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RATES OF ADVERTISING. |

TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS &re published
at the rate of $1.50 per inch for three or a
lepg number of insertions; 25 cents for each
additiopal insertion.

Special rates to yearly advertisers.

Job WOrk,

BUCH AS

CIRCULARS,
POSTERS,

e

NTERPRISE,

$1.50 PER YEAR.

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

— Aisthetic e'litors have their paste made
from sun flour now.

SHARPSBURG. WASHINGTON «
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THE TREAD OF TIME. | “Did=did you want to speak to
Im.‘a' 2" ghe faltered, with downcast
eyes.

“Don’t I always want to speak to|
'speak to you? 8it down, Flora,"
said he, “and hear what I've been
planning.”

“Now it is coming,” thought Flo-

| “You will, when you see the mode { cheek and lips closely compressed.
| silk made up into asleevelees basque| ‘“Young woman,” said she, “you
{for madame,” said the other,|are discharged!”

| “trimmed with the gimp that was| “Discharged!” echoed Flora* For
left from Mrs., Aubrey's dinner- | what ?"

dress, and the pearl fringe from| “I want no one in my service,"
Mrs. Ossett's white “damasse’’ ball | eaid madame, “who is too conscien-
costume. tious to fulfill my wishes. You have

BY TROMAS COLE.

Hark ! I hear the tread of time,
Marching o'er the fields sublime.
Through the portals of the past,
When the stars by God were cast
On the deep, the boundless vast.
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—All disease is nature’s eﬁ'ort to getone
back to normal conditionas.

| ~—The morality of domestic life is the
very corner-stone of civilization,

. e

Onward, Onward still he strides,
Nations clinging to his sides:
Kingdoms crushed he tramples o’er:
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—Adam missed one of thu:luxuries of

BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
CARDS, &C.,

Neatly and promptly executed at the low-
est possible rates.

Professional Cards; s
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-C_haa. G. DIggs,
TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-

or in Chancery. Office: S. W. corner
Public Square, Sharpsburg Md. Nov 4.
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Louis E.'&_ ii‘retl. F. M;:Comas,

TTORNEYS AT LAW AND SOLIC-
itors in Chancery. Office: Mealey’s

e . S—

Row,
House, Hagerstowu, Md.

sp——

Nov4-ly.

Jno. F. A. Remly,
TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
or in Chancery. Office: Near the Wash-

ington Connty Depot, and opposite the res-

idence of Dr. Mason, Hagerstown, Md.
Nov4-ly.

-
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George A. Davis,
TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
or in Chancery. Office; In Scott’s new

building, on North Junathan Street, Ha-

gerstown, Maryland. Nov4-ly.

Cuticura

Geo. W. Brown, 48 Marshall St., Prov-
jdence, R. 1., cured by Cuticura Resolvent
(blood purifier) and Cuticura and Cuticura

Soap (the great skin cures) of a Ringworm | into a flock of lambs.

Humor got at the barber's. which spread

all over his ears, neck apd face, and for 8ix | never do

years registed all kinds of treatment.

SKIN HUMOR,

F. H. Drake, Esq, agent for Harper&
Bros., Detroit, Mich., gives an astonishing
sccount of his case (eczema rodent), which
had been treated by a consultation of phy-
sicians without benefit, and which gpecdi-
ly yielded to the Cutlicura Resoivent (hlo‘od
purifier) internally and Cuticura and Cu-
tcura Soap (the great skin cures) exter-

nally.

SCALD HEAD.

H. A. Ruymond, Auditor F. W., J. & S.
R R, Jackson, Mich., was cured of Scald
Head of nine years
cura Remedies.

=

ECZEMA.

Hon. Wm, Taylor, Boston, Mags , per-
manently cured of & humor of the lace and
scalp (ecz:na) that bad been treated un
guccessiully for twelve )ears by many ol
Boston's best physcians and most nost no-
ted £pecinlists, as weil as European author-
ities.

MILK CRUST. |
Mrs. Bowers, 143 Clinton St,

Cincin-

nati, speaks of her gister's child, who was |

cured of milk crust which registed all rem-
edies for two years. Now a fine heathy
boy, with a beautiful head ol hair.
FALLING HAIR. '

Frank A. Bean, Steam Fire Engine 6,
Boston, was cured of Alopecia, or lalling
of the hair, by the Cuticura Resolvent
(blood purifier) internally aad Cuticura
and Cuticura Soap (the great skin cures)
externally, which completely l‘t'E!.UI'Ed bis
hair when all said he would loge 1t.

TREATMENT. by |
The Cuticura treatment consisisin the

interual use ot the Caticura Resolvent, the
new blood purifier, and the exlernal use of
Cuticura and Cuticura Soap, the great

gkin cures.

s

CUTICURA BEMEDIES |
are for sale by all Druggists. Price of Cu-
ticura, a Medicinal Jelly, gmall boxes, 50
eents; large boxes $1. Cuticura Resolvent,
the new Blood Purifier, $1 per bottle. Cu
sicura Medicinal Toilet Soap, 256 centa. Cu-
ticura Medicinal Shaving Soap, 15 cenls;
in bars for barbers and large consumers,
50¢c. Principal depot,

WEEKS & POTTER, Boston, Mass

Clear head and voice, easy breathing,
gweet breath, perfect smell, taste and hear-
ing, no cough, no distress, by using SAN-
¥orD'8 Rapicar CURE.

Speege unti! your head is ready to fly off,
eyes and nose running water, throat parch-
ed and blood feverish or take SANFoRD’'S
RapicaL Cure for Catarrh and be cured.

Witch and Hazel, American Pine, Cane-
da Fir, Marigold and Clover Blossoms are
what Sanford’s Radical Cure is made of,
One bottle Radical Cure, one box Catarrbal
Solvent and Sanford’s Inhaler, in one pack-

age for $1. Sold everywhere.
WEEKS & POTTER, Boston.

cOLL/vs> ELECTRICITY
Gentle, vet effective,

“united with Healing
Balsam, render COL-
LINS' VOLTAI1C
e ELECTRIC I‘l' L x:lt Sé
' TERS one hundre
pLASTE‘* times superior to all
other plasters for every Pain, Weakness
and inflammation. Price 25 cents. Sold
everywhere.

F

ULL LINE OF QUEENS, GLASS,

WOOD and WILLOW WARE, at

J. M. BAYER’S,
Opposite the Market House,

Novely, Hagerstown, Md.

duration by the Cuti- |

|

l

|

Fame's sbrill trumpet, battle’s roar,
Storm-like rise, then speak no more.

LLo! he hears us—awful Time—
Bearing on his wings gublime

All our seasons, fruit and flower,
Joy and bope, and love and power:
Ab, he grasps the pregent hour,

[U'nderneath his mantle dark,

See, a sceptre grim and stark,

At his girdle like a sheath,
Without passion, voice or breath,
Ruin dealing: Death—'"tis Death !

| Stop the ruffian, Time!—lay hold !—

[s there then no power so bold?—

South Jonathan Street, near Court| None to thwart him in his way?—

Wrest from him his precious prey,
And the tyrant robber slay?

Struggle not, my foolish soul:

LLet Time’'s garments round thee roll.
Time, God’'s servant —think no scorn—
(iathers up the sheaves of corn,

Which the spectre, Death, hath ghorn.

Brightly through the orient far
Soon shall rige a glorious star:
Cumbered then by Death no more,
Time shall fold his pinions hoar,
And be named the Evermore.

LOSING HER § SITUATION, |

“Now, girls, this won't do!” said

Madame Molini, pouncing in upon |

the six pale sewing-girls, like a wolf
“No, it will

vou all exorbitant wages to sit and
fold your hands, like fine ladies.—

Miss Sedgewick, we are waiting for
that lavender silk polonaise. Lucy
Licle, why do you not go on with
those button-holes ? Miss Foxe, you
will be so good as to change your
seat from the window to the middle
of the room at once !”

. “But, Madame, I can't see there
to lay on these fine bias folds!"
pleaded Miss Foxe.

“You mean you can't see Lthe carts
and carriagee in the street, and the
type-cetters at the windows oppo
site !’ retorted Madame Molini,
whose true nomenclature was “Mul-
lene,”’ and who bad been a milliners
apprentice in the goodly city of Cork,
before she set up on Sixth Avenue
as a French Moduste.

Lucy Lisle caught up her work.

“ stopped just a minute, madame, |
| with that bad pain in my side,” she

said, beginning to stitch away with
eager haste.

“If you're sick,” said Madame se
verely, “You bad better go bome

~ land send for the doctor. While you

are here your time is mine, bought

and paid for !”
While Mise Sedgewick, in self-

| defense, urged that she had not
| enough silk gimp to trim the polo-

| that trimming myself, and I know

naise and was waiting for more.
“Not enough,” shrilly repeated
madame—*"not enough ! I measured

that there s enough. You may just

| rip it off again, and sew it on higher

up, and more economically ; and 1
shall deduct this morning's lost time
from your wages !
Flora Fay—the mode-colored silk

|dress? Finished ? And where are

the two and a half yards which were

| left 2"

“] folded them up with the dress,

madame,” said Flora Fay, an inno- |

cent, blue-eyed young girl, recently
from the country, who stood, in an
unconsciously graceful attitude, be.
fore the fat and florid dressmaker.

“Then you were a goose for your
pains,” shortly retorted Madame
Molini, as she unfastened the par-
cel, abetracted the piece of glisten-
ing, uncut siik, and whisked it away
upon a shelf. “Two yards and a
half isn't much, but it is better than
pothing.”

Flora Fay opened the 1nnocent

blue eyes wide,

in the world! I don’t pay |

What's that, |

“Butyou don't mean,’’ said breath-
less Flora, “that madame takes the
silk that is left from the customers’

| :
dresses ?"’

“Goosie!l" cried Miss Fox, “don’t
talk nonsense any longer. Its what
every fashionable dressmaker does,
and—"

“There’s the reception-room bell,”
shrilly called madame, ‘Miss Fay,
answer it at once !”

Harry Drake was standing in the
pretty room, all glistening with satin
drapery, gilded mouidings and huge
mirrors, when Flora came in—Har-
ry Drake, the young sea-captain,
who boarded at the same quiet 1n-
expensive house where Ilora was
allowed a hall bed-room at a reason-
able rate, on account of Mrs. Dodds
having once boarded a summer at
the old Fay farm house up among
the Berkshire hills, and still retain-
ing a kind recollection of Mrs, Fay's
kindness during an illness which
overtook her there.

“Oh, Miss Fay, is it you ?" said
Harry. “Do you work here? Up-
on my word, you seem to be in very
comfortable quarters.”

“But I don’'t stay here all the
while,” eaid Flora, noting how his

olance wandered from gilding to|

{resco, Axminster carpet to bronzed
chandelier. “I gew in a little dark
room, where there is a etifling smell
of coal gaes, and no carpet on the
floor.

“I've come for a dress,” said Cap-
tain Drake, plunging headlong 1nto
his subject, after the fashion of men
in general—'‘my sister's dress, She
is to be married next week, and
some of her friends coaxed her to
have her drees made here. Miss
Fortescue—she's only my half-gisters
you know,” in answer to I'lora’s
look of questioning surprise; ‘“but
she's very nice, and 18 going to mar-
ry well, I hope.”

“It's the mode-colored dress,”
said Flora, with brightening eyes.
“I helped to trim it myself. Yes,
it's all ready.”

And presently madame came
smiling in, with the bill, and the
dress folded neatly in a white paste-
board bux, and Captain Drake de-
parted with a dim idea that Madame
Molini perfectly comprehended the
art of high charges,

Miss Fortescue herzelf came the
next day. Ske was a young lady
not lacking in quiet resolution. She
knew her rights, and was prepared
to defend them.,

“Where is the material I sent ?”
said she to Miss Fox, who was 1n
attendance in the reception room.
“It is not all made up into the dress,
[ had purchaged enough for & new
waist and sleeves and it is not here.

“You must be mistaken,”’ said
Mies Fox, with an aspect of polite
impassibility. *“The bias puffs and
folds cut up the material shockings
ly, and—"

But at this moment, little Flora
Fay, who was packing some tulle
capes and fichus into a band-box, at
the back of the room, rose and came
forward, with deepening color.

“There are two yards and a half
of the mode-colored silk, Mies Fox,"
she interrupted—''don’t you remem-
ber 7—on the shelf in the back

room.

Miss Fox colored and bit her lip.
Madame Molini, with ominously-
darkened face, twitched the two
vards and a half of silk off the shelf,

folded it into a paper, and handed |

“What is she going to do with it?" |it to Mies Iortescue, muttering
she asked Miss Foxe, in a whisper, | something about “a mistake made
as madame rustled off to scold the by one of her young women ;" and
errand-boy for putting too much the young lady departed, a little

coal on the grate-fire.

dubious as to whether or not the

“Don’'t you know, little silly ?”  fashionable dressmaker had intend-
whispered Miss Foxe,laughing, “It's| ed to cheat her.

intermeddled unwarrantably in the
matter of that silk, and I repeat
that you are no longer in my em- |is coming to tell me s0.”

ployment.” “I have decided to give up the

So poor little Flora went crying | eea-faring business,” said Captain
home, with a vague comprehension | Drake.
that she had been discharged be-
cause she had spoken out the truth. | faintly.

It was nearly a fortnight after-
ward that Captain Drake noticed
the absence of Miss Fay from the
table at the boarding-house.

“Is your little blue-eyed lodger
ill, Mrs. Dodds?"’ he asked. “I| She looked up at him, the rose
don't think I have seen her of late.” | and lily following each other across

“No she's not ill,” said the land- | her cheeks.
lady. “That 18 to say, not exactly| “Oh!’ she cried involuntarily,
sick. But she will be if she don't| ‘‘if I could only see the dear old
| look out. She's boarding herself, place once more !"

Captain Drake, on bread and crack-| “But I won't go there to live,”
ers, and such like, poor dear! and |eaid the captain, determinedly, “un-
wasting away like a little shadow, | less you'll go there with me, Flora,
because she loet her gituation at that | as the farmer's wife! What do you
dreesmaking place, and don't see|thiuk of it, little girl ? Shall it be
her way clear to another. And she|a partnership?”

| won't run in debt, she eays, not| ‘‘And when Mrs. Arkwright came
| even for a meal ot victuals. Ah!"|in, the papers were all sealed, signed
the good woman added. *I can re-|and delivered; the “partnership”
member when she was the pet and | was a foregone conclusion !

darling of the old folks at home,| “I don’tknow how I shall succeed
before they lost their all, running|as a farmer,” said Captain Drake,

ra, with a sick feeling at her heart.

“l am so glad |"

‘““And I've bought a farm in Con-
necticut,” he went on—‘‘the old
Berkshire farm, Flora, where you
| were born and brought up. I'm go-
ing to be a farmer !"

| told the who.e story.

what she cabbages !” | She had hardly closed the door

“Cabbages ?" repeated Flora, in|behind her, however, when Madame |

amazement. “I don't understand | Molini turned upon poor Flora Fay;
you,”’

| with a ecarlet epot glowing in each | prepared for a precipitate retreat.

about among the daisies and butter |to his sister; “but if little Flora here

cups like a sunveswa. w only with me, there's nothing in
“But how did she come to loge all the world that 1 naven'v courage

her place ?” asked Captain Drake. |to undertake.”

And Mrs. Dodde, who liked to] And when Mrs. Arkwright took
hear the sound of her own voice, | Flora's hand in hers, the girl whis-
pered :

“It's a shame!” cried the cap-| ‘I think I am the happiest crea-
tain, ture in all the wide world to-night.

«Just what I say myself,” nodded | Because, dear Mras. Arkwright, he
the landlady. loves me |"” |

And the next day, Miss Fortescue
(who was Mrs. Arkwright now)
came {o see Flora Fay.

“Tt was all my fault,” said she,

A DESERTED CITY DISCOVERED.

The discovery of a deserted city,

| ixty miles long, cut out of the rocky
with affectionate vehemence, ‘‘that|face ofa winding cliff, rewarded the

you lost your situation—and ob, if|efforts of Mr. Stevenson's Smiths-
you would only come and stay with | onian Institution exploring party
me, and help me with the sewing|duringits researchesin New Mexico
for my new house, I should esteem |and Arizona the past season. This
it such a favor! Would you please?”’ |ia by far the most important find

“Are you quate sure that I can|yet made among the ancient haunts
raake myeelf useful 7'’ said Flora, alof the cliff dwellers. Some of the
little hesitatingly. houses contain four or five dwellings,

“Yes, quite,"said Mrs. Arkwright, | one on top of the other, and in the

And, in the eunny atmosphere of | p'ateau above the cliff were found
the bride's pretty home, the young|many ruius of temples of worship
| country girl eeemed to expand into built of well-cut equare stones. A
a different creature. Captain Drake, | comparison of the collection of pot-
the most devoted brother in the|tery and implements gathered in
world, came there nearly every day;|the cliff houses by the exploring
and little Flora all unconscious of | party with those obtained in the
her own feelings, began to watch for | Pueblo villages strengthens the
his daily visits as a heliotrope-|theory that the Pueblo Indians are
blossom watches the sun. the degenerate decendents of the

Until, at last, there was talk of|once powerful race, that built the
another long.voyage to Japan, and |ruined cities of the plains, and then
then Flora grew pale and nervous | retreating before some more warlike
again, race, carved out thesesingular dwell.
ings on the sheer walls of dizzy preci-
pices, ard found in them, it may be
for centuries, both fortresses and
homes. Perhaps the hicroglyphic
inscriptions seen by Mr. Stevenson
will one day be deciphered and
found to contain the tragic history
|of the wasting away by wars and
famines of this ill-fated people who,

“]—1I have been here long enough,”
she said. 1f I go to the Exchange
Bureau, they will perhaps tell me
of a new situation, And I need
change.”

But Captain Drake went straight
{o the root of the matter.

“Flora,” said he, “‘are you unwill-
ing that I should sail to Jeddo 7"

“I always had a horror of the
sea,”’ whispered Flora, hanging down
her pretty head. “But of course,
Captain Drake, you must do as you
| please,”

the rocks their refuge,

M

THE ORIGIN OF THE SIOUX.

‘ The Sioux, if Indian tradition 18
to be believed, are a new people.—
The tradition is that a party of wild
young men of different tribes band-
ed themeselves together to make a
new tribe. This was in the Black-
feet country, near the head of the
South Saskatcbawan river, away to
the northwest of Fort Benton. These

comans of the north marched on,
conquering and absorbing the tribes
they subdued, marrying
as pleased them. ‘Lheir course was

“Yes, of course,” he answered,
absently ; and, when he was gone,
Flora shed a few quiet tears over
the table-linen she was hemming
for Mrs. Arkwright.

“How bold and unmaidenly 1t 18
of me,”’ she thought, “to let myself
care for a man who does not think
twice of me! If he had cared one
iota for me, would he not have said
g0 then 7
But the next evening, at dusk
Captain Drake sauntered in with
that swinging gait of his, as if he
wes treading the deck of an outward
 bound vessel.

“Don’t run away Fliora,’ eaid he,
as the girl caught up her work, and

from the east,

|

' There i8 no mwedicine known that will do

Nearly all the Iils that Afftiet Us can be

ach, liver and kidueys®s in working order,

 this as surely a8 Parker's Gioger Toaic,
| See ady.

“He is going to be married, and he

life. He couldn't laugh in his sleeves.

| —Most of our misery comes from our

“Have you?"' fluttered Flora,|wanted to put him out,

prevented and cured by keeping the stom= |

|

| like the coneys of the Bible, made |

:

|

|

!

fearing and disliking things that never
happen at all,
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~—'T"m the llght-u_f i.ii-ié‘;_t;;ageriﬂ g
cried the tapir. Then the other beastg

—In course of our reading v-ve should

lay up in our minds a store of goodly
thoughts in well-wrought words.

e —

- A burglar got into l_he house of a
country editor the other night. After a

terrible struggle the editor succeeded in
robbing bim.

— e e e W a— & ———
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—{uman halr;:it;eéé-é;imes from within,
The important question for each individual

i8, who shall preside over my appetites
and propensities?

—A Maine man who di-d_t_l’t—_care two
shakes of a lamb’s tail about the newspa-
pers rode fourteen miles through a fierce

enowstorm to get a copy of a weekly that
spoke of him as '‘a prominent citizen."

First
Teacher—Next.

—Teacher-—l"eﬁ:iniuﬁ of fria;?
bright boy—Hasn't any.

Second bright boy—Nun. Teacher—
That’s right. First bright boy indignant-
ly ejaculated—That’s just what I said,

—Father (who is always tr_ying" to teach
his son bow to act while at table)—‘‘Wefl,

John, you gee that when I have finished
eating, | always leave the table.”” John—

‘“Yes, sir, and that is about all you do
leave.'’

—— ——— o — ———— = —

—Disappointment in matters of pleasure

i8 hard to be borne, in matters affecting

hﬂ‘\‘.u AL LVeuommen v waess\ Ay, WA a'\W' = ﬂu“hl

Syrup never disappoints those who use it
for obstinate coughs, colds, irritation (f
throat and lungs, ete,

—Little Jack bhad a Christmas present
of a railroad, He hurriedly dragged out
the ecgine, the cars, ete., and searched the
box, though it was visibly empty. *‘‘Those
are all the things,”’ said his mother;
‘““‘what are you looking for?"
dents,’’

e ey, — iy

““The acci-
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- A member of a London club was
standing on the club-house steps, when
a gentleman came up to him and asked him
if there was a gentleman with one eye
named Walker in the club, “I don’t
know,”” was the answer; ‘‘what was the
name of his other eye?’’

—When a basghful young man finds him-
gelf in company where there is a creamy
infant of ten months, the expression on his
face when the proud mother thrusts her
tender offspring at him with the remark,
‘““Baby, hiss the nice gentleman,”’ may be
imagined, but cannot be counterfeited,

~'‘But I pass,”” said a minister recently
in discussing one theme of his subject to
take up another, “‘Then I make it epades,"’
yelled a man from the gallery, who was
dreamipg the bappy hours away in an im-
aginary game of euchre, It is needlegs to
say that be went out on the next deal, ag-
sisted by one of the deacons,

Maine Nrws.—Hop Bitlers, which are
advertised in our columns, are a fure cure
for ague, biliousness and kidoey com-
plaints, Those who use them say they
cannot be too highly recommended. Those
aflicted should give them a fair trial, and
will become thereby enthusiastic in the
praise of their curative qualities,— Port-
land Argus.

it

—Scene in the office of a Westcrn cone
temporary: “Make a minute of that duel at
Princeton, Mr. Shearer,”” said the chief to
the news editor. “‘Can’t do it,”" replied
the gubaltern. **Why not?’ "“"Cause
there's only two seconds in it.'”" (Verdict
of accidental death caused by sudden in-
crease of salary. )

P T ——— e ——
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— A witty New York society woman was
standing before Zola’s greatly admired pict-
ure of Lot and and bis daughters, which
was on exhibition in an art store ou Fifth
“Oh!” remarked a friend, dolo-
rously, ‘‘what do you guppose Lot thought
he beheld his poor wile turned to a

avelnue,

when
pillar of sali?”’ ‘'l suppose,’’ replied our
wit, with admirable gravity, ‘““he thought
how he could get himself—a fresh one,’’

Mother Died of Salt Rheum.,

J. W. Adams, Newark, Ohilo, says:
Cuticura Remedies are the greatest medi-
cines on earth., Had the weorst salt rheum
in this county, My mother had it twenly
years, and in fact died from it, 1 believe
Cuticura would have saved her lilfe, My
arms, head and breast, were covered for
three years, which nothing relieved or cured
until | used the Culicura KRemedies.

o

—The young milkman and bis girl

such wives | stood b=fore the justice of the peace.

“You take this milk—ahem !—this man
for butter or for wor:¢?"’ the mighty man

to the south anq east, a[fd was not of law inquired. The girl eaid it never
interrupted until the whites came 1n | 4 curd to ber before, but she supposed ghe

would if that was the only whey.

Brain and Nerve.

Wells’ Health Renewer, greatest remedy
on earth for impoteonce, leauness, sexual
debility, &c $1, at druggists. Prepaid by
express, $1.25, 6 for $5. E. 5. WELLS,
Jersey City, N. J,




