O AT L D 2O S IR T 1)

BRI S ST A

lavpland Jowrual

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY,
At Towson, Baltimore County, Md.,
By Wm. H. RUBY,
$1.50 PER ANNUM, IN ADVANCE.

Termas of Transient Advertising :
One squarc one insertion
Each subsequent insertion
Six lines or less constitute & quare.
PERMS OF ADVERTISING PER INCH:

*m. | 3m.|6m. 1 Year

L J
&
(>
(=4

$ 8.00
9.00
10.00
12.50
15.50
20.00
40.00
75.00

'
it
g

2288888
285K oa

222888

-1

;'-'- THWR

2N
ot

g KA
| Vaey “T

e b iy 4
h N iy )V
N N .. .4“? - y .
e,

VOL. XXVI.

TOWSON, BALTIMORE COUNTY

IELAE

MD., SATURDAY, AUGUST 16, 1890.

NO..1337.

. 73

Pealey in Liquors,

Together with every demiption of
 PLAENCAND FANCY PRINFING,
EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH,
HAGMME. BLANKS,
Printed neatly, and upen geed paper, al-
ways on hand and for sale at this O oe,

—OFFICE—
IN “JOURNAL»? BUILDENG.

Faltimorg Qounty Rirectory.

Potels and Pestanrants,

@riginal ﬂaetm.f; it :

WILLIAM D. RANDALL,
SUCCE280R TO
B. R. YOE & CO,,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

DEALERS IN
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERILS,
FINE LIQUORS, CHOICE WINES, AND STORES
FOR NAVAL VESSELS
AT THE OLD STAND,
No. 88 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore.

TO THE PUBLIC:

The undersigned takes this method to notify the
Public and especiutly the Patrons of the late firm of
B. R. YOE CO., that he has taken the OLD
STAND occupied forso many years by that firm
where he proposes to continue the GROCERY
BUSINESS,

He believes that hisloug experience in the em-

loyment of the late Mr. YOK, has given him &
Ewrou h knowledge of the business and made him
scquainted with the tastes ana wants of his old cus-
tomets, he therefore respectfully solicits a continu-
ance of their patrouage and earnestly askstheGen-
eral Prblic for a share of their custom.

He will keep a full stock of the best .

STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,
CANNED GOODS, FINE LIQUORS
CHOICE WINES,
iARS AND STORES
Craa FOR NAVAL VESSELS
11 provide the BEST FACILITIES for sup-
‘m}nWiGcﬁ)ds at MOST REASONABLE PRICESand

1
evi’;ht e greatest dispatch,

ectfully,
Very res e M. D. RANDALL.
Oct.28.—tf

OI..-D

2

SE PR WOOD

1RRye and Malt

MIIDICINAIL WIIISKEY,

s *
. ]

This whiskey i3 old stoolc of standard
strength and purity particularly adapted toall cases
of lnglsposm‘on requiring & stimulating Tonle,

It has been submitted to the test of the most ex-
acting requirements ot Physicians, and connols.
seurs as well, receiving thelr commendation,

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

Sold oulr in Eint(Blake) bottles with wrappers,
sealed top and bottom, bearing cautionary notlces
with our signature,

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

SAMUEL MILLER,

Jxo. H. Hemw,

Lerr & Co.,

ADpAM DIETRICH,
LESTER CLARK,

Jxo. W, HITSHUE,
F.L.LAWRENCE & SONS,

W. T. CowMaN & Co.,
RANKIN & KANE,
HorPER & CATOR,
WM., M. MAYNADIER,
J. M. WHITEFORD,
Prrcy M. REESE,
Jxo. F. O'HARA,
ExGLAR, KETTE & Co.,
A, C. SMITH,
J. D, ALMoNy & Sox,
ELLRIDGE SUTTOX,
March 24, "88.—tf

LEwIs H, URBAN,
J. SCOTT PRICE,
C. A. KROEBER,

| aurSergntcn, lonis

b SUDAR A

ROSEBANK NURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY, MD.
e invite the attention of Planters and Amateur
Cultivators to our complete stock of the following

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

PLUMS, AND GRAPE VINES,

together with other S}:IXA(I{L FRUITS of popular
nds.

ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUS AND EVERGREEN
TREES AND SHLKUBS,
with ROSES in great variety. Also a largestockof
VERBENAS, GERANIUMS,
sndother Bedding Plants. OSAGE and JAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.
&%~ TERMS MODERATE.
Orders by mail promptlyattendedto.
CATALOGUESforwarded on application.
W. D, BRACKENRIDGE,
Rosebank Nurserles,
Govanstown, Baltimore Co., Md.

Oct.16.—1y

CHARLES HAMILTON,
FLORIST
WAVERLY, YORK ROAD, BALTO.COUNTY.

AGENERAL ASSORTMENTOP
Hot,Green House and Hardy Plants
ALWAYS ON HAND.

3. Bouquets, Pyramids, Wreaths,Crosses,Crown?
Xc.,madetoorder atshort notice.

wa.Cemetery Lotsand Gardenslaidout and fur-
nished with Evergreens, Flowers, &e., &e.

8. Allorderspromplyfilled. A callrespectfully
wlicited. [April6.—8m.

fouse and Fign FHainters,
_SYIE’ESTER BOWEN & SON, N
HOUSE AND SIGN PA:NTER, S8
TOWSONTOWN, MD,

Everydescription of Plain,Ornamentaland Fanc
Painting,executed with neatness and despatch,an
upon the mostreasonable terms,

A@-A share of public patronagelsrespectfullyso.

d.
oL —tr _ SYLVESTER BOWEN.
J.WBSLEY GERMAN,

JOSHUA M. PARKS.
PARKS & GERMAN,

P

Eowe
YoN AND FANCY PAINTER
SE, SIGN
HOUSE, P AINER3 AND GLAZIERS,
TOWBONTOWN, MD,
IMITATIONS OF WOODS AND MARBLES,
And ever&descri tion of
ORNAMENTAL AND FANCY PAINTING
PROMPTLY AND REASONABLY EXECUTED,
Publicpatronagerespectfullysolicited.
March 25,'71.—-1y

§IGN PAINTING.

ignpaintinginallitsbranchesandinan€e
artistic manneratreasonable rates, with (luick de-
?tch. for cit‘y ;r coluna . Or(:gr’n 'il‘uybe tgﬁ;tm.
fthe* and Journal,' Towson .
Moeo i THOMAS 0. BWITZER,
No.887 W.Lombard 8t. ,Baltimore
July20.—tf

j&ﬁh’ﬁvnni, '
o Cm—

 UNDERTAKER,
TOWSONTOWN, MD,

T8 AND COFFINS OF ALL STYLES FUR-
CABRETS A SHED AT SHORT NOTICE.

9@ Having purchased a NEW HEARSBE I am
prepared to attend Funeralsin s first-class manner,

—6m
ECTURES,

THOUGHTS ON HAMLET, illustrated by recita-
fons from the Play. LABOR IN RELATION TO

UMAN DEVELOPMENT, and the Demands of
Labor upon the Clvilization of the Age.

POETIC AND DRAMATIC RECITATIONS AND
PERSONATIONS, introducing the late Mr. JOHN
E. OWENS’ popular character of “JOEN UNIT” in
Self, and Miss CHARLOTTE CUSHMAN'S8 wonder-
ful {mpersonation of “MEG. MERRILES” in Guy.

%ﬁgi%?ﬁnms RESPECTFULLY SOLICITED.
A

ddress, - o CLAY PREUSS
Arlington, Baltimore Co., Ma.

13..\11 orders promptly attended to.“ &
___Anrl 25 )

Dec. 81.—tf
CHABLEB B, McCOCLEAN,

COOUNTY SURVEYOR

AND CIV1L ENGINEER. ¢
PLANS and SPECIFICATIONS FURNISHED FOR
BUILDINGS AND BRIDGES,
—~OFFICE~

ROOMS 8 AND 7 MARONICHALL, .
TOWBONTOWN,.MD
. '0' 7' 1'.0.—"
THEO. WARNEHK, x
a HATTER.
FINEST SUMMER HATS IN STRAW AND FELTS
LIGHT WEIGHTS AND LATEST FABHIONS.
* TMBRELLAS AND CANES IN YARIRTY.
ALSO, MANUFACTURER OPF
FINE BILK AND CASSIMERE HATS,
IN ALL THE LATEST STYLES,
Noew Ne. 334 W. BALTIMORE STREET,

BALTIMORE COOUNTY DIBECTORI.

Circuit Court.

Judges.—Chief Judge, Hon. David Fowler; Asso-
ciate Judges, Hon.Jas. D, Watters, Hon. N, Charles
Burke.

State's Att ]
cofnudiwr.—m‘c ;'1‘;(’1‘ Grason,

missioner lo {4

Testimony and Ex- iot:: gfp‘:?n'

aminer in unw... i *

Crier.—George W, Selpp.

In eter and Bailif.—Lewis Vogle.

Bailiffs.—Henry Kaline, Tobias C. Linsey.

l'ormanl Court,

First Monday in Merch.
Third Monday in May.
Second Monday in September
First Monday in Decembel.

~Frank 1. Duncan.

Law and Criminal. {

[ First Monday in January.

Equily.. i

First Monday in March.
First Monday in May.

First Monday in Jul{. -
First Monday in September.
F¥irst Monday in November.

Clerk’s Office.

Clerk of the Courl.—John W. Shanklin,
Assistanis,—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, Dixzon
M. Tipton, George F. Wheeler, Jr.; Messenger,
Wm, Denny.

Sheriff’s Office.

Sheriff.—Charles J. Beckley.
Olcrk.—Georfe C. Tracey.
Deputy.—William M, Risteau.

Oommdissioners’ Office.

County Commissioners.—Thos. Todd, John 8mith,
Robert Magruder.

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

Treasurer’s Office.

Treasurer and Collector.—~George W, Yellott.
Clerks J. Harman Schone,
Thomss I, Laurence.

Orpha; Court.

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

Register of Wills—Benjamin W, Ady.

Deputy Register.—John F, Conrey.

Cupy Clerk—James Kelley.

Badiff to Orphans' Court.—Geo, W, Stansfleld,

Suneyoz Office.
County Surveyor.—Charles B, McClean,

Registers of Voters.

Diat. Dist,

Ist—Henry 8. McDonald.} $th—Zephaniah Poteet,
2d—Henry B. Frifogle. ath-John C. Pape.
3d—Geo. H, Elder. Iuth—Christopher C. Hall.
Lth—Wm. A, Slade, Hith—A. J. Shearman,
Sth=1). Frank Resh, 12th—Thomas B. Todd.
Gth—J. Nelson Dally. 13th—Dr, Thos. B, Hall,
7th—Charles L, Almony.

Public Schools.

Commissioners.—BSamuel M. Rankin, 11th District,

President: Charles J, R, Thorpe, 83d; Jacob Bham-

berlglger, 6th; John P, Clark, 9th; bregon R. Benson,

18th, °

RSccretary, Treasurer and Ezaminer.~Charles. B,
ORers,

Asststan! Examiner.—Nrs, Nora Bruff,

Police Force.

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

Keepers of Police Stations,

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

Lamplighters and Watchmen.

Towson—Bylvester Bowen.
Mt Washington—Frank Smith.

Special Officers.

Towson—James Hutchins,

Texas--John Banahan.

Arlington—John Hall,

M, Washington—Dennis ¥, Starr, Frank Smith,
1ith District—James Cavey.

Removers of Garbage.

Towson—Jacob D. Smith,
Canton.—Xdward Dunuigan.

\ County Jail,

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

Alms House.

Superintendeni—Abijah H, Cole.
Engineer—Thomas Kenney.
Physician.—Dr. Bennett ¥, Bussey.
Chaplainsg.—~Revs. P. H, Lenaghan and A. T.

Pindell.

Sanitary Physicians.
Towsow.—Dr. H. S, Jarrett,
Catoneville—Dr. N. R, Gerry,

Miscellaneous,
Superintendent of Bridges.~William H. Shipley.
“Impector of Weights and Measures.~Nathaniel

yatts,

Walchman at Cour! IHouse—John P. Murphy.

Bailiff to Commisstoners,—Conrad Doenges.
dSupcrintmdent of Court House.—Geo. Stooks-

ale.
Counsel to Board,~John Grason, Col. D. G, Mo-
Intosh.

Station House Magistrates.
Canlon.—James P. Dorsey.
Catonsyille—Albert Smith.

M!. Winana—Georga 8. Keiffer,

Asseasors for New and Missed Preperty.
1at District.—John B, Wilson.

2d District.—Caleb S, Hobbs,

3d District.~William T. Cox,

ALth District.—Joseph Tase,

th District.~Jacob B. Wilhelm,

6th District.—Wm. Oeligrath,

7th District.—J. W, Armacost,

8th Districl.—George B. Chilcoat of Jno.
gth District—~Chas, A, Steuart,

10th District.—Leonard Brown.

11th District.—Frank B. Boarman.

12th District.—John M, Herrman,

13th District.—George A. Meeter.

Fire Deparitment.

Superintendent of Fire Department and Lamp Light.
ers—George W, Mo?nn..

Superintendent of 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 BSupervisors.

wultl District.=~G, W. Lurman, Peter Link, Michael
allace, ’
sz.-iank Parlett, William I, Piel, Albert
osnel.
Flatcli.—Wm. H. Chenoweth, Samuel Roach, John
er.
Dl.gz.-i-gohn W. Bhipley, Jesse Upperco, Jacob
. Gelst.
B&t{;.—(ieorse Hale, Edward Martin, John H,
osley.
6th.—Lysander McCullough, Christian Deckmyer,
Frank Bhuchart.
7th.~Henry 8. Wright, Wm. E. Miller, Lewis

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

rooks,
Byga.Tw(x,n. 8. Cowley, Patrick Gallagher, Rich'd
. and,
I0th—Wm, F. Perdue, Jochn Schmidt, Benjamin
Johnson.
g hmhlmancu Cardwell, Michsel Dunn, James
anklin.
12th—Qeorge Adams, Edward Krastel, Willlam
T. Stevens.
13th.—~Halbert Hoffman, Wm. T. Randle, M.
O'Brien. -

Justices of the Peace.

5 “It’ ﬁ’“ﬁmﬁgﬁﬂg l;'lel:aleﬁ er, %u.nnolden,JJ%o.
. ert, mith, rt ¥. Brunier, John
SeE A i mo, ., ke

8 —Jan. W, tt, Robt. A. Harker, Jas.
B. Heiser, Robt, B. Chapman. !

sd Dislrict—Wr. Pole, Sr., Sam’'l B. Mettam,:
Henry T. Daley, James Hemilton, Richard K. Ti-
d“’;ﬁ' B. Frank Knight, Chas P. Newman.

uth District—David L. Blade, J. Bmith Orriok,
Sl SR AL, il

7 -—~Noah B, Cofiell, John T. Thompson
Wm. H. Ehler, Johu M. Bond, peon,

6th District—John Kearney, Br., K. Lewis Palmer,
Samuel Ehrhart, Wm. 8. McCullough.

7th Disirict—John F. Heisse, Thomas E. Pearce,
Wm. Rutledge.
w&th District—Joshua Cain, Abram W, Ensor, Orrick

. Gent, Joshua G. Bosley.

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

11th District—Frederick Haile, Patrick Bradley,
John T. Ambrose, John W, Burtcn, Sam’l Bachtel,
Henry Walter, Frederick Bchuts. )

12th District—N. C. Brockmyer, Wm. T. Jenkins,
Jas. P. Dorsey, John Hevern, Wililam H, Rever,
Thomas G. Carter, George A. Cook.

1sth District—George 8. Kleffer, Z, Taylor Gregg.

Notartes Public—Jas. E. Green, James Kelley.

Constables.
K:ﬁ) District.—Wm, E. Nagle, Henry Mellor, Geo. 8,

2d.—Caleb 8, Hobbs, Richard T, Mullineaunx.
8d.—William H. Reed.
&4th.—George W. Btockadale, Joshua N, Whittle.
Sth~William H. Benson. :
é8th.~—Charles Ensor,
7ih.—~Edward Hawkins and Joseph Hoshall.
sgﬁ—:no‘l,m W.l Green,J?hn H.nJo;ol.
~Robert E, Cole, Jamcs Hutohins,

10tA.~John Willlams, . .

11ih.~Wm. H, Enight. .

”"""’B"ﬁ’ Oouncilman, John H, Wienbold.
Alexander Hughes, Frank Wolf,

15th.~John C. Lelrits,

oates, Groceries
M ’ TOWSON, MD,

—
‘J. MAURIOE WATKINS, '

rzof't‘_’;;i%'xl. a

&o.,

“’ 5.—“ ' )

10th Disirict—Thomas Kaufman, R. Thos. 8mith. sh

OTEIL,. RENNERT,

EUROPEAN PLAN,
SARATOGA -AND LIBERTY STS.
BALTIMORE,

LADIES’ AND GENT'S RESTAURANT,
' A3-OPEN DAILY. 6%

ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.
Remrt’s
RESTAURANT,
CALVERT AND GERMAN 7S,
BALTIMORE,

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.
July 21—t

T THE “OLD PLACE" —
%B.um RESTAURANT, m
o THE :

YOBK ROAD, NEAR THE CAR -

Having disposed of the Smedley House my friends
will nowsﬂn me at my OLD PLACE, as above.—
As heretofore, I will always keep on hand the finest
brands of LIQUORS, BRANDIES, &o.; also BROWN

brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &o. The BEST
BEER on draufht and in bottles, for family use.—
ﬁluége stock of CIGARS of best brands alwayson

and.

A-Summer residents can always be suppiied at
city prices,

Ample stabling and shedding and polite hos-
tler always in attendance,
LEWIS H. URBAN, Proprietor.
June 7,'84.~1y

F[EN MILE HOUSE, A
ON THE YORK TURNPIKE. EH

CHARLES 0. UUCKEY, Proprielor.

The undersigned, havin urchased the well
xnown TEN-MILE HOTHL 'PROPERTY, York
Turnpike, the same will in the future be conducted

m,

yHe has stocked his Bar with the choleest Liquors,
Winen 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 oan rest assured that the proprietor will
use ﬁis utmost endeavors to make his guesis com-
foitalﬁle m?‘ l“tl':‘lsln ed't espectfully solicited

share of publie patronager .
P OH.AELESP EKEY. :

0. CO
Jan. 27,718, —t{ o Proprietor.

(G OVANSTOWN HOTEL. .
LEWIS RITTER, Propristor. a8

Havingleasod the above Hotel I mourelg:omﬂly
solicit the public patronage. The houss in&jﬂn
ocompleteorder, offers an agreeable resort for Ladies
and Gentlemen, where thef oan obtain Breakfast,
Dinnerand Bupper, withallt

marketsafford, The Bar will always be supplied
with the best articlesto be obtained, and every at
tention will begiven to the comfortand pleasure o
visitors, LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor.

Jan, 25,’79.—1y

Suctioneering.

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

ALSO,
AGENT FOR SALE OF REAL EATATE,
. l;rioﬁpt attent on given to all business entrusted
0

m,
Oct.28,1886.—tf
QAMUEL G. WILSON,

AUCOTIONEER, TOWSON, Md.

WILL GIVE PROMPT ATTENTION TO ALL
Peb. 9 BIALES ENTRUSTED TO HIM,
eb, ¥V.—ly

EORGE L. STOCKSDALLE,
AUCTIONEER,
TOWBONTOWN, BALTO. COUNTY, MD.
vgn% ;.tl.ten& 10 all businersentruated to his oare.

c . g

bl 0. LOGSDON,
]

AUCTIONEER,
REISTERSTOWN, BALTIMORE CO:, MD. -
Maroh 3,'88.—~tf
BAMUEL B. METTAM,
AUCTIONEER,

PIKESVILLE,BALTIMORE COUNTY,MD,
Orderslefiattheofficeof*’ Maryland Journal’will
rul):lvci rox:: tattention.
‘, y -

Physicians” Eards.,

DR. JAS. K. JABRETT, | DR. H. 8. JARRETT
TOWSONTOWN,
Dr. J. H. JARRETT & SON.

—O,ﬂ!c;—.;foura— _
From7t010A. M. | Frométol0P. M.
March 15.—~if

R. R, 0, MASSENBURG.

Ofice—COR. PENNA. AND DELEWARE AVES,
TOWSONTOWN,
Where he can be found at all hours, except wheu
prxfe:ﬁignall engaged. .
pril 6.—~t

DR J. PIPER,

—~QFFICE—-
AT HIB RESIDENCE, TOWSONTOWN
—OFFICE HOURS—
From7to9 A . M.;from1lto8 P, M,and 8 P. M,
Junes.~—tf

DR H.LOUIS NAYLOR.
—CFFICE—

ENCEOFTHE LATE HON.BAM'LBRA
REBID NEAR BROOKLANDVILLE, Y
OFFICE HOURS
7¢08 A .M., 2to8 P. M.andafter7P.M .

BRANCHOFFICE PIKESVILLE
OFFICE HOURS
‘ From9tol0A.M.anddto6P. M. :
A-Messagen left at oither office will meetwith

prompt attention, Junes,—tf
WALL PAPER!!

WINDOW SHADES!

WINDOW SHADES!!
PLOOR AND TABLE OILCLOTH.

JACOB MYHERS,
No. 39 North Gay Street,

{OPPOSITE TO THE ODD FELLOW' HALL,]
BALTIMORE, MD.

L S
The Old and Reliadle Wall Paper and Win-
dow Shade Store '

or
BALTIMORE CITY,

Isnow prepared toshow his new stylesof WALL
PAPER, and send sampleoa t0 any part of the coun-
try when applicstion is made to him. Will send
the best workmen to put up the svame when wanted.
Will sell WALL PAFPER AND WINDOW SHADES
AT FACTORY PRICES., Call on or send to him
and see his beautiful lines,

A@~Haa no branch house or any conpection with
any other house in the city. 2.

- JACOB MYERS, No. 39 Gay ft.,
BALTIMORE, Mp.

A

HOME PERMANENT MUTUAL

Dec.18.—1y
AND BUILDING ASSOCIATION OF
BALTIMORE COUNTY.

f iy
TOWSON, MD.
Par value of shares $160. Dues 25 oents per
are.
Intgrest upon unredeemed shares av
Moopero;’gt. per sapum, = . wﬁ?ﬂ
Mests evo? Saturday Night 1& 2
IN THE OFFICE OF “ MARY ggn % Y
WM. H. Y, dent,

WM, M. IBAAC \
JAMES 'E, GREEN, Traasurer
March 17.-‘“ , T e

'WALL PAPER!

—

CATTER YOUR RISKS,

p—

sdvantage of an opportunity to have you
property insu fl‘c’lo p o

in a solfd and substantial com-
such as the

ﬁ%nroon AND LONDON AND GLOBE 'qu

INSURANCE OOHPfY.

For rates apply to the offios of the
“MARYLAND JOURNAL”

weon. -

FORD & LAUGNHLIN,

Nov., 9.-if
NERONANY TAIRORS, 1

¥0.23 NORTH HOWARD STREET,
RALTIMORE. '

e

STOUT, BASS'S ALE, PORTER, and the choice |

hedolicacieswhichthe } ==

| caller, if only to quarrel,

| chess or listen to her musio. -

| she would be a sister to him? It had

' Holmes,

“'05"

2
e

Box:u MORTGAGRIVE ROWDY, - -
SALRAT THE OF ‘ ARY.'
Jonua HEOFFICE OF YA MARY

|y w mlm.u

. OHARACTERIETIO SONGS.
Artizans, Men and 'Oocu'putloi. . “,-
Expresaly. Wrimp for—mTMnnmn JOURNAL
Prol. V. Nlohollf?ﬂromh,,l‘. B. 8.,

CoXPOSER OF “"KATHLEXN MAVOURNERN,” "DERMOT
ABTORE,” “TEMIRE MARRLAGE,” "DEATH OF .
“DrrMor,” &0, &C., &C. . .

<m.o"""’ I'mllluj‘;‘ e
(After the Style of Jesse James.)

In midnight's gloom gomniour way
In the darkness of the night, .
. Where busy life throughout the day
Majintained its trafic nght ;
Where the thrifty (rader lied his wares
From sun’s first rise till set, : .
And pious wives renewed their prayr's, - ...
For safety houses shut. S :

Their homestead gusrding, night and day, .
From sneak thisves—wlly tramps, .
Disgrace on us, bold, daring cracksmen, . . .,
ho raid not with such soamps, o :
We burglars wear & fearless front,
Our drifta the metal pure,

We blow up safes in vaults of banks, . ., . |
And plunder there aecura. : e

-

When oity’s stock is waxing low,
On raflways then we dash, |
Bhoot perchance & man or two,
Whose valor makes him rash.
We hold no parley on such raids,
The bullet tells its tale ; .
Our piatol's point opes mails and bage
When sent aboard the rail. )

Our horses, trained to rapid fiight,
Know well the pace that wins,

Our treasure, stolen day and night, -

- Repays the burglar's sins,

Over the mountainsawift we fly,
Care not what force pursues,

Life’s venture braved, we fearlcss die,
And compromise refuse. )

Bhoot's the lease of & burglar's life,
Condemnued the tripple iree ; .
But what cares he, *'the hangman's rope,”
1f daring keeps him free. ,
Then hail the cracksman, him that dics
DeMnP law and right,
The wealthy gives us all supplies,
Tried horses when in flight.

For the train hurrah—Express Train,
Dash forward down the road,
They'll never meet such men agsin,
The stocks impaired in blood.
The road’s my song and lberty,
For a fearless race are we,
The switch 1've blocked, you all can sse,
Now stand like men, or die!
Pror. F. NricrzoLns CRoucH, ¥. R. S,

BaLT0. Mb,, April 11th, 1890,
Piscellsneons,

ELOISH.

Hew the Oruel Flood Revealed te
True Love.

e e e o §

;

Her 'Heor

| brought her back to life.

‘| ror, and a face white and

.} —too aweet to lose.

$he heard him ring the bell and then
speak a few words to the maid who
opened the door. = =

Suddenly a great roar filled all the air,

‘| drowning the voioes in the hall, drowning

the silvery chime of the little French
clook, drowning every thing, swallowin
.up every thing in its awful volume o
sound. There was a terror in it unlike
the heavieat crash of thunder—a strange
and terrible menace it the sound, swell-
ing and gathering and growing louder
overy moment. . : o -
Eloise stood paralyzed with fear. - She
_was powerless_to cry. out, to move her-
self ; she could only stand and listen to

| that awful, all-pervading roar.

She did not think what it might mean.
She had heard vague rumors of fears for
the great dam above, but had not heeded.
_ In a momont it was sll over; the sound
had came upon her in all its awfulness.
She fell back, overpowered with terror,
and became unconscious.

A violent blow on her head roused her
to herself. She found herself floating on
the strong current, borne along at a sick-
ening speed, upheld by the strengih and
«fury of the roaring waters,

Near her she saw the great elm-tree
that had-steod- before the house ever since
she was a child. It must bave been a
branch of that which struck her and

With great, dark eyes dilated with hor-

hastly as the
faces of the dead, the girF flew along.
She had caught hold of the branches of
the great trece, and was olinging with a
grasp like death itself. Life was aweet
In her first moment
of consciousness, she had throught of
Richard Holmes. Where could he be?
Drowned? O, God fordid—not drowned
—the thought was dreadful to her. Ina
flash she was revealed to herself, She
loved him—loved him with her whole

| heart—had loved him all the time with-

out knowing it. What had he come to
the door for that night ? It seemed ages

‘| ago to her now—to bring s message of

warning 7 Her father—was he safe ? O,
heaven, that appalling. darkness—-that
dreadful roar of rushing waters ! '

She raised her voioe and called, ¢'Rich-
ard I” It was lost in the roar of the flood.

They had parted coldly. . ~She tried again, summoning all her

Richard Holmes had walked rapidly up
the streetto his boarding-place with a white
face, sternly set like, his hands olasped
tightly behind him and his whole frame
quivering with wounded pride and keen
disappointment,.

Eloise Ellison had turned her pretty
face homeward with a proud little toss,
and a look of something like triumph in
her coquettish dark eyes.

That she was a spoiled and petted
beauty, every one in the village knew;
und that she was as willful and capricious
snd cxacting, as she was bright and
pretty and bewitching, every one knew
a8 well. The only child of the weslthy
mill-owner, from her very iofancy in-
dulged in her every wish and fawned
upon by admiring friends, it was no won-
der that she was, when she chose to be, a
most tyranoical specimen of youug
womanhood. B

She had chosen to be such the after-
noon she met Richard Holmes, her father’s
book-keeper, on the street, and allowed
him to turn and walk beside her. It was
raining, and she graciously oclosed her
own elegant little umbrella to share the
larger ono he carried. :

They bad gone on together enjoying
the rain, laughing and ohatting gayly,
gossiping in their light way about thi
and that "happening in the social life of
the village. ' ’

Perbaps he had chosen an inauspicious
moment to declare his love and offer her
his hand, but, inauspicious or not, he
had spoken and received his aunswer.

They had exchanged a few hot words
and then parted in o sudden frigidity
which seized them both. She.had added
such scorn and disdain to her refusal that
it was more than he could bear in silence.
She had even insinuated to him that it
was not herself he loved, but her father’s
wealth. She had wounded him etuelly
and intentionally, and he had left her
suddenly with a cold adien. .

Eloise raised her own umbrells with a
defiant little laugh, and a glance at the
retreating figure, and then turned home-
ward humming & fragment of the latest
opera. e

Her father’s book-kesper ! Presume to
offer her his hand! It was absurd !

Thus she communed with herself as
she went on up the street to her home.—
She tried to be angry at the presumption
of the man, butin spite of herself she
could not. She had always admired him
—yes, in a way sho had quite liked him,
and it was pleasing to her vanity to know
he loved her—but, marrisge—that was
another thing, indoed, and quite out of
the question! : :

For days and days it rained. ' It grew
monotonous and wesrisome. '

Eloise, wandering aimlensly about the
drawing-room, looking over a book ab-
stractedly ; striking » few chordg on the

iano ; going from window to window fo
ook out at the falling rain and the dis-
mal landscape, was wretohedly lonesome
and ill at ease, . 0

Why did not some one come] Even

Richard Holmes would be a weloome

}rith. . e used
to drop in so often to play s game of
Bhe wished
she had not treated bim quite a0 badly
the other day. . Why eould she Dot have
said, as other girls would have said, that

o8 ¢t

never ocourred to her to say that,: She
wished that she had bgen legs unkind that
day—wished tbat.she kad . beld :him . off
a little longer at lenst<-it used to bs so
pleasans to have him drop fu for s Hour
ortwo, ' o

The day wasclosing in dark and stormy.
Eloiss fiom the window leoked at the:
swolen river,. and the pools that stood
here and there om the lawn.

Sudden]y she stgod ereol and looked
eagerly at & Well:known figure comin
towards the houss.. It was Rich

The girl stood 'ntobh%.. his progress
oogerly, as he: pléked his way among
the pools of water) her lips parted, her
pretty bead dbrawn baok,.her dark eyes
glad-snd bright. .

“I amglad he is coming,” she said, soft-

‘surrounded by

{

strength, and sending her clear voios out
over the waters—‘‘Richard ! Richard I”
She thought she heard a human voice,
faint and far away—could it be his? He
was near her when the flood struck the
house § he might be somewhere near her
now, . .
She raised her voice again, and called
his name with a desperation born of fear
and love. A darkobject was floating near
her, tossing up and down on the resist-
less current. Sho could see that it was a
man, olinging to a mass of boards. The
face was turned from her, but the head
looked familiar, She called again, and
the man turned and looked at her.

- “Isit yoa, Eloise ?” he soreamed ; and
then she barely heard him—*¢you, Eloise ?
Thank God [” |

She breathed a sigh of relief. She
felt safe now—safe, even on the bosom of
this rushing ocean of fierce waters and
orashing debris—if he wero near.

She saw that he was trying to get to
her, but could not; that he dared not
lodse his hold on the boards and trust
himeslf one instant in that mighty cur-
rent. She could see his face, white and
agonized, turned to her—always turned
to her, Something had struok bim, and
out a gash in his head, and the blood was
trickling down his pallid cheek; she
oould see it from where she clung in the
branches of the elm-tree. o

She did not know that one beautiful,

hite arm was baro to the shoulder and
ghbding from & oruel blow she had re-
ceived—she did not realize the pain in
her head where the tree had struck her
——such things were trivial now. Life was
the only thing to be thought of—Ilifo—
and death—if death should come.

A house oame reeling down and struck
the mass of boards to which Richard
olung. * The shock loosened his hold and
tossed him far out into the water. The
horrible undercurrent sucked him ia and
be sank from-sight, - The next moment
bis white face showed above the water.
Such horror and despair Eloise had never
seen a3 she saw there. One last appeal-
ing look at: her, one cry from her white
lips, and he was gone agmin. KEloise
prayed —prayed as she had never dreamed
of dpraying before ; orying aloud for help
and pity in this time of need.

Richard came to the surface again--
near her this time. Could she reach
him? Only a little nearer—he was half
unconscious and ocould not help himself.
She leaned far out over the dark torrent,
holding to the tres firmly with one arm
and touched him with her hand—oaught
him by his collar, and held his head above
the water as they were borne along. - She
called to him wildly, He heard and
understood, made one great effort to seize
the branches of the tree, and a last, with
an almoat superhuman strength, drefy
himself up into the sheltering arms of the
old elm. U

There he olung.with what frail strength
was left him ; but he was too weak for
words, It was no time for spesch. The
soene was moro terrible than any of the
imagining of Dente. Great masses of
timbers, that ten minutes hefore had heeg
howaes atid. hkomes, eame: rushing by wit
shrieking women - olinging to them, and
little children borne along upon them.
Strong men were tossing like egg-sbells
on the waters, and h?rm and oattle were
plonging madly for life among the rains

‘4ud then, sotgs, wild shriek or un-
earthly: mmwoﬁ?‘mmﬂu eath-ery
of » Nijpikn being ‘golng  dowa to etarhal

under-the ropring waters,
. ,Aﬁuﬁ;ﬁ:’.d{ timbers ogm:h té'ﬁi?"
¥ o hwiy of death; wich
o:xqfﬁﬂé d%ﬁ> g“ M.iib ionin
Whend b, g Watat,.  Elblis so
hard. wore ,bgrgdﬂnu‘ the wif pud fell
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r'lw]!‘ riey of the window waite
ings r hiny, TR
ho heard his firm atep on the pisxss.

y i found In the
3 | bed of extlnok o

too great—human endurance had been
too sorely tried.

The physioians who dressed their
wonnds and the nurses twho cared for
them shook their heads gravely over the
youniumngers given so mercifully into
their hands.

Richard woke io consciousness first,
but lay with closed eyes, resting and try-
ing to think why he was there and what
had happened.

All at once he heard a voice he knew
and loved. It was Eloise, delirious with
fever. ¢Richard,” she was saying, ‘I
love you now, Iloved you all the time,
but I did not know it. Riochard, did the
}!orritl?le waters drown you ? O, my dar-
ing [” ‘

e opened his eyes and looked across
the room toward the weak voice dying
away into silencs. What ho saw was
Eloise lying on the snowy cot with olosed
eyes and flushed cheeks—Eloise pitifully
thin and changed, but Eloise atill, despite
the streaks of silver in her dark bair,
and the lines of pain on her white brow,
left there by the agony of that fatal night.

Richard, looking at her thus, ioved
her all the better for these marks of sor-
row ; they made her tenfold dearer to him;
their mutual distress had wolded together
their souls forever.

It was & very quiet, very brief cere-
mony that made them man and wife. It
was no time for merry-making and rejoio-
ing. Death and poverty were every-
whero. Her father was among the lost ;
the servants were missing : many of her
friends were gone from human sight for-
ever. - Every dollar of her father’s wealth
had been awept away. She was penni-
less. The beautiful home was entirely
destroyed. Nothing that bad been hers
remained.

Nothing she had loved in the old days
was left her. Nothing? Yes, thank
God, her husband—-her good, brave
Richard! They had gone together
through that dreadful night, their paths
henceforth through life lay side by side.

Eloise was a changed woman. What
had been wrong in her beecame good.
What had been vain and foolish became
beactiful and pure. Her whole nature
was changed—her heart ennobled and
uplifted, made sweet and womanly and
good. '

It is no wonder that her husband, ten-
derly stroking the dark hair with its
streaks of silver, smiles and is thankful
for her, rejoicing in her as the gift of the
flood, which desolated so many hearts—
glad and proud that she is in his home
and at his fireside.

-
She Wanted Justice.

And Like Many Others, Went to the
Wrong Place for 1It.

During the olosing miuutes of the ses-
sion of the court of general term in room
No. 4 at the court-house yeaterday, says
the St. Louis Republic, a pale, grief-fur-
rowed face might have been seen pressed
against the glass panel of the door. The
eyes were large and black, but dimmed
with excessive weeping, and there were
heavy black ‘circles under them. Her
dress was black and threadbare. For
ten minutes she stared into the court-
room, hesitating between fear and inclina-
tion. Meantime ocourt had adjourned,
judges retired and all attorneys and loun-
gers went quickly out. Btill the woman
held her place at the door. Presently
some one passed, saw the woman, ad-
dressed a word or two to her, and then,
opening the deor for her, said to Clerk
Brent 2

““A lady toseo the judge, Mr. Brent.”

“The judge has retired, madam,” said
the olerk. '

“Can’t I see him, then?”

+] fear not.” .

*‘But couldn’t I go to his residence ?”

“That depends. Do you wish to see
him on legal business?”

I want to see bim about my divoree
oass,” said the: womsan, breaking down
and corying tiuiotly. ““He hasn't been
fair with me.’

+*Is your case in court ?”

“Oh, I don’t know, sir. [t was set
down for the April term, and it should
have come up in April, you know, and
now they telf me it’s put over to Ootober.
fﬁy (?od! I can’t wait; I can’t wait so
ong.” - .
'gDid you have am attorney !” f

**Yea, I had Mr. Blank first and he

took all the money I had, §18, and then
threw it up when he found I hadn't any
more, Then I got Judge——and he
rossnted my petision, but he's never
ene any thing more, and now he's let
them put it over till October. It's cost
me nearly §50 already, and that is more
than I can save in & year.”

“‘Judge—-wouldn’t treat you in that
way willfully. He isn’t tha€ sort of man.”

“So they told me, but I guess they're
all alike,” and she wrung her hands piti-
fully. *“You see I haven’t any money
and I can't get any relief. And he comes
and beats me and robs me and threatens
to take little Eva away from me. Ho
says he has the righs bacause ho is my
kusband and I’m not able to care for her

roperly. But, oh! sir, he can’t, oan
ﬁc r on't you see if it goes over until
Ootober it will kill me. And God knows
what . will besome of the baby. What
shall I do, sir 8" .

*“There's only one thing. You must
get your attorney and come into souré
and make a showing of these facts.”

“sAnd I oan’t see the judge 1" .

. *No, madam.”

“But it {sn’t right. I don’t under-
stand is. I haven’t been treated fairly,
and if F could see the judge just & mo-
mens I know he couldn’t refuse me.”

“I'm very sorry, madam, but it's
agaiast orders.” . - | ‘

©“And I thought there was justice in
the copptetl™ sogbod,,,tbe wonian, as she
left the court-room, . . -

How many others have cherished such

illasionn.}-. -
&3 A well Sresied young gentléman
Wﬁ:ﬁ.gﬂhl{;&ﬁ; ’lbonf : '; roo%n,

’ ead’ agiinst a foung lady. He
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THE FLOWER GIRL.

It was a fair evening of early summer
and in Florencs. Thge sunutynys lin-
gered lovingly it seemed on the broad
vglley of the Arno, touching in a rosy
kise the spurs of the Apennines and the
bills on its banks. The quiet, too,—for
the work of the day was over—lent its
charm, impressing in particular a traveler
who was walking toward an unpretentious
inn oot far from the river. The stranger,
an Englishman his dress proclaimed him,
was pleasant to look atin & way, He
was tall and well formed, with very blonde
bair and blue eyes, and his features, too,
unusuaily good, but the mouth, which a
light mustache slmost concealed, was a
selfish one when seen without its smile of
almost effeminate sweetness. 1Is it not
Dr. Holmes who tells us that God made
all the features but the mouth, and we
alone are responsible for that?

The hand bag he carried bore the name
Paul Courtland, but let us take a cursory
glanco at the owner’s early history and
see _what has brought bim to Florence.

Though ill-starreﬁ in being born a
younger son in an English family of rank,
nevertheless on attaining his majority he
came into a goodly fortune left himg 8
relative for whom he was named, This
did not lastlong. Paul Courtland was
weak and in Paris most of the time, but
for a while all went well; his winning
smilo earned him moany friends. The
men courted his society for his ready wit,
and the women, whose hearts he so sasily
won, pitied his misfortunes. At last,
however, the day came. when he awoke to
the faot that ho must work for his daily
bread. He was gifted with much talent
and an almost insane love for painting,
80 he concluded to set out for Florence,
the cradle and grave of so many of our
great masters ; thero, far away from his
old wild life, he would start afresh; the
teaohings of his dead mother occurred to
him and a touch of holy shame crept into
his heart. He would reform, and, in
fact , he began already to look upon him-
self in that light; it pleased him from
its very novelty, -

Arriving there, as we have said, just
at dusk, his eye was charmed with the
simple grandeur of the city. To the
north of the river Arno the resder may
remember the picturesque bits of ruin
that are standing, remains of once mighty
walls. As he approached one of thess
bo paused. Was it the glory of the
southern sky that pleased him ? Was he
dezzled by those wondrous ruby tints?
His glance was not toward the heavens,
but rested on an Italian girl leaning
against the orumbling gray stones. A
rarely beautiful face it was, shadowed by
the heavy black hair; her lips were
slightly parted in a smile, and the warm
glow of the sunset lighting up the clear
olive skin fairly made him tremble lest
this lovely vision should fade away, leav-
ing only the ruin in the background.

Cautiously, almost reverently, Panl
Courtland advanced, but still the girl did
not move. Across her scarlet peasant
dress fell a trailing vine of ivy, and in
one little brown hand she held loosely a
bunch of drooping water lilies. As the
young stranger drew nearer he saw that
the ohild was fast aseep.

““Who is she 2’ he asked in Italian of
a passer by.

*'Tis Beatrice Gonzani, our little
ower girl. Sarely, signor, you have
not been in Florence long ? Ah, naughty
child! see, she has fallen asleep ! What
will the " poor old grandmother be think-
ing ? Beatrice | Beatrice Mia, wake up.”
and before Clourtland could prevent him
he had caught her by the arm.

The young man turned away; he
wanted to remember the picture as he had
first seen it, torved into wondrous har-
mony by the setting sun. Securing a
room at the inn he retired early, not to
sleep peacefully, though, but to dream of
Beatrice. The artist had found his ideal
he would painta great work, one that
would make him famous not only in
Fiorence but throughout Europe.

Early the next morning he once more
directed bis steps toward the ruin in the
hope of again seeing the beautiful flower

irl. Whose fate was it that led him,
eatrice’s or his own ?

She was in her usual place, and as the
artist approached he raised his hat cour-
teously. ‘

““Good morning, signorina,” he said
in her native tongue, ‘I have come to
buy some of your pretty flowers.”

“Thank youw, signor, which will you
have, roses or lilies "

'] prefer the lilies, but what is the
metter with them, their heads droop ?”

“’Tis becanuso they are sleeping, sig-
nor; when the sun comes out brighter
they will open their little golden eyes.
See what a Ene bunch this is ; thatin the
center I call the queen and the others are
paying court to her.”

“A pretty ides, Beatrice; I will take
the lilies and the roses also ; oan you not
tell me some story about them ?”

And so Paul Courtland talked on ; it
was not the face nor the passionate besuty
of the great Italian eyes that charmed
now ; in their place he felt the influence
of the low, musieal voice and the child-
like artlessness of her ways. This was
but one of the many visits he paid her;
nearly every morning he would meet her
at the old ruined wall, and gradusally
Beatrice began to look for his coming—
it made the day seem less long. /

When at last he asked her to pose as s
model for him she did not think of refus-
ing ; she was glad to please the signor,
who bad been so kind to ber. He wanted
to paint the flower girl as he had first seen
her on that summer evening, asleep under
s wondrous southern aky. Soeach morn-
ing she would come to his stadio for a
while, wearing the pretty scarlet peasant
dress with some green ivy. trailing across
the skirt. The young Englishman worked
harder than he had eover dome before;
perhaps the great beauty of bis model in-
spired him, for when the picture that was
to bring - him famo and fortuns stood at
Inat completed the painter felt he could
my of his own work that it was good.

*‘Come here, Beatrive,” hesaid, *‘snd
tell ivfbut :ol\itkthiuk .fg it..”th' "

“If you like it, signor, then it plesses
me ; but what will become of it now that'

- |1t is oll Bnished ? It is really very fine,

that picture of ours,” and she nodded her
head in solemn val. - ‘

He smiled s Hitle a2 the ovident pride-
abe took in *that ploture of ogrs,” a0d
then ke answered her questicn

The world shall have it, Cars Mis, if

it pays & good round price, but the little
model-—she looked so pretty he could not
resist saying it—will belong to me ?” and
he held his hand out to her as he spoke.

Trustingly, confidingly, the young
Italian gave him hers, and Paul Qcurt-
Innd eaised it to his lips.

“Very well,” hesaid, “‘remember you
promised,” and then, changing his tone,
‘it is time for you to go mow, Beatrice,
but first let me give youa present for
bein; sach a good child and holding so
atill.”

He went to a osbinet and, taking out s
tiny sapphire frame, replaced the portrait
it contained of & French lady with one of
his own.

“‘This,” aud be Isughed as he gave it
to ber, is & poor exchange for yours.
Adio till to-morrow.”

“How kind you are, signor. I can
nover thank you enough,” aund the dark
eyes shone with pleasurc as she left the
stadio. '

““Itis only the jewels that delight ber,”
he said comfortably to himself as he
olosed the door, *‘but she is a dear, good
little thing, and I must be carefal for her
sake as well as my own. How foolish I
have been for the last fow days. I came
to Florence to make my fortune, not to
fall in love with the first pretty face I met.
Beantiful Beatrice ! I would not like to
make her unhappy, and she trusts me so.
But as yet there’s no harm done ; she is
only s child and cares no more for me
than I for her.” He felt very noble as
he leaned out of the window and called
after the retreating figure once more.
““‘Adio.” This time, though, he did not
“till to-morrow,” but ‘‘forever.” The
flower girl heard the first word only.

The next morning Beatrice went to the
ruin ot the accustomed hour to sell her
lilies. Noon passed and made way for
evening, but Paul Courtland did not
come. The next day and the next, and
finally & whole month crept by ; still ber
young English lovar came not, and the
pretty face grew paler as the weeks wore
Ono

She knew nothing hsd bappened to
him, for her sharp eyes had described
him once or twice in the distance. Surely
he had not tired of her? No! he had
told her once that he loved her and he
was too noble, too good, to utter a false-
hood. Perhaps he had been very busy
and had not found time to come; Bea-
trice caught at this as a last hope.

One sultry afternoon the weary girl
slipped in through the open doorway of
the grand Cathedral of Florence to find
consolation in prayer; tired out with
watohing and waiting she foll asleep.
The mighty peal of the organ at last
aroused her, and looking up she sawa
wedding was about to be celebrated. The
scene was one of joy and brilliance ; myr-
iads of candles were burning on the altar
in front of which stood a stately lady
dressed in the purest white. Bestrice re-
cognized her as the Signorina Rinesza,
the richest heiress in all Florence. Beside
her was a distinguished looking man,
very tall and very fair. Somethiag in
his attitude as he stood there struck sud-
den terror to Beatrice’s heart ; she tried
to dispel the wild fear and leaned forward
the better to see his face. Just then the
service began, she heard his voice and
all doubt was at an end—this was Paul
Courtland’s wedding day. ,
With tightly folded hands and a face
that was terribly white the flower girl
heard the service through, heard the
Eriest pronounce the benediction and then
new no more.

Some hours later o priest might have
been seen walking toward the Arno,
wishing, perhaps, to escape from the hum
of the noisy city and be free to reflect in
peace, lulled by the rippling of the water
transformed to gleaming silver in the
moonlight. He paused awhile on reach-
ing the banks, everything was so beauti-
ful ; he looked long at the starry heavens,
and then his gagze wendered to the shin- -
ing river at his feet. Suddenly hestarted,
and a shiver ran through his frame—on
the shore he had discerned something, s
woman’s form, which the laughing, cruel
waves had left there, having tired of their
prey. The priest bent down the better
to see her face. Through the tangled
black hair, falling across her breast, shone
& cold blue light as though a tiny star
had fallen there from the sky. But it
was not a star, it was only aray of moon-
light reflectgd from o npihlre locket.
Vgith a geptle hand he brushed back the
hair and looked earnestly at the girl; it
was such a serene face, for the passionate
eyes were closed forever now, that at first
he hesitated as to who it might be. Then
in one hand be saw a bunch of lilies—
*Yes,” he said, '‘’tis Beatrice Gonsani,
our little flower girl. May the good God

rest her soul !”

P .
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A Deate Dzavivg Pranr.—A mag-
nificent death plant of Java, has been re-
ceived in Savaopah, Ga. It is found
only in volcanic distriots of Jave and Bu-
matra, and then but rarely.

It grows from two to three sod a half
feet in height with long tender stems
armed with thorns nearly an inch long,
and covered with broad, satin-smoot
leaves of a heart abape and of a delicate
emerald color on one side, and blood red,
streaked with cream, on the other.

The flowers of the death plant are
milk-white and about the sizxe and depth
of a large coffee oup. -

The peculiarity of the plant lies in
these flowers, which, beautiful as they
are, distil continually a deadly perfame
so powerful as to overcome, il inhaled
sny length of time, a full-grown man,
and to kill all forms of insects life ap-
proaching it.

The perfame is as sickeningly sweet as
chloroform, which it greatly resembles
in effect, producing insensibility, but con-
valeing at the same time the museles of
the face, especially those about the mouth
and eyes, drawing the former up into a

rin. -

d An inhalstion is followed by violent

headache and » ringing in the ears, whish

gives way to a temporary deafaess. - -
PP

A An Iowa editor takes pains %0 tell
his readers thas he had an introduetion to
s gong Indy from Ohio, aud saps she is
sll sorts of a lovely gisl, sharpasa
morning, as full of triocks se o duer,
happy a8 a flook of smow-birde.

BWAlet  meny “bess
discorered thet Queen

But then
to ill her shom




