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'RATES OF ADVERTISING.

TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS Are published
at the rate of $1.50 per inch for three or a
less number of insertions; 25 cents for each
additional insertion.

Special rates to yearly advertisers.

JOok Work,

SUCH AS

CIRCULARS,
POSTERS,
BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
OARDS, &C.,

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

——

Pfoféﬁs_lbllai Ca;;'ds;

_--_

Chas. G. Biggs,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
or in Chancery. Office: S, W. corner
Public bquara, Sbarpesburg Md, Nov 4.

E—— ———— o

Loula E. & Fred. F. McComas,
TTORNEYS AT LAW AND SOLIC-
itors in Chancery. Ofjice: Mealey's
Row, South Jonathan Street, near Court
Houae, Hagerslown, Md. Not4-ly

~ Jno. l-‘ A, Remly,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
or in Chancery. Office: Near the Wash-
ington Counnty Depot, and opposite the res-

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

S

Georg_e A. Davis,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-

or in Chancery. Office: In Scott’s new
building, on North Junathan Street, Ha-
gerstown, Maryland. Nov4- l)

Cuticura

Geo. W. Brown, 48 Marshall St., Prov-
idence, R. 1., cured by Cuticura Resolvent
(hlnod purlﬁt r) and Cuticura and Cuaticura
Soap (the great skin cures) of a Ringworm
Humor got at the barber’s. which spread

GOOD NIGHT.

BY 8. G, GOODRICH.

The sun has mnk behind the hills,
The shadows o'er the landscape creep;
A drowsy sound the woodland fills,
And nature folds ber arms to sleep:
Good night—good night.

The chattering jay has ceased his din—
The noisy robin gings no more—
The crow, his mountain baunt within,
Dreams 'mid the forest’'s surly roar:
Good night—good night.

The sunlit cloud Hoats dim and pale;
The dew is falling soft and still;

The mist hangs tremblmg o'er the vale,

And silence broods o'er yonder mill:
Geod night—good night.

The roze, so ruddy in the light,
Bends on its stem all rayless now,
And by its side the lily white,
A sister shadow, seems to bow
Good night—good night,

The bat may wheel on silent wing—
The fox his guilty vigils keep—
The boding owl his dirges sing;
But love and innocence will sleep:
Good night—good night |

MISS PRUE'S PARTY,

BY HATTIE WHITNEY

“Thirty dollars and twenty-five
cents—and I've 'arned it, mercy
knows !"

Miss Merriweather glanced down
at the little heap of fresh, new green-
and-brown bills lying upon the
whitely-scoured pine-table, in a ret-
rospective manner,

“Just to think of the batches of

all over his ears, neck and face, and for 8ix | fyrkeys I've rose—pampered 'em np

years realsted all kinda of treatment

SKIN llU\lUR

F.
Bros., Detroit, Mich., gives an astonishing
nccount of his case (eczema rodent), which
had been treated by a consultation of phy-
gicians without benefit, and which gpeedi-
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ly yielded to the Cuticura Resolvent ( blood |

purifier) internally and Cuticura and Cu-
ticura Soap (the great skin cures) exter-
nully

SCALD IIEAD

H. A. Raymond, Auditor F. W,, J. & S.
R R, Jackson, Mich., was cured of Scald
Head of nine years duration by the Culi-
cura Remedies.

ECZEMA.

Hon. Wm. Taylor, Boston, Mags , per-
manently cured of a humor of the face and
scalp (eczema) that bad been treated un
successiully for twelve years by many of
Boston's best physcians and most nost no-
ted epecinlists, as well as European autber-
ities.
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MILK CRU&T

Mrs. Bowers, 143 Clinton St, Cincin-
nati, speaks of her sister’s child, who was
cured of milk crust which resisted all rem-
¢dies tor \wo years. Now a fine heathy
buy. with a Leautiful head of hair.
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FALLIN{: l]AlR

Frank A. Bean, Steam Fire Eogine
Boston, was cured of Alopecia, or lalling
of the hair, by the Cuticura Resolvent
(blood purifier) internally aud Cuticura
and Cuticura Soap (the great skin cures)
externally, which completely restored bis
bhair when all aatd be would lose it.

TIIP.ATMENT
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. Drake Esq , agent for Ilarper&l

6, | good outn’ this, anyhow.

like they was babies, too—an' the
piles of yellar bellflowers and north-
ern spies I've cut and dried, and the
yards of domestic I've wove—yes, 1
do say I've 'arned it good "

“An' you orto chuck it right
straight into the bank, and it'll
draw interest.”

Miss Prue’s sister, Mrs. Potter, a
little wilted looking woman, with a
small nub of dusty, flaxen hair pin-
ned tightly at the back of her head,
who was manufacturing pumpkin
preserves in a big brass kettle,
swupng over the blaze in the fire-

place, had cne single idea of solid months younger than Miss Merri-

comfort—money at interest.

‘““Banksain’t alwayssafe,” remark-
ed Miss Prue, half to herself: ‘“‘an
I don’t see as money's much use
noways ef you keep it poked in a
bank always, so you can't get it ef
you want to. I reckon I'll hev some
I'm goin’
to give a—"

“A party | screamed Meg Potter,
& bouncing, black-eyed girl, in a red
jacket, that was watering a thrifty
Wandering Jew that dwelt in an an-

The Cuticura treatment consists in the cient coffee-boiler in the kitchene

internal use ot the Cuticura Resolvent, the
new blood purifier, and the eéxternal use of
Cuticura and Cuticura Soap, the great
skin cures.

CUTICURA REMEDIES

are for sale by all Druggists. Price of Cu-
ticura, a Medicinal Jelly, small boxes, 50
cents; ln.rze boxes $1. Cuticura Resolvent,
the new Blood Purifier, $1 per bottle. Cu-
ticura Medicinal Toilet Soap, 256 centa, Cu-
ticura Medicinal Shaving Soap, 15 cents;
in bars for barbers and large consumers,

50c. Principal depot,
WEEKS & POTTER, Boston, Maas.

Sanford’s Radical Cure.

Clear bead and voice, easy breathing,
eweet breath, perfect amell taste and bhear-
ing, no congh no dlatress, by using SAN-
PoRD'8 RADICAL CURE.

Soeeze unti! your head is ready to fly off,
eyes and nose running water, throat parch-

ed and blood feverish or take SANroRD'S
Rapicar Cugrs for Catarrh and be cured.

Witch and Hazel, American Pine, Cana- |

da Fir, Marigold and Clover Blossoms are
what Sanford’'s Radical Cure i made of.
One bottle Radical Cure, one box Catarrbal
Solvent and Sanford’s lnhaler in one packs-
age for $1. Sold werywhere

WEEI\S & POTTER Boston.

00\- Ivs* ELECTRICITY

Uentle, yet effective,

united with Heallng

Balsam, render COL-

LINS' VOLTAIC

; ELECTRIC P LAS.
TERS one hundred

b‘ASTE“ times superior to all
otherfplasters for every Pain, Weakness

and inflammation. Price 25 ceula. Sold
ererywhere

FULL LINE OF QUEENS, GLASS,
WOOD and WILLOW WARE, at

J. M. BAYER’S,
Opposite the Market House,
Novelys flagerstown, Md,

| Potter,

|

window, “Oh, yes, do Aunt Prue!
and I'll help you to make the cakes,
and we'll invite those charming
flashers that have just come from the
city, and—""

“No, we won't!" said Miss Prue,
decisively. “Hit ain't a goin' to be
no sich a affair; an’ I'll tell you once
an’ fer all its only a-goin’ to be a
| party for poor folks—them as don't
never have no turkey or plum-pud-
din’. I'm a-goin’ to scratch roun’ in
all the highways and byways for the
poorest and mizzablest, an’ make ‘em
all come; an’ I'm a-goin’ to give 'em
one good mess of frosted pound-cake
an lemon piee, an’ boned turkey,
an’ cranberry jelly, an' all sich."”

“Fudge!" grumbled Meg, thump-
ing her watering-pot down with
emphasis, ‘“that won’t be nice !"

“Landy mussey!" groaned Mrs.
‘‘vou always was quare,
Prue Merriweather; but this here's
the cap sheaf. They'll most likely
git sick, an’' blame you fer it, an’ call
you names, an’ your money 1l all be
wasted, when you might save it up.
Ef you're afraid of a bank, lend it

| out—""

“I'm a goin' to," inter rupted Miss |
Prue.” *“ ‘Whoso giveth to the poor

lendeth to the Lord.'" I'm a-goin'’
to lend this much to the Lord, any-
way.

‘“But, you won't git no interest,"

mourned her sister, stirring up her

preserves with much dejection.
“I ain't afraid of geitin' cheated,

- | noway," said Miss Prue, drily.
And as there was no hope what-

ever of persuading her to change

| about whether he hed or not,"”
| Miss Prue, flushing.

|

' I was awfully sorry when he didn’t |

»| Providence sends,”
Fcompoaedly, setting a plate of cran-

and he help along with the prepara-|ing off her table arrangements with
tions. a great glass dish of oranges, when
“Looks like as if you was a-cook- | Daddy Skifkins came skipping out,
in’ your weddin' dinner, Prue Mer- | in much excitement.
riweather,” tittered Miss Jemima| *“Miss Prue,” he exclaimed,
Jonquil, appearing in the doorway | there's a feller outside says kain't he
with a purple calico apron pinned |come.in, 'cause it's a-snowin’ power-
over her head, and glancing criti-|ful?” An' Mrs. Baker an’' Granny
cally at the row of lemon and cocoa- | Larkins says he shain't come in; but
nut pies upon the cupboard, beside |seems kinder rough on a feller to
which stood a great cake studded | not hev no place to go, an' I reckon
with raisins and citron. “I come to| he ain’t; an'—"
fetch your pattern back; an’ seemed| “Of course he can come in,” said
like I smelt nutmegs an' things| Miss Prue, settling the last orange.
here, so I come this way." “Wait—1I'll let him in myself."”
Miss Jonquil was chunky and fair,| As she opened the door, a tall
and had a softly-insinuating manner | form, in a rough, gray overcoat, all
and light-gray eyes. dappled with enow, walked in.
“Law me!" she continued, glid-| ‘Pruel exclaimed a deep voice,
ing in, and plumping herself into a | just a little tremuloua.
rocking-chair by the fire, “‘ef it ain't| And, without further notice, the
this way every day ten years ago|tall and saucy stranger gave Mise
that you was cookin’ up things jest| Prue a very snowy hug.
like you air now, ’cause you 'lowed| ‘Jim—Jim Griggs—is it really
Jim Griggs would be back from Idy-| you?" cried Miss Prue, returning
ho next day. We all tole you not | the hug, in the face of all the guests,
to put no faith in his promisin'— | who had trooped intov the hall, with
like as not he wouldn't come, he was
always 8o keerless; but you was jest
that headstrong you would fix fer
him, an’ hev a party to welcome
him, anyhow. Reckon you thought
it might be your weddin' day ef he
tuck a notion to suggest it—for I
8'pose he Aedn't spoke already.”
“You needn't bother yourself none
said
“He didn't|
never come, 80 I reckon you was |
satisfied.” :

“Oh, now, Miss Prue!'’ said Miss
Jemima, reproachfully, ‘“you know

“It's Jim Griggs and nobody else!”
returned the stranger, cheerily.
“And every year for the past ten
it's been my intention to come home
on this very day of this very month,
because it's the anniversary of that
day I promised to come, when I got
all but killed in a emash-up, and
robbed aflerward; and when I got
into a traveling condition, come
back I wouldn't, with never a cent,
Iwhen I had made a fortune; and I
vowed a vow not to come till I had
it back—which I've done at last—
and to come this night when I did.
Letters we poor wretches couldn’t
gend oftener than once in six months,
and then they mostly went astray—
all the mail agent didn't put in his
pocket for safe-keeping—so I
wouldn't risk it, not being any hand
to write, anyway, and I always said
next year 1'll go sure. I knew you'd
wait for me, Prue, my darling, and
here you are, with everything and
everybody, to welcome back the
prodigal I

Mr. Griggs finished his explana-
tion before the bounteous fire, with
Daddy Skifkins revolviog around
him in a perfect ecstacy, and every-
body talking at once.

Miss Prue took the opportunity
to indulge in a thankful little cry
behind the dining room door. But
it somehow happened that while the

come, you looked so distressed like;
an’ 1 pitied you ever since. Seemed
like you thought such a heap of Jim;
ef he'd only returned, you might a-
ba2en Mrs. Griggs all this time. But
sakes!| he must be married long ago;
an’ I 8'pose you don't expect ever to
be nothing but an old maid now?"

Miss Jonquil, being fully six

weather, could afford this fling.
“I don’t expect nothing only what
said Mis3s Prue,

berry tarts in the window to cool.
A great fire roared in Miss Merri-
weather's parlor next day, upon the
andirons, whose glittering brass
heads flashed back the light in bro-

ken glints, and the strange guests

Mrs. Potter and Meg close behind. |
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HOW JAPANESE WIDOWS WEAR|

THEIR HAIR.

My pew friend, the teacher,
a correspondent in Japan, was a
widow, and meant never to marry
again, But you say how did you
know, when you couldn't talk to-
gether? I know by her hair. It is
a science in Japan—this study of
doing up the hair. The age and sex
of a baby may be known by the
tufts in the back of the neck, or the
ring around the crown, or the bunch
left in front while all the rest is
shaved, A girl of 8 or 9 has her
hair made up into a bow on the back
and wound around with red crape,
while the front is shaved bare and
bangs dangle at the sides., A young
lady combs her hair in front and
arranged as a butterfly on the back
of her head, and plumaged with gold
or silver cord and gay hair pins of
gilt balls, A married woman must
keep the waterfall style, while a
widow who is willing to think ot
matrimony wears her hair tied and
twisted around a long shell hair pin
placed horizontally across the back
of her head. DBut when a widow
firmly reeolves never to change her
name again she cuts off her hair
short in the neck and combs it back
without any part. This is the way
my new friend, the teacher, wore

AN ANCIENT LAND GRANT

The Chicago  Tribune prints an
interesting old document, conveying
to the whites from the Indians an
immense tract of land, including the

whole of Illinois and a large part of

Wisconsin. The consideration paid

for this territory is thus expressed
in the deed: Two hundred and sixty
strouds, two hundred and fifty

blankets, three hundred and fifty

shirts, one hundred and fifty pairs
of stroud and half-thick stockings,

one hundred and fifty stroud breech-

cloths, five hundred pounds of gun-
powder, four thousand ounces of

lead, one gross of knives, thirty
pounds of vermillion, two thousand

gun flinte, two hundred pounds of

brass kettles, two hundred pounds
of tobacco, three dozen gilt-looking
glasses, one gross of gun worms, two
gross of awls, one gross of fire steels,
five hundred bushele of Indian corn,
twelve horses, twelve horned cattle,
twenty bushels of salt and twenty
guns,

WISE AND OTH ERWISE.

—People's lntontlonn can only be decided

writes from their conduct.

—(ne oflhe inhabitants of Sodam wasn’'t
such a bad lot after all.

R —

~Sorrows that can be told huo more of
pride than pathos in them.

e —

—-Right after a pnIr geu into double har-
ness they want to go on a brldl.l tour.

—Selfmterent rules tho world but it

makes as many purblind, as it does others
farseeing.

-]t Is.:-t-tﬁihiﬂicuvlti t_ﬁ-iri:l*g—-for fn d;E without
a tail to show his master how much he
thinks of him.

T i ———

—The gobd Intensions of a weak man
are often more disastrous than anything
else he could do.

—Nothing is & courtesy untl-;u it be
meant as such, and that friendly and lov-
ingly. -Ben Johmn

—Few permm npprahend the value or
importance of time so much as the man who
keeps the minutes for a society.

| —

—0One man of exalted genius will keep a.
whole nation of talent employed in ar-

ranging and npplying lhe ideas he creates.

—[f a msn whinllu in tha street as if
calling a dog, from three to s2ven men will
stop suddenly and look about them. Is
Darwin right?

— With energy for the gails, discretion
the helm, common semse the ballast, the
good ship rides out the gale, and makes the
port of success at last,

—A cold in the head is one of the best
things that can happen to a lady with a
lace handkerchief, and Dr. Bull’s Cough

Syrup is decidedly the best remedy to cure

that cold.

— At a fair in New York they got out a
paper called ‘‘Satan.’”’ A religious young
lady who got hold of a copy promptly

made a bustle of it saying: ‘‘Get thee be-
hind me, satan.’’

o

—The -lh&lh'd-héﬁr_t:etﬁ;rt_ﬁef can easily be

| detected. When it is very cold he takas

town in bhis wagon

— e — e w e —

—History can be formf-d from permanent
monuments and records;

|

only be written from personal knowledge,

short time is lost forever.
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o ~--A dmggm of Belton Falls, Va., hag
been sent to prison for sixty days, "for
gelling liquor as a beverage.”” Wonder

for removing freckles.

expands in a moment of time into an illim-
itable being —positively enlarges our exist-

L — —— e —————

—Josh Billings philomphy When | was

the blanket off his wife’s shoulders and
puts over the horses when he comes to

but lives can

which is growing every day less, and in &

what they would have done with bhim if
he bad sold it as a liver pad or as a wash.

—Into what boundless life does educationr
admit us? Every truth gained though it

ence, and endows us with qualities which
lime cannot weuken or deatroy — Chapin.

were soon assembled, enjoying the
novelty and exchanging greetings,
comments and criticisms,

“Daar me!” said an old lady in a
linsey shawl, who earned a scanty

guests were enjoying their banquet

—for which Mrs. Baker's appetite
was not found to be seriously im-
paired by Daddy Skifkins presence

& young man | was always in a burry to
hold the big end of the log and do all the
lifting. Now I am older I seize hold of the-
small end and do all the grunting. Wise:
men make the mistakes and fools the blun-

A MATTER OF EDUCATION.

Its a funny old world anyhow,
and taste ia only a matter of educa-

—Mr. Griggs persuaded Miss Prue

living by kmtting socks for the yil-
to take a little walk with him as far

lage store, ‘‘ef there ain't Jane

Higgs, that washes for them rough | 88 the minister's residence,
miners—and looking as if she| ‘ 'Pearslike it was her weddin'-

thought she was as good as apy.|dinner ehe was a-cookin’, after all,”

tion. Your baby contentedly gums
candy, the native African picaninny
1s Joyous over a mouthful of salt,
and the young Esquimau cries for
tallow candle; we gorge ourselves

ders, and this is about all the difference be-
tween them.,

—4Mrs. Sage, 1 should like to know
whose ferry boats these are I tumbled
over in the ball?"' “‘Ferry Woats, indeed,

gir? Those are my shoes. Very polite of

‘““I didn't

body!"

‘““And just see old Daddy Skifkins,
with his wall-eyes and bristles!
know he'll spoil my appetite,” re
marked Mrs. Baker, who was almost
helpless with dropsy. *I do think
he might have had sense enough to
stay away—the old ape!"

But Daddy Skifkins, far from sus.
pecting himself of being an object of
aversion, was bent on making him-
self agreeable to all, and trotted
about from the fire to the dining-
room door with gleeful exclamations
of —"Crickey, what a hunkey fire!

'She's an angel, Miss Prue is | There's

a turkey bigger'n a wash-tub | Bless
her heart! don't it jest make a feller
feel like goin’ to church?
cake! Ain't it a screamer!’ etc.,
until Mrs. Baker requested him to
shut his mouth and not make a fool
of himself.,

Miss Prue felt that she had an
ample reward in the happiness she
had the means of bestowing upon
these poor creatures,into whose lives
80 few such gleams as this had fallen.

“If people would only seek happi.-
nees in this manner they would find
it oftener,”” she thought.

Meg, who was helping her aunt

set the table, found the affair rather
an interesting experiment; and even

Mrs, Potter conceded that lending|

'to the Lord was not a bad 1nvest-
her mind, her sister and niece were | 'ment.
constrained to make the best of it, l Miss Merriweather was just finish-

I
| very stylish affair.

What a|

| Jersey City, N.J.

said Miss Jonquil, when she heard
the news. “But, law sakes!"” she
added, with a titter, *“ 'tweren't a
I wouldn't have
no sich a weddin'!"

Which remark did not trouble the
late Miss Merriweather in the least,
A STORY OF WEBSTER.

Daniel Webster's centennial birth.
day was an occasion for many anec-
dotes in the New England papers.
It is related that a friend from Nan-
tucket once objected because Mr.

Webster asked him for four thou. |

sand dollars to go to the island to

argue a case. "'l would as eoon argue
the whole docket,” said Webster,

who did not wish to make the trip. |

The friend said that he would give
the great lawyer four thousand dol-
lars if he would argue such cases as

| he should present before his own

case was called. When Mr. Web-
ster got to Nantucket he found that
the friend's case was at the foot of
the docket, and he was expected to
argue the whole docket through.
He did so, and received the tour
thousand dollars, but his client, who

had “farmed” him out, cleared one
thousand five hundred dollars beside

winnivg his case.
m

Brain and Nerve.

Wells’ Health Renewer, greatest remedy
on earth for impotence, lesnness, sexual
debility, &c. $1. at druggists. Prepald b
express, $1.25, 6 for $5. E. 8. WELLS,

| the miseionaries.

|of our pulcinellas, with clay bust,

y There I8 no medicine known that will do

| See ady,

you to call them ferry boats.”’
say ferry boats, Mrs. Sage, you misunder-
stood me—fairy boots, | said my desr

on oysters, while the Digger 1ndian
would not give you one long fat
snake for all the oysters in Chesa-| .. .,
riend.
peake Bay. We, or at least you, -
chew tobacco. the Hindoo. lime. and —A two-foot rule was given to a laborer
the : ; i d' ¢ ' in & Clyde boat-yard to measure an Iron
_ l_mos . lOIJEl- e PO Ove plate. The laborer, not being well up in
tastidious DPatagonian, when he

the use of the rule, after spending a con-
wants a chew of something real|siderable time, returned, “Noo, Mick,'”

good rolls a qmd of guano into his | asked the plater, ‘‘wkat size is the pllu‘!”
cheek, That's the kind of a gum ;‘Wiell ””{'e!ﬂl:;d Mlu.k :Il:l & grin Of|“u.-
drop he is; and you could't hire him | [FOh B TS CEEE S ek,
to chaw tobacco. Unless, indeed he ' .

: and the breadth of my hand and my arme
may have learned the habit from |from here to there, bar a finger.”’

—— G S

- = - —

L m——

Woumnnn.—Befora you begin your
beavy spring work after a winter of relax-
ation, yonr system needs cleansing and
etrengthening to prevent an attack of Ague,
Bilious or Spring Fever, or some other
Sprlng atcknui that will unfit you for a
genson’s work. You will save time, much

a certaln Hyllua, page to Tiberius, | sickness and greut.ugenle if you will use
one bottle of Hop Bitters 1n your family

was discovered. His poor little it " " " 10 wart.— Burlineton
bones had been ioclosed in a vase| Hawkeye.

together with his favorite toys.—~| —_Gazing at the silver crescent that
There was a emall terra-cotta chick-|bung like a glowing scimitar above an
en, palnted 1n brlght 0010!‘3 .nd a horizon still warm with the blﬂ'hu of the

fragment of a puppet, 1n the shape departed day, he puts an extra stock of
| muscular energy into the arm that encir-

cled ber waist, and, turning ber gently
arms and legs of wood. The wood | with her face 10 the direction of the Ws,

naturally was gone. Who would |ead:

have thought that these miserable| ''See, darling, what sharp horos the

playthings of an obscure child should | 7 0% h:'” 0l aabid

have, centuries after, the unexpect- b e iy B o qumy'
_ g : oneymoon lsuppuse

ed honor of being exhibited in one

of the most famous museums of Eu-
rope ?— The Athencum.

Ncaﬂy all the lils that Affliet Us can be
prevented and cured by keeping the stom-
ach, liver and kidoeys in working order.
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A CHILA'S TOYS.

I was presenl the other day, at
Rome, when the cinerarium of a boy

‘‘a port of

e dE— ——— o

Blother Died of Salt Rheum,

J. W. Adams, Newurk, Obio, says:
Cuticura Remedies are tbe grulut medi-
cises on earth, Had the werst salt rheum
in this county. My mother had it twen!'y
years, and in fact died from it. I believe
Cuticura would bave saved ber life, My
arms, head and breast, were covered for
‘hree years, which nothing relieved or cured

| until | used the Cwlicura Kemedics,

this a8 surely as Parker's Gioger Tonic.
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