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~ THE DENTON JOURNAL
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY BY

WM. HENRY LECGG,

EDITOR AND PROPRIRTOR.

TrERXS.

ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS PER AN-
NUM, IN ADVANCE, OR TWO DOLLAIB,qut
paid within oNE woNTH of the time of subscrfbing,
Or renewal of subscription. No subscription will be '
received for a shorter period than six months, A |
failure to notify a discontinuance is considered a
Dew engagement. These terms will be strictly ad-
hered to.
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The Niagara Falls Catastrophe, -
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Morfilaunt, who was et coming in
from the star-lighted gy &d'. with both |
two or three weeks since, by which a
bridal couple, together with a little boy,
brother of the intended bride, were car-
ried over the falls ‘and lost, has excited
deep interest, and for hundreds of miles
around Niagara has been the principle

piece of newspaper, from the hip or
“pistol” pocket of hia_pantaloor
samething 1n excess of what he owed,
saying, carelessly, ‘‘We shall stay sev-
| eral days. When that is used up I will
pay you .more.” Several persens saw
| the money then in possession. of this

gentlemen, and one note was noticed as

the Rehoboth Beacon, _irIe :weni: up sm;m, ‘while Kate hesi-
THE WAVES. tated a moment below.
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of tree u who saw the boat after it left
Chippewa, and while it still retained its
form. :
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entally. suckles.
" “Poor fellow, he’s dreadfully in love, ““Valentin,” she exclaimed, dropping
and I wish Valentinand Frank wouldn’t | the spicy blessoms, ‘‘why, what is the
tease him so0.” matter ? What could have startled you
And she went down in the terraced | so dreadfully 97 .
garden to gather honeysuckles for the| “Oh Katy ! Katy ! sobbed Valentin,

IN THE RAPIDS.

As the water fence was passed and
the current was bearing them along

~ Has poured a copious flood ;
The billows broke on Cavalry;

Jy2-if A surf of cleansing blood.

~ HENRY IRWIN,

AUCTIONEER,
DENTON, MD.

Offers his services to the public to call sales in
Caroline and adjcining ecounties, He Mﬂ"l him-
self, if employed, that he ean give entird satinfac-
bion. [dec21-y
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CHORUS ¢

The waves, the waves, they o'er me roll -
I sing the wondrous story,

I feel the cleansing through my soul :
“To Him that loved, be glory.”

This sea is broader than the sky ;
Its depth no skill can sound :

Its crested billows sweep on high ;
It knows nc finite bound.

Its gulf-stream rushes by the strand

parlor vases, and muse on her brother’s
manifold grievances.

"It is too bad, so it is!” she mur-
mured, winking back the bright drops
that would suffuse her hazel brown
orbs. ‘I shall talk seriously to Valen-

tin about it this very evening.’’

Meanwhile, Colonel Mordaunt stalked

sulkily up stairs, inlo his sisters pretty

clinging to her friend’s shoulder with a
nervous vehemence,? “‘there is a man
in your room--a robber hiding under
your cashmere shawl on the sofa! QOh !
I am nearly frightened to death !

. Katy’s serene brown eyes dilated a
little—then brightened into 4 smiling
archness.

lapic of conversation. The papers of

of the denomination of $100. The en-

Bafialo, New York, in giving particu-

lars of ‘the affair state thal the young

man and young woman were a TRDAWSY | .

couple, and that they found some dif-

ted at from $200 to.$1,500.
THE MARRIAGE LICENSE,

Before retiring on Thursday ﬁight

‘tire amount has been variously estima-

swiftly specks of froth dotted the water.
The girl looked from these beyond and
caught a glimpse of the white foam and" g
mist thrown now and again high in air g
along the crest of the first rapids. She

ficulty in' getting a license, wlich was
finally obtained through the assistance
of the barkeeper at Welland, who, in

the' young gentleman asked where he

should apply for a marriage license. He
was informed that he would have to go

uttered a cry and pointed in the direc-
tion of.the first line of descent above

accordance with the Canadian require-

‘Gopt Tsland. Her lover looked over his

“‘A robber !”” she repealed with prb-
voking calinness. ‘‘Nonsense, Valen-
lin, you are mistaken. It was only

to Welland, the county seat, in order to
obiain one. He then made arrange-
ments for a horse and buggy, with

Of woe and dark despair :
Launch out, my soul, at His command,
For none can perish there,

shoulder, and an expression of horror -
must have settled upon his face. There
was doubtless none of the bright color

3. W.LOGCRERMAN,

AYCTIONEER,

ment, went their bail. A correspon-
dent of the New York Herald, writing

little sitting-room where the muslin
curtains were fluttering to and fro, in

CONCORD MARYLAND.

CroRrUs.—The wavesr, &e.

Respectiully announces Lis readiness to call sales
in any part of Caroline, Talbot er DGSrchester
eountiea. Charges less than any auctioneer’s.—
Batisfaction guaranteed. [oct3-tL.

~ JAS. HICNUTT;
AUCTIONEER,
DENTOX, MD.

Offers hia rervices to the people of Caroline
eonnty to call seles, He has been an auctioneer for
many years, and believes and knows, if mpo\:sod,
that Le can give entire satisfactiom. Any ers
left at the Jouraal Cflice will be promptly attended
fo. [jan4-1y.
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ESMA LOWE,
AUCTIONEER,

DISNTON, MD.

AVING taken out licemse as auetioneer, is pre- |-

pared tocall sales at suction in Caroline county,
s long experience will enable him to render satis-
faction in each insisuce, [Jy31-tf,

A. 6. STEWART. W. SNYDER,
A.C. STEWART & CO.

Commisaion Merehants for the sale of

‘@rain, Oysters, Potatces, Poultry,
¥.ggs, K'raitn, Vegotables,

AXND

COUNTRY PRODUCE GENERALLY.
102 S. CHARLES ST, near Camden,

BALTIMORE.
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M. H. GoLDsBOROU§H. ~

2 - A

{‘F;G ROlhﬂ
Q0BERTS

Qu-;n Anue’s, Caro-
[octl9-1y.

ALPHEUS A. TOWNSEND,
ATTORNEY A1 LAW,

Easton, Md.

Wil practice in all the Courts of the State,
octSimav]l-tf

CHAS. E. SHANAHAN,
Attorney-at-Law.

OFFIOR ON DOVER STREET,

EASTON, MD.

EF~Will practice ir the Courts of Talbot, Caro-
Mne and adjoining connties. Especial attention to
seollection of claims, Sale of Leal Estate, &e.
novi-lv,

£~ Will practico in Talbet,
Mae and Dorcliester Counuties.

e ——

Wor., 8, Rrnsrr ¥,
ATTORNEY=-AT- LAW,

DENTON, MD.

Will practice intae Courts of Caroline, Talbet
84ad Queen Anpe's counties, d30-1y
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Zoo2r. I, Jvup,

Now Heav'nly odors, wafted o'er
On Angel courier’s wing,

Greet me, as on this earth-side shore
I come to bathe and sing.

And distant sounds break on my ear
Of angel ministrelsy ;

And loved ones waiting, oft I hear
While bathing in this sea.

CHORUS,—T he waves, &c.

Roll on, blest waves, till every stain ;
Swept by the ceaseless flow,

Is borne away ; and I remain
Washed ever white as snow,

O, come with me into the wave ;
Come feel His love-tide swelly "

And learn his mighty power to save
From gin and death and hell.

CHORUS.—The me.c. iy

N THE TWILIGT,

A PROUD GIRL’S MISTAXE—AND ITS
HAPPY RESULT.
A tall, blue-eyed girl, with loose,
brown curls flowing from her face like
an aurcole of amber brightness, and a

" | slender throat white anod smooth as a

mother of pearl, that was Valentin
Bruce, as she sat by the open French
window, dreamily walching the sunset
flame melt into billows of light.

And Colonel Mordaunt smoked his

despairing cigar in the fragrant shad-
ows of shrubbery, and wondered what
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slave and servitor through life.
Colonel Mordaunt tossed his cigar in

among the rose acacias that skirted the

lawn, and began to select a cluster of

exquisite moss roses, heedless of the
thorns that pierced his unaccostomed

*“She like flowers,” he soliloquized,
and moss roses are certainly the pret-
tiest flowers that grow. I will win a
smile from those velvet lips of hers.

around the mossy stems, in place of a
ribbon, and sauntered carelessly up the
gravel walk,

All of a sudden he stopped.

“Frank Aldrick’s voice,”’ he exclaim-

> NUumble

| chivalrous gentleman, don’t judge the
He twisted a blade of pliant grra.'.ln.t.lW

yourself It is just possible—only pos-

sible, you know—that youmight do the
same thing.

the delicious night wind, and the sofa
was drawn into a little recess beside a
table litteged with books and magazines,
needle cases and thimbles, and indes-
criable debris which two girls invariably

collect around thefselves in the course |

of a Jumne afternoon.

He threw himself ‘recklessly down on
the sofa and drew the soft folds of Kate’s
cashmere shawl over him, as if jealous
lest the soft eyes of the watching stars,
that were just beginning to gem the
heavens, should witness the struggle
that convulsed the strong man’s heart.

Not that the grief wrought itself into
any external signs. No, there was
neither groan nor motion more than

there had been when he was wounded

at Spottsylvania, and rode on at the
head of his regiment as bravely as
though the red blood had not been drip-
ping from his arm with slow and deadly
drain. One might almost have fancied
him asleep as he lay there, white and
silent, with the curtain sweeping
around his motionless head.

“Katy 17

Like the tremulous coo of the wood
pigeon, Valentin’s voice murmured the
two soft syliables with the coaxing ac-
cent of a child. And in the same in-

stant she knelf down beside the sofa,
her white dress sweeping over the crim-

Jack, I saw him go in there not balf an
hour ago. The idea of taking our Jack
for a robber !’” Katy’s laughter rippled
merily at the mere fancy.

Only Jack! In the midst of her ter-
row, the possibility had never once oc-
curred to Valentin Bruce’smind. Only
Jack ? The forty thidves themselves
would have faded into nothingness be-
fore the mere idea of Colon#l Mordaunt
having heard all those sdf pleadings
and unconscious admissions. One mo-
ment Valentin feltasif every vein thro’-
out her whole frame were filled with
molten fire—then she grew white and
cold as marble statue. Life and strength
seemed ebbing away from her, and for
the first time in her life Valentin Bruce
fainted away., :

Kate Mordaunt quietly sprinkled
scented water on her pallid forehead,
and began to "unlace the white muslin
dress. -As she did so, a faded bunch of
flowers fell from Valentine's bosom, and

down | Katy smiled to herselfas she recognized

the moss buds that had been so baugh-
tily thrown out on the lawn that very
evening. - |

"“Ill keep them for Jack,” she said.
“Ab, Valentin, you’ll be my sister-in-
law yet.” .

How slowly the blue eyed damsel
stole into the ‘breakfast room the next

30N ca%t in tides of translucent pearl . T NG e
v cceltiul cashmiere shawl. | ... the presence of the tall Colenel, but
Col. Mordaunt’s first impnlse was to

spring up and declare his individuality,

his second to lie still and let fate man- |

age the matter
self. So he lay
periencing a very singular and not at
all disagreeable sensation from the con-
tact of the caressing arm.

No doubt he was a treacherous, hy-
pocritical wretch ; but, fair lady or

to suit her capricious

poor fellow too harshly until you have
been in precisely the same cireu mstances

"“Now you are angry with me, Kate,*’

still accordingly, @§- |

ATTOHNEY-AT—-LA\V,

DENTON, MD.

of Caroline, Talbot
d30-1y

“—

- Wil practice in *he Courts
and Queen Anne's cou ies,
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DRUG STORE.
R. FISHHER wishos the public and patrons
of this paper to know that they may obtain
fresh Drugs at his store at alt times, where all Pre-
scriptions will be properiy compounded, and gen-
uine articles used in their Composition. Also, the
best Patent Medicines zept constantly on hand,
such as Ayer's, Schenck's, Wright's and Seller’s
Preparations, Beschie's Compound Syrup of Tar,
Wild Cherry, &ec., believed to be the best cough
medicine extant. Also, Green’s August Flower
which will certainly eure Dyspepsia. Te prove that
this is true, you are invited to try a sample bottle
free of charge of either of the two last medicines

mentioned. (mar29-tf,

DR. W. H. DOWNES,

— =

DENTON, MD
Offers his professions] services to the citizens of

Deuton and vicinity., Cau be fouud at all hours in
the rear room of Col. R, C. Carter’s GMCE, unless
professionally engaged.

.Oﬂiuu hours from 9 A. M. to 10 P, M.

Residence on Mazain street Opposite the M. E.

Church. [mayll-1y,

FARMINGTON INSTITUTE.
J. P. GORDY, Principal.

J OUTH fitted for business, and thoroughly

drilled in g preparatory course for College, —

Special attention given to Music and Book-Keeping.
For terms address J. P. GORDY,

marl-tf Farmington, Del,

&eo, M. Russum, Esq.,
8aged.

R —— i

be found at his

CEO. M. RUSSUM,
ATTORNEY ATLAW,

DENTON, MD.

e R

Can be found at the office lately oceupied by John

D. Kemp, Esq.

DR- ENOCHH GCGEORGE,
Denton, Md.

Offers his professional

services to the citizens of
Denton and vicinity, can be found at the office of

unless professionally en-
(Aprl13-if :

A CARD. ]

R.E.E. ATk §NSON, having quit farm-

g, respectiully tenders his professional ser-

to his friends and the- pablic generally. May

residence at all times when not pro-
nally engaged,

april-3wmos

ed, biting his lips with vexalion, as g
merry peal of laughter floated through
the purpling twilight from the open
meadows beyond. “‘What brings that

Puppy here, now of all times and gea-
sons in the world.”

““Hello Jack !’? sa1d Aldrick.

of g?our taking cold.” -~
ordaunt’s face brightened up—then
Valentin did think of him sometimes.

“That is,” pursuned the relentless
Aldrick, “‘poor thoughtful sister Katy
said she was afraid you would have a
cold, and Miss Bruce said nothing.” ,

Colonel Mordaunt’s countenance elon-
gated again. But he stepped forward
and laid the knot of moss roses on the
folds of Valentin’s white dress, with a
few murmured words that nobody could
understand.

“Flowers, eh ?» gaid Frank, super-
ciliously, “upon my word, Jack is get-
ting prodigal.» .

Valentin looked carelessly down on
the cluster of pink buds, and then de-
liberately took them up and tossed them
out on the lawn. .

“Explain, if you please,’” gaid Frank
composedly, while Mordaunt grew scar-

let and bit his lips until the blood star-
ted.

““There was a worm—a horrid green
worm, on one of the buds,» haughtily
said Valentine, shaking off one or two
crimson petals that still adhered to her

dress. ‘I have a perfect horror of all
such noxious insects,

*‘Do you hear that, Jack 7 appealed
Mr. Aldrick, lazily turning around his
chair. ‘‘It is a pity you were 80 un-

fortunate in the selection of your florg] | * SCTéA—her wandering hand had

| touched the dark heavy moustache of

which Col. Mordaunt
: iall

room. Kate followed him the next | “Pocally. o :

| He strove to catch the hand—to de- | but you have not heard 1t read. ”

tain the frighted beauty long

Valentin and Frank? They dont|Plead his cause in earnest Impassioned
words, but in vain,

offering.” "
But Colonel Mordaunt had left the

minute, |
“Dearest Jack, are you vexed with

pleaked the soft voice, ‘“‘because I threw
those flowers away, and you won't

speak to me, and I know I deserve it,
darling,

There was a moment's silence, as if

what wgg the use ? The dreaded first
interview must be got over sconer oy
later, so here she was, with dowucast
lashes, and checks dyed as deep pink as
the rose colored wrapper she had on.

| No more haughty airs and graces—no

more cool composure. She was at Col.
Mordaunt’s mercy, and she kuew it, —
Would he take cruel advantage of her
helplessness. Or would he.

But there her cogitations always stop-
ped. He was standing at the window,
looking out upon the morning sunshine
that bathed the short velvety garass be-
fore the piazza. But he turned quickly
as she entered with a bright welcoming
smile.

““Valentin,” he said gently, was I
dreaming last night, or did T hear you
say that you loved me 9 Oh, my dar-
ling, tell me that it was no baseless

from Niagara, gives the following ac-

which to ride over on the morrow.

count : . |
THE TOWN 9F CHIPPEWA.

If you follow the river up from Clif-
ton, on the Canada shore, for a distance
of three miles, walking sometimes ankle
deep in water, sometimes leaping from
hillock to hillock over a spongy morass
and finally climbing up a long curved
ascent, deeply shaded, to the open, hot,
dusty road across the country, you will
ultimately arrive at Chippewa. A poor
elruggling hamlet, consisting of a few
deserted brick buildings on three sides
of a little open place ; a factory or mill,
the machinery of which stopped long
ago, and which presents a broken roof
and unglazed window frames to the ele-
ments, aund, perhaps, two dozen de-
tached wooden structures of different
sizes and in various stages of decay. In
fact, the usual Canadian town, where
the buildings when the slow process of
construction ceases begin a rapid di-
lapidation ; where moss grows on the
roof and doorstep of the house comple-
ted yesterday ; where there is no nerve
or verve in anything ; where transplan-
ted energy dies, and where everything
scems stillborn.

“THE ROYAL BRITISH AMERICAN®™
Holel is one of these sad-looking struc-
tuves, long and low and dirty white in

aeneral expression of self-abasement, —
It was to this hotel that on the evening
of flmrsday last a little com pany came
to play a merry comedy. A little after
o o’clock on that evening the landlord,
Mr. William Plmmerfelt, standing in
the doorway of his inn, observed a group
of persons chatting gaily, approaching
from the river road. They were three,
The first 2 young sentleman of about
twenty-two years of age, beardless and
with an open, boyish face, carried a
heavy valise. By his side was a very
pretty young girl of apparen Lly eightcen,

fashionably dressed and attended by o

brought up the rear. |
THE COMEDY OF LOVE.
The trio drew tear the door and sa-

luted the landlord smilingly. The lat-
ter bowed politely,

threw open the door of the little public

and stepping back

Before noon he started, accompanied
by the young girl, whose little brother
was left behind. During theabsence
of the lovers the landlord at intervals
chatted with the child.

AN BLOPEMENT.

“Is that pretty lady your sister ?»’
asked Mr, Plummerfeit.

““Yes, sir,” saill the boy.

““Where do you live when at home 92

‘““At Toronto.”

““And where does the young gentle-
man live 2 _ |
. ““He lives in the States, sir; but he
~used to live in Toronto, He lived there
a little while.”?

"‘And so he and your sister are going
to be married ?”

" This was on Friday, the 4th of July.
In the afternoop the lovers returnegd,
their"faces radiant. = =

*“Can you give us a cold lunch, land-
lord, and what. shall I pay you for the
L e

*“Tlie horse will be three dollars, sir,
and Mr. Plummerfelt brought out a
lunch of cold meat, bread, cheese ale
and milk.

The three sat down. They ate but
little meat, but drank freely of the milk,
and left the ale untouched, After the

RED TOGETHER

One of the villagers notliced, as they
passed out from under the shadow of
the inn, with its eaves, as humble as
Uriab Heep, glinting in the sunshine,
a dark cloud suddenly obscured the sun,
and they seemed to walk as if under a
dark canopy. When they obtained a
boat, however, this time free to go
where they pleased and under no re-
strictizg promise to the landlord, they
turned its prow down the stream, and
the sun came oul from behind the clond
and lighted up the waters and threw g
glory about the fair girl in the stern of
the boat, and dazed the cyes of the boy
in the bow. An old gentleman who

parlor on the left of the hali as you en-

Was passing over the bridge that spans

the creek a little distance from its mouth |

was attracted by thelight laughter that
came up from the boat, and paused a
few moments, looking steadily in that

|inthe girl’s cheek that had made her

the admiration of the rustics in the vil-

lage she was leaving behind only a shoré
half hour before. Her lover grasped”

one of the oars with frantic haste, and
with both hands he thought to tura the

boat in"the middle of that current rune
ning like a mill-race. He looked then,

apparently, for the other oar—looked in
the bottom of the boatand on every side

frantically. He had lost the oar in the

moment of his first appalling horror,

HE HAD DROPPED ONE OAR IN THE

WATER,

and it was carried away in a second be-
yond sight and beyond sound, down in
the depths of the foaming abyss of the

rapids now yawning beneath them.— -
The boat darted down the first crestof
rocks, the stern swinging about; a mo=
ment she was lost to view, and them .

came swinging on, seeming to point to-
ward Cedar Island. Then she rose on

the point of a great foam-covered - rock:
and darted down foremost, as though

steered by invisible hands. From the
new tower the poor wretches who had
gone 80 gaily forth in the frail cockle-
shell were seen clinging to each other
in the bottom of the boat. Then a cloud

of mist and spray veiled the wheole from - -

sight, and for an 1nstant only, just un-

cleft of the Horseshoe F;
1a€d Irom the film and

mt; ancithar instant, for the space of

the lightning’s flash,
ments of the breakin g
and that was all,
else,

two- black frag-
boat were seen,

aud bhave continued Lo hid a]] sayve

a few fragments of the boat which washe.

ed ashore beneath the cataract.

m—___
A Rich Incident.

e

A friend furnishes us with an account
of amusing incident stated to have ocur-
reda few Sundays since atan colored
church in adjoining county, not a thou-
sand miles from Forsyth Park. A
short distance from the church 18 a lit-
tle grocery store, kept by Paul Crane
who makes a specialty of selling ‘‘fine
liquors,’* particularly Holland Gin.—
Shortly before the time for the services

to begin the minister dispatched a little

colored boy to Paul Crane’s store for a

The waters -hid all -

‘“Been
sentimentalizing out in the dew ? The

ladies were just fretling over the chance

Miss Valentin had expected some sort
Of a response to her pretty penitence.

But she didn’t get any, so, after a brief

pause, she wenl on :

““Indeed,Kate, I didn’t mean to grieve
you, and I won’t do it again. I am sor-
ry for my ridiculous freak. Do you
suppose he was very angry, Kate? Do
| you thiunk I ought to ask his pardon ?—
But then you know he didnt see me

steal around the lawn, when that odious
Aldrick was gone, and pick up the ros-
es again.”

There were strong symptoms of com-

Ing tears—a sort of quivering sob in the
voice.

if I tell you that I really do love your
tall, stern brother+? Only Katie, I was
silly enough to want Lo tease him a lit-
tle, and test my power over his noble

“You won't forgive me, Kate? Not |

‘f

tled there like a fluttering
| less yet bappy. Still he
tented.

"I want to hear it from
yet again, Valentin,

answer me.”

L

|

timidly raising her soft cyes to his face.,
"*Tell me that you loye me, *’

cades through groves of tropic bloom,
softer than the thrill of nightingales in
Persian vallies: the three charmed
words touched on his ear, and he knew
that she was his—his forever.

The courtship is drawing to a termi-
nation now—the white satin dress is
finished and the wedding cake iced to

She came shyly to his arms, and nes-

fawn, voice-
was not con-

your own lips

Nay, dearest:
don’lL shrink away so pleadingly, but

“What ghall I say,”” she murmured,

you of it,

1love bhim, Katy. I may tell
dear, without being bold or

perfection, and the white roses are in
bud that shall soon be woven into bri-

ter.
rooms for himself, for the

Then he asked if there was

lady he had left at the inn,
ler took the number of the

HIS NAME WAS M’CORMICK,

and afterwards in conversation stated

that he had lived in Detroit.

Returning to the hotel the young man

200n presented himself before the pro-
prietor, with the girl on his arm and
the little fellow at his side, and asked

The young gentleman wanted
young lady
and the little fellow, the lady’s brother,
and they all wanted a nijce supper.—
a jeweller in
the place, and was directed to a little
shop near by, kept by a German. He
ran over there to get his watch—an
American lever in a fine gold case—re-
paired, and before he came away he
bought a set of Jewelry, consisting of
ear-rings, brooches, &e., for the young
The jewel-

watch to be
repaired, and asked the name of his

palron. The young man answered that

direction. Whether the young man at
the oars was at the moment too much
engaged in looking into the pretty face
directly in front of hiin or not, it is im-
possible to say, but the old gentleman
remarked that he was unskillful in his

management of the boat. _
OUT IN THE CURRENT.

While'the old gentleman was looking,

current,
the oais, pass-

the boat, floating with the
though little impelled by
ed ont into the Niagara.

Now, at this point, less than three
miles from the cataract, it is possible to
row across the river. Not only is it
possible, but as a matter of constant oc-
currence, it is considered com paratively
| safe, But in crossing from the Ameri-
can side, leaving the pier near the Erie

depot, it is necessary to row up the riv-

| course to answer himself -

bottle of gin, with directions to hurry
and return before the services should
commence. The boy delayed. '
parson devoutly entered his pulpit, took
his text and began to mark out

to a better country, by discussing some
point, to prove or disprove which he
proposed to quote St. Paul, and began
with the interrogation addressed to the
congregation, and which he intended of
“*What did
Paul say ?”» The boy who had gone to
Paul Crane’s for the gin having returned
and slipped into the church, thought the
question was addressed to him,and sung

out “He says you can’t have no mo?

gin till you pay up the old scores, *'—
This was an answer the parson hadn’t

anticipaied, and it somewhat discon-
certed the thread of his discourse. He

unwowmanly, because you know that we |

dal bouquets; but Valentin is extremely

er as far as the end of Grass Island, and
then to cross, still pulling diagonally up
the stream and bending to the work for

recovered himself only to repeat the up-
fortunate interrogation : ““What did

Paul say 7 and the boy supposing he

for a boat, as they wanted to row on the

at a time.
Where—

have often talked about his liking me g |

little—and—oh, Katelanswer me! don’t

sensitive on the subject of cashmere
shawls and twilight confidences. And

be 80 cold and cruel ! Surely you can’g | Katy Mordaunt—saucy little elf that

be asleep !

"“Where are your lips, cher ami 9» she
coaxed playfully. “I shall soon break
the magic spell of silence that binds
them. You know you never could keep
vexed with me more than five minutes

Why, where’s your hair?

She sprang suddenly to her feet with

Fear seemed liter-

prided himself s |

she is—declares that Miss Valentin
Bruce took advantage of its being leap
year tp confide her sentiments to the

dark-haired loved whom she delighted
to torment.

T —— e

A young poet once asked Pouglass
Jerrold to pass a eandid criticism on
two of his productions. Jerrold waited
rather impatiently until his tormentor
bad concluded reading the first poem,

and then quickly exclaimed :

"L like the other poem the best 1

““That is why I prefer jt.”
———— - —
AN Irish housemaid, who wag sent

river. Mr. Plummerfelt at once ex-
plained the danger of attempting the
passage of the river, and told them
finally that he would Jet them have a
boat only on condition of a promise that

they would confine themselves to the
watcr of

THE CHIPPEWA CREEK.
& deep but sluggish stream, which here
empties into the N lagara. They all
promised readily and rowed merrily up
the creek. Near the distillery—less
than half a mile above the village— they
were seen, ‘‘rocking” the boat after a
reckless fashion and amid peals of laugh-
ter. A boatman near the shore saw
that in their excitement they did not

notice that the boat was rapidly ﬁlliqg,

and that if they continued their sport
it would soon sink. He rowed out to

dear life when 1n the dark-looking wa-
ters pointed out from the shore as

THE CHANNEL OF THE CURRENT.

On the other hand, rowing from the
Canada shore, you still pull a long way
up the stream before you venture to di-
agonalize across, '

‘Down below the mouth of Chippewa
creek, some twenty rods away, there is
a “‘river fence, beyond which the cup-
rent sets with fearful foree toward the
rapids.

The old man watched the boat moy-
ing along ina direction
the stream and head;
the “‘river fence,? He tottered back

and caught at the railing of the bridge
for Support, his face
and he trembled like

little child crossed the bridge and look-

frew deathly pale
an aspin leaf, A

had not been understood, sung out at

the top his voice : ““I told ye, he said ye
shan’t have no mo’ gin till ye pays him
what ye owes, dat’s what he salq.” The

parson with a dignified wave of his hand
toward the trembling boy, said: <M

tank one ob de deacons to place dat.ob-
stinacious boy outside de walls ob dis
church.” The deacon piously performed
the service, the sermon was continued
by asking the same conundrum, which,
the boy not being there to answer, cans-
ed no further commotion, and the dis-

course was concluded in peace.

——lll— o
IT is a remarkable fact that the mc-

ment & woman writes a leiter she is
frantic to put it in the posL-office, al-
though she may have been putting off

the writing for six months,
— >+

A woman who tells fortunes from g

e 1

L

59

| der the arch of the rainbow over the . i»
.the end of

I mean Lo annoy you, I’'m sure—

“Not vexed, dear,” said Mordaunt,
' speaking slowly and sadly—““only grie-
ved. Iam sorry Miss Bruce finds me
80 djsagreeable,

Notice.
E Publie Schools of the county will close on
the 3d of July and reopen on the ist of October

eoxt. GEO. F. BEAVEN, |
myy 17-4f Sec’y Sebool Board,

to call a gentleman to dinner, found
him engaged in using g toothbrush, —
““Well, is he coming ?” agked the lady,

“Yes, ma’am directly, he is just sharp-
ening his teeth.»

lea-cup is a sauceress.
- el i

Spots on the sun—Freckles
boy’s face,
- ——— < E—

“Weight for the wagon,” sane the
fat lady. wir .

them, showed them their danger, and
assisted to bail out their boat. They
returned to the hotel delighted, and the
young gentleman drew a laree roll of
Zisp new bank notes, wrapped up in a

ed at him curiously. Then an old wo-
man followed, and he agkeq each of

them if they knew who was in the boat
that was going

TO GO OVER THE FALLS.

ally to lend her wings. Away like a
frightened white dove sheflew, uttez:ing
wild, hysteric SCreams, and fairly fall-
ing into the arms of the astonished Katy

on your

- —

©Maryland State Archives, mdsa sc2939 scm3041-0124




