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A. W. Fountain & Son,

CARRIAGE MANUFACTURER.

—AND PROPRIETOR OF THE EASTON—

MARBLE WORKN,

EASTON, MD.
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SASH. DOORS AND BLINDS:
WRITE FOR PRICES.

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

—FOR—

Men, Boys & Ghildren

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

NOAH WALKER & CO.,

21 165 and 167 W. Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md.

DENTON HARDWARE ... MAC
STILL AT THE FRONT.

CONSISTING OF
A LARGE AND WELL
SELECTED STOCK
OF CENERAL

HARDWARE & MACHINERY,

Which are being offered at extraordinary bargains.

BUILDING HARDWARE A SPEGIALTY,

Consisting of Locks, Hinges, Serews, Bolts, Window Pulleys, Finishing Nails, Door Stops, and in
fact everything needed in the building line. A general line of Stoves, Ranges and fixtures, Stove
Pipe, Stove Mats and a general sasortment of Tinw re. Also Wheelwright's Material, Horse shoes,
Horse Shoe Nails, Cat Nails, ete. Iron—a general assortment, Iron Axles, Thimble Skeins, Edge
Tools, Cutlery ete. Paint, Whitewash and Horse Irushes, Curry Combs. Horse Blankets, Covers, ete.
and a large and well selected stock of Harness _ _

We are also agents for Wadsworth, Martiuez and Lnnﬁmuna Pure Paint, White Lead, Pntt;_r, Glass,
©Oils, Sash, Blinds, Doors, Cucnmber Pumps, etc. Our Agricultural Department consists in every-
thing needed on the farm, such as Plows, Harrows, Reapers, Mowers, Self-Binders, Sleam Eungines,
‘Threshers,

GRAIN AND FERTILIZER DRILLS,

Corn Planters, Corn Shellers, Fodder Cutters, Farm Wagons, etc. Also, a large and well selected
stock of Furniture: the best brands of Phosphates in the market. All the above goods at prices that
defy competition. We are also agents for the celebrated Webster Wagous, together with a fine line of
Carriagec, ete, Quick sales and small profits is our motto. We are also General Agents for

STEAM  AGRICULTURAI
AND MUl MACHINERY

Very description. Largest dealers on the Peninsula. Agents wantel whare wo have aona,

- Evitrs & HouLsrook

Everything in the Hardware line most complete,
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Was the name formerly given to Scrofula
because of a superstition thzt ic culid be
cured by a king's touch. The worie is
wiser now, and kpesvs that

SCROFULA

canonly be cured by a thorough puritica-
tion of the blosl. If this is nevlected,
the discase perpetuates 1= toint throceh
el ol after welleraiiob. A vl 1E
eariier syvinptomu’' e developuwnis  are
Llezema, Cutancous Itruptions, Tu-
mors, Boils, Carbuneles, Forysipelas,
Purnient Ulcers, Nervous and Phy-
sical Collapse, cte.  If allowed 10 cone-
tinue, Kheumatisin, Scrcianlous 3
tarrh, Kiduey and Liver Diceases,
iubercular Consumption, ubd varis
otis other danzerous or fatal maladics, are
produced by it.

Ayer's Sarsaparille

-

Is the only powerful and alicoys reliable
Llsod-puer{fyiag medicine. 1t isso clivets
Ltan alterative that it ermdicates from
the system Hereditary Scrofula, nid
the Kindred poisons of contagzious disca-cs
and mereury., AU the same time it one
riches and vitalizes the blood, restoring
bealthful action to 1he vital orzuuns and
rejuvenating the entire system. This great

Regenerative Medicine

fa composed of the eenuine Houduiras
Narsaporilla, with Yellow Doelk, Stil-
lingia, the [fodides of Potossivm and
{ron, and other ingredicnis of great po-
tency, ecarefully amd scientifically coin-
pounded. 1ts formula is generally known
to the medical profes<ion, and the best
phy=icians constantly prescribe AYER'S
SARSAPARILLA s un

Absoclute Cure

For all disenses caused by the vitiztion of
tiix Dlood. Tt is concentrated to the high-
r:t practicable degree, far bevond any
o hier preparation for which like effects
a2 claimed, and is therefore the eheapest,
a3 well as the best blood purifving medi-
cine, in thie world.

Ayer’'s Sarsaparilla

PREPARED BY

Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.

[ Analytical Chemlists.]
Sold by all Drugyists: price €1; siz
bottles for $5.

MASON & HAMLI1I N Or-
gans. 100 styles, 822 to 2000, Highest
honors at all great World's Exhibitions for
seventeen vears. Only American O’rgans
awarded such at any. For cash, easy payv-
ments or rented.  Upright Pianos present-
ing very highest excellence yet attained in
such instruments; adding to all previous i
provements one of greater value than a
securing most pure, refined, musical t«
and increaging durability; especially av
ing liability to get out of tune. Illu:
trated catalogue free, Mason & H:
Organ and Piano Co., Boston, 154 ren
St; New York, 46 E. 14th St; Chicago
Wabash Ave. 10 4 -

BRICK HOTE

LIVERY STABLE,
GREENSBORO’ Maryla

WM. H. COHEE, PROP'R.

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

Carriage meets every train, free for guc

Jas. Parnell,

MERCHANT TAILO:
DENTON, MD.

Y TS,
SUITS for gentlemen cut and m:

to order. Trimmings furnished when
sired.
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" THAWLEY & GHINGHER.
BUTCH ERS

DIENTON, MD.

2 EEP constantly on hand a fr

supply of the best Beef and «
er meats. They also keep constai
on hand first class corned beef. Tl
store opposite the Brick Hotel »
be open

TUESDAYS,
THURSDAYS and
SATURDA

all day, and on other days until no
Changes in price of beef will alw
be noticed. 1,1,8

THOMAS F. JONES
—WITH—

FALLIN, DOWNING & (

WHOLESALE TOBACCO AND Cf
MISSION HOUSE,

58 Light Street, Baltimore,

JosHua W. BRyaxT. Urie Towxs

BRYANT & TOWNSEND,

ATTORNEYS AT LA

DENTON, MD.
9 20.

COAL. COAL. COA

[ am receiving and will keep const:
on hand at

DENTON BRIDGX

A FULL SUPPLY CF

ANTHRACITE C(O:

at the following prices:
No. 2 Lyken’s Valley $°
(99 5 e L :'
3
Bituminous Coal

(
Y

g&5Coal delivered in town when req

ed at H0cts. per ton.
Soliciting vour orders, I am respect:
CHAS. F. WILLIS
Denton Brid

‘i bi el

0 27 tf.

HEHB‘I IRWIN & SON,

AUTIONEERS,

DENTON, M

GREENSBOROUGH CORNET BANI

The Greensborough Cornet Band—fi
pieces—is now open. for engagenents
its services can now be secured for Pol
Meetings, Parades, etc,, at fuir rate
applving personally or by letter to

J. ED. WILLIS, Leader,

!

9 920 2, rreenshorourh, dd.
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Alone,
| The autumn twilicht steals apace,
With chill and threatening mien,

| And dulls the hope that dawned at morn

And golden glowed till e€'en.

' The gloom without is matched within

| Alone I =it:

By grief’s despairing grayv:

| And Dosolation holds the deor

For Hope's departing ray.

no loving hand
Rests kindly on my own,

No tender voice with cheerful words

Brealks in upon my moan.

};“ ;tlt_hil.: eyes look 1nto min--
§T !'TH'["HT. of my Tefrs,

Nor Weep \n F}-lll]lut}lizing Wi
With my despairing fears,

In all the world no one 1= there
With interest in my own

Enough to say, “Rest ve content,
And reap where 1 have sown.”

Should Death his visitation make,
No haman hand is near

To gently press the eyvelids dowa
Or drop a friendly tear.

My love in itz bestowal lies,
A dead, unvalued thing;

While one there is who. holding it,
Would deem himself a King,

And thus the fates in demon glee
With hearts at tennis play,
Sending the good to meet the bad

Upon their headlong way.

Full tilt, aficld, the tender heart
Against the hard is thrown,

And, broke, and bleeding, breathes away
Its life upon a stone.

=

NAOMP’S NEW YEAR’S GIFT.

BY W. T.

Naomi Burton stood at the very
edge of the shaday, turfy lawn that
stretched to the lake, lying like a
great blue jewel at the foot of the
mountains, and encircled by them as
exquisite, glancing green emerald en-
circles a cool, translucent opal.

“Was there ever a more lovely
spot? Only just see the effect of the
shadows chasing down the wooded
mountain, Mr. Rayburn.”

Dare Rayburn, standing a few steps
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[ Naomi laughed.
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“What awful unspoken alternative
remaineth, mamma ?”?

Mrs. Burton pinned a modest spray
of scarletsage among her yet glossy
dark braids.

“Your papa and I see no objection
to Rayburn whatever. He is young,
well connected, fairly well off, and a
gentleman, and we had both hoped
yvou would—"

A bright little flame leaped to Na-
omi Burton’s cheecks.

“Oh, mamma! Such nonsense!
Indeed you are doomed beforehand
to disappointment, for I shall never
marry anybody. And there comes
Lord Barryville to take me for a
drive, and I am not nearly ready.”’

Just ten minutes afterwards Dare
Rayburn, looking from his window,
saw Naomi’s lovely face framed in
its dainty chip hat all ablaze with
flowers, as she sat smiling and chat-
ting beside the big, fair young lord
in his aristocratie vehicle drawn along
by a pair of prancing snow-white
horses, and a pang of bitter envy and
mad jealousy pierced him.

““She surely cannot care for that
pig-headed fellow who parts his hair
in the middle! How easy it would
be to get clear of all this misery and
disappointment—a few steps down
to the lake, a plunge—and I wonder
what Naomi would think? At all
events, I will leave this place at once.
She may play with some other man’s
heart. From to-day I banish her.”

* *

* * * ¥

Autumn faded into winter. All
the world had returned to London.
The Burtons had come back to their
quiet house in Belgravia, and Nao-
mi’s future was still an anxiety to
them. Dare Rayburn, in spite of
his vesolution, was still a constant
visitor, but Naomi treated him in
the same off-hand manner.

At length Christinas came and
passed, and on New Year’s Day there
was to be a quiet party, and Naomi
was in her room dressing when there
came to her ear the sound of the eag-
er,hurried, awe-stricken voices of two
servant girls who were in the adjoin-
ing corridor so close to Naomi’s room
that every syllable fell on her ear
with perfect distinction.

“Isn’t it awful about him, though ?
This makes the third death this week
—old Judge Selwyn, with the queer
stroke he took, and Mrs. St. John’s
baby, and now poor, dear Mr. Ray-
burn must go and skate, and fall into
the Serpentine. It’s awful!”

Naomi suddenly laid down a spray
of dainty creamy flowers she was
about to pin among her golden puffs.

*

——— e
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can bestow. And we will be as hap-
py as the summer days are long,
won’t we 2V

And they were unexceptionally
happy, for all Naomi always insists
she was not won by fair means.

— il i A——————— -

How Baby Died.

The doctor said it had a severe cold,
and prescribed for it. He went away
and returned in an hour without being
calléd. Then I knew that my bady
boy was more ill than I had thought,
and when he went away 1 followed
him out of the house and into the snow
burdened air and said to him:

“Doctor, tell me the truth. Will
my baby die?” *“It is very ill,” he
replied, ““but there is yet a little hope.”
Then I returned and looked again on
the sweet face of my little boy.
Where dimples had been were hard,
white lines of pain. Where the nos-
trils had heen such a soft and velvety
pink you could see the light shine
through their walls, and every hair-
like vein was blue almost to black-
ness, The little hands, which I was
wont to feel patting my face and pres-
sing my cheeks, had lost their tender
cunning, aud were lying uselessly on
its heaving bosom, purple and clench-
ed. 1 knew my baby was not for
long. I knew that even then the an-
gels, who loved it a little better than
I, were waiting to take it away. I
saw the death dew stand in diamond
beads upon its alabaster brow, and
felt the dampening curls that cluster-
ed like failing sunshine where I had
been wont to kiss it. I heard the
faint gurgling in my baby’s throat
and saw no recegunition in its eyes,
once so soft and blue, and laughing,
but now glassy with the film of deatn.
They were lookiug away through the
ceiling and roof of my humble cottage
into the realms where the Recording
Angel sat, with the book of life open
before him, at a page as white as snow,
save where the name was written at
the top—the name of my darling boy,
The snowflakes ceased to fall, and the
glad sunlight from the west came in
{hrough the window and fell upon my
baby’s bed, flooding it with a radiance
and glory like that which trembles on
the golden tiles of heaven, and then
the sun sank out of view, and in the
eray twilight my baby lay, struggling
body and soul, the one with the other,
for the mastery. As the shadows
deepened, I saw the bony hand of

|

death reach out from among the pil-
lows and clutch my baby by the
throat. I tried to fight the monster
back, but he would not loose his hold.
The lamps were lighted, and I saw

A deathly, ice fear, and pain, and
horror seemed to hold her in a steady
grasp from which she could not stir.

unconscious of the fate it was fulfill-
ing.

“You might ha’ knecked me down
with a feather, I was that upset,
when Jim brought the word that
poor Mr. Rayburn had tumbled into
the Serpentine. Poor dear gentle-
man! Ain’t it dreadful to think
they’re a-fishin’ for his body, an’ him
alive and well only at luncheon time?
It’s awful to think of.”

And then if through the pall of sur-
prise and horror there suddenly en-
tered a keen ray of revealed realiza-
tion, Naomi, who had grown whiter
and whiter, staggered fainting to the
nearest chair, over which she was ly-
ing, unconscious, when her mother
came in, full of the heartending news
she had only just heard and came to
break to her child.

“It’s sickening sad, and nobody
deplores poor Mr. Rayburn’s untime-
ly death more than I do; but I must
say, Naomi, that I think you behave
most unbecomingly when one takes
into consideration your own confes-
sion that you cared nothing whatever
for him."”

Mrs. Burton was gently caressing
poor Naomi’s limp, cold hands, for
the girl had revived, and was crouch-
ing, pale and agonized, gway down
in the chintz cushions of an easy
chair.

Her blue eves suddenly fired hotly
at Mrs. Burton’s words.

“Mamma, I never said so! I nev-
er confessed I didn’t like him, for I
did, I did! I loved him—oh, I lov-
ed him so much, and 1 always meant
some day to tell him so! And, now,
oh, mamma, it will break my heart,
because I know it was I who killed
him—mamma! I did love him so
much.,”’

Her piteous, sweet voice went up
in a wail that smote the mother’s
heart tenderly.

Naomi sat wringing her hands in
pitiful woe, her sweet blue eyes full
of hopeless misery.

“And to think he died and never
knew what I really thought of him.
Oh, if 1only could once tell him, I
would give anything ?”’

“Then let it be yonr own sweet
self, my darling, that you give me,
because you see there has been a stu-
pid mistake somewhere, and I’m not
drowned at all. Naomi, love, you
do care for me after all.”

And Mr. Dare Rayburn closed the
door after him as he walked ip, talk-
ing to Naomi, who sprung from her
chair, wild-eyed, almost overcome
by the exquisite reaction.

While Mr. Burton smiled serenely.

“My little plot to bring Naomi to
her senses has been remarkably suc-
cessful; thanks to the hint I dropped
to one or two gossipy people on
whom I could depend.”

While Mr. Rayburn settled things
with a lordly authority then and
there,

“You are m.ne by virtue of your
own confession, little pet. You have
given me your heart, the best and
| brightest New Year’s gift a woman

my baby smile, as if it saw a face more
welcome, kind and sweet than the face
of her that bore it bending over its

The relentless voice went on, all | cradle—the face of him who said,

“Suffer little children to come unto
me, and forbid them not, for of such

| is the kingdom of God,” and while it

yet smiled, the soul went out from the |
tabernacle of clay, and left the temple
tenantless and ccld, but beautiful as
life itself. My baby was dead, and 1
was clasping to my heart only the |
clay image of its soul, now winging
its flight through the boundless depths
of blue that lie between the grave and
the throne of God. Is it a wonder
that men worship idols of clay, when
clay is so grandly beautiful as this ?
| Isleptand dreamed, and as I dream-
ed I saw the pearly gates swing open,
and I knew my baby had reached
home. I caught a glimpse of heaven
and saw it fly straight to the arms of
Him who died upon the cross, and ere
the gates were closed the angel with
{the book drew his wand across the
page and held it up to the other, and
1 saw that naught but the name of my
darling boy was there, written in
characters of shining gold; while all
the rest was pure and white; and as
the gates swung shut the harps of mil-
lions sang a glad refrain.
e e
About Suieides.
London Lancet says: No one can
fail to be struck by fthe apparent in-
creasing number of suicides. It may
be that the total percentage of these
distressing deaths upon the increment
of the population has not increased,
but it is beyond question that suicide
as a social calamity, has been thrust
on our notice of late more than in re-
moter years. Until the statistical
facts are made clear, it would be idle
to speculate as to the probable cause
of this increase, if there isone. It is,
however, not merely permissible,
but politic, to bestow a passing glance
on the subject as a whole. Suicide
may be divided roughly into two
oreat classes: those in which the self-
slayers are intentionally conscious of
what they are doing, and those in
which they are either unconscious of
their acts or perform them under dis-
tinct hallucinations or delusions of
idea. This last class—which, if
not techunically definite, will serve
for our immediate purpose, is not,
we think, alarge one. Without hair-
splitting, it may roughly be said that
the great majority of those who kill
or try to kill themselves in these
modern times and in civilized coms-
munities are perfectly well aware of
the nature of the act they are per-
forming or attempting, and do the
deed with a, so far, intelligent pur-
pose of escaping from misery which
seems unendurable, or because of
some terror or shame that for the
time overwhelms them. The law is
mercifully interpreted for the sake of
survivors, but as a matter of fact,
scarcely one in a hundred of the so-
called cases of ‘‘temporary insanity”
are correctly so described. It is
heart-breaking or brain-tearing trou-
ble that makes men and women long
to die, or impetuouslyZseek refuge in
death, either in the belief that in dy-

land State Archives, msa sc2939 scm3353-0176.]pc

| ing they will sleep, or that conscious- | Hawkeye.

ness will end in eternal oblivion. We
do not say there is a clearly defined
process of reasoning in all these cases,
though in the majority we believe
there is; but in very few instances, "
indeed, is the real inner feeling one
which differs greatly from the yearn-
g to escape—anywhere, anywhere
out of this misery. The rate at
which men and women live nowa- |
days has something to do with this |
feeling. Boysand girls and men and
women in their acquaintance with, |
and experiences of, life and its so-
called pleasures and sorrows, at an
age when our grandparents were in-
nocent children in the nursery. The
young men of the day are blaze at
two or three and twenty, the young
women ennuyee. Life is played out
before its meridian is reached, or the
burden of responsibility is thrust up-
on the consciousness at a period
when the mind can not in the nature
of things be competent to cope with
its weight and attendant difficulties.
All this has been said before. There
is not a new word or a new thought |
in it, and yet it is a very terrible and
pressing subject. We cannot give it
the go-by. ‘Forced” education com-
menced too early in life and pressed
on too fast is helping to make exis-
tence increasingly difficult. We are
running the two-yedr old colts in a
crippling race, and ruining the stock. |
If able and impartial observers would
make it their business to aseertain
the facts about suicide, they would
be doing a good and useful work.
We believe, npt without some data
on which to base our speculations,
that suicide is increasing, and that
the active cause of the evil is weak-
mindness, the result of forced devel-
opment and premature responsibility.
Hasty and too early marriages, too
anxious struggles for success in life,
too hazardous ventures in business
enterprise, the rush of undiseciplined
and untrained minds into the arena
of intellectual strife, and, above all,
that swinging of the self-conscious-
ness—pendulum - like—between ex-
cess of rigor in self-control and un-
tempered license, which constitutes
the inner experience of too many,
are proximate eauses of the break-
down or agony of distress which ends
in suicide. The underlying cause is
impatience, social, domestic and per-
sonal, of the period of preparation
which nature has ordained to stand
on the threshold of life, but which
the waste of *“‘progress’ treats as de-
lay. Itisnotdelay butdevelopment;
albeit this is a lesson rash energy has
yet to learn from sober science.

- G P - -
Some New Geography.

Of what is the surface of the earth
composed ?

Of corner lots, mighty poor roads,
railroad tracks, base-ball grounds,
cricket fields and skating rinks.

What portion of the globe is water?

About three-fourths. Sometimes
they add a little gin and nutmeg to
it.

What is a town?

A town is a eonsiderable collection
of houses and inhabitants, with four
or five men ‘““who run the party” and
lend money at 15 per cent interest.

What is a city ?

A city is an incorporated town,
with a mayor, who believes the
whole world shakes when he happens
to fall flat on a cross-walk,

What is commerce?

Borrowing $5 for a day or two and
dodging the lender for a year or two.

Name the different races ?

Horse race, boat race, bicycle race,
and racing around to find a man to
endorse your note.

Into how many classes is mankind
divided ?

Six. Being enlightened, civilized,
half-civilized, savage, too utter, not
worth a cent, and Indian agents.

What nations are called enlighten- |
ed?

Those which have the most wars
and worst laws, and produce the
worst eriminals.

How many motions has the earth ?

That’s aceording to how you mix
your drinks and which way you go
home.

What is the earth’s axis?

The lines passing betweeen New
York and San Franeisco.

What causes day and night ?

Day is caused by night getting
tired out. Night is caused by every
body taking the street-cars and going
home to supper.

What is a map?

A map is g drawing to show the
jury were Smith stood when Jones
gave him a lift under the eye.

What is a mariner’s compass ?

A jug holding four gallons.

e ow e e sa——— o o s

Over Confidence.

Don’t be over confident,young man.
Don’t carry your pet hobby too far.
Take note of the shoulders and legs
of a man before you sass him. Out
here on West Hill there is a goat that
for three long years butted every-
thing and everybody the broad em-
pire of Burlington could send against.
He ate the circus posters before the
paste was dry, and when the advance
agent remonstrated the goat just stood
up and crowded the rash man clear
through the bill stand. He onece up-
set a hay wagon, jammed his head
clear through the end of a wood-shed,
and flattened an officer up againsta
brick house. And one day he wander-
ed down into & saw mill and butted
the fly-wheel. Only once. When he
came down his neck was bent. He
couldn’t make a dent in a sack of meal
now. Young man, be content with
reasonable victories. Some day you,
too, may run against a fly-wheel.—

Why He Supports Cleveland.
A few days ago Mr. H. K. Thurber,
a prominent business man of New
York city,who is a Republican in poli-

tics, wrote a letter to the Times, in
which he says:

“I for one shall vote for Grover
Cleveland for President, and have
many friends and acquaintances who
have uniformly acted with the Repub-
lican party that will also vote at this
election the Democratic ticket, and
the reasons assigned 1 give below.
They do not consider James G. Blaine
a bad man, but the reason is that the
Republican party is committed to the
policy of high taxation. They believe
that the collecting £150,000,000 a year
in excess of the amount needed for
the support of the government is a
wrong policy. They believe that this
generation has paid all that it ought
to do of the war debt. They believe
that every government bond that is
now out is needed as a basis for the
security of the circulation granted the
national banks and for invesiment for
estates, &ec., that need the highest
form of security regardless of the rate
of interest. They believe that the
paying of these bonds, that is now re-
ducing the national bank note circula-
tion at the rate of $200,000 to 250,000
every month, is amistake. They be-
lieve that such excessive taxation as
enables our sugar refineries to sell
granulated sugar at this time to for-
eigners at $3.40 per 100 pounds when

| for home consumption they have to

charge $6.50, it is a mistake and
wrong. They paid high taxes cheer-
fully until such time as our govern-
ment credit stood as high asjany gov-
ernment in the world, when our 3 per
cent. bond (liable to be ealled in at
the pleasure of the goverment) com-
manded a premium, and when they
had been so reduced that it was an
actual injury to the best interests of
the country to reduce them further.
They then expected from tho Repub-
lican party such action as would re-
duee onerous taxation, and have been
anxiously hoping that the policy of
the party would change., When,
therefore, Mr. Blaine, the incarnation
of the high taxation policy, was nomi-
nated, and when the Democratiec par-
ty announced that their policy would
be the collection only of such revenue
as would support the gcvernment,
and when they presented a candidate
for our support that was known to be
an honest man, one that the tax-pay-
ing Republicans of the city of Buffalo
selected from the Democratic party
and made mayor to relieve themsel-
ves from a dishonest gang of Repub-
licans who had long controlled the
city, we thought we could not make
any grert mistake in voting this time
the Democraticticket. The foregoing
reasons are to my knowledge the oneg

that will govern the course of many
Republicans in the election.”

-

- i _.*. .‘-.-.-

The U. 8. Campaign Lie Co. (Limited).

This corporation, acting under a
special charter obtained from the leg-
islature, begs leaye to announce that
it is now ready to supply the trade
with an unegualed assortment of
Camphign Lies, suitable to the exi-
gencies of the hour, at reasonable
rates. A large number of the most
accomplished prevaricators of the
age have been engaged at great ex-
pense to prepare us for the unexpect-
ed demand of the fall season.

Cur prices, which we give below,
will be found to be more than gener-
ous.

“ For REPUBLICAN UsL.

(Now Ready ).
Startling Developments in Sher

iff Cleveland’s Career, |per

development | 5 7.50
Horrid Murder of a Defenceless

Negro by Thomas A. Hen-

dricks
Details of same,

Name of Corpse
Depravity of Cleveland as a

School Boy, with Map
Autograph Letter of Grover

Cleveland, saying: “To

with the Workingman !

for Gould.”
The Same, with the

Spelled Out in Full

(In Preparation.)

Chromo Lithographs of Cleve-
land Kicking His Grand-
mother, and Saying “D——!78 8,00

Life of Hendricks, Used in '76
Campaign, Insuring Defeat

Recommendation to the Public
of Grover Cleveland by R. B.
Hayes, Warranted to Kill
Even a Better Man |per doz|

For DEMoCRATIC USE,
(Now leady.)

Proofs in Detail that Blaine
Wrote “Peek-a-Boo”

The Same, with Illustrations,
together with a Map of the
Mulligan Letters

Portrait of Keifer, Warranted
to Convince the Most Bigoted
of the Error of Republican
Ways

Documents Showing the Com-
plicity of John A. Logan in
the Outrageous and Memora-
ble Assault on the Hon. B.
Patterson

The Same, with a Sketch in
il of Logan’s Moustache

Statement in IFull of How John
I. Davenport Came to Write
the Morey Letter

(In Preparation).

Portrait of Samuel J. Tilden’s
as an Angel S 4.00

Diagram of General Butler’s
Record, together with the
Only Accurate Portrait of His
Eyes in Existenes

with Fuall

I'm
25.00)

SRR

7.00

S 4.

0.

16,00

10,00

15040

10,010

.00

—Puck.




