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MY BOYHOOD.

BY JOHN G. BAXB.

Ab me! those joyous days are cone |

[ little dreamt, till they were flown,
How fleeting were the hours!

For, lest lie break the pleasing spell,

Time bears for youth a mifll d bell,
And hides nis face in flowers |

Ab! well I mind me of the days,

e

foreman, with a salary of $100 per | loved ones, without one

month,

The months rolled on, and noth.
Ing transpired to give me a moment's
uneasiness in regard to the constan-
cy of my betrothed. Long, loving
letters came regularly and often—
bright spots in the lonely desert of

——
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of the ecenes I had loved so well,
The village which I yet called home
was situated near my line of travel,
As I approaclied the home station
my desire to stop increased., And
8o, when the train halted at the
well remembered depot, I atepped

e —— o
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final view
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[ 3, 1882,

$1.50 PER YEAR.

She took the pen and wrote:
“Maud Rivers.”

“And now, my pel, will you
trust me? Will vou give yourself to
me without reserve, and trust yovr
happiness for life to my keeping?"”

For a moment her eyes looked
searchingly into mine—our lips met

“W ISE AND OTHERWISE.

~~A rich man’s son lives on his pap.

———— — =

—Great thoughts originate from a large
heart,

~—The ach&olﬁuler is lt;e Jprino. of
whales,

—How to drown a cat.—In the water
pitch her,

Still bright in memory’s flattering rays
When all was fair and new;

When knaves were only found in books,

And friends were known by friendly looks,
And love was alwayes true |

i

from the car, took the stage, and in

At last my year was up, and I|two hours was again in my native
prepared to hasten home and claim | town. I was greeted cordially, and |
my bride. Oo the day before I was |yet I felt there was a change. Many
to stert, I called at the coffice for my | of the friends of my youth had mov-
mail. A tiny, white envelope was|ed away; others had died; and those
nanded to me, and one glance at | who were left had wives and fami-
the superecription told me it was|lies who claimed all their love. My
from she who was all the world to|widowed aunt alone gave me a wel-
me. come that was hearttelt and warm.

Stepping apart from the crowd, I| Yes, there was one orher, my cousin,
tore open the envelope and read |a beautiful girl whom I had not seen
these words :

my life.

e ———

— A dangerous man—Qne who takes life
‘ - cheerfully.
Reader, my story is finished.

Three years ago we were married.
' Not a cloud haes dimmed the bright
j heaven of our happiness, and, if ever bi
'aman might venture to believe what T 9ot O it Dottt v whid
' he feels to be true, then may I be- ! op your i_:wh? orgetting to win
lieve that no possible crisis can ever
tempt me to violate the pledge that
won my wife, |
1 had it framed, and it now hangs
Iaince she was a littie child. In her|in my library, a continual reminder
“ “JouN. Do not write to me any|I found a friend such as I never|of the power of love, for by love I
more. I am married. Oh! John,I|knew before. She was conversant|fell, and by love I was saved again.
know I have done wrong. Can you | with all the circumstances of my life,
ever forgive me ? BELL.,” |and sympathized with me as none o
Ob! the agony of that moment!|had ever done. Unconsciously my| There is an old Bible inthe Con-

PUOSTERS,
BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
CARDS, &C,,

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

in & lingering kiss and I was answer. |

ed
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—The balance of trade is ge'ner-nlly plat-
form scales,

. While yet of gin I scarcely dreamed,
And everything wus what it seemed,
And all too bright fo: choice;
When fays were wont to guard my sleep,
And Crusoe still could make me weep,
And Santaclaus, rejoice |

——

~Low funds are an ¢ffectual barrier to

Professional Cards. gh epirits,

Chas. G. Biggs,
TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-

or in Chancery. Ofiice: S, W. corner
Public Square, Sharpsburg Md. Nov 4,

Loui; E. & Fred. F._'McComau,

TTORNEYS AT LAW AND SOLIC.

itors in Chancery. Office: Mealey's

Row, South Jonathan Street, near Court
House, Hagerstowu, Md. Nov4-ly,

e -
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‘hen heaven was pictured to my thought,
I (In spite of all my mother taught
Uf happiness ser-ne)
A theatre ot boyish plays—
One glorious round of holidays,
Without a echool between !

—Did any of the Canaaniteg ever Carry
a cane o’ nights?

—— o = e e

—Old ocean indulges in storms merely
for wreck-creation.

—— i - = ———am o - e

| —The aparrow; are little thfetu, but
they don’t do the robia.

Ah mel these joyous days are gone;
| I little dreamt till they were flown,
How fleeting were the hours |
For, lest he breuk the pleasing spell,
Timwe bears for youth a muffled bell,
And bhides bis face in Howers

“

Jno. F. A, Remly;

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
4 Aor in Chancery. Office: Near the Wush- |
foglon County Depot, and oppoeite the res-

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

— RS C—

— Kick your corn l_hrough A window-
glass, and the pane is gone lorever.

~—A good dea_l.l_of the;:uﬂuruée of the world
18 carried around in demijobus.

| AN ANCIENT LATIN BIBLE.

George A. Davis,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-

or in Cbhancery. Office: In Scott’s new
buildiog, on North Junathan Street, Ha-
gerstown, Maryland. Nov4-ly.

Cuticura

Geo. W. Brown, 48 Marzhall St., Prov-
fdence, R. 1., cured by Cuticura Resolvent
{blood purifier) and Cuticura and Cuticura
Soap (the groat skin curce) of a Ringworm
Humor got at the barber's. which spread
all over his ears, neck and face, and for six
years resisted all kinds of treatment,

SKIN HUMOR,

F. H. Drake, Esq, agent for Harper&
Bros., Detroit, Mich., gives an astonishing
account of his case (eczema rodent), which
bad been treated by & congultation of phy-
s:cians without benefit, and which spe di-
ly yielded to the Cut.cura Resolvent (blood
purifier) internally and Cuaticura and Cu-
ticura Sosp (ithe great skio cures) exter-
nally.

SCALD HEAD

H. A Reymond, Auditor F. W., J. &8S.
R R, Jackson, Mich., was cured of Scald
Head of nine )ears duration by the Cuti-
cura Remedies

-

ECZEMA.

Hon. Wm. Taylor, Boston, Mues , per-
manently cured of & humor of the lace and
scalp (ecz:ma) that bad been treated un
success.uliy for tweive years by many of
Boston's best physcians snd most nost no-
ted epecinlists, as well as European sutber-
ities,

MILK CRUST.

Mrs. Bowers, 143 Clinton St, Cincin-
nati, gpeaks of her sister’s child, who was
cured of milk crust which resisted all rem-
edies for 1wo years. Now a fine heathy
boy, with a beautiful head ot hair.
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FALLING HAIR.

Frank A. Bean, Steam Fire Eogine 6,
Boston, was cured of Alopecia, or 1ulling
of the hair, by the Cuticura Resolvent
(blood purifier) internally aud Cuticura
and Cuticura Soap (the great skin cures)
tht'rnﬂ”j', which cotnplmriy regtored Liis
bair when all said he would lose it.

s m———
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TREATMENT.

The Cuticura treat!ment consists in the
internal use of the Cuticura Resolvent, the
new blood purifier, und the eéxternal uge of
Culicura and Cuticura Sosp, the great
skin cures

CUTICURA REMEDIES

are for sule by allt Druzgists. Price of Cu-
ticura, a Mcdicinul Jelly, small boxes, 50
cents; large boxes $1. Cuticura Resolvent,
the new Blood Puritier, $1 per bottie. Cu
ticura Medicinal Toilet Soap, 25 centa, Cu-
ticura Medicinal Shaving Soap, 15 cents;
in bars for barbers and large consuwers,
50¢. Principal depot,
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SAVED BY LOVE.

Reader, I have a story to tell.
Perhaps I have not the art to tell it

‘gracefully, but he that epeaks from

the heart will ever be listened to

attentively, and wili find a ready | of a loved one cuts not half so keen-

reeponse in every sympathetic bos-
om.

I was left an orphan at an early
age, and had to strnggle hard to
support myself and sister—a dainty
little thing, who called cut all the
iove and chivalry of my nature. 1
found but little time to attend
gschool, but that little was g0 im-
proved that in locking back over
my school-days I find nothing to re-
gret save their brevity,

Before she had completed her
sixteenth year, my sister died, I
stood beside ber, and saw her sweet
young life go out as gently as if she
aad but fallen quietly to sleep. It
was & long time before I could real-
1ze that she was dead. But when,
at last, the truth forced itself upon

my unwilling heart, I eat down by | shelter frowm the sterm, I got to my

her side, took her white, cold hand

in mine, but did not weep. My gtiefi

was too deep for tears., I thought
of the many times she had wound
her arws lovingly about my neck :
of the many kisses she had showered
upon my lips, cheeks and brow: and,
oh ! how I longed to feel the press
ure of those arme once more, to taste
again the swectnees of these loying
li[;ﬂ.

But why dwell upon the sweetly-
sorrow ful We buried her
in the village chuirchyard, by the
ride of the dear ones who had gone
before. When summer came, sweet

{heme |

| flowers bloomed upon her grave, but

none £0 sweet as once had been the
flower that lay beneath,

It was long ere I sufficiently re-
covered from the shock to again
take an interest in my work; but, as

of my grief, though there was ever
present In my heart au eager long-
ing for love.

At last that longing was satisfied.
In the village there lived a lovely
girl, the daughter of a merchant,—
We had been playmates and com.
panions from childhood, and our
friendship had increased with in-

J

As I stood there staring vacantly at

heart went out to her, and the few

the cruel note, it seemed that the|days I had purposed staying length.
ened into weeks, and still I linger- | Latin, upon vellum in clear, bold
er. Ah, reader, those only who have | ed, unwilling to tear myself away.
experienced it can realizas the inex- | I knew my cousin felt a sincere

light of my life had gone out forey-

pressible grief that sweeps across
tbe heart at such a time! The death

friendship for me, but further than
that I dared not hope. She was so
young, so beautiful, so pure, it seems-

ly. Here we mourn the loss of one | ed to me impossible she could ever

aearer, perhaps, than lifc: there to
the consciousness of our loss is added
the conviction of guilt on the part
of one we had believed so pure, so
true ! Here our grief is mitigated
by the thought that we meet again
~—meet to love for ever—there no
such gleam of hope comes to lessen
the darkness of the hour. Our
dream of love is over—for life, for
eteruity |

I know not how long I stood there
in the cfhce, but I last became con-
scious of being observed. So, put
ting the note in my pocket, 1 walked
to the door.
snow-storm raged. The few who
had business on the streets hurried
to and fro, eager to reach some

room, I scarcely know hew: and,
sinking into a seat, I remained there

for houre, thivking—only thinking |

 time wore on, I forgot something of |

When night closed in I took my
hat and the
The wind tore through the
streets, seemingly with the con-
power of a fiend., Bat
fiercer tempest within mv breast
made me deepise the warring ele-

wandered forth into
gtorm.

eCiIoNs a

ments, and I wandered on and on,
careless of even life 1iself,

In the days of untold anguish
that followed, what wonder if I for-
got my manhood, what wonder if ]
fell] Spare me the pain of repeat.
ing the story of the ensuing year.—
Let it suffice when I tell you that
all my hard-earned money was

gone ere the year was out; that I|

was a mere wreck of my former gelf.
I do not pretend to justify my con-
duct, Call me weak, 1f you will. I
oniy know my suffering was greater
than I could bear.
painfully conecious of my errors, and
struggled hard to break the bonds
that held me fast. Buat not until
my last dollar was gone did I fully
realize the folly of my conduct.
Then, indeed, necessity compelled
me to pause and consider what was

|

Without, a blinding|

‘

At times I was|

!

look upon a coarse, rough man like
myself in any more favorable light,
Believing this, I kept the true state
of my feelings a secret from her, and
tried hard to smother the affection
that would not be put down.

forget her it I could. So, at break-
fast one morning, I startled them by
announcing my iutention of leaving
them the following week. My aunt
protested but I listened in vain for
any word of remonstrance from the
one who alone might induce me to
remain.

I glanced across the table to where
my cousin sat. Her eyes met mine
for an instant—only an ivstant—
and yet in that brief time they told
me more than I had ever dared to
A few minutes later I arose
and followed her into the sitting
room, scarcely lessagitated than she.
Leading her to a sofa, I sat down
begide her, and, etill holding her
hand in mine, said:

“Does not my little cousia wish
e to remain?’

“Oh, John, you know I do. Please
don’t go!”

“And will you let me love you if
I stay?”

“Yes,”

S0 gently came her answer, and
0 bloomed the roses on her cheeks
that I knew she uaderstood me, and,
with a wild, rapturous thrill of joy,
I cl;‘u-*pted her to my heart, and
pressed kies after kiss upon her un-
resisting forehead.

“My darling, my own precious
darling! and will you indeed be
mine! 1 asked.

Then she gently disengaged her-
self from my arms, and her beauti-
ful brown eyes filled with tears, as
she replied:

“Jelin, I gave you all my heart
before you asked it, and yet I am
alraid to marry you. I would be
miserable if my husband ehouid be-
come a drunkard. Your habit of

}J{Jpﬂ.

|

took a fancy for dressing hisshow-
window with piles of writing paper,
rising gradually from the largest to
the smallest size in use, and to finish
hig pyramids off nicely, he cut cards
to bring them to a point.

per, lady customers were continual- |

epace for addreesing the notelets

tant branch of the manufacturing
stationary trade,— London News.

gressional Library at Washington,
supposed to have been written in

character, and extremely uniform.
The writing is in two columns, about
three inches wide, with a margin of
two inches. It is embeliished with
146 miniature paintings, and up-
wards of 1,200 emaller illumina-
tions, which are beautifully exe-
cuted; and are as brilliant to day as
the day they were done. The in-
itials and prologues ure two and a
half inches in height and those of

the chapters are one inch in height, |
At last I determined to go—to|It is contained in two large vol- |
umes, and cost the Government $2,
200 in gold when gold was at a
bigh premiom, and was purchased
at a sale of the library of Henry
Perkine, Harworth Park, near Lon
don, 1o June, 1873.
the first volume have all been re.
paired, and, except five in the sec:
ond volume, they are nearly all
perfect.

Tae skins in

THE ORIGIN OF ENVELOPES.
A Brighton, England, stationer

Taking
these cards for diminutive note pa-l
ly wanting some of “that loyely lite
t.e paper,” and the stationer found |
It advantageous to cut paper to the
desired pattern. As there was no

after they were folded, he, after
much thought, invented the enve.

lope which he cut by the aid of n:net-I
al plates made for this purpose.
The sale increased so rapidly that

— Let bim who regrets the loss of time
make proper use of that which is to come
in the future,

—The apple is now considered excellent
food for brain workers. Well, we believe
this fruit originally came from the tree of
knowledge.

e —

—I look upon indolence as a sort of sui-
cide, for the man ig ¢fficiently destroyed
through the appetite of the brute may sur-
vive.— Chesterfield.

—Such as thy works are, such will thy
sffections be esteemed; and such will thy
deeds as thy affections, and such thy life as
thy deeds — Socrates.

—A critic, in noticing a discourse on
“The Snyings and Doings of Great Men,"
remarks: ‘‘It is eaid to observe bow much
they gaid and how little they did.”

= =~ — -

~It costs $500 to be mnde a Knight of
the Gurter in England. In Chicago a mar-
ringe license costs $1 50, This is the dif-
fecence between a free country and a mons
archy.

— A pretty actress gettled her ad vertisiog
bill with a Little Rock newspaper last week
by kissing the editor. Arkansas editors
don’t get very rich, but they have a heap
of fun,

—“What is heaven's best gift to man?”’
she asked, sweetly smiling on him. *Dr,
Bull's Cough Syrug,’’ be replied with pru-
dence. He had just been cured by it of &
bad cold.

~It ig #aid that love conquers all th ga,
but a jumping tooithache, that knows ite
business, and strictly attends to it, can, for
the time being, make a man forget that he
ever loved at all,

i —

E—— e e s ppe—

—The good often sigh more over little
faults than the wicked do over great.
Hence an old proverb, that the stain ap-
pears greater accoriing to the briiliancy
of what it touches.

—

- A Greenbuck pupi-rqof Maine pleasant-
ly says of an eswemed contemporary in

' the snme line of business that it ‘‘has got

to be a tri-weekly, It comes out one week,
and {ries to come out the next.”’

—Don’t blame the rooster for bragging
over every egg that is laid in the family,

he was unable to produce the enve |Unly buman nature, nothing more. You

| lopes fast enough, so he commission.

ed a dozen houses to make them for
uim, and thus set going an impor-

' LETTER-BOXES IN HOLLAND.

fits exactly within the pillar, When
the door isopened, the box is re-
moved bodily, and apother is sub-
stituted. The box cannot be opened

S

The street letter-box in Rotterdam

by the letter-carrier, but remains

remember that when that bouncing boy
arrived at your houee it wasn't the wother
who went about'doing the crowing

~ A man, stopping bis paper, wrote te
the editer: *'I think men ottent to spend
their munny for payper, ny dad didant,
and everybody scd he was the intelligentes
man in the country, and he had the smart-
est family of boys that ever dug taters."
Of course he didr’t need a paper,

OHREWDNESS AND ABiLiTY —Hop Bitters
80 Ireely advertised in all tha papers, secu-
lar and religious, are having a El.rge sale,
and are eupplanting all other medicines.
There is no denying the virtues of the Hop
plant, and the proprietors of these Bitters

creasing years. Ope evening I
breathed in her ear a tale of love,
'and asked ber to be my wife. Her
answer flooded my heart with a!
peaceful happinees to which it Lad
' long been a stranger,

I approached her father upon the |
subject of ovr marriage, and gained :
his consent, with the proviso that I
should be absent one year, to test

age for $1. Bold everywhere. the Btrength of my love for hiﬂlf
WEEKS & POTTER, Boston. | daughter. To this we both objected
|

OOL,J S’ ELBGTMGITYE most earnestly, but he was inexora- |

" % | ble, and we submitted.
Uentle, yet effective, |
b

have shown great shrewdness and ability
1o compounding a Bitters, whose virtues
are 80 palpable to every une's observation,
—Krzaminer and Chronicls.

to be done. It took not long to de-
cide. I would go to work and earn
money suflicient to bear my expens-
es to South America. Once out of
my native country, I would never
again get foot in a land where I had
known only sorrow and disappoint-
ment, 1 found no difficulty in ob-
taining work. But the vice of intem-
perance had eo strong a hold on me
that nearly half my wages were
squandered in drink. Thus another
year passed before I had saved mon-
ey enough to take me out of the

country,
At last, however, I was again pre.

pared to leave Cheyenne, Ag I step-

drinking i1s po secret, and, when I
asked you to stop, you refused. And
now—""

“And now, Maud,"” I broke in, "I
will stop. You asked me for my own
sake to abstain and I refused. For
your sake I will do anything. Come

Cure.

Clear bead and voice, easy breathing,
8weet breath, perfect smell, taste and hear-
ing, no cough, no distress, by using Sax-
FPoRD'8S RApicaL Cure.

Sneeze unti! your head is ready to fly off,

 closed until it is taken to the head
office. Thus all fear of tampering
with the letters is removed, and risk
of loss is averted, Another practice
in Holland is worthy of imitation. !
Theperiods at which the letter-boxes

” _ | .| are opened. are numbered, and the
with me into the library, and I will  letter-carrier, when he removes a
write and eign a pledgs which YOU| box iuserts o figure, that states

- , N . I . | ;
5;0““&‘{ shall “’itl:'e“”‘ With you ' whicn removal was made last, Thus,
dear name upo ap (o -
| S T e - ReT, L koow o perzon who comes to a pillar-box,
it never will be broken.

1 led the way, and wrote as fo

a minute or two after the time speci-
lows:

Sanford’s Radical

—An elderly derkey was ioquiring of a
policeman if he knew anything of his son
Pete. The policeman said there was a young
darkey in the lockup for breaking up a
prayer meeting with an axe handle. “Dat’s
bim !I"" exclaimed the overjoyed parent, ‘‘he
told me he was gwine 10 'muse himself."
Catarrh of the Bladder.

Stingiog, smarting, irritation of the uri-
nary pagsnges, diseased discharges, cured
by Buchupaiba. $1. at druggists. i"&ptid

by express, $1 25, 6 for$5. E. 8. WELLS,
Jersey Citv, N. J.

eyes and nose running water, throat parch-
ed and blood feverish or take SANFORD'S
Rabicar Cure for Catarrh and be cured. |

Witch and Hazel, American Pine, Canea-
da Fir, Marigold and Clover Blossoms are
what Sanford’'s Radical Cure is made of.
One bottle Radical Cure, one box Catarrhal
Solvent and Sanford s [ubaler, in one pack-

ied for the removal of the letters
July 10, 1876. kuows whether he can yet post his

“I hereby pledge my word of hon. letters for delivery by ‘hat post, or

] .o | . | whether he will ha A
or to lotally abztain from all Inthxl-: . . Il have to wait for the

i pnext,

~The 1ouching sentiment, “‘Our first in
beaven,”’ was added to an obituary notice
o & Philadelphia paper the other day by
the clerk, and the facher of the child came
into the office bopping mad* It was the
third death in the family, and he desired
o kpow of the clerk where he supposed Lhe
other two had gone.

united with Healing [ A few days later I bade adien to

ETL{*EIH,‘ f*'ﬂii*"ll" (\31:12' ‘all I held dear in Jife, and started |
Y l f lj 4 4 : 4

ELECTRIC PL A8  forth to try my fortune at the West. |

TERS one hundred | At Cheyenne I halted, and, taking
superior to nll |

p‘ASTER% times : .
other plusters for every Pain, Weakness | advantage of the first offer that was
and inflammation. Price 25 cents. Sold made, I was soon iuetalled a “‘cow-
boy ' on one of the largest stock

everywhere.
A YWooh 15 OF QUEENS, GLASS, | ranges in the Territory. By strict
atiention to business, and a careful |

WOOD and WILLOW WARE, at
J. M. BAYER’s, |
regard for the interests of my em-
ployer, I soon rose to the diguity of

ped on board the train that was to | catirg drinks, from this day hence,

r-———l__'
Mother Died of Salt Rheam,

 keep this pledge inviolate, whether| J. W. Adams, Newark, Obio, says:
| | . - Cuticura Kemedies are the greatest medi-
the ht“_[,r-s of hdppmes%, now so fond- | ciees on earth, Had the weorst salt rheurnn |
ly cheriched, be ever realized or not. | /0 this county. My mo her had it twen 'y
| , £ year2, and in fact died from it. I believe
hOme. BUt HOW I fﬁ]t Lhdt I CQUId "JL.HN R_ \\ IL3ON. Cuticura would have saved her life. M]’
not go away forever without once| “Will you write your name be

arms, hoad nod breast, were covered for
more iooking upon the graves of my | neata mine?’ | asked,

bear me from the epot where I bad  forever. And I solemnly promise to

suffered so much, a beavy load seem-
ed lifted from my heart, I had not
thought of visiting my boyhood's

= i —

—

It is a Foolish Mistake to confound a rem-
edy of merit with quuck medicines, We
bave used Parker s Ginger Tonic with the
hnppiest results lor Dyapepsia, and Debility
and koow it 10 be a sterling handth restors-
tive. ZTimes,

Opposite the Maurket House,
Fové-ly. Hagerstown, Md.

' three years, which nothing relieved or cundl

gatil | used the Cwlicura '

L




