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R.S. FOUNTAIN,

—RUCCESSOR TO—

| AYERS
|
I

A. W. Fountain & Son, Hair Vigor
CARRIAGE MANUFACTURER. |

—AND PROPREIETOR OF THE

EASTON—

MARBLE WORKN,

AQ"I ON. MD.

SPECIAL

NDUCEMENTS

SHINGLES, FLOORING' FRAMING,

IN

AND

SASH, DOORS AND BLINDS.
WRITE FOR PRICES.

GEO. F. SLOAN & BRO,,
132 Light St., Baltimore.

T Lahie A Bl 0GB

TABER ORGANS

ARE CUARANTEED

STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS

INSTRUMENTS.

Send direct to the Manufacturers for
Descriptive Circular.

TABER ORGAN CO.,

‘WORC "'S"'ER ! AS S.

|

ARABECHANOE!

YO IeRouCcE s | Goedrich” (Sm

We will send to responsibie
a view to taking the agency
GANT BLACK WALNUT CAB
BEAUTIFULLY VENEERED

Mapie Vencer, at ONE
USUAL PRICE.

DVIERY MACHINE
and send with each a full set
and BTST ATTACHMMENTS,
ON TRIAL, if desired. It

For particulars and

parties, AS A SAMPLE, with
for them, one of these ELE:
INET Sewing Machlines,
with French and Bird's Eye

THIRD THE

WE WARRAXST
for FIYE YEARS,
oif the LATEST IMPROVED
and will send MACHINES

will pay to investigate this.
Degeriptive Circular,

Adaress FOLEY & 'H’ILLILHS HFG. 00 TG & 72 Adams St., Chicago, Ills
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/| NOAH WALKER &c?s_n

163 & 167 W.BAITIMORE ST RALTO A

.'7. -u--’*#‘f‘-f"'
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SUITS

—FOR—

Men, Boys & Children

LIGHT-EIGHT OVERCOATS FROM 35 to $25.
shrnk before being made up.

which to order.

21

All goods properly

Custom Department fully stocked from

Samples and prices sent free on dppllfﬂtlﬂﬂ Ten per cent.
discount to clergymen.

NOAHWALKER & CO.,
165 and 167 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md.

EKEILITPPER, WEBSTER &CO

F URNITURE,

ITOS. 7 82 11 SOUTE  CALVERT STREET,

Barley, yisided at rate o
BLIGHT PROO!

marlker,

Senp rﬁrf ATAT.OHGUE A2
Mail orlers prom

aloable varieties.

BALTIMORE,

SIBLEY'ST

All tested for vitality, and in Gardens for parity and valne.

Sibley's Pride of the North Corn, r
i 236 bush. per acro.
e« yield Tﬂﬁ bush. per acre.
coreless : best for marker, First and Hal‘l PE.‘.I earlicst, Ar
Sibley’s Tested Cabbage Seed ure uncxceljed.

MARYLAND. 10-27-1y

SEE!TS

LOW PRICES.

pencd in extreme North it 82 and '33_, Sibiey’s lmperial
Dakota Hed P{;l.-.'l-.?, Ln. st of 125 v 11'1-.':H“-r; ROT PROOF,
Rochester Tuﬂ:m 1= SIMOOL EL.

ESTED

For ALL SOILS

and ear! licat mr e SOTL
",'v: matnre uniformlv ; <t hr

‘"1 Jﬂﬂ IH PREMIUL[E AT ALL I‘AIRE
4 I 1‘ - ‘4.;' verctible, flower and field so=ds of »'l tesred

at hame. LOWEST PRICES
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HIRAM SIBLEY & CO.. Rochester, M. Y., Chicao, Ill.

restores, with the gloss and freshuess of
youth, faded or gray hair to a natural, rich
bruwn color, or deep black, as may be desired.
Dy its use light or red hair may be darkened,
thin hair shickened, and balduess olten,
tiough not always, cured.

It cheeks falling of the Lair, and stinu-
lates a weak and sickly growth to vigor. It
preveuts and cures scurf and dandruff, aud
heals nearly every disease peculiar to the
scalp. As a Ladies’ Hair Dressing, the
VicoR is unequalled ; it contains neither oil
nor dye, reuders the hair soft, glossy, and
gllken in appearance, and imparts a delicaie,
agreeable, and lasting perfume,

MR. C. P. BricHER writes from Kirby, O
July 3, 1882 : ** Last fall my hair conuneice
falling out, and in a short tune | becane
nearly bald. 1 used part of a bhottle of
AvER'S HAIR ViGoRr, which stopped the fall-
fug of the hair, v started a new growth, [
have mow a full head of hair growing vigor-
ously, and am couviuced that bat for the

use of your preparation I should kave Leen
entizely bald.”

J. W. Bowex, tor of the MeArthur
(Ohio) Enquirer says : “ AVER'S HAlk VIGOR
is a most excellent preparation for the hair,
1 speak of it from my own experience. Its
use promotes the wth of new hair, and
makes it glossy and soft. The ViGonk is also
a sure cure for dandruff. Not within my
knowledge has the preparation ever failed
to give entire satisfaction.™

Mr. Axcus FAIRpAIRN, leader of the
eelebrated ** Fairbairn Famlly" of Scottish
Voealists, writes from DBoston, Mass., Feb. 6,
1850 : ¢ Ever since my hair ba n to give sil-
very evidence of the change Ihlﬂh ting
time proecureth, 1 have used AVER'S HAlg
ViGor, and so have been able to maintain
an ip‘ﬁnmnca of youthfulness —a matter of
eousi ble eonsequence to ministers, ora-
tors, actors, and in fact every oue who lives
iu the eyes of the public.”

Mns, O. A, PrEscoTtT, writing from 18 Fim
St. i'hm!ummn Mass., .-Ipnf 14, 1882, saye:
“Two years ago ‘about two-thirds of m} hair
came off. It thinned very rapidly, and | was
fast growing bald. On using Aver's Hain
Vicor the fallin utngoped aud a new growth
commenced, and in about a month my head
was cumplatpljr covered with short hale, It
Lias continued to grow, and is now as good as
before it fell. I regularly used bat one bottle
of the VicoRr, but now use it occasgionally as
a dressing.”

We have hundieds of similar testimonials
to the efficacy of AVER'S HAIR ViGoRr., It
meeds but & trial to convinee the most skepti-
cal of its value.

PREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer&Co.,Lowell, Mass.
Sold by all Druggists.

e e

MAHON & HAB'ILIN Or-
gans. 100 styles, 822 to 3900. Highest
honors at all great World's Exhibitions for
seventeen years. Onlys American O'rgans
awarded such at any. For eash, easy pay-
ments or rented. l }rllfht PIHHG‘H present-
ing very highest i*xﬁ-]]vn(-ﬂ yet attained in
such instruments; adding to all previous ini-
provements one of greater value than anv;
securing most pure, refined, musical tones
and increasing durability; especially avoid-
ing liability to get out of tune. Illustra-
trated catalogue free. Mason & Hamlin

Organ and Piano Co., Boston, 154 Tremont
St.; New York, 46 E. 14th St; Chicago, 149
W H.]'.Hh-}h Ave, 10 4 1t.

BRICK HOTEL

—AND—

LIVERY STABLE,
GREENSBORO' . Maryland.

WM. H. COHEE, PROP’R.

RATES REDUCED—Per day $1 25; per
week $4 to $3.

Carriage meets every train, free for guests

Jas. Parnell,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
DENTON, MD.

...-.-.—n__._
SUITS for gentlemen cut and made
to order. Trimmings furnished when de-
mred

T o ———————

THAWLEY & GHINGHER.,
BUTCH ERS.

DIENTON, MD.

EEP constantly on hand a fresh
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 nﬂtlﬂed 1,1,84

THOMAS F. JONES
—WITH—

FALLIN, DOWNING & CO

WHOLESALE TOBACCO AND COM-
MISSION HOUSE,

58 Light Street, Baltimore,

Md.

Josura W. BRYANT. Urie TowNSEND
Oﬂl
{I—.

BRYANT & TOWNSEND,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,.

DENTON, MD.
9 20.

COAL. COAL. COAL.

I am receiving and will keep constantly
on hand at

DENTOLN BRIDGE,

A FULL SUPPLY CF

ANTHRACITE COAL

at the following prices:

2 L} ken 3 Valley $5.50
D 3.50
3 6.00

Bituminous Coal 4.75

g5 Coal delivered in town when request-
ed at 50cts. per ton.
Soliciting your orders, I am respectfully,
CHAS. F. WILLIS,
Denton Bridge.

g

No.

¢

‘é ‘i ‘é

9 27 tf.

HEHR‘I IRWIN & SON,

AUTIONEERS,

DENTON, MD.

GREENSBOROUGH CORNET BAND.

The Greensborough Cornet Band—fifteen
pieces—is now open for enga
its services can now be secur
Meetings, Parades, etc., at fair
applying permnallv or by letter to

J. ED. WILLIS, Leader,

9 20 2t. Greensborough, Mad.

ements, and
for Political
rates by
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HIGH TE"’![PERE]I GIRL.

“No, I won’'t!” said Theodora
Reed, impetuously; “I won't! 1
won't, =0 there’s an end of the mat-
ter.”

Theodora was busy making pear
marmalade, with a pocket handker-
chief fastened, Beatrice Cenei fashion
over her luxuriant brown tresses, a
huge checked apron enveloped her
trim little figure, and sleeves rolled
up above the elbow.

Deacon Powers stood opposite,
nervously feeling of his bristly chin.

Theodora was voung and pretty,
with limpid, hazel eyves, rings of
brown hair straying like fluss silk
over the temples, and rosy lips.

Deacon Powers was elderly and
wrinkled, with an indescrible sharp-
ness in his face, as it had worn away
in contact with the world.

“It’s getting to be an imposition,”
said Theodora, lumquph “Last
week we had two tract distributors
here, and week before that old Dr.
Doddington and his wife and three
children stayved here five days, s=o
that it should be convenient for the
semi-annual convention. In fact, I
don’t remember asingle month with-
out company since we have lived at
the parsonage. And we have had no
girl now, and papa has the neuralgia;
s0 you must tell this yeung clergy-
mad to go somewhere else. 1 won’t
have him here !”

“But, My dear Miss Reed—"

“I am not your ‘dear Miss Reed,””
said Theodora, vehemently. “If1
was, you would try to spare me a lit-
tle of all the annoyvance. Yes, I
know I am the minister’s daughter,
and as such am expected to have
neither feelings or preference, nor
sensibilities of any kind. But I am
human, after all; and 1 decline to
keep a perpetual free hotel for every
one who comes in this direction.”

“Your predecessor, Miss Reed—
the lamented Mrs, Smiley—was nev-
er averse to entertaining the saints,”
reproachfully uttered the deacon.—
“Her door was ever open and her
amiable hospitality—"’

“Oh, yes, I know!” said Theodora.
“ And she died at forty.
live a great deal longer than that.
She was killed by sewing-gocieties
and company, and Dorcas meeting.
I've had enough of that sort of things
and I mean to stop. If the church
people wish papa to entertain all
creation, they must raise his salary—
that’s all.”

“But, my good young friend—"’

At that moment, however, a third
person unexpectedly appeared upon
the seono. Tha
parlor and kitchen, which had, un-
perceived by Miss Read and Deacon
Powers stood slightly ajar, opened—
a tall, frank-faced young man stood
there, with a decided color on his
cheeks.

 Deacon Powers, said he, “pray as-
sure this voung lady that 1 will not
trespass upon her hospitality. Per-
haps we had better go on to the next
place at,once.”

There was something in his air
and manner which caused the deacon
to shoot out of the Kitchen like an
arrow from the bow, and the next
moment Theodora was alone.

She colored and bit her lip.

“It’s all true,” she said, “every
word of it. DBut I’m a little sorry he
heard us. Perhaps he wasn’t to
blame, after all.

And Theodora went vigorously on
with the pear marmalade, until the
old clock in the corner struck eleven;
and then she poured out a cup of
choeolate, and ran up stairs to her
father’s room.

Mr. Reed was sitting before his
study table, with his temples resting
on his hands, his elbows among the
chaos of books and papers. Theo
went to his side at once, and laid her
hand on his head.

“Papa,” she said, wistfully,
your neuralgia worse?”

¢“Very much worse, Theo,” he said,
lifting his pain-glazed eyes to her
eager, questioning your face. “I do
not believe that I can preach to-mor-
row; I do not believe that I can ever
prepare a sermon.”’

Theodora looked aghast.

“But, papa,” said she, *‘‘what can
youdo? Old Dr. Benton is out of
town, and—"’

“My dear,” said the poor clergy-
man, pressing his hands to his throbb-
ing temples, ‘“‘you must send a note
to Mr. Hevey, and ask him to offici-
ate in my place, as a special favor.”

“Who is Mr. Hervey?” asked
Theodora.

] don’t know,” sighed Mr. Reed.
“[ only know that he was to be at
Winfield this week. Most probably
he will be at the Star hotel.”

“Very well, papa,” said Theodora,
feigning a cheerfulness that she was
very far from feeling. ‘“Drink your
chocolate now, there’s a darling, and
don’t fret yourself the least bit in the
world, and I will see that all arrange-

ments are made.”
So she ran down stairs and set her-

self to thinking.

A substitute must be found for the
pulpit, and here it was twelve o’clock
on Saturday !

She sat down and wrote a little
note, consulting the dictionary more
than once to make sure of no errors,
and carefully copying the whole, be-
cause of a spattering little blet which
fell, as if ““malice aforesaid,” directly
across the second line.

“DEAR MRr. HERVEY—Will you
grant us the great favor of preaching
in papa’s pla.(*e to-morrow ? He is
very ill of neuralgia, and is unable
even to prepare a sermon. We shall
be greatly obliged if you dine with
us to-morrow after church.

“THEODORA REED.”

And aiter satisfving herself that it

docy» botwaoaon thao

“iﬂ

was all qmta rlght, ﬁhB carried il her-
self to the Star hotel.

Mr. Hervev was not in, hadn’t
boen in since the morning.

But they would give him the note
directly on his arrival; so Theodora

from the hotel brought a card, on one
side of which was engraved, ‘“Henry
Hervey,” while upon the other was
written the words, *‘*with the great-
est pleasure.”

And the minister’s daughter ‘“on
hospitable thought intent,” roasted
a pair of chickens, collected the ingre-

and baked a loaf of bread, which

I intend to |

was light and white as sea-foam.

hurried home again, acd in the course { soon or late.
of the afternoon a little colored boy | ra Reed haa found hers.”

dients for a salad, made a peachpie |

e e

ed gir. as that,”
does it at his own peril.
never was s0 berated in my life as

59.1{1 t]EﬂLﬂIl, “he |
Why, I

| was that day at the parsonage.”

“But, pa” said thedeacon’s daugh-
ter “every woman finds her master
Now, I think Theodo-

-

To Farmers.

For many years your votes have
kept the Republican party in power.

The policy of that party has en-
riched and protected the monoplies
of the country, but has it improved
your condition ?

While the Goulds, Blaines, Dor-
seys, Elkins, Millers, Bradys, Cor-
nells and other monopolists have be-

“I'll show him that the country | cOme millionaires by the use they
girls understand good housekeeping,” | have of your votes, have you, too,

said Theo to herself,
Mr. Reed was not able to leave his

been growing rich?
While your votes have brought

| sofa the next morning, so Theo put princely incomes of hundreds and

on her pretty blue-and-white muslin thousands of dollars a day to them,
dress and the gipsy hat with the roses [ how is your daily income increased?

that became her delicate complexion
so perfectly, and went to church, af-

| ter first seeing that the table was all

spread for the cold dinner, and the
coffee-pot simmering on the stove.

The church was full.

Mr. Hervey wasa rising luminary
in the theological horizon, and al-
most every one in Windfield had
heard of him, so there was no lack of
an audience.

But io Theodora’s ineffable dismay,
the tall young man who walked so
composedly out on the platform was

who had stood on her kitchen thres-
hold, only the day before, and over-
head her diatrible on the subject of
undesired guests.

Under the shadow of the roses she
turned redder still.

“Oh my tongue—my unlucky
tongue—my unlucky tongue!” she
said frantically, to herself. “I always
knew it would lead me into trouble !
What must he have thought ?”

And, as may be inferred, Theodo-
ra’s devotions—albeit, she was in
reality a sweet, sineere little chris-
tian—did not do her much good that
morning.

Mr. Hervey came across into the
parsonage when the sermon was
over, and held out his hand to blush-
ing Theodora.

“We meet again,” said he, with a
smile,

“] ecan’t help it,” burst out Theo-
dora, in desperation. ‘I meant eve-
ry word I said, Mr. Hervey; it was
all true. But—but it didn’t apply to
you.”

“T understand,” hesaid quietly. *
was a little nettled at thﬁ Illumtul,

for 1 merely wished for a temporary
shelter while they were refurnishing
my room at the Star hotel. But I
can easily see, now that I have
thought the matter over in a new
light, that a minister’s family must
be sadly pestered with volunteer
guests. Pray think no more of it,
Miss Reed.”

And he spoke so frankly and pleas-
ant that Theo became quite at ease,
while he earved the chicken, and she
prepared the crisp lettuce and limped
oil for the salad.

He was taken up to Mr. Reed’s
sick-room after dinner, and had a
pleasant chat with him before the
afternoon service.

“You have done me a great favor
sir,” said the elder clergyman, when
at length parted from his guest.

{1 % And we should esteem ita privilege

—my little girl and I—if you would
make your home at the parsonage
during your stay in town. Should
we not Theo ?”’

Theodora hung down her head,
and turned pink to the very roots of
her hair.

“Yes,” she said almost inaudibly
“Only—I am ashamed to say so. Oh
papa,” hiding her face on his should-
er, “I have behaved so badly! I
never should have taken it for grant-
ed that Mr. Hervey was like the rest!”

And then, infinitely to Mr. Her-
vey’s amusement, she told the whole
story of her interview with Deacon
Powers.

Mr. Reed smiled, as he stroked
Theo’s head.

«My little girl is only a little girl,”
said he, *‘and sometimes forgets that
the tongue is an unruly member.
But she will improve as she grows
older.”

Mr. Hervey spent the summer at
Winfield. He was revising the
proof sheets of a theological volume
and liked the quiet seclusion of the
little village.

Perhaps, too, he liked something
else about it. Atall events although
he did not make the parsonage his
home, he spent a great deal of his
time there.

“Theo,” he said, one day—they
had become fast friends by this time
—*you have tasted so many of the
petty trials and annoyances of being
a minister’s daughter that I wonder
if you would consent to be a minis-
ter’s wife.”

**Well,” said Theo, half laughing,

“'H-E'-”

Theo, suddenly growing grave.

no other than the frank-faced person |

|

Four years ago, you were appealed
to, by these monopolists who have
captured the Republican party, on
the tariff scare, and you were told
that ruin and devastation would tol-
loww Democratic success, and that
prosperity and plenty would result
from Republican victory.

You voled for the policy of the
sharks who run the Republican par-
ty and how have you been benefited?

Gould and Blaine and Elkins and
Warner Miller, and the monopolists
in your vicinity have grown rich,
but how is it with you ?

Is your farm worth more to-day
than it was then?

Is it easier to meet your payments
and your interest to-day than it was
then?

Do you get more for your butter,
cheese, grain, pork and other produce
than then ?

Do you get clothing, groceries,
tools and what you have to buy
cheaper than then?

Have your taxes been reduced and
expenses lighted ?

Does your daily toil do much more
than barely support you and your
family ?

Are the times good with you?

If not, is it not time for you to
think of your own interests and.vote
for your own benefit rather than that
of Mr. Gould and Mr. Elkins and
Mr. Millionaire Blaine ?

Your own experience ought to
prove to you that something is wrong
at Washington. The policy of the
past is at fault. Extravagance and
profligacy and careless methods have

too long prevailed. The rich thrive
ANA 1Ne poor parely Ilive. A halt o

necessary.

The farmers of New York know
Grover Cleveland and they know he
is the man to bring back the govern-
ment at Washington to simpler
methods.

A poor man himself, his sympa-
thies and his belief lead him to en-
force stirict economy in public admin-
tration.

With him every dollar of taxation
is weiged as so muen from the pro-
ceeds of the toil of the people.

The farmers of New York know
that when its third city was suffering
from the results of extravagance in
its affairs, Grover Cleveland was call-
ed by his fellow-citizens, irrespective
of party, to correct the abuse. They
know that so marked was his fidelity
to that charge that the people of the
State at the next election made him
its executive by 194,000 majority and
the Republican paper at his home
said **Buffalo loses the best mayor it
ever had.” They know that his ap-
pnintmenta and vetoes have received
the praise of all men. They know
he has had the courage of his convic-
tions and his convictions have been
right. They know that every meas-
ure promising aid to the farmer has
received his cordial support. They
know that he approved the bill to
prevent the sale of bogus butter, and
that he is forcing oleomargarine out
of competition with dairy interests.
They know that, in every position,
he has been honest and true to the
people, and that under his guidance,
the management of affairs of the city
of Buffalo was transformed from cor-
ruption and extravagance to honesty
and economy, and his administration
of the great State of New York has
won the praise of all the people.—
Albany ﬂrgm

The Women of Arahiﬂ.

A letter from Arabia says: All the
bravest men steal their wives, but
there are some who do not. Their
method is a littledifferent. Ofacalin
moonlight night—and moonlight in
the tropics is far more beautiful than
here—you may see an Arab sitting
before the tent of his inamorate pick-
ing a stringed instrument something
like our banjo and singing a song of
his own composition. This is his
courtship. They are the most musi-
cal people in the world. The court-
ship only lasts a week or two. If the
girl is obstinate he goes elsewhere

half blushing, *“it would depend a | and seeks to win another girl by his
good deal upon who the minister |songs and music.

fathers make the match, but always

“Suppose it was Henry Hervey 2 | the girl is the obedient slave of her
“Do you really mean it?” said | husband. The power of life and death

is in his hands, and she bows before

“It is strange, isn’t,” said he, “that | his opinions with the most implicit

I should lose my heart to such a lit- | obedience. It is only when the fair-

tle termagant as you proved yourself
the first day I ever saw you? Baut it
is a foregone conclusion—I am entire-
ly at your merey. Sweet Theo, will
you be my wife 27

e will 27

“Deacon Powers could not compre-
hend it at all.

“If he marries such a high-temper-

faced Frank comes, with his glib talx

an woman’s highest duties and grand-

er sphere, with his winning manner,
with his respect, so flattering to «
woman’s soul, that she leaves her
husband, forsakes the teachings of her
childhood, gives up home and friends,
and risks death itself to repose in his
arms,

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939_scm3353-0172.jpg

Sometimes the |

T HF GHEF"\ CORN DANCE,

1 | A Time-Honored Indian Festival De-

scribed,

A letter from the Indian Territory
thus graphically describes the annual
aborignal celebration: Fifty years
ago the Green Corn Festival was a
flourishing aunual pastime among
the Creeks, Wyandotes and other
tribes. It had a religious significance,
and was regarded in the light of a
New Year’s celebration. There was
no fixed date for it, but every sum-
mer just when the green corn was
ripening the Cheifs sent out an order
for the making of new pottery, and
a second order naming the day for
the opening of the festivities.

Runners laden with bundles of
small sticks carried them to all parts
of the tribe. Each bundle had as
many sticks as there were days inter-
vening between its reception and the
beginning of the festival. As the
days passed the sticks were thrown
aside until the last was reached, when
preparations were made for the de-
parture to the festival grounds.—
These were selected remote from
any habitation and near the bank of
a stream. IFour houses were con-
structed on the grounds in such a
manner that they enclosed a large
square, entrance to which was had
through wide spaces between the
houses. Kach house opened on the
square, which was filled with new
earth. The inclosure was sacred, and
the print of no foot touched it until
the opening of the ceremonies. Rude
splotches of paint were on the build-
ings, and from tall poles claws and
feathers were displayed. Here the
men, women and children of the
tribe congregated, and early on the
date announced the trouble began, as
the minstrels were wont to say. Pre-
vious to this there had been fasting,
and from now on until the close of
the festival the men and women liv-
ed apart.

When the square was ready all the

and washed. Enmities were forgot-
ten and crime was overlooked—the

unobserved into the crowd at the

absolution of his offense.

was lighting the sacred fire. A square
board with a circular hallow was pro-
duced, and the ashes of the forest
tree or dry leaves were placed in the
hallow. The Chiefs then took turns
at whirling sticks until a flame was

produced. From this flame bits of
wuuod WEre 11g nvea -y s has

their homes. Wood was then heaped
upon the original fire in the square,
a new pot was brought, and what
was called the black drink brewed.
Two lines of warriors danced up to
and back from the boiling pot, utter-
ing a low chant and winding up with
a war-whoop. Then two Chiefs took
gourds and drank some of the inky
brew. The warriors drank afterward,
and, and almost as suddenly ejected
the draught, spewing it all over the
new earth. Another dance followed
which was interrupted suddenly by
wild shouts, as the warriors pursued
one of their number who had drop-
ped a hat or ribbon or something
into the river, striking at him when
they could, and only ceasing their
efforts at violence when he plunged
into the water. Returning to the
square, the dance was renewed. Then
during the day there was ball play,
and the bear dance, the pather dance
and the Buffalo dance, in each of
which the Indians covered them-
selves with the skins of the animal
in whose honor they were dancing.
The day’s celebration closed with a
trial of fortitude, to which children
of from four to twelve years were
submitted. The children were car-
ried into the square, and the breast
and limbs lacerated with sail needles,
awls and flints. These were dug into
the quivering flesh of the young and
long gashes cut: if the child flinched
the warrior cut all the deeper. Many
of the young, however, scooped up
the blood from their wounds and
spattered the buildings with it. More
crooning and dancing closed the cer-
‘emony and wound up the flrst day’s
programni,

On the second day the drinking
and dancing incidents of the first
day were repeated, and ears of green
corn were brought in and presented
to the chief, who took them, and
after an inv ﬂ{fatmn to Gitchie Mani-
ton, the mighty, that the corn of the
following year be plentiful, handed
them back. War dances ensued, after
which the men retired, and the
women led by two old warriors,
who did clown acts, danced and sung
to the accompaniment of rattling
gourds. At a given signal the war-

WP wraras »

ed out of the square and swarmed

near by. At four points, near

stuffed figures. The warriors crouch-
stole forward, making a final rush to
the mound, and, awmid shouts, carry-
ing off the stuffed figures,
ure was stolen away or made priso-
ner; the second was grasped by the
waist, flung in the open air, and rip-
ped up the back with a knife, and
the third was tomahawked; the fourth
was shot. DBy this method were
indicated the four different modes
or styles of warfare with which
the Indian was familiar, A dance
around the mound was followed by
more dancing in the square, and then
| permission was given to tackle the
green corn, whereapon all proceeded

to eat their fill.

fires in the surrounding towns were |
extinguished, and the houses swept

| husbands,
square being at once granted a full | make all women curse wine and en-
.'p:u;:;u unitedly in opposing it every-
The first ceremony of the festival .
| SeX,

' to wear basques,

- belles,
whoop was given,and the women rush |

ed in the surrounding cornfields and |

One fig- |

fdruggists.

On the third day the females dance
again, and repeat the dance with the
clown, old men trying to make them
laugh. Then comes a feast, and after
it the concluding incident of the festi-
val,the dance of the old time, wherein
the men and women commingled for
the first time, and stamp, sing and
shout uutll they are tired nut

=il i —

Wine and Women,

Of the worst foes that women ever
had to contend wine stands at the
head. The appetite for strong drink
in men has spoiled the lives of some
women—ruined more hopes for them,
scattered more fortunes for them,
brought to them more sorrow, shame
and hardships—than any other evil
that exists. There are tens of thous-
ands of widows who to-day sit in bit-
ter despair, because their husbands
have been slain by strong drink.

“Yes,” says the Agricultural
World,* there are hundreds of thous-
ands of homes secattered all over the
land in which women live lives of tor-
ture; going through all changes of suf-
lering that lie between the extreme
of fear and despair, because those
whom they love love wine better than
the women they have sworn to love
and protect. There are women by
the thousands who dread to hear at
the door the step that once thrilled
them with pleasure; that step has
learned to reel under the influence of
the seductive poison. There are
women groaning with pain, while we
write these words, from bruises and
brutality inflicted by husbands made
mad by drink. There can be no ex-
aggeration in any statement made in
regard to this matter, because no hu-
man imagination can create anything
worse than the truth, and no pen is
capable of portraying the truth.

The sorrows of a wife with a drunk-
en husband, or a mother with a drunk -
eén son, are, beyond all doubt, as near
the realization of hell as ean be reach-
ed. The shame, the indignation, the
sorrow, the sense of disgrace for her-
self and her children, the poverty,
(and not unfrequently the beggary,)
the fear and fact of violence, the ling-

Ev!'ing, life-long struggle and despair
criminal who succeeded in sneaking

drunken
enough to

of countless women with
all these are

where as the worst enemy of their
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'l‘lm Keely Motor.

Mr. Keely, of motor fame, will no
longer be laughed at as a erank. lLast
Saturday, at Sandy Hook, New York,

in the presence of officers of the army
and otheara. NE gave o li'llhlll.. exnibi-

tion of the power of his newly-discov -
ered foree, by firing asmall cannon.—
The liguid used in the experiment
was, according to the published ac-
counts, five drops of prepared water.
With this infinitesimal quantity of
water he generated the force, which
he stored in two steel cylinders. lle
took to Sandy Hook the eylinders
and the cannon with which the ex-
periment was made. IHe had the
cannon loaded, and attaching a hol-
low wire, scarcely thicker than a hair,
to the gun as it stood on the gun car-
riage and to the cylinder at his foot,
turned a litile valve with a wrench
and let on his unknown force. The
bullet hit the target fifieen hundred
feet distant. There was a slight re-
port, a streak of bluish vapor, but no
smoke, and scarcely any recoil.
Three shots were made at the target
in succession. One bullet went four
hundred and eighty.two [eet per sec-
ond, another four hundred and twen-
ty-two, and the third five hundred
and ninety three. The wvelocity,
therefore, was by oflicial measure-
ment from a third to two fifths that
of a ball fired from a Springfield rifle,
but the penetrating power appears to
be great, as the last shot went five
inches into heavy spruce planks plac-
ed about twenty feet from the gun.
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Autumn Fashion Notles,

Coin and initial collar buttons are
the fashionable caprice of the hour.

Odd brooches are very fashionable,
such as a greenish-gold cat with a
large pearl held between its forepaws.

It is predicted that chenille, jet
fringe, and fur will be the principal
trimmings used for fall and winter.,

All around belts have been revived
round waists, and
polonaises.

White batiste collars, hemstitched,
are allowed after the first three
months of deep mourning.

Light and dark surral petticoats are
trimmed with sealloped flounces that
are edged with black or white lace.

Handkerchiefs made of white pon-
gee have Japanese figures, a measure
of music or lawn tennis bats scattered
over them.

Pompadour bags are carried by our
Those of black satin embroid-

ed with bright yellow chrysanthe-

hic] 1 d ¢ " | mums are the favorites of the hour.
upon high mound made of earth

the |

e & -
base of the mound, were as many |13 N0 Use crying over spilled milk,

' =ays the old saw.

\IH K.—*“*There
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Dox'T hmu THE

If you are not nul}'
bald, but have no life in the roots of
your hair, there is no use crying over
t!‘mt Ell‘hF!‘ Take both time and
yuurﬁ{*lf by the forelock while there
is a forelock left. Apply Parker’s
Hair Balsam to your hair before mat-
ters get worse. It will arrest the
falling off of your hair and restore its
original color, gloss and softness. It
is a perfect dressing withal, clean,
sichly perfumed, cools and heals the
rcalp.

e ..._*...-,h__.

You ‘iL’sh] No MisTAKE.—If you
have dyspepsia, sick headache, or
your liver or stomach is out of :mlur
take J. M. Laroque’s Anti- Bilious
Bitters. Only see that you get the
genuine article. 2o ce nts a paper, or
=1 a bottle. W. E. Thornton, pro-
prietor, Baltimnore, Md. i-iulltl}thy
0 4 2t.




