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should pay.
We

in the United

We

best ¢

We are willing to sell at the
Broﬁ‘i:.
our customers the best barga.ins.

I
WANAMAKER & BROWN,

smallest

Oax

6th & Market Sts., Philad a.

The large

st clothing house 1

THE CHIEF POINTS

OF PRE-EMINENCE
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SUPERIOR MAKE AND FINISH AND LOW PRICES,

TEST AND PROVE THIS

ACYATES & GO

onsumer of

manufacture more Cloth-

g than any other retail house
Stdtes

know how to make the
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nail Promnt

Ciothing

TRADE
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RIIEEMATISM

Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago,
Backache, Soreness of the Cz‘res:‘
Gout, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Burns and
Scalds, General Bodily

Pﬂ”r.‘!‘,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted
Feet end Ears, and all other
Pains and Achas.

Wo Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoes GrIo
Bs @ mrjf, suire, simiple aud cheap Lxten ai
Ieraedy. A trial entails but the eomparatively
ln|1 ng outlay of 50 Cents, and every one suffering
with pain can have cheap and positive proof of its
claimas,

Directions in Eleven Languagzes.

ECLD BY ALL DRUGQGISTS AND DEALERS
IN MEDICINE.

A VOGELER & CO,,

q Baltivtore, Md., U. 8. 4.

CEO. S. CLOGG & SON

MANUFACTURERS OF

Fine Shoes

FOR

Hence we offer

HaLL,

n America.

LADIES,
GENTLEMEN
AND BOYS.

They keep constantly on h: ind
a gre: ot varie ty of the best shoes
made.

WE CLAIM FOR OUR

ND

TO YOUR SBATISFAC TIUN.
For quality of material and

style of workmanship they are

LEDGEER BUILDING, CH

unsur lm:-..wcl.

{ESTNUT AND SIXTH SIY,

PIIILADELPHIA.

GEQ. F. SLOAN & BRO,

LImber

132 LIGHT STREET WHARF.

The fire will not interfere with our business.

Our Ofiice 1s not illjlil't*t.l, and ulli}' :t: purtmn

uf LY T:l!‘!f ?‘:H. | l't*?ﬂ

We will be phf:mml to fill all orders prompt-

ly, having a good st

Vari 1 M.
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Greenshor Uﬂh Hotel

AND LIVERY ‘nl.\]
GREENSEORO Jerr_uhuu!.

W. H. COHEE, PROP'R.

Having refitted and greatly improved
the house tmu:wh kept by Willis, is now
prepared to ccommodate travelers at
moderate 1:1|u-a Carriace rans to R. R.
and connects with every train. The pa-
tronange of the public is [thlrt‘ﬂlll”\ s0-
iiu‘tﬂtl 2,20

Carrollion Hol el

Baltimore, Light and German 3ts
Balfimore  Maryland.

-

Rates Reduced to $3.00 and $2.50 per
day secording 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.

g~ All lines of city passenger cars pass
its doors.

FL. W COLEMAN, Manager.

12-31-81 y.
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THE
«Clarendon.’”’

o e

COR. HANOVER AND PRATT STS.,

BALTIMORE, MD,

O —

$1.50 10 3200 Per Day.

Table board ;«i per week.
Guests, $5.00 to §7.00 per week.,
without board. 50 e13.. 75 cts., $1.00 a day.
The ° I'Lml NDON"
ted, has large, siry rooms. newly furnish-
el and evervthing first-cdass at low rates.

J. ¥. DARROW,
Proprietor.

| LATE (15 YEARS) PROPRIETOR OF THE

OCCIDENTAL HOTEL, NEW YORK CITY ]
12-3

Permanent
Rooms

i Lttttlnih' loe ml.-

GED. S. CLOGE & SOMN,
179 West Baltimore Street,

(Under Carrollion Hotel)

febl‘-a BALTIMCR 1:, Mb,

NSURE:

HEREBY inform the eitizens of Caroline eoun-

ty that I am prepared to take risks in the fol-
lowing old and reliable Companies, at very miod-
erate rates:

THE MUTUAL LIFE INSURANCE
CO. OF NEW YORK.

- wlq.l *“1{;“.1’,}

S IO NVIYS
BUEIN R OH TF
" Taive Btocli.

ASSETS,

Dealers,

AGRICULTURAL INSURANCE
CO. OF WATERTOWN, N. Y
Iusures nothing but but Farm Property, Live
stock and Dwellings, against damage or loss by
Fire, or by

LIGIITNING,
IWhether FIRI Ensures

VET ""‘1,:;‘.3-1,{.157.5‘::1.

oir not,

ASSETS,

WOCHESTER GERM!/
SURANCE L{).

| Tnsures all kinds of insurable property -ag:inst
logs by Fire, :
OR BY LIGHTNING, WHETHER FIRE EN-
SUES OR NOT.

royedl. &

FIRE IN-

n:i{ Our Utht'l' tlll't—:tﬁ

"! l:}l-::.‘ TH# .ljh ]

ASSETS, ' -

PEOPLES MUTUAL LIVE STOCK
INSURANCE CO. OF BALTO.

Ingures nothing but Live Stock against loss by
death from accident or disease,

No charge for making a survey of property te
be insured. No preminm note rumlrul All or-
ders by mail promptly attended to. 1 w ill insure
property for any period, from two days to three
years at a time,

CHAS. A. DUNNING,
G 05 ﬁcEHT Denton, Md.

H,.-d'l

' VOSAELL HOUSE,
CHESTERTOWN, NiD. |

AGGUHHDDATI{]E E F1RET- ULEEE

EGROPEAN HOTEL New Goods

EASTON, MD. H. BLAGKISTCON & SON,

(Coruer Railroad Ave. & Washington 5St. I.IE],VG iu::.;t I’Etlll'fle{l ff(}]]]

Opposite Bank.) D] ) le] e 'tl ol
G W W BEAAWAY, Phop, | " oA WEER WS
selected stoek of

First Class Tall: and Loomn
N EW CGOODSsS

Accommodations. 411
'and now over for sale the

MANS UN HUUSE! ilmgegt and best assorted

I. Albertson * |
: “toek of Groods in Denton

Proprietor,
at foir prices. When you
are in need of goods

—— o —

="ROOMS FIRST CLASS. WITH
GOOD, SUBSTANTIAL BOARD
AT 1.50 PER DAY. |
N. W. Cor. St. Paul and Fayette Streets,
Baltimore.

CIVE US A CALL

and we will try to give

you entire ':1tiﬂ=f:;wti0n, for

BRICK HOTL, jyou cnire sas

EASTON, MD. G00OD BARGAINS

.0 Norr, Propritor 5 3o

W. H. BROWX,
Bricklayer & Plasterer,

|

+

; Can be found in Denton on Tnesdays and SBatur-
| days. All ovders lett at the Post-cffice will receive
prompt attention, W. H. BROWN,

se1:17

S( )ITT II

: catalogue trec
Lo, wy .!ih

TABLE FIRST-CLASY.
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Don’t ]n-:..tc- hunr# EEEINE our
.l.qurl River Settlesnent. Illus,

Mancha, Claremcnt, Sarry
i

House Newly Furnished.
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L.ittle Peach.
ach in an orchard grew;
«merald hue

and wet 1!}' the dew.

It grew.

- .
i il i

% e i et
armed Uy Lic =

| One day, passing the orchard through
| That little peach dawned on the view

r - L] i Ll L]

: {11 Johnny Jones and his sister sue—

T
b )

Them two. |

Up at the peach a club they threw;

' Down | which it grew
| 1
|

SLETI Ll
eh of emerald hue.
Mon Dieu.

irom the
=N HT
ell the litt]

pe

She took a bite and Johin a chew,
And then the trouble began to brew—
Trouble the doctor couldn’t subdue,

Too true !

Under the turf where the daisies grew
They planted John and his sister hur:,
And their little to the angels flew.

Boo hoo!

::LJLL'*

But what of the peach ot emerald hue,

Warmed by the sun and wet by the dew ?

Al! well; ils mission on earth is through.
Adieu

._——-—-—-—-Ill—_
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The Gnl who Saved the General,

Far down the Carolina coast lies
the lovely island of St. John, where
stood one hundred years ago a noble
brick built mansion, with lofty portico
and broad pilazza.

It was the home of Mr. Robert Gib-
bes and his beautiful young wife, and
the great house was full at all seasons.
Eight children had already come to
this couple, and seven little adopted
cousins were ‘their playmates — the
orptan children of Mrs. Fenwick, sis-
ter to Mr. [Ie himself was a
cripple and could not walk. In a chair
which ran on wheels he was drawn
daily over the pleasant paths, some-
times by the faithful black servants,
sometimes by the still more devoted
children, who tugged at the rope like
so many frisky colts. The loveliness of
the spot suited well its name, “‘Peace-
ful Retreat,”” by which it was known
through all the country. But in those
troublous times it could not always
remain ‘‘peaceful.” In the spring of
1779 the British took possession of all
the sea-board. General Prevost march-
ed up from Savannah and laid seige to
Charleston. But hearing that Gen-
eral Lincoln was approaching he struck
his tents in the night, and retreated
rapidly toward Savannab.
the Stone Ferry, and fortitied himself
on John’s Island, as the island of St.
John was often called.

For weeks now the noise of musketry

l;ii_!ht‘fﬂ

' an assault on the housa

]
i
|

aud heavy guns destroyed the joy of
«Peaceful Retreat.”” The children in
the midst of play, would hear the
dreadful booming, ‘and suddenly grow
still and pale. The eldest daughter,
Mary Anna, was a sprightly, courage-
ous girl of thirteen. She had the care
of the little ones, for her mother’s
hands were full in managing the great
estate and earing for her husband.

Afler a time the enemy determined
to take possession of this beautiful
place. A body ef Dritish and Hessians
quictly captured the landing onc mid-
night, and, creeping stealthily onw: ard,
filled the paik and surrounded thu
house. At day-break the inmates found
themselves prisoners,

Then came trying days for the fami-
1v. The oflicers took up their quarters
in the mansion. allowing the family to
occupy the upper story.

John’s Island was less than thirty
miles from Charleston, and when the
American officers in the city heard
that **Peaceful Retreat’” had been cap-
tured by the Dritish, I.hE,j.' determined
to rescue it from the enemy. Two
large galleys were immediately man-
ned and equipped and sent to the
plantation, with strict orders not 1o
fire upon the mansion.

Sailing noiselessly up the Stone river
at the dead of night, the vessels an-
chored abreast of the plantation. Sud-
denly out of the thick darkness burst
a flame and roar, and the shot came
erashing through the British encamp-
ment, The whole place was instant-
ly in an uproar. The oflicers in the
house sprang from bed, and hastily
dressed and armed. ‘The family rude-
ly awakened rushed to the windows.
A cold rain was falling, and the soldicrs
half-clad, were running hither and
thither everyvwhere while the oflicers
were frantically caliing them Lo arms.
The excited negro servants uttered
the most piercing shrieks. The poor
little children were too frightened to
scream, but c¢lung trembling to Mary.

Mrs. Gibbes was in great distress,
She knew not, at first,
an attack by friends on the camp, or
by the enemy.
Rhe ordered the servants to cease their
wailing and dress themselves, Then
her husbaud and the children were
prepared; and while the cannon bel-
lowed in quick succession and the noise
around ithe house grew louder, the
father and mother consulted what was
best to do. [t was now evident that
the attack was by their own friends,
' and its object was to dislodge the ene-

my. DBut Mr. Gibbes did not know
| that the house would not be fired on,
and he advised instant flight. Ile was
carried to his chair and the whole
household sallied forth from the back
! door.

The scene was terrific. The night
' was pitchy dark, and when, just as they
'atepped out, a sheet of flame belched
forth from the vessels, it seemed to be
almost acainst their faces. The roar
shook the ground. The troops were
too busy saving themselves to nolice
| the fugitives; and they pushed on as

rapidly as possible.
No one was suflic

iently protected

He crossed |

whether it was |

| side her, cast over

'[1‘”'11 LII‘J Il “ .!.1-;[1.1

hardest
! were in her care. The mud was deep. |
of the little ones could walk bat
a short distance at a time,
be carried—Mary having always one,
sometimes two, in her arms, Several
of the servants were mnear her,
' none seemed to notice her
dens. The last horse had been carried
off that very day; there was no escape |
but on foet.

Suddenly,

:'":-1 EEL1E2

1

ball
through the trees! Then a charge of
srape shot cut the boughs over. Tiwy
| were exactly in the range of the guns !
[t was evident they had taken the
worst direction, but there was no help
for it now — it was too lale to Llurn
back. In her azony the mother cried
aloud to protect her family. Mary
hugged closer the child in her arms,
and trembled so she could hardly keep
Another erash! The shot shriek-
striking the frees iIn
every direction. The ascault was lierce,
the roar was incessant. The frighten-
ed family rushed on as swiftly as pos-
sible toward a friend’s plantation, fur
back from the shore; but it was soon
seen they would not have strength to
reach it even if they were not struck
down by the flying shot. The Ameri-
cans were pouring their fire into these
woods, thinking the enemy ] would
seck refuge there. "The wretched fu-
ositives expected every moment to be
their last. On they pushed through
mud and rain and the screaming shot,

Soon they found they were getling

more out of the range of the guns,
They began to hope; now and then a
ball tore up the trees about them, or
rolled fearfully across their path. They
reached one of the houses where their
field hands lived, with no one hurt;
they were over a mile from the man-
sion and out of range. The negroes
said no shot had come that way. Un-
able to flee further, the family deter-
mined to stop here. As soon as they
entered Mrs Gibbes felt her strength
leaving her, and sank down upon a
low bed. Chilled to the bone, drench-
ed trembling with terror and exhaus-
tion, the family gathered around her.
She cpened her eyes and looked about.
She sprang up wildly.
“Oh, Mary!"” she cried,
John?"’
The little girl turned pale, and moan-
od: “Oh mother! mother! he's left I’
She broke into crying., The negroes,
quickly sympathetic, began to wring
theirv bands and wail _

“Silence!” said Mr. Gibbes, with
stern but trembling voice. The tears
were in his own eyes. The little child
now missing was very dear to themall,
and moreover was deemed a sacred
charge, as he was one of the orphan
children of Mr. Gibbes’ sister, intrust-
ed to him on her death-bed.

The wailing ceased; there was silence
broken only by sobs, and the master
asked:

“Who is willing to
child?”

No one spoke. Mr. Gibbes turned
to his wife for counsel. As the lwo
talked in low tones, Mrs. Gibbes called
her hushand’s attention to Mary, who
was kneeling with clasped hands in
prayer, at the foot of the bed. In a
ment, the little maid rose and came to
them, saying calmly:

“Mother, I must go back afier the
baby."

“Oh, my child,” ecried the mother,
in agony, L cannot let you:”

“But, mother, I must,”” pleaded
Mary “God will take caae of me.”

It was a fearful responsibility. The
cuns yet roaved constan'ly through
the darkuness; the house might now be
in flames: it micht be filled with car-
nage and blood. Murs, (Gibbes turned
to her husband. Tlis face was buried
in his hands. Plainly she must decide
it herself. With streaming eyes she
looked at Mary.

“(ome here, my child,”” she called
throuzh her sobs. Mary fell upon her
mother’s neck. One long passionate
embrace, in which all a mother’s love
and devolion were poured out and the
clinging arms were opened withoul a
word. Mary sprang up,
father’s forchead, and :apcd forth on
her dangerous mission of love.

4}

up.
el past them,

““where 1s

oo back for the
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The rain had now ceased, but the |

quent flashes of the great cuns. The
woods were filled with booming echoes,

<0 that canmon scemed to be on every
hand. She flew on with all speed.
Soon she heard the crashing of trees
ahead, and knew that in a moment
she would be once more face to face
with death. She did not falter. Now
again she was in the fierce whirlwind !

All around her the shot howled and
shricked. On every side the branches
fell crashine to the earth. A cannon-
ball plunged into the ground close be-
her a heap of mud,
and threw her down. She sprang up
and preszed forward with redoubled
vigor.
| her turn back.

She reached the house. She ran to
the room where the little child usually
slept. The bed was empty ! Distract-
ed she flew from chamber Lo chamber.
i‘*mldenly she
| night he had been
Eum.dm.. Up iuto the third story she
hurried, and, as she pushed open the
' door the little fellow, sitting up in bed,
cooed to her and put out his hands.

With tears running down her cheeks,
Mary wrapped the babe warmly and
started down the stairs. Out into the
darkmess once more; onward with her
I[JI'E{'ifuu.‘:'. burden, through cannon-roar,

came crashing |

Mary had the tluﬂu rh f-lmt 'u:ul =~hell |
"""Ht for Nt ”1" all h_a l_hlldlﬂl' ghe l}ﬂ:"hLﬂ. this iron storm.

| booming filled the air.
and had to |

brave young heart, she fled on.

|

but | threw the dirt in her face, and shower-

or her bur- |

l

1

|
|

'] 1812,

she uscd a shingle to bring the ‘‘tod-
dling wee thing’? to its senses, as the

cost would be enhanced at the rate of
17 per cent. taxation,

clination on our Fourth of July, his
firecrackers are taxed as a patriotic
luxury at $1 extra a box, and the

though but
per cent. extra, while the band plays
on instruments taxed at 30 cents,
takes him to the menagerie to study
natural history.
symbolic of a mixed ad valorem and
specilic, and the stately girafle, high
protection,
corn of Holy Writ at 20 per cent., and
the procession of elephants, every one
20 per cent.
poses not to be mentioned, is excluded
by the affidavit of a consistent protec-

tective chains!

ensures success so completely as does
 perfect independence.
always waiting for help may wait for a

assistanc
little influence, is not to be had for

asking, but there is always something

ever it is, and do it with a will,

sed her lLllLllll]"tlitllELb and could earn a living
|in any quarter of the world in which
| up their sleeves and set to work at al-

' 1 " most any work that offers, and who
nizght was still dark and full of terrors, ! y §,

| for through the trees she saw the fre- |

| self.

| quires only a satisfactory condition of

T‘m:, ¢ fimes
The balls
still swept the forest; the terrilic
With the child pressed tightly to her
~he
neither stumbled nor fell. The shot
ed the twigs down upon her head. DBut
sie was not struck. In safcty Fsht,"
reached the hut, and fell exhausted
across the threshold.
And the little boy thus saved by a
eirl’s brave devotion, afterward became

General Fenwick, famous in the war of

e —
The Tariff in the Family.

The little girl cannot play with her
doll, nor the boy whiz his top, nor the
mother wash her offspring with soap,
except at an expense of from one-third
to one-half of their cost for the domes-
tic privilege. [Laughter.] If the
mother gives her child castor oil, she
pours down 148 per cent. ad valorem
[laughter]; if the child does not enjoy
the dose, there is a 25 per cent. bowl
as the recipient of the contents of its
tender stomach., And though she *‘wash
it with nitre and take to it much soap,
vet the iniquity is marked before me,?’
saith the Lord, for the soap is taxed
40 per centum. God help the child !

Mr. Townshend, of Illinois—Ilow
about candy?

Mr. Cox, of New York—1 am eom-
ine to that in a moment, my honey.
| Great laughter. |

If she wraps the little dear in a plainr
bleached cotton night-shirt, it has a
nightmare of 5} cents per square yard
specific [laughter|; when the child
awakes in the morning fretful she
combs its little head at 35 cents ad va-
lorem; if she would amuse it, she rolls
it over a DBrussels carpet ai 90 cents
per square yard, or gives it confection-
ery made of refined sugar at 4 cenis a
pound tax and 25 per cent. ad valorem;
if it tears its little panties, the gentle-
man from Pennsylvania (Mr, Kelly)
sews them up with thread taxed at
three-quarters of its value. Why, if

honorable

sentleman can

recall, the

If the youngster has a patriolic in-

bunting which furnishes the flag,

23 cents a pound, costs 121
She

There is a zebra,

the royal tiger, and uni-

True, Jumbo, for pur-

tionist! But the log chain that holds
his huge legs binds the monster in pro-
[ Laughter. | —S. S
HIIEE{.-IL in the House.

O —

Be Independent.
There is nothing in this world that

Cloxe’s

People who are

a little
e, a little recommendation, a

long time as a general thing;

what-
One

one can do for himself. Do it,
thing leads to another.

If you are a girl, don’L sit still and
hope a rich man will marry you, while
your old father toils fer your daily
bread. Learn how to help yourself,
and take care of yourself as much as
possible.  Rather be one who does
things for others than one who must
have things done for you or sufler.

Two hands, two feet, sight and
strength-—these ought to enable you to
dispense with help while you are young
and healthy.

We like men who can defy adverse

they were dropped down; who can roll

can even sew on their own buttons
and make themseclves a cup of tea
when deprived of the help of woman-
kind. In the battle of life there is but
one way to succeed; fight it out your-
Take it if in sonie sore strait it
is offered freely; but never ask for it:
be independent as far as man may be,
if you would honor yourself or be hon-
ored by others, or be happy. |

'——'——“Hih——ﬂ—

How Much Makes a Man Rich.
“P'o be rich,” said Mr. Marcy, at

one time secretary of the state, “‘re- |

mind. One maun may be rich with a

'ing to help his daughter out of the di-
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driving at. ““That’s what I told 'em?”
cried the backwoodsman,

dous force. *“‘I told ’em that }'uu were
the same Bill Marcy that used
in Southport; but they wouldn’t be-
lieve it, and I promised the next time
[ came to Albany to come and
vou, and find out for sartin. Why,
don’t you know me, don’t you know

. Bill!”” I didn’t exactly like to 1g-
nore his acquaintance altogether,
for the life of me
havineg seen him before, and so I re-
plied that he had a familiar counte-

y s
L0 11V

bt

but

nance, but that I was not able to call |

him by name. “My name is Jack
Smith,” answered the backwoodsmun,
“and we used Lo go to school together |
thirty years aco in the little red school
house in Southport. Well, times have
changed since then and you have be-
come a great man—and got rich, I sup-
pose?’’
ing to contradict
when he broke in: *‘Oh, yes, you are,
I know vou are rich; no use denying
it. You was comptroller for—for a
long time, and the next time we heard
of you you was governor, You musl
have had 2 heap of money, and I am
glad of it—glad to sce you
along so smart. You was always
smart lad at school and I knew you
would come to something.”” 1thanked
him for his good wishes and opinion,
but told him that political life did not
pay so well as he imagined. *'l sup-
pose,’? said I, ‘“fortune has smiled upon
you since you left Southport?””  “*OL
yes,
complain of. I must say I have
along right smart. You see, shortly
after you left Southport, our whole
family moved up into Vermont, and
put right into the woods, and I reckon
our family cut down more irees and
cleared more land than any other in
the whole State.”” **And so you have
made a good thing of it. How much
do you consider yourself worth?” 1
asked, feeling a little curious to know
what he considered a fortune, as he
seemed #0 well salified with his.—
“Well,”” he replied, *‘I don’t know ex-
actly how much [ am worth; bat 1|
think (straightening himself up) il all
my debts were paid I should be worth
three hundred zlear cash!” Ile was
rich, for h+;: was satisfied.

that 1mpression,

oetiing
a
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Tue FUTURE OF ALASKA.—\With a
comparatively mild climate through-
out the Archipelago, with most valua-
ble ship-building timber covering the
islands, with p cedar that now sells at
one hundred and fifty dollars a thous-
and feet in Sitka, with splendid har-
bors, with inexhaustible fisheries, with
an abundance of coal, and the proba-
bility that veins of copper, lead, silver,
and gold await the prospector, with
the possibility of raising suflicient gar-
den vegetabies, and with wild cran-
berry swamps on nearly every island :
with all these advantages it is surpris-
ing that an industrious, amphiblous,
ship-building, fishing colony from New
England or other States, has not cs-
tablished itself in Alaska. One draw-
back is that Congress has not yel or-
canized a territorial government,
when this region shall have been open-

bringing his |
hand down on his thizh with tremen- |

I shook my head, and was go-

A City of Office-Holders.

The government and its

- 3 Ly 7
1 h"!.!lll L:Lt

[ couldn’t recollect |
| partments,
OO ),

employes
somewhat
and iis stu
England village
wheve it is localed. There are enough
office-holders who are rfemidents of
Washington o make a good-sized city
of themselves., In the various depart-

bear a relation to our citv
to that of a college

dents to the New

' ments the work goes on the same from

one year’s end to another, and one

would scarcely realize how great the
number of employes in the various de-

The number is about 10,-

This is exclusive of the Capitol,
city Post Office and Distirict govern-
ment oftfices. This body of government

emploves forms not only a larce but a

| very intelligent and agreeable element

of the population of Washington, A
large proportion of them are people of
thought, eduecation and refinement,
and their presence would be an agqui-
silion to any community,

The® remuneration of employes in
the departments varies somewhat, but
generally the salaries range from $900
to £2,000 for clerical work, the latter
being given to those who occupy re-
sponsible or particularly important po-
gitions, and the first generally to copy-
ists, a great many of whom are ladies.
The latter are hard worked and they
work well and reccive the smallest re-
muneration, but the wolt is kept from
the door of many a family by their ear-
nest endeavors, A great many of
them once belonged to fanilies of
wealth, but reverses came and Lhey
are glad to be able to work for a living.

» said he, **I hain’t got nothing to } In the Treasury Department there

are over four hundred lady clerks and
in the burean of engraving and printing
as many more, In the Treasury aund
Interior Departments changes are
mosl frequent, and it is in these most-
ly that women are employed, and
every now and then there are rumors
of pending changes which set their
hearts fluttering with dread.until the
danger is over.

A posifion in the State Department
is considered a permanent thing. 1tis
run on a plan similar to our army and
navy. When some one dies promotions
take place, ‘and there iz a chance for
an appointment. Tn the War and Na-
vy Departments also changes do not
often occur, and many a clerk whose
hair is now white entered the service
when a young man. KEmployes per-
form their labors in a remarkably sat-
isfactory manner. In fact it is appar-
ent that the government clerk, taken
on the average, has creatly improved
in many respects within the past dozen
years,

e+ B+ —————

A Western Obituary.

Night before last, without a word of
warnine,Calamity Pease,aged 13 years,
passed into the realm ol the beyond.
Calamity will be remembered by our
citizens as the almost constant com-
panion of Judge Pease, the editor of
our evening contemporary. We no-
ticed vesterday that he did not call us
a putrid liar, as has been his wont, and
we knew that something was wroag.
[.ater we found the following brief
tribute to the deceased: *‘Mr. 'ease’s

but | little dog, Calamity, died last night,

probably from old age, as it was be-

ed up to individual enterprise and set- 'uu,cn 13

tlement, it will then be discovered that |
Alaska is a valuable possession.— Lieul. |
C. K. S. Wood, in the July Cenlury.
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A ROMANCE about as little
about as nice as Delaware comes {rom
Dover in that State. An accepted
lover appeared at his sweetheart’s
house the other day prepared to play a
leading part in his own wedding. Il
surprise was as crushing as a failure of |
the peach crop when he learned that
his girl had married some other person
a few weeks before. The bride, being
much disturbed by the wrathful denun-
ciation of the jiited youth, endeavored
to quiet him with persuasive words,
Failing, she took another tack and ol- |
fered him her wedding rimg as a souve-
nir of the episode. Just then ber fath-

and

las was the case herctolore,

and 14 years old, and had
' been in the family from the time of ils
birth.”? While we bow to tke 1nevila=-
ble decree which has robbed us of ca-

7

| lamity we should remember our loss is

his (or hers, as the case may be,) eter-
nal gain. Calamity is no more. Ile
(or she, as the case may be,) will not
meet us on the sidewalk, and let us fall
over him (or her, as the case may be,)
Judee
Pease is now left with only one large
dog and his family. The day may soon
come when he will have no one to love
but his family. The big dog who lies
in front of the Times door and eats the
remains of dead animals, and sociably
throws evervbody down who tries to
o0 in the door, will soon pass away,
and the judge will be left with no joy
but the blessed rest and mental relaxa-

) o ¢8Ir-
er came upoi the IUH'Ili,] ﬂIILi d r | tion of 'WHII..IHE his {,}E'E}_l abstiruse and

lemma, gravely offered the swain a

flock of goslings that happened to be |

paddling in a pond near at hand.
the young person would accept neith-
er sympathetic words nor keepsakes
and went off, outbeating in his anger
the hot sun Df June,

TIII:.‘L were enzaged Lu ke married
and called each other by their
names, Tom and Fanny, and he was
tellinge her how he had always liked
the name Fanny and how it sounded
like music in his ear. ‘I like the name
so well.”” he added, as a sort of clinch-
er to the argument,

| Clara asked me to name her pet tler-

rier I at once called it Fanny, ailter
you, dearest.”

““T don’t think that
said the fair girl,
him.

was very nice,’’

hundred dollars, while another in the

' possession of millions, may think him- |

Not even that ball could make | c.1¢00r, and if necessities of life are

' emjoyed by each, it is evident that the

remembered that this |
given to another

man who is best satisfied with his pos-
sessions is the richest.”” To illustrate
this idea, Marcy related the following
anecdote: While I was governor of the
State of New York, I was called upon
one morning by a rough specimen of a
backwoodsman, who stalked in and
commenced conversation by inquiring

¢'if this was Mr. Marcy?’”” I replied
that that was my name. “Bill Mar-|
cy?? asked he. I nodded assent. |
“Used to live in Southport, didn’t ye?”’ |
I answered in the affirmative, and be- *
san to feel a little curious to know
who my visitor was, and what he was

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939_scm3351-0109.jpg

doz named after your”
““}V hy, that’s nothing,” said Tom,
airily; *“*half the cats in the country
named after me.”? They don’t
speak now.

el AP A—e

A PROMINENT writer of a eulogy on

' conpubial bliss says it is often the case

when you see a great man, like a ship,
sailing proudly along the current of re-

nown, that there is a little tuz—his |

wife—whom you cannot see, but who
is direcling his movements and sup-
plying the motive power. Just imag-
ine Bricham Young in this connection,
There were enough tugs around him
to have vanked him along at the rate
| of sixty I‘.Ililﬂ'&t an hour.

e ——

ORIGINALITY is nothing

cious imitation,

But |

harmless editorials.
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Tur WAY To Kegp It.—The Bible
{hat has been in the United States
Senate for many years, says Peck’s
Sun, has been stolen. 1L is not known
whether it was stolen under the pres-
ent or a previous administration, as
nobody has paid any attention to the

first |

“that when sister | : 4 , - s
| of thieves,”” begins to tase on new in-

edging away from |
“Jlow wounld you like to have a |

| speech on

i Lll:

Bible for years, but the other day
somebody wanted to look at it as au-
thority on the question how many
wives Kine Solomon had, to use in a
the Mormon question, and
the zood book had been stolen. The
question, ‘‘Are we becoming a nation
terest. The Senate should get a new
Bible, with a time lock, and chain it
and let only one man have the
| combination, dll!l then lock him up.

I— S
[T seems that the the hanging of
i (Guiteau is not to remove the ill-starred
: Guiteau family from public notice. A
'1‘11‘.1 report from Milwaukee indicates
' that Mrs, Scoville, (Guiteau’s sister,
| has applied for a divorce at Waukesha
from her hushand, George Scoville, on
sceount of failure to support her prop-
erly. He will resist the application
' for the divorce, but desires a separa-
tion. He claims that she left an un-
| paid board bill at the Astor House
when she left there on the day she was
to deliver lecture. Two or three very
bitter quarrels are described as haying
taken place between the couple, in one

of which Mr. Scoville {threatened to
jump overboard from the boat on

| which they were ¢ rossine the lake,
lJllL judi- |

i

4 -

THE sicht of a novel is no novel sizht,




