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I )F"‘II;E to call the attention of the readers of |
! this paper to the advantage whirch they can |

| present, as an inducement to parties to roake thelr
purchas es from them,
FIEST.—They have had an experience of over
50 years in | in which time, from a small
concern, they heve built up their present large
| trade by fair dealing, without
| and witheut nrging any one to huy.
| ANXD THAT PRICE MARKED IN
I"KES &N EVERY ARTICILE.
SEXT. The great advantege possessed by
them of being themselves large importers of For-
eighn goods: an experienced Buyer from their
House visiting the various Enropean Markets
twice a year, making their parchases direct from
the manufacturer, thus saving to our cusiomers
the profit made by an Importer when Lo
'IJ.I-' -ll-h!ﬂr'." B3 1'i||.lju.1. ||.,'¥E||. l{.,-,'“.-.p_'a“.i '—'.:!"IT.
made by the Who '
Retailer, Whereas, in dealing with us, thereis
I Lyt ainne [r-,;ﬂ[ between the manufacturer and our
usiomers,
|  We keep on hand a VERY LARGE AND VARIED
| STIM'E, erubracing poods of €very . from
l.irﬁ'-l‘fll'r'lj tix Lhe mmost &X et BIVES bt article
that would be ‘‘dear at any price”—only such &s

4= _”_i-'u.ﬂ.'

m igrepresentatl]
ONE PRICE,
PLAIN FIG-

i _l\-.rj_!ln tll
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| we believe will prove ef good value for the price

paid,

Our various Departments include LowPriced

| Medinm and Fine Dress Goods,

Backache, Sorencss of the Chest,

6out, Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swell-
ings and Sprains, Lurns and
Scalds, €aneral Bodily

Pains,

Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted

Feet and Ears, and all other

Pains and Aches.
Ko Preparation on earth equala Stv. Jacops Orx

a8 & snafe, sure, gimple snl cheap External
Remedy A trial entails but the comparatively
triffing outlay of 50 Cemis, and every one suffering
with pain can have cheap and jositive proof of its

sla.ms
Directions in Eleven Languages,

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTE AND DEALEES

IN MEDICINE.

A.VOGELER & CO,,

Baltivnore, Md., U. 8. Ad.

" HERE AT LAST.

Af!er Long and Weary Waiting Relief 13 |

i‘ruuyh! to Those Who Need i,

Black Siik Mourning Goods,
Linen Goods, and all Housekeeping Dry Goods,

Blankets, Quilts, Coszforts, Druggets, Mattings,

-
&

Colored Silks,

| Domestic Cotton Goods, and Domestic Fabrics ol

. il

kinds,

THE WOOLEN DEPARTMENT inciudes (roods

' for Men and Boys' Wear in all the New Styles of

Suitings—Cheviots, Cloths, Cassimeres and also

j White andd Colored Flannels,

HOSIERY,

- kind and description,

i
i
|
|
|
|

I
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LADIESand Misses' Wraps and Shawls. Ladies’
Underwear, Laces, Edgings, Rufflings,
Scarts, Ribbons, Nets, &,

(iinghams, Calicoes, Chiutzes, Cretounes, Satins,
White Muglin Dress Goods, Naiosook, Swiss and
Cambric Embroiderise, Buttons, Notious, &c,

g# Samples will be sent to parties who give
us plain aud full directious of about the price
watted, colors preferred, &c.

HAMILTON EASTER & SONS,

199, 201, 203 Baltimore Street, 3-24 Jm

Nobody Denies
That “Excelsior” has the largest
and best selected stock of Clothing,

Hats, Caps and Furnishing Goods for
Men, Boys, Youths and Children in

n |
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I Know 'Tis So.

Why do eye= that were tender,
Averted, turn away?

Why has our dear love’ splendor
All faded into gray?

Why is it that lips glow not
That once were all aglow?

| know not, dear, I know not,
| HII]}' know 'tis =o.

Why do you no more tremble
Now when I press your cheek?
Why do we both dissemble
The thoughts we used to speak?
Why is it that words flow not
That used to fondly flow?
I know not, dear, 1 know not,
[ only know ’tis =o.

[Have we outlived the passion
That late lit earth and sky?
And is thiz but the fashion
A fond love takes to die?
[< it that we shall kdow not
Again love’s rapture glow?
[ trow not, sweet, I trow not,
And }'i-t it may be so.
—Ella Wheeler.

That Dreadful Boy.
«“W hat was yvour paskipping up the

| street for the other night with his hat
Gloves and Merino Underwear, in |
- all sizes, tor Ladies, Misses, Boys and Men, of sl

off, grabbing at his coat tails as though
they were on fire? I thought I never
saW 4 pussy man run any faster. And
what was the celebration down on
your street about that time ? 1 thought
the world was coming to an end.”
And the grocery man kept away
from the boy, for fear he would ex-
pplode.

«(), that was only a Fenian scare.
Wothin’ serious. You see pa is a sort
of half Engzlishman. He claims to be
an American citizen, when he wants
office, but when they talk about a
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said he knew it all the time, and he
ran to see if ma would be scared. And
then he wanted to hug me, but it
wasn't my night to hug, and I went

| down to the theatre., Padon’t amount

to much when there's trouble. The
time ma had then cramps, you re-
member, when vou got your cucuam-
bers first last =eason, pa came nNear
fainting away, and ma said ever sinee
they had been married, when any-
thing ailed her, pa has had pains just
the <ame as <he has, only he grunted
more and thought he was going to

| die. Gosh, if I wa= a man I wouldn’t

be sick every time one of the neigh-
bors had a back-ache, would you 27

“Well, vou can’t tell. When you
have been married twenty or thirty
vou will know a good deal
more than vou do now.
yvou know it all now, and you are ve-
ry intelligent for a hoy that has been
brought up carelessly; but there are
things that you will learn after awhile
that will astonizh vou. But what ails
your pa’s teeth ?  The hired girl was
over here to get some cornmeal for
eruel, and she said your pa was gums-
ming it since he lost his teeth.”

(), about the teeth. That was too
bad. You see, my chum has got a
dog that is old, and all his teeth have
come out in front, and this morning
[ borried pa’s teeth before he got up,
to see if we couldn’t fix them in the
dog’s mouth so he could eat better.
Pa says it is an evidence of a kind
heart for a boy to be good to dumb
animals, but it’s a darn mean dog
that will ¢o back on a friend. We tied
the teeth in the dog’s mouth with
a string that went around his upper
jaw, and another around his under
jaw, and you'd a dide to see how fun-
ny he looked when he laffed. He
looked just like pa when he tries to

Ve s

You think I

PENTON, MARYLAND: SATURDAY MORNT
" DRY GOODS |

lordly trees that stood like sentinels
presenting arms as we passed, I felt
its fascination to the full. Ascending
a steep flight of steps, we were usher-
ed into the reception-room, an apart-
ment at once as elegant as it is cozy.
A bright log-fire smiled at us, and
oreat ensy-chairs received us with op-
en arms. Miniatures of many gen-
erations gazed at us from the walls,
and books, old and new, were at our
beck. Pictures and portfolios, dain-
ty bits of work, and all the costly
knick-knacks that bespeak refinement
and culture blossomed in this charm-
ing old room, and, as if to complete
the picture, a huge shaggy Newfound-
land dog sprawled before the fire,who
even in sleep ever and anon wagged
hiz= bushy tail for very hospitality.
Mr. Davis’s married daughter 1s on a
visit to Beauvoir—the electrie lights
in the household, her two beautiful
children.

After a delightful chat, Mrs. Davis
volunteered to show us her husband’s
study—the workshop in which he
turned out the “History of the War”
—and in which he spends so much of
his waking hours. This sanctum is a
verandaed building with a conical
roof, standing apart from the manor-
house and in the midst of the most
magnificent trees. The interior pr
sents all the rude reality that actual
work ever imparts, and is lined with
two tiers of books. Everywhere are
evidences of Jeff Davis’s individuality
in the form of pictures and statuettes.
Mr. Davis will not permit any pro-
fane hands there, and everything
must remain just as he leaves it. No
one may disturb him while he is clos-
eted in this sanctum..This law is Dra-
conic. Mrs. Davis almost apologized
for the condition of the grounds,which
were very much out of order, owing

L TURE, AND ADVERTISING :
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Winning a Wife.
- When the poet observed that “the
course of true love never did run
smooth,” his mind’s eye must have
heen prophetically perceptive of the
disappointments and delays under-
gone by Mr. and Mrz. Saunders, ere
connubial bliss at length rewarded for
their magnificent constancy. Forty-
eight yvears ago, John Saunders, then
a pennyless youth of twenty, became
enamoured of a local heiress, who re-
turned his passion. Her papa, how-
ever, would not hear of her engage-
ment to a wooer less wealthy than
herself.

“She is my only child,” he remark-
ed, after rejecting Saunders’ addresses,
“and all T have will come to her some
day.”

“Pray, how much might you be
worth?” rejoined the lover.
One hundred thousand

was the hanghty reply.

“Very well. 1 shall go away to-
morrow, and I vow to you that 1 will
not seek your daughter’s hand until I
return hither with a fortune equal to
your own.”

Tender farewells having been in-
terchanged by the youthful victims of
paternal sternness, Saunders started
upon his quest. It 1s seemingly, no
easy matter to make that sum out of
nothing; for, although Saunders pros-
pered in his undertakings, it took him
half a century, less two years, to put
by the amount he had pledged him-
self to earn before claiming his bride.

Balancing his books a few years ago
in Montana, at the close of a highly
profitable transaction in live stock,
he found, however, that he was in
possession of $100,000. Without an
instant’s delay he wound up his bus-
iness, traveled back to his place, and
married hig old love off hand.
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A Very Natural Mistake.

A young man came into town one
day last week to buy a present for his
girl. His wandering gaze being trans-
fixed by the grotesque display in one
of the dry goods w indows, he bash-
fully stepped up to a pretty young
lady behind the counter.

“How much are those?” he inquir-
ed, pointing to a pair of handsomely-
wrought, nickle-plated garters in the
window.

“Seventy-five cents,”said the young
lady, handing out the articles in ques-
tion, and blushing slightly.

“] think the’re kinder purty, don’t
»” inquired the young man anxious
toobtain somebody else’s opinion.

“Very,” replied the young miss;
‘“they’re the latest style”

“Everybody wears them, don’t
they?” continued the young man.

“«Almost everybody,” =said the
young lady, affecting an unconcerned
air.

“] was going to get them for a girl
I know,” said the young man, rather
nervously. “Do you think she will
like them?”

“] think she might—I—I—I don’t
know—"’ returned the lady, blushing
again. |

«“Well, I hardly know myself,” re-
plied the young man, picking up one
of the dainty articles and examining
it closely.

“You don’t suppose they’ll be too
large, now, do you?

“Why, I — I —" stammered the

|

yvoung lady, the blush growing deep-
er,

“Phey seem sorter big like,” con-
tinued the young man, not noticing
her confusion. “But of course I would
not be certain. She’s middlin’ size,
but not fat. I should think she was
about your bigness, and if these would

b ¥
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Notes for the Farmer.

Fowl keeping is one of the best em-
plovments for children. There are
very few yvoung persons,indeed, with-
out a fondness for the occupation, and
it afford=s them excellent lessons
industry.

n

In feeding milk to pigs, trials made
at the Wisconsin expe S.amental farm
showed that on an average four pounds
of cornmeal were cqual to twenty
pounds of sweet milk, if fed separate-
ly.

In many instances too much atten-
tion to setters is the only reason eggs
hatch badly. Frequently, however,
quite a large percentage of the eggs
are unfertile from various reasons.
After the hen has been sitting on eggs
for five days, the eggs should be ex-
amined at night by a lamp or lantern
and all that are yvet clear should be
removed, as they would not hatch,
and therefore are only in the way in
the nest.

The best use to make of coal ashes
is to put them into your walks in gar-
dens and about the premises; in the
carriage drive, and as a mixer with
heavy soils. They will keep down
instead of promoting the growth of
weeds and grass, and always afford
dry avenues. Infive minutes after a
rain, during eight months of the year,
they contain no moisture and are nev-
er soft ; in a word, are the best sub-
stance for this purpose we know of.
Hence it is quite the use to which the
ashes can be applied, and it is really
an important use. Clean, dry walks
about the premises cannot be too
highly estimated.

- e P—
Rising and R« 'ting.
It is a mistake to both rise early
and it up late. The rising early is

| draft he claims to be a subject of

“Well, Pat,” said an Orange eonnty FPhysician
Great Britain, and he says they can’t

to a complaining Irish patient some years ago,
“for that pain in your breast you had better go

to the difficulty of procuring labor.
Beauvior, as is known, was a gift to

- Maryland. smile so as to get me to come up to

him <o he can lick me. The dog

She had been faithful to her plight- | fit you they orter fit her, S’pose you good as a habit of life, if it does not

home and put on a mustard plaster. [ can’t thin
this minute of any thing better. And by th
way," asdded the doctor

something actually belptal for
Maybe they will rometime, when it's too late fo
me to use it."”

When BENSON'S C\PCINE POROUS PLASTER
was placed on the market about ten years ago the
Because ol the rare
it's rapid action

doctor’s hope became a tact,
medicinal virtues inherent in i,
and sure reanlta, the Capeiye i# fast displacing th

ke
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slow-acting plasters of former days, for all affec- |

tions for which a plaster is ever apdlicable,
25 centws,
word CAPCINE, :

H’F‘Ihﬂ.r:" & J“llllﬂifl[l, {(‘hemist: . New York.

WANTE

bery, Roses, ete. Stock relinbile
Balaries ané expenses paid., Ionstructions so com
ylete that those with no previous experience Il
selling can soon learn the bhusiness,

Address J. F. LeCLARE, Rochester, N, X.

MOTHERS READ THIS.

Stone Ridge, N, Y.
Yan Deusen PBros.—Dear Sirs:
Confections have been invaluable to us,

inatew liﬂ}'l‘t-r “Hill-*.{ ouly a4 few of your Worm (Con
fections,
of Van Deusen’s Worm Confertions, Yonrs,
REV. dJ. L. McNAIR.
Try them—25¢. a box.
VAN DEUSEN BROS,

R sl

Walls and Cellings, It
other finish. Ior

- HiIJH't'.lig :l"--l- 1-I-Fl|l

is rapidly superseding al
Jurability, beauty

any one; If net for sale

Price
In the middle of the gennine is et the

Your Worm
Onr lit-
tie boy. two years old, discharged over Ji worms

I am glad to bear testimony to the value

e ]

ALABASTINE for renovating your

Reliable and capable men to
g¢ll Trees, Girape Vines, Shrub- |
and flrst class,

1

i

l

and econ-
omy, it is without an equal; and can be applhied by

inn your H":'Il!l'*‘I'E_l'“-“h i]i‘ﬂl"{' il“{l l'

to One
' Svstem, the Quality, General Excel-

Nobody Denies

turning toa friend, **] |
wish somebody would invent a real good plaster—
uch cases as Pat'a,

That “Excelsior’s” goods are cut

“and finished in a style that astonishes

Experienced Buyers of Ready-Made
F!i:-“lil]j.f.

L]

Nobody Denies

That “Exeelsior’s” proposition,that
buvers should take the goods else-
where, compare them with the goods
and prices of other firms and demand
that their money be refunded 1f a
better bargain is to be obtained, is

'something that no other house will

advance.

Nobody Denies

That “Excelsior’s” Department of
Furnishing Goods presents the full-
est, most varied, toniest, and withal,
the lowest priced stock to be found in
the State.

Nobody Denies

That “Execelsior” positively bas no |
Hats and Cavs for

competitors in
men, boys and children in the ;3outh.

Nobody Denies

That “E xeelsior’s” strict adherence
Price, its Great Guarantee

¥

ulk of its Stock in all

¥

send to SEELEY BROS,, 32 Burling Slip, N. Y, _ "
b 5 !{.','r:uhh« and styles and the perfection
SALESMICON WANTRIYr of its facilities stamp it as the fore-
Good reliable men, no others need apply, to act as | 110st house in the United States.

Agents tor the agle of our

NEW FRUITS & SPECIALTIES

EU
peddling. Previous experience not essential Live,
salary and expenses
giving full name, age,

together with 1 full line of nursery stock,

active men earn good wages,
paid. For ferms address,
previons ocenpation and reference, HOOPES B0

& THOMAS, Cherry Hill Nurseries. West Chester,

Penn,

—— e —

CONSUMPTION.

I have a positise remedy for the ahove disease ;
by its use thonsands of cases of the worst kind and
Indeed, so |
its efficacy, that I will s8nd |
TWO BOTTLES FREE., together with a valuable |
Give Ex-

of long standing have been cured,

strong i# my faith in

treatise ou this disease, to any sufferer.
press and P. O. address,

DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Peurl 8t,, New York.
marli-4t

G o p e — _— S~

"~ Paper Hongmgs, Window Snades

AND

UPHOLSTERY GOODS.

HOWELL & BROTHERS,

MANTCFACTUREES AND JOBBERS,

260 West Baltimore Street,

BALTIMORE, MD 1: Pairir W. DowNES,

Our stock consists of every variety Goods in the |
Wali Paper, Window Shades, aud Upholstery line |

at prices the lowest in the city. Sample books of

Wall Papers sent to the country free of charge

upon written application.

FRANCIS KELLY &CO

PROPRIETORS OF THE

ORANGE GROVE PULE RYE WHISKEYS,

Importers of wines, brandies,
oins, .
No. 103 Market Street,
WILMINGTON, DEL.

Particular attention paid to
orders for shipment by Adam’s

Express Co.

24 3m,

CARPENTERS & BUILDERS

PRESTON, MARYLAND.

I have diseontinned firming and have
removed to Preston, tor the purpose of
carrying on carpentering and building,
and have taken into partnership with me
Mr Wm. E. Todd. We are now prepared
to enter into contracts for building and
repairing houses, either by the day or con-

tract and we guarantee the most modern |

architecture and the best workmaunship,
on very rewsonabie terms,

8. H, FLUHARTY & TODD,

13y Preston, Md,

W ONDERFUL DISCOVERY.

I am prepared to fill orders for restora-
tive oil paintings taken from old family
pictures and photographbs, either the same
size or enlarged, and finished in India Ink
Cravon, Oil and Water Colors, :

S 0ld faded pictures restored and
made to look even better than the origi
nals. 3

gF Pictures improved and flattered as
much as desired. Address

L. H. MESSICK,
6 Denton, Md.

PILES

== s — e

A BURE CURE sent for il.mr pe
package. U, B. MED., 0. Walton

[2 10 1y. |

EXCELSIOR

S. W. COR. BALTO. & LIGHT ST»s. |

Largest establishment in Md.

to order.
gired.

Terms $1.50 per day.

Jas. Parnell, ‘

MERCHANT TAILOR,

DICNTON,.MD.
)

SUITS for gentlemen cut and

gent nade
Trimmings furnished wher: de-

o —

—Ar AL

STRAUGHN'S HOTEL,
Centreville, Md.

First (J7lass Hote

oiv als appotntinents.
Jas H. Straughn, Proprietor

= ]

M. S, MUTCHL ER

]

|
§ -

C HAS. E. SHANNAHNAN,
I{EEHY I RWIN,

e — e

0 SWALD TILGHMAN

—

DOWNES; & MUTCHLER,

ATTORNEY S-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MD.

Will practice in the Courts of Caroline and ad-
Joining connties,

VOSHELL HOUSE,
CHESTERTOWN, MD.

ACCOTIMODATIONS F1RST- CLARS.

AT TORNEY-AT-LAW,

DFFICE OX DOYER STR EET,
EAsTON, MD

e e —— - -

L]
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AUCTIONEER,

De~NTON, MD,

AT TORNEY-AT-LAW,

EAsTON, MD.

s ST ATy Gypone 1 M P Church
inly7-y :

—— x =

G EGL GE JONES,

TONSORIAL ARTIST,

DENTON, MD.

{ Carr inge meets every train, free for guests |

GIE EENSBO RO’

RA" 'ES REDU CED—Per day $1

BRRICK HOTEL

—=-AND—

LIVERY STABLE,

‘WM. H. COHEE, PROP'R.

i.l'.]-
S

w eck §1 to $0.

l

|

touch him. Pa is a Jdarn smart man,
don’t you forget it. There don’t any
of them get ahead of pa much. Well,
pa has said a good deal about the
wicked Fenians, and that they ought
to be pulled, and all that, and when 1
read the story in the papers about the
explosion in the British Parliament
pa was hot. e said the damnirish
was running the whole world. He
didn’t dare say it at the table, or our
hired girl would have knocked him
silly with a spoonful of mashed pota-
toes, 'cause she'’s a nirish girl, and she
an lick any Englishman in this town.
Pa said there ought to have been
somebody there to have taken that
bomb up and thrown it in the sewer
before it exploded. He said if he ¢v-
er should see a bomb he would grab
it right up anci throw it away where
it wouldn’t hurt anybody. Pa has
me read the papers to him nights,
'cause his eyes have splinters in ’em,
and after 1 had read all there was In

' the paper I made up a lot more and

pretended to read it, about how it
was rumored that the Fenians here in
Milwaukee were going to place dyna-
mite bombs at every house where an
Englishman lived, and at a given =ig-

pawed his mouth a spell to get the
teeth out, and then we gave him a
| bone with some meat on, and he be-
gan to gnaw the bone, and the teeth

' come off the plate, and he thought it

| was pieces of the bone, and he swal-

lowed the teeth. My chum noticed
it first, and he =said we had got to get
our work in quick to save the plates,
and I thought we were in luek to
save them. 1 held the dog, and my

' chum untied the strings and got the

zold plates out, but there were only
two teeth left, and the dog was hap-
py. He woggled his tail for more
teeth, but we hadn’t any more. I’'m
going to give him ma’s teeth some
day. My chum says when a dog gets
an appetite for anything you have got
to keep giving it to him, or he will
oo back on you. But I think my
chum played dirt on me. We sold
the gold plates to a jewelryman, and
my chum kept the money. I think,
as long as 1 furnished the goods, he
ought to have given me something
beside the experience, don’t you?
After this I don’t have any more part
ners, vou bet.”
was marking on a piece of paper, and

All this time the boy |

|
|
E
|
|
5.

!

nal ow them all up.

seared.

them a send-off.

for a fuse, and got a big fire-cracker,
one of those old Fourth of July scar-

ers, and a basket full of broken glass.
We put the foot-ball in front of the
' step, and lit the tarred rope, and got
under the step with the fire crackers
and basket, where they go down into
out

the basement. Pa and ma came
the front door, and down the steps,

burning fuse, and he said ‘Great God,
Hanner, we’re blowed up,” and he
started to run, and ma she stopped to
look at it. Just as pa started to run
I touched off the fire-cracker, and my
chum arranged it to pour out the bro-
ken glass on the brick pavement just
as the fire-cracker went off. Every-
thing went just as we expected, ex-
cept ma. She had examined the foot-
ball, and concluded it was not dan-
gerous, and was just eiving it a kick

as the fire-cracker went off, and the

glassfell, and the fire- cracker wasso

| near her that it scared her, and when
. pa

looked around ma was flying
across the sidewalk, and pa heard the

'noise and he thought the house was

' blown to atoms.

'J. A. & CHAS. ROLPH, Propr’s. |

O, vou’d a dide to

see him go around the corner. You

! could play erokay on his coat tail,and
! his face was as pale as ma’s when she

ooes to a party. But ma didn’t scare
much. As quick as she stopped
 against the hitching post she knew it
was us boys, and she came down there
and maybe she didn’t maul me. I

1 eried and tried to gain her sympathy

by telling her the fire-cracker went
| off before it was due, and burned my
' evebrows off, but she didn’t let up un-

' til T promised to go and find pa.

! corral them in two minutes.

|
tell you, my ma ought to be engaged
by the British government to hunt

up the dynamite fiends. She would
If pa

| had as much sand as ma has got. it

1
| me and my chum went and headed i
i pa off, or 1 guess he would be run-
‘ ning vet. We got him up by the
1 lake shore, and he y -anted to know if |
He said he |

' told him he had always claimed that
i the Fenians were the nicest men in

Maryland. |

per |

would be warm weather for me. Well

'the house fell down.
i would leave it to me if he ever said
' anything against the Fenians, and 1

| the world, and it seemed to relieve
him very much. When he got home
and found the house there he was
tickled, and when ma called him an
old bald-headed coward, and said it

foot-ball, he laughed right out and

a looked pale
| around the ;.-;ill:-;ﬂmt_ht! said he wasn’t
Pa and ma were going to
call on a she-deacon that night, and
' me and my chum concluded to give
We got my big in-
gy rubber foot ball and painted ‘1’i-
'nymight’ in big white letters on it,
'and tied a piece of tarred rope to it

and pa saw the foot-ball, and the

was only a joke of the boys with a ' and

soon after he went out the grocery
man noticed a crowd outside, and on
ooing out he found a sign  hanging
up which read, “Wormy Figs for
Parties.”—Peck’s Sun.

e —
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The Home of Jefferson Davis.
. The Sunny South! How little can
those whose lives have fallen in
- pleasant places “‘due North” realize
‘ the undefinable charm of the sSunny
'South ; its soft and caressing climate ;
its vivid and wondrous vegetation;
its peculiar and attractive scenery ;
its winsome and gracious people! 5o
new is it, vet so old, so much of the
 polish of the encien regime, with just
| enough leaven of the nineteenth cen-
Etur:r to add a special and pungent
| piquancy. That the South was dear,
very dear, to me, goes without say-
ing ; that I longed with a ‘“precious
vearning” to revisit it, an abiding de-
sir e . and when the hour in my busy
life arrived that set me free fora
' brief holiday, I realized how delight-
' ful wis the respite, even though its
dole o1" days was of niggard and pal-
try measure. With the glamour of
the Sunily Soutih upon me, its sun-
shine in my eves, its voices in my
ears, its charm in my heart—with the
recollection of my gracious and all too
| flattering reczption fragrant as sweet
!l;lu:-:,-*mu.-a in my mind—I feel how
| little my pen can do in deseribing
| something of what 1 have seen dur-
ing the days that have passed with
such inexorable swiftness, and can
| but jot down the flotsam and jotsam
' eddying upon the now full tide of my
' memory. Among my most pleasur-
| able reminiscences a visit to Beau-
' voir, the stately home of Jeftferson
Davis, is cut in boldest relief.

[t was a balmy March morning that
we left the Crescent City—a party of
o dozen or more en route to Missis-
| sippi City, close 10 which lies the Da-
| Vis domain and mansion.
| Beauvoir is a stately mansion, re-
' minding one of an old Engligh heme.
i It is approached by an avenue of su-
hmrh and venerable trees. At the
| vate, in a spirit of true Southern
courtesy, Mrs. Jefferson Davis await-
ed us. Mrs. Davis is statuesque and
stately. Her elegantly shaped head
sets upon her shoulders as though
¢hiseled by Phidias. It is so exquis-
itely poised that one cynnot refrain
from gazing while her every move-
' ment is the impersonification of dig-
nity and grace. A rich mass of hair,
whitened, alas! not by the hand of
time, is wound in a massive coil at
the back of the beautiful head. She
Swore no ornaments whatever, save
‘the circle of gold on her fineand
| shapely hand. Her manner is so
' wins<ome as to completely absorb one,
as we walked up to the old man-

.
]

[
u
L]

iﬂl'-—llﬂll.‘-’-t', beneath are

hing boughs of |

Jefferson Davis from an ardent ad-
mirer, and a right lordly gift it was.
Of my reception at Beauvior 1 may
not speak more. The sweet and gra-
cious words Mrs. Davis spoke to me,
when claiming me as a Southerner,
found their abiding place. They
dwell in my heart with the recollec-
tions of this queenly lady and of beau-
tiful Beauvior.—Frank Leslie’s Illus-
trated Magazine-
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His Mother's Touch

Dr. Franklin denied such a sense
as parental or filial instinet. He based
his conclusion of his own experience.
One time he visited his mother, after
years of absence, and the old lady did
not recognize him, though at the in-
tervession of her gentleman lodgers
with whom he spent the evening, the
“stranger” stayed all night.  Belief
in such an instinet is, however, a
pleasant one, and the evidence at
least probable. Frank Moore relates
this affecting instance ofa dying son’s
recognition of his mother:

In one of the fierce engagements
near Mechanicsville, a young Lieu-
tenant of a Rhode Island battery had
his right foot so shattered by a frag-
ment of shell, that on reaching Wash-
ington, after one of those horrible
ambulance rides and a journey of a
week’s duration, he was obhged to
undergo amputation of the leg. e
telegraphed home, hundreds of miles
away, that all was going well, and
with a soldier’s fortitude, composed
himself to bear his sufferings alone.

Unknown to him, however, his
mother, who had
of his wound was hastening to see
him. » She reached Washington at
midnight, and the nurses would have
kept her from seeing her son until
morning.

One sat by his side fanning him, as
he slept, her hand on his feeble fluc-
tuating pulse. But what woman’s
heart could resist the pleadings of a
mother then? In the darkness she
was finally allowed to glide in and
take the place at his side.

She touched his pulse as the nurse
had done. Not a word had been
spoken; but the sleeping boy opened
his eyes and said:

“That feels like my mother’s hand,;
who is this beside me? It is my
mother? Turn up the gas and let
me see mother.”

The two dear faces met in one long,
joyous sobbing embrace.

The gallant fellow, just twenty-one,

had his leg amputated on the last |
day of his three years’ service, under- |

went operation after operation, and
at last when death drew nigh, resign-
ed himself in peace, saying: *“I have
faced death too often to fear it now.”

- 1P -—
Wit and Humor.
W hat the old maid said to the pho-
tographer : “I should like to have it
as youthful as possible, sir.”

An Indiana man has invented a
“gpark arrester.” His six marriage-
able daughters are in high dudgeon,
and say their beaux shan’t be brought
up before the police court.

The ladies next summer intend us-
ing silk-worms for bait when they go
fishing, because they cost more than
grub worms and are more attractive.

The Rhine has bursted its bank.—
Ex. Wealways knew that the Rhine,
like all other rivers, had something
to do with the currency—but were
not till now aware that it was a bank

officer.

Women are to be employed in the
French post office ; at first they will
be tried in the money order depart-
ment. In this country they do ex-
cellently well because they have lit-
tle or no curiosity and can keep a se-
cret, so they are put in the Dead let-
ter oftice.

=z
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The conductor’s tipple—Bell punch.,

read the report |

ed troth, despite the countless offers
from eligible woers. Thus the two
fortunes came together at last,and the
longest engagement on record cul-
minated in a joyful wedding between
a bride of sixty-four and a bridegroom
of sixty-eight.
S ST Rl
A Farmer’s Daughter.

«“What is the use of life to me? To
do the house, wait on the hired help,
and get my board and shabby cloth-
ing! No wonder farmers’ daughters
want to get away from home, to the
factory, or into the stores, anywhere
that gives opportunity to earn money
of their own. If it was not for moth-
er I—” But I broke in on this. *lIs
there no way in which you could
earn as much at home as you would
have left after your board was paid if
vou worked away from home?”’—
“Plenty of ways,” she replied, *“but
I should not be allowed to keep the
money if it was earned. It would be
«Jennie, give me the money to pay
the hired men, and that would be
the last of it. Oh, I have tried i,
worked in the garden, planted corn,
raised fruits and poultry, but it’s no
use; I cannot even get money to buy
postage stamps without asking for it,
and undergoine a fire of questions.” 1
folt that what this young girl said
was in many instances too true. But
such is the state of affairs. If a good
daughter stays at home to cheer the

should she not be paid in a regular
and stated way and have something
of her own? The butter, the poultry,
a certain portion of the fruit crop; or
buy her a few hives of bees, and let
her have the product that costs noth-
ing from your barn or granary. What
cacrifices she has made—her youth,
her hopes of metal improvement, so-
ciety and an independant living.
And let not her pocket-money be
doled out grudgingly,but as her share
in part of the profits of the home she
helps to keep so thrifty and cheerful.
Every woman, married or single, has
a feeling of this kind. I know many
cases of wives who would rather do
without things needed than ask for the
means to purchase. This is the rea-
son why store bills are run up,and why
women have often to resort to sub-
terfuges to get what is really their
own. If fathers could once be brought
to see this, and give their daughters
what they can afford of the mutual
earnings, then the new era would
dawn.
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Frugal People.
French women waste nothing.—
What many a laborer’s wife throws
gway in “good times,” the poor
Frenchman’s wife makes a nice little
dish of. The French poor folk cook,
on charcoal fires, which
lichted while they are needed, and
' if too much of anvthing is cooked it
only goes to help another little dish
for the next meal. The lining a French
woman uses for her dress is of the
best quality, and serves for two or
three dresses very often. The but-
tons and trimmings are never cast
aside with the old waist, as they are
with other people. Cleaning, mend-
ing, restoring, are understood by Qr-
dinary French persons, and a general
freshness of effect is the result. It is
said that less glass and china is brok-
en in France than elsewhere; but if it
i« broken the owner generally knows
how to mend it wonderfully; or if it
annot be mended she sighs, shrugs
her shoulders and forgets it. French
women do not worry. They are eco-
nomical in their spirits, as they are
of their beauty; and a French women
who has a fin® eyve, fine hair and fine
teeth can force you to call her beauti-
ful. Ifsheis actually ugly she will
so bewlilder you with her toilet, her
gestures and her smiles, that you
cannot find it out. If she is old she can
still be charming.
el & P————

| A solemn measure—The grave-yard.
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declining days of mother and father, |

are only |

try ’em on, an’ if=-"
“Sir,” exclaimed the young lady
behind the counter, in a tone that
lifted the young man’s hat on the
end of his hair, “you are insulting.”
And she swept away to end of the
of the store, leaving the bewildered
young man in dumb amazement,
holding in his hand what he supposed
to be a pair of beautiful bracelets.
And when one of the men clerks
came and E}:plginml his mistake, the
young man from the creek struck a
bee line, and in a very brief space of
time was tearing toward home. He
won’t buy any more bracelets now
until he’s married.

o ——

Spring is Here.

At last the penetrating rays of rnd-
dy Pheebus break through the dense,
dismal clouds of stern, rigid, frigid
old winter and dispel the gloom that
has hung so long like a dark canopy
in our sky. We rejoice in the glad-
some licht and hail with exquisite
pleasure the return of of halmy spring.
The warbling birds in the leafless tree,
the discordant croak of the timid frog
proclaim the departure of winter,
Let us hope that the last struggle is

mean robbing nature of her opportu-
nity to recruit the exhausted strength
of brain and body by prolonged sleep
when that necessary luxury is at
length enjoyed. There would ap-
pear to be some need of remonstrance
on this score. The fashion of the day
favors early rising and the manly
“tub;” but those who rise early have,
for the most part, sat up prodigiously
late, and the tub is chiefly appreciated
because it rouses the system, and
makes it feel—the feelings are very
deceptive—strong and vigorous. This
is burning the candle at both ends. If
we must sit up half the night, it
would be better to =leep half the
day than rise betimes and go in for
arduous labor after insuflicient rest
Early rising is not good, but harmful,
without early resting.—London Lan-
cet.
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Society Notes.

Miss Filgibbons has gone to see her
aunt.

The most stylish purse of the sea-
<on is made of sealskin with nothing
in it.

A fashionable article of neck lin-

over and that winter will nat linger
to nip the buds of May.
Fare thee well, stern winter,
The parting gives no pain.
Wrap thy cloak about thee
And cross the smiling main.

We wouldn’t keep thee longer—
Hold thy frosty breath!

Thy parting Kiss is chilling ;
"is like the kiss of death.

Go, thou rough old fellow,
Begone ! away ! away !

Gio breathe upon the antipodes,
And we will welcome May.

Come thou delightful maid ;
Let’s see thy blushing face.
Old winter has departed
We court thy warm embrace.

We will welcome thee again
With laughter and good cheer.

Do we catch the sweet perfume
As it’s wafted on the air ?

Ah! do we see thee now
Come sprinkle us with fiowers.
How redolent thou art !
Oh'! let them come in showers.

The scene was quite amusing.
King Winter with a frown,
Fled the field of battle
At sight of April’s gown.
—Salisbury Advertiser,
el W A——
Get a Home.

We would have every true man
build himself a home, be 1t ever =o
humble in its beginning.
frugality and good judgment will
make of it the most lovely spot on
ecarth. The man without a home is

'like a sojourner without a country.

The richest, happiest and best man
in the wide world is he who has a
pretty, comfortable home of his own,

a family, good health, and owes no |

man a cent, even though his entire
worldly possessions would not sell for
a thousand dollars, and though he had
never held so high an office as town
constable or road-master. We some-
times doubt whether a man without
a home can at best be but an indiffer-
ent patriot. He cannot feel that in-
terest in otherjpeople’s prosperity that
he feels in his own, and without such
property we could have no country
worthy a name. He would scarcely

care to risk his life in defence of the
hearthstone of his landlord, but let

that hearthstone be his own, and woe

to the invader who should threaten |

it with desecration. The homes of

the people are the strength of the

State. Build them, beautify them,
own them, and be happy. This is the
fair deduction from hosts of instances,
and is the true philosophy of home
making and home owning.
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The passion play—Poker.

Industry, |

cerie for gentlemen is made ot hemp
tied in a slip-knot.

Mrs. Dinkleman read a profound
paper yesterday, before the Woman’s
Society, on the “EFlimination of the
B. B. in the B. 8.7 Mrs. Dinkleman
said she always got the drop on them
when she used corrosive sublimate.

Miss Diffenbach, the accomplished
musician of Ragged Hill, slapped her
old mother over the head with a dish
rag, last Thursday evening, because
the old lady wouldn’t let her go out
to sing in a Dutch chorus down at Bo-
cus Hollow. Miss Diffenbach has the
true temper of a lyric artist, and our
city will yet be proud of her.— Bur-
lington llawkeye.
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It is said that the Sultan of Turkey
has recently had eleven of the ladies
of his seraglio bowstrung for snoring.
There is now great consternation
among the dreamers, for the Sultan is
considered a harem-scarem sort of a

fellow.

Four voung ladies have died in
Lexington, Ky., from fever pre duced
by over-exertion at the roller-=kating
rink in that eity.—Ex. Refined soci-
ety would have sent up a long howl,
| had these girls been laid up by over-
exertion at the wash-tub.

Postal cards are a great convenience
to eople who are of an enquiring
mind. Smith say= to the lady with
' whom he boards: “Are there any let-
ters for me to-day, ma’am? And she
answers:  “Only two postal cards,
'but there’s nothing particular in
: them.”
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(CHEEK.— N0, my =on, cheek is not
bhetter than wisdom, is no better than
modesty; it is not better than any-
thing. Don’t listen to the siren who
'tells you to blow your own horn or it
will never be tooted upon. The world
is not to be deceived by cheek, and
it does search for merit, and when it
finds it merit is rewarded.

Check never deceives the world,
my son; it appears <o to the cheeky
man, but he is the one who is deceiv-
ed. Do yvou know one cheeky man
in all your acquaintance who is not
| reviled for his cheek the moment his
back was turned? Is not the world
continually drawing distinctions be-
tween cheek and merit?  Almost
everybody hates a cheeky man, my
<on. Society tires at the brassy glare
' of his face. The triumphs of cheek
é are only apparent. He bores his

way through the world,and frequently
E better men give way to him. But so
' they give way, my son, to a man
' with a paint pot in each hand. Not
because they respect the man with
the paint pot particularly, but be-
cause they may get some of the paint
 on their clothes,




