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CHESTERTOWN, KENT COUNTY, MD,

B&=0FFICE IN MasoNIc HALL. &R
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JAS, H. PLUMMER. WM. B. USILTON.
PLUMMER & USILTON,

EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.
—p——

SUBSCRIPTION : 82 PER ANNUM.

—p——.

L.OCAL CORRESPONDENCE solicited, but all articles
must be by accompanied by responsible names.

CARPETS! |

‘CRANE BROTHERS

No. 423 E. Baltimore Street, Baltimore,
(Near Gay,)

Have enlarged their store and are now prepared to
show one of the finest lines ot

Carpets, -
Oil Cloths,
Mattings,
Rugs, &c.,

ever exhibited in Baltimore city, in all the latest
Shades and at Low Prices. Our goods are vot sur-
passed in Baltimore. Remember, we always guar-
antee to more than meet competition, as our ex-
penses are smaller than any other Carpet House In
the city. We respectfully solicit an inspection of
our goods before buying elsewhere.

CRANE BROTHERS,
| Hﬂ.. 423 E. Balto. St., three doors above Gay.
'S Sel}t- 2&'31“. J
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LADIES AND GENTLEMEN '

———

Your Mutual Wants Supplied at

7 LLOYD McFEELY’S
Confectionery, Tobaceo & Eruit Store

opposite Court House, and adjoining J. K. .%:Idrulgg:
& Co.'s Hardware Store. The taste of ladies and
children will be gratified Dy all sorts and kinds of
Confectionery and Fruits. I have just opened a
Tresh Stock and as Fine a line of Confectionery us
the season will allow. Give me a call. Prices as
low as the lowest.

GENTLEMEN,

if you are fond ot a Nice Cigar for a Bmall Price try
those 2 for b cents of mihe. Long Havana Filled Ci-
gar for 5 cents, a siill better one for 10 ¢ents,

For Chewing Tobacco I ‘can’t be beat in Egut
county for piices, Quantity and Quality, Ufmd hu}-
ural Tobacco for 25 ecents per pound. B.F.Gravely’s
Superior is my leading brand. - Remember

J. L. McFEELY'S

Tobacco Emporium of Kent county, opposite Court
House and adjoining J. K. Aldridge & Co.’s Hard-

ware Store, | jvi4.

New More--01d Man
Mrs. D. GRUBER.

AS thoroughly renewed and refitted her business
H property up town and is now better able than

ever heretofore to supply the public with

Tresh Bread. Buns, Cakes and Pies

“and indeed everything in the Bakery Line. Long
experience, the Dest material, and personal atten-
tion to the business enables her to give the very best
goods for the least money.

CONFECTIONERY.—I have also added to my
stock a line of imnfectim%er:;, s;wl} as Fresh Candy,
g, &e., to which I invite attention. e

ke Ly ot MRS, D. GRUBER,
sep3-v. Up Town
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THE PLUMBING BUSINESS.

WM. T. SUTTON

IS now prepared to do any work in the Plumbing
Line, such as putting in ' |

Bath-Tubs and Water Fixtures Generally.

Also Hydrants and Sprinklers whenever desired.

I have had considerable experience and will not

undertake to do anvthing that I cannot do in a first-
© elass manner. Ionly ask atrial, and that my work
mayv speak for itself. I shall not only do good work
but will also aim to make my charges as low as pos-
sible for a living profit.

Hose, Traps, Spigots, Sprinklers, kept on hand, at
shop on Court street, REPAIRING done in the best
manner at short notice. )

A share of the public patronage is respectfully so-
licited. - . | WM. T. SUTTON,

July 28, 1888—tf, » - Chestertown.
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OYSTEI{' ! OYIXYR!

The Act of Limitation is out, and )iy
the RISING SUN SALOON will com-
menece this the first aay of the season with a full sup
ly of FRESH OYSTERS, cooked in all ways, and in
Eis old style. Retail and wholesale. .
s1-tf, WILLIAM PERKINS,

Lo S

OR the L arges and Best Assortment of Tulg'accm
and Cigars go to J. L. MCFEELY'S.

(zive me a |.

A,

CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND: SATURDAY, DEC. 22, 1888
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; : Aty S S B amit it He had been hit in what they call the SKEERY LUCY. WHY THEY WANT OUR GIRLS.
T % @ _ é@ @ ﬂ “bread basket,” and in the small of the e |
L\ e ' back, and between the shoulders, and, in- foeseppinliy.of s RalAmerioan, Wor-

for 1S9

AND FOR THE DEMOCRACY.

THE Sun believes that the campaign for the Elec-
tion of a Democratie Congress in 1390 and a Demo-
cratic President in 1892 should begin on or about the
fourth of next March. THE SUN will be on hand at
the beginning and until the end of the most inter-
esting and important political conflict since the war,
doing its honest utmost, as ever, to secure the
triumph of the Democratic party and the permanent
supremacy of the principles heid by Jefferson, Jack-
son and Tilden.

power of the common enemy of all good Democrats
—the political organization for whose overthrow
THE SuN fought at the front for fifteen
memorable years of Grant and the Fraud
Garfield and Arthur.

front, and he will be entrenched in the same siron
yosition. It has been carried once by brave an
%mpeful fighting. Do yvou not believe with THE Sul
that the thing can be done again? Wait and see !
The hope of the Democracy is in the loyal effort.
of a united press, cherishing no memories of pas.
differences non-essentials, forgetting ever}'i_;hing but
the lessons of exﬂerience, and that victory is a duty.
Probably you know THE SUN already as a news-
paper which gets all the news and prints it in 1n-
comparably interesting shape; which c¢hronicles
facts as they occeur and tells the truth about men and
events with absolute fearlessness, making the com-

1 pletest and most intertaining jeurnal published any-

where on earth : and which sells its opinions only
to its subscribers and purchasers at two cents a copy
—on Sundays for cents. If you do not know THE
8uN send for it and learn what a wonderful thing it
is to be in the sunshine,

" The great fact of the year is the return to absolute |

ears, the §
ayes, and. .

It is the same old enemy that Demoerats now con §

Daily, per month - - - - - $0.50
Daily, per year - = - - . . 6 00
Sunday, per year . - - - - 2 00
Daily and Sunday, per year - - - 8 00
Daily and Sunday, per month - . - 070
Weekly Sun, one year - - - - 100

Addréss THE SUN, New York.

SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN]

CESTABLISHEDIB45.

Is the oldest and most popular scientific and
mechanical paper published and has the largost
circulation of any paper of its class in the world.
Fully illustrated. Best class of Wood Engrav-
ings. FPublished weekl;. Send fm: gpecimen
copy. Price $3 a year. KFour months’ trial, $1.
MB'HN & CO., PUBLISHERS, 361 Broadway, N.Y.

RCHITECTS & BUILDERQ

A Edition of Scientific American. !

A great success. Each issue.contains colored
lithcﬁ:mphic plates of country and city residen-
ces or public buildings. Numerous engravings
and full plans and specifications for the use of
such as contemplate building. Price $2.50 a year,
25 cts. a copy. MUNN & CO., PUBLIE_H;_E}!_E, :

40 vears' EIpeﬂénhE and have e over
1m,{m applications for American and For-

L

may beseour-
ed by apply-
ing to MUNN
& Gﬂf" whﬂ
have had over

eign patents. Send for Handbook, COrres-
pondence strictly confldential.

TRADE MARKS.

e vour mark is not registered in the Pat-
BI}t-ll Sﬁceﬁ apply to MUNN Co., and procure
immediate protection. Send for Handbook.

OPYRIGHTS for books, charts, maps,
'atg., guickly procured. Address

MUSN & CO., Patent Solicitors.
GENEILAL OFFICE: 361 BROADWAY, N. Y.

Lamber! Lumber

I HAVE XOW IN STOCK THE LARGEST ASSORT-
MENT OF

Shingles, Laths, Pickets,

WHITE PINE, GEORGIA PINE,
NORTH CAROLINA PINE,

=R EEEEE

CYPRESS and POPLAR LUMBEI_{

in Kent county and other large lots to arrive, all pur-
chased  at the LowEgsr CasH Prices direct from the
manufacturers and are for sale at VERY LOW

PRICES. Also, a stock of

Dogrs. Door Frames, Window Erames,

SASH, BLINDS, MOULDINGS, d:c.

£3=Do not buy without giving me an opportunity
to figure on your bills.
Jr.

T. W. ELIASON,

June 9, 15_85.__
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WILLIAM PARR’S

NEW HARNESS STORE

I have just opened a nice line of

Robes, Blankets, Whips, Saddles,
Bridles, all Kinds of Harness,

which I am selling very low. Ialso have in stock
everything that is kept in a First-Class Iarness
Store, from a 10-cent Hame Strap to a set of Fine
Harness. _

Encourage me by buying your Harness Goods
where you can have them neatly and promptly re-
paired. Thantful for past patronage I remain

yours respectfully,
- . WILLIAM PARR,

nod-ly. STILL Pm:n, MD.

sEmer

ADVERTISING AND JOB- PRINTING.

Terms of Transient Advertising:

One square, three insertions or less s e S1.00

e

Each subsequent insertion - - . - 25

Six lines of Nonpareil or less constitute a square,

Advertisements inserted for three monthe or s
longer period at low rates.

JOB - PRINTING :
—SUCH AS—
HANDBILLS, CIRCULARS, CARDS,
BLANKS, BILL-HEADS, &c.,

elxecutgzﬂ with neatness and dispatch at satisfactory

prices.
e P A, A S 8 Y, P T e .

_SRLLING 00T—
AT COST

To quit business and leave Town,

OUR IMMENSE STOCK OF

T N g T P N P N e N Nt ™ i

CLOTHING

B o T S N N Tl Nl i gy agl el

BOOTS, SHOES,

HATS, CAPS,

And Gentlemen's. Furnishing. (roods

MUST AND WILL BE SOLD

N Tt ", e e il S

e M e B i S B e e S il i e e o

In the Next 30 Days !
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ges Remember this is no Humbug Sale,
but we are guing' to leave town, and we
will sell you goods at YOUR OWN FIG-
URES. Don’t fail to come and get a share
of these Rare Bargaing, as it don’t last long
and you don’t often Buy Goods at Whole-
sale Prices, so come at once and see what

*we can do for you.

§&DON'T FORGET THE PLACE. %31

———m e —

E. KLINE,

Next to Postoffice.
December 8, 1886,

VIRGINTA PINE; |
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TO THE

CITIZENS

Or

Hanesville and Vicinity

store, consisting of
Dry Goods, Notions,
Choice Lot of Groceries

such as Tea, Coffee, Chocolate, Sugars, Spices, Syrups
Molasses, Vinegar, Provisions, Flour, Meal, Bacon
Lard, Mackerel, Salt by sack or bushel.

Machine 0il, Coal 0il, Castor Oil, Linseed 0il, Lard
0il, Turpentine, &c. %
Chimneyvs, Castings for Plows, lrili‘!i}ﬁ,l !
ets, Brooms, Tobacco, Cigars, Snuft, Candy, Cakes,
Lemons, Oranges, Péanuts, &e. - '8

S. W. WALLIS.

Milk Wanted!

THE EXCELSIOR CREAMERY

is now in successful operation.

e —

May 21, 1857,

E earnestly solicit the patronage of all farmers
of this eounty. They will find it to their in-
terest to bring us their milk. _ : _ :
Milk sent by the morning train will receive our
rompt attention. Cans returned on the noon train.
_Bﬂﬁﬂf{]ﬂ.ll be obtained from us at cost.

SHAFER & DAVIES,

uuzﬂit.'f. KENNEDYVILLE, MD.

-
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WEAR,
GOWNS,
ROBES,
| socks,

ALSO A

SUPERB
SUPPLY

OF
BOYS’
WEAR

IN THE

LATEST
STYLES.

CLOTHI

REDUCED TO THE LOWDST PRICES EVER
OVERCOATS FOR $10,00, §12 AND $15
THAT NO CUSTOM TAILOR ON EARTH COULD
MAKE FOR LESS THAN DOUBLE—FINE, HEAVY,
SUBSTANTIAL SUITS FOR 86, $7 AND $8, AND
TIP-TOP DRESS SUITS FOR $10, $12 AND $15.
'NO HOUSE IN AMERICA SELLS GOOD
CLOTHING AS CHEAP AS WE DO.

KNOWN.

SR e

. PRESENTS,

——ALSO—

THE LARGEST, NEWEST MOST STYLISH AND
MOST PERFECT STOCK OF MEN’S AND

BOYS' TAILOR MADE

Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices,
Lowest Prices.
Lr}ﬁreﬂt Prices.
Lowest Prices.

Lﬂwest Prices.

Lowest Prices.

Lowest Prices.

Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices.
Lmﬁ.‘er-tt Prices.
Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices,

Lowest Prices,

Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices,
Lowest Prices.

Lowest Prices.

Lowest Prices.
Lowegt Priceé.
Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices.
Lowest Prices.

Lowest Prices.

ONIHLOIO HAV

MABLEY & CAREW.

ING rented the storehouse formerly occupied
%}E 0. P. Beck I am ready to serve the publie

generally with anything usually kept in a country

Tinware, Lamp Burners and
Lines, Buck-

She had studied all of the ‘“‘ologies,”’
Knew all about Latin and Greek,
Italian and Spanish could read and write,
And French and German speak.

Could sing like a seraph or nightingale,
Was pretty well up in art ;

Bhe graduated from the Harvard Annex,
And then—she lost her heart.

There were nmioonlight walks, a sail or two,
A drive when the day was done ;
Ribbons, laces, a wedding march,

And then they twain were one.

A run to Europe, then home again,
Receptions and balls a score ;

Then they settled down to lifé’s routine,
And the honevmoon was o'er.

Alas! for their life's ship tossing now

'Mong the breakers of “Something to Eat,"”
Alas! that the love of a man should depend
On a bit of bread and meat.

But a dinner of herbs, tﬁ_ﬂugh seasoned with love,
On the palate at last will pall,

And he longed for the flesh-pots of Egypt,

And the fatted ox in the stall.

The cook grew “uppish’’ and ‘“‘put on airs,”’
When she didn't know salmon from cod,

And she found, too late, she had married a man,
Instead of a demi-god.

Romance and poetry slipped away,
And Love—the gay little sinner—
Pouted, and out of the window flew,
When she couldn’t cook the dinner. -

What did shedo? Had she been-aman
I presume she'd have ‘“‘taken to drink,”’
But being a woman, she just sat down
On the state of affairs to think.

The thing was done; it was no use now

To say she had been a“‘fool;"
S0 she quietly donned her wraps and went
Atonce to an evening school.

Poetry never came back again,

And Romance was lost or dead;

But Love came slowly flitting back

As soon as she learned to make bread.

The moral of this is so plain, I'm sure
You may read if you will but look;
Study as much as you please, but be sure
If you marry, vou know how to cook. ‘
' ' -

BOWSER'S GOAT.

Three or four boys came to the back
door the other day, writes patient Mrs. '
Bowser in the: Detroit Free Press;and 1n-
quired for Mr. Bowser, and as soon as he
came up from the office I mentioned the
fact and added : *

“You are not going to puy another dog,
I hope ?” |

“Humph !” he replied, as he hung up
his hat.

“And I don’t want any cats around.”

“That’s just like you! It's a wonder to
me the brute creation doesn’t fly when
you stay out doors.
hard a heart as yours for all the world.”

“And as for pigs, Mr. Bowser, I hope
you won’t think of em. The neighbors
haven’t yet got over the last adventure in
the pig line.”

“My: adventure!” ‘he. shouted.  “You
teased me to buy a pig and build a pen. I
wanted to gratify you, pumpkin head that
I was, and bought apig. What did I have
to do with his squealing the whole twenty-
four hours? What did I have to do with
his getting out of the pen a dozen times
per day ?” '

“Oh, well, let’s not have any mere cows,
or pigs, or hens, or dogs. We don’t want
to! Some wives are domestic and like to
make a home of home, but others think of
nothing but dressing and gadding the
streets.”

“If a husband buys a cow which gives
two quarts of milk daily, and her feed
alone comes to five times the price of her
milk, I don’t see where the economy
comes in,”

- He didn’t reply to that, and next morn-

They had a 'William goat with them. The

the boys kept a vigilant “éye ‘on him ‘be-
sides. That’s what Mr. Bowser was up to.
I never paid a word. He sneaked out to
the barn to make terms with the boys, and
the goat was turned into the back yard.
When he had finished his breakfast Mr.
Bowser placidly inquired :

~ “Mrs. Bowser, do you know that there is
money in goats ?” |

“How ?” .

“They are not only valuable for their
wool and meat, but in a sanitary point of
view they cannot be equalled. One goat
would keep our-back yard entirely free
from everything offensive.” _

“Certainly I know. Do not confound
the goat with the chamois, Mrs. Bowser.
There’s a marked difference between them,
The chamois is found in India, Asia, Swit-
zerland and two or three other countries.
The goat is indigenous to every country,
The chamois is a very timid animal; the
goat is not. It rather seeks the society’
of man.”

“I wish I knew as much as you do,” I
said, desiring to mollify him still further.

“Yes, but you never will. You can’t ex-
pect to. You were not born that wg}':
However, I have a surprise for you and the
child. T have just made a purchase of a
goat.” '

“A real goat ?”

“Certainly. Some folks deal in the imi-
tation. I never do. Come out into the
back vard.” |

We went out. William had just finished
the last of the kitchen towels the girl had
on the grasg, and he acted something like a
goat who wanted something more solid to
finish upon. Mr, Bowser took baby in his
arms and started down the steps, and the
goat lowered his head and struck out with
his foot.

- “He may be dangerous, Mr. Bowser.”

“Dangerous! Sois a canary bird. You
will see him take to the child like a fly to
sugar. See how stately he stands! T’ll
have a photographer up here this after-
noon sure.”

‘He was advancing as he talked, and he
was not yet half way across the yard when
I saw a.streak of goat shooting across the
grass. A dull thud followed, and baby
flew over the clothes line and Mr. Bowser
went to grass. How T got that child into
the house I can’t remember, but I guess-
the goat was too busy with Mr. Bowser to
notice me. They rolled over. They rose
up and went down again. - Sometimes Mr.
Bowser was on his hands and knees, and
again he was doubled up on the grass. 1
gereamed for the cook, and with great pres-
ence of mind she seized a couple .of fresh
sheets off the clothes-bars and ran out with
them as an offering. The goat preferred
sheets to Bowser,and as he turned away
and began to devour them my husband
crawled up the steps to a place of safety.

|

I wouldn’t have as-:

ing when I opened the back door the game
three bove were waiting for Mr. Bowser,:

animal was, securely tied ifﬁith ropes, and

deed, the goat had apparently neglected
nosopening.

“Mr. Bowser,” I said, as I brought the
camphor, “do not confound the goat with
the chamois. The chamois is a very timid
animal, while the goat is not.”

He looked up at me with a stony gaze.

“He is not only a beautiful playmate for

{our ¢hild, but the doctor says that the

musky odor stimulates an appetite. Are
you not hungry, Mr. Bowser ?”

There was a whole load of stone in his
gaze this time.

“They are not only valuable for their
wool and meat,” I went on, “but in a sani-
tary point of view they can’t be equalled.”

He uttered a groan and crept into the
housge and tumbled on the lounge. It took
me an hour to get the grass and sand out
of baby’s hair and ears, and I had just fin-
ished when Mr. Bowser rolled off the
lounge, ran down stairs for the snow-shovel
and a minute later appeared in the back
yard and made a rush for the goat. Wil-
liam ducked and dodged and twisted and
had great fun for twenty minutes. Then
it suddenly struck him that he had an en-
gagement elsewhere, and went over the
fence like a cat and clattered out of sight
on the sidewalk. By and by Mr. Bowser
came in.

“Is he gone ?” I asked.

“Yes, he is gone. And I want to say to
you right here now that it is the last piece
of nonsense of yours I shall ever put up
with.” ol N,

“Why, I didn’t get him here!”

“Oh, no! Dreadful innocent !
never to blame about anything!

You are
I am

{ always the culprit. Just heed what I am

saving, however, This is the last—posi-
tively the last! Don’t drive me any fur-
ther, Mrs. Bowser, or I will not be answer-
able for the consequences.”

—

Danger of Snoring.

From the Youths' Companion.
Gov. Lumpkin, formerly Chief Justice of
Georgia, was such an inveterate snorer that

‘he could, as Shakespeare says, “snore upon

the flint.” The following story is told of
his Excellency’s extraordinary snoring feat
while holding court in a Georgia town.

The landlord put him in a room on the
ground floor of the hotel, the windows and
doors of which opened on the street. Judge
Lumpkin, when sound asleep, could awak-
en the natives with his loud breathing.
About midnight, when everything was
quiet, the judge commenced puffing, blow-
ing and snorting in his sleep.

Out on the street wasa little pinev woods
bull, which was “monarch of all he sur-

veyed.” He heard the snoring of Judge

it was one of his rivals from a neighboring
plantation. |

The little bull threw a few bushels of
dirt over his back and prepared for battle.
He bellowed once or twice to notify his ad-
versary that he was on the ground, but it
did not disturb the judge in the least.
The snoring went on without intermission.
This exasperated the little bull, and curl-
ing his tail over his back, he made a rush
for the window, went through it, and car-
ried everything before him.

The sudden entrance of the bull into the
room awakened the judge, and taking in
the gituation, he left, with the bull in full

posgession of the room.
- -

Girls Who Like Wine.

A Serious Charge Brought Agninst San
Francisco Society Belles.
From the San Franeisco Post. i
- How wine bibbing has grown of late
years among our girls only an old rounder
like myself, or the head of the house who
foots the billg, can understand. TItis some-
thing perfectly shocking, and the weddings,
receptions and blow-outs in general are
few that do not wind up with almost an
orgie among the late ones. Why, at one
of these affairs the other nightI saw a
young woman who is now in her second
season out, stand up at the table and drink
her pint of Petrier Jouet out of a goblet.
“Ain’t she a thoroughbred ?” exclaimed

voung Ducats, who stood by her. And

the silly girl was ready to dash off another
bumper of the same size. On all sides
there were young women drinking their
wine, and not a few of them showing in
their flushed faces and flashing eves the
effects of their tippling.

This, be it.remembered, was in one of the
most fashionable houses in this city, and
whatever was thought, not one word of re-
monstrance was uttered while the scene
ran on, Iam told that at another gather-
ing of a recent date the wine was so plen-
tiful and the license so general that some
of the young women in their exaltation
endeavored to climb up the tent-pole of the

marquee in which, the supper had been

spread. I am told, further, that on anoth-
er occasion, when the women went up-
stairs to put on their wraps preparatory to
coing home, some of them were unable to
find their way out unassisted. Remember,
all of these scenes took place not at gather-
ings of sirens on the coast, but at social as-
gsemblages in the housges of “our best socie-
tv.” "How much of drunkenness there
may be in private among young women I
do not attempt to say, but if these public

‘exhibitions narrated are an evidence of a

certain predilection, it may be conjectured
that the curse is widespread. Have I
spoken too plainly ef this awful subject?
Have I said more than can be vouchéd for
py those who have kept their eyes about
them? I think not. |

- -

An Old Riddle Solved.

A plumber and upholsterer were recent-
ly engaged in fitting up a fashionable resi-
dence in YVan Ness avenue and got into a
discussion as to which was the heavier, a
pound of lead or a péund of feathers.

“I’ll bet you four bits that T can prove to
you that a pound of lead is heavier than a

-pound of feathers,” said the plumber.

“I’ll take that bet,” said the upholsterer.
“The plumber cut off a foot of lead pipe

and pared it down until it weighed sixteen

ounces. Then he got from the upholsterer
the same weight in feathers.

“Now,” said the plumber, holding the
lump of lead in his right hand and the bag |
of feathers in his left hand, “let me drop
the lead on your left foot and the feathers
on your right.” '

The man of feathers paid for the cigars. |

Lumpkinand he must have imagined that

Alderman Plunkett Tells Another Story of
War Times in Georgia. |

“Skeery Lucy—that’s what they called
her,” said Plunkett as he chunked the fire
and seated himself in the corner.

“As a little girl at school the teacher
called her ‘Timid Lucy,’ but all the scholars
knew her as ‘Skeery Lucy, ” for she went
by that name among all the settlement
folks.

“When she growed up and got married
she was just the same, and when John,
her old man, would be a little late in get-
ting home at night, he’d find her shut up
tight in the house with the doors all lock-
ed and every table and old bench and
chairs piled up erginthem, and when John
would knock at the door and tell her who
1t was, he’d have to stand and wait till she
moved these things away, before he eould
open the door, and then he’d scold her for
being such a big dunce, and she’d just
laugh and say: .

““You knowed 1 was skeery before you
married me.’

“The name of ‘Skeery Lucy’ clung to her
for a long time, and I guess she deserved
it, for she’d squeal at a lizard or a frog, and
take a fit almost if she seed a snake; but
when old Sherman come down here she
done what most any man would erbin er-
fraid to do, and they quit calling her
‘Skeery Lucy’ after that, and that’s what 1
want to tell you erbout.

“She was left with four little children to
scuffle for when John went off to Virginia,
and it was mighty hard getting along at
best; but as the armies got nearer and still
nearer things got scarcer and searcer, and
Lucy got scarier than ever. The big guns
could be heard for a long time before we
seed the Yankees, and Lucy just looked
like she couldn’t stand it and the folks in
the settlement said she’d die some day from
fright and anxiety. .

“But everybody had to scuffle, and one
morning Lucy waked up with not a crust
of bread in the house, and walked up the
street with the children swinging on to her
dress and apron crying for something to
eat, and there was no other way but for her
to start out and get a little meal for them.
She came back from her walk, shut the
children up in the house and cut out across
the field to the mill, and the poor little
things had been taught by their mammy
to be afraid, and there they eat, all 'in a
huddle as scared as rabbits at everything
that cracked or made a fuss, and whispered
to each other. |

“Sherman’s army was on the move, mak-
ing for the railroad—they’d got down'the
night before, and Luecy didn’t know any-
thing of it. '

Yankees and to keep them from the rail-
road, and Luey didn’t know nothing about
that.

“She had just got to the mill and stepped
upon the platform when down through the
woods came Hardee’s line of battle at a
double quick, and before she had time to
think they were past, throwed out skir-
mighers, and they were expecting every
minute to meet the Yankees.

“Sherman’s line was coming toward Har-
dee, and it-was only a question of -a few
minutes fill the fight would begin.

“Lucy thought of her little children shut
up in the honge, and knowed how scared
they’d be when they heard so many men
marching.

“She started in a run towards her house,
intending to get there before Hardee’s sol-
diers'did.” But old Sherman was coming,
and 1t would only be a minute till there
would be warm times between Lucy and
her home, |

up-and down the line, and here comes a
battery dashing through a road in the
oods and unlimbered in a twinkling and
let in, and then the fight had started in
earnest. |

“Lucy’s home was between the two lines.
She seed a shell hit the chimney and scat-
tered the bricks and_rocks. She thought
of her four little children that were hud-
dled up and couldn’t get out, and she did
not stop.

“The balls were flung thick from one line
of battle to the other, but she dashed
through the cotton patch the same as a
deer. The goldiers screamed : ‘Come back !
Lay down! You’ll be killed !’ and sich like,
but through it all she went and dashed er-
gin the door, and fell in among her little
children. <

“Just then a bomb struck one corner of
the house and scattered splinters every
where. The children were clinging to her
and were screaming at the top of their
voices.  Another shell hit the house and
tore away one gable end, and the minnie
balls were pattering the same as hail. She

|‘grabbed the smallest child up on her. left

arm and made the rest jine hands, and then
took hold of the end child’s hand and out
they dashed into the open field between
the two armies. |

“The Yankee line of goldiers was the first
to sce them as they went stumbling, falling
and rolling over the cotton rows, and they
yelled like madmen ;

“A truce, a'truce, a truce!

“Then Hardee’s men seed what was the
matter, and they waved their caps, and
jumped up and down and yelled :

“A truce, a truce, a truce!

“In less time than it takes to tell you, the
firing ceased, and a hundred men from Har-
dee’s line rushed for the children and Lucy
and the first one of them grabbed them in

‘their arms and were back over the hill in

a minute and then the ficht went on.
“She’s never been called ‘Skeery Lucy’
from that day to this, and old Sherman said
the next day that he would er lost the bat-
tle rather than' to have killed so brave a
woman. But there are others who say that

‘any mother would er done the same thing.”

- S— -

Apvice 1o A Youne Wire.—Young Wife
—I’m afraid my husband isn’t well. These
cold mornings seem to be a strain on his
nervous system somehow. He’s dreadfully
cross at breakfast, and he often leaves the
house without kissing me. What would
you advise me to do ?

Experienced Matron—Try sausage and
buckwheat cakes.

=l

Ax IyrorTaANT PoIrnt. — Mrs. Blifking
(reading)—The points of fine ceal fur are,
first , the texture—

Mr. Blifkins—Humph! Seems to me the

first paint is the price.—~XN. Y, Weekly.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc6000_1_1-0340.jpd

girls are what is called romantic, and Amer-

‘educated to understand and be in harmony
1with the hard, and somewhat cynical, con-

‘sénse” about them than English girls. They

i : ; 1'all about it,” not easily deluded, and quite
Hardee’s army was moving to meet the!

“The skirmishers began to pop their guns |

she 18 15 he is 45, three times as old as the

| self about it,

ries the Briton.
From the London Standard.

The frequency with which Englishman
of distinction select their domestic partners
from the United States may well set peo-
ple asking what it is that causes the occur-
rence. The fact that Lord Randolph
Churchill, Sir William Harcourt, M. Clem-
enceau, the Duke of Marlborough, and the
successor of Count Moltke in the impor-
tant military post with which his great
name is associated, have married Ameri-
can ladies, may tempt philosophic inquirers
to go 1n search of a true and efficient cause
of the occurrence, now brought still more
into prominence by the engagement of Mr.
Chamberlain. - If we are to imitate them,
we might find a certain number of plausi-
ble explanations ; but, at the end of the ex-
ercise of our best ingenuity, we should
have to confess ourselves puzzled.

That there are a number of American |

young ladies who are most attractive and
charming will readily be admitted. But,
without posturing as outrageous patriots in
this respect, we are disposged to think that
English girls can hold their own against
even'their fair American cousing in the mat-
ter of good looks, and decidedly outstrip
them in the qualities which most English-
men regard as engaging and irresistible. {
The ideal in the States is, notoriously, not
quite the same as that which, for the most
part, prevails in this country, and we sus-
pect it would be found, on searching and
impartial investigation, that the American |
standard is less of what is usually meant
by an ideal than the English standard. In
otherwords, it 18, ike the Americans them-
gelves, more practical. Just as, for the
most part, they educate their children not
so much with the objoct of making them
fine scholars and cultured gentlemen, as of
making capable and successful citizens, so,
probably, they aim, even unconsciously,
at preparing girlg, not so much for a brief
passage of romance as for the long and un-
romantic busiuess of life. At the back of
the head, as the phrase is, of most English
girls is the idea that Lancelot, or Prince
Charming, or some equivalent of those
agreeable and seductive personages, is liv-
ing somewhere in the world ; that it would

be delightful to meet him ; ‘and that, con- |
‘ceivably, that happy fate is reserved for

them “in particular. In a word, English

ican girls, if romantic, are so in a less de-
gree. Like the rest of their race, they are

ditions of their life. They have less “non-

are sensible women of the world, “knowing

equal to the task of confronting -existence
in all its various phases.

Hence they enjoy considerable success
in sociéty, even on this side of the ocean.
Society does not ask for a romantic dispos-
ition, for refinement or delicacy of temper-
ament, but, on the contrary, for practical
oood sense, for a certain business-like qual-
ity, and for those gifts which enable peo-
ple to succeed in dealing with their follow-
creatures. It is often remarked that Amer-
ican women push their way where English
women, possessed of no greater personal
advantages, would fail. The reason is that
the former understood the conditions of
success better, and accommodate them-
selves to them.
that stir the passions or inspire the song of
poets ; - nor will they. go down to posterity
as heroines orcharmers. But they have
their day. They succeed in London draw-
ing-rooms ag their brothers succeed in
“dry goods stores” in New York, and for
much the same reason. Wehave nodoubt
they make excellent wives to.men who
live in the full glare of society, and;prefer
a clever, capable associate to a tender do-
mestic companion.

A Lawyer Baflled.

Jim McSnifter was being tried in San:
Antonio for trying to bribe a. colored wit-
ness, Sam Johnsing, to testify falsely.

“You say this defendant offered.you a
bribe of fify dollars to testify in his behalf ?”

“Yes, gah,” o

“Now gir, you repeat precisely what he
eaid, using his own words.” |

“He said he would give me fifty dollars
if [—" . |

“He can’t have used thosze words. He
didn’t:speak as a third person.”

“No, sah; he tuck good keer dat dar was
no third pusson present. Dar was only us
two. De fendant am too smart ter hab
anybody listenin’ when he am talking
about his own reskelity.”

“I know that well enough, but he spoke
to you in the first person, didn’t he ?”

“I was de fust pusson, myself.”

“You don’t understand me,
was talking to you did he use the words :
‘I will pay you fifty dollars.” ” - g -

“No boss; he didn’t say..nuffin’ about
you payin’ me fifty dollars. Your name
wasn't mentioned, ‘ceptin: dat he ‘tole .me
ef eber I got inter-a scrape dat you was de
best {lawyer .in San Antonio -to fool de
Judge and jury.”

“You can step down.”—Texas Siftings.:

-~ -
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A Queer Puzzle.

The Trappe Times puts the following
problem: Suppose a man and girl were to
get 'n_l:t.rriéizl——t.he man 35 years old and the
girl 5 years; this makes the man sgeven
times as old as the girl ; they live together
until the girl i8 10 years old ; this makes
him- 40; four times as.old as the girl ; when

girl; they still live until she is 30 years old
and he is 60, twice as.old, and so on. How
long at this rate would it.require for the
girl to become twice as old as the man.
Our: offlce boy says “something’s wrong.
It looks" right, but he knows that the girl
will never get twice as old as her husband
and if you can show it by figures, the fig-

ures lie, that’s all about it.”
- -

Firer crrizex—I'm proud of my wife.
She can speak five different languages.
How many languages does your wife speak ?
Second citizen—United States and baby
talk., That’s enough for nve.

—

“A CLERICAL mummy. rose up from his
sarcophagus and opposed the revival,” is
the pungent and pertinent way a Metho-
dist preacher in Nashville delivered him-

They are not the women |

When he | : : .
ponr. and. out of a discussion over the coon’s

e

Feminine Fancies.

Vassar girls screech instead of yell.

The sweet pea is Mrs, Harrison’s favor-
ite flower.

The amethyst is the only stone to wear
during mourning.

Young women are employed as bill col-
lectors in Kansas Clity.

A woman has the monopoly of all the
bill posting in Chicago. |

Women distrust men too much in general
and not enough in particular.

Mrs. Curenot is the name of a trained
nurse advertising in one of the New York
papers. |
- A pretty girl doesn’ object to reflections
on herself when they come from a looking-
glass.

She (ready for the ball)—“Charley, how
do you like my new party dress?’ He—
“Where is 1t ?”

A girl may not see much in her sweet-
heart to laugh at, but his mustache is pretty
sure to tickle her.

Lady Herbert, of England, declares that
in ten years Washington will be the hand-
somest city in the world.

Many a girl thinks she shall Migs it
she isn’t married, and many a wife Mrs.
by not being single.

It 1¢ sald to be customary in Spain for the

if
it

girls to kiss every young man they meet on

the 28th of February.

The poetess who sings that she was “Kiss-
ed by the waves” probably fell overboard
near the mouth of a river.

It'is said that Empress Eugenie paid
1,000 francs an ounce for a braid of golden
hair that exactly matched her own.

It was a pretty sharp-pointed joke to cel-
ebrate the birthday of Miss Oldbelle by the
gift of a thirty-five pound bunch of dates.
- Amelie River Chanler has set the exam-
ple of kid shoes like gloveés, with a separate
covering for each toe. Who said Amelie

was seeking ‘no-toe-riety ?

“Mrs. Barkley, are you familiar with
‘songs without words?” = “Oh, yes, quite.
Mr. Barkley frequently sings them when
he comes home in the morning.”

If the women who bleach their haircould
be made to marry the men who dye their
mustaches, perhaps the world would he
satisfied with the result.

“Don’t you think it extravagant, Henry,

to pay $60 for a diamond ring for a young
wife?” “Not at all; youseem to forget how
much I shall saye on her glove bill.”

The number of men capable of bearing
arms is calculated at one-fourth of the pop-
ulation. The number of women capable of
baring arms can be ascertained at any gwell
reception,

Mrs. Klizabeth Worth White, of New-
buryport, Mass., celebrated her 100tH birth-
day annivérsary Monday. ~She has six
children living the oldest of whom is 74
and the youngest 58. .

Girls who like ice cream in summer gen-
erally have good appetites in the oyster
season. And a girl who can eat a half
dozen on the half shell gracefully is a mat-
rimonial prize for any man,

The young wife who makes a shirt for
her husband not only runs the risk of shak-
ing his confidence in hei‘,fﬁl_l_t-ﬂ.lsﬂhnf losing
all her former admiration for him when
she sees him with it on.

It doesn’t exactly say so in the Bible, but
when you kiss a pretty girl on one cheek,
and she is quite sure that there isn’t any-
body looking, she is often known to turn to
you the other also..

Lawyer—You want suit brought against
defendant for breach of-promise ? He ask-
ed plainly to marry him? Young lady—

He said he wanted me to be his type-
writer. Lawyer—We can get $5,000 sure.

“There are Christian people in the house
who are very near Heaven to-night,” re-

marked Mr, Talmage in his last Sunday’s

sermon. - And every woman who was pres-

ent 1n a new sealskin sacque agreed with

‘\ .

‘him. 2

‘She—The banks are so opposed to giving
positions of trust to women, Mr. Jones. The
monster—It 18 shameful. She—You be-
llieye"in employing women in banks, then ?
The monster—I do. Women are born

tellers.
s LT :
. The women of this country have no oc-

Laumﬂhﬁtﬂ demand their rights. It has al-
ways been their privilege to say what the
quuqti-y_ahall have to eat three times a day,
and that’s more power than the men ever
had or will have,

The woman question is coming to the
front even_ in the furthest. The Mikado
of Japan has just instituted an Order to be
bestowed only on women, and upon all
such of them as shall in any way distin-
guish themselyes.

A Dog and Coon Fight.

Two weeks ago a local sporting man of
Cleveland, Ohio, secured a large and savage
coon from a friend in a neighboring town,

pluck and fighting ability a match for $25
a side resulted, a chicken breeder agreeing
to lose that amount if his bulldog, Lady,
didn’t kill the coon in twenty minutes.
The figcht took place before a .crowd of

twenty people and the coon won.

Each animal weighed twenty-two pounds
and both were badly damaged in the fight.
The coon’s fore legs were broken and the
dog’s breast and jaws were torn to shreds.
The coon won on his endurance. He never
inclined, and was full of fight from the time
he was pitted until the bulldog was taken
away. The dog was completely exhausted
and was fooled by the coon’s thick fur,
which provented him from holding on after

securing good holds.
. P -
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A Dust Ijbam.

“Pa,’ ashed a speculative youngster,
“was I made of dust ?”

“Certainly, my son; we all were.”

“Justcommon road dust like that ragged
boy out there ?”

“Y-e-s,” admitted the puzzled father;
“just the same. Why do you ask ?”

“Oh, I thought maybe as I was such a

nice little boy I might be made of diamond
dust.”

iy

ScrooL MisTreEss—Come here, Charlie
and let me hear you recite your lesson.
Why, what is the matter? What are youn
crying for ?

Charlie—Some of the big boys made me
iss a little girl out in the school vard
boo-hoo !

“Why, that is outrageous! Why did you
not come right in to me ?”

“I—I—didn’t know that you would. let

| me kiss vou.”




