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RATES OF ADVERTISING.

TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS are publisehd at
the rate of $1.50 per inch for three or a less num-
ber of insertions ; 25 cents for each additional
insértion. Special rates to yearly advertisers.

JOb Work,

SUCH AS

Circulars, Posters, Billheads, Let-
terheads, Cards, &c.,

Neatly and promptly executed at the lowest
possible rates.

. . e o m - . e —— ——

. —Science now says that kissing on the
ps
health. Most potent, grave and reverend
seigniors, scholsrs and philosophers, there
are moments that you know nothing of,
when a man don’t care two cents for sci-
conce, and when he I8 going 10 plant kisses
where they belong, if the laws of health
are ripped from Alpha to Beersheba,

A Honeay Man.—The wan who cleaned
©ut a first-cluss restaurant in Boston the
other day and then tried to come the *'C.n-
nibal'’ on the colored cook, had been using
Swayne's Pills, the best medicine known
here below, composed of concentrated val-
uable juices of plants. They are undoubt.
edly the best and safest Purgative, A peri-
ent and anti-bilious medicine known, 25
cts. per box. 5 boxes $1.00. Try them.

—Dr. Byles' wit once met with a severe
retort. KEocounfering a lady who, having
declined an offer of marriage from the doe-
tor, had married a gentleman by the name
of Quincy, he said: ‘‘So, madame, it ap-
pears you preler quinsy to biles.”” *'Yes,”
sbhe replied; ‘““forif there had been anythiny
worse than biles God would have sfflicted
Job with them.”

—When others are suffering, drop a
word of kindness and eympathy. If trey
are suffering from a Cold, give them Dr.
Bull’s Cough Syrup; s few doses of this
valuable remedy will sfford instant reliet,
and a twenty-five cent bottle wiil cure the
worst Cough.

- A candidate met Uncle Mose on Austin
avenue and said to him ; “Be cure 10 come
to the ward meeting to-night and bring al!
{our neighbors with you.”” ‘‘You kin jess

el dey will come along with me, or | stay
at home myself.
en lel’ in my coop if 1 was ter go to de
ward meetin’ anvd Juff dem nabors at
home,"’

—Mayapple is the only known Vegeta-
ble that acts directly oo the liver (when
properly prepared.) You will find it the

opular rem:dy, known ss Dr. Thomass'
flayapple Bitters. You will find it at «ll
Drug Stores.

— A Dutchman who mariied his second
wife sooun after the tuneral ot his first, waa
visited with a two hours serenade 1n token
of disapproval. He expostulated patbeti-
cally tbus: ‘I say, poys, you cught to
be ashamed of yoursell to be making all
dish noise ven dere was a funeral here so
¢oon,'’
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—®*Wowen that have been pronounced
incurable by the bes: phyciciens bave Leen
«ompletely cared by Lydia E. Pinkbam's
Vegetable Compound.

—A little girl was nsked by bher mother
on ber return from charch how she liked
the preacher. “‘Diden’t like him at all,”’
‘was the reply. “Why ?"’ asked her moth-
er. '‘Cause be preached till he made wme
sleepy, and then hoilered go loud that be
wouldn’t let me go to sleep.”’

—‘'Take this dollar, and give me ‘Lind-
sey’'s Blood Searcher.” It saved others; it
will save me.”’

—A little boy put a poser 1o his teacher. |
The lady was telling her clies how God |

unisbed the Egyptians by causing the first
orn of each household to be slain. The
little boy lietened atwentively. At the prop-
er interval he mildly ivquired, ‘‘What

would God bhave done if there bad becn
twinsg?"’

—

Free tTr Cha}ge:

All persons suffering from Coughs, Colde,
Astbma, Bronchitis, Loss of Voice, or any
affection of the Thioat and Lungs, are
requested to call at any Druy Store and
and get a Trial Bottle of Dr. Kiug's New
Diecovery tor Consumption, free of charge,
which will convince them of its wonaertul
merits and show what a regular dollar
size bottle will do. Call early.

B

—Toddleking is a very small man in-
deed, Lut he said be never minded it at all
until his three boys grew up to be tall,
etrapping young fellows and bis wite be-
g4n 10 cut down their old clotlies and cut

them over to fit him. And then he said he
did get mad.

Choice Extracts from Druggists.

““We know the value of malt, bops, qui-
nine bark and aspauragus composiog Malt
Bitters."’

‘“Best kindey medicine on onr shelves.'

“Our lady customers highly praise them.

““Pbysicians prescribe them in this town.

““The largest bottle and best medicive.’’

“Our best people take ‘Malt Bitters.’ "

"‘Sure cure for ¢bills and liver diseases.’’

—A savage lllinois woman says that for

every young wile that cannot covk there is
8 young busband who will pot muke fiies,
carry ashes, eplit kindling or shovel snow

and cannot wmarket becuuse he does not
know a bawk from & hen.

"Buchupall;a.” I

New, quick, complete cure 4 days, uri-
nary affections, swaiting, irequent or difi-
cult urination, kidoey diseascs. $1. 6
drugglsts. Prepaid by express, $1.25,at
for $6. E. S. WELLS, Jersey City.

—*‘Seventy berths in the ladies’ cabin!’’
exclaimed Fogg, af®¥r Lesring a description
of the new Old Colony steamer. *‘Great

Scott | but there must havs been a terrible
équall about that time "’

FPart of a Botle of Purker 8 Gioger Tonic
cured me of rheumatiswm, My ayspeptic

wile got 80 much relief from the balsuce |

that sbe tried avother bottle, and now we

¢an truly say we have never had better
bealth.— A Boston Mechanic.

—Help from an uoexpecied quarter,’
A8 the tramp remarked when a twenty-five
cent piece was baoded him by the lady of
the bouse.

- Dest ever made, Emory s Little Cathar-
tic Pills, pleasant to take, sugar-coated ;
OR griping ; vnly 15 cents a box, of Drug-

ist or by mail. Standard Qure Co., 114

A3504 y Now York. 6-16-6a
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must be abolished in the interests of

Dar wouldo’t be & chick- |

l
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SHARPSBURG, WASHINGTON COUNTY

BY THE SEA.

Toasing up and tossing down,

Billows blue and billows brown
Rocking restless!y

Waste of waters weird and white,

Massed in multitudinous might
In the single sen.

Gray and gold and amethyst,

Ino the wrexths and clouds of mist
Mirroring the sky.

Writhing waves aud tireless tide,

As they ioward rippling ride,
Singing lullaby.

Strife above but peace helow—
While the waves wrilLe to and fro,
Pitchivg as in puin—
Soundless, stillness, perfect peace,
Where the clashing curreuts cease,

Dieamy deaths detaio.

Sobbin g, songful, silent sea !
Musing on its mystery,
By the shore we sit,
Loke these waves our life will be,
Till the Lord ror you and me,
Rule and quet it,

A ROMANCE OF HISTORY.

It was nutting time,

A blooming band of peasant chil-
dren bad gathered from far and
near to have a merry day amid the
nut trees and hedges.

I say children—but girls of fifteen
and lads of eighteen aud twenty
were scattered through the chattere

ing group.

in & certain way. The undimmed

brightness of the eye—the aatinyi

smoothness of the complexion—the
happy smiles hovering around the
rosy lips—each has a beauty to it-
self; but add to the youthful face
the charm of perfectly chiseled
features, and of lustrous brown eyes
looking out upon the world with an
innocent wonder at the charging
scenes of loveliness so contantly
unfoldiog themselves before them
—frame it 1n a muass of shining,wavy
g'ld of nature's own crimping—and
poise it upon a form so lithe and
slender in its exquisite grace that
Praxiteles might have chosen it for
his model—and you can torm an
idea of Rika Bremer—the acknowl-

edged beauty of the whole surround- |

Ing country.
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some, earnest face, b;]t dropped

daughter—your majesty,"”

“Nay, not yet crave I for that
title, maiden. Young blood must
bave ite vent, and I am glad to know

!

, MD., FRIDAY, OCTOBER 13, 1883.

Before Rika bad time to realize|firmly; “if thou wouldst make such
them timidly as she met his glance. | aught but that his words had filled

“I am Frederika—the forester's| her heart-with a bewildering sense

of bappiness, he had gone, his gift
alone remaining to prove that she
had not been dreaming.

But she svon came to her ssber

that the cares of government are|senses.

not soon likely to rest upon my
shoulders, broad though they be."

With a smile he glanced at his
stalwart frame, which was acknowl-
edged to be one of the finest speci-
mens of physical comeliness in the
country, as was his face called the
handsomest of any prince’s in Eu-
rope.

Rika courtesied respectfully, but
did not reply.

If the gracious prince chose thus
to addrees a8 an equal one of the
humblest of his father's subjects,
she knew well her position, and was
to the full as proud of her unsullied
innocence and integrity as the
haughtiest maid in the realm.

Her shy modesty added to her
beauty in Eric's eyes.

“Where livest thou, Frederika ?"
he asked, softy ; “for I would well
like to send thy father a commission

.| to fell some trees which much inter-
The young are always attractive |, = ... the

comfort of the king's
hunting parties in the forest."
This he said, knowing intuitively
that it would startle Rika to give
her his true reason and eay that he
intended to start out himeself in

'quest of fairer and more precious

game—which must be ensnared in
tenderer toils than those at the com-

mand of the keenest sportsman at
his father’s court,

After a few words more he suffer-
ed Rika to go. But the sweet
memory of her presence went not
with her. It nestled deep within
his heart,

After this interview, scarcely a
week passed that did not find Eric's
steps turned in the direction of the
forester’s cottage.

A glass of milk, from Rika's own

And there was a romantic story white hands, was the draught most

about her going the rounds,
It was said that no less a person-
age than Prince Eric, the sor of the

great and good Gustavus, had been |

standing one morning by one of the
place windows to witnees a rustic
procession, wbich had been gotten
up in honor of some important vic

father ; and as he stood gazing list-
lessly out, his eyes brightened sub.
denly,and he turned to an attendant
and whispered a few words which
caueed him to hasten away. When
he returned he was not alone—Rika
was with him,

niefered by the ruyal hunter—al.
though, out of courtesy, he would
sometimes accept a mug of mead
from the sturdy old father.

Matters were in this stage at the
time our story opens.

The nute were gathered, and the

| merry®*groups had dispersed to their
tory, recently won by his famous| various homes, with the understand-

ing that they should 1aeet again
the next day and go together to the

palace and diepose of their treas-
ures,

The next morning found them on
their way, dressed iu their best, as
became 8o eventful an occasion in

Prince Eric's beauty-loving eyes| 'heir usually monotonous lives; for
had been attracted by her, ae she! royalty has such a glamour to unin-
bad stood amid a group of other itiated eyes that the mere sight of
maidene, looking at the gavly dress |the walle which shut it 1n is eagerly
ed columns of her countrymen fil. coveted.

1ng by.

It was a pretty sight to anyone

Sbﬁ. too' WAaB in holiday attire;i Who mlght‘ have been Btatvionﬁd at
and‘tha black velvet jacket, ﬁttiﬂg the wiudow. to see that blooming

closely to her slender figure, and procession of neatly dreseed lads

adorned with silver gilt buttons, and lasses, as they wended their

brought out so vividly the exqyisite , W8y along with marvy a merry laugh
|and jest, until at last they halted in

fairness of her skin, with its rose-
leaf tints of red upon lipe and cheeks
that she looked like a being of a

different ephere as she stood amid
her mates.

Confused and blushing, she now |

awalied the prince's pleasure. She
dared not raise her eyes to his
face.

Had she done 8o, she would have
been overpowered by the earnestness
of the gaze with which he regard.
ed her,

From the moment his eyes rest.
ed upon Rika's face, the world held
but one peerless woman to him.

It mattered not that his younger

| in avother kingdom, wooing for him

a royal bride, upon whose brow

\

I
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the great equare before the palace.

But to the watching eyes ot the
prince—who had received a hint of
the coming of the nut-gatherers—
there was but one face worth looking
at among the throng.

“Come, "’ he said to the courtiers
who were stunding near, “let us go
down to the equare in a body and

make the hearts of yon merry rus |

It was well known that King
Gustavus had been holding negotia-
tions with the maiden Queen of
Eogland, to induce her to bestow
her jewelled hand upon his elder
son, and it had reached Rika's ears,

Such a thing had been known as
a maid of low degree being wooed
and won by a royal suitor. The
tale of Grieel's happiness, and of
her woes as well, was a favorite one
among the tolk-stories told around
the humble hearths of the peasant-
ry; and it fate had ordained it to
happen to her also, Rika would have
been as glad and proud a maiden as
ever the sun had shone on. But
she would listen to no words of love
from one whose hand was as good
as given to another.

Thue ehe thought as she walked
slowly homeward.

So the next day a little barefoot-
ed boy—the child of a neighboring
farmer—was sent to the palace by
Rika with Prince Eric's gift, care
fully tied up in a piece of linen
cloth, cut from the corner of a web,
which she herself had woven from
flax raised from the seed, and pre-
pared by her own deft handas.

Could the unconscious trinket
bave told Eric that Rika's bright
eyes had lingered loviogly and
regretfully upon it, and that she
had pressed it to her red lips again
and again, it might have lessened
his chagrin in receiving his preseut
back again.

As it was, it only kindled anew
his determination to win Rika for
his own, be the consequences what
they might. It should not be said
of him that a lowly peasant girl had

given bim, the Crown Prince of

Sweden, such a rebuff.

He threw a large cloak over his

rich court suit ; and, thus dieguised,
he mounted Olaf, his favorite hunt-

er, and hastened towards Rika's
home.

Hot anger was contending with
his love for the rustic beauty as he
rode along.

But when he at last reached the

borders of the cleared patch of

land in the forest which held the
little cottage, had dismounted from
his horse and tied him to a sapling,
and found himself standing at the
door, awaiting his answer to his rap,
all was forgotten but the thought
tbat he was soon to gaze upon the
beautiful face which had haunted
his fancy so peresistently since fate
had first brought it before. him.
Rika opevned the door and stood
for an instant in glad surprise, gaz-
1ng up into her lover's face in utter

forgetfulnees of the difference in
their stations,

“Ah ! little one, thy face for
once fells me all that I wish to
know. Thou lovest me! I see it
in those eyes."

And before Rika had time to re-
treat he caught her to his heart and
imprinted passionate kisses upon
her trembling lipe.

She drew herself from his encir-
cling arms, and stood panting like
a frightened fawn.

Then she threw herself at his feet,
and, claspiog her hands entreatingly

tice even merrier to-day by exchang- | she said :

1ng some coius for the nuts they have
l

with them."”

A prince’s suggestion never Jacks
for listeners, nor for followers ; and

soon the rich toilettes of the court|
brother, Duke John, was even then | people were scatteredabout amidst |-

f

Eric's steps were turned at onco.

the crowd in the square.

rested a diadem, whose sp'endor far towards Rika.

exceeded the one which he was to

|

He soon possessed himself of her!
 ioherit uvpon the Jdeath of his futher, nuts: and after paying for them

r

’
i

No. In tbat moment Elizabeth lavieb'y in golden coin, he took

of England was forgotten. The from an inver pocket a locket and
| peasant maid who stood before hin | chain, which he gave to her, sayiog :

“Wear it for my eake, There is |

had become the queen of his fancy.

“Thy name, little one 7'’ he ask-
ed.

no one who would look fairer in it.
You ought to be a queen, little Ri

Rika raised ber syes to the hand-| ka, and [ will yet make you one,

ﬁ,i.."
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¢ he wears the dia-
8 brow, 1 will content
b love and happineas

|

a sacrifice, I, for one, will not be a
party to it. After such a marziage
—entailing, as it would, so much
loss—love would prove but a tran-
sient guest within our home, Re-
proaches would drive the fickle god
away.

Tell me the truth. Rika,"” inter-
rupted Eric, with passionate earn-
estnees ; ‘‘do you love me ?"

“So well that I would rather die
tban know that harm would come
to one 8o noble through any influ-
ence of mine.”

“And yet you refuse to make
me happy?"’

“I refuse to work your ruin, noble
prince. The present is not all of
life. But see—the sunlight has al-
ready reached the middle point of
your dial! In ten more minutes
my father will be here. Ii thou
wouldst shield me trom harm, go."

“I will obey now ; but I will not
promise to give up the hope which
lured me hither. Farewell for a
time, most obdurate maiden."

Then, with a long, lingering, re-
gretful look, the prince tnrned and

departed.
At last came a time which was to

plunge the nation into mourning.
The good and great Gustavas was
stricken with a mortal illness.

He died, and was laid beside his
kingly progenitors, and Eric wasthe
reigniog sovereign in Sweden,

Young, impulsive, and his own

master, with his heart filled with
but one image, is it to be wondered
at that he sutfered no obstacle to de-
lay his union with the maiden of
hie love, afther the days of hie
mourning were fully accompliched,
and that the pretty nut girl of
Sweden became its crowned queen?

Search the anuals of history, and
you will find the romantic story of

the marriage on record, adding still
those the

another folk-tale to
country maidens tell over to each
other at that witching time between
daylight and starlight, when all na-

ture is going to rest, and young

hearts are attuned to sympathy
with all true lovers.

h‘-—-‘—_-.——‘———l-.—h‘*'——

IN THE YELLOWSTONE.

A member of a party in Yellow-
stone Park fell}Jdown the crater of a
geyser while trying to secure a
beautiful specimen of mineral for-
mation. His companions shrieked
as they saw him fall. They lower-
ed a light into the crater as far as
they could. Nothing could be seen.
By dropping pebbles they discover-
that at a depth of about fifty feet
the crater was filled with water.
They gave him up as lost, and, with
sad hearts, left the ecene. The
next noon he came into camp with
another party of gentlemen, alive
and well. Hae fell into the water,
but came again to the surface, and
hung to a rock. He heard his
friends’ voices, tut could not make
them hear him. He stayed there
until 5 o'clock in the afternoon,
when he heard a sound like distant
thbunder. Suddenly the water was
rising, and continued to rise, more
rapidly. At last he found himself
at the point from which he ha« fal-
len. Although exhausted he exert-
ed his remaining strength in climb-
ing to the surface. This reached,
he managed to crawl some distance
away from the mouth of the crater,
where he lost consciousness, When
he recovered he was being cared for
by strangers.—~the men who con-
ducted bhim to his comrades. The
water was warm, but a few moments

ofore he left it began to be hot

nd to boil furiously.

et
A DISAPPOINTED CANARY.

A cavary belooging to a lady in
Dubuque, on being given ite liberty
n a 100om one day, flew to the man-
.el, whereon wae a mirror., Thiok-
ing he had found a mate, he went
vack to the cage and brought a seed
o offer to the stranger. Getting no
atisfm,tory reply, be poured forth

his sweet notes, pausing now and
then to watch the effuct, Fi}pﬂy
be went back to his pereh, and,

$1.50 PER YEAR.
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THE LIGHT OF THE HAREN.

Mrs. Gen. Lew Wallace has been
permitted to see the greatest beauty
of Prince Feramorz's harem in Ture.
key, whom she thus describes:
‘““Among the billowy cushions and
vaporous veilings rose the young
face. Oh, what a revelation of beau.
ty! uplifted in a curious, questioning
way to see what mauner of women
these are who come from the ends
of the earth with unyeiled faces,
and to go about the world alone,
and have to think for themselves—
poor things! The expression was
that of a lovely child waking from
summer elumber in the happiest
bumor, ready for play. A sensitive,
exquisite face, fair as the firet of
women while the angel was yet un.
fallen. A perfect oval, the lips a
scarlet thread, and oh, those won-
derful Asiatic eyes—lustrous, coal
black, long rather than round, beam

ing under joined eyebrows.’

CARE OF THE EYES.

Continual reading is apt, to ine
jare the sight. Such reading as
coofines the eyes without interrup-
tion to the page is more injurious to
the eyes than such as requires oc-
casional pauses in order to keep up
with the ecope of thought—novel
reading is harder on the eyes than
bistory or philosophy. A broad
page taxes the eyes more than a
parrow page, unless it is divided in-
to two or three columns. «Writing
18 easier for the eyes than copying,
as in the latter work one must read
as well as write, and compare the
copy with the original, Reading
on the cars, or when 1in motion. i
injurious to the eyes, as they are
strained in trying to overcome the
shifting of the page. Reading in
an uncertain, changing, or flicker-
ing light is trying to the eyes, and
should be avoided.

THE VIOLIN.

—

Of all the musical instruments the
violin is the most enduring. Pianos
wear ont ; wind instrumenta get bat-
tered and old-fashioned ; the pipes
of organs become scattered, and the
original construction is lost sight of.
All kinds of novelties are introduc-
ed into flutes, but the sturdy violin
stands on its own merits, Age and
use only improve it, and instead of
new ones commanding the highest
prices, as in the case with other in-
struments, it 18 the violine of the
few Italian makers of the last three
centuries that command fabulous
prices, It is impoesible to handle
an old wiolin without a feeling of
veneration, when one reflgcte on
the number of people who have
probably played on it, the weary
hours it has beguiled, the source of
enjoyment it has been, and how
well it has been loved.

A WONDERFUL CLOCK.

A clock has been erected at
Bruseeis which is iotended to runm
forever—or rather until the machin-
ery wears out. No principle of
self-creating power is involved in its
construction, It is run by ordinary
weighue, but one of nature's forces
18 kept at work winding them up,
By weans ot a fan set in a chimney
and operated by the draught of air
the clock is wound, and when the
weights are at their full heights
an antomatic brake is put in oper-
ation which checks the action of the
fan. The clock in Brussels hae been

running since September, 1881, and
has kept good time.

—A well-known preacher relates
that once when riding on the cir-
cuit, he breakfasted at a house
where johnny cakes were served.
Observing a feather protruding from
hie cake, he remarked: “Sister,
your johnny cake seems to be feath-
ering out.” *“Well, yes, kinder 80 ;
I told John no longer ago than yes-
terday that he must get a cover for

‘the meal barrel or else move the
| ben-roost.”

: —*Remember, young man,” spid
Uncle Mose, ““dat de best frien’ yer's

with hie head h'ﬂg\‘ﬂﬁ: remained | got on dis earth is a better frien’ teg
g0, noble FEuic,” said Rika,|silent the rest of the day. .

*
(

bimself den be is ter you.”




