
With those sensitive lips and that impul-
sive, loving heart? I\?o, indeed. Proud
she might be, but uncivilly disagreeable,
never.

She had no memories of the father and
mother who lay side by side on the sunny
slope of the old churchyard. As soon as
she was old enough to understand her loss
she undertook the ocharge of the narrow
flower borders round their graves; but
she was a healthy-minded girl, whose re-
ligion was devoid of poetry, and she did
not mourn & loss which she did not feel.
And being also one of those bright, active
girls who not only like to manage their
own pffairs, but who consider that they
manage them extremely well, she and
Uncle Sam soon learned each other’s ways
and views and lived out the years together
in unbroken harmony.

Mr. Butterby, too, was a happy-minded
individual, not given to fretting anxious
thought for the morrow. Hoe knew that
his niece would ‘‘come into” two thous-
and o year on her twenty-first birthday,
and he intended to make further provis-
ion for ber at his death. So her futare
was .assured ; and the only matter still
undecided, the name for which she would
change her own. Well! Mr. Butterby
was & wise man, and, afier much medita-
tion on the subject, he said aloud, to his
reflection in the shaving glass: *If that
young woman cannot ohoose for herself,
at least it is pretty certain that no onme
else can choose for her.”

- But for all his philosophy he was, ss
he was wont to observe to himself, * by
no means such an old fool as some young
fools considered him,” and he took un-
commonly good care that none of the
ne'er-do-weels of the county should set
foot ipside Harden Hall. . His jewel
should not be stolen if a surly wateh dog
could insure its mafety. o ,

Giles Grimshawe was oxe of his beles
noirs, & plansible young fellow, whoso
handsome face and winning ways caused
Mr. Buiterby to draw bimself up and to
stiffen as if he had swallowed the poker,
Giles Grimabawe was well aware of this

poker swallowing, snd he awore that he!

would '‘zske Old Sam look slive” | buj

\

in aspite of feints and strategies, cndless
and well planned, he had not yet pene-
trated into the treasure house.

And Old Sam said with a chuckle that
*gome of the old fools ocould beat the
younF knaves yet” ; also, that he had
not slaved all his young days among the
coal pits in order that a graceless Ggrim-
shawe might squander his money upon
race courses. *‘I may be a self-made
man,” he said, ‘‘but at least I am an
honest one ; whereas, who ever knew a
Grimshawe that understood the force of
the eighth commandment !”

Giles Grimshawe’s cousin, the Honora-
ble Jim, also made up his noble mind to
throw the handkerchief to the pretty heir-
css, and was not a little amazed to find
that she simply did not understand his
longed-winded compliments, and appeared
utterly indifferent to his presence. Indeed
it once happened that, after paying a
somewhat lengthy afternoon call, he over-
heard Nellie sigh deeply—he was detained
for o moment in the hall, and the draw-
ing room door had not been firmly closed
—and then exclaim, in the words of the
weary turnspit ; ‘‘Even the biggest leg of
mutton must get done in time% but, oh,
Uncle Sam, what a big leg of mutton
this has been !” ‘

The Honorable Jim was sorely exer-
cised when he reflected on this little speech
during bis homeward ride.

However, besides those and other sui-
tors, eligible and ineligible, there was
one who, during the past month, had
come frequently to the Hall, and who, by
his courtesy and tact, had completely
won Mr. Butterby’s heart ; though it is
neeedless to say that that was not the
heart the search for which brought Roger
Marlowe from Swendon Chase to Harden,
a matter of five miles as the orow flies,
but & good nine miles by the road.

On unexpectedly coming into the prop-
erty some two years previous to this date
he had given up the chambers which he
had used in his briefless barrister days,
and after settling affairs at the Chase and
establishing a steward there he had joined
a friend on & trip to the Rockies, and for
upward of two years the neighborhood of
Swendon knew ﬂim no more. Of course,
the tales which were oirculated as to his
doings wore as countless as they were im-
Erobable. Some said that he had been

illed in an encounter with a grizzly;
others that he had headed a mission to
the South Seas; while others, again,
spoke sadly of the fact that he had opened
a saloon in San Francisco. But all
agreed to shake their heads at mention of
his name, and to prophesy a speedy and
evil end for the man who chose to live his
own life independent of the opinion of
others, and who showed so clearly that ke
cared no straw for the gossip of Clayshiro.

However simply and quietly a man
may live at the other side of the world,
still, while he is at the other side of the
world it is quite safe to slander him a lit-
tlo, and to hope—with a little quiet
malice—that a compulsory diet of husks
may prove some day to be wholesome and
humbling.

Nellie devoured all these tales with in-
terest and with a longing that she could
soarcely keep in check to spring up and
to applaud the prodigal. The more she
heard of him the more she longed for his
return. He must be so interesting, she
thought, so different from all the quiet
humdrum squires and parsons among
whom she passed hor days. And some-
times, when at afternoon tea with the
rector’s sister, Lesbia Godalming, the lat-
ter lady would lift her hands in horror at
the last bulletin, Nellic’'s eyes would
dance with fun and mischief as she said
demurely :

“It's very sad to beso bad! Now,
ain’t you glad you're not 80 bad ? Never
mind, Lesbia; when he comes home
again you and I will convert him. What
fun it will be I”

At last he came home.

And the first time that Nellie met him,
all crimming over with curiosity and ex-

eotation, she thought : ¢'Oh, dearmeo !
e doesn’t look a bit wicked.” And all
the sparkle died out of her eyes. It was
& great disappointment.

However, the second time that they
—it was at an archery meeting—she
somewhat altered her first opinion, and
thought ; ¢'Perhaps, after all, he is rather
gad.’ I am s0 glad that I had on my new

at.’

And, after their third meeting, when
he toock her into dinner at a neighboring
house, he came home with soft, happy
eyes, and fixed resolve.

*‘Poor fellow! How sad he looked
when he told me of his negleoted child-
hood. Well, it only shows what a noble
character he must have, to be so nice in
spito of all those early disadvantages. I
am glad that he is coming to tea to-mor-
row afternoon, and then I will begin at
once to convert him. No, I don’t think
that I will invite Lesbia, for she is so
striot, that she might alarm him at first.
And the first step is of such great impor-
tance,” added this swall sage, wisely.
And then she began to think whether
she should order toa or coffee for this mo-
mentous interview.

Sir Roger came next day, and, with
some slight diffidence, Nellie began her
work of conversion. She was not guite
sure, in faot she was very hazy, as to the
nature of the terrible things that he must
be converted from; but the words *‘‘'a
saloon in ‘Frisco,” sounded bad enough
to cover any amount of possibilities.
And, at lenst, it was easy to tell the owner
of an estate that it was his positive duty
to live at home upon his estate, and to
preserve the game and to prosecute the
poachers. Nellie very nearly said *‘to
perseoute the poachers,” and the knowl-
edgoe of this lﬁp made her so hot and
confused that she quite forgot to cnumer-
ate all the other daties of an English
squire. So that Sir Roger, whose face
had hitherto been so perfect and grave
s mask that it hinted at certain musoles
kept sternly in oheck, now allowed these
musoles to relax into a smile: that was full
of quiet humor. And before Nollie re-
ocovered her composure he tarned the con-
versation into another groove, so that
presently she found herself listening with
rapt attention to a relation of the strug-
gles of his boyhood and early manhood ;
to thoss days when he thought that he
'hiol':ld Ialn l.to l '%uno Kbhl:l :pw:n}) 't;’
with unflagging iabor, up only ]
dmrmin:aon that his life ahould no,t be
‘rained - by expesiant walling for dead
men's sliges. Co
4 How Nellis sdmired bim| Hetaiked
| o guieily; Eall muringly; with no inten-

:

tion of asking pity, but because her sym-
pathy pleased him to watch the lightsand
shadows that came and went upon her
upturned face. And more than once that
curious instinot of comradeship proved
too strong for her, and she burst out im-
pulsively :

“Oh FI am sorry for you ! How dread-
ful for you! How could you bear such
bardships 7"

Somehow, the conversation did not
Kroceed any further that day: and when

e left, after promising to ride over next
day with some ferns, she quite forgot
that he was a prodigal, and that society
in Clayshire did not know how or where
he bad spent the last two years; quite
forgot her role of monitress ; said : ‘I
hope you will come here again,” and
said it as if she meant it.

Sir Roger rode over the noxt morning
to say that he feared he had lost the
promised ferns. And, as it was a lovely
Summer morning, he and Nellie strolled
about the garden and indulged in a little
more conversion and a great deal of chat.

And then the next morning he came
again to say that he had found the ferns,
and that Jerhapu it would be well if he
showed Miss Mormanby how to plant
them. Miss Normanby had ona most
becoming frook that morning, and she
also thought that it would be well if "Sir
Roger were to show her how to plant the
ferns. By this time she had lost all her
first feeling of shyness, and had elmost
forgotten that he was a prodigal. He
was so extremely pleasant.

They wandered up and down the trim
gravel paths, where never a weed dared
to raise its unbidden self. They examined
the sun dial and removed an infinitesimal
tuft of moss from its face; they visited
the kennels, where the live dogs yelped,
and the graves where the dead dogs lay.

““Poor beasts !” said Roger.

““They were my friends,” said Nellie.

“Then they had some luck,” said
Roger.

hey picked up the fallen fir cones and
arranged them in a pattern round the oal-
ceolaria bed. They dallied and dawdled
in the September sunshine, discussing
matters grave and gay, and disposing of
each in turn with the satiafying convic-
tion that their opinions were unassaila-
ble. And one of them thought that life
was sweet and that the world was peopled
with the greatand good : that three score
years and ten were but a sunny stretch,
undimmed by mist or shodow ; also that
an hour with a prodigal was worth a
twelvemonth spent with other people.
And the other one thought—but, no—
Roger’s thoughts were locked in his own
bosem. Perhaps, however, Nellie gueased
their purport, for she suddenly grew very
dignified and proposed & return to the
house,

Mr. Butterby heard their voices as he
sat at the library window, and he rampled
his bair and sighed with perplexity.

*‘He's come at last,” he said dismally,
‘“he’s come at last.. Now, I wonder if
he ia good enough for her ?”

Thus the ball was set rolling. At
first it seemed as if its course was gown 8
smooth, inclined plane, and so rapid was
its progress that the conclave in the ser-
vants’ hall—those lynx-eyed judges of
their superiors—had already decided that
the wedding would take place before
Christmas, when suddenly there was a
check, and Nellie thought that the sun of
her life was eclipsed for ever and ever.

It happened thus : Nellie came down to
breakfast on this particular Thursday
morning with her bright hair dressed,
maybe, a thought more carefully than
usual, and with a vast amount of bustling
activity. She had reason to suppose that
Sir Roger wonld appear as usual about
midday, and she intended before his arri-
val to arrange afresh all the flowers in the
fantasio china bowls, both in dining and
drawing rooms. So she appeared at the
breakfast table rather eatlier than usual,
and was ready when the postman arrived
to unlock the letter bag and distribute its
contents. There were two letters for her-
self upon various unimportant matters,
and there was a third in & writing which
by this time she had learned to know very
well. She opened it with dignified deli-
beration—have you ever seen a pretty
girl at the instant when she opems her
lover’s letter ? thore is no prettier sight

SWENDON CHASK,

on carth—and read :

_ Wednesday, September 24, }

DEAR Miss NoRMANBY : WIIl you and Mr.
Butterby dine here on Friday evening at eight
o’'clock? My aunt, Mrs. Colguhoun, and her
daughter arrive that afternoon and I am invit-
ing a few friends to meet them. I have to call
at Harden to-morrow morning, but I send this
note at once, as I should be sorry if meanwhile
you formed any other engagement.

I think that you will be interested to meet
Mra. Colquhoun. She hastraveled a good deal
aud is enthusisatic about ferns.

Yours sincerely, RogER MARLOWR.”

Here Mr. Butterby appeared and was
told of the invitation.

“Of course you will send an acoep-
tance,” he said.

“Shall I? I think it is hardly neces-
sary to do so, as hg says thst he is com-
ing here this morning. But I will do as
you wish., Samson, tell Harding to sad-
dlo the pony. I want him to ride at once
to Swendon. Or stay, I will write the
snswer now and you can take it round to
the stables. See that Hardiog starts
without delay. There, that is gniahed.
Now, unole, will you bave another cup
of coffee 7
" * Mr. Batterby finished his breakfast
with less alaority than usual, and retreated
to the library with what was almost & de-
jeoted air.

“It is coming,” he said to himself.
““There is no doubt about it. He is going
to doit. And she willsay yes. [am
sure she will. She has bought more new
finery in the last month than she had
bought in the previous half year. Yes;
it is coming. And she'll say yes. Eh,
dear ! after enjoying Nellie’s companion-
ship all these years, it will be hard to
live alone. There she is in the garden,
with a rosebud tucked in her belt. She’s

oing to ssy yes. Kh, dear! there can
go no doubt about it.”

Meanwhile, the objeot of this soliloguy
was very busy watering her pet plants and

ioking saoh flowers as she needed for

er china bowls. ' 8he caught a glimpse
of her unole through the library windows
and waved' her hand to him. Then she
to the veronioa bushes, at
the edge of the lawn, and a half-tamed
aqairre lpl'lnf down from a r, and fol-
lowed hor with shovh, ewih runs and
baunds, now stopping shors with

wandered sw:{

mqm‘tl:mhih ' j*‘M’_ wolag:

snd receding, as the promptings of fear
or greediness diotated; dashing into the
sunlight as Nellie’s offered bride appesrad
more tempting, then running up some
Epar[ed trunk, as suspicion agsin assailed

im. And Nellie, growing eager with
the sport, flung aside her hat, and laughed
sod continued her temptation with fn-
creasing zest. Tho sunshine streamed
through tke branches upon her sunny
bair : the bees flow and hammed smong
the veronioa bushes, and a man who was
orossing the lawn paused involuntarily to
feast his eyes upon the picture.

Suddenly she saw him standing there,
and instantly bees and squirrel were aliko
forgotten ; for had not he come again to
seo her, and was not a now glory added
to the ﬁories of this perfact September
day ? He came forward to meot her.

“Well !” he said.

“‘Good-morning,” she mid, lightly.
She wordered why he looked so pale, and
why he switched so nervously at the
bushes with his riding whip.

“WellI” he repeated.

“Oh, don’t spoil my veronicas !” she
cried, hastily, as one of the blossoms fell
to the ground.

*“Never mind that rubbish,” he said,
bastily. *‘Nellie—Miss Normanby—do
not trifle with me. What is your reply ?”
He bent forward and gently took her
hand.

““What on earth do you mean ?” she
asked, in hslf smagement, half alarm,
for his manner bewildered her.

“‘Did you not receive s note from me
this morning? I posted it yesterday.”

His brow was crimson now, and he
watched her face intently.

“‘Certainly ; I sent Iy-Iarding off with
the answer about an hour ago.”

‘‘And—you—Nellie, Nellie, give me a
favorable answer. Say yes, Nellie.”

She shrank back a little, and looked at
him with quite serious dignity.
““Certainly,” she said gravely, ‘I shall
be very pleased— Sir Roger! what do
you mean? Are you med? Let me
o ! for he had slipped his arm round
er waist and was Kkissing her, raining
down passionate kisses on hrow and cheek,
until with her disengaged hand she thrust
him from her, and with a dexterous move-
ment freed herself from his arm.
‘‘ But—Nellie— "
“I'm not Nellie. How dare you call
me Nellie? Are you mad ?”
“But Miss Normanby, if I am not to
call you Nellie—" .
“Don’t speak to me,” with a furious
stamp. ‘‘Oh, you are the horridest man
that g have ever known! Why don’t you
go back to your South Seas and your
grizzly bears? And I'll not come to
our house to-morrow night. I won't.
{ said in my note that I would dine with
you, but I won’t. You horrid, uncon-
veried man!”
Au angry light stole into his eyes.
“‘But, Miss Normanby—"
““No, I won’t listen to you. AndlI
won't dine with you to-morrow. Dine
with you! I would rather have my din-
ner on the door step than sit at the same
table with you.”
**Then I will bid you good-morning,”
he said, gravely. His lips were com-
ressed and his eyes were hot and proud.
e raised his hat and walked away stiffly
and determinedly, with an assumption of
leisurely indifference.

Concluded Next Week.
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SMITH’S CONFESSION,

How He Carved a dhlckon Under
Difficulties.

e—h

Guess [ am somewhat bashful, if not
more. Certainly I bad rather face & wild
Rocky Mountain griszly than a strange
woman any day. And when it happens
to be a pretty young lady—oh, dear!
Though [ am nearly six feet long, when-
ever fn.w one approaching the house my
face begins to burn and my spinal mar-
row to grow freezing cold, and I feel like
rushing to my own room end orawling
under the bed.

My male friends often urge me to
‘brace up,” and tell me, as an induce-
ment toward such a proceeding, that *‘my
mother was a woman.” Asif I were to
blame for that when I was not even con-
sulted in the matter !

How I ever got over my diffidence
enough to fall in love with Laura Bull-
dozer I don't know. Perhaps it was
owing to the oft-repeated advice just men-
tioned, and may be it was because she
and her mother developed a atrong and
sudden interest in our family and became
frequent callers. But from whatever
cause it came about, it certainly happen-
ed ; and at last I actually gained sufficient
courage to stay in the room while they
were there, and even to talk a little. And
now [ am coming to my sdventure with
that disbolical chicken.

Mrs. Bulldoger invited me to a family
dinner at her home on Christmas day,
and in an evil hour I accepted the invita-
tion. :
I repented of my rashness a thousand

times before the fatal day came, but, see-

ing no ressonable way out of the sorape

snsl remembering Laura’s lovely eyes, I

went.

I was much relieved by finding that I

was the only guest, but things were un-

comfortable enough for a bashfal youth

.oven then, The family consisted of Mrs.

Bulldoser, who was s widow, and her

three daughters, Laura, neat, nice, nine-

teen, and the object of my especial admi-

ration, Alice, aged fifteen, the wickedest
piece of sauce and sarcasm it was ever

my misfortune to meet, and Ells, the
twelve-year-old olive-branch, who was
simply Peck’s bad boy in petticoats.

I will pass over all the preliminary tor-
tures that I endured and hasten on to
that chicken, It is enough to ray that at
‘last, after undergoing indesoribable tor-
ments, I found myself seated at the din-
ner table between Laury aund the cna{at
terribls, with Mrs. Balldozer and Alice
opposite. Then, to my unspeakable hor-
rdr, I found thas, as I was the only gen-
tleman present, I was expected to do the
honors of the table, and carve the mam-
moth bird that was lyina in state on »
huge Ehm'r ina general way, that it
must have o akeleton, snd that the parts
of it muat necessarily artisulate somewhat
but beyond that I knew just as muoh of
the {{mioal struoture of an angel.

All my feeble ons were Use-
less, however ; catve I must. A earving-
knife as big aud formidable-looking ae »

}mlﬁt was thrast it my un-

, bai I verily beliove that the

I began the attack while Mrs. Bulldozer
was glorying in the chicken’s really mag-
nificent proportions, and telling me that
1t was raised by a blackemith of her ac-
quaintance out in the country. And,
udging from the way it out up, he muat
ave fed it on old horse nails and iron
scraps all ita life,

I did not have the slightest idea where
to begin, but I clutehed my sabre a little
tighter, and mades jab at the hen’s breast
bone with my fork. Flop! She rolled
over and ovor like a pickaninny in the
watermelon season, and the next instant
was heels up on top of s loaf of pound-
oake.

I felt my face turn scarlet as I rescued
her and put her back upon the plate.
Nor did I recover my complexion suy
when Alice asked with pretended anxioty
if I had ever had the spoplexy, and Ella
jumped up and cpened the door and then
brought me a palm-leaf fan.

“G irls !” said Mrs. Balldozer, in a re-
proving tone.

““Girla 7’ echoed Laura, appesalingly.
- I began again, bat more gently.

Getting the hen safely harpooned, I
began to work away at one wing, but it
was of no use; I only made a few gashes
across her ample stomach without finding
suy joint. Indeed, I don’t believe there
was one in her whole anatomy. She
skated around the platter like a sled in a
tobaggan chute. She couldn't have gone
easier if sho had wheels on bow and stern.
My face grew so scorching hot that the
temperature in the room rose ten degrees
in less than five minutes.

‘“Excuse me if I put on my vail so [
won’t tan,” said Alice, innocently, while
Ella inquired if she shouldn’t bring the
axo and saw from the wood-shed.
“Girls,” commenced Mrs. Bulldozer
aguin, and then stopped and began to
cough, while even Laura put ner hand-
chief to her face and looked out of the
window.

I finally succeeded in hewing a round
piece of skin off from the chicken’s side,
and .guve it to Mrs. Bulldoger. But the
dreadful Ella was watching me, and cried
out with & good deal of interest :

““Oh ! Mr. Smith, did you ever scalp
an Indian ?”

“No,” I growled, *but I'll soalp this
infernal hen, or know the reason why.”
But I didn’t get on very fast. I made
gashes across that chicken’s body in every
conceivable direction ; but further than
thet I might just as well have tried to
dissect & poring-machine with the feather-
edge of a claP ard.

““Why, she’s alive now !” said Alice,
as the hen gave aflying leap into tho
gravy-dish.

I irow desperato and threw half my
weight upon the dull piece of old iron
they had paimed off on me for a carving-
knife, when pish! a stream of chicken
stuffiog squirted from somewhere and
struck me squarely in the eye, completely
deluging my coat and shirt-bosom.

A shriek of laughter went up all around
the table as I mopped off the thickest of
the stuifing with my handkerchief, but I
was 50 mad then that I would have car-
ved that fowl if I bad died in the attempt.
My face was so sizzling hot that the kiss-
ing of the sweat and chicken fat on it
aounded like a tea kettle boiling over on
a redhot stove. But I kept on chopping
and gouging away with all the fary of
despair.

ven then that infernal hen would not
lie still, but keep jumping around like a
frog with the nightmare. One minute
she would be wallowing around in the
napkin in my hf’ and the next in the
middle of the table-cloth, kicking the con-
tests of the potato-dish in every direction
with her diabolical drumsticks.

But at last I succeeded. I hacked off
a wing for Laura, broke the neck off for
Alice, and dug out one leg and gave it
to Ella, who eaid, as she took it:
*Thank you, Mr. Swith, and the Lord
too, that you finally succeeded in killing
that chicken before she got away from you
entirely and flew out of the window.”

I had carried my point, and all the
wealth of the Astors wouldn’t bave indac-
ed me to stay longer among these gig-
gling girls.

Iiurriedly explained to them as I loft
the taLle that I felt la grippe coming on
and must go home immediately and send
for the doctor. Alice said she thought I
had better for I had looked terribly pale
for moro than an hour.

As I passed out through the dining-

room door I gave a last, hasty glance at

the battle-scarred body of my conquered

sntagonist. Her mangled frame looked

as if she had died in a railroad wreck, or

been mobbed by a gang of nihilist dyna-

miters ; butas [ le%t the scene her one

remsining drumstick seemed to point

after me like & finger of scorn.

I spent all the rest of that dreadful day

washing the chickon stuffing off my best

clothes, and thought I had succeeded in

removing every trace of my strugglo

with that obstinate fowl. But when I
had ocoasion to use my handkerchief at
church the next Sunday, I pulled out two
dried oysters and & lot of bread crums
with it, and it looked as if it had lest
been used mopping outs soap factory.

if the papers should happen, before

loug, to have an account of s murder

committed in our village by a yonog man

named Swith, it will be g::,tty safe to in-
for that some fool has been asking me
how to carvo a chicken. And if I ever
again see any of the Bulldoser family
heading for our front door I ahall go down
into the basement sud hide behind the
ash barrel.

&~ ‘Have

PP

you waited on a great many
sick people 7"’ asked a gentleman of &
professionsl nurse. ‘*Oh, yes.” Wil
you give me the address of some of them
for references ?” ‘I can’t do it. - They
are all dead. I don’t know where they
live now.”

Gt

A& Family Doetor—** Nothing ‘more
can be done for you, sir. I bave ex-
hausted my resources and I advise you to
make wour will.” .

Patient—"‘But I bave bewn teld that
Dr. Blank says he can cure me”

Family Doclor-—¢‘Hub | I'd just like
to pee him tryit. I'd have him ejeoted
from the society for breach of etiquette.”

Mr-Tescheor omﬁul
or may o o8 ek T

gt tie.




