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DEN‘I‘ON MA

One Small Profit

1s all the consumer of Clothin@ri

should pay.

We manufacture more Cloth-

ing than any other retail house
in the United States.

We know how to make the

best goods at least cost.

We are willing to sell at the
smallest Eroﬁt. Hence we ofter
our customers the best bargains.

WANAMAKER & BROWN,

Oaxk

HaLLr,

6th & Market Sts., Philad’a.

The largest clothing house in America.

THE CHIEF POINTS

OF PRE-EMINENCE WE CLAIM FOR OUR

CLOTHING

AND

SUPERIOR MAKE AND FINISH AND LOW PRICES,

TEST AND PROVE THIS TO YOUR SATISFACTION,

A.C. YATES & CO.
LEDGER BUTLDING, CHESTNUT AND SIXTH STS,

PHILADELPHIA.

GEO. F. SLOAN & BRO,

Lamber

Dealers.

132 LIGHT STREET WHARF.

The fire will not interfere with our business.

Our Office is not injured, and only a portion

of our Yard No. 1 destroyed.

We will be pleased to fill all orders prompt-

ly, having a good stock in our other three

yards.
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Greensborough Hotel

AND LIVERY STABLES,

GREENSBORO’ . Maryland.
W. H. COHEE, PROP’R.

Having refitted and gre wv improved
the hnun formerly kept by Willis, is now
prepared to accommodate travelers at
moderate prices. Carriage runs to R. R.
ll:ld connects with every train. The pa-
;ie of the public is reupectful] Iﬂ-

Imit .‘3 23.

Carrollton Hotel

Baltimore, Light and German Sts
Baltinare, Maryland

Rates Reduced to $3.00 and $2.50 per
day according to location of rooms, for
all above Parlor floor, Extra charges
for Parlors, Bath and Double Rooms, ac-
cording to size. The most convenient
and latest built Hotel in the City. Eleva-
tor runs continueusly to all floors.

& All lines of city passenger cars pass
its doors.

F. W COLEMAN, Manager,

THE
“Clarendon.’”

COR. HANOVER AND PRATT srs..*'

BALTIMORE, MD.

VOSHELL HOUSE,

CHESTERTOWN, MD.
J. A. & CHAS. ROLPH, Propr’s.

GWHHDLTIOH 3 I'IEET-GL ARS.

ECROPEAN HOTEL

EASTON, MD.

(Coruner Railroad Ave. & Washington St.
Opposite Dank.)

G. W. W. HADDAWAY, PROP.

First Class Talbl: and Room
Accommodations. 411

HANSION HOUSE.

I. Albertson,
| Proprietor,

gFROOMS FIRST CLASS, WITH
GOOD., SUBSTANTIAL BOARD
AT 1.50 PER DAY.

N. W. Cor. St. Paul and Fayette Streets,
Baltimore.

BRICK HOTRL,

EASTON, MD,

| Oh, ves;

| would impose upon you.
| fess my idea of a ‘‘perfect woman,

J.0. Norris, Propri‘tor

TABLE FIRST-CLASS.

$1.50 10 $2 00 Per Day.

Table board $4 per week. Permanent |
Guests, $5.00 to §7.00 per week. Rooms
without board. 50 cts.. 75 cts., $1 00 a day.
The “CLARENDON" is centrally loca-
ted, has large, airy rooms. newly furnish- |
ed and everything first-class at low rates.

J. F. DARROW,
Proprietor.

[ LATE (15 YEARS) PROPRIETOR OF TIIE

OCCIDENTAL HOTEL, NEW YORK CIT
12-3

House Newly Furnished.

july2s
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Ever}f Dﬂ.jr Heroes.

they are all around us,
And in every walk of life!

Heroes the best, that siand the test

L-I-iI--J . - g

Though le should be dying there,

Oh, ves; they are all around us,
And to instance their deeds were vain,

S0 hidden away in the crowds are they,
In the paths obscure and plain;

From those whose chivalry, unesteemed,
Through a lowly lifetime shines.

To such in the rout whose acts stand ont
For tke rest like starry signs.

And nothing is lost, though hidden,
'That springs from heroic seed;
In the larger force, and the higher course
That are shaped from a single deed
The enviroament of a mass of men
May brigzhten and spread apace,
Till the deeds shall throng all paths along
To the glory of all the race.
New York Ledger.

WOMEN WHO WO0O.

**If there is one thing I particularly
enjoy il is having my own way. As
you look so astonished, I will modify a
little, just to imagine I have. One
half the pleasure of life consists of im-
acinary happiness. Mother devoles
her time to nursing her manifold ail-
ments, so I am left to do as I please.”

These candid observations were made
by Ray Vallere, a young lady remark-
able not only for her daring acits, but
also for being a wealthy belle] in her
set at Gotham. She had come to the
Catskill Mountains with her mother,
who was, as Ray had brusquely put it,
an invalid, and really being a languid,
indolent person, left Ler daughter to
her own resources. Ray had a pecu-
liarly bright, cheerful temperament,
and bid fair to be spoiled by her many
friends, who termed her perfect. She
and her last intimate friend, Flo Ers-
kine, and their escorts, Jack Winters
and Philip Raleigh, were sitting on the
Table Rock in front of the Mountain
House, which overlooks the varied
beauty of the valley beneath. Jack
looked up suddenly.

“I should be sorry indeed if Miss
Yallere really was imbued with such a
a characteristic. You would leave us
to believe thut you scoffed at govern-
ment, even one as light as your mother
1 must con-

nobly planned,’ is one whose ideas of
self-will are subdued—say subservient
to a higher authority;’” and he glanced
meaniogly at FFlo who blushed shyly
under his look,

Ray saw the whole of this little by-
play, and wandered how sincere Jack

! was in his admiration of her friend. It

was only two months since he vowed
after the style of impulsive lovers, that
the world would be all darkness to him
without her smile, and now his affec-
tions seemed veering Lo anolher quar-
ter.

““1f he is flirting with her,”” thougzht
Rav, *‘I shall add my mite of informa
tion. Madame de Trop, in flirtation
rambles is s0 extremely pleasant; be-
sides that is my fort to perfection.—
Yes,? she said finally, *‘I believe just
a little myself in the supremacy of will.
But Jack, 1 doubt the superiority of
your mental disciple over any of my
friends, so T would pever advise you
serve under inferior rule.” :

‘“Winters,” said Mr. Raleigh, ‘it
will not do to enter into an argument
with Miss Vallere, for she re-
turns your thrusts with interest.”

‘*Miss Ray is disposed to be faceti-
ous,’” testily answered Jack. *‘I pre-
sume, should she ever honor one of the
sons of men with her hand, it will be
some diminutive specimen with a lute-
like voice and childlike deperdence—
one .she could mold to her own er-
ratic opinivns—or, I should rather
supposs the avowed enubciator of such
determined principles would prefer to
live in single blessedness, without the
annoyance of any will,

“*Not at all, sir. I not only expect
to marry, but hope to. Is that suoffl-
ciently candid for your comprehen-
sion?”’

“Why, Ray !’ said Flo depreciating-
ly, **how can you say so? I woula not
for the world!”

““Would not what, Flo? Would not
express your opinious so concisely, or
would not marry? 1 will not think it
is the last, for could you have the cru-
elty to distract your numerous admir-
ers?]’ laughingly rejoined Ray. ‘‘Bat
come,'’ she added, **1 must dress for
supper—crimp my hair and pin ona
ribbon or two, or you will not have
a chance to pay me any compliments
on my improved appearance.”

After the party separated at the
door, Mr. Raleigh strolled off musingly.
Il¢ had met Ray Valllere only a week
previous, and while not always endors-
ing her straightforward remarks, ad-

o e —— o —

e — o

& e

mlmd, in spite uf huuuelf, the candor
and lack of deceit in her.

He wondered if she cared for him.
Certainly her tones were softer when
she addressed him, and twice he fan-
ied a welcome look flashed from her
:yes at bis approach. He drew nearer
o the drawinc-room windows.

Ray was a perfect waltzer, swaying
rracefully to the pulsing music. She
was a blonde of the purest type. A
slender yet rounded figure, a haughti-
v poised head, crowned with a wavy

wureole of golden hair,

“p danughter of the gods, divinely tall,
And most divinely fair,”

rapturously thought Philip. His com-
placency would have beern somewhat
shocked zould he have known the im-
port of Jack Winter’s low tones to Ray.

“You do wrong, Mr. Winters, to
allow mere prejudice to influence your
ideas of Mr. Raliegh’s worth. 1 be-
ieve it to be a slander. Ilis appear-
ance indicates a gentleman.”

“True enough, Miss Ray; butit takes

| a gentlemen to be a scoundrel. Believe

me, I know positively the report is an-
thentic. He has trusted to distance to
screen his glaring faults, but is an un*
scrupulous man, one who is of such
evil reputation as should deter any
from voluntarily seeking his society,
Besides,”” and his tones were softer,
“I have not quite given up hope of win-
ning your regard, and may I add, af-
fection?”’

““Mr. Winters, I believe I stated my
refusal some weeks since. You will
therefore save me the annoyance of &

| repetition,” coldly responed Ray.

“I will,” replied Jack; but remem-
ba' ever consider me your best friend.
I would onlv warn you against this
person, whom I’m afraid it will not do
to even flirt with.”’ Ile bowed and left.

Philip Raleigh came up presently,
eager to claim a little attention from
the admiring group which always sur-
rounded her. To-night he imagined
she watched him with a new expression
which he could not fathom. He fan-
cied it was inquiry mingled with dis-
trust. Still she was apparently as gay
as ever; her wit was never 8o brilliant,
while her rejoiners were met with ap-
proving smiles from tke gentlemen
who listened. |

When Ray ascended to her room,
her mother called to her from the one
adjoining :

“‘If you have leisure, I would like Lo
speak with you.”

“Very well, mother, what is it?"
she asked.

‘‘Ray, you know you are dependent
on your uncle for the food you eat, and
clothes you wear. Are you not afraid
his patience will be exhausted? Be-
sides, should he marry, our hopes of
inheriting his wealth are gone. You
have now been out two seasons, and 1
do wish you would stop flirting and
marry wealthy, There is Jack Win-
ters, of good family and, what is bet-
ter, wealthy. Why do you scorn him?
He told me this evening that Mr. Ra-
leigh was an unprincipled person—one
who trusts to his fine address to mar-
ry an heiress, such as he doubtless
thinks you. I desire that you give up
his acquaintance.”’

“Mother,” coldly replied Ray, *“I
think Mr, Winters presumes too much
on his former ,i iendship. Besides, in
regard to my future prospects, we have
already discussed that sufficiently. I
would not insult any man with my
hand when 1 had no aflfections to be-
stow. I wish the remarks about my
prospective marriage to cease, and I
am positivelydetermined to teach,wash
and scrub—anything to relieve your
mind in regard to my obligations to
my uncle!”

Mrs. Vallere saw she had said
enough, so wisely resolved to postpone
any further conversation.

Ray was sure her uncle did not share
the matrimonial projects of her mother;
for she knew he tenderly loved her,
and always refused to allow her to
teach, as she laughingly offered to do.

*“I am alone in the world, and have
none to care for besides yourself; so be
kind enough never to mention the sub-
ject again,”’ he said decisively.

Unconsciously to herself, she had be-
come very much interested in Philip
Raleigh. Certainly these rumors must
be a mistake. He could never be so0
base; and yet she knew Jack was not
in the habit of speaking unjustly of
any one, " But still she resolved she
would not treat him any different than
she would her other friends,

As the days passed ou,
ever, her resolution weakened.
mother’s importunities, combined with
Jack’s repreof, seemed constantly
thwarting her good resolves,

“Ray, dear,” said Flo, ‘do you
know, I rather distrust Mr. Raleigh.
I bave heard he has no reputation in
his own State, and I am afraid he
might be a gambler or a robber.—
Wouldn’t that be terrible if it was so?”’

“Doubtless very terrible,”” dryly re-
joined Ray. ‘*And now if you can
sammon courage enough to pass the
robber sitting there on the porch, you
had better get ready for our stroll to
the Kanterskill Falls.”

Ray was walking idly up and down
when Jack Winters joioed her,

**Miss Vallere, will you permit me to
escort you to the Falls, if 1 may no
more than walk beside you and catch
a smile now aad then?”

““You may go with me if you desire,”
she coolly replied.

There were several couples intend-
ing to go to the Falls, wander through
the mountains, take supper at the Lau-
rel House and return after sunset.

Ray saw Mr. Raleigh approaching,
but when he saw Jack carrying her

how-

Her |

| little eyes red at his absence,

parasnl thh an evident air of proprie-
torship, he turned away disappointed,
she thought,

Jack looked at her,

**You dont seem Lo heed a friend’s ad-
vice. 1 see you make no difference in
your actions toward Mr. Raleigh.”

*“Why should I, Mr. Winters? I have
never yet been convinced that he was
aught than that what he claimed to be
—a gentleman,”

“I know Miss Vallere, that nothing
I could say would convince you, but he
made a remark yesterday which I re-
sented, although 1 only feared his con-
ceited words were partially true.”

“May I ask what they were?’ she
asked, interested a little in spite of
herself.

“I would rather not repeat them,
Miss Ray,’’ cautiously replied Jack—
““unless,” he added slowly, “you will
never mention it to him.”’

“‘I shall not,’” she repied, briefly.

‘““Mr. Raleigh yesterday said he ‘was
sorry he could not return your affection
apparently so lavishly given him.” He
believed that men should woo, not wo-
men; and would be certain you inher-
ited your uncle's fortune before he al-
lowed any of your fascinating wiles to
enthrall him.”

Her face flushed with the memory of
outraged feeling, while she struggled
to regain bher accustomed composure,
She remembered Philip had spoken
with dislike of ‘women who wooed’
and to think how blind she had been!
She had disregarded her mother’s ad-
vice and this was the result.

“Flo is waiting for us, and we will
walk faster and overtake them,” she
said in the quietest possible manner,

Jack wondered how she had takenm
nis communication. He was .accus-
tomed to look at all things superficial-
ly, and could not discern the impress
of an unusual excitement in her placid
countenance.

On reaching the Falls the party sep-
arated, and strolled idly around the
gorge. Weary with prolonged wan-
derings, Ray returned to the hotel,and
going through the parlors, sat down on
the piazza outside.

I fear I shall intrude, Miss Vallere;
but never haring seen you so quiet
before, feel some curiosity as to the
cause.’’

She glanced up, and encountered the
look of inquiry which beamed from
Philip’s brown eyes.

*‘] am rather fatigued,’’ she answer-
ed, curtly.

‘‘Miss Ray, I have fancied you are
displeased with me. Isthere anything
[ have done wrong that you have no-
ticed?”

‘““Your actions interest me so little,

1 really have not observed you atten-

tively the last few days, so cannot
judge. I will excuse you from further
conversation as 1 wish to return.”

Philip stood amazed. It must be
true, then—she was a flirt, and had
evidently wearied of him. Well, he
would try and crush every remem-
brance of her winning looks and charm-
ing ways from his heart.

The next morning, on entering the
parlor, Ray discovered among the new
arrivals a friend from the South, An-
nie Burdette, whom she had not seen
since they parted at school, two years
ago.

“Why, Annie! I am so delighted to
see you! When did you come?” joy-
ously asked Ray.

‘*Just a few minules since.
come to my room. I have hosts of
questions to ask. By-the-way, I see
an old friesnd here—Mr. Raliegh, a
gentleman I have always wanted my
‘queen of girls’ to admire. Have you
met him???

““What kind of a gentleman is he?”’
asked Ray, ignoring the latter part of
her remarks.

“*Oh, a splendid-looking man. A
lawyer, wealthy, and ranks first in the
estitnation of his fellow-townsmen for
his upright acts and noble ideas of jus-
tice. I wiil introduce you.”’

Days passed onj and now, as Ray
was conscious of having unjustly cen-
sured him, she was anxious to atone
by renewed courtesy. As she was po-
lite, Philip was proportionately distant
and seemed devoted to his quondam
friend, Aunie Burdette.

But

Ray could not but admire his sturdy |

independence in keeping himself aloof
when so0 rudely rebuffed. She resolved
she would apologize for her unladylike
treatment; for she was just enouzh to
candidly confess Rer error,

Philip came in response to her note,
and received her confession with satis-
faction expressed in every lineament.

““You are freely excused, Miss Ray,
I know how prone human nature is to
believe malicious remarks. I thought
probably my attentions were distaste-
ful to you, and determined not to trou-
ble you further, although I had hoped
a warmer feeling wouid prompt your
acceptance.’’

He looked at Ray, who stood blush-
inglv near him. Something in her
face encouraged him.

“‘Ray, my darling, I have worshipped
you so long! Tell me, do I hope too
much? Can you not return my affec-
tion?”’

The pink deepened and glowed in
Ray’s cheeks like the heart of a rose.
She gave him her hand frankly.

““I love you, Philip.”

just right. She had desired it so ar-
dently, and now her hopes were real-
ized. Jack Winters left very sudden-
ly after the full explanation of his false-

hood came out, and did not even say
good-bye to Flo, who wept her silly
Mrs,

| was Miss Mears, of Quogue.
Annie declared the engagement was |
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Vallere rouzed herself enough t> re-
mark:

““Ray always would have her own
way. But it is just as well, for heis
rich.”

2 B -

How He Reported the Wedding.

‘I say!” =aid the police reporter tip-
ping his hat over his eyes and scratch-
ing the back of his head, “1 don’t
know whether this is right!”

“Don’t know whether what is right,
sir?”’ demanded the managing editor.

““This wedding. I went there last
night and they gave me a heap of rot
about their frocks, but I doa’t know
whether it comes out straight or not.
Now, here is Mrs, Isaac Belding. 1've
got her in a pannier silk, trimmed a la
gross grain, with black point lace un-
derskirt and box-plaited hair. Does
that sound natural?”’

“Who sent you Lo a wedding?”’ ask-
ed the managing editor contemptuous-
ly. **Don’t you know that grosgrain
is a color? That was a grosgrain,
box-plaited dress, trimmed, « la black
point lace, and her hair was combed
en pannier. You ought to know better
than to get things mixed in that way.
Who else did you get? How was the
bride dressed?”

“I've got her all right,” replied the
police reporter. ‘‘She wore a white
bouffant with a Princess of Thule veil;
the underskirt cut decollete around the
bottom and trimmed with a basque at
the sides.”

““That’s better,”” said the managing
editor encouragingly. ‘‘That sounds
something like. How was her hair?

*‘Her hair was shirred,” replied the
police reporter. *‘Shirred at the sides
and corsaged on top.”

“I don’t beheve that’s right,”” ob-
served the managing editor. ‘‘Read
that again.”

‘It was corsaged at the side and
shirred on top,”” said the police repor-
ter, referring to his notes.

“Of course,” smiled the managing
editor. *‘It makes all the difference in
the world. You never saw a woman
with her hair corsaced on top in your
life. ““Who else have you got?”’

‘‘Here’s the bride’s mother. She
pranched around in an iridescent bead,
cut low-necked and hoisted up on the
side with some kind of a plant, I've
forgotten the name of it.”

“T know that style,” said the man-
aging editor, resting his elbows on his
desk and his chin on his hands. ‘It
had a big rib down the back,didn’t it?”’

“That’s it, like a V tied up with a
green shoe string!”’

“Of course!”” grinned the managing
editor. ““You can’t fool me on frocks.
You want to say that it was a—what
color did you say the shoe string was?
Green? Then the frock must have
been red!”’

““No it was the color of a clam,”
said the police reporter.

*Oh, yes, yves! I know. You wanted
to say that it was gorgeous, deep sea
pearl colored business, trimmmed with a
gore en pouf and caugnt ‘at the side
with a delicious floral design, which
was especially rich in its artistic efiecl.
Did you get her hair?”’

“Ier hair was French, I had it
somewhere, but I don’t find it. It was
either French or Spanish, and I forget
which.,”

“You ought to be careful about
such things, but we’ll call it a la Py-
renees, and she can take her pick as
as to the side of the mountains she be-
longs to. Who else was there??’

“Miss Jennie Smith was the brides-
maid. She wore silk socks, with a
streak of yellew tapestry up the side.
Her hair was bumped.”’

“How do you mean?’’ demanded the
managing editor,

“It was plastered down in front and
stuck up behind like a hen’s tail.”’

‘““‘Banged, you mean. How was her
dress cut?”’

‘““Well, it was an even stretch from
the back of her neck hall way up the
front stairs. That was one piece.
Then she had on a petticoat that
showed the whole front and was trim-
med with some cloudy stuff that had
dropped down on one end. That back
part was the energy, though, with
some kind of raw term in front of it.”

““Was it revised statutes??’

““No; that wasn’t it,”’

“Did it have anything to do with |

alimony and the custody of the chil-
dren?”’

“T'hat wasn’t it. It was a train |
with something legal in front of it. I |

tried to remember because they have |

it in the City Hall.”

“Couldn’t have been anything about |

contempt of court, could it?”

“That’s itl”” exclaimed the police
reporter, “:a court train, and up around
the lower part of the top part of the
—of w hcle it hooked to th bhody part,
you know!’

““The bustle?”’

*“Y es; she had it tied up with broad
white tape and the darndest big bow
knot you ever saw.”’

“Certainly: that’s right.”” said the |
managing editor. **You want to say
that s=he had a court train looped back
with a delicate tape so as Lo show the
contour of the peticoat, which was
finished with loops of linen.”

“‘I see,”” replied the police reporter,
making a memorandum. ‘“‘Her cousin
I only
cgot her hair, It was poached on top
with revers and had a big pair of silver
tongs stuck through the hind part.
Better say anything about that?”’

‘“Certainly, You’ve got it right,
Did they have a big supper?”’

‘““They had boned headcheese and
candy and lobster aod some shaky

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939_scm3351-0063.jpg
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ntuﬂ. I.ﬂt:: of wine!”
hEh!H
“You bet!”

‘“Then just give the caterer’s name |

and say that on t his oceasion the table

excellent provisions,
most fastidious appetites succumbed
to the charms of his delicacies. Ilow
' are you going Lo wind it up?”

morning.*’
*“That’s business,’’ smiled the man-
aging editor. *“‘If you do it all as well

as that last part, you’ve got a maga-
zine article.”

Lietter from Preston.

MRr. EpiTOR: This pleasant village
has not yet put on its coat of white-
wash, nor have the roses yet bloomed
in its gardens; still it is a cheerful and

sociable place. 'We came near having
part of it burned a few days ago from

a spark falling upon the roof of Mr.
Isaac Noble’s shop. It soon began to
blaze, and in a very short time burned
quite a hole, and had it had a little
more headway it would bave commu-
nicaled to other buildings; fortunately,
however, it was soon extinguished. It
1s supposed by some to haye caught
from the engine in the shop of the
Messrs. Wright, located in the village,
one other building having been set on
fire by the same engine a short time
ago.

The farmers are all now quite busily
engaced at work. Wheat is looking
well, though some fields are only cue
half thick enough, consequently a full
crop cannot be raised. The fruitl crop
promises to ber a fair one, though one
half of the peach trees are doubtless
dead; killed by the cold of last winter
a year ago.

The Preston lyceum, as it draws
towards its close, loses none of its for-
mer interest. A pleasant feature is
the paper. It is spicy and amusing,
especially in its allusions to some of
our Captains and courting characters.
Our late editress was Miss Emma Den-
nis. The last debaté was given up en-
tirely to the older members., The
question was, ‘“‘Resolved that through
the revelation of the Dible we learn
more of the existence of a Supreme
Being than through XNature.” Mr.
Thomas F. Cox led off on the affirma-
tive in a fifteen-minutes speech, fol-
lowed by Dr. A. Stafford on the nega-
tive. Mr. Cox spoke twice. He isoune
of Preston’s most forcible debaters and
was highly spoken of when a member
of the Maryland Legislature two vears
ago. The Doclor made but one speech;
it was keen, pointed and incisive, yet
he has the tact of offending no one; in
debate he is always one of Lhe fayor-
ites. Then Mr. R. D. Bradley volun-
teered on the negative, followed by the
Rev. Mr. Nelson, pastor of the M. E.
church, advocating the aflirmative,
after which it was closed by Mr. Brad-
ley. Mr, Nelson in an eloquent speech
traced the fall and redemption of man,
and argued that the knowledge of the
existence of the Supreme Being as
taught and learned in the Bible, supe-
rior to all other information, whilst
on the contrary, Mr. Bradley denied
that the Bible proved that there was a
God, and said that science taught that
Nature, or the revelation in rocks, in
the stars, in flowers and in the con-
science of men did; that one tenth part
of the human family had not seen the

qhhh, but all, from the greatest em-

llghtﬂned minds to the ignorant untu-
tored aborigines of America, had scen
through nature and nature’s laws a
supreme creator, wisdom and power.
Ile further said that the time was com-
ing when the cobwebs of theology
would be brushed away before the ad-
vancieg progress of truth or enlighten-
ed science. Mr. Bradley is a natural
born orator. The judges diflering as
to which side gained the question, the
president decigled in favor of the affirm-
ative, contrary to the expectations of a
large part of the audience. And we
are informed Mr, DBradley has since
challenged any one in the county to
debate the question over. Mr, Aspin-
wall is a fine speaker and one of our
best citizens; s0 we anticipate an in-
| tellectual feast.

| Mr. Wm. T. Kelley returned home
last week from a tour through several
southern States and into Florida,where
he spent most of the past winter,
' W. E. Medford is also home; but the
 alligator was not brought
' either of them this time,

TEACHEL.
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For the Denton Journal,
Training Youth.

Scarcely one in fifty parents properly
understands training chiidren. This
is a study of itself, and one so critical
that few specific rules can be laid down.
How true i1s the saying:
meet, On the one hand we have the
severity and barbarityof past centu-
ries, and on the other the milk and
water, namby pamby sophistry of this
| generaltion. One parent tells his chil-
dren his father was so free with flagel-
' lation that he must do the same, An-
other quotes the commandment: “‘Hon-
| or thy father and mother,”” and trust-
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fairly groaned under the weight of his |
and eveu the |

“I say that the guests danced untila
late, or rather an early hour in the
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but in thuuaunﬂﬂ of cases caus-
| en very bitter, very sad consequences
' to themselves and those that tollow.
A wise man said, **Train up a child
' in the way he should go; not thrash
Let each head of
a family look around his farm and see
how carefully his stock and plants are
| raised: then let him sit down and ask
' himeelf a few questions as to whether
for the sake of a little pains or a little
expense he could not better obey the
injunction: “I'rain up a child in the
he should go.” Youths’® minds,
like the tides, never stand still; they
work for good or evil; hence the im-

| up, not pet up, ete.

' portance of a little judicious outlay for

books, papers, amusements, toys, etc.,
according to circumstances and par-
ents’ purse. ILearning long school les-
sons and hearing long prarers and
longer sermons are often carried to
extremes and do harm,

’arents in the past have sadly failed
in the insane attempt at moulding their
children’s minds as they pleased.
Where is such a right, authority or
power given? Nowhere. Every soul
has its own peculiar gifts, talents and
dispositions for good and evil, and it is
with these the parents and stewards of
children’s future have to deal just as
in the lower creation they manage their
cattle and crops, if only for filty lucre's
sake. Pareunts, you cannot make a
lawyer of a child whose mental gift
from God is mechanics. You cannot,
you dare not try to make your child
marry a person he orshe does not love,
and yet in spite of facts what does his-
tory past and present reveal but this
self-will, mammon spirit everywhere.

If you force anything on your proteges
imilate the Jews of old who made their
children learn a trade in their fingers
in case of necessity in after life. Would
that a law were enforced in this respect
—how much sin, vice, crime and mis-
ery would be averted—how great a re-
duction there would be in the number
of well-dressed dolls, reduced to rags
and then what! Of course professions,
such as the church, law and medicine,
make exceptions.

From birth onward parents sludy
your children’s gifis and inclinations;
obtain sound advice, not from every
gossip shop frequenter, but from good
authors; from those duly qualified offi-
cers In church and State, who pour
holy scorn on all low and paltry pro-
ceedings In matters pertaining to the
welfare of the rising generation. Il.ook
not for counsel where each is making a
gospel for himself; far better can be
obtained at a cheaper cosi. Oh! but
it is said we bhave public schools and
education in abundance, Analyze this:
public schools in our days carry Loo
much sail; let the.n take a few reefs
and give chances to private schools Lo
be patronized by the wealthy. Give
us education in mind and heart thor-
oughly and no! the talk aboutit. A
few hours in the week in the school
room afford only a poor apology for
education calculated to make man suc-
cessfully pass through the waves of this
troublesome world.

Many parents depend on the daily

t along with }

Extremes |

school and Sunday pulpit, hence often
fail of their mark. Occasionally we
have sermons from the Methodist and
other pulpits that certainly do de facto
educate young people and put and keep
them on the narrow road; and although
the writer is not a Romanist, he can
speak most bighly of the instruction
given from Roman Catholic altars here
and everywhere. Just let any young
person whose early education as &
whole has been neglecled, sit under
such ministrations; ere long he shali
feel himself richly rewarded.

D. D, M.
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Wickedness of Blondes.

A writer in the Atlantic Monthly re-
cently says: **1 have found the worst
feminine qualities almost invariably
allied to the blonde style; not the
green or gray-eyed Dblondes, wilh
straight, abundant hair with fresh col-
oring, but the sallow or pallid being,
with light blue eyes and limp waving
hair—an innoceut looking creature,
with feline manners, patte de velours,
and such claws! These are the women
who delude and desiroy men; who
never forget aninjury or forget a slight;
| who smile and talk sweetly, and put on
airs of meek piety or high art and re-
linement, but under all are scheming,
unprincipled, false 1o the core. Did
not Lucretia Borgia bhave golden hair®*
Was not Lady Macheth a Scottish wo-
man, presumably with lint-white locks?
Two of the worst and most brilliant
women I ever knew had this siyle of
complexion, and the lovely being whose
picture was my zhildish adoration,who
sat simpering over the library shelf In
dear old Uncle W.’s house, robed in
satin and sable, her gold hair curling
like & child’s, her sapphire eyes inscru-
table as a deep spring, her rosebud
' lips soft and fresh as a baby’s, and her
taper white fingers crossed in her lap,
was ‘a4 virago, a drunkard, a woman
without a symptom of principle—the
| mystery and curse of the old and hon-
|umhle family she married into. Black
haired and dark-eyed women are n;mLL
tempered, eleciric, generous probably,
but full of relenting and capable

of be-

' ing to these, with other moral and or- |ing coaxed into or out of

anything,
| &i : i : : . Weak as to their atlections, snappy as
dinary restraints, Keeps his children in | " ™9™ s, ‘
fear, and as he believes, on the narrow Lo their temper, warm of heart and
road. But how long does this healthy | | hot of head, they are never bad or very
' state continue? Alas, too oiten only | ' good, and are the delightful torment of
| & [ B 3
20 long as the children are toys. Chil- every man who loves them and whom
' dren are a heritage of the Lord; they | they do wvot loye
are not deeded to us in fee simple like | makes siaves and
the lands we buy. Parents and stew- | 1heY
ards bear a \lLI'j _I:E'n_s, re !m‘n:-_.t ility I's the little: thiogs that Teet anl
IlrﬂﬂrduLL Uf t]:ll‘i- ll‘hliﬂnillﬂllt\- lllltl W U‘I.l'i us—we ¢an 'i?lL.HI“"" an {l 'Iﬂ]:l!ll?
| the tllllil“i incumbent on parents is no [ but we can’t a fly.

but love
of them, and

are ridiculously constant.”
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