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TERMS OF :-HOHHION -

One Dollar and Fifty Cents, tn advance.

I not paid within six months from the time
of , Two Dollars will be charged.

A failure to notify us of a discontinuince of |

the paper will be considered as a renewal of the

-~ same: and no paper will be discontiuued until

all arrearages are pail.
RATES OF ADVERTISING ©

Advertisements will be conspicuously inserted
at the following rates : _

1 square (8 lines) 3 insertions $1 00

l gt 6 zm

12 4.00

- 6 months 5.00
it lz (1} B_w

¢ for any less no ofinsertions 1.80

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

Notices of mairiages and deaths inserted free,
but all obituaries are chargeable at our usual

advertising rates.
28~ All advertisements collectable on first
insertion.
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JOB FPRINTING.

Our office being supplied with a large assort-
meat of JOB E—and a press for the pur-
are prepared to do all kinds of Job

ork at short aotice and on reasonable terms.

OFFICE FOR THE OOUNTIES OF CAROLINE, TALBOT
AND QUEEN ANNE'S,

DENTON, MD.
Continues to practice in the Courts of Caroline.

.'- -l c- KEMP

OFl'm his professional services to the citi-
zens of Denton and vicinity. He may be
found at all times, when not professionally en-
gaged, at the Drug Store, or at the Hotel.

my9-6m
T.J. SMITHERS,

DENTIS T.

GREENSBOROUGH, MD.

Will visit Felton every second and fourth
Tuesday of each month. [my2-y

Dr. P. STACK,
DENTIST,

DENTON, MD.,’
Will bereafter visit Greensborough the second
and fourth Wednesday of each month. jly29y

J BRoG. D- Keﬂl ”

ATTORNAY AT [LAW
DENTON, MD.,

WILLpuﬂmlntheeomtlofthisud the

adjoining counties.

Office, next door tv residence, Main street.
may9-y

WL 8. RIDGELY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

WL Pracrice 1x THE COURTS OF THIS AND THE

Office on his farm in the upper District. Will
attend in Denton on Tuesdays, and Greensboro’

on Saturdays, from 9 o’clock, A. M.  [mr2l

JUCTIONEERING.
Jo TULOIB

HAS RESUMED

The Auctioneering Business,
And respectfully solicits s share of patron-

age from the public. He may be found at his

residence, Denton, Md. [apll-tmy1’68

AUCTIONEERING.

Tﬂl subscriber ha taken out license as
Auctioneer will sales of all kinds at

short notice. Persons having property fo sell
willl-dlttnltheir advantage to call on the
subscriber as 1 guarantee to give satisfaction.
CO S TATMAN,
mr7-tf near Denton.

AUCTIONEERING.

undersigned, bhaving taken out license
EER, is now ready to cry

125 W. BALTIMORE ST.,
BALTIMORE, MD.

GREAT REDUCTION IN OUR PRICES.

Cartes and Vignettes $2.50 per dozen, for-
merly $5.

29~ Particular attention paid to copies of

deceased persons. ‘ [apr25-1y
WHEELER’S NURSING SYRUP for
Children teething at
| ALBURGER’S.

-

gale at

SGA.BFB for sale
H. BLACKISTON.
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 § :;m Dying* v

Raise my pillow, husband dearest—

Famt and fainter comes my breath ;
" And those shadows, stealing slowly,

Must, I know, be those of death.

Sit down close, beside me, darling,
Let me clasp your warm, stroug hand ;

Yours that ever has sustained me
To the borders of this land.

For your Gop and mine—our Father,
Thence shall ever lead me on,

Where, upon a throne eternral,
Sits his loved and only Son.

I've had visions, and been dreaming
O’er the past of joy and pain ;

Year by ycar I’ve wandered backward,
'Till I was a child again.

Dreamed of girlhood and the moment
When I stood your wife and bride—
How my heart thrilled with love’s triumph
In that hour of woman’s pride !
Dreamed of thee—and all the earth-cords,
Firmly twined about my beart—
Oh ! the bitter, burning anguish
When first I knew that we must part.

It has passed—and Gop has promised
All thy footsteps to attend ; .
He, that’s more than friend or brother,

He’ll be with thee to the end.
There’s no shadows o’er the portals

Leading to my heavenly home—
Curist has promised life immortal,

And ’tis He that bids me come.

When life’s trials wait around thee,
And its chilling billows swell,
Thou’lt thank heaven that I’m spar’d them,
Thou'lt then fee! that ‘‘all is well."” |
Bring our boys unto my bedside ;
My last blessing lct them keep—
But they’re sleeping—do not wake them—
They’ll learn soon enough to weep :

Tell them of their mother;

Kiss them for me when they wake;
Lead them gently in life’s patbway,
Love them doubly for my sake.

Clasp my band still closer, darling,
This, the last night of my life,

For, to-morrow, I shall never
Answer when you call me ‘‘wife.”’

Fare thee well, my noble husband,
Faint not 'neath the chastening rod ;
Throw your strong arm ’round our children ;
Keep them close to thee—and Gob.

ﬁ
From the Wide World. |

Benedict Am_(ll_d’s Fortune.

BY CHARLES HOWARD.

It was a dark and stormy night in 1779;
the wind whistled through the streets of
Boston with maddening fury, and the hail
beat furiously against the window paues.
Through all that storm a man was mak-
ing his way. He was rather above the
medium beight, and his face was conceal-
ed by a long black cloak. He walked
rapidly, and weuld look up at the houses
as if he were secking some particular one.

Suddenly he paused before the door of
a two-story building and gave five loud
raps; steps were soon heard descending
the stairs, and a negro opened the door.
The servant started as he saw that muffled
figure, but it said :

‘Is the old astrologer within ?’

‘He is, massa,’ replied the negro.

‘I would speak with him.’

‘Please go ns dese steps till you come
to:.big door : den gib two rape and walk

in.

The wuffled figure ascended the stairs
and rapped at the door, and it flew open
as if by some magic power. There wasa
creaking of bolts and screws, and he soon
stood in the room.

The apartment in which the stranger
found bimself was a a large one. It was
the abode of Sans Joasi, the great astrol-
ofer. Upon shelves were many ecruci-
bles, batteries, and other strange works of
science. A tel was there, too ; and
many large books, bound in vellum, were
piled upon each other. The wall was
covered with mape of the heavene, and a
sin'gle lamp burned upon the table.

he astrologer was seated in a velvet-
covered chair. He appeared to be about
eighty years of age, for his long beard was
of snowy whiteness. He was engaged 10
reading one of those large books when the
visitor entered. Sans Joasi turned and
looked at the muffied figure a moment and
then said :

‘Be seated, Benedict Arnoid.’

The person addressed removed the cloak
from bis face and seated himself It was
Benedict Arnold, then serving as a colo-
nel in the American Army. He looked
around the walls and then asked :

‘How did you know it was I, Sans Jo-
asi?’

‘I can read through that cloak—yes,
into your very heart,” answered the as-
trologer, in a slow aud deeply impressive
voice.

Sans Joasi turned his chair until he
could facc Arnold. Then he looked into
his face for a long time. Arnold bore
the scrutiny, and at last the old man said:

‘You have come to my house to hear
what is in store for you.’

‘I bave,’ replied Arnold.

‘Would you know the past?’
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‘I would.’
‘Why ¥’

‘If you can tell me aught of my past ; row. A correspondeut of the Cincicnati Com-
‘Ob, my country,’ he cried, ‘you must mercial, writing of a visit to the battle-

life, then I may believe in your powers,’
said Benedict.

‘First, then, you was born in Connce-
ticut.’

‘T was.’

‘In your boyhood you were wild and
reckless—you were cruel, for you delight-
ed in robbing bird’s nests, and treatiog
with contempt,’

‘T confess it, Sans Joasi.’

“You loved, and I believe with a holy

love ; but she died, and at her grave you
inwardly prcmised to abandon your evil

ways.’

Arnold.
‘I know enough of them—the stars tell

me all,? answered the old man.

‘It seems to me as if you have haunted
me from youth to manhoed.’

‘Have I told you enough of the past,
or shall I tell you about George Dru—’

*My God ! old man, you-have told me
enough of my life—mention not that?”

cried Arnold, rising to his feet, while his |

hand move to his sword. Sans Joasi saw
the movement. :

‘Benedict Arnold. draw not your weap-
on, or I shall touch this fatal spring,’
and the old man’s hand moved towards a
piece of steel which was fastened to the
table. .

‘What harm will that do ?’ asked the
future traitor.

“Look above your head.’

Arnold looked, and above his head,
like the sword of Damocles, hung a large
iron weight sufficient to erush him. He
trembled and resumed his seat.

‘One slight pressure upon that spring
will cause that weight to fall. It has
crushed one bumsn being,’ said Sauns
Joasi.

Arpold shuddered, and said :

‘You have told me enough of the past,
Sans Joasi ; now tell me the future.’

‘I would not tell you of the fature, Col-
onel Arnold. Leave my house, ignorant
of what fate has in store for you,’ replied
the old man.

‘f will not go until I know all.’

“Then vou shall know it. I have cast
your horoscope, and the stars have told
your fate. You will, ere long, start up-
on an expedition against the enemies of
your country.’

‘I know that. I am to march upon
Canada,’ said Arnold.

‘The expedition will be a failure, and
many lives will be lost. Though you be
defeated, the people will honor you for
your bravery. They will overlook your
avaricious disposition, and you will rise
in their esteem, but—’

‘What ?’

‘You will—fall !’ and Sans Joasi spoke
the last word in a solemn whisper.

‘God forbid !’ said Arnold.

‘Yes, Benedict, you will fall from your
bigh position. Beware of British gold !’
said the aged man, glancing at his book.

‘What ! will they attempt to bribe me
—Benedict Arnold ' asked the astonish-
ed man.

‘They wiil.’

‘Never! Sooner than be bribed by
British gold, I would see my right arm
torn from its place. Better then for me
bad I never been born If this be true,
ob ! let me die like a soldier on the field
of battle !’ cried Arnold, while his breast
rose and fell with suppressed emotion.

*Yes, Benedict Arnald, would to God
that you could die now. Oh ! would 1hat
you could from that chair a corpse, than
live out your allotted time.’

‘Will their bribe succed ’ asked Ar-
nold, bis face assuming a death-like hue

‘You cannot resist the temptation, and
will betray your country!’ and as Sans
Joasi spoke the last words, a pesl of
thunder, which shook the house to its
foundation, seemed to confirm the words.

‘That can never be, Sans Joasi. Baut
have you told me all?’

‘A lmost—you will cause a noble young
man to die a disgraceful death, and, final-
ly, you will die in disgrace ; hated by your
enemies and despised by those whom you
looked upon as once your friznds.’

‘Where do you learn all this ?’ asked
Arnold, rising to his feet, and gazing at
the old man.

‘From this book,’ and the astrologer
laid his band upon the open volume.—
‘Come and look.

Arnold advanced, and with a bloodless
cheek gazed upon the mysterious writing.
There were stars and the planets drawn
upon the pages, interspersed with dates of
years, months and days.

‘I cannot understand it,’” said he.

‘No, Benedict Arnold, it is not for you
to comprehend. There, upon those pa-
ges, I can read your past life, and also
your future.’

‘Here is gold,” and the Colornel drew
from his pocket a purse filled with glitter-
ing coins, and threw it upon the table.

‘T do not want your gold. Keep it, for
I bave told the truth, and for that I ask
nothing,’ ssid the old man, and Arnold
returned the purse to his pocket, and
turned to leave the room.

‘Good-bye, Sans Joasi. I hope the
stars have lied.’

‘You may hope so, Arnold, but they
have not. Farewell,” and the next mo-

ment the future traitor was gono.

‘Do you know my very thoughts ?’ cried plistied Major Andre died an ignominious

Sans Joasi paced his room with rapid
strides, with his head bowed, as if in sor-

pass through much blood ere you will be | field of Buil Ruo, says:

free, but you will be free ; yes, the stars

say so, and they never lie.

to God that Benedict Arnold had never | minder of the war.

“seen the light of day. He is a2 brave man
Ild It will doom him to .i sad to say, human bones intermingled, lay

but loves go
life of shame May God avert the blow.

Let bim die on the battle-field fighting

. for his country I’ and he resumed his seat.

Reader, you know all about Arnold’s
uent career ; how the expedition to

subseq
failed ; how he arose in the esti-

Cln!dl

| matien of the American people, and how-

he was the means by which the accom-

death, and finally died in England, des-
pisell alike by fricnds and enemies.

e are not told that he ever thought
of the prophecy of Sans Joasi. DBut oh!
whdt must have been his thoughts when
he realized that he was a traitor? Sans

| Joasi lived to see the colonies free, and

Peace wave her banuner over the land, and
died at the good oll age of ninety five
years.
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Inhabitants of the Human Body.

What think you, reader, of your body
being a planet inhabited by living races,
as we inzabit the earth ? .Whatever may
be your thoughts on the subject, it is even
so. Your body is but a home for para-
sites that crawl over its surface, burrow
beneath its skin, nestle in its entrails, and
riot and propagate their kind in every
corner of its frame. The sensation in re-
gard to trichina in swine flesh has set the
scientific to ‘‘knocking their heads to-
gether,” and the rezult is the following
facts : |

Parasites not only inbabit the bodies of
all animals used by us as food, but they
are also found in abundance in our own
organization. The species trichina spi-
ralis of which so much has been discover-
ed in pork, is, according to our best an-
atomist, found in almost every muscle of
the human body. It lies along the fibres
of the muscles, enveloped in little cysts or
sacks about the fourth of an inch in
length. It ean be distivetly seen and ex-
amined only by use of the microscope. —
Professor Wood says :

No evidence has yet been produced of
any morbid influcnce exerted by the trich-
ina upon the system during life. They
have been found in subjects carried off by
sudden death (accident) and in the midst
of health.” |

Au Eoglish authority says :

It is a notorious fact that numerous
paiasites do crawl over our surface, bur-
row beneath our skin, nestle in our‘en-
trails. and riot and propagate their spe-
cies in cvery part of our frame. Nearly
a score of animals bLelonging to the inte-
rior of the buman body, have been al-
ready discovered and described; and
scarcely an issue or an organ but is occa-
sionally profaned by their inroads. Each,
also has its favorite or its special domicil.
One speceis of strangle chaoses the b#

for its dwelling-place, another inhabits the | .

arteries, a third the kidoneys.
minute worms lie coiled up in the volun-
tary muscles, or in the arcolar tissue that
coonects the fleshy fibres. The guinea
worm and the chique bore through the

skin apd reside in the subjacent verticu~|

lar membrane. Hydatids invest various
parts of the body, but especially the liver
and brain. A little fluke, in general ap-
pearance much like a flounder, lives steep-
ed in gall in the biliary veasels. If you
rqueeze from the skin of your nose what
is vulgarly called a maggot, the cootents,
namely, of one of the hair tollicies—it is
ten to one that you will find in that small
sebacious cylinder several animalcule,
exhibiting under the microscope a curious
and complicated structure. KEven the eye
has its living inmates. With this knowl-
edge of our composition, it matters but
little how many entozoa we consume, 80
long as we do not sce them—it is nothing
more than all ages have done before us.
We might, with as much propriety, re-
fuse to drink water which, however pure,
is fairly alive with animalculze, as to re-
fuse meat because it exhibits (under the

microscope) entozoa.”
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Horse vErsus DoNnkEY.—A green ser-
vant girl was told by her mistress to wash
her clothes, and hand hang them on a
horse to dry. Biddy O’Flannagan, hav-
ing washed the articles, suddenly disap-
peared, and in about an hour returned,
leading a donkey.

*What on earth,’ said the lady, ‘do you
want that for ?’

‘Och, sure,’” cried Biddy, ‘I could not
find a horse, but I've got a donkey; and
wonjp that do jist as well ?’

To Cure ScArRLET FEvEr.—The Roch-

ester Democrat, on the authority of one

| who has repeatedly seen it tried, says

scarlet fever may be cured as follows :—
He says a poltice made of the root of com-
mon burdock boiled in milk and applied
to the neck of the patient, will cure scar-
let fever. The earlier it is applied the
better, but he says that it has effected a
cure in cases where physicians have aban-
doned the patient as beyond hope of caure.

—Half a gr‘nhrry bound on a corm friend. you go seventeen miles bare-head-

will soon kill it.

Oh! I would | at Manassas Junction, was a forcible re-

M yciads of |*

affirmative.

The Benes of Bull e, armer’s  @olunmn,

I -ucmnbu&a:lc Wash.

During the hot and dry scason, serious
accidents sometimes oecur in eonsequence
of the bighly combastible natare of the
materials used for roofing. Pine shin-
gles, after being laid a few ycars, often
become ecovered with s fine, rbort mqgse,
which, when dry, is almost as casily ig-
nited as punk, and a spark falling wpom
the roof, soon envelopes the building in
a blaze.

To make a cheap wash for the roofs of
buildings, take a sufficient quaotity of
good stone lime, and slack it carefully in
z close box, or mortar bed, fo prevent
the escape of steam, and after slacking,
pass it through a sieve. To every six
quarts of this lime, add one quart of rock
or Turk’s Island salt, and one gallon of

water. The mixture sbould be boiled

and skimmed clean. To every five gal-
musket barrels, whecl-tire, solid shot and | Joue of this, add, by slow degrees, three-
broken shells, fragments of swords, bits

] fourths of a pound of potash, and four
fnf:f;ﬂf . 95 chiy S S uarts of fine sand.

‘“The first sight that greeted my cyes

| Two huge piles of
bones ; horse bones, cattle bones, and,

whitening right n front of the hotel.—
They are picked up off the battle-field by
the owners of the soil, and carted here for
shipment by the cars to be ground into
fertilizers at some mill in Baltimore.—
The price here is ‘‘a peury a pound,” one
of Fairbauk’s platform scales standing
ready by the railway track to weigh the
deliveries, and several tons of bones have
been shipped. One man, with a girl to
help him, collected, in two days, bones
enough to come to $16. My landlord, a
Pennsylvania Dutchman pnamed Varner,
brought out a long and powerful looking
bone from behind the bar, saying : ‘Here
now is some poor fellows thigh bene.’—
The sight was not one to inspire cheerful
reflections. In another great heap were
piled massess of camp kettles, broken

This, too, is for the market,
the last relics of the huge debris of de-| Coloring matter may be added. Apply
it with a common paint brush. A writer,
in speaking of this wash, observes: “‘It
looks better thap paint, and is as durable
as slate. It will stop small leaks in the
roof, prevent the moss from growing over
and rotting the wood, and render it in-
combustible from sparks falling onm it.—
When applied to brick work, it renders
the bricks atterly impervious to rain or
wet, and endures a longer time than any
paint I ever used. The expense is a
mere trifle ; in fact, scarcely deserving of
mention,

The walls of out-buildings are fre-
quently coated with this wash, as well as
the roofs, and are thereby rendered much
more durable, It is said that clapboards
put on without planing, if costed with
this cement or wash, last much longer
than when planed and painted.
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How to Keep Milk Sweet.

struction of which cvery battle 1s the
frvitful parent.”

L

The Lord’s Prayer.

Did you ever think, short though it is,
how much there is in it ? Oh, it is beau-
tiful ! Like a diamond in the crown of a
queen, it unites a thcusand sparkling
gems 10 one. .
It tcaches all of us, every one of us, to
look to God as our parent—*Our Father.’
It prompts us to raise or thoughts and
esires above the earth—‘‘Who art in
heavcn.” |
It tells us that we must reverence our
heavenly Father—‘‘Hallowed be thy
pame.”
It breathes the Saint’s reward—*‘Thy
kingdom come.”
And a submissive, obedient spirit—
*“I'hy will be done on earth as it is in
heaven.” _
Aond a dependent, trusting spirite
““Give us this day our daily bread.”
Aund a forgiving spirit—*‘Forgive us
our trespasses ae we. forgive those who
trespass against us.” | |
Aud a cautious epirit—‘‘Deliver us
from evil.” | |
And, last of all, an adoring spirit—
““For Thine is the kingdom, anﬁ the pow-
er, and the glory, for ever and ever.—
Amen.”

Large quantities of milk are sent once
a day from Orange county to New York
city, Notwithstanding it is sent by rail-
railroad, s portion of the milk is thirty-
six hours old when it arives in New York
and is ready for the milk carts. To keep
Ax Orpixany Licexse —A neat little | Milk sweet this leogth of time in warm
ment on the part of the farmers is de-
scribed as follows in the Utica Herald :

“The milk, as soon as it comes from the
cow, is strained and put in long tin pails,
which are set in water, care being taken
that no portion of the milk be higher than
the water. These pails look like sections
of stove pipe, being eight inches in di-
ameter, and from seventeen to twenty
inches long. The milk is occasionally
stitred up s0 as to keep the cream from
rising. It is deemed important that the
animal heat be removed as soon as may
be, at least in an hour’s time after it
comes from the cow. The old plan, which
is yet practiced by some, is to cool the
mild in the cans, but is regarded asa
very unsafe way when it is designed to
have she milk kept sweet for a considera-
ble length of time. The milk stands in
the pails until ready to be carted to the
trains, ‘when it is put in cans bolding
from fifty to sixty gallons. These cans
are filled full, and the cover, which fits
closely, carefully adjusted.

Cure for Heavey Horsess

———————

Frederick flerald, a few days ago, enter-
ed the clerk’s office, and removing her
bonnet, inquired if Dr. Bradley was in.
The doctor, who was present, very
promptly and politely responded in the

‘Are you,” says the lady, ‘the gentle-
an.we are to have for Governor ¥’
‘Why, niadam,’ said the doctor, with
modest confusion, ‘there has been some
talk on the subject.’
“*Then you are the gentleman I want.
Have you any licenses to dispose of '
‘Yes, madam, will you have
or an ordi license 7 .
‘An ord:nary will do, doctor,”I am on-
ly going to marry a little Dutchman I

a _ytm'kn

—While presiding at one of the gene-
ral association meetings in Connecticut,
Rev. Dr. Strong, of Hartford, ealled up-
on a minesterial brother as follows :—
‘Brother Colton, of Bolton, will E step
this way and pray I' Brother Colton rose
to his feet and very solemnly replied :—
‘My dear brother Blro?l; you do very
wrong, to be making a rhyme at this sol-
emn time.’ :

A Goop DescrirrioNn.—A pious divine

of the old school says: ‘‘A drunkard is
the annoyance of modesty, the trouble of
the caterpillar of industry, the tnnuel of
wealth, the ale-house benefactor, the

gar’s companion, the constable’s trouble, | . _ . - :
the woe of his wife, the scoff of his neigh- | SPimsls sffiicted with the disease in ques-

bor, his own shame, the picture of a beast | Sion, always with success, with a small
and the mouster of a man.” | amount of Jabor, I submit the folllowing :
First, procure (if you have not ome al-

royal will keep musquitoes out of a room, ready) a head halter, and tie l.he hof'u
if scattered about even in small quanti- 'so that he cacnot eat the bedding ; give

ties. Roaches are exterminated by scat- |for a few days but little fcod, and that
tering a bandful of fresh cucumber par- | we*, not more than half the usual quan-

ings about the house. No fly will alight | .. : il reli ke breathing ;
~ nagacr b =0 | tity, which will relieve the breathing;
on the window which has been washed after which, natritions food is fed liber-

with water in which a little garlic has |
been boiled. ally with grain, and less hay, and so long
as you do so, your horses will not have

the heaves.

Akﬂoon Seyarass.—An Irishman was
caking of th 11 4 .

8p e e cxccllenee of the teles- | If the owner wishes to hurry rccovery,
powdered

cope. ‘Do you see that wee speck on the

edge of the hill yonder? That, now is | a dose of physic (an ounce of

my old pig. though bardly to be seem ;| aloes) will unlecad the bowels quiskly.

II:n_t IllEl_l I look at l?ll:lll Imt.h my glass, it | I bave owned several heavy horses,
rin ; : .

him gm:::'m gt o b and after treating them as stated above, I

AN I S SRR | have douted whether they ever had the
—:—A modern philoatvplfer. taking the ' disease, but after (by accidect) a large
motion of the earth on its axis st sev- | . mount of hay bad been devoured, the

enteen miles a sccond, says that if you , .
take off your hat in the street to bow tJ; I} fhi’t':::(: b::zgd ‘::;d;:%" ac(l'mn o
e .—Corres.

Mass. Plowman,

'Having had a large experience with

girl, apparently about nineteen, says the ther is no-easy master. The manage-

SeAsoNABLE HinTts.—The oil of penny-

ed without taking cold.
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