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MY ANGEL MOTHLEHR.

8Y MIsS ELLA JUMP.

Thou hast died first; dear Mother !
Thy happy soul’s set free ;

And now sits at heaven’s high portals,
To wait and wateh for me.

fR——— -

TERMS OF ADVERTISING.
Advertisements occupying the space of six lines
brevier type will be inserted three times for one
dollar, and twenty-five cents for every subsequent
insertion. Obituaries one half adref-tisin; rates.
No grataitous advertising. Calls for meetings
concerts, excursions, &c., for charitable, relizious
or other purposes, to be paid for at special rates,
Fractions of a square counted according to 2ctu-
al measurement. Special contracts made with
early, half-yearly and quarterly advertisers.—
ills payable according to contract. Advertise-
ments not ordered & given number of times will
be published till forbid and charged accordingly,
Job Printing neatly executed at the lowest rates.

HENRY IRWIN,
AUCTIONEER,

Denton, Md.

(rod Lias called thee home to Glory,
A bright ““golden crown to wear,”

To live with ““white robed Angels,”
Their heavenly joys to share.

| fain would join thee, Mother !
In thy bright home of love :

To miogle with the **blood washed,”
Around the throne above,

Art thou watching for me, Mother,
Whilst journeying here alone ?

May I join thee, Angel Mother,
Around God’s peaceful throne.
jand-ly.

(uss. w. EMMERICH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

Axp CommissioNer 1N CHANCERY,

OL ! when 1 die, dear Mother,
I Lope thy face to see ;

Me thinks 'twould not be heaven,
Unless 'tis shared with thee.

'Mid all the stars of heaven,
Thee, only, shall I see ;

The earth-stars of my passion,
That heaven holds for me,

jan30-tf. DENTON, MD.
ROBT. J.JUMP,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MD.
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iKeep watching for me, Mother,
Whilst lingering at the gate ;

And be my *‘guardian Angel,”
To teach me how to wait

Will practicin the Courts of Caroline, Talbot
and Queen Anne’s counties. jad-ly

VW 8. RIDGELY, i

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

‘ ~_ DENTON, MD.,
W!llprnctue in the Courts of Caroline and the
adjoining counties. [jand-y

(350- ¥ RUSSUY, =
REGISTER IN BANKRUPTCY.

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

DENTON, MD,
Continues to practicein the Courts of Car.line.

P— —
Legal Notice.
THE. undersigned proffers his professional ser-
vices to the citizensof Caroline county, and

will from this date regularly attend th ssi
of the Caroline Court, o " ¢

CLEMENT SULLIVANE,
ATTORNEY-AT-Law,
Cambridge, Md.
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Oh! pity me dear Mother,
In this vain world of care,
For I'm striving to be ready
To meet thee ‘‘over there.”

THE BEST REVENGE.
—0
We were all so happy and cheerful in our
little seaside cottage when Aunt Buchan's let-
ter came and told us that Fred Brastome had
‘jilted’ my sister Agnes. We were thunder-
struck ! Agnes herself refused to credit the re-
port. They bad only been engaged a few !
mounths, and the arrangement was a secret, —
My aunt was ignorant of the actual engage-
ment, but when she wrote and told us that |
Brastome was engaged to Sir Somebody Some-
thing’s daughter, and had just inherited his un-
cle’s property quite usexpectedly, it was a ter-
rible blow to us all at home.
his letters full of affection.
Agucs bore up wonderfully, bLut at length
even she succumbed. We had heard nothing
[rom Fred very lately, and my inquiries only |
elicited the statement that he bad gone abroad |
suddenly. Even our neighbors the Pendrew-
itt’s, at whose house Agnes had first met him, |
were away yachling, and we could not get at
the truth. 1 wrote to his bankers and got Lis
address, and then wrote to him (a selfish let- |
‘ter) for explanation, and waited. E
Agnes got worse. We could not rest. I
vowed vengeance against the man, aod unable |
| to stand the suspense and loneliness, one even- |
(ing, when darling Agnes’ life was almost trem- |
bling in the balance, I rushed out to do some- }
thing, ready to encounter any danger in search |
~of forgetfulvess of our injury. Oaly a fewi
weeks since he had gone and this was the re- |
sult! 1 could scarcely credit it. |
I went out. It was a lovely night; I stood :
upon the steps and looked across the moonlit
bay, at the southern side of which the light- |
‘house rose disdainfully. A flash came full up-
on my face, and with it came the thought—1
will go out to the lighthouse. |
I descended, rapidly at first, and then more |

Oonsignments of Grain & Produce Solicited, 01> a0d Legan to think; but still I went

Orders for Guanos, F ettilizers & L  down, and met Bob Murray, my boatman, as I
’ ) "
Promptly Attended to. ~entercd a shop to make a small purchase.

We ran out quickly, and in about an hour |

- were close to the lighthouse. A simuitaneous |
roar of ““Phoy there!” brought my old friend
Dobson to the gallery.

CASPER MILLER
The tide was out; a well-judged sprivg as
1 MGI‘Cham Taﬂor, l the boat rose to the waves, and I landed safely

~on the grapite. When I turned round again
‘Murray was already eix feet from my perch.

mraﬂ-!_ Yet there wWere
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‘CBAS. E. SHANAHAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OFFICE ON DOVER BT., EASTON, MD.

Will practice in the Courts of Talbot, Caroline
and adjoining counties. Especial attention to the
collection of Claims, Sales of RealEstate, &ec.
M A7 WAL E. STEWART, iy

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

(CORNER OF DOVER AND HARRISON STREETS, )

EASTON, MARYLAND,

Will practice in the Courts of Talbot, Caroline
and adjoining counties.

T. N. GOouULD. W. K. H. N. GOULD

T. N. GOULD & SON,
Commission Merchants,

No.94 LIGHT ST. WHARF,
(

DOOR ABOVE CAMDEN)

moxe, Md.
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DENTON,

As 1 gazed round the room the cuckoo burst; I saw this now, and, “‘pulling myself togeth- |

:

aopen the little wooden d

epergy, and

oor with tremendous | er,’ stepped cautiously just without the reach

‘cuckoo’d” ten limes, retreating | of the hissing waves, which swooped in musses

] g S il 2 - —— ! . ' . ’ . I - : I
~again only just ia time to escape a blow from | down upon the rocks and slid in smooth layers

' the door. of water, like thick glass, into the beoiling surf
beneath. When I bad reached a coinge of
- was rather astonished to see me, I think, but | vantage, the poor swimmer was still bravely |
'in a moment he touched his cap, and professec | battling with the uudertow, and in a few mo- |

himself glad to see “‘a friend of his mates, who | ments I hoped to be able to bheave the life-buoy
' was a friend of his, and welcome’™—so be said. 1o his assistance,

“Mister Enery’s goin’ to take a'berth here| It seems so unreal to look back upon, and |
1o-pight, Judkins,” said Dobson. “You and ' were I not sure of all this sad morning’s work, |
-me will arrange about a shakedown. It’s my |l could almost believe it fancy. But there |
- watch at midnight, so he can turn in as soon | was no time to think what to do. In another
; raoment I bad grasped the line, and was about |
to swing the buoy to the struggling, drowning |
and how | man, when I recognized his features, notwith- |

must be | standing the wild spray and the disheveled hniri
that was matted by the salt water round his |
forehead. |

The swimmer was Frederick Brastome—the |

man who had all but killed my darling sister— |
the traitor ! '1
My arm fell lifelessly to my side. Agnes
““Me, Mister Enery ! Not a bit of it. was dying, poor darling, almost within ﬁighti
aloft if ye like; I'll keep ye company.’ ' of the heaving sea which bore her faithless lov- |
We went up to the gallery again,and 1 stood | er on its angry bosom; and should I save his
leaning over, gazing steadily, balf dreamily, at ' life when he had wrecked hersf .No ! M}'i
the heaving water. The sea was evidently ris« revenge was complete. I had him in my pow- |
booming swell er now. The demon tempted me tolet him !
rolled in without breaking till close upon the bide and die; and yet a strange sad compassion
rocks. Then the roar arose, the spray dashed for the heartless destroyer of my sister’s life, |
up in vain attempis to reach the beacov, and and his dire extremity, filled my heart.
tell back exhausted on the whitened sea. He recognized me, and called gaspingly for |
As [ continued to look moonlit  belp; for help—jfor Agnes's sake ! For her
waves, a strongz sensation of the unreality of sake! Did he dare to trade his safety on her
it all came upon me. I could fancy it was all | blighted life? And yet at the sound of her
unreal; I knew and fcit that I was in the light-
house, that all was right, that I was in good his trespasses against her now prevailed. | i
health and spirits, aud yet all the surroundings called out and hove the life-buoy close to him. |
appeared as if I were in a dream. 1 could see He was almost spent, but clutched it with the |
4 shape in the water bepeath, a dark form, and ' grasp of drowning men, and soon, assisted by |
lo! suddenly it was clad

He !

A sailor descended from the upper floor,

' as be likes,
“I should prefer
son,’ 1 said: **I want to see the sea.
things look in the dead of night. It
. very weird and very grand here in a storm.’
“"Aye, aye, sir.  You'll have storm enough.
Better sleep while vou can,and let the sea take
care of itsell.’ |
“Buat I came to sit
unless you object——'

!l-'il‘}:_:_‘ up with yOu, I)“h'i

up,

1 | I'-.-Iu:’Ll‘.{.u]._ *‘and

Come

HIMeIEE HIL'

{
1

itlusion! Thavk Heaven, 1 bave saved him! Now |

I calied out; the form vanished; the spray that he was free from danger I felt more at
splashed heavily down to the water, aud Dob- | ease, The black cloud of revenge had passed
son approached me guickly and anxiously. away, and Agnes’ pure wtluence had worked a

“Din  you call, Mister "Enery?” wondrous change in me. He lay insensible,

“Yes, I did,” [ replied. *“The spray very but in a short time Dobson and his mate, hav-
nearly came up into the gallery. It startled ing hauled the others out of danger, came to
me, "’ my assistance, and they carried Brastome in

“That’s nothing,” replied Dobson; “‘vou’ll and laid bim oo the bed.
have it over the lantern afore tomorrow. I could pot see him, though I saved his life,
Hold up your hand. D’ye feel the salt on but afterwards I heard the facts from the other
i?” young men, who overwhelmed us with thanks,

[ put up my palm to the wind, and then and their account was this, (we were eitting in
touched my tongue with it. It was quite salt the gallery when they told the tale, aud tow
they met their companion—Aim—my enemy—

“You'll excuse me, sir, but you’s Jooking as I judged.)
pale and wore oat. Turn in, and come up at They had borrowed Mr. Pendrewitt’s yacht
daybreak. That's the time to see the sea, and and had sailed to Cherbourg. At that port
sunrise too. they had encountered Brastome, who was very

I knew the well-intentioned sailor was quite  anxious to return at once to Englend, but had
right. 1 was over-wrought; my nerves were missed the steamer. Knowing he was—for
highly strung: I wanted rest. they bad met at Mr. Pendrewitt’s house—they

“Will you call me ecarly, or if anything volunteered to bring him to our little port, as
turns up?” ‘hesad be had received a most urgent letter

“I willy sir; you shall know, Oue of my fiom a friend. My information, his own sail-
mates is goin’ ashore at dawn; I’ll eall yve then ing master, hal managed to get good anchor-
for certain sure.’, age about ten miles away at six o'clock the

So we bade each other a good night, aud 1 previous evening, but the stor.n increasing, the
descended to the sleeping-room in semi-dark- yachbt dragged her ancbor at three a. m. Thus
pess. In ten winutes I must have been sound they had drifted, and though they had managed
asleen; the noise of the waves Gashing outside, to keep off shore, the set of the tide carried
and the rushing sound of the wind, far from them to leeward, and the yacht bore down up-
geeping me awake, were soothing to my trou- on the reef, struck, and savk in eight fanthoms.
bled spirit. I slept, nordid the restless cuckoo I listen to this narrative with very mingled l
in the clock that whirred and chirped the hours . feelings. The Jetter referred to must be the
through the stormy night awake me from my letter which I had sent. Why did be not tele- |
dreaming. graph his reply ¥ I was still debating on the

[ was half aroused by atouch upon the course I should adopt, when Dobson came up
shoulder, and opened my eyes, but the semi-  aud said that the other gentleman wished to
darkness was etill before them. Then a voice ' see me. [ followed the sailor, and in a mo-
[ knew said: ‘mept was in Brastome’s room.

“Tom’s just off, bat the morning’s wet and = He held out his hand; 1 kesitated to accept it.
stormy, sir. DBs advised and stay below; ' “*“Why, Harry,’ he said, ‘‘*how have I offend-
ed you? Your letter puzzled me considerably.’

[ bad lain down again, and was asleep once  *‘Can you ask how ?’ I replied. ‘“You have
more before he bad completed the sentence. jilted my sister, and blighted her life—and, 1

I must have slept some time, when a dull ' fear, caused her death by your distardly con-
sound aronzed me. 1 looked about, and it was | ductr I saved your life, but 1 could almost
I have a long reckoning to settle |

i

came out that I recollected where I was. with you.’ |

“Cuckoo!™ I counted six strokes. Then the ‘*But listen to we; you are quite in error. 1|
dall and distant sound came down upon the never injured your sister; I am as true to her |
the wind, and I began to wonder what it was. ' as even you could desire. 1 am indeed !’ |
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' God of consolation.
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While men are discussing whether all parts are |
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these things are gomng on in regard to the Bible, |
Why ? Because there are breathbed

it yet lives.
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so many are in bondage, because so many are |

sick, because 80 many are bereaved, because so

many are trodden under foot by power, be- |

cause 8o manyv are swept down by revolution,
because so many are in trouble in one and an-
other way, and the Dibble meets their wants.

The vast requiem goes up nizhit and day from '
the world, sighing and erymg before God, and |
there is for every human soul that suffers thia!
18 the God
of consolation; He is the God of love; but,
more glorious still, Ile has a purpese in your

snffering; He is the God of patience, He is the |

thought: God is your {riend. He

Therefore be patient, be
comforted, be long suffering,

Wait for His purposes to be ripened. Your

name, the thought that she had forgiven him | life burries here. That is of very little impor- |

tance; but the beyond is all-important. God
is caring for you. He loves you. Ie is your
Father.

It is that that holds the Dible steadfast.

in white, a female | the waves, 1 hauled him almost senseless to the | Against that science may level all its enginery. |
- A - . = L B i - - - - - - i
shape, ascending iu the gallery. I knew the rock, alive? (The yacht drove on the reef ] All prejudices and all infidelities may beat |
face in the lanternlight. It was Agnes. Strange just then, and the crew were rescued after.) |

against it. There are two things which you
canpot destroy in life;: one is the beautifal
mercy that is shining out of the character of

God; and the other is the evolution of true)|

man. These two

There is no en-
ginery that can stand against love made mani-
fest in God as represented by the Lord Jesus
Christ—Ilove suffering, rather, than that you

Christiamity in individaal

should suffer; building man up ovt of himself; |

using time and the world to make others happy.
The great brooding God, the great eternal Fa-
blessed,
may be hid from us, lives and fills all natare.
Ob, that men could believe it! And they will
believe it when trouble overtakes them, when
sorrows come upon them with tears and death,
and take away the foundations upon which
they stand. In those hours when honors have
all faded, and pleasures are withered, and men
have nothing but themselves, then they cry
out, ““Oh, for a God! for a God!” And they
stand quivering and trembling in the conscious-
ness of their sinfulness. Dut o, Jesns Christ,
God, who represents His eternal Father by

' baving Jaid down His owu life to save the life

of men, He fills the neart, and warms it, and
lingers at the entrance of a man’s nature, and
prepares him to live, to die and to reign.”

“Ir any man wants to come into the frui-
tion of Christ he must have something of
Christ in himself; and you must learn from
what you feel in yourself of Christ what Christ

is in the greater sphere and in the larger way. |

There must be Christ in you the hope if glory.
No man can understand how He laid down
His life for the world who is not willing to lay
down his convenience for anybody. A state

of mind such as his can never understand ston- |

ing love. A man that does not understand
how joyful a thing it is to make sacrifices for

' those that he loves, to bear their pains, and to

fill up therr life by the affiatus of his, cannot

understand the love of God. DBuat, if on the!

other hand, a man reproduaces in himself, even
in a small degree, that love which is infinite in
God and in Christ, then out of his own experi-
ence he will come to a knowledgze of Christ
and God, and you cannot keep it Dback from

' him.

And as to prayer, no man caa help praying
who loves Christ; and no man can help loving

Christ who has learned to love disinterestedly, |

his fellow men. Oune leads right up to the
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There it stands

cousolation is ;

Await His time. |

beautiful, though He |
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The Editor’s Dreain.
Ouce upon a time an editor dreamed that he
was dead and in another world, He approach-
. ed a city before him, and knocked for admit-
tance, but no one answered his summons. The
gate remained closed against him. Then he cried
‘aloud for entrance, but the only response was
-scores of heflls appearing above the wall on
‘the other side of the gate. At the side of him
' the owners of the heads set up a dismal howl,
'and one of them cried :
“Why didn’t you notice that big egeg I gave
you ?’
. At this borrid and most unexpected interro-
. gation, the poor local turneld in the direction
of the voices, to learn its owner, when another
, voice shrieked :
. ““Where's that piece you were going to write
about my soda fountain ¥’ and close upon this
' was the awful demand : ““Why did youn write
that piece about old Tomlinson’s hens, and
 never speak of my new gate ¥
Whatever answer he was goiug to form to
| this appeal was cut short by the astonishing
‘query : ““Wby did you spell my pame wrong
‘in the programme ¥’
i The miserable man tarned to flee, when he
' was rooted to the ground by this terrible de-
‘mand: “Why did you put my marriage
‘among the deaths ¥’
: He was on the point of saying the foreman
'did it, when a shrill voice madly cried :
.~ **You spoilt the sale of my horse by publish-
| ing that runaway !’ and another, “If I catch
' you alone I'l] lick you for what you said about
' me before the police courf,” Another, “Why
didn’t you show up the school question when

| | _ _ I told you to 2’
My teacher says, littie by little . And this was followed by the voice of a fe-
I'o the mountain tops we climb,

ot : . 'male hysterically exclaiming :
+ It isnt all done in a minute, ““ This 1s the brute that botched my poetry
But only a step at a time;

_ : and made me ridiculous.’
She says that all the scholars, | Whereupon hundreds of voices screamed : —
All the wise and learned men, f “‘Where's my article 2’ “Give me back my
- Has each to begin as I do; 1" And in the midst of the horrid din
| If that’s so—where’s my pen ?

—
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'THE LITTLE BOY’S TROUBLES.

I thought when 1I'd learned my letters
That all my troubles were done ;
jut 1 find myself much mistaken-—
They only have jast begun.
Learning to read was awful ;
But nothing like learning to write ;
I'd be so sorry to bave you tell it,
>ut my copy-book is a sight !

The ink gets over niy fingers ;
The pen cuts all sorts of shines,
And won't do at all as I bid it ;
The letters won't stay on the lines,
ut go up and down and all over
As though they were dancing a jizg—
I'liey are there in all shapes and sizes,
Mediam, little and big.

The tails of the g's are 8o contrary,
1The handles get on the wrong side
Of the d's and the k’s and the h's,
Though I've certainly tried and tried
To make them just right; it is dreadful,
I really don’t know what to do,
I'm getting almost distracted—
My teacher says she is too.

There'd be some comfort in learning
I one coula get through; instead

Of that, there are books awaiting,
Quite enough to craze my head.

There's the multiplication table,

| And grammar, and—oh, dear me,

~ There’s no good place for stopping,

When oone has begun, I see.

i

‘article !
the poor wretch awoke, prespiring at every
——— | pore and screamiog for help.—Stamford Ad-
vocate.

Future of the Republic.
' When, in 1776, the thirteen North Ameri-

' can colonies put forth that Declaration of In- |

| ———

"

— -
A RevapeaBLE WoMmaNx.—An account of a

. | dependence which preluded the birth of a na- | remarkable Christian woman appears in the

tion, the combined white population inbabit- | Boston Transeript. Mrs. Drusila Laha was
ing them did not exceed two and a balf mil. | born in Wellfleet, Mass., September 19, 1787,
lion souls. Yet they had the courage to throw | and at eighteen years of age was married, her
the gage of battle toa Power ““with which,” | husband then being in command of a vessel. —
'in Daniel Webster's words, ““for purposes of | After having been married six years, she being
 foreign conquest and subjugation, Rome, in | but twenty-four years of age, and having two
the height of her glory, was not to be com- |children, a boy of four and one of two, her
' pared; a Power which has dotted over the sur- | husband was brought home to her an invalid
face of the whole globe with her possessions | for life, having been taken from the side of his
and military posts, whose morning drum beat, | wrecked vessel after four days’ exposure to
following the sun and keeping company with | wind and the wash of the waters. Then it was
the hours, circles the earth with one contin- | that he became dishearlened and saw nothing
uous and unbroken strain of martial airs of | but destitution staring him and his family in
England.” Fourteen years later came, in|the face. But to her things looked different.
1790, the first census of population taken in | She started a store, small at first, ol course,but
the United States, and it was found that with- | for forty-nine years she made monthly visits to
in the borders of the young nation, there were | Boston in small sailboats, replenishing her
not quite four million souls. At the expira- | stock, etc., and she says many and many a
tion of ten years it appeard, upon taking the | time she has taken over $100 a day over her
second census, that the population was a little | counter. For fifty years she took carc of her

' more than five and a quarter millions, having | invalid busband, who was not able even to
increased between 1790 and 1800 at the rate | dress himself. She educated her two boys and

of thirty five percent. In a short time the|started them in business. She also adopted,
tenth census of what has long been a mighty | clothed, fed, educated and placed in good posi-
people will be taken, and we risk little in say- | tions in the world twenty orphan boys and
that, in Joseph's phrase, *“‘the tottle of the | girls, besides visiting and taking care of the
whole” will show a population of at least fif- | sick at all hours, day and night. She will be
'ty millions, especially if the immigrants who |92 years old in September.

are now pouring into the United States in vast e A & _
'numbers are not omitted from the calculation. | 1 —y Rigur Kixp oF Pripe. —'Th‘-‘ Gll_bﬂ'
' In other words, the population of the great (N Y.) Monitor makes the following sensible
Republic in 1880 will be their population in | Femarks for the benefit of young people who
1776 maltiplied by twenty, and were it likely | 3r¢ Working their way: A young man ‘‘Rat
that the same ratio of increase could be main- | Works for his board,” nc matter what honest
tained for another century, the mind of man work be does, bas no reason for _Bhﬂmﬂ'- A
would sink before the effort >f imagining what | YOUng mau who ea's the breaf.l uf' idleness, no
it is possible for the monster Republic to be in | matter bow much he bas, is disgraced. All
1080. However boundless the resources of the | men starting in life ought to aim, first of all,
North American continent may be, it can|!© find a place to earn their bread and butter,
hardly be expected that the second centenary of | With hoe, axe, spade, wheelbarrow, curry-
the United States will be celebrated by a thou- comb, blacking brush—no matter bow. In-

sand million human beings, and such would be | dependent first.  The bread and  butter ques-
the result of multiplying fifty millions by | tion settled, let the young man perform his du-

twenty. Anyhow it is certain that a century ty so faithfully as to attract attention, and let

'hence no such assemblage of men speaking the | b constantly keep his eye open for a chance
same language and amenable to the same gen- | 10 do better. About half of the poor, proud

eral traditions of feeling, habit and education, | youg men, and two-thirds of the poor dkiﬁf-‘f';‘l::-
' will neyer have been gathcred together upon aged young men, are always out of work. e

— () —

I HAVE commenced the tailoring Lusiness on |
Second Str?at, Denton, adjoining J. T. Com- |

T'I_thhmth Shug,where I am prepared to do
| kind of work in first-class order relating to |

my business. . [novig-ly.

" SPRING and SUMMER

MILILINERY.
Miss Allie D. Newnam

AS just received and has now open at her
residence op
Front Street, a splendid assortment of

NEW SPRING & SUMMER MILLINERY,

which she offers to the ladies of Denton and vi-
cinity at astonishingly low prices. Her stock
has been selected with great care and embraces
the latest styles and fashions of almost every

needed article for the ladies. Call and see them

before making your purchases.
may 13-tf.

Chas. H. Blackiston,

AND JEWELER.

Denton, Maryland.

Clocks and Watches repaired at short notice.

Clocks, Watches, Jewelry and Plated ware ofall
kinds coustantly on hand and sold at the Jowest
prices.

Gentlemen's Collars, Cuffs, Scarfs, Neck Ties,
&c., for sale cheap.

mar28-tf. C.H.B.

G. W. Bhallcfbas & Co.: |

FRUIT AND PRODUCE

COMMISSION MERCHT’S,
326 and 328 North Delaware Avenue,
PHILADELPHIA,

Give us a trial and be convinced that we get
highest market prices, and are more promptin
keeping you posted and making remittanges than
most Phfladelphia houses. [jan30-y.

business you can engage In.—

BE ST $5 to $20 per day made by any

worker of either sex, righs in their own localitices,
Particulars and samples worth $5 free. Tmprove
your time at this busineggs. Address Stix-
sox & Co., Portland, Maine.

Tm'b'rm SEED

— | — = —

B. G. STEVENS.

posite the M. E. Parsonage, | :
' Mr. Enery, you's another ! Come in now—the

changing his tone.

“Good night, Bob. Come back to-morrow;
tell them I'm coming soon, if they ask me.—
I’'m all right.’

“Aye, aye, sir. Good night !" Murray ran

for home with the sheet hauled well aft, and

lying as close to the wind as the flattened sail
would draw.

I turped and found Dobson al my elbow, —
[1e bad heard my parting words and comment-
ed upon them thus, in a tone that chilled me
through and through.

“Il ye gets ashore much inside of a week
I'm a Dutchman, and saving your presence, |

flood’s making—if you please.’
We entered the lighthouse together, and as
we ascended the winding stairway Dobson

' 8aid :
“Did ye bring aught with ye, sir; have ye |
 brought any clothing, or anything ?° |

““Just enough for a night,’ I replied.

“Yes—what of it 7 It’s a breeze coming up:;
all the better,’

““All the worser ! Lasl time I see that with

this moon, and after these warnings, was when

the Ca'filly Castle went down on yonder reef,
and only fifty was saved out o'uigh tbree hun-
dred abeard.’

[ confess 1 felt a dull sensation of dread,
That some calamity was pending, I felt sure,
I shivered, not with cold though, and looked
steadily at Dobson. Then affecting a cheerful
manner, 1 replied :

““‘But there's no prospect of a storm yet, and
‘there is plenty of time for any ship to get an
| offing if the ekipper can read the sky as well
as you. At any rate I'm quite safe hLere.’

“‘Ave, aye, for that matter, safe enough.—
| But ve see, Mr. Enery—well, well it’s all

right; come inside.’

We ascended through the bedroom. There
were three beds between the windows, a
' cuckoo clock, an almanac, the stove-pipe tend-

ing upward, some clothing,and two telescopes,
'and some other nautical necessaries were visi-
'ble at a glance. The bed-room was plainly
'and rather scantily farnished. Some books
'were on the single table, aud in a cupboard
were some blue lights. A pair of pistols, three
| and bayonets were also noticed by

cul lasses,

in store and 1-,..-,'.'5,,}(: .;l 'me, and T wondered why fire arms were kept | the lighthouse, to a spot where in a momcn-l'

there.

‘and borne it

time to time looking out upon the angry, tum- j

reached. “‘D’ye see yonder line upon the sea?’ | must take this job in hand

A third time louder now, and “flatter,” g0 **Are you not engaged to be married to Sir
to speak, as if the wind had caught the noise  William A 's daughter.
bard against the stone-pillar| ‘*‘Certainly not. My cousin, who has come
wherein I lay. I could hear Dobson and biS info the title, is going to marry her—1 hope
companion hurrying two and fro, and in a few to marry Agnes—your sister; and I cau’t really
moments, as the former passed the door, I call- understand :
ed aloud, and be came n hastily. I did pot permit him to finish. 1 wrung his
“What's the matter, Bobson?" hand nearly off, begged his pardon, and almost
“Vessel drifting in, disabled. She’il strike, cried in doing it. Then I rushed out and
I fear. They're signaling for help—don’t ye wanted Dobson to signal for a boat, which he
hear the guns?” very properly declined to do; so 1 sat with
He was gone. Guns! A vessel in distress! | Fred. and talked about Agnes till I began to
Here was an adventare, jondeed. T leaped out |think that I had carried my affection quite far
of bed and burried through my toilet, from ' enough.
All was explaised and I was bappy again;
bling sea, driven m bLefore a sou’ west gale, in  and the next day! Oh what a happy day it was!
broken hills of water. The eea fortunately abated. Murray came out

L ascended to the gallery, and the grandeur with the welcome news that darling Agnes was |

of the scene beneath tock my attention for a  better, and that evening we all went ashore in
moment from the recling yacht that was drift-  the bighest spirits. The glad intelligence of

ing helplessly, it seemed, fairly down upon the | her faithful swain’s return was gently convey-
“Because, look ye hear,” he said, suddenly |
He led me to the wind- |
- ward side of the gallery which we just then

Watch A=, Maker

cruel line of jagzed rocks that were now and  ed to her, and she at once got so bright and
then visible to windward. happy, that we deemed she bad been *‘sham-
“Now, mate,” said Dobson, *‘you and me  ming” all the time; and when, three days aftcr-
. We'll cross the wards, she and Frederick were allowed to see
rocks before she strikes yonder, and save the each other—well, the meeting is beyond the
 poor fellows. Come.” power of my poor pen to describe.
To their astonishment I volunteered to help. - Nothing now presented any obstacle to their
““Excuse me, sir, but you ain’t any good in engagement being announced. About three
;tbis. You can bear a hand on the life-live, -months afterward,on a cold January morning,
:lhuwanlnever; and if we should not both turn my dear sister was united to the husband of
up to muster why " of her choice ““for richer, for poorer, till death
Without another they shook bands do them part;” and, judging by external evi-
solemnly with me and with each other, aud | desce, I am thankful to say that there is no
| then descended to the rock. 1 followed to the prospect of a separation for Many years,
' door, and made fast the lines they bad secured | 1 am very glad now that 1 heaved the life-
around their waists. The sea was now sweep-  buoy at Frederick’s head from the Old Channel
| ing over the rock, and the hissing of the foam rock that stormy morning just fifteen years
| was like escaping steam, or the horrid whiz- ago. And that was my revenge !
' zing of an avalanche, which few can bear and | _ B s I :
; live after they heard it. s I.:uhf-e and. gentlemen,’ said an Irish man-
The men disappeared around the rock and | 83¢r to his andience of three, *‘‘as there is no-

h

waord

maunce of this night will not be performed, but

will be repeated to morrow evening
. B B e

Do not trifle with the affection of an inno-
cent young city girl; do not try to make friends
with a mule by squeezing his hind foot. If
you aspire to either way you will find that life

: ' is a miserable fallure.
I was facinated; I could only stare, | SE———— :

line in my hand, a buoy attached to it hanging
ready for use. |

A loud cry attracted my attention—a crack- |
ing, grinding nose—the vessel had struck, and |
as 1 looked over the rushing, swirling waves, 1
could see, though indistinetly, three white
faces, and three pairs of arms struggling with
the water.

——————— x -

I gazed, one swimmer, with great preseuce of | master who tannedjhis jacket nineteen years
'miud, turned with the waves toward the lee Dfi ago, and the whilom pupil battered the old
teacher until he could hardly walk. Time
evens up all things.

| tary eddy, he might be saved.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929

left me standing at the door 'irrcsn}ute, a life- | body here, I'll dismiss you all. The perfor- |

Help was yet out of the question, but even as| A Delaware man the other day met a school- |

' other, The state of mind in any man that l earth as will t}]eu probably occupy the greal
loves disinterestedly and nobly brings to him ‘ Western Continent.—London Telegraph.

a sense of the ever-present Saviour; and where | oot o SR
there is a sense of the everpresent Saviour the | l:f’lwlesale Slaughter of Bull-Frogs.

. . 1
furul Of prﬂ.}‘{?r \Tl“ be lﬂrg'..‘]}' one ﬂf t‘j=1(3111£1- ' THE LATEST SPRING DELICACY A1 READING RES-
tion, of aspiration, of upward moving thoughts, | TAURANTS.
' I walk for whole bours on a summer’s Jday, |
iand there is little that I see which does not
lead me, in my thoughts, to glance up to the
' Creater of it, and the influence of which upon |
' me is like that of the perfume of flowers that
' works right upward. This is prayer. Formal
' prayer, with s atures, rather extinguishes . ,
Prngha - g g ooy D bull-frogs in one night along the Manatawny
| the prayerful spirit; and they find it difficult : :
| _ : creek. The largest generally weighed a little
' to pray when they set out to do it; but there | :
- ) o i _ ‘over a pound. They are caught at night by
is a state of mind to which the Apostle refers g o 4
) S <in .~ | walking along the stream and blinding them by
' when he says, “‘Pray always; be instant in , :
3 ‘ WY : throwing & strong light on them with a lamp

prayer; pray without ceasing.” It is commu- _ .

: : : : , having a strong reflector. They are then pick-
nion. It is the moving of the soul of a man | : 3
- - - 'ed up and placed in bags that the bunters bave
in the conscious thought of the everpresent ; .

1 i ¥ ' fastened around their bodies. The restauran-
GGod all around about hLim. R =
e S — teurs of this city pay 50 cents to $1.25 per
Tue GLORIES OF THE SAviovn.—In this con- | dozen for the frogs. A great many of them
temwplation we are at once lost in aneinmea- | brought to Reading are retailed among private
surable ocean of over-powering glory. Imagi- | families. In dressing them the skin is cut
' nation is bewildered, language fails, Go take loose at the head and drawn off Ehe -

catfish is skinned, only more force is required.
After being dressed and fried they are sold over

' a survey of earth on which we dwell. Collect
every objeet and every quality which have I |
| the counter at 15 to 20 cents each.—Reading
' Fagle.

been pronounced fair, sweet, or lovely, Com-
| bine these into one resplendent orb  of beauty.
Then leave the bonds of earth. Wing your |
| flight through the field of immemsity. In
| your progress collect what is fair and lovely in

This is the season for bull-frogs. They are
plentiful in the waters of Berks and surround-
ing counties, and during the past two weeks
there has been quite a wholesale slaughter of
' them by citizens of Reading. John Gabei, of
this city, with three companions, caught 59

s

> i
Josu Biirixes oN MARRIAGE.-——By awl
‘means Joe get married, if you bave a fair
e PP s 'show. Don’t stand shivering on the bank, but
F WOricG—wiaonat is orig a1l UUdZZ 4 : : . .
“uj: e - Pl lhtri Baa bate {_:rb" of pitch rite in and stick your head under and
AWEI'V B : ( 1€ SC 1LO JLUET S b . . 2alk 3
sur }.1‘sin r brightnes ind thus continue to shiver it ont. There ain’t any more trick in
| as . - &N all 8 . N " o
rsw I“ " ""lmm’; 1 f‘ RIS e ' getting married than there 1s eating peanuts, —
C e cr O DAagniiiccnt agereaates, | . :
.'t_“ M ol P B 5 o : ? | Mapy = man has stood shivering on the shore
' Ll ¢ WOl cxicnt o réat 1ol = CRUGUs=iCu; s . .
od after | & : - “{. pEE s TARAEETE L anty) the river ran’out.  Don’t expect to mar-
Bl Er NAVIDS UNIL0( LNCSC I11Y1) .
constellation f] U Sa ry au wugel, they have all been picked up long
i Steliations, combinine 1n 11 ; b . .
t;x‘ 1L Lut o '_'. - ’ agr Remember Joe you hain’t a saint your-
At CAULY and ioveliness ol U 0y 17 = .
atell Lw]. - B «21f. Do not marry for beauty exclusively;
DIVCTSe, S0 and compare a ‘ . .
; . & > i~ beauty is like ice, ﬂﬂ‘fll“? ahppcr}' and thaws
world, a drop to the ocean, the i | ’ g 5
- = a2 . dreadful easy. Don’t marry for luv neither;
: taper to the full blaze of the no ol =t ity Lo _
| _ g o 7 0l lav is like a cooking stove, good for nothing
then you may comparg this aii-compreicnding .
Bt o s ol o P D s ' when the fuel gives out. But let the mixture
consteliation ot beauly and loveliness with the | :
11“ Sadlens fhe sooffsiis 1 | : - LL:hc some beauty, becomingly dressed, with
) ICSS 1C i! 1LEC DOCQNULY albd eéxcelicnce | .
Pt O AP 0 ot . |about two hundred and fifty dollars in her
! it e H L. n!.i‘: ILRA L o WL 'L-.Z_ ’h-_ ‘IH: | & ;_* - |
er’s glory, and the ex — L,l. ‘r 'pocket, a gud speller, handy and neat in her
1 € MY, QLU WC CAINUSs THage 1118 per-i o °
— . Y171 house, plenty of gooc sense, tuff constitution
o . .
'and bylaws, small fect, a light step; add to
sound teeth and a warm heart. The mixture
will keep in any climate and will not evapo-
rate.  Don’t marry for pedigree unless it’s
backed by bank notes. A family with nothing
ibut pedigree generally Iac)ni sense,

.‘i

A st

“The way to learn the love of Godisto
practice loviag men; and when we have learn-
ed to love our fellow men we have the alpha-
betic forms with which, by and by, we can
Ispell out the higher forms of the love of God.”

1

scm3531-0073.jpg

young man who pockets his pride, and carries
a stiff upper lip, need not starve, and he

stands a chance to become rich, if he cares to.
et & O I ——

Larrer rFroM GEN. LoONGSTREET.-—Gen.
Longstreet has written a letter in reference to
the action of the committee appointed by the
recent convention in Georgia of white republi-
cans, in which he says:

“‘There are large classes of merchants, farmn-
ers, mechanics and others who realize that suc-
cessful domestic and international commerce
can only be reached through republican policy.
Many of those who would fail to meet under
an ordinary party call may cheerfully do so
under your recent manifesto. I must therefore
recommend your plans and purposes, and wish
you success in bringing the hearts and minds
of the people together. It is not important to
know now the causes or reasons which have in-
fluenced previous action, nor to inquire of the
prejudices which bave operated in withholding
equality of political rights. To recognize that
the laws must be respected, as just and equita-
ble and necessary, is suffcient basis {from which

to start for future progress.”
- —p &

Me. SEymovr's PosirioN.—Dispatches from
Utica, New York, show that ex-Governor Sey-
mour’s candidacy for the presidency is posi-
tively and wholly out of the question. He
gives two reasons for declining to run: First,
that he cannot carry the State, and second,
that his health wouid not allow bhim to dis-
charge the duties of his office. It is further
stated it is Mr. Seymour’s belief that Mr. Til-
den would throw his whole influence against
any New York man who would secure the
presidential nomination, and hence for this
reason he favers the nomination of a man out-
side of New York as the democratic candidate
for the presidency.

——

To remove oil marks from wall paper where
inconsiderate pecople rest their heads. Take
pipe clay or fullers’ earlh, and, make into a
paste, about as thick as ice cream, with cold
water; lay it on the stain gently without rub-
bing it in; leave it on all night. It will be dry
by morning, when it can be brushed off, and
unless an old stain, the grease spot will bave
disappeared. If old renew the application.

It requires as much courage to mount the
first straw Lat of the season as 1t does to storm
a battery or ask a big-whiskered, bald-headed
old man for his only daughter.




