cents,

A FAMNIL Y
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STORE FOR SALE.

Beine desirous of discontinuing the mercantile
business, I will be pleased to answer any commnulil-
eations relating to the sale of my stock. My stand
is the | most eentrally loe ated and the largest
Denton: rent moderate ; cash business
and no old goods.

In the meantime I am selling off a large stock of
ready made elothing, shoes of all kinds, dry goods,
sents’ underwear, straw hats, and china and wlass-
ware at
COST FORTEHE CASEH.

1 2 1bs. eradulated SU Al tor one !IU“HI‘; coul Hi]., z
a nice line white goods and muslins,

All best ealicoes

peest,

STOre roolnn i

1=, IH*I' ',_".‘I“Hil 3
ladies” gossamers with eape S1.35.
at 1 ets. per }'il.

WM. A. STEWART.

SEASONABLE GOODS,

My Spring Stock of Ladies Dress Goods 18 varied
form an dtthtt[l‘u' feature.
5 to 8 cents per yard ; Wor ‘itt'tl
All dress H‘iHHIH at prices proportionately low.

ladies are ptutn*u].uh pleased with my selections.

MY GROCERIES

embrace most everything that 1s useful in the household. A
to prices n this line I “1“ quote for ex xamples: Best
lated sugar 9 cents; brown, 6 cents, ete.

Hardware, Paints and Oils

are here for sale, with many other things particularly usefu:

at this season of the

to thv farmer year,

"My goods are all bought for eash from the city and I
am tlmhlrtl to sell them much lower than merchants w ho |

buy them on time. all and inspect my stock.

Tuos. S. KinnaMon,

MARTILAITID.
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"TABER ORGANS

ARE CUARANTEED

STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS

INSTRUMENTS.

Send direct to the Manufacturers for |
Descriptive Circular.

L TABER ORGAN CO,,

WERCESTEH MASC.

MTRODUCE OUR &i 1) 2
TEW IMPROVED Eﬂﬂd[ich (SI
We will send to responsible

a view to taking the agency
GANT BLACK WALNUT CAB

BEAUTIFULLY VENEERED
Mapie Veneer, @t ONE

UJ3SUAL PRICE.
EYIERY MACHINE
and scnd with each a full set
and BEST ATTACHMENTS,
ON TRIAL, if desired. It will pay to investigate this.

For particulars and Deseriptive Circular,

Address FOLEY & 'n.lum m Uﬁ.. ?0 l ?2 Adams SL ch.iﬂﬂ'."ﬂ, Ills
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parties, AS A SAMPLE, with
for them, one of these ELE.
INET Sewing Machines,
with French and Bird's Eye

THIRD THE
WE WARERAANT
for FIVE YEARS,
of the LATEST IMPROVED
and will send MACHINES
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"NEWSPALPER,

and |
and Iw*mt:tul but the low prices at w hich I am selling them
For lmtunu- Spring prints, from
goods in pretty shades at 8

The !
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ﬂ MARVELOUS STORY

TOLD IH TWO LETTERS.

PG THE S0: "

J y father reauiea at Glover,
"L‘, 'i- a8 bhaen i;_.. at sufferer from Serof-
ula, and ’r.i. -;.-r-iu.- «d letter will tell yon what
2 inarve.ous gllect

Ayers Savsaparilla

has had in hiz ecase, 1 think his blood must

have esontiined the humor for at jeast ten

vial ot sliow, exeept in the form

the wrist, uutil about

wiilehh ap-

pread so as

; assnre vout he was

nn object ol pity, when

r npedieine, are

Lo cnjoy as good health

ily pauue Uily persous

it f=ts in Lila ease,

W. M. PaILLIps.”

“It is both a

FAO | THE FATHER: 2

& 1 to state to you the benefit I
from the use of

Ayers Sarsaparilla.

Six monthis ago [ wis completely eovered with
a tecrible hmor and scerofulous sores. The
huinor caused an ipeessant and intolerable
itehine, aud the skin eracied so as 1o cause
ti:e blood to flow in many places whenever
I mioved, My :ﬂulinriujfa were great, and my
life a burden, I couneenced the use of the
SARSAPARILLA in Ap .11 I st and h'-"i tsad
it regaiarly sineo that tiine. DMy condilion
began to im at ouce, The sores have
2!l healed, aud 1 feel perfcetiy well in every
respect — being now able te do a good day's
work, al 1'.lr g n 13 years of age. Many inquire
what has ight such o eure in my case, and
[ tell them, as 1T have here tried to tell you,
AYER'S Sansaranrinta, Glover, Vt., Oct.
21, 1332, Yours gratefu I.l.,
HinAx FPHILLIPS.”
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AYrR's SAnSArAriLLA cures Scrofula
nud all Serofulous Complaints, Erysip-
¢las, KE«zema, Ringworio, BRBlotches,
sures, Boils, Tumors, and Eruplions of
the Skin, It clears the blood of all impu-
rities, aids digestion, stimulates the action of
the bowels, and thus restores wilality and
gircngilicns the whole systemwn.

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co.,Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists; $1, six bottles for $5.

. o

Dentistry.

Caroline county, I expect to be

first and third weeks in each month.
The remaining days
weeks at Preston. Four days the lat-
ter part of second and fourth weeks
of each month at Greensborough.
Terms moderate for first class work.
W.T. KELLY, D. D. 8.
Office 110 N. Eutaw St., Baltimore,
Md. 6 28 3m

BRICK HOTEL

— AND—

LIVERY STABLE,
GREENSBOROY . Maryland.

WM. H. COHEE, PROP'R.

RATES REDUCED—Per day §1 25; per
week $1 to $O.
Carriage meets every train, free for guests

- Jas. Parnell,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

DIEENTON, M.

' to order.
- gired.

made
Trimmings furnished when de-

0
SUITS for gentlemen cut and

THAWLEY & GHINGHER,

I BUTCHERS.

DICNTON, MD.

l EEP constantly on hand a fresh

supply of the best Beef and oth-
er meats. They also keep constantly
on hand first ¢lass corned beef. Their
store opposite the Brick Hotel will
be open

TUESDAYS,
THURSDAYS and
SATURDAYS
all day, and on other days until noon.

Lhangm in price of beetf will always
be noticed. 1,1,84

DELAWARE AND CHESAPEAKE

RAILIL KN A Y.

On and after MONDAY, July 7th, 15854, (Sun-
days excepted) Trains will run as follows:

NORTH, SOUTH,

Pass, Mixed Mixed Pass,

A. M. A M. P.M. P.M.
645 10 45 Oxford, 210 650
f53 1104 Trappe, 155 643
THT 11356 Easton, 130 630
T18 110 Chapel, 105 618
7% - Cordova, 1254 611
75 Queen Anne, 1233 60
T 45 Ridgely, 1216 551
7556 Greensbdrougl, 11 59 541
804 Goldsborongh, 1132 53
510 Henderson, 1120 5¢
816 Marydel, 1i ud
L L Slanghters, 10 50

—DEVYOLLED TO LOCAL AND &

'good reason
- otherwheres.

EI AVING arranged to practice in |
- any
in Denton the first four days in the

of the same |

P when we should be needed.

“of trial.

The Wayflarers,

M~y heart™- d

| And i each ta

And the il mnay hid
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Old man with pule blue «
Mid and elear
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Would 1 know

What that heart
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In each flower
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Thut doth wan
EGO—A STORY GF TO-DAY,

“What’s ina name ?” Everything,
as the following story is intended to
prove :

Hook and I, figcuratively speaking,
are one. 1 cannot say that the lines
so often quoted by lovers are applica-
ble to us—

“Two souls with but asingl
Two hearts that beat as one

for we were made u."thnut- souls and
hearts, a fact which 1 gratefully ac-
knowledege. Nevertheless we were
made for each other, and were sup-

for me,

lh-:uu it

| posed by our maker to be fitted to

cach other. Whether the mateh was
forecast in heaven or otherwheres |
don’t pretend to know, but I have
for supposing it was
At all events 1 hope
so, for I don’t wish to believe that
state of existence forecast in
heaven could turn out so badly.

I wish to be understood literally
when I aftirm that Hook
made for each other, and not we alone,
but a4 community of Hooks and Is,
varied in stature and complexion,
but set off in pairs to await the time
Divided
we are of no use to any one or to
each other. Since we entered upon a
narrower sphere, under new condi-
tions, I don’t know really how many
times Hook and I have been divoreed,
but never once by mutual consent,
I am determined, cost what it may,
to tell the truth, and I declare posi-
tively that whenever we were sepa-
ated it was Hook’s fault.  For my-

self I am of a I]l'lil‘l_, I'L‘til'iﬂg 'Lli:'-'lHlHi‘ ' he was hruught home.,

tion. I can’t help it; I was made so;
whereas, judging froin appearance
and family records, a truant disposi-
tion is peculiar to the Hooks. I sup-
pose they can’t help it. Poor fellows!
There were made so.

My first recollections, after emerg-
ing from the obscurity ofa dry goods
shop are not pleasant. Several of us
were paired and put away until such
time as we should be required. All
of our immediate family left at once
and in pairs, and never thought of
being lonely. DBut through circums-
stances Hook aod 1 were forced into
very different conditions.
shall T ever foreet it!—I awoke to
the consciousne=z that I had entered
upon a4 probatiorary existence, a life
The why and wherefore
was a mystery I have not yet been
able to solve. What had T done to
deserve s0 hard a fate? 1 thought
the matter over, and eame to the
conclusion that it was on account of
a fall or fault in the Hook ancestors
some hundreds or thousands of years
ago. It wouldn’t do to fasten the
blame nearer the present time, least
some indignant Hook should rise up
and demand proof.

Well, I will take up the thread of
my story without further preamble.
It was a very strong thread once, and
its limitations forced me to keep
within bounds. Our home. How
shall 1 deseribe it? Ouar surround-
i Our as-

T ENLERAL IN fﬁ.«':;f TG ENCE, AGKIC

ing

and I were |

One day— |
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| never knew exactly what to do when |
| he came back, or what to say.

“times I tried to eomfort him.
Cagain I tried seolding.

sSome-
Then
Oceasionally
I threw in aword of good advise, and
.-tﬂhvtim{'.ﬂ as a last resort, I eried
and entreated, begging him for my
<ake, to stay quiet at home. XNoth-
excited him and made him so
ANgrY as my tears,

suppose he couldn’t.
Poor fellow; he was made so. He
only acted out his nature. Really, it
scemed to me the weaker he became,
and the less able to go about, owing
to the feebleness of his joints, the
more determined he was to stray off.

jut T have heard that nothing can
annul the law of heredity. After
awhile he secmed utterly to forget
that he owed any allegiance to me,
and was ready, indeed eager, to eateh
on to anybody or anything that came
in hiz way, and, indeed, to go out of
his way to find something or some-
body to eling to. I have been a si-
lent witness of seenes which made
my blood curdle. T have heard from
the lips of lovely woman expressions
which nothing couid induce me to
repeat. I have watched some con-
tortions of beautiful features, such
erinding together of pretty teeth,
such stamping of little feet and for
what does any one imagine? Ask
Hook. Perhaps he will tell you and
perhaps he won't. But T will. It
was bedanse he made himself so fa-
miliar and so offensive, so determined
to_ecling to something and fasten
somewhere, just acting out his na-
ture. Poor fellow !

I remember onee, all of a sudden he
cave a flving leap and fell prostrate
in a remote corner of the room.
has come to the end of his tether
now, I said to myself; but no, back
he came, or rather, was brought
home; he never eame back voluntar-
ily. The broom of destiny flung him
into midair; a kind hand seized him,
straightened out his limbs for the
hundredth time, and put him in his
place; and I met him, fool that 1 was
just as if nothing had happened. 1
don’t think 1 did right, but under the
cireumstances I did as well as I knew
how.

For a time Hook remained quiet,
for the reason that he hadn’t
strength to go about, Time! Life!
The sound of those words fills me
with inexpressible melancholy, re-
minding me that the end is not far
distant. I must either die a violent
death or rust out. Once I was bright,
polished, attractive, fair to look upon,

his ways., |

Land =0 was Hook; but mow, if the

truth be told, he has lost his once
symmetrical proportions, by the hab-
it afore-mentioned of leaping the bar-
riers of custom and propriety and as-
piring to objects out of his sphere.

[ shall never forget the last time
He was so
deformed 1 didn’t recogunize him. 1
shall never forget with what jerks
and mutterings his joints were put in
place. 1 seem_ to hear them now,
one after another, winding up at last
with, “There now; if this thread gets
loose again you may goto——" The
sentenca was never finished. I asked
Hook when we were alone what
place she meant, and he pretended
he didn’t know. , I asked him if it
was otherwheres, and he said he
thought it was, as there couldn’t be a
much worse place found than where
we were.

I inquired «f Honk what he had
done to deserve such a severe castiga-
tion. Hereplied: *“Nothing; I only
stopped on the way home to admire
a bit of lace around a lady’s neck,
when T was sent whirling“into space,
the lace clinging to me—not I to it.
Oh, it was terrible.”

“] hope that you have learned a
lesson that will last your life out,” 1
said.

“What lesson ?” he asked sulkily.

“To keep at home, where you be-
long,”” 1 replied.

“Stupid ! he exclaimed.

“Who is stupid ?” I asked,
oer.

“Home is stupid,” said he.

“You didn’t think g0 once,” I cried
reproachfully. -

“Because I didn’t know any bet-
ter,” he mumbled between his teeth.
“T hadn’t =een the world,” he con-

in an-

and =o afteratime |
' T cave up trying to make him change

| wanted you to.

He I

o e T i e — — —  — e

“Z\nw don’t try that :Iml;:e,” he |

exclaimed in a rage. “What have |
you done? You may well ask ﬂmt
question, and I will answer it.
have done nothing, absolutely noth-
ing to make home attractive.”

“And what have vou done to that |

end ?” 1 asked.

“Itisn’t my place,” he replied.

“l1 have tried to do my duty,”
said meekly.

“I'hat’s the worst of it,” =aid he,
looking me full in the face. “Who
wants you to do your duty ?
There’s nothing
life so positively unmeaning as doing
one’s duty. What is your duty? To
stick in one place morning, noon and |
night, always looking the same way
and that the right and proper way.
It tires me to death to =ee you ever-
lastingly doing vour duty. It’s what
makes one of my temperament fran-
tic. 1 should like yvou a thousand
times better if you didn’t do vour
duty.
too good. Why can’t you fly oftf once
in a while and let me miss yvon 27

“T can—and I will.”

“I don’t mean where I can’t get
you if I want anything.”

“H'm ! T replied.

“I wouldn’t have you make a habit
of it.”

“0Oh, no, I understand,” 1 said, sar-
castically. “You needn’t trouble
vourself. I see how my life has been
all wrong, but it isn’t to late to mend.
I feel a new impulse, a new enthusi-
asm; but remember this, when I go,
don’t dare to follow.”

Hook looked at me in bewilder-
ment, but said nothing.

“{Vhat has become of the auburn
curl 7”7 1 asked, with a smile.

No answer.

“And the bouquet on my lady’s
chignon 2?7

Still no answer.

“And the chignon itself?” 1 con-
tinued, in a mocking tone.

“Hush up!” he said angrily.
us have peace, if nothing else.”

“We have had peace long enough,”’
I replied. “My voice is now for
war.”

in

“liet

At that moment something gave |

way. Somebody grasped hold of us
both and wirled us over her head,
adjusting us afterward according to
natural Iaws.

“I'm going,” I whispered faintly.
“The last tig is broken.”

“Not yet; don’t go yet,” said Hook
earnestly.

“] lack variety, excitement, appre- |

ciation, sympathy,” I replied. *“We
must part.”’

“Wait awhile, T will go with you,”
said Hook, in accents of despair.

“You are anchored fast,” I replied,
“I act upon your suggestion and es-
ape from trammels of duty. My
probation is ended. 1 am going

“Where? Where? 1 beseech you,
tell me.”

“Otherwheres,
Farewell.

I turned and looked at Hook.
may return and I may not.
needn’t seek me.
have separated us now and forever.”

I was gone. What ever became of
ook I don’t know, and I don’t care.
Poor crooked old thing. I hope he
has found somebody to take care of
him. I don’t feel very happy, but 1
think I did what wasright. He may
take a turn and do better. If he
should, why I may go back and do

my duty by him. I couldn’t help it.

anywhere, nowhere,

You

Besides, I haven’t as vet found the |

sphere 1 was looking for. I don’t ex-
actly know what it is. Life is a rid- |
dle anyhow, and fis to matches, the |
less said on that subject the better,
Poor old Hook! T hope he misses
me, but I wouldn’t have him unhap-
py for anything. He couldn’t help |
acting on his nature, any more than |

for my sphere. I wish I was back
again. No I don’t. What do I wish?
I don’t know. Hook and 1 were
made for each other. Would it not
have been better for both of us
“Togbear the ills we have

Than Ly ﬂ_‘f to others that we know not of?”

Poor old Hook ! . J.
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THEN AND NOW,
Written by Reguest, for the Two Hun-
dredth hmm*ranr} of the Settlement
of Friends at Third Haven,
BY PROF. WILSON M. TYLOL.
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<pirit of the glass and se vthe!
luu-‘-.".':'!" Tl ‘-T. {:'u 1J'I!III 111 III!*

Conrse

stlent

n heart to ]lih' ?
ikl lu' ill'l’."*.‘".""'h :Ht-.-i !'uI‘i*‘L'i-'I',"
-PRENTICE.

O, still

How great is the mind of man, and
It grapples with

‘to comprehensive simplicity. It
measures the length and breadth of

the seasons. It controls the destiny
of nations, and penetrates the works
of nature. 1t brings into action lat-
ent forces—commands them and they
obey,

Yet how insignificant when it at-

of time, and to measure the untold
length of the past!

Two hundred vears! What is it?
but a drop in the ocean, but a thought
in the history of ages. Yet, short as
it is, generatiens have come and gone,
the young have become old and pas-
sed away. Sturdy oaks, that with-
stood the storms of winters and
among whose inviting branches car-
oled birds for scores of summers, have
flourished and fallen.

In yon silent yard lies entombed
the ashes of those whose presence
once made glad the heart—whose
bhuoyant steps delighted the ears of
loving friends—around whose board
echoed the wvoices of children and
from whose gates the stranger turned
not away. Those moss-covered
stones and sodded mounds remind us
of loved ones whose hearts no longer
pulsate with the quickened fire of
youth,—whose hoary heads no lon-
ger bow in humble reverence to the
Author of Light. The young and
the fuair are there; in the morn of
life, Death waved his wand and they
are not. The middle-aged are there;
he pointed his pallid finger to the
strong man and his proud form lies
prostrate. The aged are there; he

mons. Those lie there whose wel-
come voices once sounded within
these walls, calling the attentive ones
to a higher and better life. Here
they were led in childhood by the
hands of faithful parents, tenderly in-
structed in the paths of truth, be-
came in after years expounders of the
Word of Life, and, having finished
their labors, folded their hands in
peaceful rest, long before the recol-
lection of the now living. -

We mingle to-day to worship again
in this house, whose time-honored
walls seem to bid us welecome, and

bers are written, “passing away, pas-
sing away.” Its plain, undecorated
- walls seem to echo the voices of long
ago and humbly call the weary soul
rest.  Its unpainted benches re-
niind us of the untarnished lives of

L SNOWY
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stars shall fade, and time folds his
pinions in death, this we
know: that the Lord of Hosts still
reigns in m:ljt-ﬁi}', forever and ever,
bringing to pass whatsoever e will.

To-day we pay our parting tribute
of respect to this feeble structure,
which, for two hundred vears, has
sheltered the woary traveller, as he
paused a moment in life’s journey to
reflect. Its work is o’er, its tottering
framne must crumble to the dust: no
more will we mingle beneath its roof
in silent worship; but as a garment
have we cast it aside forever.

Farewell! The house of our fath-
ers, farewell! Soon we will have fin-
ished our work on earth, and like
thee, our mortal bodies will be dis-
tributed to the elements. Durine
to tempest and whirlwind thou hast
stood firm; may no storm of tempta-
tion find us too weak to resist its vio-
lence,

We are passing away; our lives,
like the waves, last but a moment:
our voices, like the sigh of the wind,
are forgotten; our forms are but
clouds on the blue wvault of life,
changing and disappearing. In the
impenetrable future, endless genera-
tiens will follow to take the places of
those gone before. IFor them, as for
us, will the rains descend, the flowers
bloom and the harvests be gathered
in. Letus hope that the prineciples
of love and truth, which we have
set forth here, will roll, as a placid
river, down the countless {o
come; that the lives which embark
on its bosom be gently borne to that
haven of rest, where unnumbered
hosts dwell in eternal pewce,

i
Our Place in Life,
For The Journal.

Ralph Waldo Emerson, the distin-
euished philosopher and poet,
in a lecture before the law students
of Howard University, said: “We
are born with certain talents for cer-
tain things. Ivery mind that comes
into the world has its own specialty,
and every young man and every
young woman is a failure so long as
each doesnot find out what 1= his or
her own specialty.”

Then how wvastly important it is
that we should try to ascertain for
what we have the most decided tal-
ent, and then turn and direct every
energy in that direction.

We frequently see people laboring
in a field and accomplishing very
little, simply because they have no
talent for the work they have taken
up. They wish to be writers, or ac-
tors, or preachers, and =o they take
up the work, and as a natural conse-
quence, fail. 'There are men preach-
ing who lack the qualities of suceess-
ful preachers, and who, if condemned
to listen to their own sermons, would
exclaim with Cain, * My punishment
is greater than 1 can bear!” There
are writers who have neither fancy,
nor imagination, nor grace; there
are actors and actresses who are utter-
ly destitute of all talents for the
stage. Such people are necessarily

AL e
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Christians.  Its unassuming door- |
ways, low ceilings and unwteeplwl.
roof are typical of the meek dll[l|
lowly who adorn not the exterior to |
be seen of men, but who worship God
with an Ilumhh, and contrite heart.
but beyond |
the solemn silence hl‘Edk'i the heav-
enly words, “Peace be still.”
Countless changes have been made
since these foundations were laid.
Cities have sprung into existence;
millions of acres, on whose surface
'civilization had never trod, have bhe-
come fruitful; foreign lands have |
been visited and peopled; new na- |
ticns have flourished and old ones
 perished. Then, the forest still re-
sounded to the axe of the settler and
engine was unknown;
now, iron wheels thunder through
the cleared and fertile valleys. Then,
small erafts wandered over the track-
less sea rubject to the whims of the
wind; now, iron steamers can stretch
foamy wake from shore to
shore, regardless of the weather.—
Then, months were oceupied in com-
municating with foreign countries;

| while to another,

electrie eables pulsate with the
of continents. 'Then,

ters, and the men of science
men of mechanical minds, all bring

| failures, and they wonder why it 1=,

The answer comes readily : it is na-
ture protesting against this violation
of her laws. People
themselves what they please ; we are
what we are. God endowed the poet
with peculiar gifts for his voeation :
he gave him imagination, faney, feel-
ing, a delicate, quick perception,
another

A primrose by the river's bri

A vellow ]rf'mrm 1= to him

And it is nothing more,
' Yet the poet sees in it “thounghts that
| lie too deep for tear.” God has given
to him this sensibility, this feeline
the lnl:ril'i:trLr for
instance, he has allotted the equisite
sense of harmony.

sSome men have the

quence, as Webster;
powers, as Calhoun. Fven
star differeth in glory from
=tar, =0 do mwen differ in
lectual gifts; and  here
ereat wisdom of God., To make this
world the beautiful, the delightful
place it is, it was necessary that men
should possess various gifts; and thus
it is that the musicians, and the pain-
ters, and the sculptors, and the wri-
and the

cannot niake

'111’

of ¢lo-
logical

o it
<ONC
One
another
their intel-
the

=

W soe

their talents to help to beautify and

ings, how lovely they were.
sociates, how very pleasant at first,
for our domestic content had a benigh
infleence on our human relations,
Hook and I were forced to live apart
during many hours of the day and
night, but we were always in hailing
distance of each other. I had no sus-
picion at that time that Hook did
not live as correct a life as myself,
but now I have reason to think he
did not. I remember well one morn-
ing when he appeared before me witly
a long auburn curl twined about him.
“Where did you get that beautiful
present ¥’ I asked. He did not re-
ply, but just at that moment came a
sudden jerk and a very strange
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were not unfrequent; now, the glori-
liberty of conscience extends
ighout our land.

table d’oat. i
Not levelled by love—the odor ”flmh
throl

ﬂn nl]]ﬂn I L - o
A : .| When this building was erected,
T LT a " e - 3 oy e * = -
1e way of the transgressor is— | o outhor of Pilgrim’s Progress was

Canada. _ | still preaching the Gospel in Eng-
Caueus and circus are often synono- | jand. Dryden, the father of modern |

mous terms. th*rh-h prose, was in his glory, and
He who has lost his honor can lose | the name of Alexander Pope had not |
nothing more.  been heard. It had stood thirtv-three
Choose such pleasures as recreate | years before that great man, Joseph
much and cost little. | Addison, called his dissolute step-son
It is said that Adam was married | t© Dis bedside, that he might see with
on his wedding Eve. | what peace a Christian could die. In |
Not always a bread winner—The i this room the parents of Washicgton
man who takes the cake. H ould have worshipped in childhood,
Many a man who aims to tell the | and Peter the Great could have heard

make comfortable the great world.

How necessary 1= it, then, that we
should find out what our gifts are,
and to what career we are by nature
the best adapted. Then we shou¥d
do our life’s work well, and have the
satisfaction of pursuing the path most
likely to lead to success,

R. ALEX TuUFrF.
September 2, 1584,

tinued, in a plaintive tone. .*“Are
vou a fool ? Don’t you know that it
isn’t nature of a Hook to stay forever
in one place. I am ambitious.”?

“For what 2 1 asked.

“For a wider field of aetion; for
higher companship, for sweeter sym-
pathy, for fuller appreciation. 1
can’t endure this hum-drum life. I
want new fields to conquer. Day af-
ter day to see the same things! It
may do for you; but I can’t bear it,
and I won’t, if I can’t get away.”

“Which you ean’t do. I suppose
when you made love to an auburn
curl yvou were happy.” I said con-
temptuously, remembering the retri-

e e 1 LA D
=] el
BEEECEE

Men, Boys & Children

LIGHT-EIGHT OVERCOATS FROM 85 to $25.

All goods properly
shrnk before being made up. Customm Department fully stocked from
which to order. Samples and prices sent free on application. Ten per cent.
diseount to clergymen.

NOAHWALKER & CO.,
21

A healthy cyclone is a considerable
of stripping.

The biggest liar
knew was Goliah.

Breeches of promise — those the
tailor said he would have tinished by

the world

165 and 167 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md.
and all Diseases of thae Liver OVer

DYSPEPSI NERVOUSNESS
J. M. LAROQUE'’S Anti-Bilious Bitters

Rilions Atiacks. Headaehe,
1
ARE DECIDTDLY THE MOST POTENT REMEDY THAT CAN RE VSED.

PIIAI[MJ" 'I I|1| o
il wuf\- TIFHED

prominent ¢l
«f which ar:s - JI 00 2 ileran
fidently if yu

'I_I.::_ “ -r.”r.* I'I!'l': l:
sl Faver ab
prie
Les remd .

Cosiivermess, Cailis and Fevers,
It is & Purely T4 setuble,

nrm”f;; wed bt

oy, §5 F rosonall
s preparml.

“I. i ;Il...lr lil_ P
ifi ..ll |r| _ql

usl itwillbsfonrlamost T
»ared witin the
=il 5

Fanltiess Family Medicine, ang hns been manafactured at I._-'i ROQUE™

the most prom.aent L rug Stores of Baltl uwore.
4 of LIVEIL IMSLEASE
. ti Balt Itlﬂfr whio hiiove nsod it sneeeasfully in combatin
“11) nt of the Liver amnvl isorde rwl Siomach
i .i'r' TR

for more than half @ e
has been tested and approved by thousands ol

Il.“l""t'

.' WaF .‘t FiIreek 8 .I‘l.il ll'l'l I'i'.lllhl" p!l'l-l'l

Ifyvoulive in a malarious section, where (

il Reenedy ingnarding thesvstem from all attack.

= i'=,

W.LL.TIHHORNTON, Sole Proprictor, cor. Baltimore a-d 77 0 "o e 0

B
»

Fonr

LEY'S

)
ALL CLIMATES,

ESTED

o ALL SoiLs

SAL:, Prazsis,

Its
the most
s the above compla:nis. all
We therefore say 1o you con-
N }u”i ,ﬂu.rr.ff e f opx l.tﬂ'fﬂ'f Tl ]
coorve ot continential whether yon e or die. try J. M. Lareque’s Anti-
Bllln“p. I'.iili P, an! one worlforit. as ngle dose, taken eitherat night on retiring or in the morn-
wat, witl maeke von fee] ke a new man, ‘nills
The
th :l-n.-q.-iil of all: 3 cenis for the Ilerbs in package, or 1.0 for the hot-
-.'I. ol 'l-:. .";'-:l.

THOMAS F. JONES
—WITH—

FALLIN, DOWNING & CO

WHOLESALE TOBACCO AND COM-
MISSION HOUSE,

58 Light Street, Baltimore, Md.

§Hucl(s

=-,\;..H TEITM udﬂﬂlﬂﬁm

~"CROUP, BURNS CUTS,

Brutm Slres. Boils.

sounding word—only one. 1 listened
some time, thinking another might
follow, which would explain the first,
but it didn’t, and Dbefore I had time
to collect my =enses the curl had dis-
appeared, and one of Hook’s knees
was out of joint. Poor Hook!
I pitied him! 1 didn’t know
better then.

when compelled by circumstances
beyond our control to lead a united
life the strain on both of us was some-

' pay the penalty over aguin.

How !
any |

bution which followed.

“Yes, I was, and I would willingly
No
amount of retribution ever vanquish-
ed a Hook.”

“How long do you suppose that
you lay prostrate in the dark, fearing

“I don’t know of any worse thing
come,”” he said crabbedly.
“What do you mean?” I asked.
“Just what 1 say,” he answered.

' Sing Sing—
to make vourself known lest a worse
' thing come upon you?” I asked. '

On some accounts it was a ereat re- |

lief to me'to live apart from him, for ' that could come upon me than did

truth generally fires too low.

Anger is like rain ; it breaks itself

upon that on which it falls.

Three things to avoid — idleness,
loquacity and flippant jesting

Four prisoners have escaped from
over the guardian wall.

dent.

The strength of criticisin lies only
in the weakness of the thing eriticis-
ed.

When a man goes to the hairdress-

'mind

To succeed one must be sometimes | crumbled to dust; but the sun, undi-

' be very bold and sometimes very pru- | 111
' mighty course,

with profit the teachings of Jesus,

In reviewing the changes wrought
by the works of man, the thoughtful |
marvels with astonishment;
but in contemplating the unchange-
able laws of the Deity, we are dummb
with admiration. During these
twenty decades, man’s works have

minished in glory, still moves in his |
the King of Day,
while the moon, the faithful watcher
of the night, reflects his splendor as |
in the beginning. 'The unwearied |
stars still march to heavenly musie,

Saturday.

A necessitous man who gives cost-
ly dinners pays large to
laughed at.

The youth who gets shaved by a
barber for the first time doen’t know

S he

' whether to be tickled or feel ashanm-

ed,

A revenue officer entered the
of a merchant who never
and arrested him because

store
advertised
he kKept a

' still house.

The sting of a bee is only one-thir~
ty-second of an inch long; it is =aid
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“If you wish me to explain, I'll ex-
plain. What worse thing could hap-
pen than a continuance of this sort
of bondage "’

thing dreadful. I tried to bear it,
but Hook rebeled. He made a gi-
gantie effort to be free, and succeeded
many times in breaking away from
his moorings. He was brought back | *‘What do youmean?” I repeated.
into bondage, however, and his knees | “Oh, what have 1 done to deserve
straightened out and put in place. I |this?” And I began to cry.

to be only imagination that makes it
secem as long as g hoe handle,

Our happiness depends less upon
the art of pleasing, than a uniform
dizposition to please. The ditterence
is that which exists betweon cercince
and sincerety.

without deviation from their fixed
course, and the earth still obeys His |
will unchanged.

How long these shall continue, we
know mnot; but when heaven and
earth shall pass away as a seroll and
he no more; when the glory of the

er’s in warm weather he takes a short
cut.

There is always a great deal of bus-
tle in a newspaper ofiice. FFashiona-
ble dressmakers are possibly not
aware of this.
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