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(ash! Cash!- Gash!

Not suceeeding in selling out this spring, I went
to headquarters a short time since and bought the
largest stock of CLOTHING and LADIES’ and
GENTS’ FINE SHOES ever offered in Dentonr;
also a line of white Dress Goods, ecalicoes and mus-
lins, all of which I will sell for the cash or good
country produce at rock bottom figures.

[ have the only stock of fine straw hats in Denton.
[ have a strietly first class gents’ white shirt for 90¢,
as good as the Diamond in every respect. (zents’
drill drawers as low as 25e. per pr.; gents’ gauze
shirts for 25¢.: also a fine line of ladies’ and gents’
black hose at from 50c. to :SI.{H! per pr. 3[}' ‘u'tll'i“t}'
is too numerous to mention; eall all look at them,
whether you buy or not,

WM. A. STEWART.
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- It Has Been Decided

—THAT—

CHANNAHAN > \/\/ RIGHTSON'S
HarpDWARE HoUSE

IS THE PLACE TO BUY GOODS CHEAP.

Wheser Transportain Line,

CHOPTANK RIVER

STEAMER
Minnie Wheeler,

On and after Monday April 1, 1883, the steamer
MINNIE WHEELER will leave HILLSBORO for
Baltimore on every Monday and Thursday, at9
e'clock AM., touching at the following landiogs on
Tuchahoe Creek and Choptank HRiver—Cook's
Landing, Cowads Point, Reese Landing, Ganey's
McCarter’'s Wharf, Kingston, Dover Bridge, Hog
Island, Medford’s Wharf, Sec'y Creek, Chancellors
Point.

Leaves Potters Landing at 11.20 A, M., Medfords
Wharf at 4 and SBecretary at 6 P, M,

Returning, will leave Pier 5, Light St. Wharf,
Baltimore every Tuesday and Saturday at 9 o’'clock
P. M. touching at the above wharves,

Freight received at Pier 5 every Tuesday and
Saturday til 6 P. M, All freights must be pre-
paid in Baltimore,

Agts, in Baltimore,
EMORY & NEAVITT,

R. G, STEVENS, Agt.,
83 South Street,

FPotter's Landing,
nl4

BRICK HOTEL

— AND—

LIVERY STABLE,
GREENSBORO» Maryland.

WM. H. COHEE, PROP'R.

RATES REDUCED—Per day $1 25; per
week $4 to $5.

Carriage meets every train, free for guests

Jas. Parnell,

For the pring Trade of 1884 we are now offering Choice | BIBRCHANT  TAILOR,

Lot Clover seed Timothy, Orchard Grass, Kentucky Blue,
Millet and Lawn Grass seed.

CAHOON AND WHEELBARROW SEED SOWERS.
CHILLED PLOWS:

SOUTH BEND, REMINGTON, ROLAND AND WIARD.
TATYLOR & WEBSTER WACONS,

Carriage, wagon, cart and Plow Harness, Hardware, Agri-
cultural Implements and Machinery. 27" An inspection
before you buy will pay vou. Respectfully,

SHANNAHAN & WRIGHTSON, EASTON, MD.

‘TABER ORGANS

ARE CUARANTEED

STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS

INSTRUMENTS.

Send direct to the Manufacturers for
Descriptive Circular.:

TABER ORGAN CO.)'

Men, Boys & Children

LIGHT-WEIGHT OVERCOATS FROM $5 to $25. All goods properly
shrunk before being made up. Custom Department fully stocked from
which to order. Samples and prices sent free on applieation. Ten per cent.

discount allowed to clergymen.
NOAH WALKER & CO.,
21 165 and 167 W. Baltimore Street.
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OTHERS. .=,

OF THE LATE DR. P. CHATARD,

recommended by the most prominen tgrm-

BREAST PLASTERS eeeesiidsie
sc " For the WEED, and for dispers-
| A EH'NG PLASTE ing and softening all hardness ot
p lhebreast. The
For drying up and dispersing the milk,
] PREPARED ONLY AT

W. E. THORNTON, Propri
PHARMACY, X5 220RmTox, Propristor. muitmors s

IMBLE(LSE;TES_TEDSE'EB_S_
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For ALn Soirs Arrn PraxTs.

All tested for vitality, and in Gardens for purity and value. LOW PRICES.

Sibley’'s Pride of the North Comn, ripened in extreme North in '82 and '8;, Sibley’s Imperial
Barley, yiclded at rate of 236 bush. per acre. Dakota Red Potato, best of 125 varicties; ROT FrooF,
BLIGHT Proo¥ ; yield 725 bush. per acre. Rochester Tomato, |argest smooth, gnd carliest larg, sort .
Coreless ; best for market. First and Best Pea, carliest, most productive :+ mature uniformly ; best for
market, Bibley’'s Tested Cabbage Seed are unexcelled, $1.000 IN PREMIUMS AT ALL FAIES.

SeND For CATALOGUE AND PRICE LIST of vegetable, flower and ficld se=ds of all tesred
valuable varieties. Mail orders promptly filled, making a seed store at home. LOWEST PRICES.

b

DIENTON, MD.
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F SUITS for gentlemen cut and made

to order.
gired.

THAWLEY & GHINGHER,
BUTCHERS,

DENTON, MD.

KEEP constantly on hand a fresh
supply of the best Beef and oth-
er meats. They also keep constantly
on hand first class cornesl beef. Their
store opposite the Brick Hotel will
be open
TUESDAYS,
THURSDAYS and
SATURDAYS
all day, and on other days until noon.
Changes in price of beef will always
be noticed. 1,1,84

g

Trimmings furnished when de-

IMPROVED
DRIV E :

W R LILS
AFULL and unfailing supply of
geod water guaranteed, or no
pay* Feor terms address
M. L. BLANCHARD,
P. O. Box 44. Bridgeville, Del.

Dentoil Restaurant.

A. WILLIAMS, PROPRIETOR.
—0—

Oysters in every style served up in

first class order. Chicken, Ham,

Beefsteak, Eggs, &c., furnished at all
hours. A square meal of everything
for 50 eents., or a smaller quantity
at half the eost. Pleasant dining
rooms, clean and airy. Families
supplied with oysters. Restaurant
nearly opposite Hardware store, up
stairs. 12 156m.

Eastern Bay Oysters.
I St Svery Toctag s Batns

day to the residents of Denton at

80 Cents per Gallon.

These are the best oysters to be had
anywhere and the price is low.
3 THOMAS O’DONNELL.
mar 1.

DR. A. A. WHITE'S
BLOOD AND LIVER PILLS,

For the cure of diseases arising
from the impure state of the
blood or derangement of the
stomach, liver and kidneys. Are
mild in operation and cure with
dispatch, Malaria, Bilious Fe-
ver, Dyspepsia, Liver complaint
Jaundice, headache and con-
stipation. 25¢t. a box at all
druggists.

PHILIP W, DOWNES, M. S, MUTCHLER

DOWNES & MUTCHLER,
ATTORNEY S-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MD.

Will practice in the Covrrts of Caroline and ad-
joining counties,

The lightest running Shuttle Sewing
Machine ever produced, combining

m simplicity, durability and
] It is 'adapted to a greater va-
riety of practical and fancy work than
ng:!r other. . No basting ever required.
'or particulars as to prices, &c., and
for any desired information, address

THE DAVIS SEWING MACHINE CO,,

WATERTOWN, N. Y.

158 Tremont St, Boston, Mass.
1223 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa,
113 Public Equare, Cleveland, Ohio.
46, 48 & 50 Jackson St, Chicago, IlL
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The Situation in Delaware.

The other day in Delaware
A leisure hour beguiling,
I met a farmer, stout and fair
And with good nature smiling;
“Ah, sir,” I quoth with friendly air,
“Pray, deem me not presuming,
Bat is the boom in Delaware
Beyond all question booming ?

“It is, upon my word,” said he,
“It couldn’t well be greater,
As you and all the world shall see
A little season later.”
“Yes, in July!”’ I gayly eried,
“Our =ouls will be inspired
By honest cheers on ev'ry sidej
For ;g?fliant Thomas Bayard !”?

“Eh?” asked the stupid country wight
A mild confusion showing,
“For Tom,” said I, “whose sturdy
might
You say is grandly growing.”
“Poor Tom?” said he. “Poor Tom !”
quoth I,
Incensed at his presuming;
“You made affimative reply
When asked if he was booming !”

Then, with a blush—*Oh, sir,” said
he,

“I ain’t no politician,

And, when you came a quizzin’ me,

I didn’t guess your mission
And didn’t eatech your meanin’ from

Your dark mysterious speeches—

I didn’t think you mean’t our Tom—

I thought you meant our peaches!
e —————E il

THE UNSEEN HAND,

Aunt Marie remarked just now
‘that I had ‘“looked kinder peaked
ever sence 1 had come fromn Barton’s
Corner, but to-day I looked down-
right sick and as white as a sheet.”

She had not seen the letter I took
from the postoffice ; a broad, yellow
envelope, directed in a firm, manly
hand. She did not see me go to my
room and open it with trembling
hands. I knew what would fall out
—snowy wedding cards tied with
narrow white ribbon !

To-day—now, while I write—they
are in the church, the man I have
loved with a life’s devotion, and his
bride. I must love him no more. 1
may pray for him and his wife; I
may be their friend, true, earnest,
sincere; but my love must die now—
to-day.

Connie thought it was very hard 1
would come to Aunt Marie’s just
when she was so busy with her tros-
seau; but there were others to help
her, and I—1I could not bear it.

Barton’s Corner was but a tiny
cluster of cottages when my father
and Hilman Crosley started the
woollen mills there and made a for-
tune. They married each other’s
sister, and Constance Crosley and 1
were not only cousins, but compan-
jons from our cradles. When Hil-
man Crosley died, ten years ago, my
father wound up the affairs of the
firm and sold the mills, retiring from
business a rich man, but fretting for
employment. He built a magnifi-
cent home in what was then a flour-
ishing town around the mills, but he
he did not live long, and when he
died, mamma and Aunt Lizzie Cros-
ley, with mamma’s brother—my
Uncle Charley Wilton—all lived to-
gether in the big house that was my
father’s last piece of worldly work.

The mills were bought by a com-
pany whose foreman, Stephen Der-
rick, was brought into contact with
our family during the business in-
tercourse with father, who, finding
him afgentleman by birth, edueca-
tion and manners, made him wel-
come in our home circle.

From the hour when Stephen Der-
rick’s frank, noble face and tall, man-
ly figure first came before me I loved
him. I did not define the pleasure
it gave me to see him in those days;
but I know why 1 felt utterly happy
in his presence, restless when he was
absent.

When father died Stephen Derrick
became our close, intimate friend.
Unele Charley was in California, and
Stephen was as a son to my mother,
as a dear brother to Connie and me.
A dear brother! Even in my own
heart I called him so then.

And soon, in return for all he gave
us in sympathy, time and attention,
he began to demand from me the
same, half unconsciously. He was
alone in Barton’s Corner, boarding
with the clergyman, Mr. Patterson,
and I think when once he found a
friend to sympathize with him, it
was an unutterable relief to take that

friend into full confidence.
| Connie used to yawn and walk off
when we got “stupid,” as she called
us when business affairs occupied our
attention; but it interested me deep-
ly to hear all the vexations and trials
of Stephen Derrick’s position.

The mills were owned by a com-
pany, who, throwlng all the work
and all the responsibility upon the
foreman, hindered and hampered
him on every side.

“They are badly managed,” said
Stephen, with Dbiting emphasis.
“Managed by a man who is expect-
ed to run them without expenses.
Our profits are falling off every
month, because no part of them will
be allowed for improvements.. Oh!”

mills!”

And then he added in a low, con-
fidential tone:

But 1 shall probably be discharged.
The company are tired of their spec-
ulatien, and are talking of selling out
the whole concern.”

But they did not, and the whole
thing, in spite of Stephen’s efforts,
became a failure.

It was early in the fall when he

he eried suddenly, “if I owned the |
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probably,” he said, “while I must go | know whose unseen hand smoothed

into the world again and look for
work, leaving all I love here! I have
hoped against hope, but it is all in
vain.”

My heart-beats nearly choked me,
but my voice did not falter as I said :

“You may obtain the same situa-
tion with a new company.”

“No; for T bear the whole blame
of the failure here. And if I did,
what is my paltry salary to offer to a
woman who has wealth? I will nev-
er stand in the position of a fortune
hunter, even for my love’s sake.”

- “But if she loves you?” I said.

“I] have never asked—I will never
ask—that question till I can offer her
at least a home of my own.”

Could I thow myself into his arms?
His love was in his voice, in his eyes
He loved deeply, earnestly, as he
did all things else.

I talked again of the mills. With
ten thousand dollars above the cost
of purchase Stephen was sure he
could start the work again in good
order, relying upon profits for further
improvements and repairs, and the
mills would be sold for a mere song.

“They are so thoroughly disgusted
that they would cateh at any offer,”
said Stephen, speaking of the com-
pany. “Nobody will buy. Money
is not very plenty, and any exper-
ienced person can see that there must
be a heavy outlay at the outset.”

“Do you think ten or fifteen thou-
sand dollars would buy the mills?”
I asked, almost afraid of derision,
knowing how much they had cost to

]

| the way to their bridal.

And T will
g0 home to mother, knowing I will
meet no voice or face to remind me
of my lost; love and hope, praying
only thatI may be ever a true friend
to Connie and Connie’s husband.

-l o P———

MILLIONS IN PETROLE-‘[T}[.

Interesting Facts Conmnected with the
Great American Industry,

There 20,000 producing oil wells in
Pennsylvania, yielding at present
60,000 barrels of oil per day. It re-
quires 5,000 miles of pipe line and
1,600 iron tanks of an average capaci-
iy of 25,000 barrels each to transport

{ and store the oil and surplus stocks.

There are now nearly 38,000,000 bar-

|rels of oil stored in the region in

tanks. This oil would make a lake
more than one mile square and ten
feet deep. - The money actually in-
vested in petroleum produetion since
1860 is estimated to be more than
$425,000,000. Since 1880 more than
$12,000,000 has been used in building
iron tanks, and nearly as much in
pipe lines, all by one ‘corporation.
The tanks cost on an average 38,000
each. There are 100 tons of iron used
in constructing one,

The speculative” transactiens in pe-
troleum represent more than $400,-
000,000 annually. The lowest price
crude petroleum ever brought was
10 cents a barrel, 1861. In 1859, when
there was only one well in existence,
Col. Drake’s Pioneer at Titusville,
the price was 824 a barrel. Besides
the 5,000 miles of pipe line in use in

erect, and what handsome fortunes
had been made in them.

“I am positive it would; but it
might as well be ten millions, as far
as I am concerned.”

““‘Have you no property?” 1 asked.

“A tumble-down house and bar-
ren farm in Pennsylvania,” he said,
laughingly—*a legacy from my
grandmother.”

There was no more said of mills,
but I made an errand to Philadel-
phia, saw the lawyer who managed
our property, and out of my abun-
dant means opened the way to inde-
pendence for the man I loved. I do
not claim to be disinterested or un-
selfish. I loved Stephen Derrick,
and I believed he loved me. 1
thought to be repaid a thousand fold
when he came to me a prosperous
man and asked me to be his wife.

My first happiness came when he
brought me the good news I knew
was coming, but which was so totally

unexpected to him that he claimed |

my usual sympathy and counsel.

“Jt seems incredible,” he said.
“An offer of twenty-five thousand
dollars for a farm I would have glad-
ly taken five hundred for. Mr. Ma-
son, a4 lawyer in Philadelphia, writes
to me and says the money will be
paid as soon as I sign the papers.”’

“But,” I said hypocritically, *there
may be oil or coal there. You may
lose upon the sale.”

“I’ll take the risk. To own these
mills, to run them on my own plan,
to stay in Barton’s Corner, I would
sell all the coal in Pennsylvania, if 1
owned it.”

So the bargain was made, and all
winter I lived in a fool’s paradise.
Every new plan was submitted to
me. I coaxed workmen to stay, I
made suggestions founded upon mem-
ories of father’s plans. And Connie
would flit about like a butterfly in
her pretty dresses, and laugh at our
gravity, or break in upon our serious
consultations with her songs.

It was the first proof of Stephen’s
brightening hopes that he began to
follow Connie to the piano, to chat
with her upon light, gay {subjects, to
compliment her in courtly language.
And she would smile and blush, and
tell me, in confidence, that really Ste-
phen was wonderfully improved
since he bought the mills.

Spring found me blind still. One:
lovely day in May tempted me to’
loiter in the garden, and I was dream-
ing of the future I had built with
golden fingers and rosy hopes, when
I heard Connie’s voice in the sum-
mer house. Connie almost lived in
the garden, so 1 was not surprised;
but a moment later Stephen spoke:

“Why, my darling, it will be no
news to your cousin. Months ago I
told her of my love for you, my de
spair at my poverty, and because she
has so often spoken hopefully of my
success in wooing I have kept up a
brave heart. But tell me again, Con-
nie, my Connie, that you love me.”

I went to the house stunned. 1
gained the room Connie and I shared
and tried to realize it all.

“Stephen loves Connie.”

I kept repeating it over and over,
but the words conveyed no meaning
to my mind. Yet when Connie came
to tell me her sweet secret and claim
my congratulations I could listen and
talk and even meet Stephen without'
betraying myself,

Nobody thought it strange that I
should wvisit my Aunt Marie hun-
dreds of miles from home. I have
often been here, and Connie’s pout-
ing at my resolution to stay till Oc-
tober had no effect.

I think mother guessed my secret,
but she said nothing, only stroked
my hair and talked away my appear-
ance of oddity at my absence on the
wedding day. If I was only sure
Connie would make Stephen happy
I could be more reconciled; but she is
so silly, so shallow. What did he
see in her? Her beautiful face, her
childlike manners have won him;
but will the keep his love? Will he
not miss sympathy, intelligent com-
panienship?

I may not question. By this time

the oil regions there are in operation
1,200 miles of trunk pipe lines con-
necting the region with Cleveland,
Pittsburg, Buffalo, and New York,
and lines building to Philadelphia
and Baltimore. In the line between
Olean and New York 16,000 barrels
of oil are transported daily. These
lines are all the property of the Stan-
dard Oil Company, except one be-
tween Bradford and Williamsport,
Pa. The Standard employs 100,000
men. The product of its refineries
requires the making 25,000 oak bar-
rels of forty gallons each, and 100,000
tin cans holding five gallons each,
every day. The first American pe-
troleum ever exported was in 1862.
Charles Lockart of Pittsburgh sent
nearly 600,000 gallons to. Europe in
that year and sold it for $2,000 less
than the cost of transportation. In
1883 nearly 400,000,060 gallons were
exported, for which $60,000,000 were

returned to this eountry.
—— ety W W A—

“Charga It.”

A simple sentence is this,to be sure,
and yet it may be considered as one
of the most insidious enemies with
which people have to deal. It is very
pleasant to buy all the little com-
modities offered for sale in the mar-
ket, and it is sometimes hard to de-
ny one’s self of the same when they
can be obtained by saying ‘‘charge
it.” But this habit of getting articles,
however small the charge may be,
without paying for them, leaves one’s
funds in a low state most of the time.

“*ILhave no money to-day, but
should like the article very much,”
confesses the young man who
happened to go into a store and
sees something which strikes his
fancy.

“Never mind,” says the gentle-
manly clerk, “you are good for it.”

And so it is that little accounts are
opened at one place and another, till
the young man _is surprised at his li-
abilities, which, though small in de-
{ tail, are sufficiently large in the ag-
oregate to reduce his cash materially
when settling day comes.

In many instances, if the cash were
required, the purchase would not be
made, even had the person the
{ money by him; but to some, getting
an article charged does not seem
like parting with an equivalent.

Still, when pay 'day comes, as al
ways it does, this allusion vanishes,
and a feeling is experienced of part-
| ing with money and receiving noth-
ing in return.

If there is an actual necessity of
making a purchase, and the means
are not at hand, there is a reasona-
ble excuse for obtaining the same on
credit; but when the article can be
dispensed with until payment can be
made, it is much to the advantage of
the purchaser to do so.

- = "

Mr. Davis’s Estimata of Mr, Benjamin,

The New Orleans Times-Democrat
publishes an interesting interview
with Mr. Jefferson Davis, in which
that gentleman gives his estimate of
the character of the late Judah P.
Bepjamin. Mr. Davis says: “Mr.
Benjamin could not be called an ora-
tor, neither a debater, and yet he
shed on every subject he diseussed a
light which answered the purpose
and had the effect of both. In man-
ners gentle and conciliatory, with a
voice every tone of which was sil-
very, he was both persuasive and
convincing. Notwithstanding the
wide range of his knowledge, he was
s0 gentle as always to be seeming to
receive information, and perhaps
none of his most familiar acquaint-
ances can recall ever having geen
him during social intercourze en-
gaged in heated argument. Trained
to the close investigation of the law,
he found periods of relaxation during
which his memory became a store-
house of poetry and fiction, and in
times of darkest prospect and deep-
est depression would enliven his com-
rades by recitations from his favorite,
Tennyson. The pride of Louisiana,
the love of all true Confederates, the
admiration of all Americans who re-
joice in the glory of their country-

TN e —

| Davis paid a warm tribute to Mr. |
Benjamin for the valuable services |

rendered in the Confederate cabinet.
— —.-.--—.-‘--lu-uh-"-'—-——' -
It Was Sent to Her House,

A certain pretentious shopper, af-

store beyond the limits of forbear-
ance, pompously ordered a spool of
thread to be sent {o her house. 1t
was agreed that she should be made
an example of, and a warning to her
kind. She was surprised, and her
neighbors were intensely interested,
shortly aftershe had arrived at home.
A common dray drawn by four
horses proceeded slowly up to her
door. On the dray, with bare arms,
were a number of stalwart laborers.
They were holding on vigorously to
some object which she could not see.
1t was a most puzzling affair. The
neighbors stared. After a deal of
whip-cracking and other impressive
ceremonies, the cart was backed
against the curb. There, reposing
calmly, end up, in the centre of the
cart floor, was the identical spool of
thread which she had “ordered.” Tt
seemed to be coming all right. With
the aid of a plank, it was finally roll-
ed, barrel fashion, safely to the side-
walk. After a mortal strugele it was
“up-ended” on the purchaser’s door-
step. The fact that the purchaser
herself came out a minute later
and kicked her own property into
the gutter detracted nothing from it.

e S S —

Lay Representation in the M, E. Church.

PHILADELPHIA, May 24.—There
was animated discussion in the M.
E. General Conference to-day on the
report of the Committee on Lay
Represention in the Annual Confer-
ence. The report provides for lay
representation in the Annual Confer-
ence on the basis of one lay-
man for every six pastoral charges,
or a Presiding Elder’s district, and
one for every portion of two-thirds,
to be chosen by the district stewards’
meetings, the laymen to be entitled
to equal rights with the ministers,
except to vote for ministerial confer-
ence to the General Conference, on
the admiszsion of ministers to the An-
nual Conference, or on the character
of ministers. After an extended de-
bate the report was overwhelmingly
defeated.

Another report from the Commit-
tee on Lay Representation provided
for an equalization of the ministerial
and lay representation to the Gene
eral Conference by reducing the min-
isterial from one in every forty-five
clergymen to one in every sixty, and
allowing one lay delegate to every
ministerial delegate.

The Rev. J. M. Buekley moved to
refer the whole matter of lay and
ministerial represetation to a special
commission; earried, 171 to 140,

— - - - E— —— —— —p

Dividing the Text.
My friends, you will find the sub-
Jject of discourse this morning in the
First Epistle general of the Apostle
Peter, chapter 5, and verse 5, in the
words :

“The Devil he goeth about like a
roaring lion, seeking whem he may
devour,”

Now, my friends, with your leave
we will divide the subject of our text
to-day into four heads. Firstly—
Who the Devil he was? and Secondly
—Where the Devil he was going?
Thirdly—Whe the Devil he was
seeking? Fourthly and lastly—\Vhat
the Devil he was roaring about?

THE General Conference of the M.
Church has just decided that it is in-
expedient to take any aection in re-
gard to the licensing and ordaining

en who want to preach need not be
discouraged, for more thin one-third
of the members of the Conference
voted in favor of a resolution approv-
the licensing of women as exhorters
and local preachers; and that the
Methodist bréthren are not insensi-
ble to the charm of woman’s dis-

the Rev. Dr. Curry that “we do not
license farmers to plant potatoes, as
they can do so without it.” Dr. Cur-
ry evidently recognizes the fact that
it would be impaossible, if it were de-
sirable, to keep women from talking.
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Will Soon be Here,
Do you know, dear,
The nights that were for sweethearts
made
Will soon be here ?
Then, in his Sunday clothes, arrayed,
The bashful swain will seek the shade
W herewaits for him a modest maid,
With words of cheer.

His heart is rent with jealous pangs
And envious fear;

But on he goes, the gate he hangs,

Nor pauses till the bull dog’s fanes
Make him feel queer.
Oh, dear!

A man in Kilkeuny recently saw a
statement of hisown death in a news-
paper. lle wrote to the editor:

“Sir—I notice a few errors in the

ter teasing the clerks of a drv g00ds |

of women to preach. But the wom-1

course was shown by the remark of |

':*Z\'n, sah,” said old Unecle Jacob
bristling up. “I doan wanter lmli
nuftin’ ter do wid Fred. Douglass, 1
tell yer, boss, he am ob no u: tﬁ our
race;—he doan ’spect his own color
| imtﬁguc.—z about gavortin’ among thu;
white gals as ef he wuz a dood, de
ole sinner! I doan go in fur ﬂtl}l:ll:
germation, you bet:

_ I'se fur pure
bleod, T is.

What he rootin’ around
S0 fur? Can’t de ole rat fine a cullud
gal—ef he wants a wife to spend his
money for him? Tell me dat, boss.
;\;:;::’L:;:dljgeti;le climax; we l‘-:- on a

ite folks, we is; but
we must’nt stop dar—we mus’, as de
perspired poeck says, holler out ‘ex-
uglsu:m.u‘u!’ until we reach de moun-
Uln-top, and den dar’ll be no more a
mixid’ of races, and a confusion of
popperiation; fur den de white man
will be no whar!”

et R A 1 iy ]

A YOUNG LAWYER was appointed
to defend a negro who was too poor
to hire counsel of hisown. After the
jury was in the box the young law-
yerchallenged several jurymen whom
his elient said had a prejudice against
him. *“Are there any murujurj*mvu
who have prejudice against you?"
whispered the young lnﬁ*yer* “No,
boss, de jury am all right, but now
I wants you to challenge de jedge. T
has been convicted under him seber-
al times already, and maybe he is

beginnin’ to hab prejudice ag’in me.”
oY B SEE——

A parlor match: He had been go-
ing to see her for a long time, but
had never made his intentions known.
The other night he pulled out a ci-
garette and asked her if she could
find him a match. She searched un
availingly, and then in a naive,
sweet way, said:

“Any young man and young girl
can make a mateh if they want to.”

They did.

el v o P——

Put a Brand on Him,

“Women are a necessary evil,” he
sald, bringing down his fist hard on
the counter to emphasize the heart-
less remark. It was in the village
store of West Milton, Saratoga coun-
ty, New York, and the speaker was
the central figure of a group of bucol-
ic philosophers. He was homely,
slovenly and sixty. “There’s where
I differ from you altogether,” said
Mr. George T. Graham, of the same
place. “Women are mostly what
men make ’em. 'When hushands are
brutes wives will fall into submiss-
ion or make home hot for the men ;
and they’re unnatural in either char-
acter, Lo e them, and especially be
zood to tkem when they’re sick, and
you’ll have no trouble. There’s my
own wife, now. She’s suffered a good
deal with dyspepsia, nervous prostra-
tion and other ailments that took the
bloom off her cheeks andl the spring
out of her steps. Well, she saw an
advertisement of PArker’s TonNic,
and thought it would be just the
thine for her ecase. Gentlemen, |
sent five miles after a bottle, She
took it. 1 sent again after more, and
<0 several times. Trouble? Why,
if you could see how much good it’s
done her you would say that women
are the greatest of God’s blessings,
and PARKER's ToNi1c is the next.”

This preparation, which has been
known as PARKER's GINGER ToxN1c,
viill hereafter be called PARKER'S
ToxNic., This change has bheen ren-
dered necessary by substitutes im-

osed * pon their costo ners by un-
p 'inc¢ipled dealers unde. the name of
ginger; and as ginger is “eally an un-
important flavoring ingrecient, we
drop the misleadine word. There is
1 0 change, however, in the p epara-
tion itself, and all bottles remaining
In the hands of dealers, wrapped un-
der the name of PARKER'S GINGER
ToxNic contain the genuine medicine
if the fac-simile signature of Hiscox
& Co. is at the bottom of the outside
wrapper. D=3-11m
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A young lady, supposed to bea
confirmed man-hater, was eating
some ice cream the other evening,
and expressed a dislike to its flavor.
Her companion asked her what fault
she found with if; whereupon she re-
plied that it bad a sort of shaving
soap taste. She had some difficulty
in maintaining a proper degree of
unconcern in replying to the ques-
tions that immediately followed.

B S
Polishing the Wrong End,

Many men daily polish their boots
who never give a thought to the con-
dition of their hair, except to harrow
it casually with brush and comb, and
occasionally submit it to the paralyvz-
ing attentions of the average barber.
What happens? Why, this: ¥From
neglect, mental anxiety, or any of a
score of cauces, the hair turns prema-
| turely gray and begins to fall out,
| Parker’s Hair Balsam will at once
 stop the latter process and restore
the original color. An elegant dress-
ing, free fiom grease, H=3-4t

Or Course,
While they sat before the fire,
Nothin3 more did he desire
Than to get a little nigher,
If he could.

And his heart beat higher and higher
And her look grewer shyer and shyer

| When he sided up close by her

As he should.

obituary of myself whichappeared in
was born in Dublin, not Cork, and |
my retirement from business in 1569 |
was not owing to ill-health, but a lit-
tle trouble I had in connection with
a horse. . The cause of my death was
not small-pox. Please make correc-
tions,”

e Al -

WATER is not necessarily pure be-
cause it is cold. Give animals good
water, and do not compel them to
get 1t from shallow places, where
they take in great quantities of un-
healthy stuff. Some people think
thdt anything is good enough for a

your paper on Wednesday last. 1|

Then he ventured to inquire

If her sister, Jane Mariar,

And her mother and her sire
Were quite well,

And from time to time he’d eye her
As though he would like to buy her,
And his bashfulness was dire,

For a spell.

Then his husky throat grew drver

When he told her that the *Squire

To himself would gladly tie her,
1f she would;

Might he now go ask her sire ?
And he thought he would expire,

T. W. SMITH, RIDGELY, MD.
0 24 6m,

came to tell me the tidings.
“To think they will fall to ruin!

men must long keep green the mem-

When she said, to his desire,
lory of Judah P. Benjamin.” Mr. |

*That he could.

hog. “Anything” sometimes pro-

these two I love—these two, I repeat
duces disease,

—are married, and no one shall ever

HIRAM SIBLEY & CO.. Rochester, N, Y., Chicago, lil. L |
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