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SUMMER GOODS
JUST OPENED AT

DUNNOCK'S STORE.

Mr. Dunnock respectfully invites the people of Denton and
vieinity to eall and inspeet his stock of new goods, and at the
same time consider well the extremely low prices at wlnuli_
they are sold. He has very carefully selected his stock of
new goods, both as to quality and price, and has m:_ult: every
effort to vive satisfaction to those favoring him with a call.
II*"IIHH' has a full stoek of

DIY GOODS, NOTIONS, WHITE GOODS,
BOOTS & SHOES, HATS & CLOTHING, 3
GILOCERIES, CIGARS & TOBACCO, CANDIES, &U.

A full line of Gents’ Nt*ckWtfﬂl', Shil‘tﬁ, t'lzf'., will be kt'.pt
constantly on hand. Any patronage extended to Mr, Dun-
nock has been and will be greatly appreciated.
fully delivered to any part of the town. =27 Country pro-
duce taken in trade at highest prices. |

N. B.—I have constantly on hand a full line of samples of
Dress Goods, Cashmeres and Silks, from the cheapest to the
viry pEst, which goods ean be had in Denton by next steam-
er after order is ¢iven. As this is a new feature I will sell
these coods at lowest prices and hope the ladies will give me a

all. WM, E. DUNNOCK.

FULL STOCK. LOW PRIGES.

Gro. F. SrLoan & Bro.,

- LUMBER

SHINGLES, SASH, DOORS

BLINDS, etc.,

152 LIGHT STREET WHARF,

- WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

EVERY FARMER

THAT DESIRES TO PRODUCE

————

RADE

T
G e ——
b“.

AND TO PERMANENTLY ENRICH HIS LAND SHOULD

Apply Listers Standard

WHICH FOR THE PRICE CANNOT BE SURPASSED.

PURE

BONLE
FERTILIZERS,

Send vour address for Faruer’s CovpanioNn AND REFERENCE

Jook. and copy of “AaricuLTuran Proeress,” containing use-
ful information and directions, Analyses and Testimonials.

ACGCGEINTS,

EVITTS & HOLBROOK.

aprll Sm

BLITHE SPRINGTIME

Has made itz advent, and many are the needs of the farmer amd his household oe-
casiond tln-n*h_".',

The LADIES should not fuil to see my stock of new Ginghams, Muslinz and hand-

IILE HIITiIIL‘: l’l'ihb—, ”u.- ir[‘_".'., ale.,, jl;l.-'-'l. I"ri‘vi\'l.‘l[.

The GENTLEMEN, fushionable voung men and dudes can find just what they
are looking for in my new stock of Neckwear, There is something to please every
one's fancy,

All having BUILDING in contemplation will please call and get prices of Lum-
ber. 1 am agent for the well-known firm of W, W, Tunis & Bro., and can supply
F\'l-r_\.'thih*_:: yvou necd in the building line at bottom ]igur&-s_

The FARMERS can do no better anywhere than by using the well-known
brands of Fertilizers, “Monarch” and “Union Soluble,” for which 1 am agent. The
analyses of these fertilizers are guaranteed.

THOS. S. KINNAMON,
~ GOLDSBOROUGH, MD.

A FPAMILY NEWSPAPER,—~DEVOLTED

(oods cheer- |

Josnnura W. BRYANT. UriE TowNSEND,

BRYANT & TOWNSEND,

|ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

DENTON, MD.

— e 0T m ——

3. 8. MUTCIHILER

DOWNES & MUTCHLER,
ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW,

——————— —

DExXTON, MD,

the Courts of Caroline

counties,

Will practice n U

and adjoiming

“T- . :-'I'-l-l WART,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

DENTON, MARYLAXND,

Lini T all sumn
i) lrl-t' ¢oenl. On '__,'__."'llil farms or town JrIrOpN li:_:'-'.
{.!“;“:‘ '.,”11‘_,{ 1""'1 1iti|-.. '“'v..fi“]i:ll"i. r"']'i."'-':ﬁ,,'—

ancing, &c. C
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HEXNRY K. 1

GEORGE M. RUSSUM.

RUSSUM & LEWIS,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

DeExTON, MD.

Will practice n the Courts of Caroline,
TH“:-JL :1H-l l‘[lu-:-n Anne counties, -
|_ ‘l-'l"':""fjj

e ——————— W m——

SWALD W. TILGHMAN,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

EAsTON, MD.

= —— —

i[-li'lﬁlii' I.ﬁWl N ..“:.. SON,

AUCTIONEERS,

DENTON, MD.

EurorEAN HOTEL,

VAN AUSDALL & DOWDEN,
(SUCCESSORS TO T, B. MERRITT)

COR.FRENCH AND FRONT STS.,
( Near Railroad Depot)
Wilmington, Delaware.

Propr's

RATES $2 PER DA TY:

BALTIMORE, MD. | -——

INE

I diagram

First-clasz in all its Hl}lmiﬂtmt_'nlﬁ.
1 xxi tt

'J.5.JOHNSON &C0..
61 South St., Ba_ltimore, Md.,

MANUFACTURERS OF

TWINES AND NETTING,

IMPORTERS AND
Manulacturers of and Wholezale Dealers
in Gilling Thread, Fishing Tackie, Wood-
en Ware, Drooms, Drushes, Dazkets, &c.
Bes=Nets and Seines of all deseriptions
tll:llit' | 7y -H]'l.tl"l'.

TTING,
POUNDS

™ ™ e’

SEINES and

P ™ T ™

WE MEASURE THE MESH.

HSAN AUVAOS ‘HONI 4NO

P ™ S S e - T = o . r e

§

Parties ordering Netting or Seines will
oive leneth and depth required when on
lines, We allow one-third for riceinge, that
iz if the Seine is to be 100 vards long and
10 feet deep when on lines, as per diagram

No. 1.
100 Yds. Long—10 Feet Wide.

" ‘_‘_‘ - L # ry -'* W -.. - s = ‘ﬁ
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We would make the webbing 150 vards
long, 15 feet deep when stretehed the same
as a rope, that is the mesh stretehed as per

No. 2.

—

—--:::_—:‘
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—

In the abzence of any inztruction, we will
make as above., In orderine give full de-
seription of what you want; leate nothing
to be :,L'l:l‘.‘--‘-':'ll il.

Parties unknown to us ordering goods,
will be t'q.'tillil'a.-ti to remit us one-third the
value betore we .-hip T.ht'iil, the balance to
be paid on delivery,

e Send for Price List,
BALTIMORE TWINE AND NET CO

Wm. J. Hooper & Son,

No. 6 5. CALVERT ST,
BALTIMORE, MD.
[nov8 "84 1y

USWALD NOACK,

Manufacturer of

Boots, Shoes & Gaiters.

146 'W. Balto. St.
- = = MD.

Mention this paper.

JALTIMORE.
Hh]}' Customn  Hand-

made Work to
M easure

il GAITERS, 6.00

Call for Cataloguds,

PEACH BOX SHOOKS.

:l{'l't“;.“tl.‘i': ll‘i.' l.ll.lil

II. TOADVINE,

shipment to all points

or water., Address, G,
U 27 oW

WE Lave g fine lot in stock. read v for

You Know,
IEN AKNOLI.
or something =0,
a wife, Vou Know—
¢, O ho! O ho!
you know!

i,

st this, vou know:

“just ere we wed
t =moke, nor waltz, nor Iu-:k
bt e, Vau know !
o, this was, vou know—
o 1lat -] }r]‘HLIJ.I,Ii B —
wed., O ho! O ho!

caln, vou know !

£3

rink: 1 :‘—n:t]i}' think’ —
b wWoent Hf:——-"!"'..-' ]'-.{','l!'!i, :"-“H‘ll
f wine. to puss

th friendsz. vou know.

wotlld not show

¢ bad at all, vou know—
' |
| to me—1 love you =0

dn’t endure it at all, vou know!”

5 1! | T ] 'I':
sell it thenee beteil,

(h

- .';l‘,,ﬂ,:l =
:\;I,-t "-l']':"ll'l..
but then—ceionrs,

-\:I'li. f.:li-'f..‘!"_ .Lil.l-"r'
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Two montl

A merrier

”IJ{ ;!.'H.';.:;-_',

no! not 1. vou know—

the lark with
|P=I ]"Ilil. -'{;'“Hl lj{r}--',"‘,1l

RS, |

|'||'||_I .
vou couldn’t show

18 L0
¢t than we, vou know;
@ wife, O ho! O ho!
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Is quite a ditferent thing, vou know !

My bride and I,

Lrr'ow 1.5. PE=dphRbie il

i< duvs go by,

hit—both ways, you know ;
I think of triends— e billets sends,
.'iiui_u.:L],',~ ot the street alone, you know,

Twao mon oo 'twas hardly so,
We never could be apart, you LTIOW
But married eiecht weeks—0O ho! O ho?

JI-I.‘I."-' I -iu_':l OnC = --}-'r :-*,meiluL-.n. }'uil |{lurw !

E nel oW 1 find li].‘;L =1.'-_' - i:ll'Li“L“hl

To flirt somewhat at times, YOul l{IIHW;
And =0 am I—but villl iy -ig;h.—
The eallants all flock to her, you know,
Where ever we o she's sure to tow
Some jacknapes on behind, you know-—

It isn't =0 very nice,. yvou know !

A charming miss 1 uzed to Kiss,

When deep in the door we stood, you know ,

Bat wmarricd now, how cool her bow !

She will hardly speak to me, you know ;
Two months: aro ‘twas not so slow
For her or for me to flirt, Vol Iilhﬂ"ﬂ';
But now 've a wife—0O ho! O ho!

Two month= azo
hlr:

Lt seems like two years to me, you know ;

two month: ago! heigh

M b wiie wway the ]1\'*‘]1”];_'; ll:l}',

And part of the night as well, you know ;
Heigh ho! Heigh ho!
But such iz the life of man, you know
Who marries a wife—0O ho! O ho!
Learns a number of things, you know !

Two months

A GOOD MATCH FOR BOTH,

He went up the steps of his friend’s
house and rang the bell—*he” was
Benjamin Cuthbert—and before it
was answered he looked through the
French windows—no one could help
it who stood on the porch—and saw
within a lady and four children.

The lady sat in the big arm chair
reading a story book. One little one
perched upon her knee. A girl sat
sewing beside the table, making a
doll’s dress, but listening to the read-
ing all the same. One of the boys
was making a “fly trap” of paper—
the other cutting paper boats.

“What a happy man Dick is,” he
said to himself, “with such a family
about him. He has stayed at home
and become a solid man, while 1
have been roaming over the world.
What a pretty woman she is, too—"

“Well, sir?”? =aid a voice at hizs el-
bow.

The door had opened as he stood
staring; and rather abashed, he added
to a hasty “Oh, beg pardon,” the in-
quiry : “I= Mr. Fielding at home ?”

The girl shook her head.

“No, he aing,” she said. *“We ex-
pect him home to-morrow. Dut if
you would like to see Mrs. Field-
ing—?"’

“Take her my card,” said Cuath-
bert, offering her one.

“She’s just in there,” said the girl.

“T know,”” said Cuthbert.

“And there aint no light in the
parlor,” said the girl.

“0Oh, I'll stay here,” said Cuthbert.

The girl vanished.

The next moment the lady appear-
ed at the door with the book in her
hand.

“Ar. Cuthbert,” she said, **dear
me! Have vou been left out here?
I suppoze Ann believed herself to be
doing right. She does the sirangest
things under that impression. Walk
in. Mr. Fielding will be sorry he
was away. IHe will be back some
timme to-morrow, and your room is
ready for you. Dick talks so much
of you that you seem quite an old
friend.”

“Tt is very kind of you to say so,”
said Cuthbert.

And he entered, and in the space
of ten minutes felt as if he had
known that woman as many years.
She made him regret, as no woman
over had before, that he had never
fallen in love before and married.

A good supper was served shortly,
and when the children began to fall
asleep about the room, Mrs, IField-
ing gathered them together, and
hade him good night.

“Jt's awfully stupid for wvou that
Mr. Fielding is not at home,” she
said. “Your room is the one just at
the head of the stairs. If you need
anything, ring. Sam won’t go to
bed for hours, He sits in the kitehen
and plays the fiddle nearly all night.
Pleasant dreams.”

He arose and bowed, and said
something polite, and went up to his
room very shortly afterwards. It
was comfortable and pretty, but he
did not =leep very well; he tossed
about and found himself dreaming
all sorts of things; he heard one of
the young Fieldings ery a great deal,
L and wondered if it was sick.

ESalisbury, Md. |

In the morning, going down stairs,

|
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he met a stout old lady in an apron,
carrying a bowl and plate on a tray.

She gave him good-morning.

‘Is the child sick ?” he asked.

“Law, no, sir!”

“J heard it ery so much,” he added
in apology.

“They always do, bless ’em !” said
she. “Always.”

“I’d put a stop to it, I think,” said
Cuthbert to himself, “if I was Dick.
A strapping little boy like that!”

And he did not envy his friend’s
matrimonial joys so deeply. But
after, when they were all at the ta-
ble again, those doubts vanished. e
had been very long a stranger to any
home, and for years together had so-
journed where women secarcely came.
He had made money; but what had
he not missed?

e told his adventures in the
mines and at far-off ranches to the
children, who thought it as interest-
ing as a fairy fale. Indeed it was.
And Mrs. Fielding listened, and
when the child upon her knee cried,
“Oh, isn’t that splendid ?” she nod-
ded at him and smiled at the narra-
tor.

Later on in the day a letter came.
It was from Fielding.

“He writes,” said Mrs. Fielding,
“that he may be detained by busi-
ness, but you must stay until he
comes, We'll go and see the falls
to-day, and there’s an old glen and
cavern close by, an old house Wash-
ington stayed over night in, with the
original old furniture and family
miniatures by Malone, and all the
rest of it. It is all worth driving to
see,”?

e agreed to everything, of course;
he enjoyed himself very much—so
much that it sarprised him. A little
woman who did not talk a great
deal, and four children. He should
have thought it would be very dall.
On the contrary he was perfectly
happy.

That night that dreadful youngest
boy shrieked more shrilly than ever,
and somebody cried :

“There, there, a tootsy !”?

“I"d eut a small switeh, I think, if
it’s not a case for cholera medicine,”
Mr. Cuthbert remarked to himself.

And he looked at the healthy,
smiling child in astonishment next
day and felt inclined to ask ques-
tions. He was deterred by the fear
of secming fussy.

The old woman in the apron often
crossed his path, an& always with
something to eat on a tray, and he
was sure he occasionally heard a
voice he did not know.

There was a sort of enchanted cas-
tle mystery about all this, and he
might have fathomed it had his mind
not been occupied by a trouble of his
own.,

It came upon him one moonlight
evening, as he lay lazily in the ham-
mock between two pine trees, with
the small Albert Edward perched
upon his chest.

“] vike you,” said the talkative
child. *“Do you yike me?”

“Yes,” said the gentlemen.

“Do yike Phiwip?” asked Albert
Edward, “and Neddie and Kittie?”

“Yes, indeed.”

“Do you yike Nurse Smift ?”

“Is Nurse Smith the stout lady
with the tray of eatables 2"

“Yes,” said the boy.

“Oh, I adore her!” said Cuthbert.

“T hate her!” said the child.

“Why ?” asked Cuthbert.

“She won’t let me hug my mos-
ser.”’

“Why not?” asked Cuthbert.

“T don’t know,” said Albert Id-
ward. ‘Do you love my mosser 2"

“Yes,” said Cuthbert.

Then suddenly he started to his
feet, sick at heart.

The truth flashed upon him. He
knew why he was so happy in that
simple home, He loved his friend’s
wife. The feeling had come to him,
He had no thought it could be. He
had don2 nothing a man should not
do. He could no more help it than
he could have helped a sudden at-
tack of illness, or a lightning stroke;
but it was true. It was true, he loved
her; and this was the first love of his
life, and that love had come to him
at forty, a stronger, deeper and, as
he felt, a more enduring passion
than he could have harbored in his
heart at onc-and-twenty.

His friend’s wife, a virtuous ma-
tron, sitting amongst her children,
unconscious of his thoughts. Well,
at least, he was only a pitiable
wretch. He had not suspected him-
self until this moment, but had only
thought life sweeter than it had ever
been before. Oh, so much sweeter!

And now he would do the only
thing a gentleman and a man of
honor could do. He would leave the
dangerous spot. IIe would rise with
the dawn, and before he could see
that sweet woman again would quit
the house.

He sat down and wrote this little
note that night, with a trembling
hand, and eyes that scarce saw the
paper :

Mns. Fienpine—Dear Madam :(—
Sudden news has reached me which
compels me to leave at once. 1 can-
not even wait to thank you for your
kind hospitality. Give my love to
my dear old friend, whom I hope to
see soon. Yours truly,

BENJAMIN CUTHBERT.

This he enveloped, sealed, and
aave Black Sam, seraping his fiddle
in the kitchen.

He did not sleep much that night.
Albert Edward cried terrifically with
long cat-like squawls, and choking
sobs, and his light drew a numiber of
curious winged things into his room
that buzzed about, and crackled the
newspaper, and tickled in the sur-
hase and rustled in the curtains.

At daybreak, unrefreshed and very
miserable, he took his portmanteau
in hand and shut the door behind
him.

“Good-bye, dear woman,” he =aid,
sadly. “Good-bye, forever.”

He looked at a certain window as
spoke—it was quite the wrong room;
but that was not the only mistake
he had made—and then walked to
the station, accumulating alternate
layers of dust and mud on his boots,
and, breakfastless and forlorn, took
the earliest morning train cityward.

He had been tirying to forget his
folly for two good weeks, when one
morning somebody asked for him,
and that somebody proved to be no
other than his old friend, Richard
Fielding.

Hands elasped and kind words
passed, and then Fielding cried in
his own hearty, honest way :

“But why didn’t you stay at my
house, Ben? 1 should have been so
very glad. Catharine says it was too
stupid. My wife says the baby kept
yvou awake. Its a frightful little
squaller. Splendid child, though;
weighs fourteen pounds. Nurse
Smith says you asked after it so
kindly when you met her on the
stairs; said you thought it must be
sick. Quite unfortunate, your com-
ing when I was away, and my wife
couldn’t entertain you.”

“Mrs. Fielding was most Kind,”
said Cuthbert. :

“Oh, yes, Catherine would do her
best, but my wife is different,” said
Mr. Fielding, spreading his hands
abroad. “My wife has aplomb, and
all that—the life of every company
she is in—good talker, Now Cather-
ine, nice little domestic woman, is
very quiet—a little serious and silent
—eh 27

“Who is Catharine ?” asked Cuth-
bert, with wildly beating heart.

“She was Mrs, Jefferson Fielding.
You remember poor Jeff ? She’s his
widow. She’s lived with us for
years. The children adore her. You
know she says she never said any-
thing about the new baby; didn’t like
to. I wonder why not? DBut Nurse
Smith says you must have known,
for you asked after it; and its shrieks
—no baby over four weeks shrieks
like that. Of course you know, Cuth-
bert.”

“I don’t know. I’'m an old bache-
lor. I laid it all to Albert Edward,”
said Mr. Cuthbert. “I made several
mistakes in your family. I couldn’t
think why Nurse Smith carried so
many trays of provisions® upstairs,
and I—I thought your brother’s
widow was your wife.”

“Poor little sister-in-law!” said
Fielding. “Yes, yes, a nice body
but not Amelia Jane. She is quite
another person.”

“Thank heaven!” gasped Cuthbert.

“J see how it is,” thought Fielding.
‘(Catharine has been prim or dull, or
offended him somehow,” and he
said aloud :

“Come down with me., Amelia
Jane is up now and wants you to =ee
baby,”’ said Fielding.

Cuthbert went.

All the way long he sang a song of
rejoicing to himself. Ile had not fal-
len in love with Fielding’s wife; he
had nothing to be ashamed of. There
was no harm in adoring Jefterson’s
widow,

Standing at a railway station one
day—**To think,” said Mrs. Richard
Fielding, “how things come about.
Who would have dreamed that your
friend was coming here to marry
Catherine. “Well, it’s a match for
both. I'm delighted.”

“Sp am 1,” said the husband. Then
they waved their handkerchiefs to
the departing bridegroom, and went
home together.

e B W ——

spiritualism?’s New Hobby.

Spiritualism has a new hobby.
That famous Methodist, the LRev. D.
D. Wheden, had, shortly before his
death, evolved a curious theory as to
disembodied spirits. His idea was
that the entire nervous system, not
the contents of the cranium alone,
constituted the mind. Therefore,
the ramifications of the nerves, {orms-
ing in themselves a shape conform-
ing exactly to that of the whole fig-

‘ure, made the soul of a man just like

his body o far as configuration was
concerncd. Ile believed that at death
this contour and semblance of the
dead body separated itself, and be-
came the eternal form of the =spirit,
visible to its fellows, and, under
some conditions, to terrestrial folks.
Dr. Wheden described how the soul
gets out of the body, as follows:

“Emerging upward, the spirit
awakes into the pure ether—a bless-
ed atmosphere. This paradisiac eth-
er is an efHuenee from the divine es
sence, and the emancipated soul
bhathes, swims, lives in its own ge-
nial and native element. Paradisze
thus pervades above and around us,
and at death the spirit enters there-
into as through a veil.”

He intimated that apparitions are
elimpses of the beings of this close
by but usually invisible world. *IXven
the resurrected body of Christ,” he
says, “walked through the solid
walls of the house, and first revealed
itzelf to His disciples at the table.”
He called these beings angeloids,
and argued that they leave behind
them, in the discarded corpse, the
baser attributes, The pertinacy of
Wheden’s theory to modern spirit-
ualism lies in its harmony with the
alleged phenomena of materializa-
tion. It has been seized upon by
several of the professional mediums,
and in some of the seances forms in
semblance comporting with the con-
ditions of his angeloids have bheen

| shown to astonished disciples.
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Rev, Sam Jones on Whiskey,
wev., Sam Jones is the name of 3
character whose sermons are reported
to have made a feature in =ome of the
Southern papers. The followine is
taken from a report in the Atlanta
Constitution.

“I believeé liquor iz a good thine in
its plage, and its place is in hell,  If
I was in hell I might drink it, but =0
help me God I never will on this
earth drink it again. fellows
=ay don’t mix polities and religion.
When a fellow talks that way you
may know he hasn’t got any religion
to mix. I would mix relizion with
politics, not politics with religion. A
little religion will help polities. It
will make it ¢lean and decent. We
want truth, justice and temperance
mixed with polities in this State, ]
spoke to the Legislature of Tennes-
see on the subject the other day.
They are talking about a constitution-
al amendment on the liquor question
up there. We want this question
cleared up beyond the reach of these
little crossroads judges, who hop up
every now and then and say some-
thing is unconstitutional. We want
to do away with such judges and put
decent men of brains and character
in their places. You ecan’t reforin a
state until you send some good men
to the Legislature. Some men come
to every Legislature that meeis in
in Georgia that ain’t fit to
chain-gang.

“If you refuse to help suppress the
infamous wrong that iz being done
by whiskey, you are rotten vourself,
Some of you don’t know me. I speak
plainly. I use words you can under-
stand. Now you can take the Latin
word decayed and it won’t {faze a fel-
low. Ifyou take the good old An-
glo-Saxon word rotten you can cut
his head. You see, I choose my
words. Of course there are always
some little spelling-book critics set-
ting around, who will go back on a
fellows grammar. I wouldn’t mind
being swallowed by a whale, but ]
wonld hate to be nibbled to death by
minnows. \Whiskey is not good for
one thing in this world for which
there is not something else that is
better. If the time ever comes when
they say tome; ‘You’ll die if you
don’t drink whiskey,” T will say, ‘Get
a shroud ready,’ T mean to die sober.
If a fellow gets so low that nothing
but liquor will save him, I am ready
to preach his funeral sermon.
there is in this vast audicence
man or woinan who never had a rel-
ative or loved one hurt or ruined by
whiskey, I want him or her to stand
up right now. You have had a
brother, or a son, or a father, or a
son-in-law ruined by whiskev., My
ooodness, these sons-in-law ! ’d rath-
er have a hoa constricsor around my
neck than to have a drunken son-in-
law. The devil can’t do any worse
than that. Some of you old hypo-
crites that are dilly-dallying with the
whiskey question are going to get
caught just that way.

=SOmoe
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The devi! is
ooing to slip up on you with a drunk-
en son-in-law, and I’ll bet he’ll make
yvou prohibition with a vengeance.
Giod despises a coward. 1 had rather
die at the mouth of a cannon doing
my duty than to run away from if
because I was afraid. God entrusts

all the noble causes on this earth to )

men who are game. 1 don’t mcan
to talk here more than half an hour.

If any of you fellows get tired you

rklmw the way home. We wouldp’l

have missed you if you hadn’t come
at all.”

i e E s
He Couldn?t Stand i,

[.et me tell you one thing about
shopping, dear reader. There was a

clerk behind the counterin the white |

goods department of a dryzoods store.
He had an air of a foreign noblenian,
with a bewitching admixture of the
American dude, The very of
him was enough to conjure up a halo
of romance around his darling, curly
little head. In front of that =a
counter, seated placidly on a
was a distinguishedly f{ashional
young woman. She was muaking
a selection of underclothing; i
anvbody familiar with beauty, intri-
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cacy, beauty and cost of the garments | i
IR

now worn by fashionable ladies can
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ed to be buying ing 1
deed purchasing liberally. DButl
vasn’t possible, I thought, that a visi-
ble emotion on the part of the

clerk was due to the magnitude
the sales,
nected with mere trade could have so
stirred the depths of his delicate soul
He got worse and worse.
quivered, his eyes filled with tears,
his replies to her casual question
grew more incoherent, and finally,
with a sigh that almost rent his mod-
erate bulk, and a grip of his infinites-
simal forehead between his
ling palms, he dashed oul of
room.

“What in the name of
is the matter with the fellow?” |
inquired of the superintendent of
department, after he
another clerk to attend
customer.

‘**‘On the positive,”” he repiied, *1

don’t mind telling wvou,
is a rejected sultor of the lady.
15 Q{Llillg to be married to another.
She is purchasing a bridal outfit, i
take an active share in the making
up of her trousseau was more tha
he could stand. See YV
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Misery requires action ; happiness
repose, remarks a philosopher., 2
one who has ever made the
acquaintance of an angry wusp
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| In truth the he
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Ne¢; nothing directly con- | SFOWing : :
L : stroved bv a hail-storm. the ¢
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L | Judge Boyer very properly decided
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Lalter the or

N
LIE | insurance mule,
had detailed |

. FORE
the fail

| know there are people what
The c¢lerk | put the big H:Lliirhl-: at the top of tho
| bar’l, but 1 don’i.

tcon, admiringly.
| tried to convince the folks
' sort o thing doesn’t pay in the longe

n | run.”

L ways put my bilg apples at
' tom of the bar

iy .

| suspicious

| open the bar’'l at the bottom nowsi-

detween Ourselves,

| i,

The Best Man is the factotum for
the event before as well as durine
the ceremony. e is expected to
suppiy the element which, as the ap-
pointed day approaches, is generally
supposed to float away temporarily
{rom the parties about to enter into
wedloek. He should abound in com-
mon sense, and never should lose his
head. He is the business man, and
should be seleeted on business princi-
ples, and not, as is the case with the
groom, ou grounds of sentiment. 1le
18, as it were, the anchor thrown out
by the latter character as a hold upon
the unchangeable and unemotional
world of daily life, of which the rules
of procedure are never altered, and
to which every young couple must
sooner or later reassimilate
selves,

.. b,

them-

Not that he should be unsympa-
thetic with his prineipal, but he
must see that at any rate the business
portion of preparatory matrimony
shall be conducted sensibly.

I1is functions, however, sometimes
vary. 'This is according to the con-
ditions of the principal. They may
be greater or less as the latter loses
or retains his grip on the material
world, Butas a rule he must af
least be prepared to engagd® chureh,
minister, and musie; to run errands ;
to carry messages; to lend a hand
whenever he can be useful ; and to
Jog the groom’s memory
necessary, well as to
praises,

On the appointed day labors cul-
minate. At the proper time he must
goin a well appointed vehicle, in
suitable dress, see that the voung
man about to risk it is similarly pre-
pared, carry him off to church, and
taking him in at the side door, lead
!Ii!!l l'[ué{‘ to the i‘l]H.Hl'{'I. !I' he f_[q-f--
through safely now, he will be all
right. Now is the time when the
other division of the wedding party
is about to come up the le. le
must on no account wear air ol
self-congratulation. The very worst
thing he could do would to look
as 1l he thought he was having a
That would
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narrow escape himself.,

' ruin the spirit of the whole oceasion.

[{e must look
his friend’s 1ot were his.
appear dignified and
perhaps a trifle envious.

he wished
e must
appreciative,
[{e must

though

by

- cheer up the groom, give him moral

support, and hold his hat, if he ear-
ries one, giving it

over. With that

his ofiicial charact T,

back when-it is
surrenders
= absolved
from all further responsibility. [Ile
ha= no fixed dutie woeddine

o ook —
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at the
reception,

Bul candor requires us to state that
the term best man, when applied to

Lhoe

Croomn’s :t'-'-I*-T:'L[JI,, IS a4 misnomer,

i " 2 i 1 ¥
<t man is reallv he

who gets the girl,
< oo
what is a Crop !
Law and justice should
closely akin, but it is

;rf‘ﬂ,,t".,'- 11
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a Judge competent to decla

Nnotorions
oenerally Lhey are only very
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. | and set forth the harmony naturalls
understand when I say that she secm- | d set forth the harmony naturall

| O e e
| {actors of civilization,

| struck her fancy, that she was in- |
it |

| L1l 1

between thoze two Uit
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Lovoer,
of Montgomery county, Pennsyviva
s ajurist of thatilk,. In a recent
hefore him of sait against an in -
surance company to recover payimend

f
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i a ‘storme-insurance poliey,” for i

[ orain s (le-
NnupEny
oTalnl was not

as harvested.” Dut

1O O thaft was

**the
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that
p ountil i1t

Lhat insurance of a crop against dam-
vitline
op is harvested, becaus
“growing crops” need insurance only
while they are growing, and becaus
“the commonty understood significa-

tion of the word ;I‘I'II!:" mu=st covern

i r
(J1 110)

it meaning inan equitable contraet.’

Lightning-rod fiends frequently resort
to sitdar subterfuges to cheat farn-
ers, but the foregoing is a decidedly
W }{11’1-; lor even the 1R O=] ".'i'-'ifﬂf'
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The Hounest Farmer,

LY

y 2,7 said the honest farmer: ]
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»exclaimed the dea-
“*1 have always
that that
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“That’s the way.”
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that they most always

doubt the first part of this statement, | days.”




