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RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION,
One Year, payable in advance, -
8ix Months, - - -
RATES OF ADVERTISING.
One Square (ten lines or less) 1 time, $1 00
For each additional insertion, -
Oontracts for longer time or more space can
be made in proportion to the above rates.
Transient M‘m ertisers will be expected to
remit according to these rates at the time they

send their favors.
Notices will be charged 50 per cent.

Local
her than above rates
hl% mo‘udlvnllbe inserted at Fen Dol-

lars per annum.

" J. W, RANDOLPH & ENGLIST,

BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS, AND
BLANK-BOOK MANUFACTERERS.,
1318 Main rtreet, Richmond.

A Large Stock of LAW BOOKS always on

nel-6m d

0. F.

$ 0
100

ALB I‘.B'l‘ JOI‘S.

DAY & JONES,

Manufacturers of
SADDLERY, HARN ESS,
TRUN

No, 336 W. Baltimore l'.reel. Baltimore, Md.
nol-ly

W: A. TUOKER,
8. B. SPRAGINS.
TUCKER, SMITH & €O,
Manufacturersand Wholesale Dealers in
BOOTS; SHOES; HATS AND CAPS.
250 Baltimore street Baltimore, Md.
ol- ly

COLLARS,

ﬂ C. SMITH

WILLIAM R. DEVRIES,

WILLIAN Bl\-l';;l,- L
CHRISTIAN DEVRIES, Of SOLOMON KIMMEBLL.
WILLIAM DbVthS & CO.,
Importers and Jobbers of
Fereign and M‘:ue Dry Goods and

s,
Balti Street, (between Howard
g l:lt?e':rl; M ) BALTIMORE.

"B r KING s s

JOHNSON, WTTON & 69,
DRY GOODS.
Nos. 326 and 328 Baltimore street; N. E. cor-
ner Howard, -
BALTIMORE 'MD.
T. W JOHNSON, R. M. BSUTTON,
J. B. R. CRABBE, @d.J. JOHNBON.
nol-1y.

JNO. W. HOLLAND

with
T. A. BRYAN & €Oy
anufacturers of FRENCH and AMERICAN
CANDIES, in el:eq mmy, and

wholesale dealers
FRUH‘B NU'I‘%ACANNBD GOODB, CI-

RS, dc :

339 and 341 B 8treet, Bal Md.
2%~ Orders from lefch-nu solicited. ~&R
ELHART, WITZ & 0.,

rters and Wholesale Dealefs in
N onoV HOSIERY GLOVES. WHITE
FANCY GOO
No. 8 Bnuover street; Bnlmnon Md.
461y

H. H. MARTINDALE,

ith
WM. J. C. I;’ULANY & CO.,
Stationors’ and Booksellers’ Ware-

S0,
SCHOOL BOOKS A SPECIALTY.

Stationery of nll kinds. Wnpplng Paper,
Twines, Bonnet r
331 W, BALTIIOR'ST ALTIIO“, ND.

M. 8. ROBERTSON,

Watkins & Cottrell,

Importers and Jobbers of
HARDWARE, OUTLERY, §o., SADDLERY
GOODS, BULTING CLOTH, GUM
PACKING AND BELTING,
180Y Main Street, Richmond, Va

E. M. WILSON, or N. C.,

WITH
R. W. POWERS & (0.,
WHOLESBALE DRUGGIBTS,
#nud dealers in Paints, Oils, Dyu, Vu'nhlm,

Freach Win owd
Ne. uoumnsc.. mohmond. Va.

Pyoprietor Aro-wlecruual Bitters § Com-
,on;w Tolu and Wild Ghm‘y

B. J. & R. E, BEST,

WITH
HENRY SONNEBORN & (0.,
WHOLESALE. CLOTHIERS.
260 Hanover ls;mt, (between German and

Streets,
BALTIMORE, (D
H.SONNEBON , B. BLIMLINE.
41-1y

WILSON, BURNS & €0.,
WHOLBSALE GROCERS AND COMMIS-
BION MERCHANTS,

30 8 Howard street, corner of Lombard;

BALTIMORE.

We keep constantly on hand & large aad
well assorted stock of Groceries—suitable for
Southern and Western trade. We solicit con-

of Oa:mtry Ptodmn'n-—ncb a8 Oot-
nung ax;
™ 4 1 *' a0

"am'm. All m:n‘ hn’ur
"'m’s WAREHOUSE,
DANVILLE, VA.,
: k?.ooo‘::)n“ 'ION. b
3! Bulnﬂpro lysln \llllrpl‘:’-

" Ganrn o Wb dRAVEE ™

* ‘March 31—tf
LAUCHHEIMER, MAMN & 00,

Wholesale Clothiers,
' No. 311 West Baltimore street,
BAIJ‘I.OI', MD.
Juue 19 —6m

50 | fore—and what conclusion these people

position ; the matter had been referred

RUTH’S LEGACY.

When Rodoey Craig came home from
the army with an empty sleeve, some
people wondered if Ruth Gerrish would
marry him. A man with one arm gone,
and that his right one, they argued, was
only part of a man, and Rath was s girl
who oould bave her choice among the
youog men of her acquaintance; there-

arrived at you know well enough, [ am
sure, for you have seen similar persons.
Thoy live in every neighborbood. But
those who knew Ruth best, never doubt-
ed what she would do for a moment.

“Of course she’ll marry him,” they
said. “She wouldn’t let the loss of an
arm keep her from doing as she prom-
ised. She loves him, and that settles
the question.”

When Rodney Craig told her that he
would give her back her promise, she
came and stood before him, and looking
into his face, with her earnest eyes, she
said :

“Do you love me, Rodney "

“God knows I do, Ruth!” he an-
swered, and then she put her hand in
bis, and wade reply :

“Then never mention this matter
again. I told you I would be your wife,
God willivg ; and if we love each other,
I see no reason why we should not do as
we intended. I would marry you, Rod-
ney, if there was enough left of you to
hold your heart.”

After that he never spoke of break-
ing the engagement ; but he would not
consent, to be s burden upon her, and it
was agreed that the marriage be post-
poned uatil he secured some employ-
meat. He had wmade application for a
olerkship uoder the government, but it
began to seem as if it wasa modern case
of Jarndyce vs. Jarndyce. Once in a
while he got a letter from the depart-
ment at Washington, saying that it was
quite probable that he would securc the

to such a bureau, or was now under con-
sideration by such an official, ete. And
80 the weeks lengthened into months,
sud be waited and hoped,and heard
nothing definite, and the time when be

would be in a position to marry Ruth
weemed very far off. 8he would have
married bim-next day if he had been
willing. She would have been glad to
work for him, because she loved him, and
work for those we love is always pless-
sot. But he wastoo proud to consent
to snything of that sort,as I bave said.

One day Ruth got a letter from Aunt
Martha Fielding. Aunt Martha lived
in & thriving little village among the
Berkshrre hills, and-all Ruth could re-
member about her was she always made
her think of some of the old mountains
to be seen from her windows, because
she was 80 grim in sspect, and seemed 80
unchangeable in all her ways. There
had been some family trouble, snd Auat
Martha had but very little to do with
any of her relatives. Therefore it is not
to be wondered at that Rath and her
mother were surprised when the letter
came, asking Ruth to eome up and stop
with her for a month that summer.

“8hall I go?” asked Ruth.

“] think you had better,” answered
her mother. “She must be lonely there.
Poor thing! she's had a good deal of
trouble, off snd on, but she’s made the
most of it herself. Yot [ suppose she
ocouldn’t help it; it was ber disposition.”

“] can't see what she wants me to
come for,” said Ruth. “I haven’t seen
her since I was a little bit of & girl. I
wonder she didn’t send for one of Aunt
Luoy's girls.”

“She’s got some plan in her head,”
said Mrs. Gerrish ; “she always has whea
she iovites any of her relatives to visit
her. Yes, Ruth, I think you'd better
g0, aad do all you oan to make it pleas-
aot for her.”

So Ruth went. Auwnt Martha wel-
oonod. her in her usual grim fashion.
Heor kiss made Rath think of one of the
old mnui- departiog from its ususl
digoity aod saluting one of the bills.

Ruth wasn't long in findiog out what
Aunt Martba bad invited her to visit
ber for. Oune of her nephews was com.
ing next week—her favorite nephew, she
told Rath, sod the one to whom her
property would go when she was done
with it, and she bad got the idea ihto
her head that he ought to marry Ruth.

“I always liked you,” she said, in one spised

of ber confidential moods. “Now, when

‘8be removed the wrapp-r, and

Lucy's girls were up here, I was com.
pletely disgusted with ’em. All they

-

thought of was dress and parties. They
were willing %0 see their mother slave
herself Lo, death for 'em, and they
wouldn’s lift » finger to help her. But
I've heard all about you, and I know
you're s good girl, and I John'll like
you. He'ssensible, and I hope youare.”
When Ruth saw how determined she
was to make a match between her and
this expeoted nephew, she thought it
time to tell her how matters stood.
“Aqant Martha,” she said, with a little
frightened catch of ber breath, for she
was afraid the old lady would be wor-
tally offended at the failure of her plans,
“I'm engaged to be married.” And
then, the worst being over, she went on
and told ber all about it, and succeeded
in making her lover into a great hero, in

her owo estimation, if not io Aunt
Martha's.

“And 8o you're going to marry & man
with ohe arm and as poor as poverty, are
you ?” said the old lady, grimly.

“Yes,}if nothing happens to prevent
it,” answered Ruth, bravely. “We love
each other, and we'll get along some
way; and love’s better than all the
wealth in the world, I think,and so does
Rodoey ”

“Humph !” said ;Aunt Martba, and
there the matter dropped.

Nephew John came, sndjhe and Ruth
were good friends at,once ; but neither
of them ever dreamed of loving each
other. One day Aunt Martha hinted
ber plan to him, and then had a long
talk with: Ruth, which  hadn’t the least
effect toward ohanging her mind.

I have promised to marry Roduey,”
said Ruth, firmly. “I shall keep my
promise, Not allthe wealth in the world
would tempt me to break my promise to
him, because I love him.”

That afternoon, when she and John
were together, he told her what Aunt
Martha bad said in the morning, and
then they had & good laugh over the old
lady’s plans, and before the interview
was ended, he showed hpr the picture of
his “girl,” and Ruth told him all about
Rodgey.

“It's almost too bad to disappoint her
80,” he said, laughingly. “But I don’t
foel quite willing to give up my plans
for hers, and I see you don’t; g0 wo
don’t srem to be able to gratify her by
carrying out her pet projeot.”

«] think not,” answered Ruth. “I
like you pretty well, John, but I like
Rodney better—in a different way, you
koow ; and I guess we shall have to run
the risk of Aunt Martha's displeasure
and take the consequences.”

The matter was never mcntioned by
Aunt Marths sgain. When Rath went
bome, she kissed her after the same grim
fashion of her welcome, and told ber
that she should expeot to see her next
summer, if nothing happeoed.

Something did happen. It will hap-
pen to all of us some time. Aunt Mar-
tha had not expeeted it 80 80on, snd nove
of ber relatives bad thought of her dy-
ing for years to come. But the call
oame for her suddenly, and she went
away in the darkness of s winter night,
snd there was no coming back from a
journey like hers.

Ruth snd her mother went to the fu-
neral.  The lawyer invited all the rela.
tives to tarry to the reading of the will.
That had been her request.

To her dear nephew, Jobn Hunt, she
gave the sum of thirty thousand dollars;
to her dear 'niece, Ruth Gerrish, she
gave her Bible, with all the papers there-
in contained. That was the sum and
substance of the dooument.

Ruth took her legacy, which was
found in Auat Martha’s room, seourely
tied up in & thiok wrapper, with her
name upon it, a8 the will had stated, and
they went back home.

] wonder who bas the homestead 7"’
said Mre Gerrish that evening. “All
the property willed toJohn was in bonds
aud notes.”

Rodvey Oraig came in, and Ruth
brought out ber legaoy to show him
they sat
down together to look the well-worn Bi-
ble over. A paper fluttered to the floor.
Ruth picked it up aud read :

“My Dean Nigor Rurm :—I believe
that the women who is true to the man
she loves, even if he is poor and hasn’t
but one arm, is an honor to her sex. If

you had been willing to -»ﬁ John ms"}
ginn up ym laver, I sho Invo

0u. uh,ll?rd ontl:
vo <

a8 » token of m
will ind ln it,ang

Then, of course, Ruth had to tell
Roduey all about it. She had told her
mother before. How his eyes shone
when he koew the sacrifice she had
made for his sake ! And he said some-
thing sbout it in s broken voice ; but
she stopped him.

“I made no sacrifice at all,” she said.
I dida’s do it for your sake, either; I
did it for love's sake.”

The Bible slipped from his knee to
the floor, and several documents slipped
out upon the carpet. He picked them
np.to replace them. Ruth took them
m his band to examine them.

“Oh, mother!—Roduney !” she eried,
excitedly, “they are deed: I”

And sure envugh they were! The
old homestead 1o the village, and the
farm a mile or two away, were left to
“my dear niece, Ruth Gerrish,” and
Aunt Martha had had the deeds made
out before her death. A slip of paper
wrapped about them said that Mr. Jef-
freys, her lawyer, could tell Ruth any-
thing she wanted to know about the
property. She could take poss:ssion at
any time.

“Oh, we're rich!” cried Ruth, with
happy eyes. ‘Dear Aunt Martha! Her
heart was kinder than any of us thought.
I hope she knows all about it. If she
does, I'm sure she isn't sorry for what
she’s done.”

“It mever rains but it pours.” Next
day came a letter to Rodney from the
publisher of the psper in the village
where Aunt Martha’s home bad been.
He wanted some one to take the position
of business manager, at a liberal salary,
considering the amount of work to be
dove. Miss Martha Fielding had ad-
vised him some time ago to offer the po-
sition to bim. Would he come up and
talk the matter over ?

Rodney went, and so did Ruth and
her mother. And they are living there
now, much happier, I think, than they
wpuld have been if Rodoey had taken
fibs olerkship, which appointmeut came
when it was no longer needed. And
Aunt Martha is not forgotten, you may
be quite sure. They reared a bandsome
monument to her memory.

Howard, the Philanthropist.

The promioenee of the Howard As-
sociation of the yellow fever infeoted
oities has caused many inquires as to the
origin of the name, and it is surprising
to witness the general publio ignorance
in regard to it.

John Howard, the philanthropist,
from whom the Association derives its
uame, was born in Hookney, near Lon.
don, about 1726. Brom his father, who
bad been engsged in trade, he inherited
a considerable fortune. In 1786, the
year of the grest earthquake at Lisbon,
urged by motives of benovolence, as well
a8 of ouriosity, he set sail for that city.
On this voyage his veesel was taken by
s French privateer, and he was carried
into the interior, where he suffered im-
prisonment for some time. The hard-
ships which he there underwent, com-
bined with the knowledge of prisons
and the miserics of prison lifé, which he
acquired as a county Sheriff in 1773 and
sfterwards, determined him in devoting
bimeelf to prison reform. His life there-
after is but a chronicle of bis journeys
throughout the United Kingdom and the
ontinent, in which he visited the prin-
cipal prisons and hospitals His chief
work is “An Aceount of the Lasarettos
in- Europe, eto, with remacks on the
present state of the prisons in Great
Britain and Ireland” (1789). He died
January 20, 1790, st Kherson, in the
south of Russia, from having caught in-
fection from a fevered patient for whom
he had presoribed.

The fame of Howard is peculiar. He
is remembered not so much for his tal-
ents as for that devotion to his suffering
fellow-men, i which he expended his
fortune and his life. Henee the propri-
oty of nawing associations dovoted to
:ouvolen assistance to the sick d‘ur

im

Riches are given to make lifo pass

.| eomfortably ; but life is not given only to

amuse them.

The individual who has the power of
sucoess is he who eontrols eircumstances,
jnstead of allowing them to control him

Nothing can constiture good breeding
that has not good natare for its founda-
|| tiom,

Tngratitude is eo deadly s poison that
it destroys the very bosom in which it is |

old Bible and al {oi
pray that you will be happy, as you de,
serye to be. Maraa Freuoinag,”

barbored.

Conjugal Discords.

The weaknesses and follies of women,
is & theme on which men, from the sage
to the clown, have at all times been elo-
quent. Her natural coquetry in dress,
her maternal vanity, ber devotion to the
little elegancies of the heme, to clean
windows and fresh curtaios, are inex-
haustible of masculine merriment and
abuse. What housekeeper ever com.
plained of an aching back or of nervous |
irritation without being scolded by ber
“lord” for some extra work she has done
in beautifying the home! Men never

(
|

I

seem to learn that women, as a rule, |

cannot find life endurable in the atmos-
phere of dust and disorder which char-
acterizes bachelor housekeeping, and
which seidom disturbs the equanimity
of the maseuline mind io the least. Men
and women are so different in their tastes
and ways that there must always be dis-
cord and unhappivess ia the household
uontil the sexes giveover trying to change
or remodel those tastes and ways, and
learn to respect them. Men must accept
as inevitable the fact that women, to be
happy, must be artistic, or at least
dainty and cosy, in their environments ;
and women must learn to preserve their
souls in quiet when men spill their to-
bacco and ashes over the carpets and
tables, for probably no man ever lived
who could fill 8 pipe, even from a wash-
tub, without seattering the tobacco over
the premises.

That the sexes will give over trying
to reform each other does not seem likely
to bappen very soon. Iudeed, one might
be pardoned for believing that matrimo-
oy is specially adapted to develope all
the imperfections and meannesses of hu
man character; that even those matches
that are made in heaven the devil ar-
ranges all the subsequent conditions
There is hardly & pure and innocent de
light that unmarried women enjoy which
they can oarry into that blissful world
bounded by the marmiage ring.. Oane of
those delights is that of squanderiag s
little money, which is merely the equiv-
alent of man’s spendiog it a8 he likes,
without accounting to any ope. Few
wives can do this and not be subjected | ed
to the humiliation of hearing the hus-
band say, “My dear, are yoy not a little
extravagant I Is all the money gone
that [ gave you last week ?”

Men and women seem incapacitated,
in the very nature of things, from uan-
derstanding each other. While mutu-
ally enamored, they moet as upon a
bridge—a Bridge of Sighs, perhaps;
break this, and they are forever separa-
ted as by an impassable gulf. Leaving
aside entirely the enamored state, do men
as o rulo seek the society of women and
prefer it to that of men? The thriving
olubs, the billiard and drinking saloons,
and the cther resorts of men common all
over the civilised world, seem very like
» negative answer to tho question. In
savage life we know that the sexes do
not huntor fish or do any work togeth-
or. lo our modern drawing-rooms most
wen oconfees themselves “bored.” They
long to get away to their clubs or some
other resort of their fellows. When
husbands spend their evenings at home,
if no ove bappens te ocall it is not com-
mon for them to enter into long and ex-
hilarating conversations with their wives.
To be sure, wivesare too often ignorant
of the subjeots that interest intelligent
men ; still, oot more ignorant than be-
fore marriage, when the one bridge upon
whioh they could meet was uobroken.
Then conversation never flagged ; it was
ever new and entrancing. Both talked
pure nonsense; while baving the ert of
“kissing full sense into empty wards.”
On the other band, it is, I think, quite
a defensible proposition, despite the in-
ference to the contrary drawn from the
failure of the Women's Hotel, that wo
men enjoy conversation with women
more than with men when there is no
possible question of gallantry or flirta-
tion ; and, finally, that the recogmition
of the fact that men and women are not
by oature in sympathetio aceord, but
only attract through the law of compen
sation or opposites, will do more than all
otber things combined to make them
study each other's natures aud to respect
sexual biases and oharacteristics, the
motive for that study being of course,
the consumption of the ideal marriage,
where man and woman set themsclves
together “like perfect musio unto noble
words ”

Always act as conscience direots.

&
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’ A_ﬁont from Bch_ool.

There are hundreds of well-meaning
but thoughtlese eountry people who re
quire their children to work onthe farm
when they ought to be in sshool, thus
robbing them of the inestimable benefic
of a good education. Twe boys of the
same age and ability start for school: ia
May. Oune attends every day, rain or
shine, during the term of four or five
| months, and is supplied with books ac-
cording to his capabilities ; the other
comes one day and stays away two or
three, and then possibly comes three or
four more, coming and going like an io-
termittent féver. His excuses are ofton
amusing when we take iuto comsidera-
tion the age and size of the little man.
He has “had to help plant,” or “log off
a piece for potatoes,” or ‘‘help ma,” or
“pick berries.”” His schooling averages
about two days of the week.

At the close of the term there is an
examination. The first-mentioned lad
has made rapid progress in his studies.
The foundation stone is laid for an in-
telligent, useful man. How is it with
his companion? His advancement is
scarcely perceptible. Who is to blame?
Not the boy, and certainly mnot the
teacher,

Has the little farmer earned enough
to pay for his lack of school eulture?
Ewmphatically, no! He has suffered an
incalculable loss, Until a ohild has well
entered his teens, be can be of little use
on the farm. During ohildhood he
should be allowed to attend school dur-
ing ten monthe of the year. At fifteen
the boy or girl is strong enough to be of
use, while at the same time they will be
capable of learning by practice and ob-
servation what they have before learned
only in theory.

And many a lad or lass would lay up

a fund of uvseful knowledge during the
evenings and odd days when otherwise
uaemployed, that would be a perpetual
fountain of usefulness during all their
lives. Whereas, the child u:ﬁlo has an
occasional day, week or month at school,
even from the time be is five years old
until he is twenty-one, will have a
limited amount of knowledge with whio!
to b in a business life. And undoubt-
e will be obliged to knock about
tl:e world doing the drudgery of his
former companions; looked upon s &
sort of ignoramus mapobl. of using his
beot energies.

Don’t Judge.

Don’t judge a man by the eclothes he
wears, for God made one, and the tailor
the other.

Don't judge him by his family con-
nection, for Cain belonged to a very good
family.

Dou’t judge s man by his fuilure in
life, for many a man fails because be is
too honest to succeed.

Don't judge a man by the house he
lives in, for the lizzard and the rat often
inhabit the grandest struotures.

Don’t judge him for bhis setivity in
church, for that is not unfrequently in-
spired by hypooritical and selfish mo-
tives.

Don’t take for granted that because
he carries the contribution box be is
liberal—he often pays the Lord in that
way and keeps the currency.

Catching Him.

—_—

An exchange vouches for the follow-
ing: A gentleman well known on
Broadway informed his wife that bis zeal
in the good cause demanded his atten-
tion at Ocean Grove, and they parted af-
fectionately, she wishing him god-speed
oo hig Christian errand, and enjoining
him to pray for her and the child, Mr.
—— left that afternoon with a party of
jolly dogs, aund in due time was in com-
fortable quarters at Ocean Beach. It
was anoounced after dioner that some
tableaux were to take place in their hotel
that evening, and at the hour fixed the
jolly dogs adjourned to this representa-
tion. Tablesu after tableau was presen-
ted, snd st length it was announced shat
the next will be the “Deserted Mother
and Child.” The curtain rose upon a
lady in graceful posture bending lovingly
over her darling. The silence #as sud-
denly broken by a startling exolamation
from Mr.——. The lady in the tablean
oblivious of her part, turned her head,
and met her husband’s eye. Several of
her friends in the seoret burst into a
roar. Mr. —— made for the door, but*
was finally detained. But all’s well that
ends well Madame forgave the error
this time, and ten minutes later they were
whirliog in & ‘walts.




