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REMINGTON BIGYGLES !

Outlast All Others !
THEY EXCEL IN ALL THE ESSENTIAL POINTS AND ARE THE
STANDARD CYCLES OF THE WORLD!!

1iE REASON INTELLIGENT
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We are Headquarters for Howard County Buyers in SECOND IIAND WIHEELS.
We seil GOOD WHEELS 1x GOOD CONDITION from

$10 UPWARD!

1§ Deal with US ONCE and YOU will always be OUR Customer.

FRANK I. CLARK & CO.,

BIG WEHEHITE WIINDOW.

513 West Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Md.
KATALOG FOR THE ASKIN. :

Sterling Bicycles.

‘BUILT LIKE A WATCH.

Lents' Wheels 21 1o 27 1bs,]
L adies' Wheels 20 to 26 [bs, }$100

J

SECOND-HAND WHEELS $65.00 TO $10.00.

In selling you a wheel we make a liberal allowance on
your old wheel and give casy terms for payment of balance.

CHARLES C. CROOKS & (0.,

924 Light Street, Baltimore, Md.

THE MILBURN

STEEL WAGON.

HOLLOW
AXLE

THE BESY
WAGON

THE GALE CHILLED PLOW!

: Its Superior not made.
Theaz are but two of the many articles in our stock which we claim, take the lead,

- g=~Call and see our stock. The rmost varied in Baltimore.

| SEEDS FOR GARDEN AND FIELD.
FERTILIZERS FOR SPPECIAL CLROPS.

AGRICULTURAL HARDWARE FOR FARM AND LAWN.

DAIRY GOODS, POULTRY SUPPPLILES.
- —EVERYTHING POR THE FARM. —

= semd for onr new Catnlogao.

MARYLAND AGRICULTURAL CO.,

32 W. PRATT STREET, BALTIMORE, MARYLAND.,

LIVERY

-2 A TN Die-

UNDERTAKING.-

The Livery and Undertaking business of the late Clinton Easton will be continued
by the undersigned. Calls to take charge of FUNERALS in Howard and adjoining
counties attended to on the suorRTEST NoTICE and at any distance on the most

REASONABLE TERMS.
-—METALIC COFFINS AND BURIAL CASES—

of the most approved and tasteful designs. We
ask a trial of the runrnic, as 1 will guarantee
satisfaction in all cases.

EMBATITMING SKILLFULLY PBERFORME
The Old Stand, Maln Street, ELLICOTT CI'TY, MD.

MILTON EASTON, Manager. ] MRS. ANNIE EASTON

WERNER BROY,

—DEBEATLERS TN —

LUMBER,HARDWARE, GRANITE, LIME,CEMENT,
HAIR, BRICK, BUILDING PAPER, GEN-
ERAL BUILDING MATERIAL and
AGRICULTURALIMPLEMENTS.

CONTRACTORS and BUILDERS.

Y ARD--Baltimore County Side Patapsco.

STORE-Town Hall, Opposite B, & O. R. R. Depot.
P GET QUR PRICES BEFORE PURCHASING KLSEWHERE. /49

e

The Times and “Farm News” or “Womankind” ouce dol

lar‘onc year,

WHICH?

Seme must sow,

Though others rean—
Son:e must go,

While ethers sleep;
Some must sigh,

While joy bells ring—
£ome must die,

While ethers sinz.

fome will langtl:,
- While storm clouds burst;
ome will quafr,
While others thirst;
Homo will grojo
While others sail—
Semo will hope,
While othoess fail.

Some will sin,
Home will win,

In causze vinjust;
Bomo will greed,

While others ggive—
Lome will need

While mortals live,
Yoices rn'sy

Upon the air—
Some in praise,

And some— lespaicl
Thus theills

And joys must by;
Thus fulfils

Our destiny,

Xeep this thought
Within thy mint:
HPeace was bhrougit
For humankind,”
Who hath bravod
Life'ssoa—storn tost,
Somo aro savel,
And some are lost,
—Cleveland Plain Doealey,

THE STROKE OF RUIN,

BY MAURICR THOMYSON,

T was moonlight
$ and rather late in
52 -ihe ln_t‘llmyl even-
ing,witha breeze
:%‘ fluttering along
T Royal strecet, and
the sound cf o
guitar coming
7 from an indek-
nite distance. No-street cars were
running and but few strollers—these
mostly creolez in high-heeled shoes
tapping lightly on ths banguettes—
went up and dowa the narrow way.,
‘Boyle Harding leinol bask in an
easy chair ou the iron-railed bslcony,
or gallery, which overhung the side-
walk, and smoked slowly, with half-
closed eyes.  ITe was nwaiting the ar-

I rival of his young friend, Francois

Rapin, who had Intely interested him
to asingular degree.

Lven at the moment, up the uncar-
peted stuirway camethe active ereole’s
feet, two steps at a time, nlour with n
lively tune sung almost breathlessly
through a curving black mustazhe,

“Ab, but here I am!” he - erield, is-
suing through the doorway and trip-
ving ngay step alonyg the tloor towards

farding.

©“Well, apd what is it?” demanded
the New Yoriicr. “‘What have you
found out?"’

“Bah!” Ile produced n cigarette
and nsked for a light by an iniwmitnble
pantomime with hewd anl shoulders.
*‘Maybeo she went to the French opora.
Go with me; U have a box; come.”

“But baven's you yet scen her?”

tSeen her— Hw should 1 koow?
Monsieur Harding forgets the condi-
tions.” He lInughed in his atrociously
frivolous rench way.

‘I heg pardon,” eaid Harling,
quickly; *I had, indeed, forgotten

that 1 disl not knosw her name, her
place of residence, nor yet even the
eolor of her eyes.  Yes, 1 will go with
you to the opera. Everyboidy goes,
eh?”

“Not evervboly, bat everyboly of
the best. 1t is the distinetion; we
draw the line in front of the boxes.”

‘‘Not the dead line, 1 hope.”

“Liven that sometimes, yes. 1T have
kuown n glance of sweet eyes to cost
n man his best blool under the oaks.
Are you a goo:d fencer?”

Boyle Hurdiog made no answer, but
flung his cignr stump over the iron
filagree down into the street, where it
coruseated on the cobble-stones, an:d
then he rose auel shook himself light-
ly us one does who forms an imperfect
plan or feels vagnely impatient over
delayed expectations.

The sky above New Orleans was as
blue as a sapphire, anll the irregular
old houses along Royal street caught
many a strny glhint from the splendid
moon. larding was in a mood to feel
all the force of such n scene.  He had
come South a fortnight past with let-
ters of introduction to iniluential peo-
ple, but he was not seeking society : n
quict cojonrn m New Orleans with s
eyes and ears opened suitel him bet-
ter. e wns young, however, brimfui
of blood and surcharged with a poet’s
imngination.

What wag, perhaps, just the thing
he would have most desired came to
him unexpectedly one dny. 1t was n
twinkle of romance in the gloom .of
Roynl street. He suddenly met a
beautiful young woman face to face
at the door of Garein’s old hook store,
a dingy hole where you find the con-
tents of I'rench libraries that have
been sold at suceessive sales or picke:l
up at auction. Warm eyes exchanged
an involuntary look which soemed to
have a glow of inquiry struck out of
iris points.  Harding was eleetritied,
and impulsively lifted his hat.  She
passed him with a hall smile, leaving
a breath of violets and the rustle of a
gown quietly clegant in the air round
ahout.

T'he color of her hair, her height,
the tint of her eyes, her complexion
—he could not fix one of these in his
mind, but he knew that she was the
loveliest, the most enchanting girl
that ever breathed. 'Tho impression
entered his consciousness so suddenly
and set itself so deep and with such a
thrill ol romantic pleasure, that he
atopped short in the door, and stoul
there, hat in hand, smiling reminis-
contly and listening to the purr of his
own biood sweetly quickening along
his veins,

A lover isn great fool; bul he is
the only man who knows what song it
wans that the stars eang; su:dl to him
you must go it you would learn the
secrot of henvenly happiness and the
value of drenms ng nutriment for the
imagination. A lover'ssoul will treble
its stature by feeding ono moment on
n nmile.

In fact, Boylo Harding hial felt this
sudder. growth withio; it had quic’-.
ened. broadensd and sweetened his

spiritunl visjon, while affording n fine
enld richly mysterivus inerement to his
en_oyment of his new snrroundings.

This was midway in the fifties,when
New Orleans had reached the splendid
zenith of her wealth, nnd when the
peculiar color of her social life was
most dnzzting and romantie. As an
Ameriean eity she stood apart, a hot,
almost tropical heart of passion, lux-
ury, plensura and aboundinzg hospi-
tality.  And with it nll went the old
freedom of chivalrie personsl conrnze
nud the love of spectnenlar results in
matters of honor.

Harding and his yoilng ¢reole Iriend
sct out o foot; it was but a short
step to the Opera House, and ns they
went along Rapin was prattling on
the subject of fencing, always a great
vogiie with the jennesse doree of New
Orleans.- 1o was himself a rich
orphan, living upon an almost unlin-
ited income, nnl hal long been a
confirmed habitueof the fencing halls,
Having scen some rapiers and foils in
Harding’s rooms, he was sayinz:

“But you must le interested in
sword play—in fencing. 1t is the
noblest of all the exercises for gentles
men, and your physique i3 precisely
made up for it. You must be a mas-
ter, or youn could be."

I have had good masters,” Hard-
ing replied in an evasive tone, *‘but
I am losing interest in it.” :

“Your masters were in New York ?”

“No; Paris. I had M. Duval for
three years.” )

“ALl Duval!  You had M. Charles
Daval for three years?”

“I(‘S."

AL, what fortune! IIe, and he
only, teaches the 'stroke ot ruin,’ the
pass which pietces across from shoul-
der to shonlder, disabling the victim
for life, vet rever killing him!”  Ra-
pin spoke cnthusinstieally, and after
n moment’s pause a:lded almost breath-
lessly :

“And you learned his stroke! Obh,
but 1 am overjoyed; and you will
teach me to do it? Ak, Mousieur, I
shall be your lifelong debtor. 1 have
dreamed of that incomparabie thrast ;
I have made two jouraeya to Puris to
lenrn it; but, yon must kaow, M.
Duval is na anecient enemy of my
father. 1 conld not go to him, end
his pupil nre s0 few and so, Bo, s9 diss
t'nzuished an:l ex:lusive that I could
not reach ove of them.”

Harding langhed at the youth’s
frankness and told him pleasantly
that he chould be glad to give him the
seeret instraction.  Thereupon Rapin
almost hnzgel him, and they were
just entering the Opera IHouse.

A great curve of splen:lor, a llash of
faces, jewels, laces, eyes, fans—a be-
wildering horizon of corsages, coif-
fures, necklaces, bracelets, rings; n
foam of airy gowns sinking nn:d swell-
ing gently, like surl froth agaivsta
beaeh of fairy lanl, Harding gazed
in half-blinded stupidity, so he felt,
and could aee no details, conixl make
out no mdividanl face distinetly, It
all struck him as some vast spectazle
of barbarous gewgzaw snlendor, nna
yet nothing that Le hal ever reen
coald compare with it in unuy of
effect.  The boxes were all fall, and
full of beauty anud ¢ icenly costume, o
necentnatel that nowhere else could
such insistenczes upon decoration have
been, tolerahle.  Ther:, however, it
was the perfection of color, brillinuee
and conlensed, passionate beauty of
expression suc'h as the Greeks of Alex-
an laia dreamed of in their luxuarions
exhibitions,

Harding and Rapin were the only
persons in their box, which was well
to ons sile of the great curve. On
the stage n celebrate 1 ballet favorite
was kicking neatly throngh ono of her
saptivating passages.

“We will begin ths lessons {o-mor-
row,” murmured Rapin; *L shall bo
an apt scholar, monsienr.”

“Yes,” enid Harding, nbsently. Ie
was gnzizg nlouz the great sweep of
veauty aud light.

“But excuse me for a moment or
two,” the creole nlded after n while,
whenr the cartain was down, **[ amn
guing to call at the hox of a friend.”

He went, an'd Harding continued his
survey, which, now that his eyes had
somewhat aceustomed themselves to
the glamor, heecame more real and ab-
sorbingly interesting.

P’resently he saw Rapia in a box, n
magnilicent  one, near the centre,
talking with a tall, younz womawn—
and it was she. There conld be no
doubt for n moment. The thrill
through Harding’s henrt told as much
s the girl’s resplendent, yet, in a way,
subdued beauty.

Hardinzg’s eves were fixed; the
trance of that old-time love which men
usel to ncknowlelge was upon him.
llis 'strong, healthy, boyish nature
plunged into the thick cf a passion-
romance as fervid as it was pure and
sincere. Anlac the very central mo-
ment she turned from Ralpin and
looked straight at him.  Moreover, he
could see a light of quick interest
come into her lace; they were speak-
ing of him. J

The prosy fact was that Rapin, in
his enthusinstic way, ha:l bheen telling
Mile. Marie de Montmartin—that was
her name —ahout his good fortune in
findinz o master to teach him the
“sstroke of ruin,” and he had directed
her attention to the young man inhis
box. But for Mlle. Marie de Mont-
martin_ we mny as well say that she
glaneed mecinmically, then “lookeld
ngain,  Larding wns a saperbly hand-
some younz athlete, n flower of per-
fect manhoo.l with a fuce never to be
forgotten by nuy woumnu,

IRapin presently returnel to the box,
bringing with him, or at least Hard-
ing fanciedl it, a breath of that ex-
quisite violet perfume which had been
haunting Harding’s memory for days
and nights tozether,

“Who is she—the young lady in the
box where you've been?”

The abrapt inguiry and a certain
timbre of Harding's voice betrayed his
emotion to the quick creole.

“Oh, she—that is Mile, Marie de
Montmartin, Lovely, isn't she? Yon
might envy me, M. Harling  She is
my betrothed.”

“AL'— Tarding hesitated and o
palish ¢hangoe passed over his faze, like
n fleecs clond over somz gloritied
spnee of sky,  Then he coolly aldded:
“[ do envy you, Yes, she iy the most
beawtiful girl that I hava ever seen.
She is the one I met in the old hook
store door.  You nre quick to find.”

Rapin colored,

YUhank yon,” he snid, as the car-
twin went up and ths prima donnn
strode forth with n superb swing.

I'ho next day Rapin camo to ilard-
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ing's rooms for his initial lesson; bunb
the young man begued a postpone-
ment$ he was not feelinz in good form,
he eaid; and was averse to exercise.

And now fInrding's powerful letters
of introduetion eame into play. ‘'ha
only son of General Stanhopa Har.ling
hnd the key to open even the excela-
sive gate of the mansion wherein tha
ancient family traditions of Montmar-
tin were kept in an aimosphers o
their own. Hera the young man
found Mlle, Marie even more faszinat-
ing than his imagination had pictured
her.

We must nequit him; he did noS.de-
liberately seek to gain her affections;
indeed, there was no nee:l to scek ;sho
claime:d him at sight, anl the way was
love's sweetest path. Rapin was for-
golten ns a merely conventional lover
must nlways he whea the trne one
comes rushing in all azglow and all
powceinl,

Marie’s pazenis were delizhtel,
There wns no obstacle, religions ot
other, and an allinnce with tho Harl.
ing Mmily was something to be pronl
of. 8o, in duecourse of time, the en-
anzemeitt was anunounncedand tho we.ls
ding day approache.l

Harding had been to New York; he
retarnod late in November, radinnt
with happy aspirations, and took
rooms as before, bt now in the St
Charles. He brought some frien:ls
with hint, and his parents would be
coming a little Inter.

I have said that o lover is a fool.
His vanity, moreover, cannot be over-
estimated, and the selfishness of hia
passion plays himt small yet irresisti-
ble tricks, Hardinz hal a desire to
ro again to the old book store of
(tarcinn, on Royal street, an:l have Iny
first meeting with Marie over once
more in his imagination. e slippel
away from the hotel furtivety and
with n foolish stir in his bloo L.

The morning was like n summer’s
dream, clothing the okl ecity in {ilms
of chastened splendor. Up nand down
the narrow streets clacked the high-
heeled boots of the little creoles.
I'ruit stands, heapel with lascions or-
anges, banauns, apples, dashed the air
with a rich bouquet, and there wera
roses everywhere.  lHarding held hiy
liea U high anid walked swiftly.

When we go to scek an illusion wa
are pretty sure to find a reality. Itis
not the scheme of pature to lfienor ns
in luxuries. At Garcian's dvor {lard-
ing came abrajitly face to face with
Francois Rapin, whom "¢ hal not
seen sin22 the announce aznt of the
coming nupimls.  Somehow it was a
¢ ieprise, but Bapin’s face showel a
gnick smile.

Harding stoppeid short in his tracks,
an.t would have probably put forth his
hand in a friendly offer of salutation;
but just then his hat was lightly tippea
from his hea:d by Rapin, who immedi-
ately picked it up anl handel it {o
him, saying:

“Monsiear Harding will now ro.
member his promise to teach me tho
mysterions strolie of M. Daval.”

He bowed low aml was gone, while
a eard fluttered down nt Harding's
feet; it hore Rapin's ad:lress.

At fiest Harding’s heat of temper
was greeat, bat retlection lel him to
consult his frien s, who ridicaled the
thonsht of aduel. He was glad t
escape, for, nlthouzh a born fighter,
this was no time to be risking his lifo
or to be killing a maun. !

He had, however, consulte:l bat ona
side of that advisory board which al-
ways exists in such cases. His North-
ern friends were unnnimonsly opposel
to the duel, but he must be frank an:l
Iny the matter before his finnced’s
family.

“You must fight him,
Montuanrtia.

©Of course, there is bat one way
open to a gentleman,” sizbel Mariz;
“vou must challenge him.”

Ti.2 Montmartin household an ail
the Moutmartin ciccle were as 2 unit
on this point.  No evasion was to bo
considlerad, sinee Bapin smilingly re-
fusedd to apologize, and so Harding
sent the challen zé, which was promptly
accepted.

They met nt sunrisa under the
sonks’’ 59 well known to duelling his-
torr. Merrily clinked their rapiers
for honor's sake and DMarie’s. ‘Lhat
was but about forty years ago; anl
yet what a distance!  What o far spin
the wor!d has mude down the ““groove
of chanze” since then!  Farragat and
Butler have been in the city; the re-
construction terror hascomennd gone;
{he reassertion of State nuathority fol-
lowed the victory of the citizens over
the nlien soldiers; the lottery has
sone; the city is rich once more; ses
the bales of cotton, the hogsheads, the
barrels, the bazs on the levee! Al
there are no more duels.

Yesterday a white-haired man, whose
shoulders  drooped strangely, anl
whose two arms dangled half-paralyzed
besido hin:, walke:d down Royal street.

“Phat is Francis Rapin,” said o
creole to some friends. i got that
wound in the celebrated duel with
Harding.”

“Y.¢-¢-s,” drawled another ol tho
group, with n queer iittle shruz.
“Y.e-c-s, Mr. Harding tanght him the
“stroke of ruin,’ ha! hal c'est vral,
n’est ce pas?”

I followed with enrious gaze the ra-
treating form of Ripin, recalling at
the same time that Boyle Hardinzan 1
his wife were now living in Nise,
where, in most comfortable cirenm-
stanees anld well loadeldl with fame,
Harding writes his novels and plays
with his geandehildrea.  His wife is
said to be still heautiful and very
domestic. —New York Vanity.

_——————— ————

A Curious Falt,

The Count of DMontesguien, =
wealthy nnd eccentrie Freneh noble-
man, inhabits a splendid villa in th>
neighinthood of Paris, chielly re-
markuble for its magniiicent conserva-
tory, which is used as n banguneting
hall. Creeping amoa g the plantsin
this winter garden are to bu seonn
number of little tortoises, which their
cecentric owner has had ennmelle:d nnd
stiildo 1 with precious stones. ---Buutes
Alleriel.
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Srnathing ol an Elevator,

he desd of darknz2ss contemplate.d
al Mont Blane is to run a tunuel four
and n half miles under the mounntain
and then to reach the top by an ele-
vator throngn o shaft 9))) feot high,
snys the 8t. Twounis Globe-Democrat.
An engineer elaims that the work can
be done for 52,0)5,00), anl {hat the
Alps nttrast onough tourists to mace
tho investment n paying one,

SIRERT TAKING,

(1 1)43 BUSINESS COXNXDUCTED
UPPON AN EXTENSIVE SCALL
Home of the ftreet Fakies in the
Metropolis Controlled by Boss
IFakirs — ‘T he \Wares
and 'rofits,

NN STREEY 15 the home of
the street fakir, and, nceord-
ing to the men engaged in

( the Dbusivess themselves,
Thomas I". Barrett, long =ince dead,
wns the father of the craft. He it
wng, some thirty years ago, who first
set up as a “hoss fukir.”  Such is the
fnmiline name appiied to the pro-
prictors by the men of the push earts.
The *hoss fakirs,” .two or three of
whom practieally control the business
in New York, deseribe themselves as
tsdealers in street novelties.”

If one happens to be in the vicinity
of Anu street and Brondway any night
in the yenr and ehapees to turn in to
inspect Theatrealley, he will find any-
whero from fifty to n hundred push
carts, hearing the label, *‘Licensed
Vender.” The mujority of them,
licenses and all, are part of the stock
in trade of the “boss fakirs.”  When
it becomes necessary to throw out a
greater number of men than there are
carts, during the holidny season or
before the Fourth of July, for in-
stance, the ‘‘boss fukirs” are able to
hire ndditional carts, nnd licenses,
too, in buxter street. The renting of
euch property, it seems, is one of the
peculinr irregnlar industries of the
city. The Baxter street Italians re-
ceive twenty-five cents a day for the
rental of surplus carls and venders’
licenses. "k

While the carts are n necessary
article in the street faking, the goods
to be cold are, of course, the all im-
portant factors. Where do the “bouss
fakirs” get them? - - Where don’t they
getthem?  Sometimesthey are selling
books, ngnin it is lenther goods, at
Christmas time toys and novelties, in
July firecrackers, bombs, firevorks
and the like. ™

As a rule the **boss Inkirs” obtnin
their wares at auction sales and sales
by the Public Administrator.  Then
at the close of n season they will enter
gome one of the large notion houses
or “department store”  houses and
clean up the job lots and sample lot=.

This operation is tempered with
judgment. If the goods are gcason-
nble they are at once placed on the
carts and sold ; if they are not adapted
for immediate uses they are carefuily
assorted. The “*boss fakir” is n keen
one, and never attempts to sell fire-
crackers, straw hats and palm leat
funs in January, nor will he pnt out
his chinn dolls, Noah's Arks, Christ-
mas bhooks and papier mache Santa
Clunses in July., 'Then, too, in look-
ing over his purchases he may find

“some choice guolds—a dress pattern of

eilk, or n eartoa of underwear, or
somethiug of real value. These, the
chances are, he will sell to suother
specialist in the eity, a man who fol-
lows another odd nmd systematic call-
ing—the dealer in pedlers’ supplies.

The *‘street fakirs” who are em-
ployed by the ““boss fakirs” are cor-
ralied mainly in the Bowery lodging
houses. Asa general thing they do
not make nny deposit for the goods.
They nre cousigned to them cn trust,
und though it is undeninbly truoe that
many of them are hard characters, it
15 a rare occasion {hnt they do not
turn up to render nn nccount of their
gnles. The *“*boss fakir” always counts
upon securing the returc of his orig-
inal ontlay, and a protit besides. This
profit he shares with the *‘street
fakir” in equal parts, deducting, how-
ever, twenty-five cents a duy for the
use of the push cart.

The profits on street novelties vary
widely. Sometimes a huckster malkes
es high as 310 or 312 a day.  Again
it may be but n dollsr or two, nud
sometimes the **boss fakir’” has to nd-
vance n somll amount to earry his
snlesmnn over the night.  1f the re-
turn has been consideruble—g§10 or
212 —the ‘*street fakir” sets about
gpening it in the Bowery dives. lle
won't work again until reduced to his
Inst cent—that is, ns » rule.

Pheio is still another branch of the
“hoss [akir's” business which he in-
trusts only to responsible men, who
follow a cirens throughout the coun-
try, attend convenlions, country fairs,
the trotting circuit, and Inrge gather-
ings, from n camp meeting to a cen-
tenninl celebration. Che **boss fakir,”
for instanee, may take it into his head
to run opposition to the ‘*‘candy
butcher,” in other words, the mau
who has bought the privilege to dis-
pense pink lemonade, peanuts, old
fashioned molasses candy, popcorn
bulls and the liko at the cireus, Of
course, the fukirs can't sell inside the
tent.

The popularizing ot a new toy or
rovelly is still another branch of the
“hoss fakir's” business, They do not
purchnse tuch goods ountright.  The
patentee, or manuflacturer, allows the
proprictor, perhaps, §2a day ench for
from ten to twenty “‘strect fakirs,”
and supplies the ttock in trade.  The
“hoss fakir” makes his own arrange-
ment with the mer; and sgends them
out to test the article.

Upon the whole, this business of the
“hoss fukir,” in its various ramifica-
tions, is exceedingly interesting. The
men nre never at a loss for a stock of
goods, and possess remarkable re-
fources in hnwking their wares.-—New
York lerald.

———————

This Country’s First Railroal, B

The first railroad in the United
States was projected by Gridley Bry-
ant in 1825, and perfected by himself
and Colonel ‘I, H, Perkins in 1526,
It was designed to earry granite from
the quarrics in Quiney, Mass., to the
nenrest tide water.  "Che first railrond
in this State was the Mohawk and
fludson from Albany to Schencetndy,
hegnn in August, 1830, and finished
in 1531,

hn Ol Saying,

¢I'he Lopd helps them that help
themselves” is nn ancient proverh.
Georgy lHlerbert,” who was horn in
1593, in his “Jacula Prudentum” gives
it thus:  ““Help thyself and God will
help thee.” At a still earlier dete Sic
Piulip Siduey, in X Discourse Con-
cerning Church Government,” suid,
“Ciod  helps them that help them-
selves,”

The Bezinning of Wrilinz,

The most ancient mode of writing
wag, we are told, on Db:icks, tiles and
oyster shells.

The vulgar, indeed, still write upon
wnlls, but nothing of an edifying
kind, .

In:eriptions on trees are now done
with a pocket-knife, ind are genernlly
only in the initinl etnge, but Loth
bark and leaves forned the stationery
of our forefuthers.

Tn the British Museum are ceveral
Bibles entirely composed of polm
leaves,

In the Book of Job mentiou ismade
of writing on sheets of lead; this
conld not have been light literature,
and its postage must have been ruin-
o=

We rend of gelf-made men in some-
what exceptionnl censes of poverty
writins on shonlder-bones—not their
own, ns “‘smart” youths write on their
shirt cufls, but on those of sheep--
but these were the usnal materials for
the chronicles of the Arabs, who after-
ward hung them np with string—a
gort of literary butcher shop.

The Romans used the stylus to write
upon tablets overlnid with wax till it
was forbidden by the Inw. They could
not resist prodding one another with
this dangerous instrument; aud, in-
deed, certain schoolboys- killed their
master with it, who had probably at.
tempted to teach them Greek.

The disadvantage of most writing
materinls of old waa that they necessi-
tated the employment of a desk, n
difliculty now removed by the ‘‘block”
system, which can be used ns easily in
a recumbent position as auy other.—
IMustrated London News,

A e D

Music anl Snakes,

Noises of every kind have a peculiar
attraction for water snakes, and inci-
dentally it may bo stated water moc-
casins of the Dismal Swamp region
are nearly or quite as deadly in their
bite as the land family of moceasinsg.
1f o pistol be fired two or three times
over n pond, creek or any still body
of water, the reptiles will suddenly
appear from every quarter, seeming
to be evolved out of thin air, so rapid
is their coming, and they swim about
for several moments in great agita-
tion. Sometimes their numbers will
swell to several hundred, and it is be-
lieved by the untives that on such oc-
casions they are especinlly dangerous.
The same result is attained if any mu-
sical instrument be played along shore
or in n boat, except that the reptiles
are less demonstrative, remaining
nearly still upon the surface or hang-
ing nround upon the bushes that over-
lap the water’s edge.

The multitude of suakes to be seen
in certnin localities 13 so great that
verily no man ean number them. This
is espeeinlly true nfter heavy rains,
when the swamps are overflowed and
they are driven to the higher places.

temoved from the regular hnunts,
they appear to bs gregarious, hud-
dling aud crowding together, slug-
gich and indifterent to everything, ns
though utterly overcome hy home-
rickness.  Yet they nre easily aroused
and excited at the approach of man,
when, scemingly inspired of courage
throuzh numbers, they decline to geb
out of his path nud will show fight if
he attempts to molest them.-—Chicago
Tribune.
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Bolozna hy the Furlonz,

The revival of the trades after the
long stagnation which followed in ths
wnke of the erusades was responsible
for many funtastic procession freaks

in the Iarger towns of estern
Eurepe. For an instance, says the

St. Lwouis Republie, we are told that
in the Councilor’s proeession, which
took place nt Nuremberg in 11387, the
bukers of the town exhibited a loaf of
bread weighing 1141 pounds, and that
in the same procession a cheese-
maker exhibited a “*star-shaped cheesa
whicti put three horses on their metnl
to pull it through the streets mounted
on n goolly dray.” The old nccount
further says that this  breal and
cheese, which was distributed free of
char e nmont the merry-makers, ‘‘was
diuner suflicient for npwards of 3000
persons.”  In the New Yenr's pro-

cession at  Konigsbery in 1558 a
bolozna sausazo exhibited by the

“‘hutchermen” was 622 feet in length
and ‘was carried on the shoulders of
sixty-seven men and boys.  The one
exhibited in the same city in the year
1583 was over 1699 feet in length and
weizhed 131 pounds. But the giant
of all snusages, and perhaps the larg-
est thing of the kind ever made, wag
exhibited by the Konigsberg butchers
on New Year's Day in 1601, when they
paraded the streets with a bologna
3759 feet in length and weighing
nearly 2000 pounds. It was carried
on the shonlders of 187 men, the tirst
and last in the column each having it
wound around their necks.

—_— e

It Helps Cow Thieves.

A enrious plant is the milkweed,
which abonnds in the aridl regions of
both Texas and Mexico. It is a hand-
some bush, with its parti-colored

being very delieately and gracefully
traced, the one upon the other, and it
is beginning to find its way as an or-
namental plant into some of our Fast-
ern gardens and greenhouses, Upon.
its nutive lieath it grows to consider-
able size, reaching frequently to the
height of six or seven feet, and, of
course, shows to the best ndvantage
then.

When the stem of this plant is brok-
en there flows from it an abundant
strenm of milk, which is sufliciently
strong to burn into the enticle 1f it i3
allowed to touch the flesh, creating
an  unpleasant smarting sensation.
This quality makes the plant much in
demand for marking eattle, a< tho hair
is removed wherever the milk isap-
plicd, and no further harm is done to
the animnl.  In this way it 1s a boon
to cattle stealers, ns an application
can be made with it much eansier than
with the branding iron and tho same
purpose is served, It wounld be ime
possible to form an estimate of how
many cows change hands every year
through the use of this plant, yet the
number is by no menns inconsiderable,
—San Prancisco Jicnminer,
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3_ Better Not Bmpty T,

l‘ Supposing  the ocean  bed wero
Icmplicd. enys Knowledge, it wonld
} tako forty-four thousand years for n}l
tho tidul rivers of the world to All it

l agnin,

areen and white leaves, the two colors

HORDS O WIsboy,

Pestry is the lanzuaze of poverty.

Money is often a concenled weapon.

Cupid dozs not know a doliar from
a douzhnut.

A lond lau:h in a woman is like a
noise in o pictare,

Confidence, in eonveraation, has a
greater shave than wit.

When properly used one opportun-
Hy will last a lifetime.

No man feels entirely at ease in a
millinery establishment.

The ol:l man who feels young can't
afford to act ns he feels,

Women hate with their hearts and
despise with their heals.

You can do mora for yourself than
any one else ean do for you.

I'nct is sometimes an acquired habit,
but never in 1ts hizhest form.

An error establishel in a
mind is equal to a fact to him.

Sometimes mora is said by saying
nothing than by talking n week.

Lrror never made a rope stroaz
enough to strangle truth forever.

Loving art for art’s sake is not great-
Iy unlike loving pie for pie’s sake.

Some lucky people nlwayshave a fool
nt hand to take their risks for them.

You never know how fonl you ara
of a boy until yon become engagel to
his sister.

A zirl can mnke herself love o man
she hates just as she can nequire a
{aste for olives.

Conceive no' =0 hizh an opinion ot
nnyone as to be bashful and impotent
in his presence.

There was a time in every man’s
Jife when he was faithful in his at-
tnchment {o one womaun.

Never tell a secret to a bride or n
bridegroom. Wait until they have been
married longer.—The South-West.

man’s

Why a Turlmin K:pt His CheaT,

With so many bank robberies all
around us it is not surprising that
there shonld be some nusasinessamony
depositora. In general, however, ths
New Yorker has a cool heal. e has
faith in the Clearing Ilousc Associa-
tion, because he really does not quits
understand the mystery of it, and ha
believes in his bank through thick and
thin because he has. seen the banks of
the city stand together in support ofa
weakened institution. I am reminded
of what happeneid to old Green Mor-
ric, an ignorant turfman, who lived in
Brooklyn au:t race:l horses on all the
tracks of the metropolitan cicenit. Ha
hada big year of swinnings at Mon-
mouth Park and receive:l at the eud
of the season n check from the nssozi-
ation for $67,0)). DBighteen months
Inter he showe:l that check to me, con-
sidepably worn.

“Why, Green,” I sail, reproach-
fully, *‘this check is ecighteen months
old,  What do you mean by keeping
it so long? It is nearly wora -ont.
Don’t yon know that a check shonld
be deposited at ouca, or easheld? Sun-
pose the bank was to fail 27

Green chuckledl knowingly anl
winke:1 as bhe foldel it up anl putit
back in his pockethook. ‘I ain’t
been racin’® hosses for nothin’ thes:
goin’ on nizgh twenty year. Iain’t
got no fnith in no bank. "They’s {oo
failin’ to suit me. That’s what I've
allus been afraill of, an’ that’s why
I'm holdin’ on to my chesk. 1 ain’t
n-goin® to have no bank failin’ with
my money in the sife,  Beside, [ain’t
had no unse for the 367,000, an’ it's
jea’ ns ensy to keep it in my pochet
this way.”

This same Green is worth now 33).),
000 or 410,003 anl yel cannol writ2
Lis name. —New York Press.

The Sparrow amd the Hotel Piltow,

There was the prettiest Lkinl of a
study in bird-life yesterday moruoing
neross the court front thy Coarant
oflice in one of the United Stites Hotel
windows. Tie chambarmaid took ad-
vantnge of the sunshina to give the
pillows an niring, A pair of them hal
just appeared in one of the windows,
the mnid evidently having thea goae
to another room, when an Baglish
sparrow espied them.  Alighting upoa
the pillow it gave it a careful inspec-
tiou, then hoppelacross to the window
anl peered all about. Returuning,
another caretul investigition  was
male, nul the chatter of th: bird in-
dicated that it hal struzk oil, s0 tH
speak.

After azain peeringinat the winlow
and assuring itself that the coast was
¢lear, it returnel to the enal of tho
pillow, looseneld n threa l in the caso
that held the feathers, hurriedly ap-
proprinted a beak full and tlew away.
Its nesting place couhd nog have baen
far, for it returnelaain in n few mo-
ments, and again anl again, until it
finally seemed to have feathers ia
plenty, as it returael no more.-
1inrtford (Conn.) Courant.

A New and Durable Gua,

The French Minister of War has
just completed experiments withn gua
whicl: is guaranteed for 10J) ronuds.
After 300D ronads with smokeless
powder its rifling was found, it 15 said,
in fair condition. A muzzle velocity
of 33)9 feeb per seconl is reported.
Not only is the whole gun of hard
tempered steel, but it has a choka

.bore of such construction that as th:

projectile moves forward in the bar-
rel the Iands of the rilling become
lnrger and closer, so that the copper
forming the driving band is constant-
Iy set ont. The eseape of gns between
the projectile and the walls of the guu
and the consequent erosion of the guu
are thus preventel.—Say Franciszsy
Examiner. :
e

The Train Went Hlnating, .-
The erew of o freight train oa tho
B. & A. ha'la tough enzonntsr with a
buek the other day. Tae train ermy
upon the animal between Boyd Lalks
and Milo, He hal been chase:d by
ogs upon the track, an:l, as soon ws
lie saw the train, starte Lo ran ahead
of it. 1Ie was soon overtaken nn:d the
cngine struck him, breaking both
hind legs and throwing him to one
ride of the track. ‘Fhe train was
stopped and the engineer and firoman
alighted to put the animal ont of his
misery, but this was not an easy jo'.
The deer attackel them anl drovs
thom back upoa the losov.notive.
Finnlly a pnssenger appeare.d an,fsliog

the animal, — Maine Sportsman -/



