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ATES OF ADVERTISING.

TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS are publisehd at
the rate of $1.50 per inch forthree or aless num-
ber of insertions ; 256 cents for each additional
jusertion. Special rates to yearly advertisers.

JOob Work,

S8UCH AS

Circulars, Posters, Billheads, Let-
terheads, Cards, &c.,

Neatly and promptly executed at the lowest
possible rates.

—-"Yeﬂ"' said the landlord at the
beach, *‘I'll cleare th piazza of those men
without asking them to leave it,”’ and he
went out and gazed at the sea through an
opera glass, and remarked: ‘‘I do believe

is¢ Dashington is in trouble. I think
ber bathing drees bas got away from her."’
Rush for the beach.

~Oxm voice a!l over the land goes up
from wothers, that saye, ‘‘My daughters
are 80 leeble and sad, with no strength,
all out of breath and life at the least exer-
tion, What can we d) for them ?'’ The
answer is simple and full of bope. One to
four weeks' use of Hop Bitters will make
them healtby, rosy, sprightly, aod cheer-
ful.

- A countryman, not long since, on his
first sight of a locomotive, declared that
‘‘he thought it was the devil on wheels?"’
‘'Faix, an’ ye'r worse than megelf,’’ suid
an Irish byetander; ‘‘for the firsttime ] saw
the craythur I tho't it was a sthame boat
buntin’ for wather.”’

e —— —
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Praoricar PorTry,.—"'If everyman's in-
ternal care were written on his brow, ‘says
the bard, ‘‘how many wouid our pity sbhare,
whom we thivk happy now?’ How well
this spplies 1o the dyspeplic none but he
can ever know, Duowmed to a li‘e filled
with gloomy foreboding, be is almost se-
cluded from the varied pleasurs of the
world. Painridden, languid and inactive
bhe e#¢eks aid and receives none. It was
for just such cases as this that Swayne's
Pills were made. They wiil also, huwever,
cure sick headache, liver and kidney com-
plaint, billiousness, and a score ot kindred
evils.

— e — —

—There ia no contending against necess-
ity, and we should be very tender how we
censure those that submit to it. It i one
thing to be at liberty to do what you will,
and another thing 10 be tied up aud do
what you must.

-—

Free of éha;ge.

All persons euffering from Coughs, Colde,
Asthma, Brouncbitis, Loss of Voice, or any
affection of the Throat and Lunge, are
requested to call at any Drug Stiore and
nnd get a Trial Bo:tle of Dr. King’'s New
Discovery for Consumption, free of charge,
which will convince them of it8 wonuertul
merits and show what a regular dollar
size bottle will do. Call early,

g = e ome . = s - m =

—We have great sympatby tor the bach-
elor, who, when dying, left »ll his prop-
¢crty to three ladits who had refused all
hias offers of marriage. ‘‘Nobody can tell,"’
he whispered, ‘‘how much those ladies have
cootributed to my happiness.’’

— Suicides are frequent, some cases we
koow are the results of love others the loss
of a fortune by speculation, but nine casges
out of ten_are the result of Dyspepsia in
some formm, We are glad 10 say at Inst we
bave a remedy that bas never been known
to fail in making a cure of that dreaded
diatase—it is Dr. Thomas' Mayapple Bit-
ters. Sold at all Drug Stores.

—‘My dcar,’ eaid a husband to his wife,
'what kind of a stone do you think they
will give me when | am gone¢?’ She an-
swered coolly, ‘Brimstone, Jo''n,'

—'"The doctors eaid my wife had com-
sumption. Tried ‘Lindsey’'s Blood Search-
¢r,’ and ehe has better bealth than ever.”
G. H. Hubbard, Hampden, Obio.

- Kind words are the bright flowers of

earthly existence; use them, and especially
around the fireside circle, They are the
jewels beyond price, and powerful to heal
the wounded heart, and make the weighed-
down spirit glad.

e
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~— ALL Lapizs Know their faces are more
attractive when free from pimples. Par-
ker's Ginger Tounic is popular among them,
because it banishes impuritiea from blood
and skio and makes the face glow and the
eye sparkle with health,

- —

- ''What a change,’’ uvlai-l_m a novelist,

‘‘ope little woman can make in a man’s

life I’”” ‘'Exactly,’”’ said the victim; ‘‘and

what a heap of ‘change’ ehe requires while

doing it!"
—Lydia E. Pinkham'’s Vegetable Com-

pound cures all female complaints by re-

moving the cause.

— 1 said to my little girl one day: ‘“What
It is just

y|an overplue of good nature, “do

8 large forehead you have got!
like your father’'s. You could drive a pon
carriage round it.”’ To which ber brother
(five years old) said: ‘‘Yes, mamma; but

on papa’s you can see the marks of the

wheels.'’

Brain and Nerve.

Wells’ Health Renewer, greatest remedy
on earth for impotence, leanness, sexual
debility, &c $1. at druggists. Prepaid b

express, $1.25, 6 for $5. E. S. WELLS,
Jersey City, N.J

—Hanging a thermometer in the coolest
lace in the yard to ascertain haw hot it

, 18 one of the paradoxes of civilization.

Choice Extraets from Drn;glsts.

‘“We know the value of mslt, bhops, qui-
pine bark and asparagus composiog Malt

Bitters."’
‘‘Best kindey medicine on onr shelves.”
““Our lady customers highly praise them.
‘‘Pbysicians prescribe them in this town.
‘“The largest bottle and best medicine.”’
“Our best people take ‘Malt B tters.' "’
“‘Sure cure for chills and liver diseases."’

= = = = =m e — -

—Which travels at the greater speed,
heat or cold? Heat, because you can easly
catch cold.

Persowar! To Mzwx Oxry ! =The Vor-
TalC Beur Co , Marshall, Mich , will send
De. Dyn's Crrxsratep Erzorro Vorrtalco
Brerrs and Erscrrio AppLiances on trial
for thirty days to men (young orold) who

are afflicted with Nervous Debility, Lost

Yitality and Manbood, and kind
les, guaranteeing o

toration of bedlth and manly vigor.
dress as above, N. B —No risk is iscurr-
ed, a8 thirty days’ trial is allowe,,

uﬁ'l "'—'U'
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y and complete res-
Ad-

SHARPSBURG, WASHINGTON COUNTY, MD., FRIDAY, SEPTEMBER 1, 1882.

INCHBAE.

Anon be shuts the solemn book

To heed the falling of the brook ;

He cares but little why it flows,

Or whence it comes, or where it goes.

For here, on this delightful bank,
His past—his future, are a blank ;
Enough for him the hloom, the cheer,
They all are his, to-day and here.

But, hark, a voice that carols free,
And fills the air with me¢lody !

She comes | a creature clad in grace,
And go:pel promise in ber Iace.

So let her fearlessly Intrude
On this his much loved solitude.
13 she a lovely pbantom, or

That love he long has waited for ?

#* @ *® -
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O, welcome as the morning dew ;

Loug, long bhave I exp:cted you ;

Come, share auy seat, and, late or seon,
All else that's mine beneath the moon.

And sing your happy roundelay
While nature listens. Till to-day
This mirthful stream bas never known
A cadence gladder than its own,

KForgive if I too fondly gaze,

Or praise the tgel tbat others praise ;

| watch'd my Star, I've waunderid far—
Are you my joy? You kuow you are!

Let others praise, as others prize,

The witcting twilight of your eyes—

I cannot praise you; I adore.

And that is praise—and something more.

———————————————————
MADGE’S COUSIN.
CHAPTER L.

Madge was sitting upon the
hearth-rug, pulling to pieces a white
camellia, and excueing herself to
her kind old guardian by saying it
was “only Jack's."

“My dear,” said Mr. Selwyn,
walking up and down, and stroking
his gray beard in perplexity, “I1
want to talk to you about Jack."

“Oh | please not now, Papa Sel-
wyn !I" She called hira Papa Sel-
wyn when she meant to be coaxing,
and that was nearly always.

“Bat, my dear, this is all non-
sense, I must talk about Jack some
time. Yesterdayit wae, ‘Oh! please
don't—my bead is aching; and the
day before, ‘Oh! please don't—1I
want to go out with Gerty." Come,

let us face the affair.”” And sit
ting in his easy chair behind her

the band that held the broken flow-

er, and proceeded to lecture his un-
manageable charge on the endless
subject of “Jack."”
I Madge was a charming charge
for any kind old man's heart to
| have. No one could look into her
large gray eyes without seeing the
great, warm heart, whose tale they
| told every moment ; and yet the
bright, quick glances and the saucy
set of lips showed that Madge had
a will of her own and wit and clev-
erness enough to carry it out,
|  This lecture on Jack was the same
a¢ many others had been. It con-
pisted of two parts, the first being
devoted to proving that she ought
to throw her own whims and pleas-
ures aside, and ae a dutifal girl ful-
fil her dying father's request and
marry her couein; and the second
was & eulogium on the many good
qualites of Jack Hawkeebury.
“Do, Mr. Selwyn,” laughed Madge

after he had been making out that
even Jack's awkwardness came from

throw him at Gerty's head as you
throw him at mine, and I shall
make bhim over to her, and they will
be happy for life.”

| Gerty was Mr. Selwyn's own

y | daughter, and at the mention of

her name, a strange expression cross-
ed his face, which Madge could not
read.

“Throw him at Gerty's head |—
what words you use, child I"" he ex-
claimed, his annoyance, for a mo-
| ment, escapiog his control. *“I wish
you had half Gertrude's good sense.
You fancy Jack thinks of her—ie
that it? He is the soul of honor,
and as far as it depends on him,
your father's requeet will be kept."

“Oh | Papa Selwyn, don't be vex-
ed with me; I am so sorry |" and
her face was hidden on his large
rough hands in a burst of sorrow,
'quite childish in its passing intensi-
Ly.
| *‘Cheer up, my dar'ing girl,” he
said ; ““you made a mistake—that's
‘all. Why, one of these days you

bassock, he drew up on his knees|

'and jewelry, said 10 her finest tone
| will forgev poor Papa Selwyn alto- | that Mr, Selwyn's ward would be

gether, when you fall in love with quiteafemme d'esprit. Madge had
your cousin.” Ino lack of society, but she kept a

“That I won't!” cried Madge place in the conversation for Jack
with all the strength of her heart. Hawkesbury, and her love of mis-

All her life, oven so far back as chief was gratified to the full by his
her childhood, she had dreaded the making of it what he called *a hor-
fate that bound her to marry her|riblo muddle.,” But the trivial
cousin, When Jack Hawkesbury  trinmphe and pleasures of the night
came on the scene and stayed on!were long forgotten by Muadge bee
vieits at the house, she disliked and fore she lost one remembrance of a
ridiculed him witbout mercy. An- scene that passed in the conserva-
other, one like fair haired Gertrude tory, where the music was hushed
for instance, might have accepted by heavy curtains, and there was
the inevitable and been happy ; but | only the soft light of a few dim

Madge's activity and independent! lamps among the masses of blossoms
and dark-green Jeaves. She had

nature made her run against fate.!
And now there was only one month 'lost the flower from her hair—one
of her favorite camellias—as she

left before her twenty first birthday
and the betrothal, Often she toldlaaid, “with a darling bud,” and
Gertrude she wished he would go Fitzallan had promised, with Pon-
home, and stay there ; and Gertrude sonby-Jones' permission, to get her
would only laugh, with a deeper'anuther with a darling bud, too.
tinge of color on her fair face. She had placed his gift in her hair,
The girls went out but little, an|and she sat near the dewy glass,
arrapgement against which Madge |saying it was cool there, and she
often rebelled, believing it was in | would rest. Fitzallan stood at a lit.
some way connected with the safe
management of the marriage with
her cousin, But there were two
pleasures 10 prospect now, an after-
noon's boating with Jack and a!you.” he said.
friend of bis and Gertrude, and a| “Thank you,I am rather tlired
party that the Ponsonby-Joneses|than hot.”
were going to give, to which the [TO BE CONTINUED. |
Selwyn family were sure to be inv. RS

ted. First came boating. Ah! that

THE KOH-I-NOOR.
ever-memorable day—how many| The superstitious Hindoos believ-

years it would take to make Madge | ¢4 that this diamond brought mis.
forget it! There were four in the| fortune to whoever possessed it. It
boat that passed, with the meaeured | is raid, that in the seventeenth cen-
beat and ripple of Jack's pair of tury it was given to the Grand Mo-
sculls, along by the reedy shallows | gul Arung Z:b, and from that hour
and green-wooded banks of the up-| hi; dynasty began to degenerate,
per Thames. The two girls shar ed every 8on being worse than his fath-
the cushioned seat at thé stern, their er, until 1739, when the last of the
white woolen shawls guarding them | govereigrs, Mohamed Schah; in
from the chill of the autumn wind. | the sacking of Delhi, his capital, was
Gertrude was watchiog the sbores| deprived of the ill omened jewel by
aud the running ripples, thinking in | Nadir-Schah. The conqueror was
her quiet, easy going way. Madge, | agsassinated by his generals on his
bright with excitement, was talkiong | return to Persia, and the diamond
—not with Jack, but with the dark- | fe]] into the hands of one of the con-
bearded, travel bronzed man, who|gpirators, Ahmed-Schah Dooranee,
was resting from his turn at the|founder of the Affghan monarchy,
sculle. He was charmed with the Ruuvjeet Singh, Schah of Punjaub,
way she chattered and she listened to | or Five Rivers, seized it from the
his tales of the world, with a refresh- | Jast of the Affghan kinge of Cabool,
ing absence of self-conscivusness. Souvjah-Schah ; and, ia order to de-
What would he have said if he had | prive it of its fatal iufluence, he
koown the thought that strove tor | dedicated it to the Temple of Jug-
entrance into her heart? Oh! if gernaut, But his successor, not re-
Jack—awkward, blundering, good- specting the paternal will, took it
natured Jack—could be °h“89d|from the temple, and the Puvjaub
into this etranger that she called | became subject to Eogland. It is
timidly Mr. Fitzallan, and Jack and | g.id that the Epglish East India
her guardian had greeted at the | Company purchased it for 6,000,000
house as Herbert | flire. Lord Dalhousie presented it

At last there was a pause in her | to Queen Victoria in 1849 : and the
talk, She gave a deep sigh, prompt- superstitious Indian subjects of
ed by a sad longing to do right, a"grq.mt Britain, always retaining the
vulgar fear, a first suspicion of the game idea, attributed to the Koh-is
chavge that was coming over her| poor the revolt of Delhi, and the

impetuous heart. death of Prince Albert.
“Are you OOId, Mﬁdgﬁ 7 nked e R ———
Jack. pulliog away and bending to THE ALMOND.

his strong setroke. *“Keep your S

Almonds come from Spain and
shawl well about. your shoulders. Italy, but they grow spontaneously
And, my dear girl, look to your'

: . | in many other warm countries, The
steering. You have been aendmg_ almond tree, Amygdalus commaunis,

the boat in curves like a corkforowlgr“uy resembles the peach in
—unly I did not want to disturb growth, leaves and blossomas; it flow.

your tete-a-tete.” ers in the early spring, and produces
Poor cousin Jack ! She drew the | fruit in Avugust. The fruit is cov-

shawl closely around her, chilled | ered with a tough skin, and is en-
not by the wind, but by the sudden | closed in a rough shell. There are
pang of remorse, the foundation of | two kinde of almonds, the sweet and
which was very small, but envugh | the bitter, only differing from each
to trouble her peace. other in the flavor of the nut. Val-

What need to tell the inner history | entia almonds are sweet aud large;
of Madge's life during the next few ' Italian not either so large or sweet.
weeks ? More and more she longed Jordan almonds come from Malaga;
for freedom. Fitzallan was staying | they are long, and not very pointed,
in the neigbborhood, and was fre-| and are the best kind imported ; the
quently at the . houee, aud in the| bitter almonds come chiefly from
thousand little incidents of every-| Mogadore, on the northern coast of
day life she knew he cared for her;

and bonest Juck grew yet more dis-
tasteful in her sight.

In due time came thesecond prom- |

ised pleasure., The family that dis+| Iowa allows whisky for medicinal,
tinguished the name of Jones by the | culinary, aad sacramental purposes,
prefix of Ponsonby gave their party.| A farmer asked his druggist for a
Madge was in her glory that night. | gallon, when the druggist interroga
One looker-on called her charwiog, |ted: *“For mechanical, medicipal,
another, the mother of fair daugh- | culinary, or sacramental purposes ?"
ters, admitted her expreesion was ‘“Mechanical, I guess,” replied the
charming, but voted her features customer. *I want it for a barn
plain. Mrs. Ponsonby-Jones, weigh- | raising ?" The druggist beld that
ed down with bright-colored silk the application was within the pur.
view of the law, avd messured up
the whisky.

swinging carelessly the fan-like leaf
| of & dwarf palm.
“If this were nearer I could fan

|
|

ey s~ i —

FOR MECHANICAL PURPOSES.
The prohibition amendment in

tle distance, pen-knife in hand still |

$1.00 PER YEAR,

THE FULL MOON OF COCOANUTS.

In Bombey, when the rainy seas-
on is over, the fishermen and their
wives and children gather by hund-
reds to keep a festival which they
call “the full moon of cocoa-nuts.”

The feast occupies two whole days.
The idea which inspires it is that
the sea is very powerful. The sim-
ple;ninded people think they ought
of them, and then want more. Pret-|to preise it because it gives them
ty tea girls stand by the entrance,|their bread, and so as they stand on
and (their teeth not yet blackened) | the shore they beg it to be good fo
with pretly ways and courtesies so|them. They ask it in caressing wordas
fascinating that tea evenm without|not to be angry or stormy when
sugar or milk becomes agreeable.| their little boats shall go out, and
On pretty lacquered waiters the|they tell it they hope it will give
tea-girls hand you little tiny cups|them plenty of fish.
with & mouthful in them, and you| Not only the fishermen, but own-
equat down on the nice clean mats, | ers of boats and ship builders, and
if squat you can, and you sip, and | sometimes rich merchants, go to the
sip, and sip, this mouthful of hot|sea side to court the favor of grim
tea, as if the gods’ nectar was going | old Neptune. KEvery person carries
down your throat iu infinitesimal [a gift of cocoanuts, Wading out
drops of microscopic invisibility. |into the surf as far as possible, he
The keeper of a Japan tea-house |flings the rough brown fruit into
picke out as pretty a place for the|the waves. After the cocoanut has
tea-house as he or she can get. The | been received by the billowse the
keeper covets, if possible, a view of | devout finish by offering a crown of
the Bay of Yeddo, along which the | flowers. ‘lhe waters are covered
most of the way here runs the To- | with beautiful wreaths and garlands,
caido. The grand tea-bouse is cut | which are given in thankfulness for
up into numerous little rooms, with | past favors,
paper partitions between to part| Little does the ocean care for the
them, running on slides. but all | flowers and the fruit which are pour-
removable at will, to restore the|ed into its depthe. But the festival
whole to one grand room. Cakes,| makes the grave men and women as
sweetmeats, and candies are bronght | eager and happy as children, and
in with the tea, all put on the clean | when they go home at the end of

JAPANESE GROG SHOPS.

The grog-shops of Japan are
peither more nor less than tea shops.
All along the public roads, at fre-
quent distances, are planted pleas
ant teahouses. They ‘‘tea,” accor-
ding to a correspondent, when they
must stop by the wayside, and in
snch little bits of cups that one
could drink the contents of twenty

| matted floor (there are no seats), | the second day they carry with
| and all equat or stretch out on that|them memories which will make

floor.

T

“AULD ROBIN GRAY.”

There was an old Scotch air (not,
however, the air to which the song
is now sung, for that we owe to an
Eoglish clergyman) of which Lady
Aunne Barnard was very fond, and
of which Soph Jounstone was in the
habit of einging to words which were
far from choice. It struck Lady
Anpe that she could supply the air
with a tale of virtuous distress in
humble life, with which all could
sympathize. Robin Gray was the
name of.a shepherd at Balcarres,
who was familiar to the children of
the house. He had once arrested
them in their flight to an indulgent
neighbor’'s. Lady Anne revenged
this arrest by seizing the old man's
name, and preventing it from pass-
ing into forgetfulness., While she
was in the act of heaping misfortunes
on the heroine, Jeanie, her sister
Elizabeth, twelve or thirteen years
her junior, strayed into the littie
room, and saw ‘‘sister Anne' at her
escritoire, ‘I have been wriling a
ballad, my dear,” the frank elder
sister told bher little confidante ;
“and I am oppressing my heroine
with many misfortunes. I have al.
ready sent her Jamie to sea, broke
her father's arm, made her mother
fall sick, and given her auld Robin
for a lover ; but I wish to load her
with a fifth sorrow in the four lines.
Help me to one, I pray.” *“Steal
the cow, sister Anne,” said the lit-
tle Elizabeth. The cow was immedi-

ately lifted, and the song complet-
ed.

m

DUMAS' PEDIGREE.

A person more remarkable for in-
quieitiveness than good breeding—
one of those who, devoid of delicacy
and reckless of rebuff, pry into
everything—took the liberty to
question Alexander Dumas rather
closely concerning his genealogical
tree. “You are a quadroon, Mr.
Duomas?’ he began. "1 am, sir,”
replied Mr. Dumas, who had seen
enough not to be ashamed of a de.
scent he could not conceal. *“And
your father?’ *“Was a mulatto.”
‘ Aod your grandfuther?” “A ne
gro,” basti'y answered the drama-
tist, whose patience was waning.
“Apd way I ioquire what your
great grand father was?’ *“An ape,
Sir "' thundered Dumae, with a
fierceness that made his impertinent
iuterrogator shrink into the smallest
possible compass, “‘an ape, Sir! My
pedigree comtaences where yours
terminates,’

them joyful as long as Lhey think

of ““the full moon of cocoa-nuts.”

e ————————————
BIBLE ERRORS.

Here ia a bit of information that
will do for the cooventional ecrap-
book whicl is the property of every
well regulated household. Many
editions of the Bible have been pub-
lished during the last three hnndred
years, and into not a few of them
some pecuhar errors have crept.
What is known as the ‘‘Breeches
Bibie" (Geneva, 1560) was so call-
ed because Genesis 111, 7, was trans-
lated : ‘“They sewed fig leaves to-
gether and made themeelves breech-
es,”’ instead of “aprons,” as in the
English vereion now used. In the
“Treacle Bible” (1568) Jeremiah
vii., 22, was made to read: *“Is
there no treacle in Gilead,” ect., in-
staed of “balm,” and in 1609 the
word was changed to “‘rosin; '"*balm”
was firet nsed in 1711, The “Vine.
gar Bible,” printed in Oxford in
1717, by John Basket, deriyed its
name from its heading of Luke xx,
which was made to read: “The
parable of the vinegar.” The book
had many other errors, from wbich
it haa been called, after the printer’s
name, “A basket of errors.” In
1631 a Bible was printed in Eng-
land, and in 1732 another appeared
in Germany, both of which made
the seventh commandment read:
“Thou shalt commit adullery,” the
word “not” being omitted. It has
very appropriately been called the
“Wicked Bible.”

L

PAT AND THE QUAKERS,

One eveuning Pat chanced to drop
into & quiet meeting-house belong-
ing to the Qnakers, and being rath-
er astonished as to what manner of
place it was, resolved to remain
quiet and bide the course of events.
He behaved himself with remarka-

ble decorum, until a young broad-

brim, no doubt moved by the spirit
arose, and in a somewhat unusual
tone informed his hearers, “I have
warried a wife,’ evidently being

about speaking in meeting from this

as & text., Pat wae excited, and
called out,—‘‘the devil ye have!”

This ioterruption rather confused

the young man ; but he continued,
—"] have married a daughter of
the Lord."” This was too much for
our Emerald Islander, who exclaim.
ed :—

“8Sit down, ye spalpeen | It’'ll be a
loog time before ye see your fafher-

in law.”’

—It is in general more profitable

to reckon vp our defects than to
boast of our attainmeuts,




