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BILL HEADS,
_ Together with every description of
PLAIN AND FANCY PRINTING,
EXECUTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH.

_ MAGISTRATESY BLAMKS,
Printed iudy, snd upon geed paper, al-
ways on hand and for sale at this OfSoe.
—OFFICE~
IN #JOURNAL" BUILDING,

iscellaneons.

T T T T T L T T T I I L LT
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SEBRWOOD

Ilyoe and Malt

MEDICINAL WIHISKIJX.

This whiskey 18 0ld stoCIk of standard
strength and purity particularly adapted to all cases
of ingisposiuon requiring & stimuiating Tonie.

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

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

Soid only in Eint {Blake) bottles with wrappers,
sealed top and bottom, bearing cautlonary notlces
with our signature,

WIGIIT & 1L.EUTZ,
Cockoysville, Md.

—FOR SALE BY—

W. T, CowsaN & Co.,, |
RANKIN & KANE, !
Horrrr & CaTOR, ‘
Wy, M. MAYNADIER, |
J. M. WHITEFORD, ]
Prrcy M. REESE, ;
i
|
[

SAMUEL MILLER,

JNo, H, Help,

Lerr & Co,,

ADAM DIETRICH,
LESTER CLARK,

Jxo. W, HITSHUE,

F. L. LAWRENCE & SONS,
Lrwiy H., URBAN,

J. ScoTtr PRICE,

C. A. KROEBER,

JNO. F, O'Hara,

ENcLAR, KETTE & Co.,

A. C. SMITH,

J. D. ALMONY & SoN,

ELLRIDGE BUTTON,
March 24, '88.—tf

‘WALL PAPER ! R ‘R‘:’"
' WALL PAPER!! %

WINDOW SHADES!

WINDOW SHADES!!

FLOOR AND TABLE OILCLOTH,
Y, S

JTACOB MYERS,
No. 30 North Gay Street,

TO THE ODD FELLOW' IIALL,|
BALTIMORE, MD.

__-0_
The Old and Reliable Wall Paper and Win-
dow Shade Store

oF
BALTIMORE CITY,

Isnow prepared toshow his new stylesof WALL
PAPER, and send samples to any oart of the coun-
try when application i3 made to him. Will send
the best workmen to put up thesame when wanted,
Will sell WALL PAPER AND WINDOW SHADES
AT FACTORY PRICES. Call on or send to him
and see his beautiful lines,

A¥Has no branch house or any counection with
any other house in the city.

JACOB MYERS, No. 30 Guy St.,
BALTIMORE, Mbp.

{ K3.00 Shoc,' ]

{OPPOBITE

_Dec.18.—1y
W L. DOUGLAS’

eL. DOUGLAY
. DOUGLAS' ( ¢ L
. DOUGLAS‘1$2.5() ~shoe¢,
. DOUGLAS’
. DOUGLAS'

. DOUGLAS
. DOUGLAS'

—S$0LD BY
JAMES PIIITPS, ' Towson,

——DEALER IN
ALL KINDS OF RBROOTS AND SHOES.

CUSTOM BOOTS AND SHOLS
MADE TO ORDER.
S&FREPAIRING NEATLY DONE. &3
June 15.—tf

Tﬁi«:oﬁiu"é_émrrﬁ;

RETAIL DEALER IN

{!‘.32.25 shoc,

24 == 2=

{S.‘J.OO IBoys’=hococ,

: ¢

IMPORTED AND DOMESTIC DRUGS,
CHEMICALS,
FANCY AND TOILET ARTICLES,
PATENT MEDICINES
AND MEDICINAL WATERS,

Prescriptions and Family Recipes carefully com-
pounded at short notice, and sent by Mail or Ex-

ress. .
%OB. TOWNSEND 8T. AND PENNA. AVL,
BALTIMORE,

Dec.31.—1y
Saratoga and St. Paul Streects,
ALTIMORE, MD,
Residence—WAVERLY, BALTIMORE COUNTY
Keeps constantly on band
LIFT AND FORCE PUMPS
BATH TUBS, WATER CLOSETS
WASH B8TANDS, 8INKS,
COPPER AND IT.ON BOILERS,
LEAD AND IRON PIPE, &c,
RANGES,3TOVES AND FURNACES REPAIRED
JOBBING PROMPLY ATTENDED TO.
Junes,'s2.—1v

ONE OF THE BEST TELESGOPESF {EE
L [}

WILLIAM C.DEAL,
PRACTICAL LEAD

AND
IRON PIPE PLUMBER,
UUEST BUILDING,

—_—IN—

THE WORLD,

Our facilities are unequaled, and to introduce onr
superior goods we will send FREE to ONE PERSON in
each locality, as above. Only those who write to uy
atonce can make sure of the chance. All you have
to do in return i to show our goods to those who
call—your neighbors and those around you, Itisa
grand, doubla size telescope, as large as I8 casy to
carry. We will also show you how you can mako
from $3 to $10 a day at least, from the siart, with-
out experience. Betler write at once. We pay all
express cbarges. Address, _

H. HALLETT & CO.,
Box 880, Portland, Maine.
Dec. 14.—13*

OLE’S @g gé
IVERY STADILIS

Towsontown.
HORSES and TEAMS for hire at reasonable prices,

Oonveynncer; tor Pic-Nics and Parties a speclalty,

HACKS FOR HIRETOR WEDDINGS AND
FUNERALS.

STAGE LINE conneclsﬁh traing at Lutherivlle,
WM. P, COLE. .
Jan. 18, '90.—tf

_ Proprietor.
a THEO. WAILLNKEIXRs, x

HATFPER.

FINEST SUMMER HATS IN STRAW AND FELTS
LIGHT WEIGHTS AND LATEST FASHIONS,

UMBRELLAS AND CANES IN VARIETY.

. ALSO, MANUFACTURER OF
FINE 8ILK AND CASSIMERE HATS,

IN ALL THE LATEST BTYLES,

New No. 824 W. BALTIMORE STREET.
May 25.—1y

HE TOWSON NATIONAL BANK 1
CASH CAPITAL, $50,000.

Open dally, from 10 o’clo~k A, M. until 2.30 P, M.
for Deposits. Making Lcans on first.class security
and doing a general banking business.

A-TEEMS REABSONABLE.“@&8
JOHN G. COCKEY, President.

JOHN CROWTHER, Jr., Uashier.
Dec. 4.—tf

- AT PRIVATE BALE.
Ay BEAUTIFUL HOUSE,
SPLENDIDLY LOCATED, IN TOWSON,

With fine, large yard, 120 fect front with a depth of
230 feet, with Apples, Pears, Cherry Treesanda fine
Grape Arbor. 'Fge Dwelling contains 11 fine, large
rooms, and there is a fine Spring of Water in the
yard. Apply to
Mgrs. ELIZA G. ALMONY,
March 20.—tf Towson.

OR SBALE,

A COMPLETE S8AW MILL, on the
farm of Thomas H. Siansbury, on g
Jarrettaville Turnpike, leading 1o %%

- "

- Morgan’s Mills, near Dr, Emory’s Canning House,

with's 35-horse Power Boiler, Engine on top of
Bojler, one CIRCULAR SAW, 414 feet in diameter.
Also, other SMALLER SAWS, &oc., for sale cheap.

For terms and particulars, sg?IyF mKNOOP

Cor. Forrest and brleum Bireets
Nov.1l.—4t* Baltimore, Md.

a:ln. GRAVEL AND WOOD.,
T b R
ver m and at reasonadie COo8
SUITABLE FOR STONE AND BRICE WORK AND
PLASTERING; also SEABONED WOOD cut to or-

the quarter, half or cord.
e by the quarter, half or corG; . in EMGE,

Cor. York Road Turnpike and Washington Ave,,

* Galtimorg Gounty Pirectary.

Berchant Gailoring, &e.

BALTIMORE COUNTY DIRECTORY.

Cireuit Court,

Judges —Chief Judge, Hon., David Fowler; Asso.
gati Judges, Hon.Jag, D. Watters, Hon, N. Charles

urke.

State’s Attorney.—Frank 1. Duncam.
C(;imlitor.—Richt}.r(’l~ (Grason.

mmiasioner to Take

Testimony and Ez-}ioT (I})faggn.

aminer in Rquily..) per.

Crier.—George W, Selpp.

Interpreter and Bailiff.—Jullus Rudlger.

Bailiyfs.—Heury Kuline, Tobias C, Linzey.

Terms of Court,

{ Fitr.iﬂthh(Imdgy lril Mﬁrch.
. Thir ouday in May.
Law and C‘"”“"al'tsecond Mond%r in September
First Monday in December.
{ First Monday in January.
First I;ioudluy §n hhliarch.
_— First Monday in May.,
Equity..3 pirst Monday in July.
First Monday in Beptember.
First Monday in November.

Clerk’s Office.

Clerk of the Court.—John W. Shanklin,

Assistants.—Couri Clerk, Lewis M, Bacen ; Equity,
Chas. £. Fendull; Generat Assistant, Jas. E. Green;
Index Clerk, Martin O'Hara; Record Clerks, Jos.
B, Herbert, John Hitshue, Jas, L. Burgoyne, Dixon
M. Tiston, George . Wheeler, Jr.; Messenger,
Win. Denny.

Sheriff’s Office.
Sheriff.—Charles J. Beckley.
Clerk.—George C. Tracey.
Deputy.—Willlam M, Risteau.

Commissioners’ Office.

County Commissioners.~Thos, Todd, John Smith,
Robert Magrader,

Chicf Clerk and Auditor.—Michael F. Connor,

Assistant Bookkeeper.—~Walter B, Warner.

Treasurer’s Office.

Treasurer and Collector.—George W. Yellott.
Clerks J. Harman Schone,
j Thomas . Lawrence.

Orphans’ Court.

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

Reyister of Wills.—Benjamin W, Ady.

Deputy Register.—John I, Conrey.

Copy Clerk—James Kelley.

Bailiff to Orphany’ Court.—Geo, W, Stansflelq.

Surveyor’s Office,
County Surveyor.—~Charles B, McClean.

Registers of Voters.

Disd. Dist.

Ist—Henry S, MeDonald, sth—Zephaniah Poteet.
2d—Heury B. Fritogle. | sth=—John €, Pape.
Jd—Geo, H. Elder, toth—Christopher C, Hall,
Mh—\Wm. A, Slade. (tith—A. J. Shearman.
Sth—D, Frank Resh, I2th—Thomas B, Todd,
tith—J. Nelson Dally, Lith—Dr, Thos. B. Hall,
7th—Charles L, Almouny,

Public Schools.

Commissioners.~=amuel M, Rankin, 11th District,
President; Charles J. R, Thorpe, 3d; Jacob Sham-
berlgcr, 6th; John P, Clark, uth; Oregon R, Benson,
18th.,

Secretary, Treasurcr and Erxaminer.—Charles B.
Rogers,

dssistant Examiner.—Mrs, Nora Braff,

Police Force.

1:th District—Marshal—George 1lofstetter. Patrol-
men—Chas, B, Lewis, Wm, H, Carter, Michael Kens
nedy, Henry Miller, Joseph V. Smith, John McKay,
Wm. H, Wade.

Keepers of Pollice Stations.

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

Lamplighters and Watchmen.
Tinesomn—Rylvester Bowen.
M Washington~Frank smith,

8pecial Officers.

Towson—James Hutchins,

Terax—John Banahan,

Arlemagton—John Hall.

M Washinglon—Dennis F, Starr, I'rank Smith.
Lih Destrict-—Jumes Cavey,

Removers of Garbage.

Towson—¥m. P. Cole.
Canton.—Edward Dunnigan.

County Jail,
Physieian—Dr. Jackson Piper.
Watclman—Peter Kmge.

Alma House.

Superintendent—John Smith, -

Fagineer<'Thomus Kenney,

Physician,—Dr. Bennett ¥, Bussey.

Chupluins,—Revs. I, H. Lenaghan and A.
Pindeil.

T.

Banitary Physiclan.
‘utonsville.—Dr. N, R, Gerry,

Miscellaneouns.

Superintendent of Bridges.~William H. Shipley.

Inspeetor of Weights and  Measures.—Nathaniel
Watts.

Walehman at Cour! Houre—=John P. Murphy,

Bailiff to Commirgioners,—Conrad Doenges.

.S'lzq)erintcndcnt of Cuurt House.~Geo. L. Stocks-

ale.
~ Counselto Board.—John Grason, Col. D. 4, Mc-
Intosh.

Station House Magistrates.

Canton.—James P, Dorsey.
Catonsvitle—Albert Smith,
Mt Winans—=George 8. Kceiffer,

Assessors for New and Missed Property.

15t District.—John 8. Wilson.

e District.—Caleb 8, Hobbs,

3d District.—William 1. Cox.

Lth District.—Joseph Tase,

Sth Distriet.—JIncob R, Wilhelm.
Gth District.—Wm, Ocligrath,

cth District.—J, W, Armacost,

sth District,—George B. Chllcoat of Jno.
oth District.—~Chas, A. Steuart.
uth District.—Leonard Brown,
11h Distriet.—Frank B. Boarman,
12th Distriet.~John M. Herrman,
13th District,—George A. Mceeter.

Fire Department,

Supervintendent of Fire Department and Lamp Lighte
ers—George W, Morgan,

Superintendentof Telegraph Line-Chas. J. McAleese,

No. 7, Highlandtown —Henry Trishman, Captain
James B, Mann, C, M. Jackzon, Henry Filler, fire-
marl,

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

Road Supervisors.
1t District. —G W, Lurmun, Peter Link, Michael
Wallace.
2d.—Frank Parlctt, Willlam F. Piel, Albert
Gosnel,
]i.s(]l.—\\'m. H, Chcioweth, Samuel Roach, John
Fitler.
Lth—John W, Siipley, Jesse Upperco, Jacob
D. Gelst,
Edward Martin, John H,

Sth.--George Hale
Bosley.

6th.—Lysander McCullough, Christian Deckmyer,
Frank Shuchart,

7th~Henry 8. Wright, Wm. E, Miller, Lewis

Rosler.

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

Sth.—Wnm. B. Cowley, Yatlrick Gallagher, Rich’d
B. Hyland.

Ioth—Wm. F. Perdue, John Schmidt, Benjamin
Johnson,

1n—Francis Cardwell, Michael Dunn, James
Shanklin. .

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

i3th.—Halbert Hoffman, Wm., T. Randle, M.
O’'Bricn. .

Justices of the Peaoce,

Ist Distriet—David Feclemyer, Jas, Holden, Jno.
J. Pllert, Albert Smith, Albert F. Brunier, John
Schaible, Wm, T, Sears,

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

3d District—Wm, Pole, Sr., 8am’l B. Mettam,
Henry T. Dnlei. James Hamilton, Richard E. Ti-
dings, B. Frank Knight, Chas P. Newman,

4th District—David L. 8lade, J. Bmith Orrick,
Bamuel I’, Storm, Alanson F, 8hipley.

Gth District—Noah 8. Coflell, John {‘ Thompson,
Wm. H, Ehler, Johu M. Bond.

6th District—John Kearney, 8r., E. Lewis Palmer,
Samuel Ehrhart, Wm. 8, Mc¢Cullough.

7th Disirici—John T, Helsse, Thomas E. Pearce,
Wm. Rutledge.

8th District—Joshua Cain, Abram W, Ensor, Orrick
W. Gent, Joshua Q. Bosley.

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

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

11th District—Frederick Haile, Patrick Bradley,
John T. Ambrose, John W, Burton, Sam'l Bachtel,
Henry Walter, ¥rederick 8chutz, Andrew Glbson.

2th District—=N. C. Brockmyer, Wm, T. Jenkins,

Jas. P. Doreey, John Hevern, Willlam H, Rever,
Thomas G. Carter, George A, Cook.

18th District—George B. Kieifer, Z. Taylor Gregg.

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

Constables.
Iﬁ) District.—Wm, E, Nagle, Henry Mellor, Geo. 8.

alb,
2d.—Caleb 8. Hobbs, Richard T, Mullineaux.
8d —Wwilliam H. Reed.
4th.—George W, 8tocksdale, Joshua N. Whiitle.
5th.—William H. Benson. .
6{h.—Charles Ensor.
7th—Edward Hawkins and Joseph Hoshall.
§th.—John W, Green, John H, Jones.
9th.—Robert E, Cole, James Hutchins.
10th.—John Williams, :
11th.—Wm. H, Knight, Alex. Wisnom
12th—Harry Councilman. John H.

Alexander Hughes, Frank Wolf.
18th.~John C. Leiritz,

——— s

R. E. P, KEECH
JRNTIAT,
127 NORTH CHARLES STREET,
BALTIMORE.
Feb li—tf

" Wienhold.

Send your orders to and buy your
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TIGET WEIGET OVERCOATS,

—FROM THE OLD—

And well=tried XXouse
—QF

SIXTY YEARS STANDING.

OUR PAST RECORD IS OUR BEST REFERENCE,

sSamples and rules for selft-measurement sent free upon
application.
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NOAH WALKHER & CO,
CLOTHIERS AND MERCHANT TAILORS,

Oct. ligli)f and 121 E. Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Ma.
ct. 18.~t

o dzrmmﬂ Jﬂlﬂlmmts, §¢¢dﬂp Bhojyghates, ¢, de.

. GRIFFITH, TURNHEHR & CO.,

2008 and 207 N. Paoca St., Baltimore, Md.

BRANCH STORE, - - - - - - -

ACGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS

) ~— INCLUDING —
Ross and Dr. Bailey Feed Cutters.
Oliver Chilled Plows, Stover Buckeye Feed Mills.
Clark’s Cut-a- Way Harrows.
Stevens and Little Giant Spring Tooth Harrows.
Brown and Schuttier Farm Wagons.
Stover Buggies, Carriages and Road Carts.
' Dederick Power and Hand Hay Presses.
Cornell Wind Engines, Pumps, &c. -
Stoddard Creameries, Churns, &c.

——

Our celebrated brands of
FERTILIZERS, GARDEN AND FIELD SEEDS
Grown specially for us.

SYKESVILLE, MD,

Oct. 11.—tf

 Bealeys in Gumber, Qoal, ricks, &,

GEORGE F. SLOAN & BRO,

414 Tisght St. Whart, Baltimore. 414

BUILDING LUMBER,

SHINGLES, FENCING, DOORS & SASH.

otvms} () | e

WEHOLEBESALXE AND REITAIL.

FPULL STOCK, LOW PRICES..

—

LUMBER LOADED on CARS Without EXTRA CHARGE.
Dec. 8.~tf .

WILLIAM MCRERY,

—DEALER IN—
ILUOUOMBEBER, COAIL, WOOD,
HARDWARD AND BUILDERS' SUPPLIES,

TOWSONTOWN AND LUTHERVILLE.
——— ‘
ATELEPHONE CONNECTION WITH BALTIMORE AND LUTHERVILLE."&8
—g——
Agent for the Ollver Chllled Plow and Castings.

————

i'-l?{id%{)s letfrt at Corkran’s Telephone Exchange, at Lutherville, will receive prompt attention.
pr V88—

GEO. SCHUMACHER, I
SCHUMA(JuER & RICE,

G. HERBERT RICKE.

SUCCESBOR TO

GEO. SOBUMACHER,

CORNER FREEMONT AND PRESSTMAN STREETS, BALTIMORY, MD,,

~

LUMBER, JOISTS, BOCANTLING,
WEATHER-BOARDING, FLOORING, SHINGLES,

LATHS, SASH, DOORS, BLINGS, MOULDINGSL &¢.,

And everything ueually found in a WELL-STOOKED YARD will be constantly on hand?

THE ATTENTION OF FARMERS and others on the REISTERSTOWN AND LIBERTY TURNPBI'EE

eapecially 12 called to the copvenience of this Yard for loading, it be%BUT THREE BQUARES FROM

Tomt% SCALEB, thereby saving them a long drive down town A oall is reapectfully solicited.
0 . Tl

HILIP WAT.SH & SONS,

DEALER IN

ALL KINDS OF
LUMBER AND DUILDING MATERIALS AT TRE LOWEMTr MARKET RATES
Yards—HARFORD AVENUE, NEAR HOFFPMAN STREET,
AND
MARYLAND AVENUE AND OLIVER STREET, BALTIMORE.

‘ I /
LUMBER DELIVERED ON BOARD THE CARS OF THE NORTHERN CANTRAL AND MARY-
LAND OENTRAL RAILROADS FREE OF CHARGE.
4y~CONNECTIONE BY TELEPHONB."GA

: PHILIP WALSH & SONMNA.
Nov.22.—tMay 27, '88

Mom'ux. WOoOD WORKS,

A. STORCK & SONS,

=DRALERS IN~—

LUMBER, 8488, DOORS BLINDS, de.

=YARD & FACTORY—

17 EASYT MONUMENT STRENT AND 931 NOARTH FRONT STRERT .‘
' ' BALTIMORE, ‘

March 14, '85,~—4f

foetig,

PO —

TRANSFIGURATION,

Sunshine dances on the mountain,
. Wild-wood perfume acents the alr.*
Bluer skies in conscious beauty
Court the drowsy waters fair.
In the forest birds are singing,
Gentle zephyrs whisper low.
In harmonious chorus blending,
Wlith the brocklet's murmuring flow,

Through the sky so bright above us,
Fieecy clouds float pearly whiie,
Glittering rays of golden sumhine,
Tint them with a gleaming light.
Far amid the tangled forest
Scent of violets sweetly steals;
While the feathered choir's antbem,
To falr spring a welcome peals,

Drift we down in lovely dreamland,
While the sunset’s glimmering besms
Send forth floods of amber glory
Rich with amethystine gleamsa;
But a paler shadow steals on
*Croms the waves of slumberous blue,
Biivery mists of eveniug gather
O'er the rainbow-tinted hue,

And at last the world {s gathered
Gently to the lap of night.
8ilent grows the foreat pxan,
Droop the violets' faces bright,
Gleam across the shades of evening,
“Little stars with golden feet,”
Wrapped about in gloomy msantle
Nature softly sinks to sleep.
AMY HEVILLE WOLFF,

Hiscellaneons.

-
A SLIP OF THE PEN.

TEMPLE BAR.

It was all Dicky Carshalton’s fault.

Ip many respects an amiable youth,
he cannot be said to be possessed of the
finer feelings, and perhaps ias not aware
of the extent of the discomfort be pro-
duces in most seositive people. A fre-
quenter of parties of every description,
he is fond of varying the monotony of
the social routine by various little prac-
tices. Of these his favorite—not, alas!
peculiar to himself—is commonly known
a3 spoiling sport. Whenever Dicky sees
a pair of people who appear to take par-
ticular delight in one another’s society,
showing . a tendency to seek unto them-
selves retreats, he is never satisfied until,
by some bold stroke of cunning strate-
gem, he has sucoeeded in separating
them, or at least in destroying their cnjoy-
ment for the rest of one evening.

_The happy possessor of an exhaustless
supply of self-confidence and the most
brazen impudence—-the objects of his
attacks, morcover, being from the nature
yheir position comparatively defenseless

—it is needless to add that, though Dick
has his failures on record, they are greatly
outstripped in numbers by his success.
So there is nothing wonderful in the fact
that Dicky was at the bottom of that un-
fortunate affair with Jack and Ethel.

Matters had long been in a delicate
and critical state between those young
people. Jack had told himself over and
over again that KEthel was a flirt, and he
for one had no intention of adding him-
self to the list of her victims, while she
had relieved her feelings by repeatedly
assuring herself that Jack wasa oross
fellow, who cared for nothing but his
booke and quite impervious to the charms
of womanhood.

Bat that night at tke Warringtons'
things really did seem to be taking a turn
for the better, Ethel had boldly turned
her back on half & dozen other’ admirers,
and Jack looking down into her honest
eyes was rapidly forgetting the doubts and
fears which bad tormented bhim dvriog
the last months.

There is no knowing what might not
ba=idaappened had it not been for Dicky,
who came upto them at this hopeful
stage of affairs, his shoulders in his ears,
his hair brushed to a nicety, and with the
most unmistakable look of mischief in
his prominent eyes.

““Guod evening, Miss Mariner,” he
said, teking Kthel’s hand in his and
squeezing it with impressment ; and then
the two poor things, suddenly awakening
from their dream, stood thero chill and
heipless while Dicky fired off his acous-
tomed volley of chaff, and Ethel, with
feminine presence of mind, ventured on
one or two little popguns on her own ac-
count. y

**Miss Mariner,” he eaid at last, with
a satisfied glance at Jaock’s sullen face,
“‘bave you been into the conservatory ?
They’ve putin a lot of pink lamps and
there’s the most sorumptious tete-e-tete
chair you can imagine.”

Poor Kthel looked up at Jack, who
stood by furious and sulky. .

He is only too glad to get rid of me,
“‘He hasn’t the ordinary kindness to res-
oue me from this bore. AndI have been
50 horribly amiable to him,” she thought
in despair.

““If she likes that popinjay let her go
with bim! I'm sorry for her taste, that’s
all,” refleoted Jack, and in another min-
ute Ethel found herself actually seated in
the tete-e-tete chair with Dicky, whose
large eyes were rolling trinmphantly in
the light of the rose colored lamps.

She did not succeed in making her cs-
oape until it was time to go home, Jack
was nowhere to be seen, and she drove
back in the chill gray morning With’the
geavieut heart she had known for many

ays. :

“Ethel,” said her mother at breakfas
the next morning, ‘‘did you have a pleas-
ant time at the Warringtons’ 7

“‘Oh yes mamma,” said Ethel, drearily.
She was pale ‘and heavy-eyed; I think
she had not slept all night. |

“And who was there,” went on Mrs.
Mariner, helping herself to buttered eggs
with cheery brisinesa.

Ethel enumerated various people.
“And Dick{)Onrahalton,” she oonoluded,
‘“‘and Jaok Davenant.”

The last name slipped out with exag-
gerated oarelessness, and yet it was whir-
ring about in the poor girl's head and
bad heen doing so for the last five or six
h{mu liko an 1mprisoned blue bottle in a

afs. o

“Jaok—Jack—Javk Davenent.,” Was
she never to have another definite thought
again. ,

“By snd by,” said Mrs. Mariner, as
she rose from the table, ‘‘will you send a
note to Florence Byrne ? I want her to
Junch here tomorrow at half past one.
The Singletons are coming,” L

Ethel moved to the writing table,.
blashing faintly., Sho remembered that
Mras. Byrue was. Jack Davenant’s cotsin.

~ +iHalf past one recolieot,” oried her
mother, assho rnatjed from the room..

Ethel listlessly took up her pen and
pulled a sheet of paper toward her. It
was not stamped with the address, but
she failed to notice this, and began at
once :

“‘My dear Mrs. Byrne.”

Then she stopped short and the buz-
zing in her brain went on worse than
ever.

The note got writtou at last, all but the
signature, and then she began to wonder
dreamily if she should sign herself
**Yours very sincerely,” or ‘‘Yours affec-
tionately.”

“Ethe], Ethel 7’ oried ner mother,
putting her head in at the door, “I am
going out. Give me the note for Florence.
[ can take it to tho post.”

Guilty and ashamed, Ethel seized her
pen and wrotc hastily, but in a bold
hand :

““Yours very sincerely.”
Jack Davenant.

Mrs- Byrne neither came to lunch nor
answered the Mariner’s invitation. Murs.
Mariner expressed surprise at this want
of courtesy and apologized to the Single-
tons for having no one to meet them.

“‘Are you sure, Ethel, you told her
the right day? Florence is in town I
know, and it is 80 unlike her to be rude.”

“I think it was all right, mamma,”
Iithel replied vaguely, and never gave
another thought to the matter,

But the morning of the next day as
she was praoctising her singing in the great
holland-shrouded dining-room, the door
was flung open to admit a benign and
comely lady, who advanced smiling to-
ward her.

“Mrs. Byrne!” cried Ethel in some
surprise, getting off the music stool.

Mrs. Byroe established herself cowm-
fortably in a deep arm chair, then beck-
oned the young girl mysteriously with a
woll-gloved finger: ¢‘Come over hereo,
Ethel.”

Ethel drew a stool to the other's side
and sat down smiling but mystified.

Mrs. Byrne played a little with the
clasp of the silver-mounted hand-bag
which she carried, from which, having
at last succeeded in opening it, she pro-
duced a stamped envelope addressed to
herself.

“Do you know that hand writing ?”
she said flourishing it before Ethel's as-
tonished eyes.

“Jt is my own ; I wrote to ask you to
lunch,” poor Ethel answered simply;
while the thought flashed across her mind
that Mrs. Byrne had probably gone mad.

“‘Read it, then,” cried that lady, with
an air of suppressed amusement which
lent color to the notion.

Ethel unfolded it quickly, then sat
transfixed like one who receives a sudden
and fatal injury. For before her horror-
stricken cyes glared these words in her
own hand writing: ‘Yours very sin-
cerely, Jack Davenant.”

‘*“What does it mean?” she cried at
last in & hoarse voice, for it seemed that
some fiendish magic had been at work.

“That’s what I want to know,” Mrs.
Byrne answered more gently. “I re-
ceived this note the day before yesterday.
There was no address, and the hand writ-
ing was certainly not Jack’s. Nor is my
cousin in the least likely to lunch at his
chambers. So I wrote off to him at once
and told him to drop in to dioper if he
had anything to say to me.”

Ethel had raisen to her foet, and was
standing with a little frozen smile on her
face ; but at this point she broke in hur-
riedly :

“Did you show him—Mr. Davenant,
that letter ?”

Mrs, Byrne nodded. She was not a
person of delicate preception and had
come here bent on a little harmless amuse-
ment, but somehow the amusement was
not forthcoming.

Ethel clasped her cold hands together
in & frenzy of despair. She knew that
Jack was familiar with her band writing.
Had he not made little oriticisms, severe
and tender, on the occasional notes of in-
vitation which she had addressed to him ?

“‘Jack said he knew nothing of the
note and hadn’t the ghost of an idea what
it meant.”

“‘Oh Jack, Jack,” cried Ethel's heart
in parenthesis, ‘‘what must you think
of me 7" ‘

Mrs Byrne went on: ¢‘Grace Allison
cameo in later and the myatery was cleared
up. She swore lo your hand writing and
wo conoluded you had done it in a fit of
absence of mind. Poor old Jack, how
she did chafe him !”

Ethel was trying to recover her pres-
ence of mind.

‘‘How could I have made such a stupid
mistake 7 she said, with a short laugh.
I suppose I was pursuing some train of
thouggt. I had met your cousin ata
party the night before—yougknow how
it is.”

Mrs. Byrne was sorry for the girl's
distress.

“It's a mlistake anyone might have
made, though you must own that it was
rather funny. However, I can assure
you this—it won’t get any furtber. Jack
is sonrcely likely to tell, and Grace has
sworn on her honor.”

Ethel laughod again, meaninglessly.
As far as she was concerned the whole
world was welcome to know it now. No
deeper disgrace could befall her. *‘I

| wonder if he is shrieking with laughter

or merely sick with disgust,” the poor
girl thought when her obtuse and amiable
visitor had at last departed. ¢‘Oh how I
hats him!” Which was hard on Jack,
considering that his own conduct in the
matter had been irreproachable. But
Ethel was in no mood for justice. It
seemed to her that she had utterly be.
trayed and disgraced herself; that never
again could she venture to show herself
in & world where Florence Byrne, Grace
Allison, and, above all, Jaock Davenant
lived, moved, and had their being.

Siok with shame, hot and cold with
anguish, poor Kthel sat cowering in the
i}reaﬁ drawing room liko a guilty thing.

thel astonished her family at dinner that
evening by inquires as to the state of
the fomale labot market in New Zealand.

WUnole Joe a philanthropio person who
happened to be of the party, delighted to
find bis pretty niece taking an interest in
o subjeot so little frivolous, delivered him-
self of a short lecture on the subject.

Ethol sighed at hearing that there was
10 little demand for the work of educated
women (vave the mark |) in that distaat
colony, and began to turn her thoughts

towsrd Waterloo hridge. .
“‘Eshisl . funks on {:ilj sa old maid,

She knows that positively ey girl esn

lasso o husband in New Zealand,” her
brother Bob remarked in s challenging
tono. '

But Ethel bore it with uninteresting
meekness ; perhaps, she told herself, she
was a husband hunter,

After dinner she put on her hat and
stole out into the street. She bad been
indoors all day, and could bear it no
longer. The June, evening was still as
light as day, and simple minded couples
were loitering with frank affection in
Regent's Park. She had not got far be-
fore sho saw a large familiar form bearing
dowa in her direction.

“Oh, how I hate him—I hate him!”
she thought again, while her heart beat
with maddening rapidity. *‘If hoe has a
spark of kindoess in him he will pretend
oot to see me.”

But Jack, for it was he, made no such
pretense. Un the contrary, he not only
raised his hat, but came up to her with
outstrotched hand. She put her cold
fingers mechanically into his and scanned
bis face. There was neither mirth nor
disgust init; and the thought flashed
across her, chilling while it relieved her,
that he probably attached little impor-
tance to an incident to which she, know-
ing her own seoret, had deemed but one
interpretation possible. And then before
she knew what had bappened, Jack was
walking along by her side, pouring out a
torrent of indignant reproaches as to her
desertion of him in favor of Dicky Car-
shalton at the Warrington’s party.

“It is you,” oried Ethel, with spirit,
for the unexpected turn of affairs had res-
tored her courage—‘‘it—-is you, Mr.
Davenant, who were so unkind, to stand
by and let old friends be victimized, with-
out striking a blow in their behalf! Pray
what did you expect me todo? WasI
to have said: ‘No, thank you, Mr. Car-
shalton; I prefer to stay here with Mr.
Davenant ?”

““And, if you had said it, would it have
been true ?”

She changed her tone suddenly.

“Dicky is such »a bore! I think I
prefer anyone’s socicty to his.”

.He stopped short in the path, seizing
both her hands and looking down at her
with stern and passionate eyes.

A close-linked couple strolling by re-
marked to one another that there had
been a row.

“Ethel,” said Jack,in an odd voice, *“it’s
no use pretending. You do think of me
sometimes ; I happened to know it.”

She was looking up at him, but at this
allusion the sweet face flushed and drop-
ped suddenly. '

*‘Kthel”—Jack's voice sounded stran-
ger and stranger, was he going to laugh
or cry, and why on carth did he speak so
low—*‘Ethel, do you know what signa-
turo I should like to sec to all your let-
tors ?"’

This was too much.

“No I don’t!” She lifted her flushing
face ; the cruel tears shone and smarted
in her eycs.

“‘Can you guess?”’

“NO.”

The momentary defiance had died ; a
very meek whisper came from the pale
lips.

P“Can’t you guess ? Then shall I tell
you, Kthel? ‘Ethel Davenant’—that's
what I should like to see at the bottom of
all your letters, Shall I ever see it ?”

“Jack !”

Further explanation is needless. When
next they met Mr. Carshalton both Jack
and Ethel were beyond the reach of his
manocuvers. :

P S
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Jesse James® Manhood.

“Jesse James, the Missouri bandit,
ossesscd many manly qualities,” feel-

iogly exclaimed Uncle Dick Henderson
at the Brunswiok Holel. ‘I knew him
woll. He was tarned into a Nemesis
after the Pinkertons threw that bomb
through the window of the Samuels resi-
deace and blew off tho arm of Jesse’s
mother. Ever after that occurrence both
Frank and Jesse declared war to the knife
on the Pinkerton men. The killing of
Jesse James by Bob Ford was the cow-
ardly act of a treacherous, ungrateful
fiend. Bob wasn’t ‘eating regular’ when
Jesse took him to his home, gave him
shelter and food and treated him well.
One day, when Jesse was dusting off a
picture and had his back turned, Bob
shot him from behind. OFf course you
know that but very few people cver
learned what picture Jesse was dusting
off when he got his death wound. It
was the large picture of his dear old,
white haired mother, whom he loved
dearly. ’

“In one robbery at Blue Cut, when the
James gang went through a train, Jesse
led the way and relieved the passengers
of their valuables. He came to ofe
woman in black, who was sobbing bit-
terly. Jesse stopped and inquired the
cause of her sorrow. As she handed him
870 in greenbacks she cried out convul-
sively: ‘It's all I have in the world.
My husband’s corpse is in the baggage
car.,” Tears came to the eye of the train
robber. Going into his pocket he re-
turned the $70 and added two orisp $100
bills to it, which he forced the widow to
accept. e never would rob a cripple,
or an old gray hsired woman, either.
He once took an overcoat off his own back
in the streets of Liberty, Mo., and gave
it to a poor, shivering old man that had
been turned out into the cold. by an un-
grateful son-in-law. I could name many
other instanoces.”

a@~Everything provided for—Guest—
I'm glad there’s a rope here in case of
fire; but what is the idea of putting a
Bible in the room in such a prominent
position ?

Bell Boy—Dst am intended foh use,
sah, in case de fire am too far advanced
foh you to make yoh escape, sab.

.

AW A woman in China, Me., called.on
& local insurance agent the other day to
inquire about a poliey for her house. *‘Ye
#ee, ‘Square,” she said, ‘‘we haven't had
it insured for some time. Wa've been
kinder trustin’ in the Lord for better'n
seven year, but, to my mind, in these
times, it's ter'ble risky.” :

B e e

I oem.i;; portions of -Mezioo 10,-

000 pounds of sugar ean be raised off an

acre of ground ; and in one Mexioan
State alone, it is said that cnough sugar,
coffee aud rubber can be raised to supply
the whole of the United States.

SCRAPS.

Homeliness is its own protection.

The easiest way to escape a bore is to
loan him a quarter.

_ To get drunk upon the fumes of gaso-
line is the latest fad in Philadelphia.

The postage stamp has o hard time;
first it is licked and then it is stamped on.

“Why is the letter 8 like a sewing ma-
chine ¥ ¢‘Because it makes needles
needless.

It is said that 70,000,000 codfisk are
caught annually on the Newfoundlan
coast. '

There are 143 garrisoned forts, arsen-
gls and military posts in the United
tates.

_ There are only five States in th§ Union
in which a schoolmaster can now legally
flog a pupil.

The coast guard on the Isle of Wight,
Great Britain, now use the bicycls to go
from station to station.

Somebody cleims to have found out
that the Kaiser of Germany has over
thirty different uniforms.

The English crown is made up of dia-
monds, rubies, sapphires, pearls and
emeralds, set in silver and gold bands,

A Truckee, Colorado, man has invented
or discovered what he ealls a gold mag-
net, which will attract gold as the ordi-
nary magnet does iron.

It is, alas! the life insurance agent
who says most heartily and enthusiasti-
cally to his customer. ‘I am delighted
to see you looking so well, sir.”

Speaking of brief names, there is &
family in France pamed B, one in Bel-
gium named O., a river in Holland called
Y, and a viilage in Sweden pamed A.

“‘So you were ah'Mrs. Marrable's din-
ner yesterday. What sort of a menudid
they give you ?”” *‘Ireally can’t tell you,
for I didn’t take any. It’sa thing I very
seldom touch.”

A—¢Do youknow what giv:s a woman
the most satisfaction 7"

B—¢‘Her beauty of course.” .
A—Not her own, but the absence of
any in some other woman.”

Mr. Gibbs (meeting his son late at
night)—‘*Where are you going at this
time of night, John ? On no good er-
rand, I'll warrant.”

John—*No, sir; I was going to look
for gou.”

Mrs. Upperten—'‘Well, Jane, I am
sorry you have decided to leave me; but
if you are going to better yourself, of
course—"’

Jane—*'It isn’t that, ma’am ; I am go-
ing to get married.”

Minister (dining with the family)—
“*Bobby, I suppose when you grow up to
be a man you will want to be an earnest
Christian, won’t you ?” ¢‘Yes, sir, if it
doesn’t interferc with being a drum-
major.”

3

Sixteen years after her burial the coffin
of 2 Winnipeg woman was opened and the
body found petrified. She had her mouth
open, however, which goes to show that
she was game cven when it came to turn-
ing into stone.

The juryman who sleeps through the
whole trial and awakes and listens to the
charge of the Judge is the safe man. He
knows something, the other eleven are
only muddled with the evidence.

“J don’t know how it 1s,”’ said the ex-
pressman, ‘‘but ever since our town went
no license, more’n half my packages are
marked ‘Glass, handle with care’ I'm
getting sick of it; I can’t load and unload
in twice the time [ used to.”

Mrs. MacWhacker (after administering
a sound thrashing to Young Hopeful, who
has been caught hitting the cat)—*‘Maybe
that will teach you not to hit anything
that canna hit you back again,” Young
Hopeful—*I just wish yon’d tak’ the les-
son to yersel’.”

Ethel—¢“When does your breach of
promise suit take place, Clara?” (sob-
bing) —**T-to-morrow.” HEthel (sympa-
thizingly)—*I am sorry to see you so
overcome, Clara dear,” Clara—¢Oh, it's
nothing, Kthel; I'm simply practicing for
the jury.”

Phbiladelphian—*Is it true that the
Sorosis Society has gone or is going out
of existence 7 New York Girl—‘*Yes.
You see, everybody knew who the charter
members were, and—and—well, they
thought the society had lived Ilcng
enough.”

“] see that Waters has sold out his
milk business.” said Simpkins to hia wife.
“Js that s0? When did be do that?”
“‘Yesterday.” *‘Has he gone out of the
business entirely ! ¢‘No; he still holds
a controlling interost in the Tuckahoe
Chalk Beds.”

Said a great admirer of the preacher
bis church had dismissed : ¢ That was a
fino sermon, and well timed, too.”
““Yes,” replied the clergyman, *‘it was
certainly well timed. About hslf the con-
gregation had their watches out most of
the time I was talking.”

Do you see that man going toward the
stairway ?”’ asked one t-raveling man of
another in the office of a hotel.” ¢‘That
big colored man with the checkered blouse
on?" *Yes; you might not think it, but
he is & man of a great deal of polish.”

““Who is he ?” :

“Heo is the bootblack of this hotel.”

Policeman— ‘It scems to me that you
are a suspicious character. You have
been hiding behind a tree for the last hour
watching that man over there.” '

Gilhooly—**Hush | I've been watsh-
ing to get away from here ; but that man
is a friend of mine, and if he sees me he
will borrow five dollars from me in spite
of all I can do.” :

“I've got another, my desr,” said Mr.
Dorkins, as he hurried into the kowss.
“If you were on top of Trinity Chureh
spire on the back of a goose how would
you get dowan ?” S

Mrs. Dorkina thought she’d jump dewn,
slide down, on the lightning rod, fy
down on the goose, fall dowm, and them
gave it up. —

~*'Why, if you wanted to get dowa
could pick it off the gosse, seid M.

Dorkim. _uultgntly. .




