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AT LOW PRICES!

We eall the attention of our friends to the fact that our Mr. | Fallowfield |
has just returned from New York and Philadeiphia w ith a large stock of |
New Goods, consisting of Men’s and Youth’s |

READY-MADE CLOTHING,

Ladies’, Gents’, and Children’s Underwear, Notions, Dry Goods, Groceries,

Hats lnd Caps, Boots and Shoes, Hardware, Tinware, QQueensware &c.
All of which having been carefully selected and huu;:ht for cash, we w

sell at bottom price-; for the cash or trade. Give usa eall, and be convinced .

that we sell bargains.
Smith & Fallowfield,
TEMPLEVILLE, MD.

R.S. FOUNTAIN,
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A MARVELOUS STORY

‘ TOLD IN TWO LETTERS.
FROM THE SON: "“Forictec e
“ Gentlemen: My father resides at Glover,
Yt. He has been a great sufferer from Scrof-

ula, and the inclosed letter will tell you what
& marvelous effect

Ayers Sarsaparilia

k23 had in his ease, I think his blood must
bave contained the humor for at least ten
years; but it did not show, exceptin the form
of a serofulous sore on the wrist, until abous
five yeara ago. fFrom a few spot# which ap-
peared at that time, it gradually spread =0 as
to cover his entire hody I assure you he was
terribly afflicted, and an object of pity, when
he began using your medicine. Now, there are
few men of his age who enjoy as good Lealth
as he has. I could easily pame Rty persons
who would testify to the facts in"his case.
Yours truly, W. M. PHILLIPS.”
“Tt is both a

FROM THE FATHEH: pleasure and

A. W. Fountain & Son,!

CARRIAGE MANUFACTURER.

—AND PROPRIETOR OF THE EASTON—

MARBLE WORKS

EAST()N

I have just received from tlw uty and now have in stock
at my store at Goldshorough a large new steck of

DRY GOODS #°* NOTIONS.

BOOTS, SHOES, &G.

and I feel justified in saying that my "-!utﬂ{'k is in every partie-
ular adapted to the wants of our ]}an]r I make 1t a businesto

pleasﬁ my customers, me it their confidence and compensate
them for their visits. My Motto 1s, “SMALL PROFITS

and QUICK SALES.” I thank the people for their pa-
tronage, and hope fidelity to their interests will secure a con-

tinuance of the same.
THOMAS S. KINNAMON.

SUILLS |

—FOR—

Men, Boys & Children.

LIGHT-EIGHT OVERCOATS FROM 85 to $25. All goods properly
shrnk before being made up. Custom Department f u]lv stocked from
which to order. Samples and prices sent free on application. Ten per cent.
discount to clergymen.

NOAHWALKER & CO.,

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

GRAND DISPLAY
SHANNAHAN & WRIGHTSON’S

HEATING STOVES,
COOK STOVES AND RANGENS.

“NNEW GOLDEN SUN”

Fire-place Heaters, improved pattern; Buffalo Robes, Wolf

Robes, Seotch Robes, Horse Blankets and Lap Blankets.

IMPORTED BREECHLOADINGGUNS,

MUZZLE TLOADERS,
ALL KINDS. AMMUNITION. ALL KINDs.

Carriage, Wagon and Cart Harness,

Prain aAnp | racTion EENGINES,
SAWW MIYI.I.S. |

Hardware Agricultural Implements and Machinery of Ever}’
Deseription,

A cordial invitation extended to every one to come and 1n-
spect our large stock. Respeetfully,

SEANNARAN & WRICEHTSOIT,
EASTON, MARYLAND.

a duty for me to state to you the beuefit 1
kave derived from the use of

Ayer's Sarsaparilia.

Six months ago 1 was completaly eoverad with
a terrible hunor and scrofulous sores. TLo
tamor eansed an incessant and intolerabia
itehine, and the skin eracked po as to caysd
tha bloed to flow in many places whenever
1 moved. My suflerings were great, and my
life & burden, I ecommenced the use cof the
SARSAPARILLA in April last, and have evsed .
it regularly sinee that time. My céudition
began to improve at once. The sores havo
all kaalaed, and I feel perfectly well in evaly, =
respect — being now able to do a good day’'s
worl, although 73 years of aje. Mauy inquire
what Las wrought such a cure in my ense, aui
I tell them, as 1 have here tried to tell you,
AYER'S SARSAPARILLA., Glover, Vt., Cel.
21, 1852, Yours pratefully,
HIiRAM PHILLIPS.™

ATFR’S SARSAPARILLA eurcs Serofula
anil all Serofalous Complaints, Iirysip=
cing, Eeczema, Ringworm, Blotches,
Sores, Bolls, Tumors, and raptions ¢!
the Skin. It clears the blcod of all imapu-
rities, aids digestion, stimulates tiie action cf
the bowels, and thns restorca yitality aond
gtrengthens the wholoe system.

PREPARED 'Y

Dr.J.C. Ayer &Co., Lowell, [izss,

Sold by all Druggists; £1, six bottles for £5

BRICK HOTEL

LIVERY STABLE,
GREENSBORO» M ﬂrymn d.

WM. H. COHEE, PROP'R.

RATES REDUCED—Per day $1 23; ; per
week $4 to $5.

Jas: Parnell,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
DL.“\ITON MDD,

SUITS for zﬂntlemen cut and mndc
to n:ldcr Trimmings furnished when de-
sired.

THAWLEY & GHINGHER.
BUTCHERS.

DIENTON, MD.

I EEP constantly on hand a fresh

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

THUR&DAY& and b

SATURDAYS

all day, and on ﬂtﬁ&rd suntil noon.
Changes in prme of beef will always
be noticed. : 1,1,84

THOMAS F. JONES
—WITH—

PALLIN DOWNING & CO.

WHOLESALE TOBACCO AND COM-
MISSION HOUSE, -

58 Light Street, more,

am

Ma.

COAL. COAL "00AL:

T am receiy l'n - a.m'f will keep cun-m.ntl y
on hand ;Lt- X -

DENTON BRIDGE,

A FULL SUPPLY CF

ANTHRACITE COAL

at the following prices:
No, 2 Lyken’s Valley:
TR %6 P
5
Bituminous Coal

-

$5.50
5.50
e - 6.00

:“. “'

.99

| gEF=Coal delivered in town when request-
ed at Hlcts. per ton.
Soliciting your orders, 1 am-respe t*ttu]h
CHAS. F. WILLIS,

9 27 tf.. Denton Bridge.

e IRWIN & SON,

AUTIONEERS,

DENTON, MD.

Josuva W. BeRYaxT.

BRYANT & TOWNSEND,

ATTORNEYS AT:LAW,
DENTON, MD.

Urie TOWNSEND

9 20.
— ST
BRICK HOTEL,
DENTON, MD.,
JOHN H. VAN GESEL, Proprietor.

I keep also &’ good - atock’ of: horses
and carrmges, in fact, a

COMPLETE 'LIVERY TI'ABI.E,

and am prepared to furnish single or
double teams on reasonable terms,

913tf] JOHNH. VAN GESEL.

SWALD W. TILGHMAN, |
ATTOR‘NEY—AT—L"AW, ‘
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Slfie siched as she said, in a very
different tone {rom
P ()21
at
troubles me for Irene,”
“For Irene?” ec .\:1“11 [=abelle.—
“What do Vvou mean?’
“Poor Irene!” said Eifie.

h:-:l-i]"‘ 1:'1'

i
- B ANy AW !

“J'11 tell

- vou all about it, Delle; though moth-

| er is so mad about
| to choke
it.

|
|
|
l
'i

| rate;
1much

\rrl- irth will |
When first ne

He won the !
And I mu:
The

IRLS=1001 Til-=i11!

With sorrow |
I know that v

bBelore iny |
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BY CELIA TIHHAXTER.

“You may well tremble. in your
shoes, Queen Ix belle: be sure 1 shall

E{*hphewnu long as you have heid

“the scepter !”

' straint upon that s auc ': tongue, thén,
little independence!
 Grantford,

“You will have to put some re-

said Isabelle

fastening a spray of vy

among her dark-brown curls.

_llill to 4,]

== 4 NOL
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- whenslis 11gut hand knew

They were all together, and were
preparing for the ball—the Grantford
girls. There were three of thems:
beautiful - Isabelle, the queen of her
set; saucy, coquettish Klfie and Irene.

The latter sat by " the window, all
dressed, while her sisters were yet
busy, and to their gayv badi-
nage, for it was “hring out” Elfie
that this ball was given, and she was

gaily declaring her intention of rivhi-
ing Isabelle, who had been “out”
four years and was twenty-two.

Irene was two years younger, She
was tall and fair—but no, that weord
;:iv{:.-_a no idea of Irene Grantford’s
white beauty; words cannot deseribe
it. She had none the old Grant-
ford red in her cheeks; all the color
in her beautiful {ace was onthe glow-
ing scarlet lips. Iier eyo; were black.
And : her hair—that too.was blagk,
with, purple shades, and straight as
an Indian’s. -

There were few that understood
Irene; she was =o reserved, so silent,
that she seemed to repel all advances
to anything like intimacy. She was
not a favorite; eserved, self-
centered peopie scidom have any ad-
mirers. But those who did know
her, who did understand the hidden

- 1
listened

11}

of

ll'luh_'.l'l.
I" b N

4 - .
mysteries of her strange natare, knew

that beneath that quiet exterior were
depths of feeling that would have as-
tonished those who saw only the out-
gide.

One of those who understood her
was her sister Liific. Better than any
one else the merry egirl knew her
quiet, undemonstrative sister.
that. night at the ball, she knew that
was . not happy, though she
knew no reason for her being other-
wise. 8o she coaxed her to the pia-

‘fo, for she was fond of music, and

Elfie hoped that it would drive away

her sadness.

. “Will you sing that, Miss Grant-
ford 77 asked a gentleman, placing a
sheet of music before her. It was her
favorite song, a little gem entitled,
“All Alone,” and never did she sing
it so well.

As'she rose from the piano, Elfie
noticed. that her face wore an expres-
sion of deep sadness, entirely unus-
pr, for though quiet. and
grave, she had never seemed unhap-

py.. What could make her sister sad

‘was more than Elfie comd guess.—
She sought in vain to account for it,
but leng after, -when she knew what
cause. Jrene had for sorrow, she re-
membered that night.

Mrs. Grantford’s one great object
in life was the making lof grand

i matehes for her daughters, and es-

pecially for Irene, with her white
moonsheen of beauty, and if she {1111
bewitch the senses of Captain
Murray, third son ofan earl, it would
break . Mrs. Grantford’s pride, anda
nothing was stronger than DMrs,
Grantford’s pride — unless it were
Irene’s own. When the Captain ask-
her for her daughter, Mrs. Grantford
said yes, but when it was broached
to. Irene, she =aid no.

“] never saw the time, mother,”
what his

YN on he is pro-

left hand did, know
fessional at his cups. He would be
sorely surprised to wake up sober
some morning and find himself an
earl, and a countess beside him.”
But for all that Mrs. Grantford did
not give up her project. She meant
Irene should marry the Captain yet,
if she could compass it.
* % * *
- Now, Elfie.” =aid
ford, who had just returned from
six mwonths’ absence from home,
“come into my room and let us have
a good long e¢hat.”

* »

fle,
o AW el), first vou must tell me all |
the news. YWhat
since T left 2
“wAWell,” gsaid Effle, demurely, in
the first place Julia MekKnight has a
new bonnet, and the Westons have
have moved to Caswell Row, and—"
“Oh,  hush!” cried Isabelle, with a |
comie gesture of despair. “No more |
such important items, if you please.
Has nothing happened worithy of bes

it | ing told 27

Tsabelle Grant- |

it, she’d be ready
if she knew I spoke of

+53 17

nie

You know Lamorce of the Bay?®
[sabelle knew him. A dark, Span-
ish-lockine man; about whom all
sorts of strange stories were told. His
father was known to have been a pi-
and many thought he was not

better. He kept aloof from
iiis neighbors, rarely speaking to any
one, and shunned by all. Isabelle
wondered what he eould have to do
with Il'a-nf- but she simply answered
“yos?? and waited for Elfie’s disclo-
sSUre.

“YW t'l‘ will teil you something
strange,” said Elfie. “He {ell in love
with Irenel”

“That is not so strange,” said Isa-
belle,

“Phen I'11 tell you something
She fell in love with him.”
“Trene? Then why don’t she mar-

ry him 27

“Mother stopped it,”? =aid LEifie.
“sShe would not let a child of hers
marry a pirate’s son. 1esides, she
vanted her to marry Captain Mur-
ray. Irene was firm for awhile, but

that
14,

I mother led her a dreadful life, forever

dinging at her about the captain; and
ab last, just for peace, Irene promised
to give up L:um':v{'-w, if mother would
drop the suit of the captain. And so
poor Lamorce went tu sea—and do
you know, his ship was lost and he
with it.

“You'd think Irene did' not care

much, but I know her heart is bro-
Ken.”

B

irene Grantford sat alone in' the
parior, singing one of Jean Ingelow’s
aweet poems, which she herself had
set to musie: |

“We shall meet in the wind and
rain,

Where Ir‘-. last

But, perhaps, 1 shall sece

o nmore
Ell.l]‘.li.'l-l.ill! VWias ."'h:',',i'.'i;

and know thee

: i When the sea gives up its dead.”

As the last sad, mournful notes
fionted through the roem and out
into the garden beyond, the curtains
were swept aside fromm the broad
window that ovened upon the gar-
den, and a man stepped through it
into the parlor—a weary, haggard
man, whose eyes glittered like dia-
monds as she started up and coniront-
ed him.

“IHelmar Lamorce!”

And shie fell senseless at his feet.

ile lifted her in his arms and cov-
ered her face with his passionate
kisses, murmuring in her ear words
of such love and passion that they
brought her back to consciousness,
and she opened her dark eyes, wiils-
pering as she looked up into the be-
loved face bending over her:

“Oh, Ilelmar, my love, thank God

And’

you have come back to me at last!”

All memory of past sorrow was
forgotten, as she sat there listening
to his story of shipwreck and adven-
ture.

When his ship went down he had
escaped, being lashed to a spar, on
which he had floated until he was
picked up by a merchant ship and
Lt]—xi n to India. Since then he had

andered from country to country;
rumtuw danger in many forms, and
trying vainly to crush down the sor-
row that resisted all his efforts, till at
last, weary of the struggle, he turned
his steps homeward, longing to sce
again the face of Irene.

“But this moment pays for all,”
he concluded.

Ioven while he spoke, the door was
suddenly thrown open, and two men
entered, whose dress proclaimed
them to be officers of the law. Ap-
proaching Helmar, the foremost laid
his hand on his shoulder, saying,
sternly :

“You are my prisoner, sir!”’

rene’s face blanched as white as
snow, as saw them fasten the
handeufls on his wrists, and she cried
out wildly :

“\What is 1t?
rest him 77

.
t‘ll‘l..'

For what do you ar-

The man looked pityingly at her,
and hesitated a moment before re-
plying:

“Tor murder, Miss!”

For & moment Irene was stunned;
then she turned silently to Helmar,
who answered her look by saying:

B

|
l

a |

| may have been my sins,

1 am innocent, Irene. Whatever
there is no
n of blood upon my hands.”

“I believe you, Helmar,” she said,
And then they bore hiin away; buat

""1!:.:"

not until Irene had questioned hinnr

as to where he would be confined,
and had given him the assurance
that she would visit him at once.

i nd = i i
- e - ¢ o

The trial was over. Slowly Isabelle
and Irene walked hmuu from the
court house and Isabelle looked anx-

| fously at the white, death-like face of

calmness,

“Very well; begin!” laughed El- | like one in a trance, she walked, see-

has been golng on |

wonderine at the strange
Dut Irene heeded her not;

her sister,

ing nothing, hearing nothing but the
echo of that terriblesentence: “Hang-
' ed by the neck till you are dead!l”

' People walked by, but she saw them

' pot; volees
: -{ ntence,

disc L:.~r=:+d the trial and the
but she heard them not,
1o thought only of Helmar, and a
|t111.‘1 of something like afieree joy
' erossed her heart when she rememe-
' pered what he had told bher that
Phrrmn” —that he should not live to
mn-* his doom |

| She knew that it was true; that the

| p_..

aryland State Archives, msa sc2939 scm3353-0206.

her former light |

| finement and exeitement of the last

deal has happened, |
 before the time arrived which had

i thlh;i‘;'
cheeks and dash : \ﬁmy,. pur gathering |

ey i ——

| disease which had long been planted-

in his system, hurried on by the con

month, would desiroy his life long
been set by the sentence.

The next day she went again to
he prison, but she did not go alone.
With her went Elfie, Isabelle and a
orayv-haired man in clerical dress.
irené knelt beside the bed from
which Helmar was unable to rige,
and took his thin, wasted hand with-
in her own; Blfie and Isabelle stood
silently by. And there in the con-
dernmed cell, Irene became the wife
of Helmar Larmorce ; and Helmar
Lamoree was dying ! |

Hardly had the words been spok-
en, which made them one; when the
jailer entered, the bearer of good tid-

ings.

“Jt is all right, Lamorce "’ he cried;
“the villain is caught! Your inno.
cence i3, proved, and you will soon be
free !I'2 -

“Yes I shall

nured Heimar,
fiom pain.” |

“Don’t talk so0,” said Tsabelle.
“You must get well, now, for Ireng’s
sake.”

“Speak not to me of earthly life.
“\I v moments are numbered. Irene,
I am going !V

Sweet as the smile of an angel
the smile that wreathed the lips of
that dying man, as he turned his
eves with a look of ineffable love
and tenderness toward his wife, and
whispered in slow and failng ac-
cents:

“larewell,
1rene!”

Slowly the weary head. sank back
upon the coarse pillow, and the dark
lashes drooped over the glazing eyes.
One longe, deep sigh fluttered {rom
the heart that had known so. much
of sorrow—and Helmar Lamorce was
dead. fo 8-

soon be {ree,”” mur-
“] shall soon be free

my love, my wife—

en his breast, her white hands féll
helpless at her side and when they
raised her up, her heart was still
forever—she too, was dead !

i gt
Two Little Graves,

In a beautiful cemétery in an Illi-
nois town are two little graves that
contain the dust of two children—my
own little boys. These graveslie on a
magnificent grassy slope, where the
sun shines at evening and the birds
sing among the uxldened leaves of the
maples on bright October days, and a
brook purls forth sweet inusic on the
recks and pebbles that lie in its bed
at the foot of the slope.

One day in winter -my wife and I
followed the mortal part of our dear
baby to its last home on the hill-side,
and as the bleak winds whistled. a-
mong the bare branches, the hands of
kind friends laid it in the smaller of
the two graves, and the frozen clods
fell no less heavily on its cofiin than
on our hearts, which were almost
broken by their weight. 1 June,
when everything was rife with anew
life, we laid:his older brother there,
and our hearts were heavy again.—
len we went away.. But yesterday

e visited those scenes again, and
t’nund the grass grown green above
the mounds over our children’s bos-
soms even as their sweet faces and
bricht ways are green in our mems-
ories to-day,

We tlasped the hands of those dear

——

| friends that helped us bury them, and

felt the old friendship throb in their
touch and heard the mellow eadence
of their sympathy in the words they
spoke. They were' older grown, but
their hearts warmed toward us with
the old fervor, and ours glowed with
the gratitude of the oldentime, We
visited those tombs of some of our de-

theyv, modest and true even in their
sympathy, turned away and left us
lone with our dead. When we laid
them in those graves, our hearts bled
so deeply that our agony found vent
inaudible gobs, but on this visit, mem
ory of our grief-heing softerand more
centle than grief itself, our tears
flowed in silence and ﬂparhled on the
flowers we laid over their-breasts like
the jewels of sweef, yet sad IIlEtﬂDI‘lES
as they were.

Those are the oases. in the glEdt
desert of our cares—fhe shrinel where

lAribulations-are ‘shrived ‘off frﬂm our

lives—the Meccasto which we turn
when other woes come upon us,: tand
there we feel that Heaven'’sdight falls
through all'the gloom that hangs like
a pall above us, betimes, and diskipate
our deepest woes. Alas, that our
Jbabiesare dead, but being'dead, there
is no other place where the tender
toneh of God’s cheering hand rdvives
the current of purg:iiove and softens
the callous places which the chafing of
time yvears-upoh our hmrta*l}uutum
place where our embittered souls are
so sweetdned by the mellow influence
of Heaven and” Heaven’s wealth. of
tender passions as by the green
mounds raised above our dead.
There the anxieties and menfal cares
of business, the weariness of an over-
worked brain, the dullness of the un-
ceasing strugeles for existenee which
are inseparable from life are all for-
gotten for a time, and once again we
are father and mother and babes to-
sether, with nothing to intrude itself
upen our Hitle home ¢ircle and darken
the smiles which Heaven sheds' upon
our reunited household, Hoft and
hands strcke our hu,l ning

tears, and our grief is for .one short
hour but the:exquisite throe of an
overfulness of sweet memories.”

We have come away from thase
blessed graves, hut days and months

DJ

The head of his wife  sank forwagd

for President of the

parted hopes in their company, and.

and even years of absence will not be |
suflicient to dim the renewed mem- 1 again direct the children, and with

E@ITT}TC” D OENBER 3. 188‘9_.
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prots |
- orie= of our beloved dead, which w

have brought with us in our coming
When the clouds hang low above us

windows dismally, we will look out
upon our graves as we saw them that
bright October day, with the sun shin-
ing upon their green covering and the
reddening maple leaves quivering in
i1ts mellow light.

—_————mtl * P Pr————eee

speech of General Johmson,

The Maryland Eleetoral College
assembled at Annapolis on Wednes-
day of last week and formally cast
the vote of the State for Cleveland
and Hendricks. The most interest-
ing event of the occasion was the
speech of General Bradley T. John-
son, made upon being elected presi-
dent of the college. General John-
son Is a grandson of the first govern-
ernor-of Maryland, Thomas Johnson.
His remarks were so eminently
thoughtful and appropriate that we
publish them in full. He said:

- “Gentlemen of the Electoral Col-
lege of Maryland: I thank you for
the compliment you have paid me in
seleeting mie for this honorable posi-
tion—honorable for being the head
of the. electoral college, and honored
by the long line of distinguished
Marylanders who have preceded me
since 1780. I am more impressed
with the occasion and the place, be-
cause in this chamber the initial
steps were taken which resulted in
the formation of the constitution of
the United States, and because the
federal electoral colleg2 was borrow-
ed from and modeled upon the sena-
toral electoral college directed by
our first constitution to meet here
and select Senators for the State. The
present occasion recalls that epoch of
just a century and a year ago, when
arms yielded to law; when the rule of
the soldier was superseded by therule
of statesmen; when George Washing-
ton sheathed his sword and surren-
dered his commission to the Conti-
nental Congress in this chamber, re-
signing the power of commander-in-
chief of the armies of America to
become a private citizen of Virginia.
Then the arts of peace succeeded the
rough ways of war ;. then the rule of
reason followed the rule of force.

Now the people of Maryland
have appointed us to vote for
Grover Cleveland, of New York,
United States
and Thomas . A. Hendricks, of Indi-
ana,for Vice-President. In connection
with electors appointed by twenty
States we shall this day elect them
to those high offices. 1t seems to me
that this selection of these two citi-
zens is second only in importance

and significance to the surrender of

his commission by Washington in
1783. I‘or twenty-four years the gov-
ernment of the Union has been found-
ed on force and not on the will of the
people. During all that time it has
been administered by a party
by right of conquest, and not by
right of consent. During all that
time one section has claimed to be
the master, and the other section has
been treated as unworthy of trust.
During all that time one party has
insisted that it alone was patriotic,
and has ostracised the other party as
destitute of civie virtue. The elec-
tion held here to-day -ml.l through-
out the United States, is a repudia-
tion of those false ideas and false
claims. It is an assertion by all the
people of the equal rights of the
States, of citzens and of parties, and
of the rizght of the people to change
the party in administration and re-
place it with its opponents.
declaration by all the people of the
equal patriotism and equal virtue of
all the States,
there will be no disfranchisement of
sections, ¢f races, nor of opinions,
The eleetion of Cleveland and Hen-
dricks means all this and more. It
means that there shall be a reform in
methods and a restoration of the
the principles of the constitution in
all the departments of the govern-
ment. It means that the corruptions
that have grown out ofcivil broil and
been fostered by irresponsible ad-
ministration shall be utterly and en-
tirely eradicated, That the govern-
ment shall be controlled by the whole
people and not by the party of a sec-
tion, and that parties shall be direct-
ed for the common weal and not for
private gain,
administered by the public will and
not by corrupt managers and mani-
pulators for their ewn ends., That

the ballot-box shall be preserved pure |

and inviolable, and its decisions be |
respected and enforced, whether the
majority be one million or one. This
election, as I appreciate it, aiso means
and is intended to declare that there
i= such a thing as a public conscience,
which, though long dormant, is now

-vigorous and active, and tries all ques-

tions by the standard of right and
wrong with- certainty and precision.
That publi¢ oiffice is a publie trust,
which shall neither be bargained for

nor sold,-and that political suffrage is

also a public trust to be exercised for
public good, and not for perscnal
emolument. Theseare the principles
which I understand to have been enun
ciated by the.late popular decision,
and of which' Cleveland and lien-
dricks are the apostles and exponents,

“The President-elect, by his life
his principles and his acts, has iilus-
trated and enforced them. Under
his leadership the Union will enter
upon its second century strengihened
by experience, tried by many ordeals
and fortified hy the support of an en-

lightened and patriotic eitizenship co-

extensive with the whole country.—
' The inspiration of the fathers will

. | by honest men,

I
| an honest government, administered
| under the constitu-

| | tion, lovers of liberty in all the world
and the rain and sleet beat upon our

| will join us and our children and ou,
| children’s children in one prayer:
| “The constitution and the Union, may
it be perpetual.’ ”

e i e

A Forest Burial,

A novel and strikingly weird cere-
mony was witnessed in a grove of
stately pines about two miles south
of Johnsville, last Friday afternoon.
The slanting sun penetrated the high
foliage and sifted a golden mellow-
ness down upon the scene of a Gypsy
burial on the erisp autumn leaves be-
low. On the previons day a girl,
scarcely 18 years of age, and a mem-
ber of the Gypsy band that had been
encamped in the above neighborhood
for several days died after a brief ill-
, and the band had assembled a-
round the dead body to perform the
burial ceremony preseribed by un-
written laws of their wandering fra-
ternity., They selected a beautiful
spot for the event and a most propiti-
ous time., The scene formed one of
nature’s most picturesque panoramas,
while the softly changing breezes
sighed requiems among the swayving
pinetops for the dead Gypsy maiden.
The bright colored dresses and shawls
of the women blended with the deep-
tinted autumn leaves in a pretty con-
fusion of colors which stood out in
gay relief against the dark forest back-
ground. The seene was not sombrous
Instead of gloom the picture was
painted in brilliant colors and sub-
merged with sunlight. The silence
was suddenly broken by one of the
men repeating in a deep-toned voice
unintelligible sentences, one of which
sounded like, “Allah, Allah, oh, do,
Allah!”  Almost immediately the
band, hand-in-hand, began circling
about the corpse, after the fashion of
children playing “Ring around roses,’
at the same moment both men and
women began chanting a sad refrain
which filled the surrounding woods

1ess

with flying echoes. After continuing
the chant for awhile the corpse was
covered over with shawls and sur-
rounded by the women, while the
men went diligently to work digging
the grave. In the meantime the fe-
males bowed their heads sorrowfully
and swayed back and forth. The
body was afterwards carefully depos-
ited at the bottom of the roughly
scooped out grave on a board cushion-
ed with leaves. After each of the
women had thrown some useful arti-
le -into the aperture—principally
thimbles and other small trinkets—
the men began filling up the hole and
the women and children trooped back
| to the wagons, apparently as happy
' as school children at their noontide
recess.—Union Bridge Index.

- — el o B ———
The Pup Behind the Barn,
ANTICIPATION,

The sweet moon in her eradle on
lii;:h—
My heart is happy and free;

For, lurking belind the earden eate,

r\\r'IIII‘-._‘:.'-

It is a |

and that hereafter |

and that they shali be |

'

Sweet Mabel is waiting for me.,
And 1'11 lift the lateh of th' old garden gate
And 111 lr]ullL on her 111r~ i kiss,
And an hour
As time is extinguished 1-}'

will but a moment secm,
Iliss.

REALITY.
I hied me quick to the garden gate,
And stood under the tree,
And never dreamed that behind the

The bullpup was waiting {or me.

:-_".'t'.‘I.IIH e

Tr.‘li"“

But I found it was so, and started for home

As fast as Iy feet would come up,

tut 1 left a half-vard of best Sunday
Jratlils

Boetween llll' ll‘l‘llj of the g,

Unknown Author,
w

BuLwER LyTTON’S BRIDGE.—
W here it Touches the Shores and the
Great Columns in Midstream: ““What
a beautiful bridge between old age
and childhood is religion. How in-
tuitively the child begins with pray-
er and worship on tuta ring life amd
' how intuitively, on aquitting life, the
old man turns back to prayver and WOr-
ship, putting himself again side by
side ullh the infant,” remarks Sir k.
Bulwer Lytton, in his *‘Str: inge
Story.”?

Yes, but between its distant abut-
ments the bridge of life has many
high and awful arches, through which
the wild waters dash and roar in wrath
and desolation. Praver and worship
alone do not sustain these., Nature's
<0lid rocks must lie unshaken beneath
and human art and skill must rear
'and solidify the structure overhead.
 God’s will Is best exemplified in the
laws He has made for the creatures
whom He has placed under their con-
trol, Neither the child’s trustful
“Our Father,” nor the old man’s
“Forget me not in the midst of mine
infirmities,” will alter this by the
' weizht of a single grain.
| Seience and art first—then faith and
| praver—is the order of Heaven itself.

 Divinity heals through its agents,
':tl]f.l those agents are the discoveries
of man; not the vague announcements
of prophets or seers.  Is life a burden
to vou? Does time drag? Is your
 power to cope with life’s [-ruhlvm and
duties weakened? You are not well,
Your blood is sluggish and tainted,
perhaps; or some mportant organ s
torpid or overworked. This fact may
have taken the form of dyspepsia,
rheaumatism, gout, malaria, pains in
the stomach, ehronic headache, or any
of a dozen other ills, Parker’s Tonic
- will invigorate you, as fresh air in-
vigorates those who have been shut
up in damp, fetid cells. It is power-
ful, pure, delicious, scientific, safe—
the keystone of the u;-mml arch of the
bridege of life, 1 2-G-4w.

1\1}1. GOUGH ON SILK Hawvs.—“It
would be no violation of the com-
mandment,” said John B. Gough, *“if
a man were to fall down and w nrnlnp

Iy

{
| likeness of anvthing in heaven, or on

the =ilk hat, for it is not made in the

i earth, or in the waters which arv tun-
der 1111- earth.” Desides it heats the
Lhead and causes the hair to fall off.—
Parker’s Hair Balsam will stop that
and restore the original color to gray
or faded hair. Not oily, not a dye,
bheneficial, deliciously perfumed. A
perfect hair dressing. 50¢, Alldrug-

orists. 12-6-4w.




