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There’s Work Enough to Do,

- ;

The biackbird early leaves its nest,
To meet the smiling morn,

, for her hushand.
, at last; and now she waited his return
' with a heart fu!l of warm
dressing gown, aud a pair of elegantly |

MARYLAND, THURSDAY, APRIL 18. 1867,

A young wife had busied herself for
many days preparing a pleasant surprise
The work was finishad

emotions. A
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her, and discovering, something *to his
surprise, that she was weeping, said, in a
shghtly reprovieg voice: “Why, bless
me ! vot in tears! What a silly little puss
vou are! Why dido’t you tell me you

The “tentleman.”

Riches and rank have no necessary con-
nexion with genuine gentlemanly quali-
ties. The poor man may be a true gen-

tleman in spirit end” iy daily life. He
may be honest, truthful, upright, polite,

thought of making a dressing-gown and
pair of slippers, and T would have vetoed
the matter at ozce! You couldn’t hire
me to wear such flaunting things. Come
back to the parlor’’—he took bold of her
arm, and lifted her from the e¢hair-- **and
sing and play for me, ‘The Dream Waltz,’
~or *The Tremelo,” *Dearest May, or ‘The
Stilly Night.’ are worth more than forty
dressidg-gowus, or a cargo of embroider-
ed slippers.”. |
Almost. by foree, lie led her back to the
parlor, and placed her on the musie stool.
He sclected a favorite piece, and laid it
before her  But tears were in her eyes;

| embroidered slippers, wrought by her own
 skiiful fingers, were the gifts with whieh
| she meant io delight him. What a troop |
- of pleasaut fancies was in her heart!— |
. How, almost impatiently, did she wait for
| the coming twilight, which was to be her |
dawn, not approachirg darkness, to her.
The cowslip ard the spreading vine, E At 'la:st_ she heard the step of her hus-
Bho Beind i the ansits i ba}nd in the passage, and h:er pulse leaped |
; grass, _ with fluttering delight. Like a bi-d upon |

The srow-drop and the eglantine, | i : 4. g i .
Preach sermons as we pass ; | the wing she a!most ew down t:n meet
P56 snt within o oarern Sool hu:]‘,uupan_cnt for the kiss that a'wultell !u:r
Wiould Sidies Mo Son I'o imen i the wnr!d of' busln‘css-, few
And writonilipon it Siny. Devpes days pass w‘lt}u}ut thc_lr dl:-:ap?mnmfents -
MPEasbte wadlh anauuh Ao da ; and perplexities. It is a man’s business

THE undersigned have opened in Hillsboro’
a very large stock of goods, and will con-
tinually increas: their stock by additions from
the cities, and invite all to call and see them.
Their stock cousists in part of

* -, e —
— TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION :
A Ine Dollar and Fifty Cents, in advance.

’ l
I{ not paid within six months from the time !
{ subscribing, Two Dollars will be charged.
A failure to notify us of a discontinuance of
ne paper wiil be considered as a reuewal of the
. =ame; and no paper will be discontinued until L
~ali arrearages are pai ,

J. M. ENERSON & BRO.,

PUBLISHERS AND PROPRIETORS. From upland, wood and lawn ;
E. W. EMERSON. The busy bee that wings its way,

| 'Mid sweets of varied hue,
Atevery flower would seem to say—
| *‘There’s work enough to dy.”

And gathering fragments for its nest teraperate, courageous, selfrespecting,
and self helping, and that is to be a tru:
gentleman. The poor man with a rich
spirit is in all ways superior to the rich
mat  with a poor spirit To borrow St.
Paul's words the former is as ‘‘having
nothing, yet possessing all things,” while
the other, though possessing all things,
has nothing. The first hopes everything,
and fears nothing; the last hopes nothing,
and fears everything Only the poor in
spirit are really poor. For the man #ho
1s rich in sphiit the world is, as it were,
held in trust; and ic freedom from the
he alone is entitled to be

J. M. EMERSON,

Bicached Muslin, 18 te 37 1-2cts;
Twilled Flannels, 40 ceats;
Best Shaker Fiannels, 65 cents;
Dewey’s best sheep grey Kersey, 85 cts;

RATES OF ADVERTISING : ‘,
Advertisements will be conspicuously inserted
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@« either in-doors or out.

Domestics, 25 cents:
Fine Balmoral Skirts, 2,50;
Spool Cotion 8 cents;
Dress Braid, 10 cents;
Buck Gauntlets, 1,10;
Gents Lined Kid Gloves, 2,00
Ladies’ Faucy Hoods, 1,00, Children’s do. .75
Sontags, 1,25,1,75, and 2.00.
Hoop Skirts, 75 cents to 1,50.

Groceries.

Sugar, 12 1-2. 14 and 15;
Crushed do, 20 cents;
Cheese, 22 cents;
Raisins, 25 cents;
Coffee, 30 & 33 cents;
- Pure Cider Vinegar, 50 cents:
Coal Oil, 70 cents per gal.;
Concentrated Lyve, 30 cts pr box,

- Boots and Shoes.

Gents Kip Boots, 4,50, 5,00, 5,50, and 6,50;
: Boys Boots, 3,00 to 3.25;
Men’s, Women’'s and Children’s Coarse and
Fine Shoes at proportionate prices, and all oth-
er articles usually kept in a couniry store.
Country produce taken in exchange for goods
at the highest market raes.
The patronage of the public ia respectfully so-

licited.
mrl4-y FLYNN & GOLT.

" 'IMPORTANT

TO THE LADIES.
Mrs.S. R. BYRN

N AS just returned from Baltimore, and

opened at her store, on Main street, op-

posite the residence of Mr. Jobhn R Fountain, a
large and well selected assortment sf

INew Goods

to which she invites the altention of the ladies
of Derton and vicinity, feeling assured that she
caw suit all who may give hera call. Her stock
counsists, in part,of a large assortment of

WORSTED GOODS,

SUCH AB

BREAKFAST SHAWLS, SONTAGS, TWI-
LIGHTS, HOODS, CAPESand JACKETS
for children, LEGGINS, ARMLETS &

Balmorals at Reducad Prices.

FANCT ARTICLBS

consisting of

FLUTING, . '
DRESS TRIMMINGS,
~BUTTONS ia variety,
MAGIC RUFFLINGS,
INSERTION and EDGING,
FANCY EMBROIDERING BRAID,
BEREGE for VEILS,
CORSETTS,
<4 HOOP SKIRTS,
HOISERY, SKIRT BRAIDS,
KNITTING and SPOOL COTTON,
Handkerchiefs, Collars &
Cuflé for ladies and gentle-
.men,:Kid (Gloves, Gaantlets, Silk
Gloves and Mitts, Ribbands a good as-
sortment, Belting different styles, Water-
fall Pads, Hair Pins, Hair Brushes &
Combs, Tooth Brushes, Portmo-
nies, Elastic, Extractsand Po-
mades, Lilly White, &ec.
Thankful for past favors, she again solicits
the patronage of the public. Give her a call.
novs-6m S. R. BYRN.

PLAS1ERING, &«

HE w ed, havin _ located
T in Denton, is re.a.dy ata'l times todo plain
and ernamental Y .~

&

I ain also prepared to
do WHITEWASHING in the neatest manner.—
Those wishimg my services will find me at my
resi when not otherwise engaged, and
find me ready at all times to do do their work

| but all obituaries are chargeable at our usual

-on Saturdays, from 9 o’rlock, A. M.

at thefollowing rates :

1 square (8 lines) 3 insertions S1 00
=e 6 2.60

. 12 4.00

64 6 months 5 00
‘* 12 o 8 00

‘‘ for any less no ofinsertions 1.60

Advertisements not stating the number of ig- |
sertions will be continued until forbid, and will
be charged accordingly.

Notices of mairiages and deaths inserted free,

advertising rates.

2=~ All advertisements collectable on first
insertion..

_ JOB PRINTING.

Our office being supplied with a large assori- |
ment of JOB TYPE—and a press for the pur- |

pose—we are prepared to do all kinds of Job |
Work at short notice and on reasonable terms. |

W.S. RIDGELY
ATTORNEY AT LAW, |

WL PracricE 1IN THE COURTS OF THIS AND THE
ADJACENT (COUNTIES.

Office on his farm in the upper District. Will |

attend in Denton on Tuesdayvs, and Greensboro’ ,
[mr21

ROB'T J. JUMP, J. W. BRYANT.

R e e T r T RN s e ]

JUMP & BRITLNT,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

DENTON, MARYLAND,
Will practice in the Courts of Caroline and

adjoining counties. [fe21-tf
GEORGE M. RUSSUY.

HAS RESUMED THE PRACTICE
Of the

£. A W,

-

|

L]

AND WILL ATTEND PROMPTLY TO ALL BUSINGSS :

ENTRUSTED TO HIM
Oet. 30—y

JNO. E. PEARSON,
CARPENTER and UNDERTAKER,

|
DENTON, MARYLAND,

Will faithfully execute all work entrusted to
him. Charges moderate. [fe2l-y .

AUCTIONEERIVG.
Jo TTLOR

HAS RESUMED
The Auctioneering Business,

And respectfully solicits a share of patron- | height, and covering but a square foot of
iiself

age from the public. He may be found at his :
MidEﬂm, DQII'I’.OII, Md. [apl l-tmyl’ﬁa

AUCTIONEERING.

‘subscriber having taken out license as
Auctioneer will call sales of all kinds at
short nutice. Persons having property to sell
will find it to their advantage to call on the
subscriber as I guarantee to give satisfaction.
COLLINS TATMAN,
mr7-tf near Denton.

AUCTIONEERING.

HE undersigned, having taken out license
as an AUCTIONEER, is now ready to cry

sales at action. Terms moderate.
decl3-5m JAS. HIGNUTT.

 MILLER & KEMPER,
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS 'N

Foreign & Domestic Hardware

——

To bave a heart for those who weep,
The tottish drunkard win ;

To rescue all the chiidren, deep
In ignorance and sin ;

To help the poor, the hungry feed,
To give him coat and shoe,

To see that all can write and read;
““There’s work enoughn to do.”

The time is short—the world is wide,
And much bas to be done;

This wondrous earth, and all its pride,
Will vanish with the sun !

The moments fly on lizhtuing wings.
And life’s uncertain too ;

We've none to waste on foolish things—
“‘There’s work enough to do.”

The planets, at their Maker’s will,
Move onward to their cars,

For Nature’s wheel is never still—
Progressive as the stars! -

The leaves that flutter in the air,
Anc snmmer breezes woo,

One solemn truth to man declare—
““There’s work enough to do.”

Who then can sleep when all around
[s active, fresh and free? '
Shall man—creation’s lord—be found

Less busy than the bee?
Our courts and alleys are the field,
If men would search them through,
The best the sweets of labor yield,
And ““work enough to do.”

" THE SHADOWS WE CAST,

A child was playivg with some build-

| ing blocks ; and as the mimie castle rose

before his eyes in graceful proportions,
new pleasure swelled in his heart.
felt himself to be the creator of a *‘thing
of beauty,” and was conscious of a new-
born power. Arch, wall, buttress, gates
way, drawbridge, lofty tower, and battle-
ment, were all the work of his hands. He
was in wonder at his own skill in thus
creating from an unscemly pile of blocks,
a structure of such rare design.

Stlevtly he stood and- gazed upon his
castle with something like the pride of an
aichitect who sees, after months or years
of skiifully applied labor, some grand con-
ception ir his art, embodied in imperish-
able stone. Then he moved around, view-
ing.it on every side. It did not seem to
him a toy, reaching only a few inches in

ground, but a real eastle, lifting
buudreds of feet upward toward the blue
sky. and spreading wide upon the earth
itr awple foundations. As the idea grew
more and more perfect, his s'range pleas-
ure increascd.  Now he stood with folded
arrms, wrapped in the over-mastering illu-
sion—now walked slowly around, viewing
the structure on all sides, and noting ev-
ery minute particular—and now sat down
and bent over it with the fondness of a
mother beading over her shild. Again
he rose, purposing to obtain- another and
mere distant view of his works. But his
foot struck against one of the buttresses,
and iostavtly, with a crash, wall, tower,
and battlemens. fell in hopeless ruin.

1o the room with the boy sat his father.
reading. The erash disturbed him ; and
he uttered a sharp, angry rebuke, glane-
ing for a moment at the startled child,

. to bear this in a manly spirit.

He |

| pleasant parlor.

form but a portion of life’s diseipline, and

lEsh«nruld make them stronger, braver, aud

more enduring. Unwisely, and we may

| say unjustly, too many men fail to leave

their business and eares and troubles in
their stores, workshops, or counting-
rooms, at the day’s decline. They wrap
them in bundles and carrv them home to
shadow their household. .

It was so with the young busband on |

this particular occasion, The stream of
buliness had taken an eddying whirl, and
thrown his vessel backward, instead of
onward, for a brief space ; and, though it
was stiil in the current, and gliding safe-
ly onward again, the jar and disappoint.
ment had fretted his mind severely.——
There was no heart-warmth in the kiss he
gave bis wife, not because love had failed
in any degree, but because he had let care
overshadow love. He drew his arm around
her ; but she was conscious of a diminish-
ed presssure in that embracing arm,

‘‘Are you not well ?”

With what tender concern was the
question asked !

“Very well.”

He might be in body, bat not in mind;
that was plain ; for his voice was far from
being cheerful.

She played and samg his favorite pie-
ces, hoping to restore, by the charm of
musie, brightuess to bis spirit. But ehe
was conselous of only partial suceess.—
There was still a gravity in his manner
never perceived before. At tea-time she

| smiled at him so sweetly across the table,

and talked to him on such attractive
themes, that the right expression returned
to his countevance; and he looked as
happy as she could desire.

From tea-table, they turned to their
And now the time had
come for offering her gift, and receiving
the coveted reward of glad surprise, fol-
lowed by sweet kisses and loving words.
Was she selfish? Did she think more of
her reward than of the pleasure she would
bestow? DBut that is questioning too
closely.

“I will be back in a moment.” she

' said ; and passing from the room she went
| lightly up the stairs.
| ner betrayed her secret, or rather the
| possession of a secret with which ber hus-

Both wone and man-

band was to be surprised. Scarcely had
ber loving face faded from before his eyes
when thought returned with a single

bouud to an unpleasant evert of the day ; |

ana the waters of his spirit were again
troubled. He had actunally arisen, and
crossed the floor once or twice, moved by
a restless concern, when his wife came
back with a dressing-gown and slippers.
She was trying to trace her countenance
into a grave expression, to hold back the
smiles that were actually striving to break

10 truant circles around ber lips, when a

single glance at her husband’s face told
her that the dark spirit, driven away by
the exorcism of her love, had returned
again to his bosom. He looked at her
soberly, as she came forward.

‘*What are these ?” he asked, almost
coldly, repressing surprise, and affecting
ignorance in regard to the beautiful pres-
ent she held in her hands, that he did not
(eel.

“*They are for you, dear, I made them.”

They |

and she could not sce a uote. Qver the
keys her fingers passed in skilful touches;
but when she tried to take up the song,
utterance failed; and sobs broke forth in-
stead of words.

‘*How foolish !” said the husband, in a
vexed tone., “‘I am surprised at you!”
Ana he turned from the piano and walk-
ed across the room.

A little while the sad young wife re-
mained where she was left thus alone, and
io partial anger. Then, rising, she went
slowly from the rooom—her husband not
seeking to restrain her—and, going to
her chamber, sat down in darkness.

The shadow which had been cast upon
her spirit wae very deep; and, though the
biddew sun came out again right early, it
was a long time before his beams bad
power to scatter the clouds that floated in
love’s horizon.

The shadows we cast! Father hus-
band, wife, sister, brother, son, and
neighbor—are we not casting- shadows
daily, on some hearts that are pining for
the sunlight of our faces? We have given
you two pictures of life, true pictures, not
as i a mirror, but in a kaleidoscope.—
In all their infinitely varied relations,
men and women, selfishly, thoughtlessly
—f{rom design, weakness or ignorance—
are casting their shadows upon hearts that
are piding for sunlight. A word, a look,
a tone, an act, will cast a shadow, and
sadden a spirit for hours and days. Speak
kindly, act kindly, be forgetters of self,
and regardful of others, and you will cast
but few shadows along the paths of life.

The true gentleman is always tenderWf

of the feelings of otliers—always watchtul
lest he wound unintentionally—always
thinking, when with others, of their plea-
sure insiead of his own. He. casts but

few shadqws.

'-—-—*

The Harp of Heaven.

One of the sweetest recollections of my

boyhood is a beautiful reply my mother !

once made me when my heart was swell-
ing with childish grief.

[ had just returned from the housiFof a
wealthy neighbor, who bad kindly given
me the use of her piano for a few hours

| every day, to gratify my extreme love for

music. QOur own cottage home looked 8o
plaia in contrast with the one I had just
left, and no piano within its walls, I laid
my head upon the table and gave vent to
my overflowing heart. I felt grieved, and
perhaps a little angry, that we were una-
ble to afford the one thing I desired above
all others—a piano—and expressed my
feelings to my mother.

Never shall T forget her sweet, gentle
tone, as she simply replied, ‘*‘Never mind;
if you cannot have a piano on carth, you
may have a harp in heaven.” Instantly
the whole . current of my feelings was
changed. KEarthly things dwindled into
insignificance, and the “harp in heaven,”
with its golden strings became the objeet
of my desire. I felt reproved for my re-
piniogs agaiust Providence, that had
placed me in an humble home, and from
that mcment the enjoyments of heaven
secmed far to outweigh all the pleasures

of earth.

That beautiful reply has followed me | . : : 18 ©O
ne before me panivas to see him march into their midst

all my life; or rather bas go

In a little while her husband fioweif

grosser cares,
called the *‘true gentleman.”

The man who has even last all, but
still retains covrage, cheerfulness, hope,
industry, and virtue, is still rich. Tho’
he may say, as Franeis I. did to his moth-
er, after the battle of Pavia, ‘‘All is lost
but honor,” he need not be dismayed.—
His motto mavy still be <‘Excelsior,” in
the face of whatever difficulties may stand
in his way :

““To thine own selfbe frue.

And it must follow as the night the day,
Thou canst not then be false to any man.”

Occasionally, nay often, you fiod the
true gentleman concealed under the hum-
blest garb. Here is an old instasce but
a beautiful one:

Once upon a time, when the Adige
saddenly overflowed its banks, the bridge
of Verona was carried away with the ex-
ception of the centre arch, on which stood
a house, whose inhabitants supplicated
help from the windows, whil2 the founda-
tions were visibly giving, way. *‘I will
give a bundred French Jouis,”’ said the
Count Spolverini, who stood by, ‘‘to any
person who will veature to deliver these
unfortunate people.” A young peasant
came forth from a crowd, seized a boat,

' and pushed into the stream. He gained .

the pier, received the whole familv into
into the boat, and made for the shore,
where he landed them in safety. <‘Here
is your mouney, my brave youung fellow,”
said the Count. *‘No,” was the answer
of the young man ; ‘I do not sell my life.
Give the money to this poor family, who
have need of it.”

Here, indeed, spoke out the true spirit
of the “‘gentleman,” though he was in the

garb of but an humble peasant !

———— e
A SHorT RULE FOR FRETTERS.—A lit-

tle girl has been visiting me who was a
fretter. She fretted when it rained, and
fretted when it shone. She fretted when
little girls came to see her, and fretted
when they did not. It is dreadful to be a
fretter. A fretter is troublesome to their
friends. We, to be sure have our trials,
but fretting does not help to bear or get
rid of them

[ have lately come across a short rule
for fretters, which they shall have. Here
itis:

Never fret about what you ean’t help,
because it won’t do good. Never fret
abcut what you can help; because, if you
can help itdo so. Say this wheo you get
up in the morning, say it at noon, and
say it at night; and not only say, but do;
and that will be, do not fret at all—a fine
deing.

The only right way of getting slong, is
Bot to wikh ourselves mm‘}abody else, and
fret ourselvés because we are not, but
contentedly bear our lot, and be satisfled
with what God has given us

How He BroueHr 1N His GaMe.—A
miner at Pike’s Peak took his gun and
etrayed a short distance from the camp
and shot a cub, not observing at the same
time the old bear, who was near at haand,
ready to avenge the death of ber offspring.
The huster a hed his game mthnl‘n
exulting air, glowing in his success, and
aoticipating the astonishment of his com-

like a bright guiding star lifting my With an ample supply of tender bear meat,

"“For me? Nonsense! What do I
want with such gimerackery? This is
woman's wear. Do you thivk I would
disfigure my feet with embroidered slip-
pers, or dress up in a calico gown? Pat
them away, dear! Your husband is too

which bis glance was suddenly turned, the | much of a man to robe himself in gay col-
child looked back to the shapeless ruins |ors, like a clown or actor.” And he
of his castle. Is it any wonder that he , waved his hand with an air of contempt.
bowed his face in silence upon them, and | There was a cold. sneering manner about
wet them with bis toa's? | . bim, partly affected and partly real—the

FRESH ARRIVAL

T
NEW SPRING GOODS. For more than five minutes, he sat as | real born of his uncomfortable state of
—_ still as if sleeping; then, in a mournful | mind. Yet he loved his sweet wife, and

ENRY BLACKISTON has just returned | kind of way, yet almost noiselessly, he | would not, of set purpose, have wounded
from Baltimore with a large and well se- | gommenced restoring to the box, from | her for the world = *
lected assortment of which he bhad taken them, the many-| This unexpected repulse—this cruel re-

New Spring G oods, shaped pieces tLat, fitly joined together, | ception of her present, over which she had
which he has se ected with the greatest care.— ; D#d grown’into a noble building. After | wrought, patiently. in golden hopes for
His stock consists in part of a general assort- | the box was filled, he replaced the cover, | many days—this dashing to the earth her
ment of and laid it carefully wpoun a shelf in the ' brimful cup of joy, just as it touched her
DRY GOODS, closet. | lips, was more than the young wife could

GROCERIES - Poor child! That shadow was a deep bear. To hide the tears that came rush-
‘ one, and long in passing away. His ing to her eyes, she turned away from her
HARDWARE, | wother found him, balf an bour afterward, | husband; and to-couceal the sobs she had
CHINA, GLASS & QUEENSWAR E, | aslcep on the floor, with cg;ekks flushed l:o n_t:d plowft&r to liiepress. she :em Elmo;t Ill;lr-
- | brightness. e knew noth- | riedly from the room; and going back to
WCECODBNWARE. wpllpryropsi Wk,
BROOMS, TUBS, BUCKETS, TINWARJ, &e.

| ing of that troubled passage in his young | the chamber from whence she had brought
life ; and the futher had forgotten, in the | the present, she laid it away out of sight
BOOTS AND SHOES. atiractions of his book, the momeutary |in a closet. Then covering ber hands, |
23~ Country produce taken in exchange for
goods by l

annoyance, expressed in words and tones | she sat down, and strove with herself to
m7-tf H. BLACKISTON.

in the most approved manner, and at satisfac-

ry prices. References given if desired.
ap26-tf H. A H. MASON.

~ PUMP MAKING
—AND—
REP.AA.IR ING-

HE undersigned is prepared at all times to

make and repair pumps at reasonable pri-

ces. Having had long experience at the busi-

nees, I feel assured that I can give general sat-

isfaction. Crders for new Pumps or repairs
may be left at this office, or at Blackiston and

Saulsbury’s store, in Dentor.
S S AMUEL E. MILLER,

near Denton.

and then returming bis eyes to the attrac-
tive page before him, unconscious of the
shadow he had cast upon the heart of his
child. Tears came into those fair blue
orbs, dancing in light a moment before.
From the frowning face of his father, to

No. 96 LIGHT ST. WHARPF,
Corner of Camden Street,

BALTIMORE, MD

G.W. MiLLeR, late Edge-Tool Manufacturer,
No. 7. Camden Street ;

Jon~ Keureg, late with H. W. Webb, Pratt
| Street. [ fe28-1y.

thoughts above this transient life, and ' When, to his surprise, e saw a large bear
openiug to my spirit’s vision the bright 4 bounding toward hlll_l, very ‘Ill-lﬂll deter-
scenes in that ““land of life and light.”— ' mined to demolish him at one meal.

1 bave a “piano on carth” now, butits' Our bero dropped his gun aad started
charm has gone. Its music no longer F'-’ﬂ: like 2 f"_ghtcl&d M dﬁ!ﬂ the h_l-“-
gladdens my heart as it once did; for the His companions saw him coming, tearing
cars that loved Dbest to listen to its sweet through the brush, and sung out to him—
tones are now enraptured with the grand "Wha.t’n‘th_e ma.ter e

harmonies of heaven. The fingers that o | ‘‘Gi-gi-gi-git your guns—mdi for a
often touched its key now sweep the gol- ‘shot,” stammered he, almost out of breath;

TP <1, - i
den harp-strings. O, that “‘harp in  ‘‘I'm briongia’ ber right io to.camp!” - .
"I‘l

2??:::5@11?:1: ll::g:oul longs for onc breath | Oovarine.—1f & Biel Fe 40.’ doa's

Al U AP S U RS | give it up, but try it again. Because two"
Tue ImiraToRs AND TuE IMITATED. —If DEgatives make Ii; rluhu io gram-
the imitator were ounly to use bis eyes and . ™ar, however, don’t consider yourself ac-

ears he would soon learn how people 4 cepted when a girl jilts you twice. oy
loathe him; and if he were to turn to those I asked one female forty-one times, and

whom he imitates, he would see their at Jast she got ta expect it whenever I
countenauces radiaut with approving c¢ame, and sometimes would' hollow out
smiles—because they are flattered by his | ‘““No!” from the top of the stairs before I

immitation. Could there be sincerer eu- . 8ot fairly in the house. Thi_‘ 1s nousual,
logy ? No one imitates what he despises, i let me here remark —ww

but that which he admires. . 5 s
Two countrymen seeing a naturalist in

| : .
A qrrL in Topham, Maine, died from | » field collecting insects, thus spoke to
her bleod turning to sugar. We woonder him : 00

that a great many of our girls don's die| ‘‘Vots that ere gemman?”
that way. *“Vy, he’s a naturalist.”

—_——e——— ““Vot’s that?”
Haneing in Montana is styled *‘climbe| “‘Vy vun who catches goats, to be

ing the pine limb.” sure.”’
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Christmas Has Gone!
—BUT—

J. ALBURGER & SON

AVE still on band a large and fresh supply
Cakes, Candies, Crackers, Nuts, Raisins,
Figs, Carrants, Citron; Da‘es, Apples, Cheese,
Sugar, Coffee, Flour, Meal, Salt, Lard, C.ual
0il, Concentrated Lye, Plain and Fancy P.pes,
Cigars, Tobacco, Snuff, Powder, Shot, Patent
Medicines, &c., &c.
Please call and examine our stock before pur-
chasing elsewhere. We are determined not to
be undersold. All kirds of country prodace

‘taken in exchange for goods [jan31-y

' - ARDEN SEEDS, just received, and for sale
- By 'J ALBURGER & SON. .

' FRE_gﬂ CHEESE for sale at

s

=

with a power in rthem to shadow the heart | be calm. But the shadow was too deep-—

J. ALBURGER & SON. of his child. the heartache too heavy.
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