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JAN. H. PLUNMER

PLUMMER & USILTON,

EDITORSE AND PROPRIETORS.

Terms of Subseription:

Two DoLrans per annum in advance; eor, |
not pald within six months from the time o

subscribing, $2.50 may be charged

Locarw and other correspondence solicited,

A8 AN EvIDENCE Of goed faith all communica-

tions addressed to Ture News must be accom-

panied by the writer's full name and address.

I. J. McWHORTER,

MILLLINGTON, MD.,

DEALER

(xRAIN, COAL

LIME and PHOSPHATES.

e

50,000 Bush. NEW WHEAT wanted |

for H'hil'h the liiglu'ﬂt cash |Hi.t'+* will be ]Hli!l (0
delivery on the hent Co. & Queen Anne's R, R,

e aR el

Algo. has added to his business LUMBER

of all kinds: Palings, Scantling, &e..

and .la{uf!‘u:fhn'rlf fmp:’f‘nu nis .

Agent for the Superior Wheat DRILL;

J.J. Turner & Co.’s

FERTILIZERS,

which are the best in the market.

& They have stood the test when all
others failed, for forty-five vears. |
have the control of them for the upper
part of Kent and Queen Anne’s.

Don’t fail to call on me and leave vour

orders. If you are in debt it will help
you out, Can get you any Kind of Fer-
tilizer you want
T.J. MCWHORTER,
May 7—tf. MILLINGTON.

1o COMEGIS

DIALIIT IN

GRAIN,

AND

FERTILIZERS,

LOCUST GROVE, MD.,

NEW CORN

WANTLI),
FOR WHICH I WILL PAY THE

Highest Market Price.

& 1 will also advance Cash to respon-
sible Farmers who may need it to assist
them in Cuatting and Threshing their
(srain
SOLE AGENT for Keut county for the

CELEBRATED

McCORMICK SELF BINDER

And IRON MOWER,

The Besr, and simplest machine on the
market.

E.T. COMEGYS,
LOCUST GROVE, MD.

WM. B. UBILTON. |

:
‘"4 PAMILY

Vol. 42.

T. L. SUTLIFF,
IReal Estate Agent
AND CONVEYANCER.

CHURCH HILL, QUEEN ANNE's Co.,.MD.
Jy23-6m *

SUIRRVIEYING.

rl‘lli*l undersigned having obtained a
new setof implements now offershis
services as LLAND SURVEYOR to the citi-
zens of kent & Queen Anune’s counties.

9" Orders left with C. H, BAKER, Att’y
at Law, will be promptly attended to.—
Can be seen in Chestertown Saturday af-
ternoons. Or address

COMEGYS BROWN,
g 7-tf, CHESTERTOWN, MD

J. 5. MacDONALD,

DEALER

all

MANUFACTURER AND

FINE JEWELRY.
WATCHES,

~I1I1._.N kI SW AR LD,
&-"‘ ‘.ﬁ{-l‘

No.4 North Charles, Street, 4 doors North

" ~ of Baltimore Street,

ALTIMORE. MD.

janly.

C. M. LUCAS,

Watchmaker and Jeweler,

HigH STREET, UCHESTERTOWN,
TI'wo doors bhelow T, H !}lfld‘!ﬂﬂ, Jf,

Has a nice stock of Newand Fashionable
JEWEILRY.

|

‘ consistingof WATCHESand CHAINNS,
| NECKLAC ES, LOCKETS, RINGS, &c.
|

Also.an assortment of Rogers” Silver
' Plated Ware, from the Meridan Factory,
L Conn. Call and examine my stock, as
' these (Foods have been carefully selected,
and among them will be found man
'BEAUTIFUL AND APPROPRIATE
' PRESENTS. Jan. 1, 1881,

" WM. T. MEREDITH

Purchasing Agent,

On the STEAMER B.S. FORD

Will ill ALL ORDERS entrusted to ham
with strict punctuality.

Can always be found at his post, ready to
accommodate the Merchants, Farmers,
Meehanies, and all wishing goods of all
descriptons ‘.Hll'i_"ll:trit'll, or delivered to
any point in the city. Also, letters.
Having considerable experience in pur-
chasing goods, and a large ;u'rl|lluil|tulufl'.
of the first merchants of Baltimore, he
can purchase goods as cheap ascan be had.
Charges for delivery of letters, bun-
dles. &c..as well as commission on goods,
very moderate, All I ask is a trial.
je25-6m. WM. T. MEREDITH.

LIME FOR SALE.

Having purchased
TH I 1M ISI1ILN

at the Railroad Station in Chestertown,
Md., formerly owned by Levi Fiddis,Jr.,
[ am now prepared to sell either

|

_______

———— o G o

~ ADVERTISING:

Advertisements occupying the space of eight
lines, brevier type, will be inserted three times
for one dollar, and twenty-five cents for each
Subsequent insertion. Obituaries at one-half
| advertiging rates.

No gratuitous advertising. Calls for meetings,
concerts, excursions, &c., for charitable, religious
or other purposes, must be paid for, the pub-
lishers standing on an equal footing with others,
ready to coutribute toward such objects asthey

CHESTERTOWN, MD., SATURDAY, OCTOBER 29, 1881,

SPEAR'S GOLDEN SUN,

AND

Tluj most perfect Base Burning and |
[Hluminating Fire Place Heaters of this
aAge, now more popular than any other
Stoves of the l{inJ in the country. |

Call and examine the above Stoves and
prices,at JOHN K. ALDRIDGE’S.

A large assortment of HEATING
STOVES, at very low prices.

The NOVELTY BASE BURNER,
entirely new, and a very desirable Parlor |
stove. Call and examine it.

The NEW SILVER MOON, Parlor |

or Double Heater, for 2 or more rooms.

OUR PRIDE SOLAR LIGHT and
many other kinds at CITY PRICES.

We offer the |

[mproved Excelsior COOK STOVE

| for wood or coal, and guarantee a perfect
| baker, and cannot be excelled.
'THE NEW JASPER,
NIAGARA,

QUAKER CITY,
Washington and Splendid Range, and |
other Cook Stoves and Ranges, which we
guarantee to give perfect satisfaction 1
oclb. JOHN K. ALDRIDGE.

STOVES !

A3 FINE AN ASSORTHENT 0F
. —COOK—

! AND

([T

AS WAS EVER OFFERED in KENT
COUNTY, BOUGHT FOR CASH
AND BSOLD AT BUT
LITTLE ADVANCE.

——— e —

Our FIRE PLACE HEATERS |

BEAUTIFULLY FINISHED.

The New Emerald Cook Stove |

which we offer, is a good baker and well |F
made, as is alsothe " FARMER GIRL.” |
made by Leibrandt & MeDowell, Phila.
Both of these Stoves have given perfect
satisfaction. Call and see them. '

Small Heating Stoves

for parlors and Hittinﬁ rooms unequalled,
being beautifully nickled and easily man-
aged. Call and examine them.

THOS. L. HINES & CO,,

Next door to Kent Nat’l Bank.
i_h't. 8. 1881,

[ EsTABLIBHED 1853.]

OF THE

AGRICULTURAL

New Golden Sun:

| seribed

| interest than to us the hright dreams and
| assoclations of the pHHt.

' budded with such sweet promise only to
wither and die!
't}‘ dvpartiug‘ our brighl Inrpt' ﬂl't'tillu’.

- have given entire satisfaction.  has no summer.

| withered rose !
' ]llllﬂ'ﬂr. pi}EHt*Hﬂillg !rrnu'n_rﬂy no charm ;
yet how its faded beauty recalls
f'uung dream.”

Perhaps we are happier who have passed

FLOWERS

Thev are not ours

The Heeting flowers

But lighs of God

That through the sod
Flash upward from the world beneath
That region peopled wide with death,
And tell us in each subtle hue.
That life renewed 18 |1;|u'~i=||1_; l'h!'nll;f.
Our world again 1o seek the skies—
Its native realm of Paradis

How hrief their dav !

They cannot stay

The very earth

Desires their birth,
And spreads ber ample bosom deep
Some relic of their stay to keep
And each in benediction flings
A virtue from its dainty wings
But lo ! she treasures it in vain
It blooms and vanishies again !

i - - -—--

Wrilten for the Kent News.

THE PAST.

Come, Memory ! hand in hand let us|

wnnnla-r thruugh the vast '.‘l'lll"lt'l':{. over
Whin:-u- purlulﬁ ulul lli“i”'.‘h Hf .""-t'l'l'i'."-:,' ih 1~ l
‘“Sacred to the Past!” What |
saduness and joy, hope and fear does that

' simple inscription bring to our minds!

Unece more we seem to be living what |
here iil*ﬁ l-uri{-d- “Tiwrv ] t'l'rtuiu thil.';:-.”
says “Hkl‘, ‘““written or utstered in this
world that burn their impress on our
souls.” And so the seenes of the past
start to life at memory’s ecall
which we vainly fancied were buried
safely beyond sight and resurrection

Not forgotten—ah, no! but so far distant,
80 determinately lived down, that it seems |
almost ullkih{l and cruel to ‘“‘roll the |
stone from its grave away.”” Though the |
head-stones to sorrow outnumber joy's |
bright erown, no fairy tale to the child-

ish heart possesses a deeper or undying

AT

It is an inex-
haustible mine of precious gems-—a mine
to which the hand of memory ever lures
us on and on, until we lose ourselves

"mid 1ts treasures—until time and reality
are forgotten in the hackward glance of
- years. But it comes not aguin ' Gone, |
| gone forever !

And mow mMaxy would
willingly forfeit half their lives to live
over again ‘‘the days that are no more.”
Here 1s a crown of immortelles : well we

know it marks the grave of a joy, a joy

““too hl’i}_{ht, tOO hl':luﬂrll] to last”’—whieh

il

As we watched 1ts beau-

we mvoluntarily uttered Jean Paul's

words, ‘‘There are some for whom life |
But the j.u_\' WAas I'll\‘ﬂt!1
the less lovely, though it passed, and, |
like the dying dolphin, its hues were!
most beautiful in its death agony. Tho'|
it only brightened our lives for a time,

it was a sunbeam on life's thorny trm:l-:"
which will ever cast a ray of light thro'!
the darkened halls of m mory. Oh, this
Bright and beautiful

nu{I

”]Jﬂ?t‘ .".‘I
How life with its tl'nu-|
)les fade away, and once more we stand |

lLiafe then seemed one
“'urnnly

twill never come again! Still

'"Tis better 10 have loved and lost.
Than never to have loved at all,

| eyes sparkled with delight

' could not finish it sooner : she wants the

' to-morrow.”

and my little sister is sick,” called the

' : , pushing up the grand stairway.
' hand in hand, breathing vows of fondest i boy pushing up the g y

trust and love.
' long dream of bliss; but I cannot por-
tray—no one can—the beauty and unut- |
terable ecstacy of early love.
know this withered rose—love's parting
token—is all that's left—all, all—for |

28th ANNUAL STATEMENT |

ed Miss Gracie.
in his face

let eyes distended with childish amage-
ment.

appeared down the stairway, ‘‘sister Gra-
cie ought to pay him.
ful to have no fire and nothing to eat.”

THE EMERALDS.

One wintry afternoon in Jununr_y. AWAY

up in a bleak attic of a wretched tene-

' ment house a pale, sad-eyed woman sat |

sewing. The garment upon which she
was engaged was a very rich dress. The
twilight closed iu rapidly, with a blind-
g fall
blast that made the windows rattle in the
casements, Still the pale-faced woman
stitched on.

“Mother.” piped a sweet voice from

the cot beneath the window, ““will you | toward Ross like a humming bird, her | then a rich bloom darted into her cheeks
get the fine dress done? Oh, mother. 1! cheeks ablaze, her eyes flashing like “Oh, father,” she said, *“‘I know him
am 80 hungry! If I only had some tea! lightning. I know him! We have found him a
and a bit of H:tu.--:l;_-'v.” ‘““He didn't steal my emeralds !’ she last "

She worked on steadily for a while,

| pausing only to brush away a tear from
| her

white cheek, then arose and shook
out the glimmering robe

Iin done at i:t!-it,” she said “Now
mother’s little girl can have her supper ;

only be Imtirnf a while longer, Flora.

| Ross, come, my boy.”
A manly little fellow came out from |

ThI.' ]'ut‘il]'llnln !”':h”“*i
“T'he fine dress i1s done, Ross, and you

of snow, with a bitter, wailing |

!tnkl* il, hut my muth{:r and HiHh-r are

starving.’
The jeweler hesitated
““You don't look like a thief,” he said

' will settle it at once.”

' He despatched a messenger accordingly |
| and Ross sat down in a corner and sobbea
bitterly as he heard the driving wind and
poor little
Iu half an hour Mr. Fontenay
came, bringing his little daughter Pan-
The little creature darted

thought of his mother and

| l'ﬁt'lr:l

sie with him

‘eried. ‘] gave 'em to him to sell ‘em,
and buy bread for his little sister.”
Ross sprang to his feet, struggling hard
to keep back his tears. He put ont his
 little brown hand, which Pansie instantly
clasped in her chubby palms
. *‘] am vot a thief, sir,” he said at last,
| addressing Mr. Fontenay ; ‘1 never stole
anything in my life. 1 knew it was
wrong to take the necklace—but—but,
sir, my little sister is starving.”

must run home with It a8 soon as vou The merchant drew his hand aecross
cal. “hh ”I':ll'l' “1” ln* out 1.'-f. ]Iilfii'll{‘t‘, hi:'-i r‘_"H"’"
|l know. Tell her 1 couldn’t finish it ‘““You are = mﬂlll}' Little fellow.” he

one moment sooner, and
you the money, we must have it to-night
."LIH’ }nu Can .ﬂh-in nt \Ir “;I'f!- HE .\uu
come back and 'IIII}' sOme rn;il; and “*1*1'
must have some bread and tea and a bt
of butter, and you must get a sausage, |
Ross, for poor little Flora.” !

“I'll get them all mother,” he said, |
and be back in time. You shall have »
big sausage, little sis,” he added turning
to the cot

The girl nodded her curly head and her

".\H\‘i )*nu HIHI“ h:—.ﬂ'truhﬂlf Hf il, HHHH,H
she piped, in her splendid bird voice

‘“Hadn’t you better put on your thick |
jacket, my boy ¥” continued his mother
“The wind cuts hike a knife.”

‘“Pshaw, little mother, 1 don't mind |
the wind,” and away bhe went down the |
ereaking stairs and out into the storm

Miss Gracie Fontenay was in a perfeet |
furore of impatience and anger. Her |
dear 500 friends were assembled in the |
halls below, and her bandsome dress had |
not come home. ““What does that hvg-
gar woman mean by disappointing me 7" |

At that moment there was a ring at the
door and a voice in the hall.

“Please tell Miss Gracie my mother

money to-night.”

The servant took the
and message

“T'll never give her another stiteh of
work,” eried the angry beauty. I
ought to have had it three hours ago.
Here, Fanchon, dress me at once—there's |
not a minute to lum'_ :’in [ van't Pﬂ}' Lo~ |
night; 1 haven't time. He must come

handsome dress |

“‘But we've no fire and nothing to eat,

“‘Shut the door, Fanchon ! command-
And the door was shut
From the porch at the parlor window

Pansie watched the whole scene, her vio-

“Poor little boy !” she said as Ross dis-

It must be dread-

ask her to ;_fi".‘t' |

little fellow,” continued Mr. Fuuh*nu{.

{ can do for him.

| duly installed as an errand boy in the

constantly
for hour had he forgotten her.

of a customer, a lady closely clothed and

said, patting the lad's head, ‘‘and | do
not in the least h]ﬂllu- J’nll, but I H‘”l
take Pansie’s emeralds, and she shall give
you something wmore available
Pansie give this to your little friend.”
He put a gold piece into Pansie's
hands, which she tendered to Ross, with
the injunction that he should run straight
home and buy lots of guodies for his sis-
ter ; & command he was not slow to obey
““I think we shall not lose sight of the
as Ross disappeared in the stormy dark-
‘‘Shall we pet? Let's see what we
hu'ﬂ a promising young
lad and an honest one, I'm sure. Mr. Len-
ox, you are in need of an errand boy:

NESss

' why not try him? I wish you would.”

The jeweler consented, to Pausie's
gread :h-light. and the next day Hoss was

fashionable establishment
Fifteen years after, oue

“‘but I will send for Mr. Fontenay ; that

blustering |
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hn}wlvua and gloomy.

tenay
fragrant and golden-hearted, done up )

Lhas never fHI'Hfrtttfn little Pansie.”

clasping her fluttering

that brought a bloom to her face. Anc
a few weeks later, when the blusterin

pansies bloomed on the garden borders

of emeralds.
- e W —

GRAVES OF THE PRESIDENTS.

Yernon. Va.. in 1837,

second and sixth Presidents respectively.
J efferson lies buried in a thick growth
of woods to the right of a road leading
from Charlotteville, Va.. to Monticello.

Madisou’s grave is in the centre of a
large level field at Montpelier, Va. The
region around is one of great natural
beauty

Monroe is buried on a beautiful site in
Hollywood Cemetery, Richmond, Va.

General Jackson is buried at the Her-
mitage, his famous house, on the Leba-
non pike, eleven miles from Nashville,
Tt*mnrr-':-u;"t'
Van Buren sleeps in the little village

| cemetery of Kinderhook, Columbia coun-

t}'. New York
Harrison's grave 18 situated at North

March morning, a young man sat behind
the counter of a thriving jewelery estab-
lishment ino one of the northern cities
He was a handsome man, a traveler, a
man of taste, intellect and money, for he
was a junior partner in the firm, which
was a prosperous one. But, despite his
good fortunes, Ross Dunbar was not hap-
py. His mother and little Flora had
gone to their long home, and he was ut-
terly alone without kith or kin in the |
world.

Bend, Ind,, a few yards from the track
ofthel C. & L. R. R.. where it anters
the tunnel. No monument or inscription
tells the story of the life of the hero of
Tippecanoe.

John Tyler's grave in Hollywood Cem-
etery, Richmond, Va., is also unmarked,
save by a juniper and two magnolia trees.

The remains of the eleventh President,

| James K. Polk, lie buried in a beautiful

spot at the corner of Vine and Union
streets. Nashville, Tenn.

Sitting alone one morming with the
roar of the March winds in his ears. his
thoughts were runmning back to the days
of his boyhood, to his mother's humble
home. How vivid the past seemed, and
how dear and sacred, despite its priva-
tions and sorrows. His eyes grew dim
and his heart swelled. All were gone
over the wide waters of time and change.

A tender smile softened his sad face as
he recalled the stormy night when he sat
sobbing on the steps of Mr. Fontenay's
manseion. And little Pansie—the remem-
brance of her sweet face as he saw it
through the snow wreaths, haunted him
In all the fifteen years never
But she
was gone, lost to him forever.

His reverie was broken by the entrance

The remains of Zachary Taylor, after
three removals, repose now in a public
spot in the beautiful cemetery at Frank-
fort, Ky., where they are in company
with many illustrious dead.

Millard Fillmore, the second aceciden-
tal President, lies buried in a beautiful
sitec in Forest Lawn Cemetery, Buffalo,
New York.

Pierce lies buried in the old cemetery
at Concord, N. H., in company with the
founders of Concord.

Buchanan lies buried in an attractive
spot in Woodward Hill Cemetery, Lan-
caster, Pa. on the banks of the Conestoga.

Lincoln is buried at Oak Ridge Ceme-
tery, Springfield, Ill., and his resting

place is marked by probably one of the!

most magnificent memorials in the Uni-
ted States.

a new book which she had bought him |
with some of the money received for the
jewels. Her sweet face was wan and sad, |
and her future stretched before her, sad, | up

I'bere is a ring at the door, and a ser-
vant brought up a package for Miss Fon-
Aun exquisite bunch of paunsies,

tissue paper, and attached to them a card,
lu*uriug the simple words : “‘ Ross Dunbar

Pansie sat amazed for a moment. and

An instant later Ross was in the room
_ z bands in his, and
into her blue eYes looked with a gllnue

winds were over, and the golden-hearted

little Pansie became Ross Dunbar’s bride
and for a bridal gift gave back her string

Washington's remains were deposited
o their (n-mmt resting place at Mount

Beneath the Unitarian Chureh, Quin-
Here | ¢y, Mass., may be found the remains of
John Adams and Jobhn Quiney Adams,

may feel an interestin.

JOB-PRINTING:
HANDBILLS., CARDS.

CIRCULARS, BLANKS, &e¢.,
executed with neatness and dispatch, and at
reasonable prices.

WEIGHING A HOG.
A dog fight sends the pulse of a village
to 130, and a foot-race or a knoek-
down will almost restore gray hairs to
their original color; but for real excite-
ment, let a man come along in front of a
tavern about sundewn driving a hog.
n| ‘‘Hey, where are you going ?”

“(roing to sell this hog.”

“Hold on a minute! What does he
weigh 7"

“Oh, about 220.”

‘“You're off ; he wou't go over 200.”
T Kvery chair is vacated on the instant.
t | Every eye is fastened on the hog rooting
|' in the gutter, and every man flatters him-
self that he can guess within & pound of
the Purker'n weight.

‘“That hog will pull down jist exactly
i1 | 195 pounds,” said the blacksmith, after

g |a long squint.

“He won't go an ounce over 185.)”
adds the cooper.

“I've a two-dollar bill that says that
hog will kick at 210,” says the hard-
ware man.

““You must be wild,” growls the gro-
cer; ‘I can’t see over 150 pounds of
meat there.”

Tweuty men take a walk around the
porker, and squint and shake their heads
and look wise, and the owner says !

“If he don’t go over 220, I shall feel
that I am no guesser.”

“Over 2201 If that hog weighs 200
pounds I'll treat this crowd!” exclaims
the owner of the "bus line.

‘1 dunmno "bout that,” muses the "squire,
who is on his way to the grocery after
butter. ‘‘Some hogs weigh more, some
| less. 'What breed is this hog *”
““Berkshire.”

““Well, I've seen some o' them Berk-
sheers that Ieifhed like a load o’ sand,
and then agin I've seen 'em where they
was all skin and bome. Has any one
guas;ed that this hog will weigh 600 7
i D."

“Well, that's a leetle cheap, but I've
kinder sot my idea en 250.”

By this time the érowd has increased
to a hundred, and the excitement is in-
tense. The "squire lays half a dollar on
250, and the owner of the hog rakes
in several bets om “‘between 220 and
225.” The porker is driven to the hay
scales, and the silence is almost painful
as the weighing takes place.

“Two hundred and twenty-three,”
ealls the weigher.

Growls and lamentations smite the
evening air, and stake holders over
the wagers to the lucky guessers, chief
of whom 1s the owner of the hog.

“Well, I'm clear beat out,” said the
‘squire. ‘‘l felt dead sure he would
weigh over 300."

“Oh, I knew you were all way off,”
explained the guileless owner. **When
we weighed him here at noon he tipped
at exactly 223, and I knew he couldn’t
bave picked up or lost over a pound.”

EE—E— M

APPLES AS FOOD.

 ——

A ocorrespondent of the Country Gen-
tleman says: From the earliest ages ap-
ples have been in use for the table as a
desert. The historian Pliny tells us that
the Romans cultivated twenty-two varie-
ties of the apple. In these later days we
prebably possess over t wo thousand. As
an article of food they rank with the po-
tato, and on account of the variety of
ways in which they may be served, they

j AURL, . - . . . taste

: . Slaked Or Qulck lee t!IE hot regions of yuu}h. ‘l'h_ﬂl'ﬂ imagina- She stood for a moment balaneing her- | veiled. She approached the counter with The grave of Johnson, the third acei- | *'® Rre{ﬂ?l.)}ﬂf m.l'fbﬂ ldo’ Il.""{:::'

: ~‘ T 1 tion runs .rlllt Iﬂli di“Ppﬂ'lﬂtﬂlE“t. llkﬁ ﬂl'lf on thﬂ up {'Jf one dﬂi“ty fﬂ'[lt. h[’!‘r a jﬂ“f‘l Case iu her ].lll.l]d. di‘"tﬂl I}ri'ﬂidp”[. i!"- at {;rpenvi]lei T‘Enﬂ., SORS8 .Iﬂ 1 -n.ll 18 wou ‘I} , su I=
for “Ilill]illﬁ.'Illl'pfmf*ﬁ, at the followin an ugly witeh, stand sready to snatch the rossbud face 2rave and reflective : then a “Would you buy these?” she said | and is marked by a fine granite arch. tute ripe, luscious ap lﬂn__fur ies, cakes,
rates at the kiln: Slaked, 6¢. per bushel; ripe fruit from our hands. O} ry | ¢ 6 : : - : : oy ] ' : : candies and preserved fruits, there would

‘ . . IR I r Dot l y pe frui ), memory * | . dden thought flooded her eyes with | simply, in a clear, sweet voice that stir- (General Garfield’s remains are interred b R Basa il the ohilds

-.,_';- ocl5-tf, WM. PERKINS. OF WATRRTOWN. N let us Elllﬂ'll' the door, leave our sepul- | sunshine, and snatching something from red the young man’s heart as no mh“rnn a slope of Ll:ke View Cem.rtery. Cleve- l:dm:'; :i:ln ?:.t;zﬂzia i't.:ml ll:::!

: DEALER IN B —— g g [ R y N. ¥, E*;?;ful;l:{:;d treasures and return to the the table she darted down stairs. The | woman's voice had power to do. land, overlooking Lake Erie, and sub- - pnmhl:E saat Sustols of spples.

G RAIN and COAL,

T. W. Eliason, Jr.

present, for time treads not

| scriptions have already been started for

Insures Only Farm Property and Private

back, and the flowers of love—the golden

servant had just closed the street door,
but she flutter past him like a humming

He took the casket and opened it and
spread out the contents. A watch, an
elegant and costly diamond ring, two ru-

inrd and npnm!d it. |

Thﬂ{ have an excellent effect u the
whole physical system, feeding the brain -

the erection of a fitting monument to his
memory.

LOCUST GROVE, MD.

I IIHI[EHT price paid for WHEA'T,
and
COAL furnished
At the very Lowest Prices at

BrLAack'sStaTioN,on the KentCo, . R. R
n2i-tf.

J. W. PERKINS,

L YNCH ’lg’ MD*,

Building Lumber of all kinds,

are satisfied that you can do better t
at home.

need, and I think 1 can save you money.
Try itl

Roofing & Spouting,

Shingles,

T.UMIRECER,
Laths, Pickets.

Joux A. Susnman, Pres’t.  Isaac Munson, Sec'y.

Capital, - - §300,000.00
Assets - - - $1,261,731.29

Statement, January lst, 1881.

United States Bonds, - - $212,.475 00
Other Stocks and Bouds, . 128,790 00
L.oans on Bonds & Mortgages, 1st lien 426,245 38
Real Estate owned by the Company 197,306 80
Loans on Collaterals ( valued at 5 AN ¢
&17'125 m’) } 61,377 94
Cash in Company’'s office and banks
of deposit - - . . 157,162 93
Interest and Rent due and accrued 16,327 08
Premiums in due course of collection 111,074 9¢

Do not buy away from home until ifuu
1an

Bring me a bill of the Lumber you may

T.W. ELIASON. Jn.
April 2, 1881.

AVING laid ina j |
LARGE STOCK OF GOODS
in the following lines, respectfully re-.
quest my friends to inspect the same:

DRY GOODS,

(A IROCERIES,
Notions, Hardware,
Queensware, Tinware,

Stovepipe, Lard Cans, fire-boards, &c., for e
Willow-ware., Boots & Bh(}ﬂl, sale. Al kind of Heater and Stove work Net surplos . . $ 201,002 58
N promptly attended to. The Company has paid for losses since its organ-
P;iﬂh by the ?}:I)Ii } hb;:i r;.:;irl } I}lii ' “r,llit::; RI:Y‘IAI H.I‘I"il}lul[ all t!:imla i nplf;niitlt ization 83,187,001.390.
w80, Horse Collars, bridies, 1L.ines, . share of publie patronage solic :
cesand Halters, all at the - ' w’ . A. BISCOE. D. A. CLARK, State Agent,
l JOWEHt (Wity I'll-i"“ﬂ' : Nﬂ\'.ﬂ. C"EHTEHTUWN_ ikl 10 P L), A'Eﬂ“f-r B)‘LT'H{}RE, HD

* wa.Country Produce of all kinds taken
in exchange for goods,for which the high-
est market price will be paid.

: J. W.PERKINS,

March 19, 1881,

AGRICULTURAL LIME.

MRMERS and Fruit Growers are re-
spectfully informed that the

CONSOLIDATED GAS €0,

experience in the Tin business, is pre-
pared to do all kinds of

ROOFING and SPOUTING A

at the very lowest prices for cash.

tured to order.

FRESH GROCERIES

well conducted Grocery.

SUGAR, COFFERE,

TINWARE AND ST10VES.

Total assets $|_.:un,;m 179
LIABILITIES.

Losses adjusted but not due $4,032 80
Losses unadjusted . 44,895 00
Miscellaneous 181 00

M. A. BISCOI
Haviug practical

49,108 80

- $1,261,731 2%
$300,000 o0
160,638 71

Nel assets - .
Capital Stock

TINWARE on hand and manufac- | Be-insurance Reserve

Also, Sheet-iron work.

1,060,638 71

1881 1881
U "TOWN!I

TI WI w I CKESI
HERE can be found such articles

as are usually kept in stockina| O H ESTERTOWN. M D.

DREALER 1IN |

Drugs and Medicines,

Our stock comprises

TEA, SALT SHAD, HERRING,

. Residences. fruit of opportunity-—will not spring up
o 0 54 i INSURES AGAINST Loss BY FIRE AND fresh from under the scythe which has t
LIGHTNING. " | mowed them down-—they are but the

On the steps sat Ross, brave little fel-
i low that he was, his face in his hands,
sobbing as if his heart would break.

““What's the matter, little boy ¥ ques-
tioned Pansie.

ripples on the surface of eternity. After
all, the differences in our lives are only
like the shaking of a kaleidoscope ; you
can see as much beauty in one arrange-
ment as another, and, though really all
are different, they are formed of the same
bits of glass, and so in life; it is the
same passions, ambitions, griefs and joys
that make up the changing scene. And
18 it not the wisest, kindest and gentlest
hand in Heaven that shapes them for us.
Avice

was the face of an angle looking down
upon him through the whirling snow.

“Oh, I cannot go home without the
money,” he sobbed : ‘‘poor mother work-
ed hard, and Flora is sick and hungry.”

“Here,” she said, do take thinﬁittlu
boy, and buy her lots of nice things.
'"Tis worth a good deal ; papa bought it
for my birthday present, but do take it
and welcome.”

She extended her dimpled hands, and
something like a shower of stars fell at
the boys feet. He caughtit up in amaze-
ment—a necklace of emeralds, lustrous,
gleaming things, set in tawney Indian
gold.

““No, no,” he ecried, running up to
where she stood. ‘'l cannot take this
necklace—take it back.”

“You shall take it,”" she said impe-

riously. *“‘I have lots of jewelry and fine
things—run home now and
sister something to eat.”
She closed the door with a bang, and
Ross stood irresolute in the stormy gloom.
Should he ring the bell and return the
jewels to Pansie’s father, or should he do
a8 the bade him? He thought of his
mother and poor little Flora watching
wistfully for his return. He could not
go back and see them starve. With a
sudden feeling of desperation he thrust
the glittering necklace into his pocket
and dashed down the street.

The gaslight blazed brilliantly in »
fllhiﬂnlglﬂ jewelry establishment, and
the bland proprietor looked down inquir-
ingly on little Ross as be approached the
glittering counter.

TIM'S KIT.

It surprised the shiners and newsboys
around the postofice the other day, to
see ‘‘Limpy {"im" come among them in a
quiet way, and hear him :

“Boys, I want to sell my kit. Here's
two brushes, a hull box of blacking, a
good stout box, and the outfit goes for
two shillings.”

“Goin’ away, Tim ¥’ queried one.
‘““Not "zactly, boys, but I want a quar-
ter the awfulest kind just now.”

““(oin’ on a 'seursion !’ asked another.
‘*Not to-day, but I must have a quar-
ter,” he answered.

One of the lads passed over the change
and took the kit, and Tim walked straight
to the counting-room of a daily paper,
put down his money-and said :

““1 guess | kin write it if you can give
me & il.”’

With slow moving fingers he wrote a
death notice. It went into the paper al-
most as he wrote it, but you may not
bave seen it. He wrote :

“Diep—Litul Ted-—of scarlet fever;
siged three yere. Funeral ln-lnnrreril
gon to Hevio ; left won brother.”

“Was it your brother " asked the
cashier.

|

Ross looked up balf believing that it

| the veil, revealing a lily face, lit by lus-

P silent a moment, every nerve in his man-

bies and an emerald necklace. Ross
Dunbar barely suppressed a ery of sur-
prise as his eyes fell upon it, He turned
it over with eager, trembling fingers, and
there on the clasp was the name that had
lived in his heart for so many years,
“Little Pansie.”

“You wish to sell them all 7’ he asked,
striving to steady his voice and the wild
throbbing of his heart.

The lady hesitated an instant and then
she put out her slender hand and drew
the emerald necklace toward her.

“I dislike to part with this,” she said;
‘it was my father's gift—and-—and—bat
no matter, take them all ; I must have
the money.”

In her eagerness she had thrown aside
trous sapphire eyes. Hoss Dunbar stood
ly form thrilling with supreme delight.
He had found her at last the idol of his
life.

“They are very fine gems.” he said,
after a moment, ‘“‘and I am willing to
give you a fair price—sup we say

-

uy yunrl

one thousand dollars—will that do ¥

The girl flushed a daszzling glance of
surprise from beneath her heavy veil. |

““So much as that 7" gshe said, tremu-
lously. “‘You are very kind, sir. Oh,
you cannot know how much this money
will help me.”

The young man made a polite reply,
and proceeded to putaside the jewels and
draw a check for the money. The March
winds were still blustering without, and
the girl shivered and drew her wrapper
closer as she started out.

“Won't you let me run down to the
bank for you ! said the jeweler, eateh-
ing up his hat. ““You can play shop lady
the while, it won’t be but a minute or
two.”

““But 1 am troublin

{

owns the fruit of the tree standing near
the boundary line between two proprie-
tors 7
fruit on the limbs overhanging one’s land
belongs to him, but this is an entire
mistake.
land, although some of the roots extend
into the soil of your neighbor and derive
support and nourishment from his soil,
yet he has no right to any of the fruit
that hangs over the line.
by force to prevent you from picking it,
he in liable for an assault and battery.
The Boston Cultivator gives Ju
nett as deeiding a case in point as
A lady
ing cherries which hung over the line,
was forbidden to do so by the adjoining
owner, who was at work in his garden,

cense in law to go and pick it
him no unnecessary damage.
ever, a fruit tree stands directly on the
division line, and if it is what is called a
“line-tree,” both

pame was Rain :

is prepared to sell, at the low price of ?
cents per bushel (delivered to vessel)

Agricaltural 1L.ime,
in quantities to suit. A valuable enricher

of land and a tor against inseets. |
Algpfy to mrl:‘nftt Canton and Spring
GGardens, or to mllt:oU

19 SOUTH STREET,
jy166m. Baltimore, Md.

CHARLES JOHNSON, Pump Make

CHESTERTOWN, MD.,
;I‘AKH this method of informing his
n

numerous friends in Kent and Queen
: ne's egnnglrlln. whn.r: l:n has nlm::
one much w &Tt e
to 1l all that may lnpr with his
brother— THomMPsox, the butcher, Ches-
tertown. All work guaranteed to give

satisfaction .
myl4-6m. CUHAS. JOHNSON.

(wmnlfii
J RANDS,

MACKEREL, Pickles, Syrup, Molasses,
Soaps, Notions, Cigars, Tobaceo, Pipes,

and in fact you may get most anything and he pointed to the notice on the coun- | voioe as he asked the question, and the | please; I“:'“ not be !tih'!" te kave any

}":.;-“ﬂﬁnﬁh TRY PRODUCE wanted| Wehavein stock and are constantly | ter lnd‘;}uped. hand th_nt_bhe!d Ttlu emerald necklace 3::!:1!':" . ::d :ﬁ‘?ihm'm

ot all times. Highest prices paid, at | fecelving Fresh Drugs, which we secura| I had to sell my kit to do it, | shook visibly. The lapidaty ook the | S Powapeg Sheow Moth Tot it ke

WHALAND'S,  [siodegiors.” * ° 5 Soe SHENROIoT 1 —but he hed his arme sroge’ my seck o O e iunes ot the | lstaed har Mod Spon bes e e

Qur PRESCRIPTION Drra - o o - -

Feb.b m%T?P'" wragw e bl et dod | be surpassed in thilm::;mTr:I‘t:- He hurried away home, but the news "I‘E’l"- " . - 2::' i3 . "y
_E'00. = - ——————— | bil f-: :lf.gf:ﬂmﬂhﬂ‘- went to the boys, and they gathered in a See here,” he said presently, his voice "im. bavel this face I

nTakO NOticc - pl‘m“pt?:nl nd the most reliable roup and talked. Tim had not been stern and HIIIIIH': I want to know 3 eh have 1 peen "lﬂ-

. s, amfen futn s barefooted boy | how you came by this. herself over and over It is

before so familiar ; who in the oan it be ¥

THE HIGHEST CASH PRICRE PAILD FOR

BOOKS, STATION ERY,
AND FANCY ARTICLES.

In connection with our Drug business

The big tears came up, his chin quivered,

llm the kit on the doorstep, and in the

“Would you like to buy this, sir 7"

im tri , ouldn’t.
Tim tried to brace up, but he couldn I There was & tremor to the little boy's

The boy’s clear eye’s fell ; he blushed

you so. '

““‘Not a bit; just take the warm seat,

we thi and stammered, evidentl barrassed. | His retarn broke in upon her medita:
Wool, Oalves, 01.‘1‘.;"""‘* Eggs, &e. m,l"mmﬁ{'::f Pancy Artictes {",::,'“,,: o ,:f, e l:;':".:ﬁ The jeweler put avide the owmesalds, snd | U0n, snd ther vessiviag 60 Mitney U
SeARON - urried

“rl;inmmnmgfntw . ﬂl.“ ‘mb‘: ::r:w us in giving special attenticy ﬂm s d)- | contributed by the erowd of ragged, but h:::. the lad’s arm led him into & small | B - M-ny h'I: :.....Mﬂm

(hestertown. lon. big-hearted urchine. Did God ever make | SRIETTOOM. " bl and the

mylétf. WM. H. HAMILTON. Mthm“m}m“ Lo Five personalat- |« heart which would not d if the M}:ﬂ; are a thief, sir,” ke said, “That - *':":Ji .“h roared
LASSWARE, Lamps and Fixtu ness, and leave no un{:‘i ou:ot:::a‘ right chord was touched ?-— Pres, it of ® 5. Sootenap-—be of the little in

q of all kinds, we are headquarters perfect satisfaction to all who favor us R —— M.I  me Ml:ﬂ‘ ago. You room |

b i::io p:li'eu cannot f;%io ve satis- | with their “m‘.% wwha e 1.“'l‘n wer to d:; ‘ro:llnﬂlinp g::: “';hi: i 'yﬂo:u a thief. 4“" ;‘-

fact - . D ) from the willingness fellow straightened himself|

augé. m‘}ﬂﬂsﬁﬂ" Jan. ;3,181 lﬁn_ a.ill things. and his brown blaged. I am no

—-—*—-—“" I ——

thief.” he ““A little

as well as adding to the flesh, and keep-
ing the blood pure ; also preventing con-
stipation, and correcting a tendency to
acidity, which produces rheumatism and
neuralgia. This will cool off the fever-
ish condition of the system ; in fact, they
are far better for these purposes than the

many nostrums which are 8o highly prais-
|ed in the advertisements, :: 80 com-

ltlntl'{rlpnmhmd by sufferers. A ripe,
alf

—— A WA —

Trees on a Boundary Line.

The question frequently arises, who
It is generally supposed that the

If a tree stands wholly on your

raw apple is entirely di in an hour
and a-half, while a boiled potato takes
| twice that time.

Now that apples can be purchased at
| such cheap rates, every family should
keep a dish of them in the dining-room

| where the children can have access toua

If he attempts

Ben-
llows :
, while standing on a fence pick-

eat all they please of them. They will
rarely receive any injury from them, if
they are thoroughly m] icated.
es

I
France and Germany are ..a:
more in use as & COMMON Ethh-

boring classes than with us.

and, in the scuffle to prevent her, she re- | ples should also be as a
ceived some bruises on her arm, for which | upon the table as ‘ .W.Y
he had the pleasure of Kz:nz. the neat | breakfast and ever should bave
little sum of §1,000. rding to the |a plate of them. apples are
same authority, if your fruit into {a very pleasing addition to a saucer of
our neighbor’s lot, you have an implied | oatmeal pudding, and when served with

sweet cream they are very
as

shodid Vo, they il bupply 8

muscalar and nervous as dishes
of meat and m~‘

"B ow.

parties own the tree

and fruit in common, and neither can cut | bushels of sour are used for pie

down the tree or seriously injure it with- l and in hu .ﬁ

out being responsible to the other. where | womld
——— prove much more |

A Lover thus wrote of his sweetheart whose | muck more economieal. T -

are

Whilst shivering beaux at mothers rail
Of frost and snow, and wind, and hail,
And heat and cold n,
My steadier mind is always bent
On one sole

&
r g s
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¥
Holl -
.
¢ i
il ]

we ..:.'{'im?lmm hnn wdd

Lrrrue roosters crow lond. it to me, snd T know l‘l“m

angdn.
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