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RATES OF ADVERTISING.

TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS are published
at the rate of $1.50 per inch for three or a
less number of insertions; 25 cents for each
additional insertion.

Special rates to yearly advertisers.

Jok Work,

SBUCH ASB

CIRCULARS,
POSTERS,
BILLHEADS,
LETTERHEADS,
CARDS, &C.,

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

—

Professional Cards,

Chas. G. BIggs,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-

S, W. corner

or in Chancery. Ofice:
Nov 4.

Public Square, Sharpsburg Md.

————
—— =

__L{;u'is E. & Fred. F. McComas,
TTORNEYS AT LAW AND SOLIC-
itors in Chancery. Office: Mealey's

South Jenathan Street, near Court

Row,
Novd-ly.

House, Hagerstown, Md.

Jno. F. A. Remly,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
A or in Chancery. Office: Near the Waush-
ington Connty Depot, and opposite the res-

i dence of Dr. Magon, Hagerstown, Md.
Nov4d-ly.
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_George A. Dayvis,

TTORNEY AT LAW AND SOLICIT-
or in Chancery. Office: In Scott’s new

building, on North Junathan Street, Ha- |

gerstown, Mary land. Nov4-ly.

[ will pow state that | made & miracu-
1ous cure of one of the worst cages of skin
diseage known The patient is a man forty
years old; had suffered fi‘teen years., His
eves, scalp and nearly his whole body pre-
acnted a frightful appearance Had bad the
attention ef twelve different phygicians, w bho

prescribed the best remedies known to the |

profession, such as iodide potassium, arsen-
1¢, COrrosive sublimate, sarsaparilla, etc.—
Had paid $500 for medical treatment with
Lut lLittle relief, 1 prevailed upon him to
ase the Cuticura Resolvent interually, and
the Cuticura and Cuticura Soap ¢ xlernally.
He did so, and was completely cured. The
g«kin on his hevd, face, any many other
parts of Lis bhody, which presented a most
loathsome appearance, is now a3 =oit and
smooth as an in‘ant’'s, with no scar or trace
of the disease leit Lehind, He has now been
curid twelve months. Reported by
F H. BROWN, E:zq., Barnwell, 5 C.
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SCRUFULA SORE.

Rev. Dr. =, in detailing hig cxperience
with the Cuticurs Remedics, said thal
through Divine Providence one of his par-
jshioners was cured of a scro'ulous sore,
which was slowly draining away his life,
by the Cuticura Resolvent 1ntern«lly, and
Cuticura and Cuticura Scap extervally.—
The poisen that tad fed the disease wus
completely driven ouf,

ECZEMA.

S xteen months since an eruption broke
out on my leg and both feet, which turned
out 1o be Eczema, and caused me greal
pain and aunoyance. | tried various rems-
. dieg with vo good results, until | used Lhe
Cuticura Resolvent intervally and Cuticura
apnd Cuticura Soap extervally, which en-
tirely cured me so thal my skin 18 as
gmooth and natural as ever.

Lex. M. Fraiuey, 64 South St., Baltimore.

CUTICURA
The Cuticura treatment, for the cure of

E— i —— . . T z

Skin, Scalp and Blood Discase, consists in |

the inernal use of Calicura Resolvent, the
1ewv Blood Purifier, aud the external use ol
Cuucura apd Cuticura Soap, the GUreal
Skin Cares. Price of Cuticura, gmall box-
es, Hoc.; large boxes, $1.00. Cuticura Re-
solvent, 1 per bottle, Cuticura Soap,2bc¢.;
Cuticura Shaving Soap, 15¢.

Depot, WEEKS & POTTER, Bostor, Mass

. ;.ﬁ:
Sanford’s Radical Cure.

Head Colds, Watery Discharges from the

Nose and Eyes, Ringing Noises in the Head,

Nervous Headache and Chills and Fever in-

stantly relieved.

Ohoking,putrid mucus is dislodged mem-

brane cleansed, disinfected and healed,

breath sweetened, smell, taste and hearing

restored and constitutional ravages checked,

Cough, Bronchitis, Droppings into the

Throat, Pains in the Chest, Dyspepsia,

Wasting of Strength and Flesh, Loss of

Sleep, &c., cured,

One bottle Radical Cure, one box Ca-
tarrhal Solvent and one Dr, Sanford’s In-
haler, in one package, of all druggists, for
$1. Ask for Sanford’s Radieal Cure.

WEEKS & POTTER, Boston,

#

¢OLLVs*  LIGHTNING

§ LINS' VoLTAIC PLASTERS
in relieving Pain and
: Weakness of the Kid-
- o neys, Liver and Lungs,
pLASTE?‘e' Rheumatism, Neural-
gia, Hysteria, Female
Weakness, Mularia and Fever and Ague.—
: [ =
Price 25 cts. Sold everywhere,

mrzf);\ \‘]‘:I,K $12 a2 dav at hom
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| the evil one.

[s not quicker than CoL- |
' proved.

inetituted in the sick man's room,
and his wife installed herself as

¢ enasily |
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THE WILD HONEYSUCKLE.

—————

BY PHILIP FRENEAU.

A —

' Fair flower, that dost so comely grow,

Hid in this silentdull retreat,

Untouch’d thy honey'd blossoms blow,

Unseen thy little branches greet :
No roving foot shall find thee here,
No busy band provoke a tear.

By Nature's gelf in white array’d,
She bade thee shun the vulgar eye,
And planted here the guardian ghade,
And sent soft waters murmuring by ;
Thug quietly thy summer goes,
Thy days declining to repose.

Smit with these charms, that must decay,

| grieve to gee thy future doow ;
They died—nor were those flowers less gay,
(The flowers that did in Eden bloom)
Unpitying frost, and Autumn’s power
Shall leave no vestige of this flower.

From morning suns and evening dews
AL first, thy little being came ;
f nothing occe, you nothing lose,
For when you die you are the same ;
The space between is but an hour,
The mere idea ot a flower.

ANSON GREY.

Anson Grev was a still, stern man
at thirty, shut up within himeelf
and by himeelf, in his great stone
maneion on the hill, and people
knew no more about him than they
knew about the dead. His early
years had been passed abroad, where
or how nobody knew and most had
ceased to care, for that matter; the
last two years had been paesed in
Burlingame,

A brilliant light at night shining
trom the great east windows, and
occasional gallops through the town
by day were the only tokens of his
presence. However, a change was
coming, and that without warning,
Anson Grey fell sick, suddenly and
dangerously so. Theviilage doctor
was summoned, who in turn tel
egraphed for another from the neigh-
boring city in hot haste, and togeth-
er they said in whispers that their
patient would probably die. There
was no woman in the great house to
act as nurse, and the head servant,
obeying doubtiees his master's or-
ders, vefused to allow one therc as
yet,

How it came about was a mystery,
but one morning, when the master
had lain a week half-senseless an
anusual cloud of duet wae observed
whirling up the hill, and emerging
therefrom was a carriage, splashed,
and weather-stained, headed by two
straining, panting horses, who came
up to the entrance as if driven by
A lady, tall and fair
as sunlight, pushed open the carriage
door impatiently and eprang out.
With a bhasty glance around she
hurried up the steps, entered the
drawing-room, and stood before the
two astonished gentlemen who were
seated there.

“Ia Anson Grey alive?’

“Yes, but he grows worse.”

Before they divined her inten-
tion, she bad passed them, and was
in the next room, bending over the
gick man.

“The devil will be to pay if she
excites him now,’ the elder one
said. “If some good nurse had come
it might have been of some use, but
this dainty thing—bah!”

She came out in a moment, her
face white but determined,

“Will you be kind enoungh to

send for a minister and remain un-
til he comes?'’ she asked, as she be-

gan to remove her things.

There was something in her man
ner that forebade questioning, and
tbey obeyed her like so many dumb
men, as they said afterward.

The minister did come; William |
Jkinner, the head-servant, was call- |

ed, and after the three held a pri-
vate comference, which seemed sat-
isfactory, they came out, and, to the
amazement of all, the lady stood be
side Anson Grey and the marriage
vows were taken.

The wice doctors were mistaken
in their estimate of their unknown.
She wae something besides a fair
young lady, as ber actions soon
A new order of things was

purse, a change which told for the
better. In a month he was riding
through the village, with his wife
by hie side, all eyes, of course, agog
to catch a glimpse of ber haudsome
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face.

All agreed that she was just an|the memory of her prayers as the'\
angel, and when they came to
church the next Sunday, and sat
down in one of the pews like other

he should thank God all his life. |

from such as he, but he cherished AFTER EIGHTEEN UENTUR[E;-H

The skeleton of a woman with a

one glimpse into heaven for which child has been discovered at Pom-

B0k %s melbie was & Sy ' peii in a narrow streetsabout twelve
gay woman, | faet above the level of the ancient

people, they were more than ever|and such she meant her haughter to' .
confirmed in their opinion. What| be, though for her life she could not {)E:ec?:;t}opgemo? ?ZI‘; l;no;n c?:;t

they never knew was this:

Three years before Anson Grey,
haughty and indolent, was killing
time at one of the fashionable wa-

helping also, an innumerable num-
ber of forlorn, poverty stricken peo-
ple who had no earthly claim upon

exasperating, but she was powerless

against her will,
‘ to prevent it. They were vo be off

A sweet and wondroualy fair face,
much admired and sought after, An-
son Grey had balf a mind to enter|he would have missed seeing had he
the lists with the others, but some- | not accidentally met ber as she was |
thing kept him back, and he only|hurrying up the beach toward their

exchanged a few words with her|boarding-house on the very day they
now and then.

There happened to come a heavy,
two days, flood, and the first night|
| of it Edith sent a servant asking Mr.,
Grey to come toa private parlor
for a moment. He obeyed the sum |

mons with alacrity, wondering much | what bis speaking was going to be.
what could be coming now. “Oh, not that, Mr. Grey."
Edith was waiting for him, cloak~| Somehow he tcok courage from
ed and hooded, and evidently in|the quick paling of her lips.
haste to be off somewhere. | “Yes, that I love you and want
““I hope you Wi!.l rardon me,’ ehe | you for my wife,”
said, ae she closed the door behind| “I am to be married Christmas.”
him, “but I really did not know
whom to ask:and mamma will not al.| when something made her speak.
low me to go myself. A poor woman| Mr. Grey !”

out telling her what was in his heart.
“May I speak {o you a moment ?"

he said, abruptly stopping her,
“(Certainly.”

As the words left her lips, she saw |

ac l Bdith Willough. | : _ | roofs of the
ering places where ldi illough. | her, as they went their fashionable succeeded by ashes, which became

b lso | d, though, sorely| ds. ifyi [ . .
y also lingere g rely | rounds. It was mortifying, even .., owing to action of successive

down on the beach is sick, perhaps| *He faced her again and she saw

dying, and I must go to see her.|how white he looked.
Her little boy just came after me.l

[ was there yesterday, and they are
in great distress, Could I trouble
you to go with me?”

“T will do your errand. It is too
stormy for you to venture out.”

“Oh, it's no errand, 1 am sorry
to trouble anybody.”

Mr. Grey saw what was wanted,
and sayving he would be back direct-
ly, vanished for his rubber suit.

The rain drove into their faces,
and the wind howled through the
dark night like the minister of a
thousand storms—not for a poor
| fisherwoman, perhaps, but for one
as good and fair as Edith Willough- |
by, he ghould not have hesitated a
moment. When they came upon
the beach the waves fairly leaped
into their faces, and Edith shivered
and clung half terrified to her com-
panion in spite of herself.

“] believe you had better return
| now, and leave it to me,” he gaid.
| “No, we are almost there; Iahouldl

never forgive myself if I did,” she
anewered, catching her breath as
she spoke. “It is omnly you I'm
worried about.”

“I am glad to be able to help
you,” he said. And I think he
spoke the truth,

Inside the cottage poor Grace
Poorley lay on her hard bed trying
to breathe on a little longer, 1if 80
the good God might send some
friends before she died to care for
her poor orphan boy. |

When the door opened her eyes
brightened, and she raised up a lit.

tle.
“The Lord bless ye for coming.

I know He will,” she said, as Edith
threw off her wet covering and went |
toward her.

“This is only one of the boarders
who came with me,”’ she said in re:
|ply to the woman’s questioning
| look. “I should have come to-day
had I known that you were worse."

She sat down beside the bed, and
Anson Grey watched her as she
spoke in low, tender voice to the
grateful woman,

Awmong the words which he could
distinguish was a promise to see to
Jamie; and when the old woman
who seemed to be nurse came up to
administer somethiog, and in a half

have asked in vain.”
For days and weeks afterward,

| Anson Grey hugged the memory of
her look as she said those blessed
words to his heart, caring more for
that than for the love and caresses
| of any other,

Christmas came, but death came
with it, and Edith’s lover went his
journey, leaving his affianced bride
and her scheming mother to console
themselves as best they could.
| In a way mysterious to all save

William Skinner, Edith heard of

q

have seen, went to him and had
the courage to become his wife,

The people of Burlingame learned
to love the gentle mistress of the
old stone mangion on the hill, and

help in vain, as long as “my lady,”
as they called her, was mistress there.

e —————

A LONG RIDDLE.

A young Bible Student was ask-
ed : “How many boys are there ip
your class?’

He replied : “If you multiply the
number of Jacob's sons by the num-
ber of times which the Israelites
compassed Jericho, and add to the
product the number of measures of
barley which Boaz gave Ruth, di-
vide this by the number of Haman's
sons. subtract the number of each
kind of clean beasts that went 1nto
the ark, multiply by the number of
men that went to see Elijah after
he was taken to heaven; substract
from this Joseph's age at the time
he stood before Pharaoh, add the
number of stones in David's bag
when he killed Goliath, substract
the number of furlongs that Deth-
any was distant from Jerusalem,
divide by the number of anchors
cast out when Paul was shipwreck-
ed, substract the number oi persons
saved in the ark, and the remailn-
der will be the answer.”’

M

THE HARP AN IRISH EMBLEM.

The earliest records we have of
the Celtic race give the harp a
prominent place and harpists pecu
liar veneration and distinction. It
|waa common to the northern races

never a suffering: one called for|

| ard and lLiar!

| whisper asked Edith to pray with

to him truly.

|

prayer

 hearing before.
After that night Anson Grey knew

them, he began to think he was in
another world., And it was another
Surely she would
never do that. Butshe did. Kueel-

ing upon the bare floor. clasping her

son Grev had never dresmed of | poet-musicians and historians.

of Europe in the earlier centuries
of the Christian era, and in the
opinion of many antiquariaps was
original among them. The Irish
harp was often an hereditary lnstru

'ment, to be preserved with great
white hands, she sent up such a| care and veneration, ard used by
for help and strength as An- ‘the bards of the family, alike the
It

was long ago adopted by the Irish
as a national emblem, and has been

he dared not approach Edith. She and patriotic sons of Ireland since

scemed an immeasurable distance

time cut of mind,

' he goes to bed.

' because of the silver mountings, but |

where his heart was, but for his life sung of by the most accomplished

| keep her from ferreting out, and menced with a thick shower of small

pumice stones, by which the streets
of Pompeii were covered up to the
houses. Stones were

‘showers of boiling water; and these

ashes now form the top layer of the

again soon. Anson Grey heard - :
& y heard, but 'materials which cover the ruins of

Pompeii., Most of the unbappy
beings who remained in the houses
after the eruption first reached the
town made their escape through the

left. ith. | .
eft. He could not let her go with the windows, but the greater part

of these fugitives could have taken

but a few steps, and must have been |
| quickly suffocated by the poisonous

fumes.

With one arm the woman whose
skeleton has been found was clasp-
ing the legs of the child, whose body
shows contraction in the arms and
legs and a general emaciation, which
led us to suppose that the child
must have been very ill. It was a
little boy about ten years of age.

He turned and was leaving her, Doubtless the woman was the moth-

er ot the child. Some jewels found
on the female skeleton indicated

a person of condition; two bracelets |

=

WISE AND OTHERWISE.

—Confide not in him'who has once de-
ceived you.

——————— E—— —— -
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— Zeal, if bot headed, iil more vicious
than virtuous,
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—Darkness, solitt_:_&; L anci -r;t;orae are
grim and hateful company.

~ When a pretty Irish girl is swolen away
they suspect some boycotter.

—If you weuld not have aflliction wvisit
you twice, listen ai once to what it teaches.

—Though Hfattery bloéat:;ms lik_e friend-
ship, yet there is a great differcnce in the

fruit. .

[ ——

—The iron collar of debt i8 ;;:mully £O
tight that it stops the free circulation of
credit.

—Happiness is everywhere, or inowhan,
and those who don’t hunt for it, find the
most of it.

e

—Pleasure is a weak tie of friendship;
those who toil together are stronger friends
than those who play.

~—Many a man owes his success in life to
the hisses of his enemies, instead of the
plaudits of his friends.

W - ——— o — —— i

~Don’t be too ready to step into a dead
man’ shoes. Thecorpse may have neglect=
ed to remove the pegs.

—There is no impossibility to him whe

gtands prepared to couquer every hazard ;
the fearful are the failing.

A——— - —————

—The eye grows weary, the ear dull, and
the tongue tired, but the brain never resia
from the cradle to the grave,

o —

—They have A brund of whial;y in Ken-
tucky known as the ‘‘ Horn of Plenty,"”
because it will corn you copiously.

—A patient and humble temper gathers

of gold encircled the arm thh”bleaainga that are marred by the peevish,

““Had I been free you would not held the boy, and on the hand were

two gold rings, the one set with an

and overlooked by the aspiring.

—Swinﬂurﬁﬂ Suys tb.at-amund the old

emerald,on which isengraved a horn | maid there is always something misty.

of plenty, and the other with an

Of course. She is the maid of thie missed,

amecthyst bearing a head of Mercury. |  —'Dis ss much & trade 1o make s boek

LIAN EDUCATION.
“Say, John, can you pay me that
bill?" acked a soap and starch man
of a Fulton street laundryman,

“Can’'t payee any billee. Slum-

A MONGO

blody stealee my blooks. Melican |

loossee blooks no payee. Raise row
Say clan’t find clounts, Chinaman

Anson Grey's illnees, and, as we | allee pamee,

“What do you mean, you wall
eyed heathen?’ Going to pay that
bill or not?”

“Me no payee.
likee Bloard of Edleclation. Allee
time raise hellee, splend money
and loossee blooks. You findee
blooks, me payee,

Me allee time|

as to make a watch; there’s something
more than wit necessary o make an au-
thor.

— e

—'My wife and I am one,”’ explained
the colored gentleman; adding, with a
smile that was childlike and bland, “‘and
am de one.”

— B e S e il i M

—Life is a8 a slate where all our sing are
written : from time to time we rub the
sponge of repentance over it, in order teo
begin to sin anew.

—Says a preacher: ‘‘Even ou the last
day you shall not escape criticism.”” O
course not. Probably Gabriel himself will
make & trumped up charge,

—A firm In Vienna, which has done
business for a hundred years, has failed for
$600,000. The Germans take their time,
but when they shoot something drops.

—It takes over one buodred pairs of

“Where'll I find your books, old gloves to assuage the grief of the Brooklyn

chopsticks. You pay up,
bounce you,"

“You no bounce me. You clow-
You makee me mad.
Chinaman firee you out of Jose dlam
quick. Melican man splend money,

makee asse of self, and hiree man 10| by it.— Observer.
allee | "

stealee blooks. Chinaman
samee. Me deflaulter. Me bus'ee
up. You gettee clommittee inves:
tiglate. Chinaman allee samee
Melican man., Ki yal”

They are an imitative race,—the
Mongolian—but then they don't
thoroughly understand the Amerl
can methods of doing business. An
individual can't do what a corporate
body can, and the Chinamen will
find it out some day.

m

A CORNER IN CORNCOBS.

“There is a corner in corncobs
somewhere,’'said a New York whole-
sale dealer in pipes, “for the de-
mands of manufacturers of corncob
pipes cannot be met, even at ad-
vanced prices, There has never
been cuch a scarcity in the supply.
The pipes, too, seem to be in great:
er demand than ever., Many men
won't emoke any other kind. I know
one rich society man who would be
in diegrace if he was seen in public
with a corncob pipe in his mouth,
but who keeps his pipe in his bed-
room, and has a quiet emoke before
The man who in-
veuted the process of hardening a
corncob has become independently
rich. Some corncob pipes are costly

the pipe that sells for five cents 1s
the most popular. Smokers say
that the corncob pipe 18 sweeter
than any other. Southern laborers,
who know what is good, from a hoe-
cak~ to a 'possim, wouldn’t give a
cob pipe for the finest meerschauuw,
if they couldn’t get another,”

F

| man.’

or I'll|officials over the death of an alderman,

whose life might have been saved by a sin-
gle bottle of Dr Bull’s Cough Syrup.

It 18 Tue Hrigur or FoLrLy 1o wait until

| you are im bed with disease that may last

months, when you can be cured by a lime-
ly use of Parker’'s Ginger Tonic, We have
known sickly families made the healthiest

- S00n wi-llr_bu_heﬁrd the cry of the sea~

| side hotel keeper, ala Henry V.—"Once

more unto the beach, kind friends!’’ — The
Judge.

-

Lapy Beavririers.— Ladies, who cannot
make far skio, rosy checks, and sparkling
eyes with all the cosmetics of France, or
beaut:fiers of the world, while in poor
health and nothing will give you such rich
blood, good health, strength and beauty as
Hop Bitters. A trial is certain proof.

-_— — -

' Your mind i# in a twilight state,’’
obgerved the good man. ‘‘You cannot
differentiate the grains of mistrust from ti e
molecules of a reasonable confidence. You
are traveling the border-land, the frontier
between the paradise of faith and the Arec-
tic regions of incredulity. You are an ag-
nostic.” “‘Divil a bit,”’ sald Pat, with
mingled amazement and indigonation.—
“I'm a Dimmycrat, ivery inch o' me."”

ConsuMpTION.—To0 prevent night sweals,
to ease the coul « and arrest emaciation and
decline, no other form o! malt or medicine
can possibly equal MA LT BITTERS. This
original Nutrient aud Tonic i# rich in nour-
ishment and strength. Ittides the patient
over the most critical stages of the disease,
digests and assimilates food, enriches and
purifies the blood. It builds up the system
by stimulating into new life the enlire proe
cegs of digestion,

e E——— ——

—Bacon says, ‘‘Reading makes a full
' That must be the Reading in
Penusylvania, where the brewery is located,

Catarrh of the Bladder.

Stinging, smarting, irritation ef the uri-
nary passages, diseased discharges, cured
by Buchupaiba. $1. at druggists. Prepaid
by express, $1.25, 6 for$5. E. S WELLS,
Jersey City, N. J.

e
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—*“You must bave lived here a long
time?’’ said & young wan to an old settler,
‘“Well, I reckon.”” *“Why, bow long since
you came here?”’ ‘‘Young maon,'’ said the
old settler, seiziog the questioner by the
coat lappel, ‘‘do you see that hill across the
river?’’ pointing 1o a lofty peak. ‘‘Yes,"
said the other, ‘I do.” “Well, | kim
here. gir, when it was nutbin' but o hole

i io the ground."”




