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‘| ADVERTISEMENTS

WiLL be conspicuously inserted on thefolddvibih
torms: ONR SQUARE (SIX LINES, SOLID MRASUR
MENT,) will be inserted THREE TIMES FOR oNE DO
LAR, and TWENTY-FIVE CENTS for each subsegquea
nsertion : Longer ones in the same propertica. A
iberal deduction will be made to those whe adwas
ise by the year. Advertisements not marked vhe
number of insertions desired, will be continued nat
otdered out and charged for accordingly. Proceed
ings of public meetings, and personal communte

tiorfs are matters chargeable at half the rates of ad

ertising. All advertisements collectable ea {
nsertion.
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ONE DOLLAR AND FIFTY CENTS PER AN-
RUM, IN ADVANCE, OR TWO DOLLARS, if not
Paid within oN® MONTH of the time of subscribing,
or renewal of subscription. No subscription will be
received for a shorter period than six months., A
Yailure to notify a discontinuance is considered a
new engagoment. These terms will be strictly ad-
hered to.
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One morning an enraged couniryman
came into Mr. M.’s store with very an-
gry looks. He left a leam in the street,
and had a good stick in his hand.

“Mr., M.” -said the angry country-
tryman, “I bought a paper of nutmegs
here in yourstore, and when I got home
they were more than half walnuts; and
that’s the young villain that I bought
‘em of,’ pointing to John.

BE NOT WEARY.
Be not weary in the striving,
Be weary on the way,
Though the Heavens be hung with
shadow
Darkening gloomily the day ;
Though it seems a long, long light time
Lit not by a single star,
And a thicker darkness gathers
On the mountain tops afar.
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made wit T was. pain ; the uninjured bewailed theirdead, - i .

I was sure of it when three hours af- | and 8 voicé unheard byany other,' was| IHe came in with an interrogation
ter I. stumbled up stairs to find Joe | in my ear, whispering “murder.” . |point in ome eye, and a stick in one
waiting for me with her baby on her | - The news had gone fo A., and people( hand.  One eye was covered with a
breast. - | came thronging down to find their lost [ handkerchief and one arm in a sling.—

“Yon’ve been deceiving me,” said | ones. Searching for an old man’s | His bearing was fhat of a man with a
Joe, “‘I suspected it, but wasn’t sure. | daughter, I came to a place under the ! S€ttled purpose in view.

A scientific club couldn’t smell like a | trees, and found five bodies lying there | ‘I Want o see,” said he, “‘the man
bar-room.’* ity | in all their rigid horror—an old woman, | that puts things into this paper.*’

“Which means that 1 do,” said I. | a young one, a baby and two tiny child- | We intimated that several of us earned
ren. Was it fancy—was it pure fancy, | 2 livelihood in that way.
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PRACTICAL
HGUSE, SIGN PAINTER AND GLAZIER,
FERERRLSBUSE, MD.,

Paper Hanging done to Order. Chairs Re-
Painted and Seats Reeamed All Work

Dene Neatly and Promptly

Jy2-tf,
HENRY IRWIN,
AUVUCOCTIOCONEXEXER,

' Oar visitor, who ‘had poured water
Idown the spine.of a drunken man’s
back, remained until about 6 o’clock in
| the evening, and then went up the
| street (o fid the man that printed that
little piece. The man he is looking for
started for Alaska last evening for a
summer vacation, and will not be back
before September, 1878.— Utica (N. Y.)
Herald.

Be not weary—God is near thee,

“A look like » gaid
Waiting still to be thy friend. one,” said Joe, as she

DENTON, MD.

Offers his services to tho public to call sales ia
Favoline and adjoining qounties. He flatters him-
self, if employed, that he can give entire satisfac-
tion, [dec2l-y

J. W.LOOCKERMAN,
AVCTIONEER,
CONCORD MARYLAND.

Respectfully announces his readiness to call males | With

in any part of Caroline, Talbot or Dirchester

When thou wilt but give hima welcome
To be with thee to the end ;

And though now his spirit blessing
Seems withheld from thee a while,

Sweeter for these struggle moments *
Than will be his loving smile !

Be not weary, for the mofning
Follows in the wake of night,
a drawing all the brighter

locked herself and baby in the spare
bed-room. |

One night I was dressed in my Sun-
day suit ready to go to the club, when
Joe stood before me,

““Ned,” said she, “I never had a fault
to find with you before. You’ve been
kind and good and loving always ; but
I should be sorry we evzr met if you go
on in this way* Don’task what I mean

born of my anguish—ihey look like—
oh, heaven! they were my mother, my
wife, my children, all cold and dead.
How did they come on the train P—
What chanece had brought this about ?
No one could answer. I groaned, I
screamed, I clasped my hands, I tore

| my hair, I gazed on the good face of her

couniies,
Satisfaction guaranteed.

JAS. HICNUTT,
AUCTIONEER,

DENTON, MD.

L
Offers his services to the pecpie of Caroline
county to call sales, T¥le has been an auctioneer for
many years, and believes and knows, if employed,

that he can give enlire satisfaction. Any orders

left at the Journal Oillce will be promptly attended
to, [Jan4-iy.

 ESMA LOWE,
AUCTIONEER,

DICNTON, MD.

AVING takon ont license 2= anctioneer, is pre-
]' pared toeall sales at auction in Caroline county.
His long experience will enable hiin to render satis-
faction in each instance. [Jy31-¢1.

[oct5-tL.
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A.G.STEWART. W. SNYDER.

A.C. STEWART & CO.
Commmissien ¥erehants for the sale of

Grain, OGysters, Potatoes, Poullry,
Eggs, Fruits, Vegeiables,

AND

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

BALTINHORE.
ocl o-y.
W, G. Roo=eTs

DRUG STORE.

‘ ) . E'¥5T1F I wiches the public and patrons
of Ltiis paper to know that they may obtain
frosh Drugs at Nis store at alt tlimes, where all Pre-
scriptionz will be pronerly compenuded, and gen-
nine articles usea in their composition. Also, the
Lest Putent Nedicires kept ecoustantly on hand,
such as Aver's, Schonek's, Wright’'s and Seller’s
reparations, Boschie's Compound Syrup of TII:,
Wild Cherry, &c., believed to be the best conga
uedicine extant. Also, Green's August Flewer
which will certainly care Dyspepsia. Te prove that
this is true, you ar» invited to try a sample bottle
free of charge of eitber of the two last medicines
mentioned, [mll:ﬂ-tf.

H. H. GoLDSBOROUGTL,

R.W. . DOYWNES,
1) ™ DENTON, MD

Offers his professional services to the citizens of
Deuton and vieinity., Cau be found at all hoursin
the rear room of Col. R. C. Carter’s office, unless
professionally engaged.

EBOMice hours from 9 A, M. to 10 P. M.

Residence on Main street opposite the M. E.

Church. (mayil-ly.

GOLDSBOROUGH & ROBERTS

MTTORNEYS 2T Eaw,

EASTON, MD

¥ Will practice in Talbet, Queen Anua’s, Caro-
Lues and Dorchester Counties, [oct19-1y.
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ALPHEUS A. TOWNSEND,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Easton, NMd.

Will practice in all the Courta of the Siate,
oct8&mayli-tf

FARMINGTON INSTITUTE.
J. P. GORDY, Principal.

FOUTH flted for business, and thoroughly
drilled in a preparatory course for College. —
Special atiention given to Music and Book-Eeeping
For terms address J. P, GORDY,
mari-tf Farmingtl ol.

CEO. M. RUSSUM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

cn

DENTON, MDp.

o o= (e

Can be found at the office lately occupied by John
D. Kemp, Esq.

Charges less than any auctioneer’s.—

In its glow of living light ;
And the joy that then shall bless thee,
Foretaste of thine angel dream,
Shall dispel the mist of sorrow
Darkening life’s perenial streain.

Then be never weary striving
To be the victor over sin ;
Wrestle boldly with the angel

Till the blessing thou shalt win !
God will hear thee, God will save thee,
Save in answer to thy prayer.
If thou faint not, nor grow weary
Of the cross thy heart must bear,

Few and short the days al longest
Thou wilt have to fight with ills,
Ere a brighter morning dawneth
On the everlasting hills |
Be not weary, Heaven is o’er thee,
And thine own Redecemer waits—
Waits to pardon, and to strengthen,

Till thou pass the pearly gates.
M
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CUELDERS LAST DRIN

“I have traveled this road every day
of my life, ever jince it was laid, in
charge of the San Francisco, the pret-
tiest and best engine on the line. It
was a soulhwestern road, running, as
we will eay, from A, to . Z. At A. my

mother lived, and at
est little wife in the world,

Lthe very image of its pa. I bad always
had a dollar or two put by forara

day, and the boys spoke of meas an odd
kind of man. To be shut up with an
engine, watching with all your eyes,
and heart, and soul, don’t make a con-
scienticus man talkative, and I never
squandered my lcisure, spinning yarns
and listening to railway jokes in the
round house. My wife's name was
Joscphine, and I called her.‘*Joe.”

*‘I never belanged to any of the ra:l-
way clubs or other organizations, and
never should if it hadn’t been for Gran-
by. Granby was a nephew of our di-
vision superiniendent, and iis a failing
of we men of Lhe road that we like Lo be

and baby., of stupor.

—you know,”?
“It’s only club night,? said I.
“It will grow,” said she.

Then she put her arms around my
neck.

| who gave me birth, on the lovely, cold

face of my wife, on my innocent child-
ren. I called them by name ; there was
no answer. There never could be—
there never would be,

A whistle! Great God! Onward up
the track thundered another tmin. Its

“Ned,” she said, ‘“do you think a | red eyes glared upon me ; I dhrew my-
thing so much like a bloted and strap- | self before it s I felt il crush
ped down demon as steam is fit to put loms!

in the hands of a drunken man ¢ And
some day, mark my words, not only

Thursday night, but all the days of the | somebody. y

week you will be the same. I have
often heard you wonder what the feel-

ings of an engineer who has about the | tle better ??

same as murdered a train full of people

stop where you are, A steady hand

and a clear head have been your bless- |

ing all these years. Don’t throw them
away. Ned, if you don’t care for my
love, don’t ruin yourself.”
My little Joe.
heart, and I bent over and kissed her.
“Don’t be afraid child; I'll never
pain you again.”?
~ “*And I meant it ; but at twelve o’-
clock that night I felt that I had for-
gotten miy proimnise and my resolution.
*“I couldn’t go home to Joe. . I made
up my mind to sleep on the club sofa,

day. Already I felt my brain reel as it

dddl it - BINISEA] ALk

t was morning. A waiter

stood ready to brush my cocat. Isaw a
gvin-on- his face. My head seemed

ready to burst ; my hand trembled ; I
looked at my watchj; I had only five
minutes to reach the depot !

Joe’s words came to my mind. Was
I fit to take charge of an engine? 1
was not fit to answer. I ought to have
asked some spber man. As it was Ionly
caught my hat and rushed away. I
was jusl in time.

The San Francisco glistened in the
sun. The cars were filling rapidly.—
From my post I could hear the people
lalking—biddinzg each other good-bye
and promising to write and come again.
Among them was an old gentleman I

noliced by the fellows at headquarters, | knew by sight—one of the share-hold-
if only permitted to touch the hem of jers. lle was bidding two timid girls

their garments. Granby was a showy
fellow and often rode with me from A,
to Z. He had a good opinion of me,
and, as far as I know, we were good
friends. Once he said to me:

“You vught to belong to the Railway |

Scientific Club, Guelden. ™
““Never heard of it,” said I.

*“‘We meet ence a fortnight,” he re- |
*| plied, ““and have a jolly good tLime. We

want practical, thinking men of your
sort, and I'll propose you if you like,?

“I was fond of such thines, and I had
ideas that I fancied might be worth
something. But the engineer don't
have many nights or days to himself';
and the club would have one evening a
fortnight from Joe,” 1 said.

““I will ask her. If she likes it, yes.”’

] )II- ENOCH GEORGE,
Denton, Md.
Geo, M. Enssmn, Fsq., unless professionally en-
gaged, . ([apri3-f
R. E. E. ATKINSON, having quit farm-

Offers his professional services to the citizens of
A CARD.
P
p rally.
pen

Denton and vicinity, can be found at the office of
! ing, respectfally tenders his professional ser-
vices to his friends aad the publie gene Hly
be found at his resldence at all times when not pro-
L ]
Notice.
HE Public Schocls of the county will close on
the 3d of July and ree on the 1st of October
GEO. F. BEAVEN,
Sec’y School Board.

fessionally engaged.
next.
NOTICE.

aprli-3mos
may 17-tf
NY person desiring to have their property in-

4 A sured in the Mutnal Fire Insurance Company
of Montgomery county, Maryland, can do so by
makihg spplication to 8, Fountain Liden, Potter’s
IlLanding, or to him at Denton, on Tuesdays and
Saturdays, at which place, on those days, he mway
generally be found, [JeTth-tt

 CHAS. H. GIBSON.
Attorney-at-Law.

(UFFICE OPPOSITE THE M. P, CHURCH.)

EASTON, MD.

marid-ly.
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NOTICE.

I1E seubscriber will pay, either in merchandise

or CASH, at his store, in Denton, ite

Maple Hall, or at Denton Bridge, the highest mar-

fket prices for Strawberries, Gooseberries, and other

Lerries. Also, the Lighest market prices for all
&inda of fruits, JUDE W, FIELD,

2e5-Jnnos,

‘““Ask whom ?* he said.

“Joe,” said I,

“If every man had asked his wife,
every man’s wifec wounld have said:
“Can’t spare you, my dear,” and we
should have had no club at all,*? said
Granby.

But I wmade no answer,
told Joe. She said :

*‘I shall miss you, Ned ; but you do
love such things, and if Granby belongs
to it they must be superior men.”

“So I said ‘yes,” and Granby pro-
posed me. Thursday fortnight I went
with him to the rooms. The real busi-
ness of the evening was the supper.

I had always been a temperate man.
I did not know what effect wine would
have on me, but coming to drink more
of it than I had ever before at the ¢lub
tables, I found 1t put steam on. After
80 many glasses I wanted to talk, and
after so many more I did.

I seemed like somebody else, the
words were so ready. My ideas came
up and were listened to. I made sharp
hits and indulged in repartee, told sto-
ries and even came to puns. I heard
somebody say; ‘““Granby, by George,
that man’s worth having. I thought
him dull at first.”” Yet I knew it was

At home I

adicu.

“‘Good-bye, Kilty ; good-bye Lue,” I
heard him say; *‘don’t be nervous.—
‘““The San Francisco is the safest engine
on the line, and Guelden the most care-
ful engincer ; I would not be afraid to
trust every mortal to their keeping.—
Nothing could happen wrong with the
two together.”?

I said, we’ll get through it somehow,
and Joe shall never talk to me again.
After all it was easy enough,” I rceled
as I spoke. I heard the signal. We
are off, :

Five hours from L. to D.; five hours
back again. I knew now that on the
last run I should be myself again. I
saw a flutter and never knew what it
was unlil we bad passed the train at
the wrong place. Two minutes more
and we should have had a collission.
Somebody told me and I laughed. I

heard the shareholder say respectfully : |

““Of course, Mr, Guelden you know
what you are about ?”’

Then I was alone and wondering
whether I should go faster or slower.—
I did something and the cars rushed on
at a fearful rate. The same man who
had spoken to me before was standing
near me. I heard the question :

‘“How many miles an hour are we
making 7’ I didn’t know.

Rattle, rattle, ratile. I was now try-
ing to slacken the speed of the San
Francisco. I could not remember what

I should do—was it this or that—faster
or slower ? I was playing with the en-
cine like a child.

Suddenly there was a horrible roar—
a crash. I was flung somewhere. It
was in the water. By a miracle I was
sobered, not hurt. I gained the shore.
I stood upon the ground between the
track and the water’s edge and there
gazed at my work.

The engine was in fragments, the
cars in splinters, dead and dying and |
wounded were strewn arovnd—men, |

‘““His head is extremel

Bot,” said

I opened my eyes and saw Wy wife.
““How do you feel ?*? said she ; *““a lit-

I was 8o rejoiced and sstonished by

‘must be, and you'll know if you don’t | the sight of her that I conld not speak

at first. She repeated the question.

“I must be crushed to pieces,? said
I, *“for the train went over me, but I
fecl no pain.”

‘““There he goes about the train again,’

She spoke from her | said my wife,

“Why, I tried to move—there was
nothing the matter with me. I was in

| My own room ; opposite to me was a

crib in which my child was asleep. My
wife and child were safe. Was I deli-
rious, or what could it be ?

"‘Joe,” I cried, tell me what has hap-

| pened ?7’
and leave the place for good the next |

““It’s ninc o°clock,?’ said Joe. *‘‘You
came home in such a state from ti®ub

to manage sleam and risk people’s
lives. The San Francisco is half way
to A. I.suppose, and you have been
frightening me half to death with your
dreadful talk,?

And Joe began to cry.

It was only a dream ; only an awful
drecam. But I had lived through it as
though it were a reality.

“*Is there a Bible in the house, Joe ?*
said L.

‘““Are we heathens ?”’ said Joe.”

“‘Give it Lo me this moment, Joe.”

She breught it, and I put myhand on
it and took the oath (too solemn to be
repeated here,) that what had happenecd
never should occur again. Amnd if the
San Francisco -ever comes to grief the
verdicl will not be: ““The engineer was
drunk.”’

—
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A Humorous Judge.

There is a humorous part to Judge
Lynch of New Orleans. Itis related
of him that not long since a lawyer was
arguing a somewhat tedious case be-
fore him, when Lynch, having satisfied
himself as to the merits of the case, and
dreading a lengthy speech, said quite
abruptly to the valuable attorney, whom
we shall name Hagan :

“*Mr. Hagan, sit down, sir|”

The attorney, with a coolness that
was refreshing, paid not the slightest
attention to the command, and proceed-
ed with the argument,

“Mr. Hagan,” said Lyuoch, more
pointedly, ‘‘take your seat, sir I**

The lawyer scarcely noticed the inter-

ruption, but plunged ahead as vigorous-
ly as ever,

Lynch was now excited, and turning
to the Sheriff, he exclaimed :

“*Mr. Sheriff, seat Mr. Hagan !”

The Sheriff hesitated a moment to see
if his superior was in earnest, when
suddenly the irate magistrate, with an
attempt to smother his wrath that was
a palpable failure, exclaimed ;

““Mr. Hagan, go on then,” and after
whispering something to the clerk, he
relapsed into a listening attitude, re-
maining perfectly quiet for an hour and
a half, at which time, the lawyer hav-
ing exhausted the subject, and being
quite exhausted, sank into a chair and
saturated an exiensive pocket handker-
chief with the copious perspiration that
beaded s legal brow.

Liynch raised himself slowly in his
chair, and inquired :

‘““Are you through, Mr. Hagan ?”’

““Yes, sir.”

‘“Are you sure you’re through 2”

‘“Yes, sir, quite sure,”’

‘““Well, sir,” remarked Lynch, “your
argcument bhas no more ecffect upon the
Court than a spoonful of water upon
the back of a duck., There’s been judg-

and women, and children, old age and , ment entered against you for an hour

Deaton, Md. | better to be quiet Ned Guelden, with ! youth, There were groans and shrieks ' and more.”

:P"n.

“Well I want to see the man which
cribs things out of other paper. The
fellow who writes mosily with shears,
you understand.’?

We explained to him that there were
seasons when the most gifted among
us, driven to frensy by by the scarcity
of ideas and events, and by the clamo-
rous demands of an insatiable public,
in moments or emotional insamty
plunged the glittering shears into our
exchanges. He went on calmly, but in
a voice remulous with suppressed feel-
ing, and indistinct through the recent
loss of halfa dozen or so of his fron
teeth. |

-Just so. I presumeso. I dootknow

much about this businds, but I want |

to see a man—the man that printed
that little piece about pouring cold wa-
ter down a drunken man’s spine of his
back, and making him inatantly sober.
If you please, T want # sec that man.
I would like to sak with him™

Then he leamed his aliclpagainst our
desk and spit on his serviceable hand,
and resumed his hold on the stick as
through he was weighing it. After
studying the stick a minute, he added
in a somewhat loude: tone :

‘““Mister, I came here to sec that ‘ere
man. I want to see him bad.’?

We told him that particular man w
not in. |

““Jusl so.* I presume so. They told
me before I come that the man I want-
ed to see wouldn’t be anywhere. Il
wait for him. I live up north, and I’ve
walked seven miles to converse with
that man. I guess I'll sit down and
wait.”

He sat down. by the door.ar

but his feelings would not allow him to

sflog.

keep still.

“ILsuppose uonc of you didn’t ever
pour much cold water down any drun-
ken man’s back to make him instantly
sober, perhaps.”’

None of us 1n the office had tried the
experiment. |

“Just so. I thought just as like as
not you had not. Well, mister, I have.
I tried it yesterday, and I have come
seven miles on foot to see the man that
printed that piece. It wan't much of a
piece, I don’t think; but I wan’t to see
the man that printed it, just a few min-
utes. You see, John Smith, he lives
next to my house, when I’m to home,
and he gets how-come-you-so every lit-
tle period. Now, when he’s sober, he’s
all right if you keep out.of his way; but
when he’s drunk, he goes home and
breaks dishes, and tips over the stove,
and throws the hardware around, and
makes it inconvenient for his wife, and
sometimes he gets his gun and goes
out calling on his neighbors, and it
ain’t pleasant.

“Not that I wan’t to say anything
about Smith; but me and my wife don’t
think he ought to do so. He came
home drunk, yesterday, and broke all
the kitchen windows out of his house,
and followed his wife around with the
carving Kknife, talking about her liver,
and after a while he lay down by my
fence and went t{o sleep. I had been
reading that little piece; it wasn’t much
of a piece, and I thought if 1 could pour
some water down his spine, on his back,
and make him sober, it would. be more
comfortable for his wife and a square
thing to do all around. So I poured a
bucket of spring water down John
Smith’s spine of his back.”’

“Well,’” said we, as our visitor paus- |
Our |

ed, ‘“did it make him sober ?”
visitor took a firmer hold of his stick,
aund replied, with increased emotion :
“Just so. I suppose it did make him
as sober as a judge in less time than
you could say Jack Robinson; but, mis-
ter, it made him mad. It made him
the maddest man I ever saw, and Mis-
ter John Smith is a bigger man than

me, and stouter. Ie is a good deal
stouter. DBla—bless him, I never knew

he was half so stout till vesterday; and
he?’s handy with his fists too. I shouid
suppose he’s the handiest man with his
fists I ever saw.”

Then he went for you did he ?”? we
asked innocently.

“Just so. Exactly, I suppose he
went for me about the best he knew;
but I don’t hold no grudge against Jno,
Smith. I suppose he ain’t a good man
to hold a grndge against; only I want

to see that man what printed that piece, |

I want to see him bad. I fecl as though
it would soothe me to see that man. I
want to show him how a drunken man

—_—— e o —i—— .
A LEGACY.

Talking with an old farmer once, he
said, ‘“When I die, I am going to leave
behind me, as a heritage for my child-
ren, the home where they were born,
made as beauliful as my means and un-
educated tastes will allow, pleasant
memories of the home fireside and of
the sunny Summer days, and a true re-
gard for the dignity and worthiness of
the calling which their father followed.
The old man -was so full of emotion

when he falked in this wise, that he had
to use his handkerchief to prevent the

tears telling their tale of manly sensi-
tiveness. His boys were widely scat-
tered, having varied experience in life ;
but there was not one of them who did
not honor the old farmer they called
(and reverently too) “‘father ;”’ nor one
of them who was not glad to visit the
old homestead once a year.

Now, we repeat the question, *“What
will you leave behind ??  Money ? It
will do your children bat little good
comparatively., Money is easily ob-
tained. But homes are scarce. The
associations which the men of the world
value most are the associations with
their homes. No man, no matier what
his position, circumstances or relations
in life, who has had a happy and pleas-
ant home in his youth, fails Lo remem-
ber, love and long for it. It is the ha-

-ven he seeks, one towards which his

|

|
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heart goes. out whenever he is in trou-
ble ; it is the shrine to which he makes
pilgrimage whenever he has means and
opportunity ; it is one spot on earth
upon which he is willing to lavish the

where he desires to die and be buried.

What will you leave behirnd good
friend of the farm ? Shall the home-
stead be your monument ? Shall the
children recturn thither as the pilgrim
seeks the shrine of a saint ? Shall each
tree tell its story of your taste and cood
sense—revive in the minds of - your
children the time and circumstances of
the planting ? Shall it symbolize by its
growth, and extended and extending
branches, the growth of your children’s
affection for you, and the influence your
example and precept are cxerting thro’
them ? Shall each stone in the wall,
addition to the barn, the house, out-
buildings, improvements, orchard, gar-
den and field, speak Lo them of the love
you once bore them, of the labor you
once performed that they might be fed,
clothed and educated ? Shall each blade
of grass lift itself up toward Heaven and
testify to your providence and care ?—
Shall each apple-blossom in the orchard
shed its perfume in memory of the man
who planled the seed from which they
sprang, or the treeon which they bloom
and laugh in the sweet May air ? Will
money compensate your children for the
loss of such a heritage? No, sir! cem-
phatically, no !

Let us try to leave behind us some-
thing that shall soften the hearts of men
and women when they remember us—
be they our children or not; but es-
pecially let those who are blest with a
title to a portion of God’s green earth,
see that it is rendered so beautiful in the
eyes of their offspring that their hearts
will always find anchorage there when-
ever Lthe longings of loneliness comes
over them 3 whénever the rough clbow-
ings of an unfeeling world jostle them
out of humor with it. Let the present
witness,some effort to leave the old farm
betler and more beautiful in autumn.—
Let the boys and girls fecl that you have
left something behind that money can-
not purchase, and for which it can be

not substituled.
o e & i R—— .

- EDUCATION does not commence with
the alphabet. It begins with a moth-
er's look; with a father’s nod of appro-
bation or a sign of reproof; with a sis-

brother’s noble act of forbeance; with

hills, and daisy meadows; with birds’
nests admired, but not touched; with
creeping ants, and almost impreceptible
emmets; with humming bees and glass

| bechives; with pleasant walks in shady

lanes; and with thoughts directed in
sweet and Kindly tones and words, to

lence, to dceds of virtue, and to the

sense of all good, to God himself.
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There 48 a woman in

——S—

weighs 300 pounds.

“John,” said Mr. M., ‘“did you sell
thie man walnuts for nutmegs ??

““No,’ was the reply.

‘“You lie, you little villain,” said the
countryman, still more enraged at his
assurance. :

“Now look here,” said John. *If
you had taken the trouble to weigh

your nutmegs, you would have found

that I put in the walnuts gratis.?

“Oh you gave themn to me did you ?*

“Yes sir. I threw in a handful for
the children to crack,’said John, laugh-
ing at the same time.

‘“Well, now, if that ain’t a young
scamp,’ said the countryman, his fea-
tures relaxing into a grin as he saw
through the matter. |

Much hard talk and bad blood would
be saved if people would stop to weigh
things before they blame others.

““Think before you speak once,’ is an

c¢xcellent motto.
- r———m e

Absent Minded People.

Sir Imc Newton wanted his: servant

to carry outa stove thai was getting
too hot.

A fellow stole Sir Isaac’s dinner be-
fore his eyes, and he afterwards thought
he had eaten it because he saw the dish-
es empty,

A Scotch professor walked into the
middle of a horse pond while poundering
on Final Causes.

:n. Franklio punched down the fire
with the finger of a young lady sitting
at his side, and severely burned the lilly

white poker. H
e fight a

A gentleman in Troy
it to read.

ter in the dark, anﬁ%duﬁ.o';

NI and‘W : u . .
—— day n Paris, think-
ing he had left %ﬁt home, took
1L out of his pocket to see if he had time
to go back after it.

Neander, the church historian, used

to go to his lectures in his night cap

and night gown, and sometimes walked
in the gutter.

But all these cases a, pot equal that
of a man who takes a papéer TYtee afiap

year and always forgets to pay for it.
et O~ I et

NoT RiGHT BY ANY MEANS.,—There
is a story afloat about a German gen-
tieman in Berks county who buried his
wife -and married again in about ten
days. The young men of the neighbor-
hood determined to signify their disap-
proval of such a breach of propriety as

-

| this ‘speedy marriage ; so, while the

wedding-feast was in progress at the
house, they called and gave the parties
a calathumpian serenade. After a
while, the groom appeared at the front
door, and, when silence had been ob-
tained, he said, in a deprecatory tone.
“I say, poys, youought to pe ashamt
of yourselves to pe making all dis nois

ven dare vos a funeral here so soon.—
It ain’t right.”
The band then adjourned.

——————— e —— e
IF a man’s whole life-object is to make

dollars, he will be running against those
who are making dollars. If his whole
object is to get applause, he will run a-
gainst those who are seeking applause.

But if he rises higher than that, he will

not be interrupted in his flicht heaven-
ward. Why does that flock of birds,

ter’'s wentle pressure of the hand, or a ‘

handfuls of flowers in green dells on |

i)uluth who

floating up against the blue sky so high
that youn can hardly see them,not change
ils course for spire or tower ? They are
above all obstructions. So we would not
have so often to change our Christian
course if we lived in a higher atmos-
phere, nearer Christ, nearer the throne

of God.
el ¢ e
SOME THINGS YOU WILL NOT BE

SORRY FOR.—For hearing before judg-
ng.

For thinking before speaking,

For holding an angry tongue.

For stopping the ear to a tattler.

For being kind to the distressed.
For giving alms to the poor.

For being patient to all.
For asking pardon for wrongs.
For speaking evil of no man,

THE sightM-bodied men
playing croquet is considered by the
Louisville Courier-Journal to be *‘“‘the
sublimest spectacle that an impeverish-

ed country ever bhcheld.”
- e & i ——

A young lady of St. Louis has just

—

nature, to beauty, to acts of bencvo- | sent to Europe an order for fifty yards

of Brussels carpet, twenty-five feet wide.

| She is going te work a pair of slippers

for the editor of a local paper.
| — o —E—

At alittle distance

“WHAT’S the date of your bustle ?”
was what an anxious papa of Cableskill

it is difficult to tell which is the larger | sgked his well-dressed caughter, after
"acts when you pour water down the ! of the two, the town or the womau.

©Maryland State Archives, mdsSa_sc2939 scm3041-0129

searching for the last copy of his paper.




