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DON'T BE DECEIVED!

Residents of this County,

BY THE BAIT SOME OF THE EXPENSIVE
STORES PUT FORTH IN THEIR CUNNING-
LY-WORDED ADVERTISEMENTS. THEY
WHO USE THEM HAVE NO REAL INDUCE-
MENTS TO OFFER, AND THEREFORE
RESORT TO SUCH METHODS TO AT-
TRACT BUYERS

We Say to You, Do Not Allow Yourselves:

t0 be Deceived!

The Season is Baclaward, and we have still a

twwe we have ever shown youw, all of which we will

epll /H;.\*fﬁf'ﬁy 20 per cenl, less i F“.l‘/,ﬂf’ﬁ.‘if{'f"

stores will ask you.

WE HAVE A LOT OF SEPARATE PANTS. ABOUT 100,
SUITS, ABOUT 40,
OVERCOATS, ABOUT 60.

Which are elesantly made, fashionably cut and

in every way reliable goods, that we will dispose

of at almost cost.

ATCOST! AT COST! AT CO®T!

T0O CLOSE OUT!

Ouwr stoclk must move faster.
tion at which we are offering it will make busi-
Ve

have only a short time left lo sell in and we call

ness boom. Reader, take advantagde of it.

especial attention of buyers to our elesant goods,

latest styles, extremely low prices. and positive

guarantee given all patrons. You pay us only

ONE PROFIT, the manufacturer’'s. You will be

glad when you buy from us, if saving and detting

value for yowr money yleases you.

Largest FASHIONABLE ONE-PRICE CLOTHIERS

230 West Pratt St., to 99 Hanover St.
CHAS. N. OEHM & SON,
BALTIMORE, MD.

* Shannahan & Wrightson.

THE LARGEST AND FINEST ASSORTMENT OF

EVER OFFERED IN TIHIS MARKET
Bousht Direct from the Manufacturers.
Every Piece Guaranteed the best Triple-Plate
Latest Styles and Best Patterns.
| CONSISTING IN PART OF
Tea Sets of 6 pieces, Butter Dishes, Cake
Baskets, Dinner, Breakfast, and Individual
Castors, Oyster Dishes and Soup Tureens,
Pickle Sands, Oyster and Pickle Forks,
Gravy and Soup Ladles, Napkin Rings, su-
car and Preserve Spoons, lee Pitchers,
Spoon Holders, Celery Stands, Card Receiv-
ers, Bouquet Holders, and many other things.

gF Call and examine our stock before buying, as we are confideat we can suit
you both in goods and prices.

Imported Breech and Muzzle Loacing Guns,

Anda fullline of" all kinds of Klquipments.
I'iﬁlﬂ'r}ﬁ, Brass and [’a per 5[11'“.-:, I‘.mw‘.ﬂr, Shot and GHIH“_. li!lnhil.g Coats, '[:;11}.4, Pants.

i)
HARDWARE--A SELECT A
0

F. & L. Electric Kuives, Razors, Seissors and Shears, KRims, Spokes and Hubs, Cu-
cumber Pumps, Lime, Hair and Cement.
In quantity, quality and price we gnorantee our stock cannot be surpassed by any
House on the Shore.  All we ask is an examination before you bli}'.

SHANAHAN & WRIGHTSON,
BEASTOIN M.
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The great reduc-|

Linmense stocl--one of the Lest and most atltrac-
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THE BROKEN FAITH.

EY GEORE E. SEUSENEY.
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r on the deep blue mountain
E L]

a maiden zad and lone

While the voice of a fountain

Sing a I-!ri-‘!:-..' monotoe.

Lizht!
Of tbe birds among the trees
And the fields of goldern treasure

Waved

L} 1 = : ——
v glo.e the malin me«asiure

R
= ]_'rlj.ri,\"'-'i.‘ Tl 1];“__' =fiL .,

“*Muiden, why-—oh, why so weary,
(On this gentle sumner day?"’
And she *-:l.]']_, ”.“}" heart 18 dreary

And my joy has fled away!”

Then I purposed to discoyver
What her secret woe might be;

“Once I lgved, and bad a lover.
Now [ am what you may see!

All above her and around her
Hill]:_{ the n '!].-'HZ* hf the ‘;h'tl';

But a eruel grief” had bouud her,
[ the vesture of despair,

Far adown the pleasant valley,
Down the valley dim and deep,

Winds of heaven, musically,
Mourns the maiden in her sleep.,

While for ever and for ever,
All unblessing and unblest,
Onward roameth the deeceiver,
Like a phantom of unrest.
A HEAVY BURDEN.
el
“Rather a heavy burden, isn’t i1t
my boyz"’
Clarenee Spencer, to whom the words

had been addressed, turned from the | A cd
JALL
ledgzer and looked toward the speaker, |

(‘larence was a voung man—Dbut more

solomon Wardle, a pleasant-faced,

- keen-eved man of 50, who had spoken.

“A heavy burden, isn’t it?” the
merchant repeated.

And stili the youne man was silent.
His looks indicated that he did not
comprehend.

thoughts far away; and that his
thoughts were not pleasant ones was
evident enough from the gloom on his
handsome face.

**My boy, the burden is not only
heavy now, but it will grow heavier
aud heayier the longer you carry it.”’

“Mr. Wardle, I do not comprehend
you.”’

“**Ah, Clarence?”’

“I eertainly do not.”

“Didu’t I eall at your house for you
this morning?”’

Clarence nodded assent.

“*And didn’t I see and hear enough
to reveal to me the burden you took
with you when you left? You must
remember, my boy, that I am oider
than you are, and that 1 have been
threagh the mill. You find your bur-
den heavy, and I’'ve no doubt that Sa-
rah’s heart is as heavily laden as your
own.”’

present with him, as it had been pres-
ent with him since leaving home. On
that morning he had a dispute with
his wife. It had occurred at the break-
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{ parental sternness In

AMr. Wardle

Clarence

had no need, when
returncd to the
house, to ask the result.

He could

read it in the young man’s brimming

| eyes, and in that joy-inspired face.

[t was a year after this—and Clar-
ence Spencer had become partner in

| the house—that Mr. Wardle, by acci-

_ﬂl'hl.,

referred to the events ot Lthe

sloomy maorning.
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resolved to earry it |

arcnce looked up in surprise,
.Jl_x e¢; vou have the burden in your
heart and y

ou mean to ecarry it home.
Remember, wy boy, I know all about
I have been very foolish in my life-
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lookine the matter squarely and hou- |

' estly in the face, I found that the bur-

-

dens which had so ealled me had been

I. can be thrown oit,
' solved vou will go to dinner with a |
 heavy lLeart and a

| you with a smile,
' you know that she has no particular |
cause for smiling,

Of course suech burdens
Now you have re-

self-imposed.

face. You
have no hope that your wile will meet
And why?

dark
Decaus?

You know that her
burdened wilh
which gives vou so much unrest, And
you are fully assured that you are to

heart is thie

furthermore, yeu don't know

' when that gloom will depart and when

‘than 25—and he was bookkecper to | :
| in again.

i
|
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[Te had been for some |
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time bending over the ledger, with his | ™! han ¢ Vex ¥y

| saying to herself the same thing.

|

the blessed sunshine of love will burst
And why don’t you know?

' not lind lodgment with us,

k]
L

““Ah!” said Clarence, with swell-
ing bosom, *‘that was the most blessed
lezson 1 ever received. My wife knows
who gave 1t to me.”’

**And it serves you yet, my boy?”’

““Aye, and it will serve us while we
live, We have none of those old bur-
They can-
The flash

dens of anger to bear now,

'and jar may come 4s in othier days—
for we are human, you know—but the
' heart, which has lirmly resolved not

[ have suflered, until I dis- |

to give an abiding place to the ill-teel-

(ing, will not be called upon to enter-

LFIJ-JII .

tain it. Sometimes we are foolish, but
we laugh at our folly when we see 1t,
and throw it ofl we do not nurse it

Ctill it becomes a burden.

affiiction | *
| city.
| wash-woman and tailor, to take her to
find vour home shrouded in ecloom. | theatres, but as times were gelling
g $ 'hard he edncluded to marry her and

| BAYU
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JUEST THE GIRL.

Ilis name was Augustus Smythe; he
was a clerk in a dry goods store, and
didn’t earn enouch to starve decently
on, but with that sublime assurance
distinguishes the ladde-dah
young man of the day, he was paying
attention to the prettiest girl in the
ITe managed, by not paving his

of boarding. Dy
mental arithmetie

Lthe

Process

l‘:*.'lh_'ii:'nﬂ
of

HOHe

'known to the genius, he discovered

lecause it is not in your heart to sweep |

the cold away.
[ can bear it as long as she can!
I not right?”’
Clarence did not answer in words,
“I koow I am right,”” pursued the

Am

S0
Clarence, vou see it does not rest upon
the willingness to forgive, bat on the
inability to bear the burden, Dy-and-
by it will happen as it has happened
before, that one of the twain will sar-

| render from exhaustion; and it will be
Then,
' there will be a coliapse, and a recon-

likely to be the weaker party.

ciliation. Generally the wife falls first
beneath the galling burden, because
her love is keenest and most sensitive,

The husband in such a case acls the |.
| part of a coward.

When he might
with a breath blow the cloud away, he
cringes and cowers until his wife is
forced to let the sunlight thirough her
breaking heart.”

Clarence listened, and was troubled.
He saw the truth, felt its weight, IHe
was not a fool, nor was he a liar. Dur-
ing the silence that followed he reflect-

led on the past, and he called to his

\nd then Clarence Spencer under- | mind scenes just as Mr, Wardle had

stood; and the morning’s scene was |

depicted. And this brought.him to

the remembrance of how he had seen

his wife weep when she had failed and

sank beneath the heavy barden; how
often she had sobbed upon his bosom

fast table. There is no need of repro- !0 grich for her error.

ducing the scene. BSuffice it to say il

The nierchant read the young man’s

had come of a mere nothing, and had | thoughts, and after a time he rofe and

grown a cause of anger,
been a look and tone; then a flash of
impatience; then a rising of the voice;
then another look; the voice grew high-
er; then reason was unhinged; passion
gained way and the twain lost sight of

the warm, enduring love that lay smit- |

The first had | touched him upon the arm.

“Clarence suppose you were to put
on your hat and go homg now. >up-
pose you should thimk on your way
only of the love and blessing that might

' be with this thought, you should enter

ten and aching down deep in their |

hearts, and felt for the time only the
passing tornado. And Clarence re-
membered that Mr. Wardie had en-

' tered the house and caught sight of |

the storm,

And Clarence Spencer thought ol
one thing more; he thought how mis-
erable he had been all the morning;
and he knew not how long his burden
of unhappiness was to be borne.

“‘Honestly, Clarence, isn’t it a heavy
and thankless burden?”

The bookkeeper knew that his em-
ployer was his friend and that he was
a true-hearted Christian man; and,
after a pause, he answerad, “*Yes, Mr.
Wardle, it is a heavy burden.”

“My boy, 1 am going to venturc up-
on a bit of fatherly counsel.
shail not oftend?"’

“Not at all,” said Clarence.
winced a little, as though the probing
cave him a new pain.

““In the first place,” pursued the old
man, with a quiver of emotion in his
voice, “*you love your wife?"’

““Love her? Yes, passionately.”

“*And do you think she loves you in

return?’’

“I don’t think anything about it—I
kl]{}“':”

“*You know she loves you?"

s’

“Then you must admit that the

I hope I

|
|
|
|
|
i
i
|

|
!
|
4
|

yowr abode with a smile upon your face
and you should put your arms around
your wife’s neck and kiss her, and
softly say to her, ‘My darling, 1 bave
come home to throw down the burden
[ took away with me this morning. It
is greater than I can bear.” Suppose
vou were to do this, would your wile
repulse you?”’

“*Repulse me??’

““Ah, my boy, you echo my words
with an amazement which shows that
you understand me. Now, sir, have
you the courage to try the experiment?
Dare vou be so much of a man?

how much you love her? Do you fear

' she would respect and esleem you less

for the deed? Tell me—do you think
the cloud of unhappiness might fhus
be banished? Oh, Clarence, if you

' would but try it!”

Ile |

Sarah Speucer had finished Ler work

in the kitchen and in the bed-chamber,

|
|

trouble of this morning came from no

ill-feeling at heari?”

“Of course not,”

“It was but a surface-squall, for
which vou, at least, are very sorry.”

A moment’s hesitation, and then— |
C**Yes, yes:; 1 am heartily sorry.”’

swer honestly; don’t you think your

|

| face,

and sat down with her work in her
lap. DBut she could not ply the needle.
Her heart was heavy and sad, and
tears were in her eyes,

Presently she heard the front door
open, and a step in the passage. Cer-
tainly she knew that step. Yes, her
hushand entered, and a sinile upon hisg
She saw it through her gather-
ing tears, and her heavy heart leaped
up. He came aud put his arms around
her neck and kissed her, and he said
{o her, in broken accents:

“Darling, I have come home to throw
down the burden I took away with me
this morning. It is greater than I can
bear.’’

And she, trying to speak, pillowed

| her head upon his bosom and sobbed
¥ 1= s = ] 3 -
““Now mark me, Clarence, and an- and wept like a child. Ohl could he

forgive her? Ilis coming with the

Or do | agements and poverty:

you fear to let your dear wife know |

| ness

with great difliculty that what was net

y . 1D v 0o ( . s i et r
You say to ynm'seli:-"‘“m'ﬁh for one was enough for two,

He
visits had

and forthwith conciuded to pop.
knew that his persistent

' kept all other young men away, so he

had no fears of a rival., When the

Ctime eame and he found himself in the

company of his Laura in her papa’s
comfortable parlor, he leisurely seated
himself by her side on the sofa, took
her dimpled little hand used only to
tinkle the piano with, and said In a
bronze voice:

“Dear Miss Laura, I have concluded
to marry.”’

Laura started, as he intended she
should. Then he resumed, grandilo-
quently: “I want a dear little girl
about vour size, with a great big heart
just like yours, to share my lot.”’

“Is it on Court avenue?”’ murmured
Laura.

“No dearest, but what are localities
to hearts that love? I wanta girl that
is good tempered, smart, economical,
and who loves me! Darling, do ycu
know such a one?”’

Laura, faintly, “Yes, ob, yes, I am
sure 1 do.”

“One who would rather live with
me in poverty than dwell with some
other man in riches? Who would es-
teem it a pleasure to serve me, cook
my meals, keep the house tidy, and lis-
ten for my feotsteps—who would rise
carly and sit up late for my sake?”’

““Oh, how beautiful,” murmured
Laura; ‘‘just like a dear, sclf-sacrific-
ing man!”

“Do you know of such a one, my
angel?”’

“Yes, I do,”” responded Laura, fer-
vently; ““but you must not call me
vour angel, for she might not like it;

'she’s in the kitchen now washing the

dishes, and she told mother this morn-
she’d just as leave get married this
winter as live out, if she only felt able
to support a husband. She’s just the
airl you wani, and she’d love you
within an inch of your life.”

But Augustus Smythe had fled into
the outer darkness; the too muchness
of the occasion overcame him like a
sumimer cloud.

—p s ——— -

Taey WERE ALL Poor Boys.—An
exchange culls the following historical
facts, which should encourage every
young man struggling under discour-

John Adams, second President, was
the son of a farmer of very moderate
meaus. The only start he had was a
cood education.

Andrew Jackson was born ina log
hut in North Carolina, and was raised
in the pine woods for which the State
is fameus.

James K. Folk spent the earlier part
of his life helping to dig a living out
of a new farm in North Carolina. He
was alterwards a clerk in a country
slore,

Millard Fillmore was the son of a
New York farmer, and his house a
very humble one, Ie learned the
business of clothier,

James Duchanan was born 1n a
emall town in the Allegany mountains.
His father cut the logs and built his
own house in what was thea a wilder-

Sy

Abraham Lincoln was the son of a
very poor Kentucky farmer, and lived
in log a cabin until he was twentiy-one
years of age.

Andrew Johnson was apprenticed to
a tailor al the age of ten years by his
widowed mother., IHe was never able
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INGERSOLL AND HIS CRITICS.

| sceptic more than a hundred years ago |

itlmi perhaps the best ev

of the
truth of the Christian religion, was in

E*Ef-litﬁ!'

|

It was derisively saud by an eminent

tousseau and Hume we e not as much |
read at that time as formerly, the Doc- |

tor said: **All infidel writers drop into |

- oblivion when personal connexions and

 the

fact, that it continued to live in ‘spite |

| of this

of the effort of its defenders, The irony
sayinz has certainly received
much countenance of late from such
made in ecertain quarters acainst the
aibing assaults of the *
phemer of the age,”” as the
Talmage styles IRobert Ingersoll.

For ourselves, we believe that the

cent Christians, of all denominations,
have deeply reerctied that the pulpit
or the
deemed 1t necessary to essay any for-

cious an atheist,
ized and acknowledged expounders of
the mysteries of abstruse theslogy, 1n
their attempted answers Lo the scofls
and jeers of the infidel, imprudently

' surrender some of the most vital doe-

trines of our sacred faith, the case
sumes a most serious and painful
pect—oue which has dounbtless con-
strained many a devout Christian to
exclaim in agony of soul: **Save me
from my defenders.”

Why, may we not ask, should it be
thought at all inecumbent upon our
learned divines, either frora the pulpit
or the press, toengage in serious con-
troversies with such assailants as In-
gersoll? Is it nmot manifest to every
one that they but serve to advertise
and advance the purposes of their ego-
tistical and vainglorious antagonist?
Do they not aid in propacating through
a thousand channels and over wide-
extending fields the poison of his bale-
ful doctrines, where they would per-
haps never otherwise be seen or heard

s~

as-

of? And what is yet far worse, (o be
thence accompanied for the most part,
by injurious concessions of important
truths, or treated with mere milk and
water antidotes,

Every properly educated person
oricinal in Ingersoll’s teachings. There
is not an argument, assertion, sarcasm,
or jeer, to be found in all his writings
and lectures, that eannot be discovyered
in the works of former atheists, espe-
cially those of the last century, Most
of these were very far his superiors in
scholarly attainments, They were all
exhaustively answered by the ablest
theologians and writers of their times,
including statesmen, philosophers, and
the most eminent Christians,

If this controversy is now again to be
revived, let it be on the broader basis
upon which it has so long stood, and
not upon the low and narrow grounds
on which some of those who have at-
templed to measure swords with our
modern champion of inlidelity have
sought to place it, and without the
preliminary surrender to the enemy of
somé of the strongest defences of the
citadel,

For our part, we do not believe the
controversy to be either useful or ex-
pedient; or, indeed, to use a homely
phrase, “‘worth the candle.”” It is im-
possible that any vital or important
fact or arcument can be adduced in
the premises, which has not time and
again been met by the loftiest elo-
quence, learning and piety of devout

Christians. In regard to the scofls and
jeers of infidels, the response of Paley
to the recondite irony of Gibbon is suf-
ficiently comprehensive for all cases,
and more eflectual than the most elab-
oraled arguments. ‘*Who,” said that
profound philgropher, “can confute a
sneer?’’

If then, the mocking assaulls of In-
gersoll must be answered, let them be
answered from the mouths of Paley,
Sherlock, Iall, and the hundreds of
able philosophers and theologians who
exposed and denounced the same false-
hoods and errvors a century ago,

DBut above all, we beg not to be lead
into the contest on whatsoever cround

larger portion of sincere and intelli- |

knows very well that there is nothing |

floridness of novelly are gone,
though now and thzn, a foolish fellow,

who thinks he can be wilty upon them,
' may bring them again into notice.”
| To such defenders of religion, he ap-

defenees as have been mh;mph:ﬂ to be |

plied the following epigram, which we

adapt and commend to the attention

'f.'hl'lllilr'[u“ hlas-
tev. D, |

religious press should have |

mal replies whatever to the mocking | o . G .
g : : | —positive, mine; comparative, miner,
diatribes of so proclaimed and auda-| i 1' : 1_ ' JREn ’
: . | superlative, minus,
But when author- |

| for some time with his sleepy gaze |

by suchi professors and defendersof the E compositors actually
faith as the Rev. George I’ Fisher, of i things.

| the Divinity School of Yale College; |

|

especially as he exhibits himself ina
late article in the North Ainerican Iie-
view, in reply to Ingersoll.

We shall not certainly prefer to take
off our hats, with him at the outset, in
apologies to the infidel for the immor-

alities, polygamies and barbarities of |

the Dible.

We shall not agree with |

him that **Christianity asks no more |

for itsclf than is conceded toevery oth-
er system and theory.” We shall not

(Grospel are for the most part the mere

' hear-sayings or writings of unknown ¢ =" "™
| stinctively drawn

and nameless seribes and disciples, who
transferred to their pages only their
own individual characteristics, or those

|

|
_[
|

of some of the apostles with whom they |

happened to travel or be companions.
We shall not argue with the enemy
the question whether the apostlesare
to be Lelieved.

To make such concession as thus 1n-
plied, is virtually to surrender so much
of Christian truth as to leave little or
nothing worth the fighting for. We

| oreatly prefer the policy of letting Mr.

- sacque costs as high as $500,

of Dr. Fisher and Mr. Ingersoll:

“On reason, faith and mystery high,
Two wits'harangue the table,

I'. believes, he knows not why;
. swears it's all a fable.

Peace, wranglers, peace, and both agred
I. kisg your lib'ral brother;

Heligion langhs at foes like thee,
I'nt dreads a friend like t'other.”

—-I'fi_l‘?fimurf an.
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VARIETY.
Three degrees of mining speculation

A work called **Hare the Fool”’
i3 advertised in England.
is only ““Locke on the Human Under-

standing”’ in disguise.

Ol

Mr. Tennyson’s new poem is called
““The Charge of the lleavy Drigade,”
but it is not supposed to have been as
heavy as his charge for the poem.

*“Whoever shall smite thee on thy
right cheek turn to him the other also,”
is a Biblical expression. In modern
parlance it is termed a ‘“‘reverse cull.”

The female clerks in New York
complain that the electrie light hurts
their complexions, It is almost im-
possible to put on paint so that it won’t
be a give-away in the strong light.—
Boston Post.
if

the butchers have raised a club.

their tender-loin steaks are as tough as |

they used to be, they might use the
club to advantage on them, — Texas
Siftings,

A Canadian judge has decided that
the lease of a pew in church gives the
lescee a right to sleep therein during
divine service. The wise judge evi-
dently has a pew in church and enjoys
a nap with his religion.

An exchange asks: **Was Jonah
fat?”” We don’t know how it was with
Jonah, but the story is pretty thin.—
We don’t suppose he got fat during the
three days he sojourned in the whale,
althougl: there was plenty of it all
about him.

“‘Snooks went home the other night
afllicted with double vision. Ile sat

riveted on Mrs. Snooks, and then com-
placently remarked: **Well, 1 declare

| ’f you two gals don’t look 'nongh like

to be twins.”’

“Teach your boy to think for him-
self!”? exclaimed DBob Ingersoll. Don’t
you do it, bub. The minute you difler
with the old man he’ll bootjack you.

An editor wrote a personal about a
young man going to spark his glrl.—
When it was printed he was horrified
to see the letter n for the rin the word
spark.

A young lady at an examination in
grammar was asked ‘“*why the noun
bachelor was. singular.’” She replied

immediatelv, “*because it is very sin- | £
= : ) ' there be a class of human beings on

cular they don’t get married.”

A newspaper correspondent was mis-
taken by a prominent man
Brooklyn preacher the other day. This

should teach correspondents not to be |

flirtine with every woman they meel.
“If T was as bald as you,’’ said Gus
Smith to one of the most prominent

citizens of Austin, ‘I would wear a |
“I don’t see why you wear a |

wig.?’
wiz,”’was the quiet response, *‘an emp-
ty barn don’t need any roof.,”

Father, who is always trying to
“Well, John, you see that when I
have finished eating I always leave the
table.” John—‘‘Yes, slr, and thatis
about all vou do leave.”?

An advertisement in a New
paper reads:

for a | i :
earning, who consume without pro-
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A YEAR OF PLENTY.

The of rain that has
fallen this winter has certainly made
up for the drought which preceded it,
An enormous quantity of water has
saturated the dry earth, and the soil

et

vast volume

' has been favorable for its absorption.
- We have had very few cold snaps, and

they have been of such short duration
as nol to harden the surface to an ex-

tent to Lurn off much of the downfall.
- We may, therefore, assume that nature
' has restored the equilibrium, and that
 all our sources of water supply have

bheen fully renewed.

The drought of last summer was

rcally the culmination of several com-

paratively dry seasons, For ihree

- vears past we have had very moderate,

Perbaps it |

|

e

|

ate it.

indeed hardly adequate, rainfalls, uatil
last year capped the climax by &
drought of unexampled intensity and
duration. Springs and wells that had
never been dry before were utterly ex-
hausted, and streams which had not
failed Dbefore ceased entirely to flow.
Not only were the crops injured and
the land parched, but great sufiering
was inflicted upon man and beast. It
needed, therefore, an immense volume,
applied under the most favorable con-
ditions, to replenish the natural soure-
es and restore a healthy moistare to
the soil.

This we have had. Not only has
the wet season been a long, tedious
one, but a copious one also. And the
earth has not been frozen to turn it
off nor dry winds prevailed to evapor-
A mild winter has kept the

| ground porous, so that the steady rain-

We see by the San Antonio papers 1 fall, day after day, has been absorbed

and utilized, and all that the clouds
have dropped upon us has stored itsell
away where it will do the most good.
This condition should be favorable to

'an abundant harvest, and the year
' should be one of unprecedented abun-

dance,

So far the season has also been
most favorable for a goodly supply of
fruit. Unless unexpected frosts should

'nip the buds in the spring, we shall
' have a full yield of the most delicious

| fruits and vegetables,

| W

Hence the dis-
comforts of an extraordinarily awet
inter are not without their compensa-

! tions. and we have every reason thus
| 3

far to congratulate ourselves upon a
most encouraging prospect.
e =B —

THE LowegEr Crasses, — Who are
they? The laboring man and woiman,
the farmer, the mechanic, the artisan,
the inventor, the producer? Far from
it. These are nature’s nobility. No
matter if they are high cor low in sta-
tion, rich or poor in pelf, conspicuous
or humble in position, they are surely
upper circles in the order of nature,
whatever the fastidious distinctions of
society, fashionable or unfashionable,
decree, It is not low it is the highest
duty, privilege and pleasure for the
great man and high-souled woman to
earn what they possess, to work their

' own way through life, to be the archi-

tects of their own fortunes- Some

may rauk the classes we have alluded

to as only relatively low, and, in fact,
the middling classes, We insist they
are absolutely the very highest. If

earth who may be denominated as low,
it is that class who spend withont

ducing, who dissipate on the earning
of their father’s or relatives, without
being anything in and out of them-

sCves,
- — & e f—

“Is that town in New Jersey?”
asked a tall, lean, keen-eyed man ol «

fellow passenger, as the boat moved

out of the slip at Camden. *“‘You've

' hit it the first time,”” was the answer.

teach his son how to act at the table— | ‘I sort o’ reckoned as much,™ conlin-

'ued the keen-eyed man, “‘for 1 just

York ;
“Wanted, a compositor, |

one who uses neither tobaeco nor rum.’ |

So it would appear that in some cities
use Lthese vile
[t doesn’t seem eredible,

He was a little lawyer man,

Who meekly blushed while he began

.

ITer poor dead husband’s will to sean,

IHe smiled while thinking of his fee,

Then said to her so tenderly,

‘“You have a nice fatl legacy.”

And when he lay next day in bed.

With plasters on his broken head,

Ile wondered what on earth he said,
It was a Doston girl who asked,

“Whyis it that two souls, mated in|

& - ! 1 & b oyea i F ol * 11 o a-
concede with him that the bocks of the | the impenetrable mystery of their na
' tivity, float by each other on the ocean

currents of existence without being in-
tozether, blended
and beautified in the assimilated alem-
bic of eternal love?’? That is an easy
one,
cenls a pound and a good sealskin
The
cessities of life must experience a fall
in price before {wo souls will readily

blend in the assimilated alembic and

g0 forrh,
e o P—— -
WHAT AN OLD MAN
I have noticed that purses will hold

It is because butter is fortv-live

ne- |

NOTICED.,—

f
i
I

1
|

[

THEIGREAT

passed ofl'a counterfeit ten-cent piece
on the gatekeeper as slick as grease,””’
_--...._.‘.....'.—-——. -

NOW AND THEN.

iy

EY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON.

And kad you loved me then, my dear,
And had you loved me there,

When still the sun was in the east
And hope was in the air—

When all the birds sang to the dawn
And I but sang to you,

Oh, had you loved me then my dear,
And had you then been true .

But ali! the day wore on, my dear,
And when the noon grew hot

The drowsy birds forgot to sing,
And you and 1 forgot

To talk of love or live for faith,
Or build ourselves a nest,

And now our hearts are shelterless,
Qur sun is in the West.

SRS e — S —

Ford’s Bazar,
51 W. BALTIMORE ST.,

(4 Doore East of Gay Street.)

BAZAR FOR USEFUL AND FANCY
HOUSEHOLD GOODS,
Fine Triple Plate Silver Ware,
Fine Rolled-Plate Jewelry,
Cutlery, Novelties and Notiong,
Clocks, Lamyps, Veses, Toilet and Smoking Sets in

great variety,

Remember the place, 1 W. EALTIMORE BT,

“ALL GOODS WARRANTED Ab REPRESENTED.
octl

to attead school, and picked up all the Ingersoll severely alone, to the scorn | Pebnies as well as pounds.

| wife is as sorry as you are!”’ blessed offering had thrown the burden

IVE CIRCULAROF T

Combined Diill & Check Row

CESCRIPT OTHER MACHINES
OF OUR MANUFACTURE SENT UPON APPLICATION TO

KEYSTONE MANUFACTURING CO., STERLING, ILL.

- =———p——— = e

b

L JEFF. MILBOURNE & CO.
o« Newspaper Advertising Azents, 128
W, Baltimore St., Baltimore, Md., are
authorized to contruet for Advertisements
M the Jouryar at oar hest rates,

DE:&'ﬂﬂﬁf

DR. T. J. SMITHERS,

EAasTOoN, MDD,
(Office over Elliott & Rathell's Shioe Store

trance on Dover Strect

En
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*I eannot doubt it.”’
““And don’t you think she is =ufler-

Cing all this time?*”

“Yes

“Very well. ILet that pass. You
know she is bearing part of the bur-
den?” oA

“Yes, I know that.”

‘““And now, my boy, do you compre-
hend where the heaviest part of the
burden is lodzed?”’

~of reproach back upoun herself.
'i
i
' take all the blawme,

She
saw him noble and generous, and she
worshipped him.

But Clarence would not allow her to
He must share
that.

“We will share it so evenly,” said

{ be, “‘that it’s weight shall be felt no

more. And now, my darling, we will
be happy.”’

l hAlﬂ':l} gl

education he ever got.
General Grant lived the life a of com-

 mon hoy in a common house on the

banks of the Ohio River until he was
17 years of age.

James A. Garfield was born in a log
cabin. He worked on the farm from
the time he was strong enough to use
carpenters tools, when lie learned the
trade. ITe afterwards worked on the

I ﬂln{ll.

and contempt of all honest Christians,
and to that final account which he will
sooner or later have to make to his iu-
sulted God.

But for the benefit of such contro-
' vertialists of cither side, we may con-

the celebrated Dr. Johnson, which
seem here eminently pertinent. Speak-
ing in reply to the observation of some
lone in his presence, that Voltaire,

©Maryland State Archives, msa_sc2939_scm3351-0038.jpgd

clude our remarks with the views of

e s

I have noticed that some men are
20 homest that necessity compels them
to be dishonest in the end.

I have noticed that silks, broadclolhs,
and jewels are often bought with other
pcople’s money.

I have noticed that he who thinks
every man is a rogue is very certain to
see one when he shaves himsell, and
ought, in merey to his neighbors, 1o
surrender the raseal to justice,

}
|
I
!
|
|

MARSION HOLSE

WITH
GOOD, SUBSTANTIAL BOARD
AT 1.50 PER DAY.

N. W. Cor. 8t. Paul and Fayette Sireets,
Baltimore,

gF ROOMS FIRST CLASS,




