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FALL AND WINTER STYLES
COMPLETED.

Every Fabric F inished.
Every Pattern Completed.

[LADI DRESS GOO HANDSOMER THAN EVER
Kvery new invoice in pattern and style now on exhibition at
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»77 Remember that every thing bought of us 1s

AS REPRESENTED.
AT BOTTOM PRICES

GUARANTEED 14780
NO OLD GOODS ON HAND.

CHAFFICH & CONEY.

Ladies’ Cloaks, Ladies’ Ulsters,
Dolmans and Mantillas.

Wraps, Ladies’

Ladies’

NEW GOODS.

H. BLACKISTON & SON,

have returned from the ecity
with a large stock of New
Goods, consisting of Dry Goods
Notions, Groceries, Read-made
Clothing, Boots and Shoes,
Hats and Caps, and a geneml
assortment of all other goods,
all of which you are requested
to call'and examine. We are
trying to do a fair and square
business, giving you the w urth
of your ]lii.!llf}.- ‘We think it
unnecessary to blow about low
prices or city prices. We wish
you to _]lli]”t‘ for yourselves in
regard to prices and quality of
our goods. We have

The Largest Stock

of Goods in Denton for you to
make your selections from.
%7"We return thanks to our
customers for past favors and
will be glad to have you call
frequently. We are willing and

customers.

Ex_thﬂngu for goods.
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Le Presag&
The red wine rose to the brim—
“Drink, sweetheart; drink to him
Who wins in the hattle of life,
And rests but after the strife!”’
Gayly she raised the bowl
And drank, while her ardent soul
Streamed thru* her eves, as she said:
“] drink in the wine so rr:{l,
Health to thee, hard bestead
In the glorious battle of life;
Rest will be sweet after strife.”
He filled the goblet again,
And his eves were dim with pain:
“Drink, sweetheart; drink to him
Who fails in the battle of life;
In the terrible battle of life.”
Trembling she raized it up,
The beautiful, brimming cup—
It tipped, and the ruby tide
Washed o’er the vessel’s side.
| #Love failure is not for thee,
In this an omen see,”
She cried, while her tears fell fast,
“The time for doubting is past,
Ah! not in wine, but in rue,
In sombre, not in brilliant hue,
We drink to the peace of the dead,
And who falls in the battle of life—
In this glorious battle of life.”

S&mual Tucker’s Secund Wnﬂmg

———— e c—

_]ust as cheap to ml(- as to “a.ll\." Sl—
lently the wife took her seat in the
buggy, and silently they drove home,
much to the husband’s satisfaction,

woman’s dull, unappreciate natu.e.
“She didn’t act pleased, but was
only dazed like, as I knew she would
be,” he muttered as he went about
his “chores.”

At the same time Mr. Tucker was
conscious of having performed a most

able that he resolved to repeat the ex-
periment. So on the following Sab-
bath Jane again found her husband
in waiting, and as she mounted the

audible, “Thank you,” and to ask
Samuel if he had been waiting long.
To which Mr. Tucker replied he had
just reached the church, and didn’t

ted on foot.
Jane a positive assurance that her
husband had really returned for the

her chilled heart glowed with
warmth unknown for years. She

she kept her pleasure to herself.

for it seemed to him a proof of the

praiseworthy act, and felt so comfort- |

high buggy ventured to utter a half

know but he might find she had star-
This reply seemed to

sole purpese of taking her home ; and
a

longed to tell her husband how much
she appreciated his trouble but imag-
ined it would sound *“‘so foolish” that

Peck’s Bad Boy.
“What on earth is that you have

cery man to the bad boy, as he came
in and began to peel a rutabaga, and
his upper lip hung down over his
teeth, and was covered with some-
thing that looked like shoemaker’s
wax. ‘“You look as though you had
‘been digging potatoes with your
nose, n

“QO, that’s some of pa’s darn smart-
ness. I asked him if he knew of any-
thing that would make a boy’s mous-
tache grow, and he told me the best
thing he ever tried was tar, and for
me to rub it on thick when I went to
bed, and wash it off in the morning.
I put it on last night, and by gosh 1
can’t wash it off. Pa told me all I
had to do was to use a scouring brick,
and it took the skin off, and the tar is
there yet, and say, does my lip look
very bad?”

The grocery man told him it was
the worst loooking lip he ever saw,
but he could cure it by rubbing a lit-
tle cayenne pepper in the tar. He
said the tar would neutralize the pep-

per, and the pepper would loosen the |

tar, and act as a cooling lotion to the
lacerated lip. The boy went to a can
of pepper behind the counter, and

got on your upper lip?” said the gro- *

able to accommodate prompt

Country produce taken in

The third Sabbath was rainy, and
as she washed the breakfast dishes
Mrs. Tucker kept thinking, “I won-
der if samuel means to come for me
this noon; it would be such a help in
the rain; I’'m half a mind to ask
him.”

Although farmer Tucker had long
dreamed of a visit to Chautauqua,
when he actually found himself at
the Mecca of devout excursionists.
early last August, the brawny man
was tempted to doubt his own iden-

This resolution was soon sti- |

stuck his finger in and rubbed a lot of
it on his lip, and then his hair began
to raise, and he began to cry, and
rushed to the water-pail and ran his
face into the water to wash off the
pepper. The grocery man laughed,

quarts of soft soap. The minister
didn’t look pious a bit when he was
trying to catch the railing. He look-
ed as though he wanted to murder
every man on earth, but it may be he
was tired. Well, pa was paralyzed,
and he and the other deacon rushed
out to pick up the minister and the
first old man, and when they struck
the step they went kiting. Pa's feet
somehow slipped backwards, and he
turned a summersault and struck full
on his back, and one heel was across
the minister’s neck, and the steps, and
the other deacon fell over the other
three, and pa swore at them, and it
was the worst looking lot of pious
people I ever saw. 1 think if the
minister had been in the woods some-
where, where nobody could have
heard him, he would have used bad
language. They all seemed mad at
each other. The hired girl told ma
there was three tramps out on the

took up the broom and started to
help pa, and I tried to stop ma,
‘cause her constitution is not very
strong, and I didn’t want her to do
any flying trapeze business, but ]
couldn’t stop her and she went out
with the broom and a towel tied
around her head. Well, I don’t know
where ma did strike, but when she
came in she said she had palpitation
of the heart, but that was not the

but she did go through the air like ¢

went down the steps a bumpity-bump

—— A

sidewalk fighting pa, and ma she |

N O.28.

plm*ed in the anuuﬁvrmfr De part-
ment, and about 200 ‘guard’ prison-
ers. These last consisted of deserters
from the Federal army, bounty jump-
ers, &c¢. The roll of State prisoners
consisted of Messrs, Arnold, Spang-
ler, Cloghlin, and myself. There
were also some Confederate prison-
ers, prominent among whom was
Col. St. Legar Greenfel, sent there for
life by sentence of a military tribunal
for alleged complicity in the abortive
attempt to release the Camp Douglas
prisoners.

“Jt is generally supposed that he
was drowned in the attempt he made
to escape from the island.” Dr, Mudd
tells how the post surgeon, Dr. J. S.
Smith, was stricken with vellow fe-
ver. In his delirium he refused all
medical treatment and died. Dr.
Mudd was the only person on the
island who possessed a knowledge of
medicine. His fellow prisoners of
State urged him to do nothing, one
of them remarking, “The yellow fe-
ver is a square deal, in which the
keepers take an equal chance at death
with their prisoners, without regard
to age, color or previous condition of
servitude.” Dr. Mudd, however, of-
fered his services to Major Stone, in
command of the post. He remained

place where she put the arnica., Of

bullet through cheese; and when she

in exclusive charge of the hospital for
some time, and he did not lose a pa-
tient. He cited his experience in
support of the doctrine which he ad-
vocated in his work. It is that epi-
demic diseases of infection are not
propagated by floating germs, but by

and when the boy had got the pepper
washed off, and had resumed his ru-
tabaga, he said:

“That seals your fate. No man
ever trifles with the feelings of the
bold bucaneer of the Spanish main,
without living to rue it. I will lay
for you, old man, and don’t you for-
get it. Pa thought he was smart
when he got me to put tar on my lip
to bring my moustache out, and to-
day he lays on a bed of pain, and to-
morrow your turn will come. You
will regret that you did not get down
on your knees and beg my pardon.
You will be sorry you did not pre-
seribe cold cream for my bruised lip,
instead of cayenne pepper. DBeware,
you base, twelve-ounce-to-the-pound
huckster, you gimlet-eyed seller of
dog sausage, you sanded-sugar idiot,
you small-potato three-card-monte-
sleight-of-hand-rotten egg fiend, you
villain that sells smoked sturgeon
and dogfish for smoked halibut. The
avenger is on your track.”

“Look here, young man, don’t you
threaten me, or I will take you by
the ear and walk you through green
fields, and beside still waters, to the
front door, and kick your pistol pock-
et clear around so you can wear it for
a watch pocket in your vest. No boy
can frighten me, by crimus. But tell
me, how did you get even with your
pa?”’

“Well, give me a glass of cider and
we will be friends and I will tell you.
Thanks! Gosh, but that cider is
made out of mouldy dried apples and
sewer water,” and he took a handful
of layer raisins off the top of a box to

tity. The holiday surroundings were
wholly unlike anything to which he
was accustomed in his prosy New
cngland home; the rich, crowded
programme offered was in striking
contrast to the dull monotony of farm
life. When this son of toil first en-
tered the auditorium, and saw that
rustic amphitheatre crowded with
thousands of people listening breath-
lessly to the full tones of the grand
organ, his cramped, selfish heart was
strangely touched and expanded.
For an instant the wish crept in that
he had asked Jane if she would like
to come too. But there was not much
time for his own thoughts for as the
music ceased a whitehaired speaker
arose and was introduced to the aud-
ience as Mr.John B. Gough.

At this announcement Samuel
Tucker’s satisfaction was too great to
be kept to himself, and he said half
aloud, to his next neighbor, “Well,
now, I'm beat to think I’'m going to
hear the man I’'ve wanted to see
more’n twenty years.” The young
lady gave an amused little laugh,
but it fell unheeded upon the unsoph-
isticated speaker, whose attention
was already caught by the orator.

Mr. Gough commenced his brief
lecture with one of his inimitable de-
seriptions. The story was of a man
who had applied for a divorce, and
was advised by his eminent lawyer
to try the effect of making love to his
wife as he had done before marrying
her, instead of resorting to the meas-
ure he had proposed. It included al-
so an account of a later visit when
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absolute contact with infected mate-
rial, so that the isolation of patients
is a preventative of the spread
of the disease. He furnished the
draft of a quarantine act based on
this theory.

I felt sorry for ma. The minister
had got so he could set up on the side-
walk, with his back against the low-
er step, when ma came sliding down,
and one of the heels of her gaiters hit
the minister in the hair, and the
other foot went right through be-
tween his arm and his side, and the
broom like to pushed his teeth down
his throat. But he was not mad at
'| ma. As soon as he see it was ma he
said: *““Why, sister, the wicked stand
in slippery places, den’t they?’ and
then a policeman came along and
first he thought they were all drunk,
but he found they were respectable,
and he got a chip and scraped the
soap off of them, and they went
home, and pa and ma they got in the
house some way, and just then the
letter-carrier came along, but he did-
n’t have any letters for us, and he
didn’t come on to the steps, and then
I went up stairs and I said, ‘Pa, don’t
you think it is real mean, after you
and I fixed the soap on the steps for
the letter-carrier, he didn’t come on
the steps at all?’” and pa was scraping
the soap off his pants with a piece of
shingle, and the hired girl was put-
ting liniment on ma, and beating it
in for palpitation of the heart, and
pa said, ‘You dam idjut, no more of
this, or I’ll maul the liver out of you,’
and I asked him if he didn’t think
soft soap would help a moustache to
grow, and he picked up ma’s work-
basket and threw it at my head as 1
went down stairs, and I came over
here. Don’t you think my pa is un-
reasonable to get mad at a little joke

fled, however, with the reasoning
which had silenced many similar re-
solves within the past ten years.
“No; I won’t ask no favors; if he
don’t think enough of me to come,
why he needn’t.” Although proudly
unwilling to seek any attention, Jane
longed for some demonstration of
her husband’s love and care. She
had walked home in the rain too of-
ten greatly to dread such exposure,
but a week before the wife had tast-
ed the joy of being considered, and
longed for- some new and further
proof of her companion’s affection. |

Mrs. Tucker’s heart leaped for joy,
when at noon, she saw the old mare’s
head from the lecture room window.
Indeed her hungering heart suddenly
became unmanageable, and entering
the carriage, poor, melted Jane sob-
bed out: “I’'m sure it is very good
for you, Samuel, to come back for me
this rainy day,” and then the tears
flowed so fast that further words were
impossible,

Completely taken by surprise, Mr.
Tucker exclaimed: “I declare! I
hadn’t no idee you’d care so much
about it.”

“I wouldn’t mind the walk,” res-
ponded the wife, “but, Samuel, I’m
so happy to have you—care enough
about me to come.”

The strong man was brushing away
a tear from his own cheek now ; his
tender, better nature was mastering
the hard, selfish spirit which long pos-
sessed him, and, with some choking,
he said: ‘“Jane, I see I’ve made an
awful botch of our married life; if

STYLES HANDSOME -ALL PRICES.
CHAFFINCH & CONEY.

ENOS JAMES & CO’S HARD HITTING GUNS.
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Colored Republicans.

It is observed that the colored peo-
ple of Baltimore are very persistent
in their efforts to have the President
retain Mr. Ditty in his office, while
Messrs. Creswell, Holton and others
are equally anxious the other way.
Mr. Ditty has appointed more colored
men to office under him than any
other office-holder, hence their friend-
ship for him. They have even sent
colored delegations to Mr. Arthur in
favor of Mr. Ditty and against the
will of ex-Senator Creswell. It seems
some of the Republican people are
getting tired of this interference of
the negro with the perquisites of the
white Republicans, and some of the
radical journals are reading some
strong lectures to the colored brother.
For instance, the Irederick Times,
the Republioan organ for that coun-
ty, says:

Now, the the colored brother will
ret his tribe into trouble if he is not
careful. Of course he may sell his in-
fluence and vote for cash or office, but
if he persists not only in this sort of
conduct, but at the same time in al-
most hlumlv threats, it will not be
many years before he will find him-
self in the lurch. He will disgust de-
cent Republicans and the result will
be that the party which gave him his
freedom will drop him to his fate. It

may be that the Republican party
will then suffer defeat, but in the

The above eut represents the

JAMES TRIUMPH” GUN.

The demand for the James Breech-Loaders in 1881 was so
great that we had great difficulty in filling all our orders. This
means that Americans apprec iate a rruml honest gun w hen thEV
seei t. hy pay a fancy price for a gun made by some old
maker, when YO ean lnu a beautiful James complete gun
mluﬂlh as good for half the money? Or why buy a gun upon
which the maker is ashamed to [mt his own name, when a
good. reliable James gnn ¢an be had at the same pn{*e? In
American products we are agents for Colt, Parker, Harrington
& Richardson, and Forehand & almwuth

H. & D. FOLSOM, 15 Murray St. New York.
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A CREAT OPPORTUNITY

I am manvfacturing three styles of Sewing Machines and selling them at such
JITEEARD OF PRICES!

3 to defy all competition. No family need be without a Machine, and no person on
of employment, alter reading this A.xnncuncement E:::tra.:rtﬂ.inary'

NN o. 1 Styrle, Neo. 2 Style,

IN
MARYLAND.

the happy husband withdrew his ap-
plication, and fairly danced with glee,
assured the lawyer that his experi-
ment had worked like a charm, that
“Sally had become as amiable and
affectionate a wife as a man could

woman ought to be treated.”

you're a mind to forgive me, I'll see
if I can’t treat you from to-day as a

This confession was all too much
| for the weeping wife, and she answer-
“You’re not a bit more

take the taste out of his mouth, and
while the grocer charged a peck of
rutabagas, a gallon of cider and two
pounds of raisins to the boy’s pa, the
boy proceeded:

“You see, pa likesa-

ask to have.”

ed quickly:

joke the best of any man you ever

that he planned hisself?”

The grocery man said he didn’t
know, and the boy went out with a
pair of skates over his shoulder, and
the grocery man is wondering what
joke the boy will play on him to get

eyes of many this v.uuhl he prefera-
ble to an existence depending on the
support of the colored floater and
broker of his own manhood.

That is a severe lecture! “Hemay

sell his influence for oftice or cash,”

but beware how vyou Kkick against

even for the cayenne pepper.
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Dr. Mudd's Bitter Memories.

Dr. Samuel A. Mudd of Bryan-
town, Charles county, Md., who died
a few weeks ago, left in manuscript a
treatise on epidemic diseases, extracts
from which are published in the Sun.
Dr. Mudd wrote:

“In July, 1865, I was sent a prison-
er for life to the military prison at
Fort Jefferson, better known as the
Dry Tortugas, an island of coral for-
mation in the Gulf Mexico. Tried
by a court martial, an unlawful tri-
bunal constituted for the purpose of
conviction, the same that hanged an
innocent woman, 1 was convicted on
the testimony of paid and purjured
witnesses of a crime the conception
of which 1 never harbored or enter-
tained. By such a tridunal I was
pronounced guilty of a complicity in
the assassination of President Lin-
coln, when all the world knew, and
9 mem_ber:-s nf_t_}mt 1111{1111’[{)11:_-5.::?11:! stances will! advance him, like other
law-defying military commission pwph up the pyramid oflife at the
knew it as well, that my only offence 'jJruptr time and not before, it mat-
consisted in setting the broken leg of | ters not how much he thinks his
a man whom I did not at the time 'lnnguv amounts to. We think we
know to be a fugitive from justice, | kn““i”“ II:L:T ”11 the L“l}“]:d]:::“ijl;*
' and with whose insane act I had not ;’I:lf‘ﬂL l;;u{liilu*h ,\{*]:“”]1” ”!ufl:u el
| the slightest sympathy. I had done | ¢ i place he will make enemies,
merely an act of charity, from which | just as other people do; and if he
no true physician would shrink, no | doesn’t keep to his place it will not
matter what the consequences nufrht be many years before he has no place
be. For this I was banished under a |  to keep.
life sentence from my wife and chil- |
dren, from home, friends and society
and immured in the gloomiest and

to blame than I am ; I’ve been proud
and obstinate ; but I tell you what it
is we'll begin all over again.”

The ice was now thoroughly brok-
en; and that afternoon Farmer Tuck-
er and his wife had a long talk over
the past and future. And in the eve-
ning, when they were about to start
for the prayer meeting to be held in a
neighboring school house, the renew-
ed husband stopped and kissed his
wife, saying: *‘“Jane, I’ve been a
thinking that married life ain’t so
different from farming or any other
occupation. Now, I ain’t such a fool
as to think a field will keep a yield-
ing if 1 only enrich it once and plant
it once; 1 have to go over the same
ground every season; and here I sup-
posed you was a-going to always do as
you did when we were a courting,
- without me doing my part at all.”

“If I hadn’t changed any, maybe
you would always have been as ten-
1 der as you used to be,” pleaded the

saw, 1f it is on somebody else, but he
kicks like a steer when it is on him.
I asked him this morning if it would-
n’t be a good joke to put some soft
soap on the front step, so the letter-
carrier would slip up and spill him-
self, and pa said it would be elegant.
Pa is a Democrat, and he thinks that
anything that will make it unpleas-
ant for Republican office holders is
legitimate, and he encouraged me to
paralyze the letter-carrier. The let-
ter-carrier is as old a man as pa, and
I didn’t want to humiliate him, but
just wanted pa to give his consent, so
he wouldn’t kick if he got caught in
his own trap. You see? Well, this
morning the minister and two of the
deacons called on pa, to have a talk
with him about his actions in church,
on two or three occasions, when he
pulled out the pack of cards with his
handkerchief, and played the music
box, and they had a pretty hot time
in the back parlor, and finally settled
it, and were going to sing a hymn,
when pa handed them a little hymn
book, and the minister opened it and
turned pale and said, ‘what’s this,’
and they looked at it, and it was a
book of Hoyle’s games instead of a
hymn book. Gosh, wasn’t the min-
ister mad? He had started to read a
' hymn and he quit after he read two
lines where it said, ‘In a game of
euchre,never trump your partner’s ace
but rely on the ace to take the trick
on suit.” Pa was trying to explain
how the book came there, when the
minister and the deacons started out,

THE " CENTENNIAL,”

makes the Stitch directly
from two spools, is war.
ranted to do the whole
range of family sewing
with the greatest ease and
in the most perfect man-
ner, and sells

& or 15,

Mr. Gough’s representation of the
scene drew forth prolonged applause;
but Samuel Tucker’s interest was of
too serious a nature to permit his
joining in the laughter. As if uncon-
scious of the movement of the maulti-
tude about him, he said in an under-
tone, “I’d be willing to take my oath
that wouldn’t work with Jane. All
I have to say is that man’s wife is
different from mine; I'd assoon think
of feeding syrup to a mummy as to
begin sparking again with her.”

It would seem that this course of
reasoning did not wholly dismiss
from the farmer’s mind a train of
thoughts and possibilities suggested
by the lecturer’s story. In every
treat of the following days—at sacred
service or popular lecture, in the mu-
seum or by the model of the Holy
Land, when listening to a concert, or
gazing with throngs upon the illumi- |
nated fleet, the far-away husband was |
relentlessly f{ﬂl-:.ﬁ‘.'ﬂ_l.h]f' 1 \jmnn.nt happy wife.
hi}r{l-wr}rked Jane, looking upon him | | «Perhaps so, and perhaps not; but
“'l!h reprf:nm*hful'v} g ‘."M SBEEn T | I don’t mean to leave you to tr} no
flll_letefl his conscience w:tl_l the -:l-':tvl'- ! such plan. I tell you what it is,Jane,
e ur i poowe t_hﬂt 13:5 estumale | v o1 as if we hadn’t never been real-
of his wife was correct. “When I£0 |10 "\yrvied  till today. It ‘most|
o 11& SAIG t0 Tikmee tj’ 'R Just seems as if we ought to take a wed-
show the woman some little atten-

. - ' ding tour.”
tions, and I'll see they won’t have no |

fFoct Jodr fhai iih il “I'm afraid we will have to wait |
. 1« 1 the : '

ok S g Teaderion {‘?. » till next summer for that,” was the |
on the old bay mare. Jane’s bound |

: ' smilng response.
» sulle obsting ¢ sup- | -
¥ b6 Selitn. snd obstineie, ne 1w %] suppo=e we shall, but we’ll take

pose I may as well make up my mind | it then certain ; and 1’1l tell you where

17
to it. we'll go, wife,—that’s to Chautua-
On reaching home the resolution :qul 19

office-holders or make application for
office yourselves. But the lecture
does not stop here. There is a col-
umn of it, and some of it is very
threatening. IHere is the threat to
turn him out in the cold. We pub-
lish it for the consideration of the
“colored brother.” That journal
SAYS :

The colored brother must be care-
ful not to go too rapidly. He has his
freedom, but he hasn’t got the world
at his feet by a long way. Hecannot
make and unmake the universe. lie
has only the power to injure a few
people not of his kind and a great
many of his kind. There iz a place
in the world for us all, and there’s a
place for the colored brother as well
as other people. The majority of
other people have gumption enough
to know their place, and the colored
brother ought to endeavor to grasp
sufficient t*ll“}.’,‘llli‘lilu{'llt to klum' his
place also, and after he becomes pos-
sessor of this knowledge, act upon 1t,
Violent mouthings avail him noth-
iig ; the force of surrounding circumn-

“THE BEST,”

a strictly first-class SuUT-
TLE Machine, is warranted
to do the same work as
the Singer, and to be a
superior machiue in every
respect.

Erice $25.

ITe. S Style, T EE “TRITINE,
makes at will either the Loek Sticch, Chain Stiteh, or Spiral Embroidery Stitch, and
18 the finest Sewinz Machine ever invented. Price E30.

EVERY MACHINE IS WARRANTED FOR 3 YEARS.

B Sewing Machine Agents and others will ind this a grand « pportunity to engage in

. profitab l business,

‘ r \'1 TE.—1 bave ]”“* completed a “Ce utf-unml Hand Machine,” beantlfu!lj mounted
nn W ¢I it Stand, which 1 will sel. 1n lot of 25 at £5.00 each. Send for ecircuiar and

IJITEITIR T LLOITEI, MANUFACTURER OF

itn l:-H nt Folding Table and the Latest -«-.h]e-s of Sewing Machine Cabinet Work,
b NO. 645 NORTH BROAD STREET, PHILADELPHIA, PA.

DISTILLERS OF
AND IMPORTERS OF | ’

N . 4 .
Wines, Brandies % Gins,
BALTIMORE, MD.

Always en hand a Large™Stock of Choice 0ldiRye,/Wheat,/Bourbon and
Monongahela Whiskies.

BEMML&W & CO.

R. J. BAKER. ESTABLISHED 1837.

R. J. HOLLINGSWORTH.

R. J. BAKER & G0,
PURE GROUND BONE, CHEMICALS,
ACIDS, &G,

For Manufacturing Super-phosphates.
AMMONIATED SUPER-PHOSPHATEFOR ALL CROPS.

S and 7 I NORTIEIEI G AY STEREET.

EULPHATE PURE

NITRATE

AMMOHIA SODA.

WILLIAM GEARHART.
E[UUSE AND SIGN PAINTEE

RIDGELY, MD]
| GRAINING,

el & B A—
OUR MONEY ORDER SYSTEM.—The
'growth of the postal money ord¢r

MARBLING,

GTLAZING
AND

PURE DISSOLVED RAW BONES.

PURE FINE GROUND RAW BONE. |
STAGSUPER-PIOSP HATE OF LIME FOR TOBACCO.
FACTORY at LOCUST POINT.

OFFICE, 36 and 38 S, CHARLES STREET, BALTIMORE, MD.

You can buy a Uirst-t'Insy pair of S
peetactes or Fyvn :inggne,
qualiiy of | i weew. Neat, L. i::ht and PDuraibile, arg- sL =

and kye Glasses, Frameless Bpectacios e
hﬂ]fl}l]lh and Mar YOICED FPaETacH lh?"’ Glisses ""!.’l.l'll'jlJI Gl HEE

with host
TR o t'hﬂhl Spectac)es
o ‘-r'|_'.l, (2las=es Mivr i C OIS,
Utuical lnstruments.  Seat by mad, Send for C .m gL,

r' W MG&LLISTER Optician, No.2 N. Charles Si¢

Haliimose. 0.

Wall Paper Furnished.

.'n," .

-rl-- . -y

Wi, ¢.+... .,.x-‘""

ay. J /O : Y

\ 187 W, Batte. 31 ”: J;}thm. .
j {l\

Fine Cabinet Photographs, £2.00 per doz,

ik ;H'il T 25'} i i
Particular attention given to copying

old photographs, ete,
6 15-ly

was not easily carried out.
Mr. Tucker planned some gallantry
toward his wife, the very thought
made him feel so unnatural and fool-
ish that postponement resulted; but
the Sabbath offered an opportunity
<o convenient that he improved it.

The farm was nearly a mile from

back alone after the forenoon service,
leaving his wife to attend the Sab-
bath School, and then walk home as

Great was Mrs. Tucker’s
ment, therefore, on the §
her husband’s return, to find him
waiting for her at the close of the Bi-
ble service. The faintest suspicion

and was hesitating whether to walk |
on as usual or suggest waiting for him |

!when the farmer

called out: *“It’s

When |

church yet Samuel Tucker had for
years been in the habit of driving |
contracts for supplies of every sort,
'Tooks over proofs of all articles hefnre
they are published, and approves the |
best she could through mud or dust. |
astonish- ;
Sabbath after |

- Magazine,
| Popular

that he had driven back to the church | weeklies and three monthlies.
for her did not cross the good wo- | we consider the amount of matter it |
man’s mind; she supposed he had | takes to fill such [lllhhﬁﬂtlﬁll‘} we can |
business w ith some of the brethren, |

.

A REMARKABLE WOMAN.—
 Frank Leslie, widow of the well-
' known publisher, now manages the
large establishment herself, giving
“employment to four hundred persons.
'She is in her office every morning at

9 o’clock, and there she remains until |

5 in the afetrnoon. She signs all |
checks and money-orders, makes all |

make .up of every periodical before it |

is sent to press,
Leslie’s Weekly, Stats Zeitung, Boys
and Girls’ Weekly, Ladies’ Monthly

Sunday Magazine and
Monthly, making three
When

truthfully exclaim, she is a aemarka-
- ble woman,

x __‘-“...h-—-——-

1 The best headquarters—brains,

Mrs.

She publishes Frank |

and then I poured the two-quart tin
pail full of soft soap on the front step.
It was this white soap, just the color
of the step, and when 1 got it spread
I went down in the basement. The
visitors came out and pa was trying
' to explain to them about Hoyle, when

- one of the deacons stepped in the soap,
' and hisfeet flew up and he struck onhis
| pants and slid down the steps. The
' minister said, ‘great heavens, deacon,

‘are you hurt? Let me assist you,’

' and he took two quick steps, and you

' have seen these fellows in a nigger
. show kick each other head over heels
‘and fall on their ears, and stand on
| their heads and turn about like a top.
'The minister’s feet slipped and the
Inext I saw he was standing on his
head in his hat, and his legs were
sort of wilted and fell limp by his
' side, and he fell over on his stomach.
You talk about spreading the gospel
in heathen lands. It is nothing to

the way yvou can spread it with two

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939_scm3352-0057.jpd

States. For this I was bound in
chains like some savage brute, denied
for a long time healthy sustenance,
and forced at the point of the bayo-
net to perform menial and offensive

ing. The iron entered my soul. Even

back to life and to some portion of all
which was lost by four years of ban-
ishment, the recollections of these

ing and the nature of what I endured
on that barren coral reef, accursed
and plague-smitten, rises before me
at times like a horror of great dark-
ness, and will never be effaced as
long as memory remains.”

The yellow fever broke out on Au-
gust 18, 1867. “There were then at
the Dry '1t}rtugas,” wrote Dr. Mudd,
“five companies of the Fifth United
States Artillery, a few ecivilians em

most distant prison in the United

| WAar.
the orders amounted to about .‘"'-jij."-al i,

offices which I will forbear mention- |

now, though on restoration to m\';’
famﬂv and social cirele, I am brought |

system at home and abroad has been
remarkable. It was created by the
act of May 17, 1364, during the civil
In the fifth year of its existence

(00. The system now extends to the
remotest countries. The domestie
and international orders for the last
fiscal wvear aggregated 120,000,000,

t - - - ] -
'about 6,500,000 being on foreign ac-

count.

No attempt has ever been made to
' glorify this branch of the public serv-
ice, or to puff its achievements, 1t is
mmlu-tlx and well managed. Conti-

]tlvnw has been gained by good man-
years of mental and physical suffer- | agement.

The system has become
a most important element of the pos-
tal service, an immense convenience
to those who wish to send small rem-
ittances without risk of loss or dan-
ger of repudiation.

Instead of being a charge on the
Treasury, the money order system is
actually a source of profit. At the
end of the last fiscal year, after de-
ducting all the expenses of every sort,
including the appropriations made by
Congress, the business had to its cred-
it the respectable sum of S165,000,




