- e

A FAMNLLY NEWSPAPER—~DEVOLIED T0 LOCAL AND CENERAL IN TELLICENCE, ACRICUT TURE, AND ADVERTISING :—INDEPENDENT ON ALL SUBTE 7s.

—

iS45. —

——————

 VOL. 38.

- STORE FOR SALE.

Being desirous of discontinuing “the mercantile
business, I will be pleased to answer any communi-
cations relating to the sale of my stoek. My stand
18 the best nost {'!*ntl'n”}' located and the !:H'*_"f"-'-f
store room in Denton; rent moderate ; eash business
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The Fisher and the Trout,

All day long beside a brook
Sat a fisher, angling;

All day long his empty hook
From his rod kept dangling.
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ted my determination uncondition-
ally.”

In the four years which have since
elapfeda Rothing has occurred to weak-
en, but everything to strengthen, the
considerations which induced my
withdrawal from public life. To all
who have addressed me on the sub-
Ject my intention has been frankly
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Choptank Hotel,

.. DENTON, MD.
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But at last a little trout
Took the bait he flung him:

MRSI ANNA SMITH' . Then the fisher pulled him out

’ And ashore he swung him.

| ' In fact, authorities are divived on the

I‘__ 7 1 & o i i 4 : " : -
An’ he find not the ice at the sec- | question as to whether an appropria-

communicated.,

and no old goods.

In the meantime I am selling off a
ready made clothing, shoes of all kinds, dry goods,
gents’ underwear, straw hats, and china and glass-
ware at

COST FORTHEHIXE CASE..

| 2 “rm f‘-ff*:ulul:itt-#i BLIrar for one i{U“HI'Z “'h‘il n‘{L 12

1 ! . £
1arve Stock 0l

per gallon ; a niee line white goods and muslins,
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cts,
ladies’ vossamers with cape =1.30.
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al ¢ ets, per }'u], £
WM. A. STEWART.

- It Has Been Decided

—THAT—

SHANNAHAN < A/ RIGHTSON'S
Harpware Housre

IS THE PLACE TO BUY GOODS CHEAP.

For the pring Trade of 1884 we are now otferine Choiee
| ! g4I . ; ¢ g
Lot Clover seed Timothy, Orchard Grass, Kentucky Blue,
Millet and Lawn Grass seed.

CAHOON AND WHEELBARROW SEED SOWERS.
e a2 LLida A0 PO W S:

SOUTH BEND, REMINGTON, ROLAND AND WIARD.
TATLOR & WEBSTER WrACONS,

Carriage, wagon, cart and Plow Harness, Hardware, Aori-
cultural Implements and Machinery., IZ7"An inspection
before you buy will pay you. Respectfully,

SHANNAHAN & WRIGHTSON, EASTON, MD.

TABER OREGANS

o i

ARE CUARARTEED

STRIETLY FIRST-CLASS

INSTRUMENTS.

L]
Send direct to the Manufaciurers for
Deaescriptive Circular.

TABER ORGAN CO.

WORCESTER, MASS.

LIGHT-WEIGHT OVERCOATS FROM 85 to 825,
shrunk before being made up.
which to order.

discount allowed
21
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All goods properly
' Custom Department fully stocked from
Samples and prices sent free on application. Ten per cent.

to clergymen.
NOAH WALKER & CO.,
165 and 167 W. Baltimore Street.

USE THE
a CELEBRATED
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OF THE LATE DR. P. CHATARD,
recommended by the most prominent prage-

B"HST PLASTEHS tiloners of medicine in the city, The
For the WEED, and for dispers-
ing and softening ail hardness of

g the breast, The
For drying up and dispersing the milg.
= PREPARED ONLY AT

HMM__AG!, W. E. THORNTON, Proprietor, Baltimore and

Harrison sts | Baltimore, By all Druggiste o by malil
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IBLEY'S TESTED QEEDS

OR ALL CLIMATES, For aLL EHILR,SA LL 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 '3;. Sibley’s Imperial
Barley, yielded at rate of 236 bush. per acre. Dakota Red Potato, best of 125 varieties; ROT FROOF,
BLIGHT ProOF ; yield 725 bush. per acre, Rochester Tomato, largest smooth, gnd earliest larg, Sart ;
coreless ; bﬂtfﬂ:‘ market, First and Best Pea, earliest, most productive : mature uniformlv ; best for
market. Sibley’s Tested Cabbage Seed are unexcelled.  $1.000 IN PREMIUMS AT ALL FAIRS.
Senp rork CATALOGUE AND PRICE LIST of vegetable, flower and fief seeds of all tested
varieties. Mail orders promptly filled, making a seed store at home. LOWEST PRICES.

HIRAM SIBLEY & CO.. Rochester, N. V.. Chicase. i1l
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I have newly furnished this house

and opened it for guests by the day,
- week or month. Horses fed and

'well attended to.

 ACCOMMODATIONS FIRST-CLASS.

TERMS MODERATE.
MRS. ANNA SMITIIL.

Jut there can be little doubt
That the thing impressed him

Very strangely, when the trout,
Looking up, addressed him:

“Fisher, with your cruel hook,
How could yvou deceive me?
I was happy in the brook;

BRICK HOTEL

Throw me back and leave me.”

J
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LIVERY STABLE,

GREENSBORO»Y . Maryland.

WM. H. COHEE, PROP'R.
RATES REDUCED—Per day $1 25; per
week $4 to $3.

Carriage meets every train, free for ruests

Jas. Parnell,

MERCHANT TAILOR,

DO ICNTON, MDD,
O

SUITS for gentlemen cut and
to order. Trimmings furnishel when de-
sired.

THAWLEY & GHINGHER,
BUTCHERS

DICNTON, MD.

: S EEP constantly on hand a fresh
i\ supply of the best Beef and oth-
er meats, They also keep constantly
on hand first class corned 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

IMPROVED 3
DRIV E
W EILILS

FULL and unfailing supply of
A

good water guaranteed, or ne
pay* For term address
M. L. BLANCHARD,

P. O. Box 44. Bridegeville, Del.

Denton Restaurant.

|
A. WILLIAMS, PROPRIETOR.

10—
Oysters in every style served up in
first elass order. Chicken, Ham,

' Beefsteak, Eggs, &e., furnished at all

hours. A square meal of everything
for 50 cents., or a smaller quantity
at halt the cost. Pleasant dining
rooms, clean and airy. Families
supplied with oysters. Restaurant
nearly opposite Hardware store, up
stairs. 12 1561n.

WRITE FOR SAMPLES.
Country Dealers can be supplied
with all GOODS in the line of

Warr Parer

AND

WINDOW SHADES.

AT OUR LOWEST FACTORY
PRICES. Samples Sent by Mail
Free of Charge to person writing for
same.

HOWELL & BROS.,

MANUFACTURERS,

26( W. Balto. St., Baltimore, Md.
4 12-3m.

DR. A, A, WHITES
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. > 19y
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Pairir W. DOWNES,

DOWNES & MUTCHLER,
ATTORNEY S-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MD.
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M. 8. MUTCHLER

Will practice in the Corrts of Caroline and ad-
joining connties,

i

The lightest running Shuttle Sewing
Machine ever produced, combining

eatest simplicity, durability and
sSpeed. It is adapted to a greater va-
riety of practical and fancy work than
any other. No basting ever reguired.

For particulars as to prices, &ec., and
for any desired information, address

THE DAVIS SEWIKG MAGHINE CO,,

WATERTOWN, N. Y.

158 Tremont St., Toston, Mass.
1223 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa
113 Publiz Cgnuare, Cleveland, Ohio.
46, 48 & &0 Jackson St, Chicago,IiL

T. W. SMITH, RIDGELY, MD,
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“Throw away my fish, indeed,
When so mueh I need them!

I have many mouths to feed,
This is how 1 feed them.”

“Buat ['m such a little mite,
[ shall scarce be able

To afiord a =ingle bite,
Served up {for your table.

“1f you count the time to cure,
And the time to cook me,

You’ll be sorry, I am sure,
That you ever took me.

“But I'm young and I shall grow,
If you will but let me;

And—say in a year or so—
You can come and get me.”?

“You are such a pretty fish,
And so much you know, sir,
That it shall be as yvou wish,
I will let you go, sir.

“Buat remember when the year
Has rolled round that I, sir,
shall expect to meet you here,
Until then, good-bye, sir.”

Homeward did the fisher go
With an empty basket.

Where the fich went I don’t know;
S0 you needn’t ask it.

When away a year had flown
Did the fisher seat him

On a bank, and now full grown
Came the trout to meet him.

By asomething in his look
Did the fisher know him,

And while he prepared the hook
That he meant to throw him,

Quoth he, with his blandest smile,
He was so elated :

“It was surely worth my while
For you to have waited.”

“Yes,” replied the fish, ““for size
"T'would be hard to mateh me;

But I’ve also grown too wise,
Now to let yvou cateh me.”

Saying this he swam away  [him
Where the bank would screen

And the fisher, who, they say,
Since then hasn’t seen him,

Said: “There’s one thing I know,
1 again will never

Turn a fish adrift to grow
Should I live forever.”
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MR. TILDEN DECLINES.
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The Touching Letfer of a Noble Man,

NEw Yorxk, June 11.—Hon. Sam-
uel J. Tilden has written the follow-
ing letter:

To Daniel Manning, Chairman of
the Democratic State Committee of
New York: In my letter of June 18,
1880, addressed to the delegates from
the State of New York to the Demo-
cratic National Convention, I said :—
“Having now borne faithfully my
full share of labor and care in the
public seryice and wearing the marks
of its burdens, 1 desire nothing so
fuch as an honorable discharge. 1
wish to lay down the honors and the
ills of even quasi party leadership
and to seek the repose of private life.
In renouncing the renomination for
the Presidency, 1 do so with no
doubt in my mind as to the vote of
the State of Few York or of the Uni-
ted States, but because I believe that
it is a renunciation of re-election to
the Presidency. To those who think
my re-nomination and re-election
indispensable to an effectual vindica-
tion of the right of the people to elec-
their ruler, violated in my person, I
have accorded as long a reserve of
my decision as possible, but I cannot
overcome my repugnance to enter
into a new engagement which in-
volves four years of ceaseless toil.

“The dignity of the Presidential
office is above a mere personal ambi-
tion, but it ereates in me no allusions.
Its value is as a great power for good
to the country. I said four years ago,
in accepting the nomination : ‘Know-
ing as I do, therefore, from fresh ex-
perience how great the difference is
between gliding through an official
routine and working out a reform of
systems and policies, it is impossible
for me to contemplate what needs to
be done in the Federal administra-
tion without an anxious sense of the
difficulties of the undertaking. If
summoned by the suffrages of my
countrymen to attempt this work I
shall endeavor, with God’s help, to
be the efficient instrument of their
will.?

“Sucha work of renovation after
many years of misrule,such a reform
of systems and policies, to which I
would cheerfully have sacrificed all
that remained to me of health and
life, is now, I fear, beyond my feeble
strength.

“My purpose to withdraw from
further public service and the grounds
of it were at that time well known to
you and others, and when at Cincin-
nati, though respecting my wishes
yourself, you communicated to me
an appeal from many valued friends

Several of my most

. confidential friends, under the sanc-

tion their own names, have publicly
stated my determination to be irre-
versible. That I have oececasion now
to consider the question is an event

 for which I have no responsibility.

The appeal made to me by the
Demecratic masses, with apparent
unanimity to serve them once more,
is entitled to the most deferential
consideration and would inspire a
disposition to do anything desired of
me, if it were consistent with my
judgment of duty.

I believe that there is no instru-
mentality in human society so poten-
tial in its influences upon mankind
for good or evil as the governmental
machinery for administering justice
and for making and executing laws.
Not all the eleemosynary institutions
of private benevolence to which phi-
lanthropists may devote their lives
are so fruitful in benefits as the rescue
and preservation of this machinery
the perversion that makes it the in-

strument of conspiracy, fraud and
crime agfinetthe muﬁmm
and interests of the people. '

For 50 years as a private citizen,
never contemplating an official ca-
reer, 1 have devoted as much effort
and thought to the duty of influenc-
ing aright the action of the govern-
mental institutions of my country as
to all other objects. I have never ac-
cepted official service” except for a
brief period for a special purpose,
and only when the occasion seeemed
to require from me that sacrifice of
private preferences to the public wel-
fare. I undertook the State adminis-
tration of New York because it was
supposed in that way could the exec-
utive power be best arrayed on the
side of reforms to which, as a private
citizen, I had given three years of
my life.

I accepted the nomination for the
Presidency in 1876 because of the
general conviction that my candida-
cy would best present the issue of
reform which the Democratic major-
ity of the people desired to have
worked out in the Federal Govern-
ment as it had been in that of the
State of New York. I believed that
I had strength enough then to reno-
vate the administration of the Gov-
ernment of the United States and at
the close of my term to hand over
the great trust to a successor faithful
to the same policy. Though anxious
to seek the repose of my private life,
1 nevertheless acted upon the idea
that every power is a trust and in-
volves a duty. In reply to the ad-
dress of the committee communica-
ting my nomination I depicted the
difficulties of the undertaking, and
likened my feelings in engaging in
it to those of a soldier entering bat-
tle, but I did not withhold the entire
consecration of my powers to the
public services.

Twenty years of maladministration
under the demoralizing influence of
intestine war and bad finances have
infected the whole government sys-
tem of the United States with tne
cancerous growth of false constroe-
tions and corrupt practices. Power-
ful classes have acquired pecuniary
interests in official abuses, and the
moral standards of the people have
been impaired. To redress these
evils is a work of great difficulty and
labor and cannot be accomplished
without the most energetic and ef-
ficient personal action on the part of
the chief executive of the Republic.
The canvass and administration that
it is desired that I should undertake
would embrace a period of nearly
five years, nor can I admit any illu-
sion as to their burdens. Three years
of experience in the endeavor to re-
form the municipal government of
the city of New York and two years
of experience in renovating the ad-
ministration of the State of New
York have made me familiar with
the requirements of such a work.

At the present time the considera-
tions which induced my action in 1880
have become imperative. I ought
not to assume a task which I have
not the physical strength to carry
through. 7To reform the administra-
tion of the Federal Government, so
as to realize my own ideal and to
fulfil the just expectations of the peo-
ple would indeed warrant, as they
would alone compensate for the sac-
rifices which the undertaking would
involve. DBut in my condition of ad-
vancing years and declining strength
I feel no assurance of my ability to
accomplish these objects. I am,
therefore, constrained to say definite-
ly that I cannot now assume the la-
bors of an administration or of a can-
vass,

Undervaluing in nowise the best
gift of Heaven, the occasion and the
power sometimes bestowed upon a
mere individual to communicate an
impulse for good; grateful beyond all
words to my fellow countrymen who
would asssgn such a beneficent func-
tion to me, I am consoled by the re-
flection that neither the Democratic
party nor the Republie, for whose fu-
ture that party is the best guarantee,
is now or ever can be dependant
upon any one man for their success-
ful progress in the path of a noble
destiny.

Having given to their welfare
whatever of health and strength I
possessed or could borrow from the

Tribune, and this is what it finds to :uml bridge frozen clear to the bot-

begin with, from the issue of Janua-
ry, 1873 :
‘““ Pranced there in upon the arena

in a circus or a spavined nizhtmare

upon the track of a beautifa! dream— |

Logan, of Illinois. There was a vis-
ion of mustaches, eyebrows and hair
piled on each other in arches ; alarce
brandishing of arms, a pose and strid-

(and picking out all the hard, touch

(tom,” he said, “an’ it be not still
thicker at the first bridge, an’ if he
_ : | find a hole in the ice in all that land
of the great debate, like a trick mule

whereto I have sent him, then mayv

these yearning eyes of mine ne'er|
| gaze upon the back of me neck acain.”

And he turned to the wood-pile,

?

 knotty sticks, tossed them with a |

boy’s generous impulse over Hw!

| ted water-melon may really be con-
| sidered as stolen, if the appropriation
| be made during the present Summer.
It is generally admitted that the cat
| ate the water-melon, Cats do not, as
a rule, eat water-melons: but they do
| this year.

| ““This same sweetly beautiful rule

1 . a :
| applies to the chicken roost, when

the roost is not too high. Let it not
. - | 5
weign on vour conscience, my son, if

‘mother toneue.

‘the firm bent knee.

ulous war-whoop ; and much as tho’
a picture of the Deerfield massacre
had stepped out from the pages of
our early history, Logan took the
American Senate by its large capa-
clous ear. And then he went for his
He smote it right |
and left, and showed no merey.—
Swinging the great broad-axe of his
logic high in air, he turned it ere it
fell, and with the hammer side struck
the language of 60,000,000 of people
fairly in the face, and mashed it be-
yvond recognition. Under his stroke
the floor of the American Senate was
spattered with the remnants of a once |
proud vocabulary, and messengers,
doorkeepers, and pages were covered
from head to foot with the spray. In
the fearful two hours which followed
the first roar of his oration, all the
parts of speech were routed and put
to flight. There were orphaned ad-
jectives and widowed nouns, bache-
lor verbs driven to [polygomy, and
polygamous verbs left ionely; con-
junctions dissevered, prepositions
scattered, adverbs disheveled and
distorted, and syntax flung into wild
disorder. It was a great day for Lo-
gan,

‘“ He set his teeth into the language
as the untamed tiger of the jungles
takes between its mouth and paw
the wearing apparel of the wayfarer,
and the ripping of it was heard thro’
all the forest depths. It reverbera-
ted to the other end of the Capitol,
and sluggish Representatives lifted
up their ears and listened to the roar
with terrified awe. Some started for
the scene ; but upon being told the
cause of the disturbance in the brief
communication, ‘L.ogan’s up,’ turned
back, with full assurance that they
could hear from that end of the Capi-
tol all that was worth hearing. So
through two hours Logan swung his
beautiful arms over the heads of the
Senate like the booms of a govern-
ment derrick, while his chin churned
the language like a pile driver in a
heavy sea, and the bafiled reporters
made wild plunges with their pencils
to gather up his regurgitations for
the printer.

“Ah! Logan is a great man; a
statesman. 'When he throws his in-
tellect into a question, whether it is
of finance or self-government, or of
sticking to the ship, something has
got to come. IHe lacks only fifteen
or twenty things of being an orator.
He has lungs.”
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muttered Saladin, “and it is but right
that 1 should save them the sin, and
pick out the hard ones.”

And with many a rhythmic
whee-shaw, whee-shaw, he sawed the
easy sticks, the boy’s heart, ever slow
to harbor malice, softened and melt-
ed in his breast, as he thought of the
old gentleman trying to cut holes in
ten-foot ice with a pocket-knife.—
Verily, the man emptieth ashes
against the north wind, who think-
eth that he getteth a long way ahead
of even a very small boy.

. | B [ -
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That Won a Soldier’s Suit,

A small but distinguished com-
pany of lawyers sat in the Supreme
| Court, Boston, recently, talking over
old times. Among them was Col.
Charles S. Spencer, who told the fol-
lowing story:

“l was retained,” he said, “by an

dred dollars which he had loaned to
a friend. The late Edwin James was
counsel for the defendent. James
cross-exaniined the plaintift in his
usual forcibly way.

“You loaned him one thousand
cight hundred dollars?” asked Mr.
James.

“1 did, sir.”

“It was your own money?”

“It was, sir.”?

“When did you lend
money 27

“In July, 1866.”

“Where did you get the money 2

“I earned it, sir?”

“You earned it, eh?
you earn it 2"

“During the war, sir,” he said,
in a very humble tone.

“You earned it during the war?
Pray, what was your occupation dur-
ing the war?” Mr. James inquired.

“Fighting,” sir,”’ the man replied,
modestly,

“Oh, fighting!” Mr. James said,
somewhat taken down.

“I smiled triumphantly.
was half mad.

him the

When did

Well, we went to the

say. lsalled away up to glory. 1
spoke of the war, of the lives and
treasure which it has cost us, of the
awful battles which decided the fate
of the Union, of the self-denial and

and wife and children, and father and
mother that were dear to them, and
went forth to fight for firesides and
freedom and the salvation of the na-
tion.
as the very sort of a man who had
fought our battles and saved the
fiag. I worked and got a verdiet for
the full amount. As we were (quit-
ting the court room, James said,—

“Spencer, your war speech gained
you the verdict. If you hadn’t di--
covered through my examination
that the man had fought in the war,
you would have been beaten.”

The Rythmic Whee-Saw.

“Saladin !”?

Saladin paused, and his attitude
was one to charm the eye of the ar-
tist and the soul of the poet. One
little leg was already swung over the |
top of the fence, clinging thereto by
Below, the oth-
er leg—the left one; it had intended
to have left with the other one right
soon, but for the voice that hailed
him and held him back. Chestnut
brown and shod with lusty stone
bruises were the unsandaled feet.
Under the towering rim of the old
torn straw hat, Saladin glanced with
eyes that gleamed less with defiance
than more with a distressful con-
sciousness that he had been caught in
the very moment of his triumph.
He turned, and knew his father, and
him he answered with that express-
ive monosyllable of his native tongue:

“HH}"?”

“Back to thy haunt, false fugitive !
Ha! Bend to thy task, and ply the
greas-ed saw with many a muffled
wheeze, till high the severed hickory
piles the woodshed floor; lest with a
pliant skate strap I thee pursue, and
raise the fur along thy truant spine.
Ha, thou rebellious child of mine,
what hid’st thou underneath thy rec-
reant jacket?”

For a moment Saladin struggled
with his emotion, and strove to look
as though he had nothing under his
jacket. But a large sized tomato can
is too obtrusive in its rotundity, and
too definitely pronounced in its plat-
form to escape public attention, even
when close buttoned under the snug
fitting garmenture of a boy of twelve
years. With a despairing sigh he
said :

“Can full o> worms.”

The skate strap fell from his lordly
father’s nerveless grasp.

“Fishin’ worms?” he asked. “IHan-
nem toomy!” ‘Which by interpreta-
tion is, hand them unto me.

He took the can and stirred up the
menagerie with a stick.

“Varlet,” he said, “where keepest
thou thyfrod and lines?”

Saladin pointed to a gloomy corner
of the woodshed, and his worthy fath-
er scooped the tackle in.

“Where, thou truant villain, where
are they biting best?”

“Right in the slough, just below
the second bridge,” Saladin said.

“Now, by my halidome, and if 1
enjoy not an afternoon’s sport my-
self, I were worse than an infidel;
and thou, Sir Sluggard, if there be

only asked the man on which

side he had fought, you might he

going home with a verdict. My cli-
ent was a confederate !”

EE— e S

slaine Has Felt the Brogan,
“When we were boys,” said Uncle
Totten, “down on Indian Hill farm,

kept the whole township in arms. |
got even with him once, I wasdown
in the meadow pitching hay, e
knew I was going to do that job, and

fore and fixed one of the hayeocks =0
it could not be lifted, He ran a long

as to hold it together, and then f{us-
tened it under the
stack to a post which he had driven
in ;the ground. Some of the other
boys knew about the game, and they
stood around looking kind of sneak-
ing and smiling a little. T tackled
the doctored stack early in the day.
I drove my fork into the top, and,
spitting on my hands, bore down
upon it. It didn’t budge. T tried it
more with a little extrastrength, and
broke the fork clean off at the handle.
A boy sitting on a rail fence snicker-
ed, and I knew something was up.

e that the stack was tied down, and
just then the boy who had laughed

stack not far away. I felt it in my
bones that Jim Blaine was hiding
there. So I crawled up kind of easy,
and finding him watching the per-
formance on his his hands and knees
with some of the grass thrown over
him, I got behind him and raised him
one with my boot. I was mad, and
I put a good deal of heft into that
kick, for he shot out of the stack head
first, as if he had been shot out of a
cannon.”

ol e E— —
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No man can obey two masters, but
frequently he has to obey both his

! to relinquish that purpose, I reitera- | future, and having reached the term | one small stick not sawn asunder [ wife and his mother-in-Jaw.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939_scm3353-0104.jpg

| fence into the yard of a poor neioh- |
bor. “They will steal wood anyhow,” |

ex-soldier of the war to sue for the |
recovery of one thousand eight hun- |

James |

jury; and I, of course had the last to |

bravery of our men, who left home, |

I pointed to the plaintifr

“My friend,” T replied, “if you had |

Jim Blaine was a lively chap. He |

he went down there a’day or two be- |

wire through it in such a mannor |

middle of the |

tle of Bull Run.
it that you were ?” he repeated. ]
wis indeed.”

tilial love proves more powerful, in
your young bosom, than your respect
for the law of the land, and vou feel
irresistably impelled to lay the hom-
age of a eruiiiu;;'-rhh-]u-n at your fath-
er’s fe€t. Do not, under such circums-
stances, go on your youthful way
with a great burden of sorrow on
your heart and several more chick-
ens in your overalls; but rather make
a clean breast to me of everything,
including the chickens; and T will
take you by the hand and explain to
you how, on philosophical grounds, it
13 morally impossible that you can
have tainted your young soul with
sin.,

“But, mind you, Epictetus Charles,
do not mistake the conditions of this
abnormal absolution. 1 speak of this
year, and of this year only. The ab-
solution shuts off sharp after the
second Tuesday in November. Cam-
paign year is then considered at an
end, and the negro returns to his usu-
| al sphere, and will thereafter gyrate
on the extremity of a rope, or gani-
bol gaily from the orifice of the shot
gun, just as usual.

“But until then, Epictetus Charles,
the melon patches of the white 1nan
and his hen-roosts are free to his
dusky brother, and the negro is a po-
litical factor and a child of the sainue
great power that made us all. Yet
do not obliterate it from your meni-
| ory, Epictetus Charles, that after the
second Choosday in November we
cease to faet,”

BTSRRIV L g
Puck’s New Snake Stories,

From time to time our E. (. the
sun prints a collection ofesnake sto -
ries gathered from wvarious sources,
That these stories have been very
successful there can be little doubt,
because they are frequently repeated.
We have therefore decided to have a
snake department in Puck, as we be-
lieve this style of thing to be very
' popular with the masses.

:' While Lettitia Grimsby was asleep
‘on a hammock on the front porch
imnrmg the honey-suckles one day
last week a snake came out of an ad-

|

‘Joining field, crawled up into the
| hammock and braided her hair.
- When the young lady awoke she was
greatly astonished to find her hair
braided, but supposed it the act of
her sister, as the snake had disap-
peared.

On the following day the same
| thing oceurred again, and her sister
| having seen it, aroused the sleeper
after the snake had gone and told her
| what had happened. At the present
time the girls in the Grimsby family
'never braid their hair at all. When
| they want it braided they simply lie
i the hammock and pretend they
are asleep, and the snake does the

bhusiness for them.
e " -
|

Deacon Fiteh, of Rondout, recently
saw a snake crawl into one of his
| boots, which were standing just out-
'side the door. The Deacon paid lit-
| tle attention to it, thinking it might
be only a slight attack of deleriun
tremens. So he thrust his foot into
the boot and commenced the "opera-
tion of kicking it on. When his foot
came in contact with the snake, the
latter rebuked the seeming rudeness
and discourtesy by hissing, and af-
terward darted through a hole in the
toe of the boot. The Deacon still
thought there was no real snake with-
in a mile of him, and went on kick-
ing his boot against a tree with might
and main. The snake’s heart relent-
ed when it noticed the awful efforts
'of the Deacon, and, gliding softly
around his neck, it let its head and
tail down, and took hold of one hoot-
strap with its teeth and the other
Then,
with a quick movement, the snake
 drew itself up, and, in doing so, pull-

|
| el on the Deacon’s boot,
[ iy % W f—

- with its opposite terminus,

THE county commissioners of Dor-
| chester county have decided to tax
' the mortgages held upon real proper-
| ty in that county, This extraordina-
| ry action is justified upon the ground
| that as the bill of rights declares that
| “every person in the State or holding
property therein ought to contribute
his proportion of publie taxes for the
support of the government, accord-

= e : | ing to his actual worth in real or per-
A moment’s examination convinced |

- sonal property,” the Legislature has
no constitutional autherity to exempt

! ; } : Cmmortgaees from taxation.
pointed in the direction of another | |

.
' H
J Iy proud of his lineage,
| teristic
Ccountrymien in his lectures are irre-

si=tible,
| i | . ® -
| the drinking saloon, and picturing

RRSERE o :
Murphy is true to his blood.
' 18 an authentie Ivishman, proper-
His charac-
stories of his irrepressible
Warmng his hearers from

its fatal perils, this is his illustration:

| A friend, also from the Green Isle,

had told him that he was at the bhat-
“At Bull Run was

“And did yvou runo»
“Run do you ask? And indade 1
did, and those that didn’t run are
there still I”?




