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but all obituaries are chargeable at our usual
advertising rates. |

A8~ All sdvertisements collectable on first

supplied with a large assori-
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W. S. RIDGELY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Wi Pracrice 1¥ THE COURTS OF THIS AND THE

ApJacENT COUNTIES.

Office on his farm in the upper District. Will

attend in Denton on Tuesdays, and Greensboro’
on Saturdays, from 9 o’rlock, A. M. [mr2l

GEORGE M. RUSSUW.
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S Street.
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SETRUSTED TO EIM
Oct. 30—y

JNO. E. PEARSON,

CARPENTER and UNDERTAKER,

DENTON, MARYLAND,

Will faithfully execute all work entrusted to

him. Chargés moderate. [fe21-y

AUCTIO.VEERLYE.
Jo TTLOW .
HAS RESUMED
The Auctioneering Business,

And respectfully solicits a share of patron-

age from the public. Hde may be found at bis

residence, Denton, Md. [apll-tmyl’68

AUCTIONEERING.

THE subscriber haviog
Auctioneer will call saler of all kinds at

short notice. Persons having property to sell

will find it hltheit advantage to call on the
subecriber as I guarantee to give satisfaction.

- COLLINS PATMAN,
mri-tf

near Denton.
AUCTIONEERING.

HE undersigned, having taken out license
as an AUCTIONEER, is now ready to cry

decl3-5m

MILLER § KEMPER,
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS N

Foreign & Domestic Hardware

No.96 LIGHT ST. WHARP, | |

Corner of Camden Street,
BALTIMORE, MD

G. W. MuLzz, late Edge-Tool Manufacturer,

; No. 7. Camden Street;

Jous KEsuren, late with H. W. Webb, Pratt
[fe28-1y.
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FRESH ARRIVAL

. NEW SPRING GOODS.

" WWENRY BLACKISTON has just returned
: from Baltimore with a large and well se-
of

in your time, I can’t pee how it is that

GROCERIES,
HARDWARE,

WEODEBNWALRR.

BROOMS, TUBS, BUCKETS, TINWARJY, &e.

Jos PRINTING
NEATLY EXECUTED

AT THIS OFFICE.

mﬁms NURSING SYRUP for
Y B2 :
: %Rau & SON'S.

E. W. ExErsox.

:d within six months from the time

us of a discontinunce of
the paper will he considered as a reuewal of the

E—and a press for the pur-
we are prepared to do all kinds of Job

taken out licrnse as

' | out older.
and it may be true that I've got a few of

DENTON. MARYLAND,

. Doeirp.

YOUNG GRIMES.
Cld Grimes is dead—that good old man,
We ne’er shall see him more ;
But he has left a son who bears
The name that old Grimes bore.

He wears a coat of latest cut,
His hat is new and gay ;

He cannot bear to view distress,
So turns from it away.

His pants and gaiters—fitting snug
(O’er patent leather shoes ;

His hair is by a barber curled—
He smokes and chews.

A chain of massive gold is borne
Above his flashy vest ;

His clothes are better every day
Than were old Grimes’ best.

In Fashion’s court he constant walks,
Where he delight doth shed ;

His hands are white and very soft,
But softer is his head.

He's six feet tall—no post more straight—
His teeth are pearly white ;

In hebits he is sometimes loose,
And sometimes very tight.

His manners are of sweetest grace,
His voice of softest tone ;

His diamond pin’s the very one
That old Grimes t;lod to own,

His dyed moustache adorns his face,
His neck a scarf of blue ;

He sometimes goes to church for change,
And sleeps in Grimes’ pew.

He sports the fastest ‘‘cab’’ in town,
Is always quick to bet;

He never knows who’s President,
But thinks ‘‘Old Tip’sin yet.”

He bas drunk wines of every kind,
And liquors cold and hot; .
Young Grimes, in short, is just that sort
Of man—old Grimes was not.

F
TOM COLLINS AND THE WIDOW.

“Do you know anything about wid-
ders 1’ asked Tom Collins.
We were about to make some reply,

when be intesrupted us by continuing :
] know something abou: them to my

sorrow, I do—that is to say, one of them |

did, once on a time, teach me a lesson
I am vot likely soon to forget ; and I reck-
oo they’re all about alike. Tell you how
it was. To we there was always some-
thing fascinatiog about the word widder
—guess it's 30 with youn, and sll _other
gallant young men. I don’t know why
it is, but the mere mention of it rather
touches a fellow in a tender place Jocated
just under the watch fob of his jucket.—
I dont mean to say that it works that way
with me now—the case is quite different
—but that’s the way it operated away
back when I was several years vounger—
tkat is to say, when I was a shaver—for
you see I ain’t old enough to hurt any-
thing now.”

We ventured to say something about
gray bairs, but be drowned our words by
continuing in a somewhat higher key—

*] say, that's the way it ueed to get
me till a litle adveuture with the widder
hinted at rather revoiutionized my feel-
ings on the subject.

**When I was about thirty—or, shem
—that is to say about the year eighteen
tweuty—pebaw | —excuse me—I've got
my subject sorter mixed up some way,
for you koow I'm rot more than thirty
now, though some people try to make me
They say I've got gray hairs,

them, but it’s not age that makes then, ;
it's bard study. You see I'm a nelf-made
man, and you must koow that a3 man, to
reach a degree of information equal to
that attained by me. and to do it all him-
self, has got to study hard. It’s a thou-
sand wonders that every hair in my bead
hasn’t been gray before now. Grsy bairs
brought on thet way are not dishonorable
thougb some people would try to make out
tbey were. You know Bill Morris, u
here? Well, he’s a perfuet chuckle-head
—don’t bardly know when he’s cold; snd
besides that, he’s one of the most impu-
dent shoats uphueg. Ifit hado’t have
been for the gond feeling I had for his
father’s folks, I'd a thrashed bim » few
days ago. The way of it is about this: I
was talkiog to him just as I now am talk-
iag to you about how I come to look so
much older than I am, and such like,
when, said be, ‘If you've studied so bard

you've pevar learst nothing!” It was
gross impudeuce. Every mau koows what
wy intelligence . If I'd wever learned
nothing, do you suppose the people’d a
run me for the office of Squire ? I said
that t0 him, and esid ke, ‘you got beat.’
Said I, ‘It makes no difference if I did,
for iv was the fault of the feller that rum
sgaiust me, and not mine.’
“But to the widder. It was several
years ago. I had been seeing ber to
church a good many times, and I'd met
ber at parties a time or two, all of which
went to imprese me in ber favor, to sa
nothing of the few thousand greenbacks
which report said would full into the
bands of the lucky chap RutI didn’t
care a copper about the money. I'd seen
the widder, and I'd fell in love with ber,
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I'd just see if [ couldn’s persuade her to
be Mrs. Collins. I called to s2e her one
day. She received me very politely with
all kinds of winning smiles, and made me
feel entirely at home. We talked pleas-
sutly about this thing and that ‘till [ had
almost ceme to the poiut so much dreaded
by bashful lovers—in short, I'd given
her plainly to understand wbat my busi-
ness was, and she secemed highly pleased
with it. I began to feel first rate. and to

THURSDA

|

Y, MAY 2, I867.

juet as a feller would; aad " | cﬁncludedl The Death of Cleopatra.

FROM ABBOTT 8 ITALY.

Octavius, now uodisputed master of the
world, was dreaming of the splendid tri-
umph which awaited bhim in Rome, and
the presence of Cleopatra, the renowned

Queen of KEgypt, to lead in the train of

the captives, would be ove of the most

conspiecuous ornaments of the triumph.—

Coasecicus of the degradation which await-

try to study up the proposed speech which | ed her, she watched for an opportunity to

1 had intended to make her, when there
was a sudden interruption—some one was
coming down the road toward the house.
It was Sim Kiger, the sheriff, and very
we!l I koew what he was arter. You see
I'd—ahem—no—that is to say,my friends
bad got me into some kind of a little dif-
ficulty, and the State, fool that it is,
wanted to meddle in the matter. It was
evident that Tom Collivs bad better be
striking for tall timber, so said I —

*Widder, yonder comes the Sheriff, and
I reckon he's after me, for be’s been look-
ing around for me these two or three days.
There's nothing the matter, only my folks
have got me intoa little difficulty.—
Can’t you hide we in some place till he
leaves ?’

‘O, yes, Mr. Colline,’ said she, sending
a bright smile entirely through me; ‘just
into the little room at the head of the
stairs, and you’ll be all safe enough.’

*Of course I stepped ioto the little room
st the head of the stairs.

‘Pretty soon I heard the Sheriff enter.
He was a Dutchman.

‘Is der Tom Colline mitye atder
house ' came up the stairway.

‘No, sir, don’t you see bhe is not with
me ' responded the sweet voice of the
widder. -

‘T leafs not,’ said the Sheriff, and then
they went talking about other matters.

*‘The dear cresture,’” thought I, ‘she’ll
fix it all right with the old fool. That's
a woman worth having, and ifI don’t
make short work of it before I leave this
bouse, I ain’t the man I think I am.’

g

commit suicide. Octaviue, with almaost
equal interest guarded his captive that
she might not thus escape him. Her fet-

ters were truly those of silk and gold, for
profound -

deference, surrounded with all her accus- |
tomed luxzuries and all her wants were.

she was treated with the most

abundantly supplied.
Octavius indulged bimself with trium-

phal enirance into Alexandria, endeavor-
ing by bumavity and condescension to se- |

cure the favor of the people. Yet cruelly
it would seem, he caused the eldest son of
Antony, alalso Cze=ario, Clepatra’s son

by Julius Caesar, to be put to death.— |
nothing from any of tbe other '

Fearing
children of Cleopatra, he treated them sll
as priuces, provided them with teachers,
that they might receive an education suit-
able to their rank.

At length Octavius visited Cleopatra in
person. She received him artistically lan-
guishing upou a courch, draped in gauze
like robes which scarcely concealed her
voluptuous beauty; for though the fresh -
pess of youth had departed, she was still
a woman of rare loveliness. No one
knew better than Cleopatra how to mag-
pify her charms, by tooes of softness and
that artlessness of manner, which is the
bighest achiévement of art. Her beauti-
ful eyes were fifled with tears, her cheeks
flashed with emotion, and rising from her
couch, she fell half fainting, prostrate at
the feet of Octavinus. The young con-
queror lifted the exquisitely moulded,
drooping form aund placed her on the
couch by his side, supporting her against

*‘They talked on, and the widder said | bie own bosom. A queen whose renown

many pretty and sweet thiogs—not to
please the Dutchman, of course, but that
I might hear them, as I had every reason
to believe

‘Mr. Kiger,’ said she, ‘I’ve a beauli-
ful pet up stairs, won't you walk up and
see it ?’

‘Leafs I will,” said he.

‘The sweet angel!” breatbed I, ‘she
wants to get bim upon his feet, when, she
thinks, he’ll leave without sitticg down
again She’s the rib for Tom Collins?

‘Step this way,’ said she; ‘I've no suita-

|
i

filled the world, besutifal, gracefal, pli-
ant, had thrown herself into his arms.—
How could he treat her cruelly. Had
Cleopatra been nineteen instead of thirty-
nine, the decision might have been differ.
ent, and, by facile divorce, the way might
have been made easy for Cleopatra to
share the throne of universal empire with
Qoctavius. But as the circumstances
were, ambition proved more powerful
than love.

Cleopatra exhausted all her magazines
of art—tears, smiles, reproaches, bland-

bl: cage to keep it in, sud thereiore, if | ithments, flattery, supplications, to win
you like it and will take it away atonce, | Octavius, but io vain. He treated her

I’ll present it to you.’

with politeness, but his heart remained

‘Bless her I' thought I; ‘but it’s too | obdurate. The queen took from her bo-
bad! Sbe’s going to give the old blost a | som some letters, full of tenderness, from
favorite sanary or something of the kind, | Julius Caesar, and with a trembling voice

just to get him away. I wish I could
prevent it; but as I cao’t, I vow she shall
never lose anythiog by ic. My whole
life shall be developed to her. Qaly to
sce what a woman will do for the man she
loves !’

‘They asceunded the stairs. They stop-
ped at the hend. My door opened slight-
ly;.the widder looked in and exclaimed—

‘There it ie, Mr. Kigor! 1 thiok it 1s
the finest specimen of the monkey tribe
ever seen in this country.’

‘kankhe !’ said the Dutcbman, ‘I dakes
im,” and thercupon I left without the
pleasure of any {urther conversation with
the charming widder on the delicate
subject of matrimony. Do you wonder
that I now find no pleasure in the word

‘widder ?’
Manners and Morals.

Manuoers easily and rapidly mature in-
to morals. As childhood advance to man-
bood, the transition from bad manners to
bad morals is almost imperceptible. Vaul-

, obscene forms of speech, keep vuigar
and obscene objects before the mwind, en-
gender impure images in the imagination,
and make unlawful desires prurieot.—
From the prevalent state of the mind, ac-
tions proceed, as water rises from a foun-
tasin. Hence what was origivally only a
word or a phrase, becomes a thought, is
meretriciously embellished by the imagi-
nation, is inflamed ioto a vicious desire,
geins strength and boldvess by being al-
ways made weleome, until at last, under
some urgent temptation, it dares, for
once, to put oo the visible form of action;
it is then ventured upon again and agsiv,
wore frequently and less warily, until
repetition forges the chains of habit; and
then language, imagination, desire, and
habit bind their victim ie the prisone
house of sin. In this way, profane lan-
gusge wears away the reverevce for
things sacred and boly; and a child who
has been allowed to follow, and mock, and
hoot at an intemperate mar in the streets,
is far more likely to become intemperate
himself than if he had been accustomed to
regard him with pity, as a fallen brother,
aod with sacred abhorrence, 3s one self-
bratified or democizsed. So, on the other
band, purity and chasteness of language
tend to preserve purity and chasteness of

thought and of taste; they repeal licen-

tions imaginings; they delight in the un- | p
sullied and unteinted, snd all their ten-
deocies snd aptitudes are on the side of | » glorious queen, descended from a race
of illusirious ancestors.

virtue.

and falliug tears read them to Octavius.

But of what avail to me now, she said,
is all this kindness? Why did I not die
with him? And yetin Octavius I see
another Julius. You are his perfect im-
age. He seems to have returned from
the spirit land in you.

Ail was in vain. After a loog inter-
view Octavius left. and Cieopatra reflect-
ed in despair that for the first time her
charms had failed. She had surrendered
herself to Qctavius and he has coldly laid
her aside. What mmore could she do?—
Nothing. There now remained for her
but to die, or to be carried te Rome to

race the triumph of her conquerer.—
%'here wss a young Roman io the camp
by the name of Dollabella. He was much
affected with the queen’s grief, and she,
with woman’s tact, had thrown around
him all the mesbes of her wiles. Dolla-
bella kept her informed of all that was
transpiring. Oue day he brought to her
couch the tidings, that in three days she
and her children were to be sent to

Rome.
The crisis bad now come, aond, with

singular calmuness and fortitude, Cleopa-

|
i
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| verely felt by all business men, and even

L3

'

-‘cently returved from a trip

large exhibit of orders to balance the lib-

- his returns, said: .

tra prepared to die. -

NO. 248,

Rather Dull.

The stagnatior of trade has been se-

that enterprising class of our fellow-crea-
tures known as ‘‘drummers” or travelling
salesmen, despite their almost inexhaust-
ible invention and resources, have beep
obliged occasionally to yield to the pres-
sure of the times.

One of these gentiemen, who has re-
for Thistle,
Brothers & Cs., did not show a ver
cral expense account allowed him by the
firm ana Mr. Thistle, after looking over

- *Mr. Rataplan, I'm afraid you do not
approach ‘the dealers in the right way; I
used. to ‘be very successful in this line.—
Now, just sup me to be Mr. Bigher.
of Sellout, Ill., and show me tke way you
introduce the house.”

Accordingly, Rataplan stepped cut of
the counting-room and re-entered, bat in
hand, inquiring, ¢ Is Mr. Bigher in ?”

*“That’'s my name,” sald Thistle, ur-
bauely.

My pame is Rataplan, Sir—1I repre-
sent the house of Thistle Bros. & Co , of
Baltimore, (Thistle, in his character of
Western Merchant, here rose, offered the
salesman a chair, and expressed his great
pleasure at seeing him.)

] am stopping with Overcharge, at
the Stickem House, and have a fine un-
broken lot of samples which I would like
to show you; and thiok we can offer you
some special advantages, &’ And Mr.
Rataplan delivered himself of a neat lit-
tle speech in professional style.

‘“Very well, very well,” said Thistle;
‘I don't see but you understand the way
to get at customers.”

“Excuse me, Me. Thistle,” said Rata-
plan; ““I'm afraid you do not understand
the style of Western merchauts just now;
suppose you exchange places with me,
and we repeat this rchearsal.”

*‘Certainly,” said Thistle, and picking
up his hat, he stepped out. Returning
he found Rataplan with his chair tilted
back, hat cocked fiercely over his right
eye, his heels planted on Thistle's polish-

ed desk, and a lighted eigar botween his

teeth.

" Thistle looked X TICTI stiggered, but

nevertheless he commenced :
*“Is Mr. Bigher in 1" |
*“Yes, he is,” responded Rataplav,—

blowing a cloud of pure Connecticut into
are you 1"’

Thistle’s eyes, ‘“Who n
““I sir represent the house of Thistle,
Bros. & Co.,” said the astonished em-

l

ployer,  coughing out about a quartof

smoke from his throat.”

““The blazes you do; are you one of

that concern ?”’

“‘No, sir, I am not,” said Thistle.

‘“Well. it’s d——d lucky for you that
you are not, for I've bad two drummers
to one customer for the last two months,
sad if [ could get hold of the blasted figols
that send ’em out here at this time, I'm
darned if I wouldn’t boot 'em clean out
of the town of Sellout.”

““That’ll do, that’ll do, Mr. Rataplan,”
said Thistle; ‘‘I’ve no doubt you did the
best you could for the interest of the
house. Trade ts a little dull.”

CANT COOK.

It is a sad defect when young -ladies
are iacapable of directing their own ser-
vants—shoes without soles, or wristbands
without a shirt, are not more wuseless
than one of these. One day shortly af-
ter his marriage, a young merchant went
home, and seeing no dinner ready and
his wife appearing anxious and confused,
asked :

““What is the matter?”

“Nancy went off at ten o’clock this
morning,” replied bis wife, **and the
chambermaid knows no more about cook-
ing a dioner than the man mn the moon.”

*‘Couldn’t she have done it under your
direction ?” inquired her husband, very

coolly.
*Under my direction ! I should like

sengers to prevent the fatal deed. But
they arrived too late. Upon entering the
chamber they found Cleopatra
dead, still arrayed in her roval robes.—
Her two waiting women were at her side.

One of the messeng
repromh. but the maid of honor re-

Afier taking a bath she sttired herself
in her most sumptuous robes and sat down
with her friends to a truly regal feast.—
Apperently banishing all care the festive
hours rapidly away. At the close
of the feast she dismissed all her atten-
daots but two. She then wrote a note to
Octavius informing him of her intention
to die,and requesting that her body might
be buried in the tomb with that of Anto-
ny. She had contrived to have brought
to ber in a basket of flowers, an asp, a

reptile the concentrated venom of whose
bite causes inevitable death, yet with but
little pain. She dispatched the letter to
Oectavius, and immedi ‘II{ placed the
e poisonous
r and insen-

reptile upon her arm.
fangs pierced her flesh, st

sibility soon ensued, snd she sank back
upon ber couch and died.

Octavius, immediately upon receiving

the letter from Cleopatra, dispatched mes-

already

ers uttered words of

lied,—

It is well done. Such a death becomes

i

to see a dinner cooked under my direc-
tion.”
“Why so ?” asked the husband in sur-
prise.
“You certainly do not think I could
give direction,” replied the wife; *‘how
should I know anything about cooking ?**
The husband was silent, but his look
of astonishment perplexed and worried
his wife.
*“You look very much surprised,” she
said, after a moment or two had elapsed.
‘sAnd so I am,” he answered, *‘as much

surprised as I should be to fiod the cap-
tain of one of my ehips unacquainted with
navigation. You dov’t know how to
cook, and the mistress of a family |—
Jane, if there is a cooking school any-
where in the city, go to it and complete
your education, for it is daficient in a very
important particular.
e e —— T A St s

AN honest old lady in the country,
when told of bher husband’'s death, ex-
claimed :

*Well, T do declare our troubles nev-
er come alone. Itain't a week since I

lost my best hen, and now Mr. Hopper |

has gone too, poor man.”

“THAT motion is out of order,” said
the chairman of a meeting when a rowdy
raised his arm to throw an egg.

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2929 scm3527-0068.jpg

A Bnrp Trick,

Anderson, the wizard, met with a
Yankee, who stole a march on hiw
one day, after the following pattern :

*“I say, ate you Professor Ander-
wn ?ll

“Yes, sir, at your service.’

“Wa'all, you're a tarnation smart
man, and I'm something at a trick
too, kinder cute, deu ye know."

“Ah, indeed, what trick are
up to ?”’ asked the Professor
at the simple fellow. ’

“Wa'_al!, I take ared cent and
ehange it into a ten dollar gold piece,”

“Oh, thut’s a were slizsht of hand
trick; 1 can do that, too.”

“No you can’t; I'd like to see you
try.

“Well, hold out your paw with a
cent lying in it. ﬂis 18 your cent,
18 it, sure ?”’

“I’ts nothing else.”

“Hold on to it tight—presto—
change. Now open your hand.”

‘Yankee opened his fist, and there
was a gold eagle shining on his palm.

“Wa'all, you did it, I declare;

much obleged to you,” and Jonathan
turned to go out.
‘““youn

“Stay,” said the Professor,
may leave my ten dollars.”

“Yours! warn’t it my cent: and
didn’t you turn it into that yaller
thing, eh ?—-Good bye!” uwnd as he

lefs the room he was heard to say, “I

guess there ain’t anythi
this child !”’ ything green about

Dox’t Toucn THE TRAP.—The rats

once assembled in a large cellar, to
devise some method of safely getting
the bait from 2 steel trap which lay
near, having seen numbers of their
friends and relations snapped from
them by its merciless jaws. After
many long speeches, and the proposal
of many elaborate but fruitless plans,
a witty rat said :

“It is my opinion that if with one
paw we keep down the spring, we can
safely take the food from the trap with
the other,”

All the other rats present loudly
squealed assent, when they were star~
tled by a faint voice, and a poor rat
with only three legs, limping into the
midst, stood up to speak.

“My friends, I have tried the meth-
od just proposed, and you all see the
result. Now let me suggest a plan

for avoiding all harm and risk—don’t
touch the trap.”

s

you
amused

“Tars Sipe Ur.”—We saw Jake
nailing up a box, the other day, con-
taining some articles which he intend-
ed sending by express. From the na-
ture of the contents, we knew it was
essential that the box should not be
inverted on the passage: so we ven-
tured the tion to Jake to place
the much abused “This side up, etc,”
couspicuously upon the cover. A few
days after, we saw Jake.

Jake?—

.. ““Heard from your
Did they get there safely ?”

‘“Kvery one broke !” replied Jake,
sallenly. “Lost the hull lot! Hang
the Express Company !”

“Did you put on *This side up,’ as
we told you ?” r

“Yes I did; an’ fur fear the’y
shouldn’t see it on the river, I put it
on the bottom too— confound "em !’

Two cowards met in a narrow way,
neither disposed to turn out of the
road. “Give me_the road,” said one
In & braggart voice, “‘or, if voumden't,
I'll do for you what I did for the man

who refused it to me yesterday.”

The other scrambled aside in great
terror, and when the b t had
gone by, asked timidly : “What did
you do, sir, to the man who refused
you the road yesterday ?” &Why,"
said the other, “I got out of his way.”

A MAN from the country applied
lately to a respedtable lawyer for le«
gal advice. After detailing the cir-
cumstances of the case, he was asked
if he had stated the facts exactly as
they occurred. |

“Yes, sir," ’-replied the applicant, 1
have told you the plain truth; you
can put the lies to it yourself,”

A MAN in Hartford advertised re-
cently that on a receipt of a certain
sum he would, by return mail, instruct
sny applimt how to make a fortune.
His directions were : & ol

«“Peddle cigars, half Havana and
half home made, as I did, and slways
be ready to pick up a stray chicken.”

MANKIND have been learning for
six thousand years, and few have
learnt yet that their fellow beings are
a3 good 38 themeelves.




