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BILL HEADS,

Together with avery description of

PLAIN AND FANCY PRINTING,
EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH.
MAGISTRATEY BLANKS,
Printed neatly, and upon geed paper, al-
ways on hand and fer sale at this Office,
—OFFICE~
IN “JOURNAL? BUILDING.

Pealer in Liguors, Le.

Paltimorg Gouuly Rirectory.

et et & e

Boots, Shogs, &e.

Joetig.

WILLIAM D. RANDALL,
S8UCCESSOR TO
B. R. YOE & CO.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

il
X
DEALERS IN
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIKS,
FINE LIQUORS, CHOICE WINKS, AND STORES
FOR NAVAL VESSBELS
AT THE OLD SBTAND.

No. 88 West Baltimore Sireet, Baltimore.

TO THE PUBLIC

The undersigned takes this method to notify the
Public and especiully the Patrons of the lute tirm of
B. R. YOE% CO., that he has taken the OLD
STAND occupled for so many years by that flrm
where he proposes to continue the GROCERY
BUSLINESS.

He believes that hislong experlence in the em- | *

loyment of the late Mr. YOK, has given him &
horough knowledge of the business and made him
wquafnted with the tastes and wants of his old cus-
tomets, he therefore respectfully solicits a continu.
ance of their patronage and earnestly asksthe Gen-
oral Public for a share of their custom,
He w!ll keep & full stock of the best
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,
CANNED G0O0DS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINES,
ARS AND STORES
cia FOR NAVAL VESSBELS

11 provide the BEST FACILITIES for sup-
ap};du;v iG(Pods at MOST REASONABLE PRICES and
with the greatest dispatch.

Veryrespectfull
eryrosp WM. D. RANDALL.

SEHER WOOD

Oct. 28.—tf

OLD

.
Mye and Malt
MEDICINAIL WIHISKIIY,.
—i

This whiskey is 0ld stoclk of standard
strength and purity particularly adapted to all cases
of inﬁisposmon requiring & stimulating Tonle.

1t has been submitted to the test of the most ex-
acting requirements of Physicians, and connois-
seurs as well, receiving thelr commendation,

Take no other, but insist on haviug this only, if
you desire the vory best.

Sold only in Blnt (Blake) bottles with wrappers,
sealed top wnd bottom, bearing cautlonary notices
with our signature,

WIGHT & LEUTZ,
Cockeysville, Md.
—~FOR SALE BY—~

SAMUEL MILLER,
Jxo. H. HEID,
i LREF & Co.,
ADAM DIETRICH,
LEsSTER CLARK,
Jxo. W. HITBHUE,
F. L. LAWRENCE & SONS,
. LEwiy H. URBAN,
J. 8CoTT PRICE,
C. A. KROEBER,

W. T. CowMaN & Co., i
RANKIN & KANE,
HoprPER & CATOR,

Wy, M. MAYNADIER, |
J. M. WHITEFORD, i

PERCY M. REESE,

JNo. F. O'HARA,
ENGLAR, KETTE & Co.,
A. C. SMITH,

J. D. ALMoNY & SoN,
ELLRIDGE S8UTTON,
March 24, '88.—tf

- A‘ia?.aney fo oan.

$5,000™ =5

IN SUMS3 TO SUIT, FROM 8100 UP,
Apply to
YELLOTT & MITCHELL,
Attorneys at Law, Towson, M,

Aug. 17.~—tf

O LOAN.

ONE SUM OF '91.000 AND ONE OF 8040 TO
LOAN ON FIRST MORTGAGE. Securlty offered
to be first-class, Apply to

THOS. J. HUNTER,
Nov. 8.—tf : Towson,

8800, $1,000, 81,800, $3,000,

$300, $3,000, or almost any amount to

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

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

Bept. 20.—tt
ONEY TO LOAN ON MORTGAGE,

Apply to
PPITI0 ¢ ww. GrASON
Attorney at Law, Smedley Row,
Towsontown.

ON¥Y TO LOAN.
M 1IN SUMS TO SUIT, FROM 8500 to $5,000,
Appiy to HENRY L. BOWEN,
Real Estate Agent, Towson, Md.
Nov. 18.—tf

$600, 81,000, 81,990 L xD #3,000.

ATS8PER CENT FROM 2 TO 86 YEARS,

Applg to M. W, OFFUTT.
Attorney at Law,.8mediey Row,Towsontown ,Md,

Aprilif~1y

TOLOANONMORTGAGE

$80,()00 OR GROUND RENT

ON SUMSB TO SUIT ON BALTIMORE COUNTY
PROPERTY

R W .TEMPLEMAN & CO.
17LoxingtonStreet,

Feb. 10.—tf Baltimore M4,

) &drserymm, Floyists, &g,

ettt

ROSEBANK NURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.
o invite the attention of Planters and Amatenr
Cultivators to our complete stock of thefollowing

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

PLUMS, AND GRAPE VINES,
together with other B]h‘liAgL FRUITS of popular

nas,

ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUR AND EVERGREEN
TREEKS AND S8HRUBS,
with ROSES in great variety. Also a largestock of
VERBENAS, GERANIUMS,
andother Bedding Plants. OSAGE andJAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.
A3~ TERMS8 MODERATE.
Orders by mail promptlyattendedto.
CATALOGUESforwarded on application.
W.D. BRACKENRIDGE,
Rosebank Nurseries,

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

C}IARLES HAMILTON,
FLORIST ?
WAVERLY, YORK ROAD, BALTO.COUNTYX.

AGENERAL ASBORTMENT oy
Hot,Green House and Hardy Plants
ALWAYSB ON HAND,

3. Bouquets Pyramids,Wreaths,Crosses,Crown’
&c., made to order at short notice.
Cemetery Lotsand Gardenslaidout and fur-
ed;ﬂthg:vergreennl,Féclalwgu,fc.,lcltc. o y
&, Allorderspromplyfllled. A callr tfull
wlicited. [April6,—3m.

TAX COLLECTOR’S NOTICE,
LEVY OF 1800,

The Treasurer and Collector of Taxes will be

repared to KECEIVE THE TAXES for the levy of
fs&xr:ﬂer MAY 10th, 1890, daily, AT HI8 OFFICE
IN TOWSON, and also all back taxes due and un-
paid on the levies of former years.

—Office Hours—
April 1st to November Ist from 9 A, M.lo5 P. M.
ovember 1at lo Aprit 1st from 9 A. MPto 3 P. M.

ON SATURDAY'S ONLY, THE LEFVY
ol OF 1890 ONLY,"&a
At the MANUFACTURERS' NATIONAL BANK,
N. E. corner of Baltimore and Liberty Streets, Bal-
timore, Md. .
FROM 10 O'CLOCK A. M. to 24 O'CLOCK P. M.
GEORGE W, YELLOTT,

ILE Treasurer and Collector.
. RARMAN SCHONE
THOMAS R, L% BELCE, | Clerks.

May 3.—tf

aﬂlm YOUR RISKS.

rtunity to have your
property insu in a =0 llc)!o and substantial com-
ﬁn such as the

L AND LONDON AND GLOBE FIRE
INSURANCE COMPANY.
For rates apply to the office of th
“MARYLAND
NOV. ’;—“

E. P. KEECH
JEN %1 8T,

127 NORTH CHARLES STREET,
BALTIMORE.

Fob 14—if .

me NORTGAGEE’S BONDS,

ake advantage of an o

e
JOURNAL.”
Towson.

SALEAT THEOFFICE OF THE MARY
JOURMAL. 1

BALTIMORE COUNTY DIRECIORY.

Cirou(TCourt.

Judges.—Chief Judge, Hon. David Fowler; Asso-
tlzsiau]a‘ udges, Hou. Jas, D. Watters, Hon. N, Charles

urke.

State's Attorney.—Frank I, Duncan.
Oofnud'“:iz_mz% ard Grason.

missioner to Take

Testimony and Ez- 101::’ g;;:gn.

aminer in unw... rE *

Orier.—George W, Beipp.

Interpreter and Balliff. —Lewis Vogle.

Bailiffs.—Henry Kaline, Toblas C, Linzey.

Terma—;? Court.

it oty e

: rd Monday in .

Law and Criminal.1 geeond Mond{&in September
First Monday in December.

{ First Mo;i-;y in Jinulry.
First ﬁongay in %arch.
First Monday in May.
Equity..{ First Monday in July.
First Monday in September.
First Monday in November.

Clerk’s Offlce.

Clerk of the Court.—John W. Shanklin.

Assistants,—Court Clerk, Lewis M. Bacen ; Equity,
Chas. £. Fendall; General Assistant, Jas, K. 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.

BhoriﬂTa- Offlce.

Sheriff.—Charles J. Beckley.
Clerk.—George C. T'racey.
Deputy.—Willlam M, Ristcau,

Commdissionors’ Offloce.

Counly Commissioners.—Thos. Todd, John Bmith,
Robert Magruder.

Chief Clerk and Auditor.—Michael F. Connor,
Aseistant Bookkecper.—Walter B, Warner,

Treasurer’s Office.

Treasurer and Collector.—George W. Yellott.
Clerks J. Harman Schone,
Thomas &, Laurence.

Orphans’ Court.

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

Register of Wills.—Benjamin W, Ady.

Deputy Register.—John ¥. Conrey.

Copy Clerk—James Kelley. .,

Bailiff to Orphans' Court.—Geo. W. Stansfield.

SurveuoT’; Offioce.
County Surveyor.~Charles B, McClean,

Registers of Voters.

Dist. :
sth~—¥ephaniah Poteet.
9th—John C. Pape,
1oth—Christoplier C. Hall.
t1th—A. J. Bhearman.
12th—Thomas B, Todd.
18th—Dr. Thos, B, Hall.

Dist.

Ist—Henry 8, McDoneld.
¢d—Henry B. Fritogle.
3d—Geo, H. Elder.
Ath—-Wm. A. Slade.
Sth—1), Frank Resh,
6th—~J, Nelson Dally.
7th—Charles L. Almony.

Public Schools.

Comm.issioners.—Samuel M. Rankin, 11th District,
President; Charles J, R. Thorpe, 8d; Jacob Bham-
berger, 6th; John P, Clark, 5th; bregon R. Benson,
13th,

Secretary, Treasurer and Ezaminer.—Charles B,
Rogers.

Asgsistant Ezaminer.—Mrs. Nora Bruff,

" Polios Foroee.

12¢), District— Marshal—George Hofstetter. Patrol-
men—Chas. B, Lewis, Wm, H. Carter, Michael Kenj
nedy, Henry Miller, Joseph V. Bmith, John McKay,
Wm. H. Wade,

Keepers of Police Statione.

Canton.—Alexander Brown.
Mt Winans—George Narer.
Calonsujlie—Terence Doyle.

Lamplighters and Watchmen,

Towson—Sylvester Bowen,
Mt Washington—Frank Smith,

Specid Officers.
Towson—James Hutchips.
Texas—John Banahan,
Arlington—John Hall,
Mt. Washington—Dennis F. Starr, Frank Smith,
13th District—James Cavay.

Removers of Garbage.

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

County Jail,

Physician—Dr, Jackson Piper.
Walchman—Peter Emge.

Alma_j;ouu.

Superintendent—Abijah H. Cole,
Engineer—~Thomas Kenuey.

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

Sanita '?I;yuctanc.
Towsow.—Dr. H. 8, Jarrett.
Catonsville—Dr. N, R, Gerry.

Miscellaneos.
Superintendent of Bridges~William H, Bhigley.
whwpector of Weights and Measures.~Nathanjel

ALLs.
Watchman at Court House—John P. Murphy,
Bailiff’ to Comniixsioners,—Conrad Doenges.
Slupcriutcnde’nt of Court House.—Geo. L. Btocks-

ale.
Counselto Board.—John Grason, Col. D. G. Me-
Intosh.

Station House Magistrates.
Canfon.—James P. Dorsey.
Catonsville—Albert Smith.

Mt. Winans—George S. Kelffer,

Assessors for New and Miysed Property.
Ist District.—John 8, Wilson.,
2d District.—Caleb 3. Hobbs,
3d District.—William 1. Cox,
Lth District.—Joseph Tase,
&th District.—Jacoh B, Wilhelm.
6th District.—Wm, Oeligrath,
7th District.—J. W, Armacost.
8tk District.—George B. Chilcoat of Jno.
gth District.—ChLas, A, Steuart.
1oth District.~Leonard Brown,
11Lh District.—Frank B. Boarman.
#th District.—Johu M, Herrman.
13th District.—George A. Meeter.

Fire Department,

Superintendent of Fire Depariment and Lamp Light
era—George W, Morgan,

Superintendentof Telegraph Line~-Chas. J. McAleese.

No. 7, Highlandtown ~Henry 'Urishman, Captain;
James E. Mann, C. M. Jackson, Henry Filier, fire-

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

Road sgem”n.

1st District.—G. W. Lurman, Peter Link, Michael
Wallace.

Gosnel,
Fi‘.’t(lt'—wm' H, Chenoweth, Samuel. Roach, John
er.
Du(;:.nlohn W. Shipley, Jesse Upperco, Jacob
. (Jelst.
Bgt;;.—(ieorge Hale, Edward Martin, John H,
sley.
6th.—Lysander MoCullough, Christian Deckmyer,
Frank S8huchart.
7th.—Henry 8. Wright, Wm. E. Miller, Lewis

Rosier.

8th.—William H. Todd, Wm. Gent, Jr., B, M,
Brooks,
Byﬁ:.—l-w‘xin. B. Cowley, Patrick Gallagher, Rich’d
. and.

1oth.—Wm, F. Perdue, John Schmidt, Benjamin
Johnson. '
1ith—Francls Cardwell, Michael Dunn, James
Shanklin,

I2th.—George Adams, Edward Krastel, Wiillam
T. SBtevens.

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

Justices of the Peace.

Isl District—David Feelemmr, Jas. Holden, Jno.
J. Pllert, Albert Smith, Albert F. Brunfer, John
Schaible, Wm, T. Bears.
2d Dislrici—Jus. W, Offutt, Rcbt. A. Harker, Jas.
B. Heiser, Robt. B, Chapman.
3d Disiricc—Wm. Pole, Sr.,, Bam'l B, Meitam,
Henry T. Daley, James Hamiiton, Richard K. T{.
dings, B. Frank Knight, Chas P. Newman.
Disirict—David L. 8lade, J. Bmith Orrick,
SemusL ¥, Slorm, Alanaon X Shipley,
] —Noah B. Coflell, John T. Thompaon
Wm. H. Ehler, Johu M. Bond. pron,
6th Disirici—Jolin Kearney, Br., E. Lewis Palmer,
Samue! Ehrhart, Wm. 8. McCullough.
7th District—John F. Helsse, Thomas E. Pearce,
Wm. Rutledge.
8th District—Joshua Caln, Abram W. Ensor, Orrick
W, Gent, Joshus G. Bosley.
9th District—Gldeon Herbert, Albert W, Perrie, Jos,
B. Mitchell, Herman B. L, Everding, Chas, B, M,
Hoover. Richard P. Pindell.
10th District—Thomas Kaufman, R. Thos. mith.
11th Districi—Frederick Halle, Patrick Bradley,
John T. Ambrose, John W. Burton, Bam'l Baohtel,
Henry Walter, Frederick Schuts,
12tk District—N, C. Brockmyer, Wm. T. Jenkins,
Jas. P. Dorsey, John Hevern, William H, Rever,
Thowmas 3. Carter, Geor? A, Cook, . .
18th Districl—George B. Kieffer, Z. Taylor Gregyg.
Notaries Public—Jas. E. Greon, James Kelley.

Constadles.

xﬁg District.—Wm, K, Nagle, Henry Mellor, Geo, 8.
$8d.—~Caleb 8. Hobbe, Richard T, Mullineanx,
8d.—William H. Reed. .
Wh.—~George W. Btockadale, Joshua N, Whittls.
5th.—William H. Benaon.
é6th.~Charles Ensor, :
7th.~Edward Hawking and Jossph Hoshall
8th,—John W, Green, John H, Jonegs.
9th.—Robert E. Cole, James Hutchins.
10tA.—John Williams. .

11A—Wm. H, Knight.

IstA—Harry Counoilman, John H, Wienhold.

Alexander Hughes, Frank Wolf,
15thJobn O, Lelrits. °

J. MAURIOE WATKINS,

DEALER IX
PREOYISIONS,

Meats, Groceries, &0
" TOWSON, Mb, o,
May 0.—1f

¢d.—Frank Parlett, Willlam F. Plel, Albert t

DBOOTS, SHOES & RUBBERS. !
m HORNER'S (E. Btoul's Patent)
SBNAG-PROOF DUCK GUM BOOT. Also, HOR-

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

THEY WILL STAND THE TEST. TRY THEM.

We are selllng the best WASHING MACEINE
MADE. Warranted to please. Price only $8.00,

GOODS SOLD AT LOWEST CITY PRICES
A GO0 D BATISFACTION GIVEN.

David Marixley,
Lauraville,
HARFORD ROAD, BALYO. €O, MD,
—=DEALER IN—
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,

DRY GOODS, NOTIONS, &c., |

FLOUR AND FEED, OOAL AND WOOD,
HARDWARE, QUEENBWARE, TINWARE, &0,
GARDEN AND FARM SKEDS,
usdUFACTURERS' AGENT FOR THE SALE OF THE

BEST PIlL.OW
—IN— -
H. 8. MILLEE—J.B o8, LIST HUB-

RD & CO.'8
STANDARD BRANDS OF FERTILIZERS,
GROUND BONE, ORCHILLA GUANO,
SOUTH CAROLINA BONE,
PLASTER, KAINIT, LIME, CEMENT, &o.

septc 280"""

o L. DOUGLAS'

. DOUGLAB'
. DOUGLAS’

. DOUGLAS'
. DOUGLA®

. DODGLA®
. DOUGLAS'

~—80LD BY—
JAMES PIIPPS, ToOwsSOon,
~——=DREALER IN———
ALYL EINDS OF BOOTS AND SHOBES.

CUSTOM BOOTS AND SHOES
MADE TO ORDER.

A3-REPAIRING NEATLY DONE."68
Jone 16.—tf

Fotels and Bestanrani§.
"OTEL RENNERT,

EUROPEAN PLAN,
SARATOGA AND LIBERTY 818,
BALTIMORE.

LADIES’ AND GENT'S RESTAURANT.
AG-OPEN DAILY.6%

ROBT., RENNERT, Prop.

L. DOUGLAB'{ $3.00 sShoe,
{az.uo Shoe,
{32.95 Shoe,

{62.00 Boys’S8hoe,

Rennert’s
RESTAURANT,
CALVERT AN-.-D_-(;ERHAN 478,
BAL-’;I-lTORE.

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.
_July 21,—tf

T THE ¢ OLD PLACE"”

lviammw RESTAURANT, m
OX THE 0
YORK ROAD, NEAR THE CAR STA 5
TOWSONTOWN.

Having disposed of the Bmedlol House my friends
will now ind me at my OLD PLACE, as above.—~
As heretofore, I will always keep on hand the fineat
brands of LIQUORS, BRANDIES, &o.; also BROWN |
STOUT, BAB8'S ALE, PORTER, and the choice
brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLABI’J’I‘. &c. The BEST
BEER on draught and in bottles, for family use.—
A largestock o? CIGARS of best brands alwayson
hand. :

A@-Summer residents can alwsys be supplied at
oity prices,

Amplt; stabling and shedding snd polite hos-
tler always in attendance.
v LEWIS H. URBAN, Proprietor.

June 7, '84.—1y o

Ti:ﬁ'"niﬁ;f HOUSE, .

ON THE YORK TURNPIKE. [3a%
CHARLES O. cT(;O_K'EY, Froprietor.

The undersigned, heving purchased the well
known T.L‘N-glLlf HOTEL PROPERTY, York
Turnpike, the same will in the future be conducted

y him.

He has stocked his Bar with the choicest Liquors,
Wines and Cigars, and an attentive hostler will be
in conatant attendance for the care of stock.

The house has been thoroughly renovated, and
the public can rest assured that the proprietor will
use his utmont endeavors to make his guests com-
for\tatﬁle an(} “Ll;fiﬂ ed't onage respectfully solicited

share of public patr .
P P CHA O. COCKREY,

. LE
Jan. 27,'70.—tf Proprielor. .

Govansrowﬁ?fbrmn. ‘
LEWIS RITTER, Propricter, EE

Havingleased the above Hotel I most reapectfully
solicit the public patronage. The house being In
ocompleteorder, offers an agreeable resort for Ladies
;nd%entlemen,where they can obtaln Breakfast,

Dinnerand Bupper, with allthedelicacieswhichthe

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

visitors. LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor.
Jan, 25,'79.—1y

SQuctioneering.

KORGE W. STOCKSDALE,
OONSTABLE, COLLECTOR
AUCTIONEER,
REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORE CO., MD.

. ALSO
AGENT FOR BALE Oﬁ‘ REAL ESTATE,
!;lriompt altent on given to aill business entrusted
0

m.
OOﬁ. 23' 1886.—“
AMUEL G. WILSON,

AUOTIONEER, TOWSON, Md,

WILL GIVE PROMPT ATTENTION TO ALL
Feb. SIALEB ENTRUSTED TO HIM,
D, ¥=— ’

EORGE L. STOOKSDALRE,
AUCTIONEER,

TOWBONTOWN, BALTO. COUNTY, MD.

Will attend to all business entrusted to hia care.
Oot. 21.—-tf

N C. LOGSDON,
)

AUCTIONEER,

REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORE CO., MD.
March 8,88, —tf

SAMUEL B, METTAM,
AUCTIONEER,

PIKESVILLE, BALTIMORE COUNTY,MD,
OrdersleftattheofMoeof* Maryland Journal"will
nouolni ro? tattention,
.’ Nl

Fhysicians’ Guards.
;n. JAS, 1, JARRETT. | DR. H. 8, JARRETT
TOWBONTOWN,

Dr. J. H. JARRETT & SON.

=~Office Hours—
From7t010A. M, | FromGtolOP M,
March 15.—-tf

R. R. 0. MASSENBURG.
cé—COR. PRNNA. AND DELEWARE AVES,
Where b bﬁwsﬁn'{gﬁf > twh
ore 6 CaAn ouna & ours, oxOept W
xorulionnll,o . ’ ' P o
April §.~t
DR J. PIPER,
AT HI8 RESIDINOE TOWSONTOWN
—OFFICE HOURS—
From7to 9 A. M.;from1to8 P, M.,.andé P.N,
Junes.~tf
DR H.LOUIS NAYLOR,
—CFFIOB~
RESIDENCEOF THE LATE HON,.SAN’
NEAR nnooxx.%xnvxun.uu“
OFFICE HOURS
Tto8 A M, ,3toSP. M.andatter7P .M.

BRANOHOFFIOE FIKESVY
OFFICE ROURS LLE
e A e
promus atten on. sroffice Jn%“ hf

.-t
= S ———

FOBD & LAUGELIN,
MERCMANT TAILORS,
%0.33 NORTR HOWARD ¥TREST,

p

- I 14t ‘one lettgr at the H

THE FAITHFUL ENGINEKER.

Life is like a crooked railroad,
And the engineer is brave;

Who can make a successful trip
From the cradle to the grave.

There are stations all along it,
Where at almoat any breath,

You'll be “flagged" to stop your engine
By the passenger of death:

You may run the grades of trouble,
Many days and years with ease,

But time may have you “side-tracked”
By the switchman of disease.

Yot may run the bridge ot manhood,
Run the tunne! long of strife,

Having God for your conductor
On the “Lightaing Traln” of life,

Alweays mindful of instruotions,
Watchful duty never lack ;

Keep your hand upon the throttle,
And your eyes upon the track.

Name your engine “True Religlon,”
When you're running day or night,
Use the coal of “Failth" for fuel,
And she'll always gulde you right ;
You need never fear of “sticking”
On the up-grade 'long the road,
If you've got '*Hope" for a fireman
You can always pull the load.
You wlil often find obstruction,
By the cunning Devil lain
On a 1ll, & curve, or some place
Whers he'll try to “ditch your train.”
But you needn't fear disastap—
“Jork her open/| let hergo!"
For the King who ruleth all things
All hiz plans will overthrow.
Put your truat in God—your Saviour—
Keep a-going=don't 100k baok ;
KXeep your hand upon the throttle
And your eyes upon the track,

When you've made the trip successful,
And you'r at your journey’s end,
You will find the angels waiting
To recoive you as a friend,
You'll approach the Superintendent,
Who is welting for you now,
With a blessed smile of welcome,
And a crown to deck your brow ;
Never falter in your duty,
Put your faith and hope in Him,
And you'll always find your engine
In the best of running trim,
Ring your bell and blow your whisile,
Never let your courage slack,
Keep your hand upon the thrpitle
And your eyes upon the track,
JaMus W, BTORY,
Agent at Mount Winans, B. & 0. R, R.

;

Biscellaneons.

“REARTS ARE TRUMPS”

[Concluded.]

Presently she heard him mount bis
horse and gallop down the avenue, The
color faded from her cheek, and, with
lips apart and straininﬁ ears, she stood
listening, listening until the sound of the
horse’s -ﬁoofs died away in the distance.
And then she turned and looked around
her with purzled, weary, piteous oyes.
The squirrel ran along the branch at her
head, and invited a rencwal of their
gawe ; the bees hummed around her as
before; but the glory of the day bad
flied ; the sunlit path between the veronica
bushes was no longer the high road to
the earthly paradise.

Roger moderated his pace after & while,
but it was some time before be could col-
lect his thoughts. Seldom before had he
been so startled ; never had he met with
such a rebuff. He knew bimself guilt-
less of any wish to offend, and the past
scene perplexed even more than it anger-
ed him. ‘*Why' did she fly out at me in
that way?’ he thought. ‘‘What on
carth is at the bottom of it sll?” The
more he thought of it the greater grew
his porplexity. Then his borse loat a
shoe, and he led him to the village
smithy.

“I will stroll on toward Swendon,” he
said. ““Tell Reuben to follow with Para-
gon ag soon ag the latter iz shod.”

Then he lit a cigar and walked alowly
away till he had left the last cottage be-
bind him, and arrived at the knoll, where
stood the old Saxon church. Here he
paused, and, shading his eyes with one
hand, turned to look back upon the hall,
the casket which held the coveted jewel ;
and he wondered afresh at the past scene
and its unexpeoted results.

““[ will think the matter over again,”
he thought. *‘Firstof all I write to her,
and tell her that I love her as much as
any man ever loved any woman. And [
add that, if she will marry me, I will do
my best to make her happy. I know I
am not half good enougg for her, but
still, [ do think that she has treated me
very badly this morning. Well, I posted
this letter at the same time that I posted
another note inviting her and old Butter-
by to dinner to meet Mra. Colguhoun. —
Surely sho ocan’t object to meet Aunt
Laura. It is not as if she knew her al-
ready. I could quite understand any one
objeoting to meet that lady a second time;
but Nellie has had no experience as yet
of her tongue. Where was I? Ohb, I
posted both letters, and this morning I
ride over to Harden to hear my fate. ghe
receives me quite pleasantly, but as calm-
ly as if I were in the habit of proposin
to her every week. ‘You got my note I’
I ask. ‘Certainly,’ she says. ‘And you
will give me a favorable answer *' “Cer-
tainly,” sho says. Now, at this point I
bad experienced some little hesitation, but
she spoke up as freely as if I had offered
to peel an orsnge for her. Then I think
—‘Come, it is my turn now ' and then—
she flies at me, till I am completely dum-
founded. What on earth am I to think
of it all? ‘You horrid, unconverted
msn [’ she said. Now what did she mean
by that? I am not a Turk nor an infl
del— Hullo, Reuben; so you have man-
aged to bring Paragon so far without
mishap ¥’ The small boy grinned de-
lightedly. By the way, how is your
brother getting on 1- I mean your brother
Jonas, the one who was underkesper un-
der Sir Thomas Roby’s man 1"

- Reuben grinned from ear to ear.

“Jonass—he left Sir Thomas a year
ago, Sir.” He oould not stand Sir Thomas'
tantrums, Bir ; so he got took on as post
man. You'd have sten him pass this
way, Sir, about this time, but he's.late
this morning. He thought he’d left all
the letters at the Hall as usual ; so, after
he bad rested s bit, he ploked up the
other letters at Mrs. Hoggin's Post Office
—her that keeps the bacon and' candy
shop, Sir—and he was just about to
tramp it back to Miverton, when. be ups
and he says, ‘Blest!’ And- Me. Hog-
‘gins, ahe says, ‘Is it the collo ' And he
mys, ‘No,’ says he. ‘It’s not the colio;
i¢s Miss Nollie's lotter,” says he. Wiy,
‘ v thils morain
for her ; 'twall addressed as plain as.
be, aud. the - pestmark Swendon.: And
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now ‘Nere's snether for Mise Nellle in the

| you, Sir.

same writing, and with the same post-
mark.” And then he was off to the Hall,
as hard as he could lay legs to the ground;
for there’s none of us but would be sorry
to ill-convenienoe Miss Nellie ; and James
he were main put out to fiod he had not
delivered the letter this morning with all
the others. Yes, Sir, Paragon he come
along quiet emough, and he— Thank
Geod day, Sir.”

So this was tho reason of the explosion.

Roger leaned against the churchyard
wall and whistled.

*So that was' how the mistake arose.
Well, she will have got my letter by this
time. I wonder what she is doing. I
think—I almost think that I will ride
over again this evening. Ah! just you
wait a bit, pretty Miss Nellie. Won't I
bave my innings this evening!”

Could Roger bave been transported at
that moment to the Hall he would have
soen & sight to overjoy him. A girl down
on her kooes in the utier abandonment of
grief, with a letter spread open before her
upon a big arm-chair, now reading a line
and now indulging in a fresh busst of
tears.

‘o that was what he meant. Oh,
dear! and how ocould I know it? I
thought he meant, did I accept his invita-
tion to dinner. Why did that etupid
gmtman overlook just that ome letter?

h dear! oh dear! AndI flew into &

assion, And he meant would I marry

im, and I did not know it. And he
will never, never come near me again.
And there is no one as nice as he is. And
Isid that I would rather dine on the
doorstep than ' sit down at the same table
with bim, whereas, I would black his
boots it he asked me to—I would ! I wish
I were dead " ' .

When the gong sounded for luncheon,
Mr. Butterby went as usual into the din.
ing room expecting to find his niece in
her place at the head of the table. But
five minutes passed, and, contrary to cus-
tom, she did not appear. -Another five
minutes passed. The butler’s face as-
sumed an egxpression of serious displeas-
ure ; time-honored habits of punctuality
ought not thus to be broken. Then Mr.
Butterby begsn to fidget.

*Send Miss Nellie’s maid to see what
is the matter,” he said; and Samson
went off to report the unusual delay to the
kitchen conclave. Presently the maid re-
turned with the reply that Miss Nellie
said she had & headache, and would Mr.
Butterby exonse her from appearing at
lunch.

Nellie with a headachoe !

Samson stood aghast for a minute, and
then coughed a little, respectful, disbe-
lieving sort of cough. An old family
“‘treasure” knows a good deal, and is
not easily imposed upon.

It is impossible I said Mr. Butterby.
‘Migs Nellie never has a headache.--
She has far too much common sense to
permit any such folly.”

Still, his looks were not as assured as
were his words; and he rumpled his
hair as was his wont in moments of per-
plexity. And then he stole away up
stairs to Nellie’s door, and turned the
handle softly. The door was locked, and
from within might be heard sounds of
such woe that poor Unole Sam grew pale
with dismay. What had happened?—
Was it possible that she hnr accepted
Roger, and that she was now wishin
that she bad not done so? He stoope
down and spoke through the keyhole.

“‘Nellie,” he said, ‘‘what is the matter,
my pet 7’

Back came the half-choked answer :

*“Oh, do go awsy, please.”

He could hardly believe his ears.—
“This beats everything,” he muttered,
and he returned to hisluncheon in greater
perplexity that before. '

At last Netlie ceased to ory, and rang
the bell for her maid to fetch her a cup
of tea. She was worn out, and had ar-
rived at that atate of exhaustion when her
only wish was to bo left alons. Her head
throbbed and her eyes were swollen and
half closed. So the news that her uncle
had persuaded a friend, Mr. Capel, to
romain the night with them was not news
to delight her. As soon as her maid left
the room she crept to the glassto see
what sort of speotacle she presented. And
perhaps, though she did not know it, it
was & sign of returning vigor that she
should be so shame-stricken at the object
which met her gaze.

“What would Roger think if he saw
me looking such a fright as this ?’ And
then her lip quivered. ‘‘He would not
care any longer. If I had a red nose for
ever and ever it would be all the same to
him.”

Presently an unusually meek-lookin
Miss Normanby left her room, and b
there bsen any one present to notice her
movements that person would have been
struck by the way in which she loitered
in the dim oorridors and then hurried
across the brilliantly lighted hall. What
s long and dreary performance dinner
seemed to her that evening, snd how
thankfal she felt when at last she pould
escape from her unole’s pitying glances
and from Mr. Capel's anecdotes and wit-
tioisms.

Even in the drawing room she could
find no moment in which to rest and enjoy
the luxury of a ‘‘miserable think,” for
the reotor and his sister arrived almost
immediataly, and Nellie was obliged to
make one at the whist table. She asked
her uncle to ‘rlsy with Lesbis, against
Mr. Capel ana the rector. Bat Mr. But-
terby would not hear of this. He mur-
mured confidentialy to Lesbia:

*“The ohild needs cheering up.”

Whereupen that tactless, unselfish wo-
man instantly declared that sho did not
want to play that evening, and begsed to
be excused. Ho Nellie was forced into
the game. -
r. Capel wasa member of a whist
clab, ap rrided himself conriderably
upon his ﬂ. . He would seoner, sny
day, lose his dinner than lose his rabber.

Therefors his disgust was great on fnding |-

that Nellio— *that dyoung girl"—was to
be their fourth ; and this disgust was not
lessened on bis hoat saying :

“Whait & bit, Capsl. Don’t cut for

artners. That's not the wsy.we do here,
glellie and I always &laﬁ to’cthcr. O
pattners, aren't we, Nollle ¥’

Mr. Capel’s dingust-might have van-
ished, and he might even have relished
the game, for the reoter was a . reliable

per.. Bat he had not bar
whist aqmdinghto bls host's notloss. Mr,
?u.uu; seid that & game was wmsthing
nten '

Shovwfore -eilenve was uunwossesry. He

ned for.

| both to interest snd te wmnie,

also said that-he liked to play in his own
way. And this was his way:

“‘Got & better hand this time, Nellie 7"
he would say. ‘’Pon my word, I don't
think it is worth while for me to play at
all, this deal; such a lot of diamontls as
I have ! and not  court card among them
all. :

The Reotor and Lesbia were accustomed
to this sort of remarks ; but Mr. Capel
snorted with rage.

“‘Surely, Butterby,” he said, ‘‘you do
not wish us all to know what you have in
yvour hand "

“Eh ! what?” said the unconscious
sinner; ‘I don't think it mattors. Just
look there—what | I won’t show you, if
you would rather not see them. Still,
gou know, it is an uncommon thing to

ave three knaves and—all right! all
right! I won't say any more if you
would rather not hear, Nellie, you
begin.”
hers was silence for a few minutes,
Then Mr. Capel said in an aggravated
tone : ,

“‘Surely, Butterby—I beg your pardon
~but I zgink you have revoked.”

“Have I? Really? Don't stop for
that. It doesn't matter this time.”-

Mr. Capel leaned back resiguedly in
bhis chair.

At any other time Nellie would have
enjeyed adding to his aggravation, and
would have humored her uncle’s whims.
But to-night she was too depressed to be
amused, and she played so carelessly that
even the Reotor remarked upon it. Les-
bis, too, watched her with some anxiety,
and, while apparently engrossed in her
embroidery, cast many a glance at the
little waun faco, which wrew still more wan
a8 tho hours passed. Suddenly irrepressi-
ble Mr. Butterby burst out again :

“I have got a much better hand this
time. Three aces, a king, and thres,
four, five—eh ! did you speak

But by this time his guest was dumb
with rage.

Lesbia bent over her work and tried to
conceal her amusement. And Nellie,
whose thoughts were far away, continued
her simless play, when there was a ring
at the front door bell—her hands grew
cold and her face crimson —footsteps in
the hall—her hands were shaking now,
and her face had grown pitiably white

again. She heard her uncle and Mr. |

Capel wrangling over some point in the
game—the footsteps approached the door
—who was the butler speaking te in the
corridor ?—the door opened and some one
came up the room until he atood behind
her uncle, and opposite to herself. She
heard Mr. Capel’s slow, irritated :

‘“‘Surely, Butterby—"

And her uncle’s triumphaant rejoinder :

“I told you so, Capel. I told you so.
Hearts are trumps.”

She heard Roger’s quiet tones :

*“Yes. Hearts are trumps.”

And she looked up to find his eyes
fized upon her. - '

**Lesbia !” she cried. ¢Take my place.
I am tired. I cannot play any longer.”
Without waiting for a reply, she sprung
up and rushed from the room. Where
should she go? whare hide herself? she
did ot care. Anywhere, to be alone.
The drawing room was open, and she
dashed in ; then, fancying that she heard
pursuing footsteps, she opened the window
and stepped out upon the lawn. '

The moonlight flooded the open spaces,
while, like o dark belt, the firs and
‘beeches enciroled the lawn with massive
blackness. From meadow and paddock
arose the shrill chirrup of countless grass-
hoppers ; and on every side, from brush
and flower, there floated forth the sweet
and heavy scents of night. She stole on
tiptoe across the lawn. The cool air re-
freshed her, and the stillness of the night
filled her with a sense of rost that was
not unmixed with wonder.

Presently, the drawing room window
was again flung open. She shrank into
the shade of a fir. But, though love is
said to be blind, Roger could sece what ho
wished to see, and a few quick strides
brought him to her side. She raised her
hands with a little quivering, imploring
gesture, and then buried her face in them.

“Nellie,”” he said, ‘‘are you sagry
that I have come back again 7"

She shook her head vehemently, . but
made no reply. He drew a step nearer.

‘‘Are you going to send me away agsin
as you sent me away this morniag ?"

*'No—o,” her tone was so low that he
could scaroély héar the word.

“*Nellie,” his arm orept round her
waist. ‘'Nellie, my darling! only one
more question—and—don't say ‘No to
this one, Nellie.”

‘‘Roger,” she said, sbyly; ‘‘will you
alw;ys e kind to me? always good to
me "

T will do my best,” he answered,
Eravely. ‘A, man can do no more than

is best.” Then a smile stole into his
oyes, and he added: ¢'Perhaps I had
better say one thing now. And that is,
that even if we do not always quite agree
still I oannot possibl? sllow my wife to
dine on the door step.”

- And Nellie said; “O—oh! Roger!”

—_————————

It Makes A Difference.

““So you have been fighting again on
your way home from sohool I”

' -gel, sir.”

“Didn't I tell you that this sort of
business has got to stop |”

“Yes, ps, but "

“'No exouses, sir! You probably pro-
voked the quarrel !”

*Ohb, no, no! He oalled me names |”

“"Nsmes! Whatof it? When a boy
calls you names walk along about your
business. Take off that coat!”

*‘But he didn't call me names !”

“Oh, ho didn’t? Take off that vest !”

"“When he oalied me names I never
looked at him, but when he pitohed into
you I--L'had to fight!” .

“What! Did he call me names ?”

“Lot's of 'em, father! He said you
lied to your oconstitaents, and went back
on the oaucus and hadeeee—e|”  °

“Willlam, put on your coat and vest
sud bere’s » nickle to bay uts. I
don't want you to come up & alugger, and
I wish you to stand well with your teach-
or, but if {ou oan liok that boy who ssys
I ever bolted s regular nomination or
went back- on my end of the ward, don’t
be alraid to sail in |”

AT That silence is
the fact that it fe
-aztiols to buy,

swle proved by
o vary conily |

THE WEDDING OF GL
ANN, ORY

The old red farm-house, *'Osarter'’s|:

Place,” was unusually astir on a oertain
bright October morning, There were no
absolute sounds of onwonted ocourrences,
onlg a vague air of expectancy seemed
to brood over it.

On the opposite side of the road lived
Philory Corwin. 8he was busily en-
goged in watohing the (arter house and
washing the breakfast dishes, while she
talked with ber invalid sister, Rhody Ann.
. ‘" "Pears to me,” ssid Philury, pausing
in her work and gesticulating with her
disheloth in her hand, ¢ ’pears to me as
if sothin’ unusual-like was a-goin’ on to
them Carterses. I seen the greatest lot
o' fixin’s a-ioin’ in there these last two
days, an’ 1 hearn that they got Mis’
Darney up from King’s Holler a-sewin’
up in the spare chamber—a-sewin’ all day
an’ on®ven by candlelight. Then I seen
they been a-havin’ them parlor blinds
open, an’ that certainly means sothin’.—
An’ Mis' Carter bought two silver-plated
napkin-rings down to Collinses. I think
I’ll jest run across an’ inquire, if you will
_v;a(;clh tb? pi;s. I aﬁx that fierce to know
if Glory Ann be really a-goin’ to marr
that Philetus Antrim.!’ g d

With a startling admonition concerning
the pies, Philury started upon her tour
of investigation.

“How be ye, Mis’ Carter " she in-
3utred, as she paused before tho kitchen

oor and locked at that lady, who was
busy making sweet-smelling cakes.

Mrs. Carter looked up, and waiving her
flour-covered arm toward a chair, said :

*‘Set, Philury, I be feelin’ fair to mid-
dlin’ ! How's Rhody Ann an’ yerself ?”

“Rhody Ann ain’t feclin’ very smart.
Her back’s a-troublin’ her, an’ her head is
sort o' fuddled with the achin’, but I'm
feelin’ very nice. I jest run over to-day
to fetch yo the drawin’ o’ tea I borrowed
of & Monday, an’ to see if I couldn’t do
nothin’ to help ye. I seen ye was havin’
quite & lot a-goin’ on. Be it that Glory
Ann is really a-goin’ to git married ? 1
heard some talk of it when I was last
down to the Holler. Be she, Mrs. Car-
ter 2" :

Aud Philury repeated her question in
an iosinuating manner, as she put the
teacupful of tea on the table.

‘She be, Philury,” said Mrs. Carter,
laconically.

““About when, Mrs. Carter ?”

““About Sunday, Philury, if nothin’
don’t pervent an’ thesc ocakes are
pleasin’.”

“Well, I jest said to Rhody Anp, as I
came out, I says, sothin’ is certainly
comin’ off to Carterses, though I wa’n’t
sure. Rumor is now and ag’in deceivin’.”

“It be, Philury, though this time }
"taint. I ’lowed to go ’cross an’ bid ye to
the weddin’ this afternoon, all of ye,
Rhody Ann, Rastus, Limy,Polly, Mariar,
your hired help, an’ Nervy Ann; but
now, as ye are here, perhaps yo won't
mind a-doin’ my errent for me, an’ ask
them as I have named to come o’ Sunday
at four, 50 8s we'll get through in time
for milkio'.”

“I'll tell ’em,” said Philury, as she
tarned to go; “'I'll tell 'em, an’ it's like
a8 not they'll come.”

And they did, and the neighborhood
with them.

A wedding in the community was an
event of no small ocourrence. It was see-
ond only in importance to a funeral, and
no right-minded person would think of
missing ‘‘Glory Ann’s weddin’,” for she
had friends in the oity, and it was expect-
ed that she would have s very stylish
affair, with plenty of “‘new fangled no-
tions.”

By three o’clock Sundsy afternoon the
road in front of the red farm-house was
full of carringes, hitohed to every avail-
able tree and fence post.

The bride-eloct was proud in the pos-
session of a tableful of presents, which
wero displayed under the kitchen window,
outsido of which was hitehed, to one of
the shutters, & yearling calf, the gift of
her father. '

There wasa ‘‘fly-catoher” of straw from
a cousin in King's Holler, and sn album
from an aunt in the same place, a dozen
flat-irons from Mr. Bangs, the store-
keeper, and six cans of preserved black-
berries from his wife.

Philury brought a lamp shade of green
aper muslin and a tidy from Rhody Ann.
fl; was decorated with decalcomanies and
trimmed with purple ribbon. Philury had
made this horself and was proud of it.

Mrs. Slimmer, from over the hill, be-
ing a poor widow, brought a yeast cake,
which she said was ‘‘like to be useful
when they kept their own house, an’
yeast, too, was better nor salt risin's.”

The groom gave o salt cellar ; Mra.
Carter a half dozen yards of rag carpet
and a copy of ‘“‘Grant’s Tour of the
World.”

The other gifts were varied in style,
extending all the way from a brass lamp,
sent by the city lady, to a paper of gord
hairpins, given by Carter’s hired girl.

“‘Glory Ann’s hair, bein’ red, will sort
o' set off them pins,” she explained to
Philury.

“But what,” Philury asked, ‘‘be that
thing a-hangin’ by the parlor organ ? It
looks for oll the world like s bucket
turned upside down an’ stuck all over
with white hollyhooks.”

*And it is,” replied the hired girl.—
*'Glory Ann's oity friend writ to her
about them weddin’ bells what they have
a-hangin’ over them as is to be married.
We didn’t have no bell, so we took a
buocket. I think it's very sightly ap-
pearin’—don’t you ¥

“Ido. It certainly is lovely,” said
Philury, sinoerely.

“‘But I don't set no-atore by his folks,”
whispered the hired help.

“Why " asked Philury, eagerly.

* *Waell, they ain’t got no style about
them, nor they don’t wear no mitts—ut
least, his ma don’t. They staid to Sairy
Holmses lasthightat the Holler, an’ they
walked up. I think they was too mean
to ride. An’, too, they gave such a pres-
ent! Why, his ps gave Glon;y Ann »ix
dollers, an’ his ma & blazin’ star bed-
qulilt wlﬁch would blind ye, "tis wo fierce
w o * .

“Dew tell!” murmured Philory, in~
terestedly. - »

“Faos,” whispered her com
she slipped away
to help the bride.

——
ye goin’ for your tower,

““Where be
Philetus "

“Wall,” he maid, slowly, "I ’lowed
that me an’ Glory Ann would tower to
Glenham an’ back. My sister’s husband’s
child, Alphonso, lives there. I ’'lowed
"twould be as good a place to tower to as

‘ngﬂ
hen Glory Aun looked up quickly,
and her cheeks glowed so that %er hair
seemed i&le in comparison as she eaid,
with withering emphaasis :
“I ‘lowed to tower to King’s Holler
an’ see Uncle Etbertus. I ’lowed I
should tower there an’ to no other place
else, I did.”
“‘Seems to me,” said Mr. Carter, speak-
ing up quickly, ‘‘that Glory Ann's tower
is the best. It only seems to me to be
%st F“E" in you to go an’ tower to your
ncle Elbertus’, for I hear Mirandy ain’t
very well.” ’

“‘An’ it "pears to me,” said the groom,
*‘as if I was the one to decide this tower,
it "pears to me, it does.”

“I oan’t set quiet an’ seo my derter’s
opinion set aside an’ sort o’ flounced at,”
interposed Mrs, Carter.

*Why, ain’t you decided on your
tower yet!” asked Phijury. **Why,
my sister Dorlesky knew where her tower
was a-goin’ to be before she knew about
her weddin’. She says to me, says she,
‘Philary, Serry has promised to fetch me
to Nisgary Falls on a tower if I marry
him. If he is reslly meanin’ it I will;
if he ain’t, I won’t. An’ he was, an’
she did.’” '
Philury paused and glanced inquiringly
at the bride.

“An’” (Glory Aon shook her head
emphatioally) ‘“‘an’, Philury, Dorlesky
was right. She didn’t intend to be onst
down or trod upon by any of them bullies
known as men. NorI don't, neither,
I'm a-goin’ to tower to King’s Holler, or
I ain’t a-goin’ to tower at all, so I ain’t.”
*“Wall, yo are,” interposed Philetus.
““Well, ye set an’ dally till I git ready
to go on any other tower,” said the bride,
complacently, as rhe passed her plate up,
saying casually: ‘‘Please gimme soms
more 0’ them cakes, pa.”

Hereupon Philetus grew very angry.
Rising, he said fiercely :

“ %ory Ann, I'll take back that salt
cellar, un’ you don’t come to Glenham.”
““An’ you, Philetus, kic take your salt
an’ yourself—both too fresh for me—an’
go to Glenham, or where ye will, for I'll
tower to the Holler or I'll tower none.”’
And Glory Ann arose snd passed
msjestically up-stairs to her room, oarry-
ing a glass of cider and ‘‘them oakes”
with her. .

After supper Mr. Carter said, turning
to bis new son-in-law :

‘*Seems to me, Phile, that if ye ain’t
goin’ to tower none, 'twould be as well to
onhetoh them horses an’ get ready for
miikin’ ; it's arter five.”

“I’low to tower to Glenham yet,”
said the groom, as he arose and vanished
up the steps in the direction the bride
had disappeared. Slowly the time passed.
It was almost dark when Philury, who
had outstayed all the guests, in order to
help Mrs. Carter, returned home to im-
Eatienf. Rhody Anno, who sat in the
itchen waiting for her.

“Well,” she exclaimed, ‘‘Philury,
whoro did they tower to, or ain’t they
towered 2’

*They towered,” said Philary; then
added: *“Ye see, it was this way—'long
'bout half past five, after Phile had been
'most a half-hour with her, a-coaxin’, the
parson went up, sn’ he prayed with her ;
an’ Phile’s ma went up an’ exhorted her,
an’ I quoted from the Bible to her, an’ at
last she said she’d go, as obeyin' seomed
to be tha heftiest part o’ the marryin’.
Then we all went down to let ber put on
her new brown alapacky. Well, in about
ten minutes she came down, with the salt
cellar in her hand, leanin’ on Phile's arm,
a-smilin’ like a basket o’ chips, an’ he
was a-grinnin’, too. Jost as she passed
out, very majestio-like, her purple feather
a-streamin’ out behind her, she paused
an’ said, ‘It’'s King's Holler.’”

“*An’ it was, too,” added Philury.,
““Well, I guess Glory Ann will set off
them gilt bairpins, if she ain’t so ever-
lasting fiery that they'll welt,” murmured
Rbody Ann.

**Well, she be skairful,” ssid Philury.
*‘She be,” eched Rhody Ann.

[H. C. Heverin, in the Philadelphia
Saturday Night.

To Serv

P .

On Buttons,

“When I geta bright idea I always
want to pass i: along,” said & lady, as
she sat watching a young girl sewing.
“Do your buttons ever come off, Lena ?"
“Ever? They're always doing it.
They ironed off, washed off, pulled off,
until I despair. I seem to shed buttons
at every step.”
" *Make use of thess two hints when you
are sewing them on, then, and see if they
make any difference : When you begin,
before you lay the button on the cloth,
put the thread through so that the knot
will be on the right side. That leaves it
under the button, and prevents it from
being worn or ironed away and thus be-
ginning the loosening process.
“Then, before you begin sewing, lay a
Iarge pin across the -batton so that all
your threads will go over the pin. After
you bave finished filling the holes with
thread draw out tho pin, aad wind your
thread round and round benesth the but-
ton. That makes s compact stem, to
sustain the possible pulling end wear of
the buttonhole.”

©It is not an exaggeration to say that
my buttons never come off, and I'm sure
yours won't, if you use my method of
sewing.” .

Pt

She Was Older And Wi .

A good appetite is a Enll It
speaks well for one’s physiosl coudition;
sometimes, too, it sharpens one wita

*'Ms,” remonsteated Charlis, “Whe
Iwasat graudma's she let me have dwo
pleces of pie.” o

““Well, she ought not to have dons m,
Charlie,” said his mother. I’ thiak
two pieses of pie are tos mush for litle
‘boys. The older you grow, Charlis, the
more wisdom you will gain.” -

waa sileat, but ouly for & me-

ment. “Well, ms,” hemid, “grandma

orowd | ia & good deal elder than you are.”
—-——-—.‘-).&-—_—__
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