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The Shadows in the Valley._
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turb the inmates, they quietly stepped in-
to their room through the low open win-
dow. By means of the dim moonlight
that struggled through the curtains the
girls were enabled to desery the outline of
Mary (as they supposed) cosily coiled up
in the midale of the bed.

And they saw more.

“‘Look there !” cried Jennie, snickering
as she pointed to a pair of boots that was
standiog wupright in the centre of the

- —
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beautiful cottage on their own little farm{ “I bave been farming twenty-two neisce sode Gonsssd Johal::,z t;, ::::
spend the remnant of their days in rest, | years. The first four years I was unmar- cnmpe:i near Dalton, the followin yricb
in haviog not-!nug in_particular to do.— | ried. I began farming with two hundred scene occurred : The're was a ver go u-
Perhaps one in s willion of the hopersiacres, in the blue grass region. I|]ar dealer in Dewspa ers there ,‘7 2,? ¢
does make money enough to enable him | handled cattle, hogs, sheep and horses— Brobdignag in ,impril;..uin D 'n'e{} L s

to retire to his country-seat, and for a| principally the first two named—and lived bert in rotundity of gtomEcha lA r::li.:
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There’s a mossy, shady valley,
Where the waters wind and flow,

And the daisies sleep in winter
'Neath a coverlet of snow—

Where the violet and the harebell
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ment of JOB TYPE—and a press for the pur-
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F. W. RipGeELEY. Cras. F. MacrLary.

RIDGELY & MACLARY,
Commission Merchants,

AND DEALERS IN
Merchandise Generally,
RIDGELY, CAROLINE CO., MD.,
B~ Grain, Fruit, or other produce sent to &
Four Warehouse will receive X

sul-tf 2 prompt attention."&EX

GEO. M. RUSSUV,
Register in Bankruptcy,

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

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

Dr. H. C. KEMP

FFERS his professional services to the citi-

gzens of Denton and vicinity. He may be

found at all times, when not professionally en-
gaged, at the Drug Store, or al the Hotel.
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DEINTIST.
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Dr. P. STACK,
DENTIST,

DENTON, MD.,
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AUCTIONEERING.
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T Auctioneer will call sales of all kinds at
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subscriber as I guarantee to give gatisfaction.
ns COLLIl%S TATMAN,
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near Denton.

AUCTIONEERING.

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

t action. Terms moderate.
dec‘la-Bm JAS. HIGNUTT.

Highly Important.
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125 W. BALTIMORE ST.,
BALTIMORE, MD.
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GREAT REDUCTION IN OUR PRICES.
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Cling like lovers ne’er to part:
But their shadows in the valley
Dim the sunshine of my heart.

Once I knew a radiant maiden,
Uanto me the wine of life—

In the heaven of my affection
I bad longed to call my wife.

And I loved her. Yes; I loved her,
But the angels loved her too ;

So she’s sleeping in the valley,
'Neath the sky so bright and blue,

And no slab of pallid maible
Rears its white and ghastly head,
Telling wanderers in the valley
Of the virtues of the dead ;
But a lily is her tombstone,
And a snowdrop pure and white,
Is the epitaph an angel
Wrote 1n stillness of the night.

Oh, that mossy, shady valley,
Shrine of love and woe to me—

Grave ofall my sorrow—
Haven of rest where I would be.
What to me are life’'s gay pleasures ?
What the profits of the mart,
When those shadows in the valley
Chill the sunshine of my heart ?

- A SLIGHT MISTAKE.

BY THEO. W. RICH,

The reader is not indebted to the wri-
ter’s imagination for the plot of the fol-
lowing sketch, which was found, not a
great while ago, in the columns of a dai-
ly paper. Thinkiog a touch of fiction

-would improve it a little, I have prepared

and now sukmig it for the benefit of those
who love humorous reading.

Jcovie and Mary Hill were two of the
liveliest girls that ever promecaded a
fashionable avenue. Mischief was writ-
ten in their sparkling eyes, and tbeir co-
quetish 2ir3 and ways told very plainly
that an opportunity to have what is mod-
ernly styled ‘‘funl was never lost by
them.

Thdir father, 2 man who was makiog
and losing money as fast as a gold specu-
lator possibly could, almost idolfzed them
and willingly satiefied their every wisb; so,
when they proposed to spend the summer
months in the couatry, he readily gave
them permission to go.

The Saratoga trunk—*‘Saratoga” is a
sufficient description of an extra large-
sized trunk Dow-a-days—wss then bro’t
out and packed with dresses, shawls, gai-
ter-boots, and--well, I only caught a
glimpse of the other arlicles, but they
looked like baudkerchiefs with lace
around the edges. |

A couple of days later they arrived at
their destination, uncle Henry’s farm, and
were enthusiastically welcomed by their
cousin, Susan Hill. The latter was a
buxom maiden of eighteen years, as full
of humor and sportiveness as her city cous-
ins ; and when the three got together they
had a *‘jolly time.”

Picnic snd riding parties followed each
other in quick succession, and every mode
of amusement that ihey could think of was
used to pass away the time.

Thus a couple of weeks went swiftly by,
when a dreadful eveot occurred, which
was quite annoying to the parties imme-
diately concerned. L

The girls were all invited to a ‘*dance”
and of course they all decided to go ; but,
during the day on which the affair was to
take place, as they were rambling thro’
a piece of woodland, Mary got scratched
across the cheek with a briar bush, so she
changed her miod, and decided to remain
at home, as she ‘‘wasn’t goiong to sppear
in public with such a looking face.” Her
sister and cousin tried to persuade her to
go, but they found it was useless, 80 they
went without her.

Shortly after they bad gone, a young

mioister stopped at the gate aod asked
Farmer Hill if he could obtain shelter

there for himself and horse for the night.

“Certairly,” replied the farmer, and
seizing bis hat, he led the way to the
barn.

Mrs. Hill aond ber neice then commene-
ed to prepare the **best room,” which was
on the ground floor, and which the three
girls then occupied, for the
the young mipister. About nine o’clock

they all retired, with the exeeption of

Mary, who was to sit up until the retarn
of her sister ard cousin, so that she could
inform them of the change of sleeping
rtmente. She seated herself at a table
and commenced reading,but the night be-
ing sultry, and she being drowsy, sleep
overcame her, and she departed on an ex-
curson to the land of nods. -

It was after midnight when Jennie
Susan started for home accomganied by a
couple of bashful eountry boys, who bade
them ‘‘good-might” at the gate, and left
them to find their way to the house as
best they could. They tried the door, but

found it fastened, 50, not wishing to dis-

room.

A fit of smothered laughter fillowed
this discovery, and the young ladies
thought it was an excellent joke. They
saw through the whole thing very plain-
ly Mary bad set the boots there to
frighten them, so they put their heads to-
gether and determined to turn the tables
on her. They silently disrobed, took
their positions on each side of the bed,
and at a signal from Jennie both jumped
in, one on each side of the unconscious
parson.

*“‘Ob ! what a nice little fellow !” laugh-
ingly cried Susan.

reception of

““Oh! you paughty, naughty man !”
echoed Jennie; and then the astonished
and bewildered young minister got such

year or two, while he is fixing it up tohis

notion, all goes on charmingly, but when

everythicg is completed to

is mind ¥nd
he has nothing more to take

up his atten-

tion, he eats and sleeps and louhéléj_

around for a few months longer, falle into
discase and dies; or if be has unusual

force of character and power of observa-

tion, he notices that both health and hap-

piness are passing from him and tracing

|
|

b

this to the true cause of an inactive body
and an unoccupied = miad, he resolves to
‘‘sell out” and plunge again ioto the vor-
tex of business.

Recently an old :school-mate, —young-
er, graduating in the same class over thir-
ty-seven years ago—writes that ‘‘both

a hugging and caressing as few persons | Physieai labog exhausts him,” and, *‘any

can brag of in a life_tipe. _. s

‘‘Stop=—what are you about— get out!”
he eried, managing to articulate a word
or two when the tickling and punching
were not 8o ‘‘heavy.”

The noise and racket caused by
lively scene aroused Mrs. Hill, who was
sleeping in an adjoining apartment. Com-

effort to “think or study or even read, so
wearies the brain that life is felt as a bur-
den.” He withdrew from his profession-
al dutieg, which he had performed in the
place for twenty-five years, with honor to

this | himself, haviog secured the love and con-

filence and respeet of all who knew him.

He gave up his galling for the purpose of

prehending the true State of affairs, she | Obtaining rest, as a means of bealth.

rusbed to the room, and thrust her head
1o at the door exclaiming,—
““Grirls, stop! it’s a man; it’s a man
sure enough !”
There was one prolonged, consolidated

The number of families is increasing
every day, who give up housekeeping as
a means of rest from family caree, and re-
sort to that miserable and most uowise
mode of life, boarding. at a hotel or in

scream., a rustle of two unmentionable | 8ome private family, to gét more and more

garments as they disappeared through the
door, and all was over. .

The best of the joke is that the “‘D.
D.” took the whole thing iu carnest.—
He was shocked and indignant, and would
listen to no explanation, no apology that
Mrs. Hill could offer for the girls. He
would hear no excuse, but solemnly fold-
ing his clerical robes around him, he de-
parted in disgust, thankiog the Lord, no
doubt, for his safe delivesance out of the

hands of the ‘‘Phillistines.”

.*—_—-—

The Sunken Lalke.

The Sentinel, published at Jacksonville
Oregon, of the 12th ult., says : *‘Several
of our citizens returned last week from a
visit to the great sunken lake situated in
the Cascade mountaios, about 75 wmiles
northeast from Jacksooville. This lake
rivals the famous valley of Sinbad, the
Sailor. It is thought {0 aver:ge 2,000
feet down to the water all around. The
walls are almost perpendicular, ruoning
down into the water, and leaving no
beach. The depth of the water is un-
known, and its surface 1s smooth and un-
ruffied, and it lies so far below the sur-
face of the mountain that the air currents
do not affcet it. Its length is estimated at
twelve miles, and its breadth at ten.

“‘No living mam-ever has or probably
ever will be able to reach the water’s edge.
It lies silent, still, and mysterious is the
bosom of the ‘*‘everlasting hills,” like a
huge wall scooped out by the hands of the
giact genii of the mountain in unknown
ages gone by, and about it the primeval
forests watch and ward are keeping. The
visiting party fired a rifle several times
ioto the water at an angle of 45 degrees,

and were able to note several seconds of | 10 some pru

time from the*report of the gun until the
ball struck the water. Such seems in-

: 2 ¥ I f ]
credible, but is vouched for b{h:(;:l]:e ?3 ities wholly different from the ordinary

our most reliable citizeus.
certainly a most remarkable curiosity.”

SoME time ago a little boy was discov-
ered in the strects, evidently intelligent,

but sick. A man who had the feeling of

kinduess strongly developed, went- to ask
him what he wes doing there.

‘Waiting for God to come to me.”

““What do you mean ?” said the gentie-
man, touched by the pathetic tone of the
answer of the boy, in whose eyes and
flushed face he saw the evidence of fever.

“God sent for mother and father and
little brother, and took them away to his
home up in the sky ; and mother told me
when she was sick that God would take
care of me. I have no home, cobody to
give me anything, and 20 I came out here,
and have been looking so long up in the
sky for Gcd to come and take care of me,
as mother said he would. He will e,
won’t he: Mother never told a lie.”

“Yes, my lad,” said the man, over-
come with emotion ; ‘*he has sent me to
take care of you.”

You should have seen his eyes flash,
and the smile of triumplt break over his

face as he said :

«“Mother never told me a lie, sir; but

you have been so long oun the way.”

dissatirfied than ever in'a few moanths,
meanwhile faliing inta bad health ard bad
habits of various kinds.

All these classes of persons fail, miser-
ably fail in their object, because they
mistake the physiological meaning of the
word ‘‘rest.” Neither body nor brain
are safcly, truly and bappily  rested by
doiog nothing. The only healthiest rest,
as long as our physical and mental consti-
tution remains as it is, is to be busy.—
Men of force and ivdustry will every-
where tell you, ‘It is the bardest thiog
in the world to do nothing.” No mortal
man was ever made to be a loafer, to bea
miserable drone. The true idea of rest is

recreation, a making over agaio, a return |

to our accustomed vigor; and this is ac-
complished, not by allowing the machine
to come to a stand still;, for inactivity is
rust and ruin to all mechanical contrivan-
ces, and is death to all physiological
structurcs. The true object of rest is
recuperation, and that is best brought
about as to the body, by exercisieg a dif-
ferent set of muscles; and as to the brain
by calling into requisition a different set
of organs or powers, causing the miod to
act upoa new objects. A better plan not
to get icto the unhealthful conditions
namocd, and they are avoidable by giving
two hours daily to the exercise of a differ-
ent class of muscles or to the investiga-
tions and study of objccts of comvarative-
ly trivial importance and of a wholly dif-
ferent nature. The student should ride
on horseback, or cultivate fruits and flow-
ers; the merchant should employ his mind
in liberal studics, ju active personal and
elevating charities, while the over-taxed
and worried wife should pay a visit daily
dent friend, some cheery
neighbor or suffering sister or child;—,
the maio idea in all cases being to spend
two or three hours daily in open-air activ-

business routine.

Mg. HeLmsoLp, of the drug store un-
der the Metropolitan Hotel, and his beau-
tiful wife, who are at the Uvion Hotel,
Saratoga, ride in one of the finest turn-
outs there Not many years ago he star-
ted in business on $50. He haa made
the art of advertising the study of his life;
and owes his success to printer’s ink.—
The first year he came to New York, be-
sides the great amounts he expended ob
other newspapers,hegave$53,000 to three
leading New York dailiee. Last year he
expended $214,000, and over 100,000 in
posters, pamphlets, etc., knowing that he
would thereby establish a trade and repu-
tation which would extend through years,
bus little dreaming that he would make
money the same year. So quick and so
sure, however, are the retvros from judi-
cious adverijgipge that his receipts for that
year exce his expenditures by about
$15,000. more money a business
man expends in advertising, the more
likely he 18 to get many fold its return,
which nobody can deny.—New York Ga-

zelle,

Godd men generally reap more sub- |

stantial benefits from their afflictions

What a lesson of truth! and bow this I than bad mea do from their prosperity;

incident shows the effect of never deceiv-
ing children with tales.

PrerER solid sense to wit; don’t study to
be diverting without being useful; let no

jest intrude upon your good manners, nor |

say aonything tbat msy offend modesty or
heedlessly hurt the feelings of another.

Tuere is no fewer than 341 manufac-
turers of false tecth in Paris. -

and what they lose in wealth, pleasure,
and honor, they gaio, and to most advan=

tage, in wisdom and gooduess, and tran-
quility of mind. s

Somernineé ForR Torews.—They who
drink away their estaté dfink the tears
of their widowe, apd the very blood of
their impoverished children.

Keep the Sebbath day holy.

ody and mind are worn out; the slightest

I thought tolerably economical, spent
none of the mouey for tobacco in any way,
and yet at the end of four yearsI had
made little or no clear money. I then

married a young lady eighteen years of

age—one who never had done any house-
work or work of any kiud, except make a
portion of her own clothes. She had nev-
er made & shirt, drawers, pants or waist-
coat, or even scwed a stitch on a coat,
and yet before we bhad been married a
year, she had made for me every one of
the articles of clothing named, and kait
several pairs of socks for me—yes, and
mended Jivers articles for me, not except-
ing anold hator two. She had also
made butter, sold eggs, chickens, and
other fowls, ard vegetables to the amount
of near $600 in cash, at the end of the
year; whereas, duriog the four years that
I was single, I never had sold five cents
worth; besides making me purely happy
and contented with, and at my own home.
And as to making money, we bave made
moncy clear of expenses every year since
we were married, in everything that we

bave uundertsken on the farm, and she
has made from $350 to $500 every year
except one, during the time, selling but-
ter, eggs, and marketing of different
kinds. . My yearly expenses for fioe
clothing, &c, before I was married, were
more than my yearly expenses were after
I was married, combined with the expen-
ses of my wife and children, and our farm
was increased from 250 to 650 acree; and
I beliecve that if I had not married it
would have increased but little, if any,
and I have never been absent from home
six nights when my wife was at our home,
since we were married, and her cheeks
kiss as sweetly to me as they did the

morning after I was married”
e ey .

Prudence.

Prudence, ladies and gentlemen, pru-
dence! But what is prudence? Not
meanness—not to possess a niggardly dis-
position. To be prudent is mot to be

wasteful; but to save everything you can |

for your own and others’ use—a pin and
a penny, a crust of bread and a potato, a
scrap of paper and an inch of cloth. This
disposition is far more removed from par-
simony, and is a virtue which all should
appreciate. It is painful to witness the
waste in some families, Large pieces of
bread are suffered to mould, and are then
given to the hogs; potatoes bezome sour
and are useless, and the leavings of a
good meal to-day are thrown away, when
they might answer for to-morrow’s din-
ner. With such people it is waste, noth-
ing but waste.

We love economical people—we do sin-
cercly—and never have we had reascn to
complain of their meanness.. Everything
about their dwellings looks neat and tidy,
and when you sit down to a meal, you can
eat comfortably, without thinking of the
peck of dirt.

Our young men and women miss it sad-
ly when they expend so much upon their
persous. KEvery week or two they want
something new, before their old garments
ace half worn out. They must learn pru-
dence, or want at some future day will sit

on their doorsteps.
e et @

A Beauwtiful Legend.

They tell the story that one day Rabbi
Judah and his brethren sat in the church
on a fast day disputing about rest. One
said it was to bave suflicicnt wealth, yet
without sin. The second said it was
fame and praise of all men. The third
said it was ion of power to rule the
State. The fourth said it must be only
in the old age of one who is rich, power-
ful, famous, and surrounded by children
and children’s children. The fifth said it
were all in vain unless a man kept all the
ritusl of Moses. And Rabbi Judah, the
venerable, the tallest of the brethren,
said : *“‘Ye have spoken wisely, but one
thing more is necessary. He can only
find rest who 1o all things addeth this—
that he kecp the traditions of the elders.”
There sat a fair-haired boy, playiog with
lillies in his lap, and hearing the ta'k,
dropped them in astonishment from his
hands and looked up—that boy of twelve
—and said, **Nay, father, he only findeth
rest who lovee his brother as himself, with

ment was there about to leave for Mo-
bile, and our massive friend had some
business to transact with the Colonel.—
So, puffing and blowing, he came up »
few minutes before the train started. —
As he came up a soldier spied bim, and
ballooed out ‘‘Boys here he is.’ Iu-
stantly the whole regiment was on the
alert, and shout after shout went up,

‘“Here he is, here he is!” Lnoking
dumbfonuded, the fat mansald: ‘*What's

What have I done 7"—
‘“You are the very maa that stole our big
drum and swallowed it,” went up simul-

taneously. Struck with surprize, bhe did

pot know whether to laugh or get wad,
but finally said : **Well, boys, if you'll

stay till evening I'll eat you.”
&

A LITTLE three-year old in South Bos-
ton was considerably excited the other day
by seeing the cat kill a mouse. The next
day she asked her mother, suddenly:

‘“Who made the birdies ’

“God made them, my child.’

““Who feeds the birdies, mamma ?’

‘““God feeds them.’

‘“‘Mamma, who made the mices?’ she
continued.

““God made them.’

The little one was thoughtful a meo-
ment, aud then asked evergetically :

- *“Does God keep a cat ¥’

The mother told her she would tell her
all about it when she got older, but for
the present she had better go play with
her india-rubber doll,

R Emm—— O i p@m—

“Wuar studies do you intend to pur-
sue ?’ said an erudite pedagogue one day
as Sammy Raw éntered his school room.

“Why, I shall study reading, I sup-

{ up gentlemen ?

| pose, wouldn't ye ¥

*“Yes, but you will not want to read ell
the time ; are you acquainted with fig-
ures ?’ =

“It’s a pity if I ain’t when I've cipher-
ed clean through adoption.’

‘Adoption ! what rule is that ?°
*“Why, it’s the double "rule of two:
you know that twice two is four; in ac-
cording to adoption twice four is two.’

“You may take your seat, sir,” said
the master. _ |

- ““You may take yourn too,’ said the pu-
pil, *““for it’s a poor rule that won't work

both ways.’
—p A ————

CaurrorNiA StyLE.—Not long since »
German was riding along Sampson street,
near Sacrameuto, when he hezrd the
whizzing of a ball near kim, and felt his
hat shake. He turned and saw a man
with a revolver in his hand, and took off
his hat and found a fresh bullet-hole ia it.

“Did you shoot at me?’ asked the Ger-
mean. .

““Yes,’ replied the other party; ‘‘that’s
i:my,r horse; it was stolen from me recent-

yﬂ"“'th must be mistakes,’ said the Ger-
man. ‘I have owned the horse for three
years.’

«Well,” said the other, ‘‘when I come
to look at him I believe that I am mis-
taken.
drink 7’

——— e i et

A MERcHANT on his death-bed sent for
a Free Chureh clergyman. Having some
fears regarding his future prospect, he
asked the reverend gentleman, *‘Do you
think if I were to leave £10,090 to the
Free Kirk that my soul would be saved?’

“"Well,”” answered the cautious minis-
ter, *‘I couldn’t just promise you thas,
but I think the experiment worth teying.”

A sICK man, just recovering his appe-
tite, ate eighteen dumplings, and was
about entering on the nineteenth apd last
in the dish, when his little son asked his

father to give it to him.
f “Why, my son, would you take the
last dumpling from your poor sick father?’

AT a wedding recently when the offici-
‘ating priest Eut to the lady the gquestion,
 ““Wilt thou have this man to be thy wed-

Excuse me sir; won’s you take a

ded husband 7’ she dropped the prettiest
courtezy, and with a modesty that leat

her beauty additional grace, replied, * If

you please.’

A. FEMALE sohool-teacher; in her adver-

bis whole heart and soul. He is greater fisement, slated’ that she was n..m..
' Yf that's

thban fame, wealth and power;" happier pistress 3f hér own
than a happy home without it; better tham {he case,’

said a .caustie old hd_i;;hr.

houored age; he is a law to himself above «:she can’t ask too much for liew eervices.’

all traditions. - v .

. ——— ) et >
\NEws —The word news isnot, as many
imagine, derived from the adjective new.
In former times (between the years 1595
and 1730) it was a prevalent, practice to

put over the periodical publications of the

|
|

““I can’r find bread for my family,”
said a lazy fellow in company, ¢‘Nor 1"
replied an industrious miller; *‘for I am
obliged to work for it.”  °

el () P ettt

Josn  Biiuings says: “If you trade

day the imilial letters of the compass,thus: ' with a Yankee, steal his jack-kulfe fust;

N
E|W =
S
impeorting that these papers contained
telligence from the four quarters of
globe; and from this practice is deriv
the terwm ‘‘newspeper.V |

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3527-0147.jpg

|

|
|

|

for if he gets to whittling, you are gome

spite of thun der.”
L 3

“My Lap,” said a lady to‘'a boy earry-

hug a mail bag, ‘‘are you a mail boy !"—

‘You doesn’t think 1

does yer » :

m & female boy,




