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The bitterness of that hour 1 shall never for- |
;gl‘f. im, Oune of the memoties of the Georgim bar with | Mis <l @l p ‘ _ =5 | e Before the train lelt Bay City o Detroit a
| ane for & love that was mine right; but 1 vow- | which Mon. A. H. Stephens hikes Lo ninuse bos | drauk, slept and nearly died by it Mondun) . f'\ :'”“””'_'r '_“ the I"'“”-‘*‘“““r}- | “.h”1 ”::'| woman nearly six feet tall and having a com-
iﬁlt that 1 would not hive with the man who Viﬁi[-“rl’h 18 the Peter Bennett **]"'"l‘h, thus re I Il-w-l'lli”Lif., rain oFf shine, the wasihing wias done: | - -[tﬂlr‘l_‘l.' ¢ remarks last bl]l’h‘ﬂ.}', R | I‘ih"«;!m: like a fresh hrick, ente red the de i“'t
| bad given his love to another. 1 packed up a1 ling
| what few things I nee led for Chester and my-
%ﬂﬁ]f, and sent my husband on ap errand to the |
eity. Of course Mabel accompanied
'Then 1 started out in the great,

. T T L, e ——— —

.’

— e = e ———— -

o E——— - —— =

D. THURSDAY, API
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-Tuﬁ Much of a Good hing. S0 WI-NG TH-H '];‘ARES

1 WS Lo
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| KNOW A BONNY LAD.

1 know & honoy lad can boust
Of all the gifts 1 value most,
And on his cheek the tell-tale hue,
His wreathing lip and glances true
Reveal his every thought and mood ;

brevier type will be inserted three times for one Thﬁ”ﬁ l;':ugm ma::dl@de where all is gOOd. l with no friend but my innocent boy.
dollsr, and twenty-five cents for every subsequent | e good, all be show, ' my husband this note :—

iu;-tlon. Obituaries one half advertising rates. Swmall blame to me I love bim so. \ ¢+ S1r :—I have called you husband for the

o gratuitous advertising. Calls for meetings | 1ast time while life remains; [ blush for shame

| to be obliged to call you the father of my boy.

c:n:lrtl, ucuuio-:; tu., fo; upsriuble, religious | There is a law forbiddeth me |
or other purposes, e paid for at special rates., 7 : |
Fractions of a square coun ted nccnrding to :a.ctu-.-’ To Clasp his hand too fmen_tly, * You are free to love Mabhel wolnen
al meagurement. Special contracts made with Or sweet ethereal nectar sip 'might forgive you: I never She is weak
_;icrrly, half-yearly and quarterly advertisers.— From the rich fullness of his lip i v gl g iuﬂ'm-n‘ . T
R e o et ol et | gy Syifgsing ghess & Sucy b S srmpan e mpanon
il ! j _ € none tor you: you Kncw yo OTe
be published till forbid and charged accordingly. Loug in his eyes, pullucki deep. | breaking the holiest vow of your life, and dis- |
Job Printing neatly executed at the lowest rates. | My frame is bowed to duty’s sway— . gracing your 1. You |
= ' Hushed e'en the gigh th ' O [ ey e o
m'Y = ’ 1201 2 en @ RIgh At Iﬂlght hetrﬂ} :fﬂ]]ﬂ“‘ me, for you w ‘l-“ not find
m i i Hl' But from its true affinity @fﬁrth e re Sirmnger
ATUCTIONEER My spirit will not severed be ; - | |
_ His every thought and feeling dear it seemed as though h:'hl turned to
Denton, Md. hate; yet I had loved Harvey with my whole

Come to my OwWD 30 Dear, SO Dear, . 1
That like to like our souls would seem, | ot 1§ l_md no money. | wounld not take one | one could be made.
cent ﬂf hlﬁ. e I “'i]]* "iﬂil" PL’"‘I" “if Bt‘lh!‘l},‘ IFHHI’HQ-} wu"*l

As harps that utter ove same theme. | | |
I stood on the bridge where the stage would | be too bard on me.’

Oh, bonny lad, so good aod true, ' _ _ :

hl)’ Bplril knows thee thl‘ﬁ.ugh and thruugh. pa_ss me, .‘:nnn' ] saw 1t coming. [ +lu]d *HI{- | Nenator Tﬂ{}lllbﬂ prmuiuetl, and Peter began .

| e driver 1 was going awav, and asked for a ride. | ** Gentlemen of the Jury - You and 118
He looked at me, and questioned me until 1| plain farmers, and if we don't stick together,

MY TWO HUSBA-NDSI told him all. He advised me 1o retarn, bt I these 'ere lawyers and doctors will git the ad- |

BY MAY BREETWOOD, ;tﬂld him that l would seek  rest hencath the | mm“g‘i of ns. - [ ain’t 19 NVCT NOT {]'IC'.UI‘.
. et : Wﬂtel:! of the river heton ! ‘-\'.*llill -I-{'ilnll to -l and ain’'t no C"b‘]ff‘ﬂtibll. to them: in their Hrope!
| 1 was called a strange girl, with quixotic no- | ™Y d"*'h_ﬂﬂﬂl‘l*d home. He took me in, *_““1 at [place: but they ain’t farmers, gentlemen of the
| tions of morality. 1 bad a high ideal of man- the station he handed me ten dollars, saying, — | jury.
'hood that seemed wimost 1mpossible to be real- ‘““You may veed it. Keep it: pay me when ' *“Now this man Royston was a new doctor,

will Pl‘lﬂﬁﬁ in the Courts of Caroline. Talbot | ized in the weak, frail mortals of the steruner iyuu caa. And may God bless and Keep you }* r and 1 went for him lor to come and doctor my |
and Queea Anne’s counties. j’M-Iy  BEX. |

| From my jiomost sonl | thanked the kind old : wife's sore leg. And he came and put some |
8. RIDGE -1 was nineteen when 1 first met Huvﬂyt_ml“. In after years 1 was able to repay his
WS LY, Murch: my cyes found in him thelr ideal of
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

— e —— e ]H'HLlll Lo Ceusure or Lo ..
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L i 1)

Ll\':“:;,‘*-‘-'!ti' iltl"" |

the disconrse to a ¢ : § erged with | iy aa B V¢
Rl isconrse to a cell and soon emerge followed by a dog almost as big as & }

verses hastily written in the meantiime, whichl .o o cine surchased a ticket,
| I”:'i . 111;1';;1:-:1&(] by the discourse, and hand- 4 stood heside the train unti) the conductor came
ed them to Mr. Moody, who, in the afternoon e

| : ’ along. when she led off with
'bhad thew read st the Maryland Institute, AS | .

follows :

lated nearly in Mr. Stephen’ own words, by o ‘ if it rained the clothes were dried
correspondent of the World : | aronnd the fre, hut dried the)

A doctor, named Royston, had sued Peter | mus! be. Tuesday she ironed, and such wron
him.~— | Bennet for his bill, long overdoe, for attending ! ing ! every hrown towel
world, | the wife of the latter. Alex. LI, Stephens was | and ironed all over, and she

1 lf'ﬁ 1 On the Bt‘l’llll'l! "lil.]*“., il Hniw-r‘! Tﬂf'l[]h, then E iilh*lt"l it an t‘t"'!‘f'.lr-i'iitl"
Senator of the Umted States, was for Dr. Roys- | ironed ber shirls on hoth
ton. [he doctor proved Lis number of visits, | the week's
their value according to local custom, and his Thursday her house was swej
own anthority to do medieal prictice. Mr,
Stephens told his client that the puaysician bl
made out his ease, and as there was nothing
wherewith to rebut or offsct the elaim, the on- |
v thing left to do was to pay it | and mopped floors

** No,’ said Peter: *‘l hired you to speak my | perceive,
Case, and now hp".ti\.

O a0y W here the wornian

was faithfully folded

wide as the

“ You have been pinted out o m«

' boss of this train.’
Sowing tares, when it might have been wheat, ¢« Yes'm,” was the modest reply.

wash. and | T ucking the bud of life’s wreath all complete: | « wel. I'm gommg to Detroit fox the 1d

1t from | The mght sinks down, amid darkness and fears, | ...~

| While we are so cruelly sowing the tares. | “Yes.'

he thousand | o . . : : \  And this dog is going with me.

and one things which come under th head of | ?{::rll:l:ulslf)]:;rfi;tp::':-l-]f;Iﬁjﬂig:ii"hl' | “1“*”‘11 g0 every time i “,": your. £

“little puttering jobs.” Saturday she bake d | We might have sowed roses amid Tifu‘.ﬂ cud | ** Yes, he can gu-duwn in the baggage Cal.

| 3 Sid 1 L Not any he can’t! That’s what 1 stopped

S, . . | you far. This ’ere dog is going 'long in this

But we turned from their beauty to sowing the |5 . . .4 nowhere else !’

— ¢« The rules of the road—"

¢¢ Rules be-hanged! My old man can be

' banged around by everybody, and he never de-

nands bis rights; but Lucinda ain’t Thomas—

not by a jugtall !’

¢ Madam, let me—"

¢ [ dou't want no clawing off !’ she inter-
rupted, as she peeled a pair of black mittens
off her bie red hands. “1'm going and the
dog’s going‘ and whal I want to know is
whether you waot 1o bave a row on the cars
or have 1t right now and bere !’

The conductor looked the dog over aad was
about to shake his head, when the woman be-
gan untying her bonnet and quietly remarked :

« | §’pose, being as 1 am a woman, it would
be no more than fair for the dog to sail in with
ae. Come here, Leonidus I’

¢« Madam,” replied the condnctor as he felt
a shiver up his legs, ‘“take your dog and get
aboard !’

‘“ Honest Injun ¥’

‘¢ Yes.’

“ No row after the cars start?’

¢¢ No.’ -

¢« Then that settles that, and I'm Whuch
obleeged, though you did Kinder hang off at
first. Leonidus, foller me and behave your-
self |’

wonld have con-

:H-H__w TN not to have

ajles, “'-‘thu'ﬂiln}'

ahe mended, laid away

churned.
cellar to garret, or porhaps [ shonld say from

Some oairret 10 cellar. Fridav she it

He goes

can

A very wood systen, you |
if only she had ‘bossed’ the system, |
| instead of leiting the system ‘hoss” her.  Were
it was only a ques-
| before Sunday morning;
' the systen wenl on as usual. Did the mother

rise from her bed, she

wife and child. need not

ER

me: henee. Mr. Stephens told him  there was nothing (o | either of the children 11l

{say: hLe had looked on to see that 1t was male l tion of getting to be
ont, and it was.

Peter was obstinate, aud at last Mr. Stephens
told hin to make a speech himself,if he thought

Sowing the tares—how dark the black sin,
Mingling a curse with life’s sweetest hymn ;
Heeding no snguish, no piteous prayers
While we were so cruelly sowing the tares.

The leter was written 1n bitterness of soul:

ik s A

herself feel able to
‘worked it off,” but the system must not he In-
: terfered with.
As the months Mis. Livingstone's
voice became a fretful, querulous whine, the
' crows’ feet began to gather on her face, the
circles to deepen unde her foot to
lose its ¢lastic step—in short, she tailed daily,
but the system went on the same.
Oue Mond y o gy, the sun rose and 'BDWiDg the tares under cover of night,
ronnd Mrs. ‘n bed. When her | When we might have sowed joys cheery and
hushand came in with the milk, he went to the bright ;
hedroom in surprise at not finding her up—and |Ob ! heart, turn to God, with repentance and
' here, let me say, that he was a good, faihtful prayers,
husband. one who did all he could to lighten | And plead for forgiveness for sowing the tares,
his wife's labors, and remounstrated with her —

almost tlH”}' on the system,

Going Home with the Giris.
would kill ber yvel.  **Are you sick this maorn-{ The entrance into sociely may be said to
ine. EBmma 2’ he said. She replied, ‘Do not

jand-ly.
(B8 W- EMMERICE, i
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

o ——

went, Sowing the tares to bring sorrow down

That robs of its jewels life’s fairest crown,

Turning to silver the once golden hairs

That grew whiter and whiter as we sowed the
tares.

her

a " i
t ltr.ll

Awp Coxuissionss 1x CHANOBRY,

jan30-tf. DENTON, MD.
Ron'r. J. JUMP,

ATTORNBY-AT-LAW,
DENTON, MD.
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l.aavingsione

some 1ags, but never which be said

done it one bit of good, geutlemen of the jury.
I don’t believe he 18w doctor, no w 1V. There
ST the stove.

t‘hﬂ.hgt*,

e — I - I ——

onvalescence 3
convale ) Josa BirLing's PrayEr.—From ta many

friends, and from things at luce ends, good
Lord deliver us '
From a wife who don’t luv us, and children
who don’t look like us, good Lord deliver us !
From wealth without charitee, from pride
without sense, from pedigrees worn out and
from all rich relashuns, good Lord deliver us !

we farmers when we sell omr eoilon has got 1o
give value for the mouey we ask, and the doc-
tors ain’t none too good to be put to the same
rnle. And I don't believe thins Sam R
'u doctor, nohow.’ |

Legal Notice.

THI_ undersigned proffers his professional ser-
vices to the citizsensof Caroline county, and

will from this date regularly attend the sessions

from her ¢yes, the least thing enough to upset
her calm and quiet for the day-—she had ample

time the she had made of
werself: 1he neg ected

salve truck on to it and
kindness, but never the debt of gratitude 1 owe,
manly beauty, while my innocent, girlish heart _ take place immediatelj_r .fter boyhood bas
'clothed him with all the virtues I had vowed | mislead my husband, for on reaching the trans- | s Jdoctors as I doctlors sure zi, but Lhis let the ciothes boul ovel Myv head p&saed away, yet & multitude take their initia-
DENTON, MD ., _ that the man I wedded must possess. I think | fer station I took the train for the mountains. | man aon’t earn his money, and if you send for | swims o that 1 must sit down a minute.” Even | ion before their beards are presentable. It is &
alioloing conbieh. Caroline and the it would have been hard to find & man of no- It pecessitated me extra hut was my him, as Mrs. Sarah Atkinson d id, for a negro | in her delirium she knew the day of the week, .
- - | {or an over-grown boy to go to & door, know-
GIO. M. RUSSUM, manuer. pend on; he obtgined a situation as table girl | wants pay for it.’ | S0 WERNNG, Waes done without her . t‘“' ing well that there are a dozen girls ingide, and
2DONSER Iv nayxnurrey, | 150 Orew SEcutIRGS in Jubs Entil be held RS e of v g Awiels. SN0 MY SR SIE—-E.-—— ' 'tm“':’:f:-tki e et S T TUS SR g ¢l e (eS8
' ‘the key to iy heart. He professed the deep- |® widow: for was I not worse than widowed ? ** Did you cure liim ¢’ asked Peter, with the o—
. Lim : it is a severe test of courage to go before
QUREN ANNE'S, may have meant what he said; 1 would rather ' more than one gentleman would bave given | The doctor was silent, and Peter proceeded woman than "iﬂhng'*lr”?’*' illness. ﬂl" “{'5 long | these girl? and mak? a tour of the .rmm with-
DENTON, MD. 'believe that he did than that he stained bis soul 1l:.irrm presents, or money: but I would not per- “ As I was saying, gentlemen of the jury, 'L“'_*}"f‘ ””}t_f“-““‘ “C"‘“f“ r‘“ il.“‘f ff‘“i*}' ETIJﬂIF-'lhE out stepping on their toes, and to sit down and
Continues to practicein the Courts of Car.line. With & he in those first halcyon days of our| mit it. ] hated all men. [ believed them all slightest jar was. enough aimost to draw tears
T lus pocket, is an achievement that few boys
mists of bygone years, with all their sorrow accepted with a quam? “Thank can boast of. 1f a boy can go so faraslio
and shame. 1 believe there was a time when he | YOU; you very kind.” But to gentiemen he al- mensure ten yards of tape with one of the
loved me. i“‘ﬂ.}‘ﬁ said, ‘““Thank v mammsa

I took the first train for Portland only to
'Will practice in the Oourts of v great trial either for a tender or a riper age,
AD < . : _ _ : . '
() E bler bearing, or of a more high.hred, courteous | safest plan. I had one friend there | could de- | boy as was worth $1.080, he just kil's bim anl and washed as usual |
_ iu a few moments all eyes will be turned upon
OFPICE FOR THE COUNTIBS OF CAROLINE, TALBOT AND  egt veneration for a pure and virtuous life; he Chester was the favorite of the house, and |slow accent of a judge with the black cap on. more uymg 1o an eoergetic
Jdispose of his hands, without putting them into
love; for even nwow, looking back through the falee, weak or selfish; presents from ladies he
pp rtunities for intel- | girls, and cut it at each end, he may stand a

bow., and a

_ thing of wreek
r}'-—!nu i~

M won 't let

1 was not haudsome. 1 was tall and slender, | me.’
with brown eyes and hair. I had a pretty " This made me the subject for comments
chin apnd thin red lips. [People ealled me in. flmurr- than one wondering why 1 hated men so
teresting, but never handsome. “much. I never smiled unless it was on my
In due time Harvey and 1 were warried, and 'boy. I had grown sad and silent. I believe 1
moved anay from the city, with its noisy din 'should have gone mad had it not  been for hLis
and perpetual excitement, to a lovely place in | 8'Vect, childish love.
the country, ten miles from B——. | enjoy- At last Harvey found It was in vain
ed the change, and, with perfect trust in the he pleaded for me to return; 1 would not. |
man of my choice, for three short years was as ' could never trust him again. He pleaded for

of the Caroline Court.
CLEMENT SULLIVANE,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAwW,

may30-y. Cambridge, Md.

'Cms. E. SHANAHAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW.

SEVRIS 06 DovER .. EASTON, MD. i,

Will practice in the Courts of Talbot, Caroline

and ng counties. Especial attention to the one ghmpse of his boy. I would not

The physician again put in his oar with :

““* Look at my ﬂi]-iﬂm:l if vou think I saim no!

doctor.’

“* His diploma !” exclaimed the new-tledged
orator with great contempt. *“‘His diploma’
Gentlemen, that is a big word for printed sheep

skin, and it dide 't make no doetor of the sheep

as at first wore it, por Jdeoes it of the man :
pow carries. A good npewspaper has more in
it. and I pint ont to you that he ain't no doctor
at all.’

- l"n'

lectual and physical growth, the money her | .hance to pass a pleasant evening. Let huo

rickness bad cost in .‘"“"i”“*‘ ways—yes, 80| uow tlatter himself that the trials of the cve-
ameh time that sowetimes she almost ETeW | ning are over. Then comes the breaking up :
“‘1}113:1" 7 t ] ] *lhe girls don their hoods and put on their
e (v s A 8 a8l — . a . .
ere came 4 time at last—one Dblessed day { q\vjs and look so saucy and mischievous, o

From snaix in the grass, from nails in our
boots, from torch ligt processions, and from all

| pu rum, good Lord deliver us!

From pack peddlers, from young folks 1
juv from old aunts without money, and from

--u:lu;*n ‘nother’ tuu?i lln.: Imum-hghl 1'f{inﬁ animpressible and independent, as if they didn’
again; Lok tlu-mllu drive, mstr;iu:.I of allowibg want anybody to go Lome with them. Then
th‘j‘ ;.:-1.1.-“1 o 5o o & S "{hﬁ | comes the pinch, and the boy with the most
L.m,].l'rﬂi :md,]rtfhrr I”‘i]”“ " 3“1- around with pluck goes up to the pretiiest gitl in the room,
loving luuka:, and thanked God that “‘"‘h”.wim his tongue cliuging 1o the roof of his
was well again, even though she could never mouth. and stammers oat the words : “Shall 1

collection of Claims, Sales of RealEstate, &c.

M.u. WM. E. STEWART, o
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

(CORNBR OF DOVER AND HARRISON STREETS, )

EASTON, MARYLAND,

Will practice in the Courts of Talbot, Caroline
and adjoining counties. [jan30-¥.

F. . S8uLD.

W. K. H. N. GOULD

T. N. GOULD & SON,
Commission Merchants,

No.94 LIGHT ST - WHARF,

(SBOOND DOOR ABOVE CAMDEN)
Baltimore. Md.
Oonsignments of Grain & Produce Solicited.

Orders for Guanos, F ertilizers & Groceries,

Promptly Attended to.
aApré-y.

CASPER MILLER,
B Merchant Tailor, §

DENTON., Md.

HAVE commenced the tailoring bLusiness on

Second Street, Denton, adjoining J. T. Com-

ﬂ'k.' B:.c?lnith Shop, where | am prepared to do
ind o

work in first-class order relating to
my business. rnurH-l} v

Chas. H. Blackiston,

Watch 23S Maker

AND JEWELER.
Denton, Maryland.

Clocks and Watches repaired ot short notice.

Clocks, Watches, Jewelry and Plated ware of all
kinds coustantly on band and sold at the lowest

prices.

Gentlemen’s Collars, Cuffs, Scarfs, Neck Ties

&kc., for sale cheap.
mar3s-tf. C.H.B

==

G. W. Shallcross & Co.,

FRUIT AND PRODUCE

COMMISSION MERCHT’S,
3926 and 328 North Delaware Avenue,

PHILADELPHIA.

Give us & trial and be convinced that we get
highest market prices, and are more promptin

keeping you posted and making remittances than
most Phfladelphia houses. [jan30-y.

New Fall and Winter

MILLINERY.
Miss Allie D. Newnam

AS just received and has now open at her
residence ite the M. E. Parsonage,
Front Street, a splendid assortment of

NEW FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY,

happy as the birds that caroled to their mates
in the soft, balmmy days of spring.

When we had been married one short year a |
Jittle stranger, with large, wondering brown |
eyes and tiny form, came knocking at the door |
ot our hearts for admittance; and no baby !
could ask for a warmer welcome than we gave |
to vur darling baby boy. It seemed as though |
there was nothing more that my heart could |
desire: a husband who was still kind and true, |
a baby who grew in beauty and in grace, every i
day taking one more step in the mysteries of |
life, watched and guided by our loving bands. |

Our little Chester—for such we had named |
our boy—was two years old when the clond |
arose on the horizon of our domestic happiness |
that was so soon to burst over our heads. |

[ bad heard my husband speak of Mabel
Mice as of an old friend. 1 bad o thought of |
jealousy; I trusted him too much for that.—
What sent ber to my home, to enter, hke the
erpent, oar Eden ¢ |

Oune day Harvey told me she was coming Lo
board with us through she summer,if we could
accommodate ber. 1 dreaded a stranger n our
household, but, as he seemed to wish it, I took
all due pride in making .rverythiug ready for
my guest.

Ope beautiful Juve morning, the old ulﬂgﬁi.
deposited a wondrous beautifui woman at our
door. No deseription could do justice to Ma- |
bel Mace. She was small, with childhike blue
eyes, a fair complexion, with dimples in cheek '
and ebin, and mouth that looked as though it |
were made to be Kissed; she did not look over
seveuleen, although twenty-four sumuers had |
passed over her head. She was just the wo-
wap for most men to love; nothing of the
dreaded “‘woman’s rights” style about her.— |
She was one to float with the current, but nol |
the one to stem the tide. A woman to be pet-
ted apd cared ior as tenderly as a baby,but not
the woman to struggle on alone. I wondered |
in & vague way, even then, why Harvey had
not loved her when he knew her first. |

My husband greeted her with a smile and &
warm clasp of the hand, saying he boped she
would be contented with us, and we would do |
our best 1o make her stay pleasant. Then he |
introduced me. She zreeted me with a warm |
embrace and a kiss. [ liked her; I could not |
help doing so, she seemed so mnocent; while
she seemed to worship Chester and me. |

- 1 told Harvey be must help her enjoy the
summer by waiting on her to the various places |
of interest, and it was surprising how willingly

he obeyed. On Sundays they went to church. |
] did not go, as some one must remain at
howe. Once bhe had hired & boy to come and"l
relicve me:; but things had changed since then. ‘itl'llﬂl any man again.

[ was blind, and thought it was no hardship to ;ed; I was firm; se we parted as friends,

lovers.

remain at bome

Sometimes Mabel would say,with ber sweet-
est smile,—

« Will you go berrying to day with me,pet?’
the uame by which she always called me.

When I could I weat, but when I could not
she would always prevail on Harvey to go,and
then she would say,—

¢ You won’t be jealous of poor little me —
You know I don’t have a chance to go berry-
ing every summer, acd I am afraid of cows
'and snakes, and dare not go alone.’
Of course 1 would excuse her on that plea,

|

it, saying that I did ot wish him to remember
the father who had disgraced him. 1 might
doubt his love for me, but | could not
his love for his boy, and I knew it was a eruel
blow I dealt bim with those words; but 1 had
grown hard toward hiu, made me
so. He left me, away the
boy.

Who Harvey was soon became Known, and
I was again the subject of talk, either of cen-
sure or pity. I could not endure to be
the topic of conversation tor the house, neither
could 1 endure the coustant dread of my hus-
band: so I left my situation, so shuat up n my
oW Iﬂiﬂﬂt}' that 1 could not gih‘u e¢ven one .-‘-igh
of regret for the beautiful scenery Lhal at one
time would have filled wy sonl with rapturous
joy.

| chose a far distant village this time as a
place of refuge. 1 was successtul n getting &
gituation as seamstress for ope of the summer
visitors to the place, and when she re urned
bome for the winter I accompanied her. |
was bappier with her than 1 had been since
leaving my own home.  She knew my history,
and did not blame me.  She loved my boy, and
so won the heart of the mother.

The next summer we again sought the moun-
taine. One day | was reading in a seclnded
spot, when a gentleman dressed in hunting cos-
tume approached me. I had been slightly ac
qnalnted with him the p!.-‘-‘iuu-' st
knew his name. [t Stevens,
hie cap cautiously, and a few common-
place remarks. He allusion to the
past or to the fact thatl we had ever mel hefore;
yet I knew he recognizec me. He was stop-
ping at the same hotel with us,
ing 1 saw him bringing Chester up the steps;
and from that time they were firm Iriends,

I could not help liking Lawyer Stevens. He
never threw himself in my way, never ques-
tioned me, and and was always kind and oblig-
ing. One night be handed me a paper; there
was & marked parangraph in it which 1 read,
and kpew that henceforth | was free. I canght
my boy in my arms and fled to my own room,

aud he had
vowinge to take

made

pmer, and
WAs ”r* I'Hi‘il‘d
i'rft **,

made no

and thatl even-

and wept the only terrs [ had ever shed for the
1 do not think 1.

man who bad wionged me.
forgave him even then; but death had brought
pity for his misspent life: and in after years I
could say I forgave, even as I hoped o be Tor-
given. He left hiz property to my boy.

It was & long time before I saw Lawyer
Stevens again, and when I did there was no al-
lusion made to the paper by either of ns. Be-
fore the summer was over
his wife. 1 refused, telling
It was in vain he plead-

|
I met him again in the city.

; km iaying,-—

]
1

“J love you almost well ewough for iy

papa; don’t you, mamma ¥’

promised to be his wife.

while my boy loves him devotedly.

permit |

ll!‘ll']t |

he asked me to be
Lim 1 conld never

& friend or to keep one.
you to is dearly pnrehased at such  a sacrifice.
' Deal kindly and firmly with all men, and you
not l will find it the policy which wears the best,

Above all, do not appear to others, what you
I had learned | gre pot. If you have a fault to find with any,

to miss him since we parted, and welcomed ‘tell him. not others, of what you complan :
; | . « | fast bec ral .
him cordialily, while Chester climbed unon his | ast becoming a toried

That gave him a new argument, and one
that I could not resist; so for my boy’s sake I

I bave never regretted my second choice,
He is the
only father be can remember, and he is truly

hefore her illness,  Look out
for these systems, they are waking invalids
and 0ld women. Remember that a dirty tloor
1S belter than =« and that, the
house ever so clean and neat, it loses tor the
family all the pleasure, if the bome mother is

tired and depressed. —Coundtry Gentleman,
. — iy

RuiNep BY Carps.—A well dressed gentle-
manly young man by the name of Jasper G.
 Easton was brought betore Justice Kilberte in
the Tombs Police Court recently. When
gquestioned he said he was nineteen years of age
and he fived in Twelfth street ; but he refused
to tell the He was

' : ) be as strong as
““ He is an impostor and no doctor, for 1 bir-

ed him to cure my wife and not to kill her, bat '
he killed her and 1 am wot obliged 1o pay b,
aud so bhe treated other tamilies,

The man of medicine was now m a fury,and
screamed out:

‘“ Ask my patients. ;

This seemed to be the straw that broke the
camel’s back, for Peter replied with a look
and tone of unutterable sadness :

““This is a hard sayin’ gentlewen ol the
jury, and one as requires me to die or have
power, as 1 hearn tell, ceascd 1o be exe cised
since the Apostles. Does he expect me to

hackache, he

number. arraigned for

grand larcency and pleaded innocent. The

hringe the Angel Gabricl down to toot his horn
before his time and cry aloud, *“*Awake ye
dead, and tell this court and jury your opinion
of Roysion’s practice!” Am [ going to the

lonely churchyard, and rap ou the silen! tomb,

No. 20 Walker street.
cletk in the employ of Mr. Frank 1lor the
past fourtecn wonths.  About two months ago

Easton has been a

plaintiff in the case was Mr. Samuel Fraok, of | oad

| love.

Mr. Frapnk =aid he discovered some a‘light de-
ficiency in the accounts, but he thought it
unwise to say anything of the matter. Six
Weeks ago i NaDUS O ;,‘,ultl walch was put 0-

and say to thea as i8 at last at rest from phy-
sic and doctor’s bills, “‘Git up here, you, and |
state if you died a nataral death, or was hur- |
ried up by some doctor!”  He says ask my pa- |
tients, and gentlemen of the jury, they are all
dead ! Where is Mr=. Beazley's man, Ban ?
Go ssk the worms in the graveyard where he
lies. Mr. Peak's woman, Sarah, was attended
by him, and her funeral was appointed, and he | Detectives Foley and Cassidy were called in,
had the corpse I‘-‘:ﬂ*l_\'. Where is that |’ikt'1}‘ 1 and [or several weeks they have been \'\'urkillg
Bill as helonged to Mr. Mitchell ¥ Now iu!aﬂﬁidunusly on the robbery. The day betore
glury a’ t.‘!pl’t:h!}lll‘ his ﬂ]liﬂiﬂlj ol R-I}'HIHII*E : }‘unltl‘du}' they discovered the walch in apawn-
doctorin’. Where is that baby gal of Harry shop in the Bowery. The who received
Stephens’ ¢ She are where doctors cease from | it recogmzed Easton the police say, as the man
troublin’, and infants are at rest.

to whom he loaned $256 on it.  Shortly after

* (entlemen of the jury bhe has ¢t ehicken | W ards the detectives arrested Easton in the

epough at my house to pay tor his salve, and | Walker street. They went subse.

furnished the rags, and | don’t sappose he ‘quently to his house, “aid, they

charges for the making of her worse, and even While the

be don’t pretend to charge for curing of her, the accusa
aud 1 am bumbly thankful that he never give

to the sal: and sooun after, it disappeared, with
a considcrable sum ol Easton, who
was the book-keeper, had the combination of
the safe, and was, accordingly, suspected.

Qioney.,

FTHEY

store on
thev
LiIcKel s,
points in
the

where
found a namber of pawn
court was eliciting the

tion an old lady among in the

| court sobbed andibly. She was Easton'’s mo-
ther, the Justice said he would
hold the young man to answer in the the sum
of 1,000, she broke down completely. Go

audience
her nothing’ for her inwards as he did other
patients, for something made ‘em die maghty
sudden—
Here the applause made the speaker <it down

and, wuoen

'ihg p L the Lar she fe! upon the prim:uer‘ﬁ
neck, and, while tears streamed down her aged
checks, she cried out, clinging fondly to him,
| ¢¢flas it come to this? My son a criminal ?
Have cards brought you here ¢ My darling boy
come to a prison through gambing? My God!
My God ! Where has all my teaching gone ?
My heart is broken !” and she fell upon the
floor. The son looked at her sadly as the
court officers raised her and moved her into the
fresh aiv.  As she carried out  into the
street the voung man was led back into the

City Prison.—N. Y. Herald.

—ml -l O — -

in great confusion, aul in spite of a logical re-
statement of the case by Senator Toombs, the
doetor lost and Peter Bennett woun,

—

e i aglieB & — —

FrasgNgss.—Be frank with the world
Frankness is the child ot honestly and courage.
Say just what you mean, on every occassion
and mean what is right.  If a friend asks you
a favor, you should grant it if it is reasonable:
if it is not, tell him plainly why itisnot. You
will wrong lnm and yourself by equivocation |
of any kind. Never do a wrong thing to make
The man

Wils

who wants

WaAT Aigp Her Eves.—A young lady
went one day to an oculist with a trouble with
her eyes that threatened frightful results. She
was already in astate where reading was out
of the question, and other ¢ ntertainment was
[he oculist looked

There is no more dangerous experiment than | ¢ pey with his professional wisdom, asked her

" . : % |
that of undertaking t‘_} do . thing to 8 man’s | various questions, and then suddenly amazed
face, and another behind his back. We should | ., by asking her to put out her foot. The

. é M ~
live and speak ‘‘out of door,” as is the phrase, | £t in its kid beot with a wicked little heel

and do what we are willing should be known | oo thurst forth. The doctor eyed it a mo-
and read of all men. It is best as a matter of | |, ...t with a stolid face. “‘Go home,” he said,

principle, and it i8 safest as a matter of policy, ctake off those heels: keep them off for a
if we are only careful to do all things ina mounth, and then come to me agam, and we'll
spirit of Christian charity. sec how your eyes are!” Ina month the eyes

N T o were well, and the young lady learned by her

sce you home ¢ She touches her fingers on
his arm, and they waik home, feeling as awk-
ward as two goslings. i

. ———l
What Men Need Wives For.

It is not to sweep the house, and make the
bed, and daru the socks, and cook the meals,
chiefly that a man wants a wife. If this is all
he wants, hired servaunts can do it cheaper thauo
a wife. If this is all, when a young man calls
to see a lady, send him to the pantry lo tasie
the Lbread and cakes she has made; send bim to
inspect the needle-work and bed-making, or
put a broom nto her hands and send him to
witness its use. Such things are mportant,
the wise young man will quietly look after
them. But what the true man most wants of
a wife is her companionship, sympathy and
The way of life has many dreary places
in it, and man needs a companion to go with
Lim. A man is sometimes overtaken by mis
fortunes, and meets with failures and defeats;
triale and temptations beset him, and he needs
one to stand by and sympathize. He bas some
stern battles to fight with poverty, with cue-
mes and with sin, and be needs & woman that,
while be puts his arme around ber and feels
that he has something to fight for, will help
him to fight; that will put her lips to his ear
and whisper words of counsel, and her band to
his beart, and hmpart new inspirations. All
through life—through storm and susshine,con-
flict and victory, through adverse and favoring
winds—man peeds a woman’s love.

—  —— & P~ S —

He Gor His Axswikr.-—[o New Hunpshire
is a well known eccentric individual seli-
copstituted cured of all ills—a sort of panacen
““hody and soul, head, heart and science doce-
tor,”” who with all his eccentricities, has a
fund of actual wit that is hard to beat.

Not long ago the doctor was ca'led upon the
witness stand. The opposiog couunsel who i3
said sometimes to wet his whistle with “‘licker
pizen,” knowing the doctor’s peculiarities,
ventured in cross examining him to saow hiu
up & bit,

““What is your business{” pompously in-
quired the couusel.

My business is t) do what little good 1 can
to my fellow-man,” modestly replied the doc-
tor.

“But that doesn’t answer my question,”™
gruffiy answer the counesel. _‘““How do you
spend your time "

““Why, squire, it takes about all my time 1o
do what I said,” replied the doctor.

«“But 1 want someteing more definite,
stoutly demanded the counsel. ““How do you
go about your business!

““ That depends upon circuunistances, accord-
ing to the pature of the case,” explained the
doctor. “‘For instance, if 1 were going to be-
gin on youw, the first thing I should do would
be to advise you to sign a temperance pledge.”

e N ——

“ You see, boss, dar’s a nigger libin’ up my
way who ought to be tooken car’ of,” said an
old darkey to the captain of the Central Sta-
tion the other day. “‘What’s be been doing
now 27 ., waal, sab, las’ fall 1 lent him my ax’
when 1 wanted it back he braced right up an’
told me dat possesshun was nine pints o’ law an’
refused to gib it up.” “Yes.” “Waal, de

e

kolera morbis, good Lord deliver us !

From newspaper sells and frow pills that
ain’t fisic, from females who faint and men
who flatter, good Lord deliver us !

From virtue without fragrance, from butter
(bat smells, from nigger kamp weetings, and
from cats that are courtin, good Lord deliver

us |

From other folks’ secrets, and from our
own, and woman committees, good Lord deliv-
er us!

Frowm pollytishuns who pra, and from saints
who tipple, from ri coffee, from red herrios
and grass widders, good Lord deliver us !

From folks who won’t laugh and from them
who giggle, from tite butes casy virtue, and
ram mutton, good Lord deliver us !

el A I ——

Dox't Ger Sourep. —We may be born with
a melancholy temperament, but that is no rea-
son why we should yield to it. There 1s a
way of shuffling the burden. In the lottery of
life there are more prizes drawn than blanks,
and to one misfortune there are oU advantages.
Despondency is the most unprofitable feeling a
man can have. One good bearty laugh is a
bombshell exploded in the right place, while
spleen and discontent are a gun that kicks over
the man that shoots it off. Some men are born
opposed to everylhing. They must have 10
gel into beaven backward. In a world where
God bath put an exquisite tinge upon the shell
washed iu the surf and planted a paradise of
bloom in a child’s cheek, let us leave it to the
owl to hoot and the toad to croak, and the
fault-finder to complain. Take out-door exer-
cise and avoid late suppers if you would bave
a cheerful disposition. The habit of complaint
finally drops into peevishness, and people be-
come waspish and unapproachabie. — Talmage.

e & At B I —

FeMALE Soc1ETY. — W hat is it that makes all
those men asaociate babitually with women
superior to those who do not ¥ What makes
that woman who is accustomed and at ease in
the society of men, superior to ber sex in gene-
ral ? Solely because they are in the habit of
sraceful, continued conversation with the
other sex. Women in this way lose thewr
frivolity, their delicacies and peculiarities un-
fold all their beauty and captivation in the
spirit of rivalry. And the men lose their pe-
dantic, rade, ﬂt*l’!lﬂllluh_lr}', or sullen mannper,
‘The coin of the understanding and the heart
changes continually.  Their asperities are off,
their better natures pohshed and brightened,
and their richness, like gold, is wrought into
finer workmanship by the fingers of woman
than it ever could be by taose of men. The
iron and steel ou their characlers are hidden,
like the charrcter and armor of a giant, by
studs and koots of goods and precious stones,
when they are not wanted in actnal warfare.

\ree,

el & - ——

wny Some PeorLE ArE Poor.—Brooms are
pever hung up, and are soon spoiled. Nice-
handled knives are thrown into hot water.
Clothes are ieft on the line to  whip to pieces
in the wind. Tubs and barrels are left in the
suu to dry and fall apart.  Dried fruite are
hot taken care of in season, and become worth-
joss. Rags, string and paper are thrown.in
the fire. Pork spoils for wants scalding.
Coffee, tea, pepper and spices are left to stand
open and luse thoir strength. Potatoes in the
cellar grow, and sprouts ars not removed until
the potatoes become worthless, The flour is
sifted in a wasteful manper, and the pan is
left with the dough sticking to it. Bits of
meat, vegetables, bread and cold pudding ere

a worthy one.— Waverley Magazine.

8-

An old money-lender refused to loan a mu-

odder day I sent de ole woman ober an’she
sorrowed his bucksaw, an’ when Julius cam
for it I tole him jist like he apswered we, an’
stood on my dignity.” “Well.” *I1 had nine
pints o’ Jaw, didn’t I*“Yes. " “An’ how many
pints am de law composed of 2 “1 don’t
know.’ ‘““Well, dat’s what bodders me, fur dat
nigger saw dem nine pints, shet up dis lef’
eye fur me, pitched de ole woman ober a bar’l
an’ walked off wid his saw an’ my snow shov-
el to boot! Ef I had mne pints he mus’ hev
had ober twenty, an’ eben den he didn’t haif
let himself out.”

thrown away, when they might be warmed,
steamed and served just as good as new.

P W

hich ohe offers to the ladies of Denton apd vi- |30d I was not afraid to trust Harvey.
ingly low prices. Her stock | At last there was a vague rumor floating to

mﬁ care and embraces | {}e effect that my husband was false to me—

needed for the mi?na»:l :ﬁ“.::t;:g 'that he loved Mabel Mace. I cid not believe
| though I saw the looks of pity

before making your purchases. | it, and, even
I did not doubt my hus-

AN obgerving visitor to a Southern plantan- : g _
. . : od tire) H  experience and little wise talk how near she
ion, having noticed an entirely tailless cal en- | ST I 4 4y |

_ : had come to having no eyes at all. It serves

. . ; ter & hole in a corn rick backward, asked a col- & . .
sician a small sum saying: ‘‘Youre not a " s to show that there 18 no possibility that with

, _ ored agriculturalist if he knew the reason of _ _ _ _

safe man. There's too much ‘music of the fu- | M i de of ingress. *“Why, yo soe that instrument of torture copstantly at work
W St gy ¥s ¥ » 1in the centre of the foot, where so many deli-

| tare’ in your busines. ‘“What do you mean by . ¢“q ,

oct30-tf | . . ar ¢ : Y | ,

. 'f best”wed umn me' bliﬂﬂ, g thE replv’ - 08% Wi 30 g“ _—— cate nerves {llll] t(‘l]{lﬂﬂﬁ l1¢ that are so nitimate-
business you can engage in.—

that 2’ asked the musician. ‘‘I mean that you .
ved i . ' d-fomuss, jess like any other cat, |, . :
BES -~ hﬂd.- I belie he was still tl'lle,. while Ma | make 100 many promissorry notes,” was the re- | (ti}lllt hﬂlﬂdh:ﬂ = :Erier d{} por h:d s l: t ly connected with all the other delicate nerves
worker of either ltl‘,o right in thzi?r oI:;dlz:f;it‘i::. . S ' M bt 0ot wished; 80,1 souls g oo & Y"1 of body, but there must preseutly come gome

_ ply. ki a .
Particulars and sam worth $5 free. Improve not believe ber that. o’ fo’ him a good spell, made a grab at him as disarrangement and disease may work fatal

But at last there came & B ‘ T :
time at this business. Address StiN- Le was gwine in, an’ bit his tail square off.—| . o6 i the bealth.— Boston Letter.

your 8 day when I was forced to believe. Icould! Ir is important, very important, in setting a
soN if:w Maine. doubt hear-say, but I could not doubt his spo- | tree to stamp the earth firmly about the roots. | An’ ever sence den, hoss, dat ar cat goes inter .o
- dat hole hinefomuss, so de terrier dog can’t| Ir makes a man x-sighted to see ten-dollar

_ ken words: and 1 heard him tell that girl be| 1f the earth be loosely filled in and left so, the _ ; _
TII_G'I_'I’! | loved ber better than all the world Leside. tree may die, and at any rate, will not thrive. |bite of his tail agin,’ bills lying around loose.

A five-year old boy got hold of a micio-
scope, pulled a hair from his head, and was
found by his mother industriously taking ob- —
servations. “Why, Johnny, what are you do-
ing 2* asked the mother. Johony replied i—-
“Didn’t you tell me that God numbered even
the hair of our heads?’ ‘Yes.” ‘Well,” said
Johnny, “I am looking for my number.’

-

Few men ever know what pity is until they
need the article.
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SEED in store and for saleat
B. G. STEVENS.
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