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RATES OF ADVERTISING.

TraNSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS Are published
at the rate of $1.50 per 1nch for three or a
less number of insertious; 25 cents for each
additional ingertion.

Special rates to yearly advertisers.

Job Work,

SUCH AS

CIRCULARS,
PUSTERS,
BILLHEADS,
LEKTTERHEADS,
CARDS, &C.,

Neatly and promptly executed at the Jow-

est poesibl= rates,
W
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SHARPSBURG ~ DIREGTORY.

Town Otﬂcerl.
BURGE-8 :

MOBES POFFENBARGER.
ABS'T BURGESS :
JACOB LAKINS.
COMMISBIONERS :

JACOB McGRAW, JOHN P. SMITH,
W. M. CRUNIbEJn. B. F. DELAUNEY
WM. F. BLACKFORD.

CONSTABLES ;

1 HE VUICELESS.

BY O. W, HOLMBS.

We count the broken lyres that rest
Where the sweet wailing singers slum-
ber, —
But o'«r their silent giater's breast
The v;ild thowers who wlll stoop to num-
ber
A few can touch the magic ;lring,
And noisy tame is proud to win them;—
Alag for those that never sing,
But die with all their music in them!

Nay, grieve not for the dead alone
Whose soug hus told their neart’s sad
gtory,—
Weep tor the voiceless, who have known
The cross without the crown o glory!
Not where Leucadean breezes swWeep
O'er Seppho’s memory-haunted hillow,
But where the glistening night-dews weep
Un nameless sorrow’'s churcoyard pillow,

O hearts that break and give nosign
Save whitening lip and fading tresees,
Till death pours out his cordial wine
Slowsdropped from Misery’s crushing
pl‘f'ﬂﬂt-:',
If singivg breath or echoing chord
To every hidden pang were given,
What endiess melodies were poured,
Ag sad as earth, us sweet as henven|

J. R. POFFENBARGER,
SAMUEL PENNEL.

JUSTIORS OF THE PEACE:
R. W. GROVE, MORGAN MILLER.
#CHOOL TRUSTERS :

SAM L HIGHBARGER, J. 0. WILEON.

Churches

Lutherrn—Rev. G. H. Brcxuey, Paslor.
Reformed—<Rxv A. C Geary /'astor.
Methodist— Rev. J. B. Haul, Pastor
Lpiscopal—Rev “I:NRY Euowaros, Rector.
Crurch of God—ELver J. W.Kipg, Pastor.
M. E.Church (col.)—B F. Brown, Pastor.

Secret Societies.

Rureka Lodge, No. 105, A. F. & A. M.—
Meeta every second and fourth Saturday
of each month,

Cherokee Tribe, No. 21, I. O. R. M.—
Meets every Friday evening,

Jehu Tent, No. 22, I. O. R.—Meets every
Monday evening.

Antietam Lodge, No. 4, I. 0. G. T.—
Meets every Saturday evening.

Magnolia Lodge, No. 64, K. of P.—Meets
every Wednesday evening.

D. R. Hall Lodge, No. 1416, G. U. 0. 0.
F., Colored.

Buperintendent Antictam National Cemetery,
CAPT. W. A. DONALDSON.

A TWIST OF ROSES.
“You sre really in earnest, Miss
iBm*l:mran? said Hugh Greatorex,
with marke! surprise ia his tone.

“] am.”

Never answered prompter, more|
decided: notwithstanding, Hugh
Greatorex stared above his papers
with an incredulous, bewildered air.

“] am to understand, then, that
you disdain young Bonnifield s cffer;
that you will not avail yourself of
any part of your rightinl property;
that you sacrifice all—"

A flash of her bluck eyes, an 1m.
patient foottap, interrupted hin.

“Alll" she sald.

But the brisk little lawyer was
not to be thus foiled.

“My dear Miss Barbara,” he con-
tinued, suavely, ‘“this is a delicate
matter, indeed; but I beg you to re
flect, if not on this proper oider, at
least upon the—the primary condi-
tione of the will. You uvderstand
your grandfather, of couree; he pre
| eumed yon wou'd not find this hard,
and as far as Hubert—"

The black eyes flached more viv:
idly; again the crisn voice spoke:

“Mr. Greatorex, gpare your pains;
[ will not marry Hubert Bonuifield,;
[ will not take from him these es-
tates. For both, this is my last will
and testament, so please let the sub-
ject drop.”

She finished with her hand on the
door-knob, and swept from the
apartment down the hall and into
the charming littie boudoir which,
until thir evening, had seemed to ber
a paradiee; into. which, heretofore,
she bad brought ecarce a disturbing
thought. Her face softened, a burst
of tears would bave been the speedy
sequel to her indignation, but for an
obj-ct that met her eye.

A fair object to look upon; a twist
of twin roses, gracing the bracket
whither, a few bours since, they bad
been tenderly carried; where this
same Barbara bad bent over them
with bluebing countepance. and
| touched them with her lips.  Poor
flowere! now beholding them, her
9! | brows bent; pitilessly she seized
them, and flung them far out on the|
‘lawn. This action was a relief; with
it resentment temporarily fuded, and
she seemed lost in self-amaze,

“Who would bhave believed that I
would do that thie morping?’ she
muormured. “But truly siuce morn-
ing life has changed. Then I was
near to loving Hubert Bonnifield,

now I thivk I am as near hating hix
as ever I'd like to be, And he—"
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Louis E. & Fred. F. McComas,

TTORNEYS AT LAW AND SOLIC- |
itors 'n Chancery. Office; Menley 8

Row, South Jouatban Street, near (,uurth
House, uugerqtuwn, Md. Nov4-ly.
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Chas. G Biggs,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
or in Chaucery. Office: S, W. corner

Public Square bhnrpahtlrg Md Nov 4.
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Jno. F. A, hemly,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
or in Cbancery. Office: Near the Wash-
in ton County Depot, and uppuallelhe reg-
ulenca of Dr. Muson, Hagerstown, Md.
NU‘M ly.

Geor#e A Davls,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-

or in Chancery. Office: In Scolt’s nrw |
buiiding, on North Junathan Street, Ha-
gerstown, Maryland. Nov4 lt

"A. C. McCardell,

MANUFACTURING CONFECTIUNER,
A ND
Wholesale Fruiterer,

Nos. 56 and 58 North Market Street,
Frederick City, Md.

J Weddings, §e., a Specialty.
Nov4-ly.,
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GO TO
M. EINSTEIN

“The Little Man Around the ormr
FOR YOUR

FALL & WINTER GLOTHING.

He has unusual attractions in
MEN’'S, BOYS' and CHILDREN'S Wear.

Handsome Patterns, Desirable Styles and
at Reasonable Prices.

Overcoats of the Most Fashionable Designs
at 84, $6, $8, $10, $12, $15 and $20,

Nen's Business and Dross Suits from 3040 51

My Boys' Department containsg the choic-
est of this Searon's Novelties for Dress,
School, and Play use, at marvelously low
prices. A special invitation is extended to
parents to examine my stoc k and compare
prices. With my Clothing, | aléo carry a

full line of Men’s and Boye'

BOOTS AND SHOES!
Men’s Shoes. ....cceoveevviennes $1. 2510 $2.50.
Men's Coarse Boots
Men's Fine Boots

Rats, Trunks, Valises and Umhrallu.

alwaye 1n stock, with a full assortment of

GENT'S FURNISHING GOODS,

comprisiog sall the Latest Styles and at : :
nga to fu.T.u Reapeclfujlrh, | She did not finish; ehe stood star-

M. EINSTEIN, | ; :
No 3 Nortm Poromac St | e W:B‘lfully down the roadway, as
if seekiug the sequel there—down

HAGERSTUWN, MD,
——— | where the flowers had fallen, where
GO 'T'O they lay waiting, revengeful agents,

MARTIN STEVE NS’ though Barbara dreamed it not.
RESTAURANT It was a surprising denouement,

If you waot a good that which bad occurred this day.
Drink or Meal . Old Col. Holden had been three

AT THE momha dead; the search for his will,

SHORTEST NOTICE vain, though vigilant, was about be’

AND ON ing abandoned aud an administrator

m !T Rumu“ mu& appoiuted, when, accideutally, the

MARTIN 51LVENS, hUﬂ?Ed Jdocument ¢ me to llght —
Uunder Lycraw H Hall
Md Aud a startling document 1t proved

Hug:rstown,
FULL LINE UF QUKENS. GLASS, | coufurrmg tbe colonel's rich estates
~ WOOD and WILLOW WARE, «t' uptramwelled, upon his graud-

J. M. BAYER’S, 'danghter, on conditjon that she mar- .
Opposite the Mark-t Houee, ried Mr. Hubert Boomfisld, Whith,

Nové-ly. Hagerstown, Md. {alling to do,

Nov4-ly.

untrammelled into the said Bonm
field's possession,

conditions, Hugh Greatorex, execu-

tor, was charged to see speedily ful-|

filled.

On the face, a most arbitrary will.
But to those acquainted with Col.

Holden the matter was very plain.!

He had been through life an invet.
erate jester; his humor must needs
tinge bis will. Noting with a favor-

able eye young Bonnificld’s atten-
| tions to Barbara-- as yet in their first

bud—and priding himself on his ea.

B ]

her late caprice flashed upon her.—

either of which | Odd that it should be a comfort; but

go it proved to Barbara, and she
clung to it persistently; over and
over she repeated:

“I will never have the estates,—
Hubert Bonnifield shall take them
or the will will be forever void."

In vain Hugh Greatorex pleaded;
Barbara was firm. The homestead
was vacated, and, with an old, faith-
ful servaut, she went to reside a few
miles from thence.

A year passed, and still the late

 gacity, he had in a fit of jolity, reé-|comfortable homestead stood empty

voked all former testaments and|and ghost-hke, and so did ite broad

indited this; chuckling to think that
should he die ere things were settled,
how delightfully, under these arbi-
trary conditions, he had arranged
for his “‘dear young folks.” And he
had died suddenly, leaving this sur-
prise.

lands. Barbara persisteni; Hugh
Greatorex appeared in her cottage,
with a letter in his hand.

‘“Read,” he said excited)y, point-
ing to ite concluding clause.

She read as follows:

“I expect eoon to be in W—with

Barbara understood it; unfortu | my wife. And, in conclusion, if Miss
nately Hugh Bonnifield demurred. | Barbara has not then assumed her

His delicocy was to be the firet|jnheritance, if she still declines it

stumbling block. There was no joy
in his countenance when be heard
the startling news; he appeared to
fatbom but one part.

“It seems very ridiculous, Mr.

Greatorex,' he said, *“tbat I should|ghe said quietly,

surely I may not be censured if I
lay claim to it myself."”

A momeut's silence, then she
hancded the letter to him.

“I understand, Mr. Greatorex,”
“Surely he should

offer to forego all claim to Miss Bar- | not be blamed,”

bara Holden's eatates, but this is, in
my vicw, the proper course.
manage it as informally as poseible

Please |

My dear Miss Barbara,” he
pleaded, “you will not pursue this

,| whim? You will not reject your 1n-

else we may make a matter of im- | heritance now that the crisis has

portance out of a farce.”
Hugh Greatorex wasnotsurprised.

CDIIlt-.?"
In vain.

life had gone hard with

“A five young fellow, Mr. Hubert| Barbara; she had but recently re-

Bonnpifield "
‘“but.Holden did not know him as

well as I. The cuase stands thus: He| tive.

can have pretty Miss Barbara to-

he mused privately;|

covered from an illness nearly fatal
in effect. But the old will was ac-
Determinedly she replied:

“My decision remains unaltered.

morrow for the asking; but ask her|I decline the estates.”

he never will without some advance
on her part, romething to eatisfy hie
nice soul. Undoubtedly she will
miecomprehend him; and so the
chances are we shall see a genuine
love-match nipped in the bud. But,
perhaps, after settlement, in time—
stranger things have chanced.”

And Hugh Greatorex bustled off
to Barbara with the news.

Not an over pleasant mission for
the little lawyer, who knew this case
go we!l, For, as Hubert Bonnifield
had ignored the will's first condition,
he must necessarily do the same; he
must smother suggestione, at least
till the open point was ruled. Bat he
was ill-prepared for the decision
which was to rule this out.

To Barbara, under the most deli-
cate statings, Hubert Bounnifield’s

| action would have caunsed offence; 1n

its bare, legal representation 1t grew
a mighty thing. Believing that he
loved her, she had anticipated but
one course; all the day she had been
awaitivg him, wondering that he did

| not come,

From her lighter nature the deli-
cacy of his motives was kid; bewil-
dered, indignant, beset by varied
emotions, she took refuge in the de-
fiance which so amazed Hugh Grea-
torex, and which culminated as we
have seen,

But, as we have seen, resentment

| faded; wistfully down the roadway

Barbara stood gazing, where the
flowers had fallen, where they lay
waiting, reveugeful agents, though

Iﬂhe dreamed it not.

the same were Lo pass |

Little thought Barbara whose
hand would find the rosee; fatetul
would their feeling be. Through the
twilight, into night, she sat waiting;

| turpivg away at last, bat with the

hopeful murmur:

“He will surely come to-morrow

—surely as to-morrow comes.’

* %* - * * *

F

Surely he should not be blamed.
And yet there was something in that
final sentence worse than the belief
that he did not love her, than the
fact that he was forever lost to her.
Better that love lack, than one's ide-
al fallen so low. |

So mused Barbara, sitting, a few
evenings later, in her little parlor—
mused so absorbedly that ehe heard
pot her servant'e announcement, re-
alized naught, tiil, turning, she saw
Hubert. Bonuifield at her side.

Surprise, the charm of the old
presence, despite her efforts, did
their work. Barbara knew that her
heart was bare,

“I have been very 1ll,”" she stam-
mered, confusedly, “and my nerves
are still weak."

He did not spare her; he gazed
steadily down iuto her telltale face.
She would have withdrawn the
hand she had extended, but he clasp-
ed it tightly, as 1f he would never
let 1t go.

“Barbara,” he eaid, “will you for.
give me when I say that I rejoice
that you have been very ill? For I
do rejoice; otherwise I might have
rernained forever ignorant of what
makes my joy to-night—of this:
that I was not mistaken when I
vhought you loved me; that when
you discarded my pocr flowers it
was not as I so bitterly fancied, but
because you mistook my motive, and
were offended at my course. I acted
on my first impulse, Barbara, It
seemed to me indelicate to act othe-
wise, and I hoped that you would
understand. But you did not; you
indignantly declared you would not
marry me., Still I was incredulous,
and I was hastening to you, deter-
mined to read your heart, when
guddenly I found wmy flowers. 1
bheard some children telling their
story; my pride was now touched to
belief, and—you know the rest, Bar-

To-morrow, but not Hubert Bon- | bara—1I was foolish and went away.’

nifield; a week of to-morrows, and
atill he did not come. A week; and
then on a passenger list of a Euro-

| pean steamer she Teand his name,

It bad been all a mistake; he had

never Joved her; he was only too glad | very kind, You were delirious, and | ing you to feel scarcely able 10 be oo your

to yield up the estates that he might
be freed irom her. So reasoned Bar-

bara as she read. Not strange, per-
baps, since she lacked the bint that

ignored her hasty worde; eus-

wait that right,

Awid ber paip the realization of seemed no greater Lappioess on eartli | beed this 7— Cincinnati Saturday Night.

!

He had epoken tenderly, with a
wealth of quiet love; but bis next
words were paseionate, spoken with
his face bent close to hers:

“Barbara, darling, fate has been

revealed all; all was heard by that
faithful servant, whose letter has'
brought me home. Wil you deny
it, Barbara? Will you deny that

' Huxh Greatorex should have given | you love me stili?”
 her;
pected wot the flowers that lay i1n|sealed her lips,

She could not answer., His kisses

| den, 50 barely comprehended,there

o

than hers, till there came a remem-
brance, aud she exclaimed:

“Your letter to Mr. Greatorax—
your wife, Hubert? I do not under-
etand,”

“I have not my wife yet, Barba-
ra,”” he replied roguishly; “but she
will be with me very soon."

And so it proved. Two weeks
later Hugh Greatorex sat staring
over a wedding card, which read:
“Mr. and Mrs. Hubert Bonnifield—
Ba.rbara. Holden."

"LOVE MARRIAGES.

A marriage ahould only be con-
summated when both of the parties
are morally certain that they are
necessary to each other’s existence;
that life would be a dreary waste
without the oasis of the ioved; that
the intended one possesses all you
admire and esteem, and that the

e ————— P e e . "

ISE.! u

\

81.50 PER YEAR.

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

~The heart has r-;:om that reason does
not understand.— Bossuet.

—We find many wide-awake men with
their eyes shut to human misery.

-=A boly Iife has a voice. It speaks
when the tongue is silent, and is either a
constant attraction or a continual reproof.

-[Did you ever think that if you should
lose your mind you might have to go
round the world with a microscope in or-
der to find iv?

~—Love is the foundation stone upon
which the universe rests. Without it all
would be chaos—both the material and

| pbysical worlds.

- Faith, like light, should ever be sim
ple and unbending ; while love, like
warmtb, sbhould beam forth on every side
and bend to every necessity.,

—We are sowing the seeda of truth or er-
ror, of dishonesty or integrity, every day
we live, and everywhere we go, that will
take root in somebody’s life.

journey through life in his or her

,|ity and happiness. The union will

But though 8o sud- |

—=Advice from the Greek : ‘'Know thy-
gelf’’ is good advice. And to find out all
about yourself in the shortest time get
nominated for office.— Lowell Citizen.

companionship will be one of seren-

then, by the endeavors of both, be
attended with all the joy, content-
ment and happinese that it is in the
power of mortals to obtain here be-
low. Marriages are usually con-
tracted to satisly desires, as love,
fortune, poeition. The results are
most truthfully stated by an eminent
divine in the following passages :
“Who marries for love takes a
wife; who marries for fortune takes
a mistress; who marries for position
takes a lady. You are loved by
your wife, and regarded by your
wistrees, and tolerated by your lady.
You have a wife for yourself, a mis-
tress for your house and {riends, a
lady for the world and society.—
Your wife will take care of your
household, your mistress of your
house, your lady of your appearanc-
es. If you are sick vour wife will
nurse you, your mistress will visir
you, your lady will inquire after
your health, You take a walk with
your wife, a ride with your mistress,

and gO to the party with Jous la.dy —A geutlemau was promena.dlng the

Your wife ghares your grief, your | ;i eet with a bright little boy at his side,
mistress your money, and your lady | wpen the little fellow eried out, ““Ob, pa,
your debts. If you die your wife | there goes an editor!’ ‘‘Hush, hush "

will weep, your mistress lameot, and said the father ‘“don’t make sport of the
. | poor man—God only knows what you may
your lady wear mourning. Now,

t-!l
which will you have ?" come to ye

To man there is but one choice
that he can rationally make—a mar-
riage of love, My female readers,
I hope, will also decide rather to
wed a husband than the master or
the elegant gentleman.
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~—The fellow, who, by mistake, sent his
aunburn-haired sweetheart instead of a bot-
tle of Dr. Bull’'s Cough Syrup a bottle of

bairdye, wants to know the best way to
commit suicide.

~Qur dur son Gustave lost his life by
falling frem the spire of the Lutheran
church. Only those who know the height
of the steeple can measure the depth of our

grief —[Obituary column of a German
newspaper.

—A D uchango says of the State of
Georgia, gold is found in thirty-three
counties; copper in thirteen; iron in fortye
three; diamonds in twenty-six; whiskey in

all of them, and the last gets away with
all the rest.

—A Connecticut pastor declined an ad-
dition of $100 to his salary, for the reason,
among others, that the hardest part of hie
labors heretofore bad been the collection of

his salary, and it would kill bim to try to
collect $1060 more.

B e e e . T e—

—'*Ab,”’ said an Englishman the other
day, ‘I belong to & country upon which
the sun never sets.’”” ““And I,”’ said a Yan~
kee, ‘‘belong to a country of which there
can be no correct map—it grows so fast
that Burveyors can tkeap ap with it."’

*——H

~—Things that will wear are not to be
bhad cheap. Whether it be a fabric or »
principle, if it is to endure, it must cost
something. Glitter, tinsel, brilliant color-
ing, may all be had without much expense;
but if we would have strength, firmness,
and permanence, we must pay for them,

——

—An ancient and remarkable clock bas
been recently set np in the reading room of
the municipal library of Rouen. A single
windiog keeps it running for fourteen
months and some odd days. It was cone
structed in 1782, underwent alterations in
1816, was bought by Rouen for 1,000
francs in 1838, has recently been repaired
add just set going.

NASBY'S CARPET BAG.

Nasby writes to the Zoledo Blade:

“I hev inventid a new carpit bag for
the espeshal yoose uv patriots and
agitaters. It is made uv thin Injy
rubber, with a frame that folds up

- a Bl;m“ cor?ipa:a' Yo.o taka.tha.'t — It is never well to joke on serious sub-
carpit bag, an low it up tll it jects, for before you know it you may be
bulges out at the sides ez tho it Wuz | pjiten, Archbishop Laud, who was a man
full of cloze and things and walk into | of small stature, was asked when at dinner
a lodging house and demand rooms | with Charles 1. to say grace. He turned,
with confidence., That carpet bag 3‘:_‘:‘:::{ ' md“:k:;"fﬂ' 5‘““’" I:':::t;;'
bustin with valyooables sat!,laa 1t i[t. ;he jeﬂt:ar sravely b“:b?.';:‘d ad said
looks solvent and everything 18 in|ggiemnly: **Great praise be given to God
looks. Yoo stay on the strength uv | and little laud to the devil. Amen."”
that beg, and hev yoor meals sent

to yoor room, and live fat. Presently

your landlady wante money, and
commences to watch that carpit bag.
Yoo can't get out of the house with
it, for that is her anker and her hope.
Very good. Some evening yoo go to
your room, let the wind out uv it,
fold it up and put it in your coat
pockit, and bid her good evening, |
telling her yoo shel be home early, l ‘“
and she may light the fire at 10,

e

—~It was vn the Burlmgton railroad
train, and politics had given way to theol-
ogy, and the yourg man with a turban
bat had the floor and was denouncing the
old-fashioned idea of hell.

“‘I tell you,'’ be cried, ‘‘man was never
intended for such fiendish punishment.
God never made me for kindlingwooud."’

““Reckon pot,’’ said the old parson, back
near the stove; ‘‘too green.’’
~A young lady in Titusville, whose
pa struck ile'’ a few years ago, and who
L.as since been at & boarding-school, recent-

d @ place that knowd uns | ly retorned, and a party was given for ber
bat- P , yoo . benefit. Upon the bottom of her invitation

knows yoo no more furever. The cards she caused to be inscnibed ‘'R, 8. V,

"| first dark place yoo come to yoo blow P.,”’ and one was sent to an illiterate, rich
it up agio, and go boldly into anoth. | fellow, who had also made bis meney by

er house and establish yoorlelf in b‘;ﬂnz He did I:Bl 080006 b:l; "Ml:.“"‘
with the Jetters, y ling

comfort ef not in luxury him in the street, she asked him what the
letters meant.

‘“Tell me first what yours meant.’’

‘O, mine was French for ‘Respond if
you cannot accept.’ "’

“Well, mine was KEnglish for ‘' ‘De—n

sorry | can’t come,’” "’
et ————

Feeble Mdleﬂ.
Thoee languid, tiresome sensations,caus-

feet; that constant draio that is taking
from your eystem all ite elasticity; driving |
the bloom from your cbeeks; that cootinu-
al strain upoo your vital forces, rendering L Catarrh.

you irritable and fretful, can easily be re- Clear head and voice, easy breathing
woved by tue use of that marvelous reme- | gy eet breath, perfect swell, taste and bear-
dy, Hop Bitters. Irregularities and obe iog, no cough, no distress. Tbmu.ool-
structions of your system sre relieved nl ditione brought about in Catarrh b

onee, whils the special ‘cause of periodical use of B""*'*i’l*l‘tl"l Radical Oure. One

Radical Cure, one bex Qatarrbal- ﬂ.II-l
pain 18 permanently removed, Will yoe i sud oune lnprond [nhaler, in one package,
for $L.




