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TERMS OF ADVERTISING :

¥ ri for the first insertion, and 50
gn‘ﬂ r ev':;g subsequent insertion, Obit-
uaries, church festivals, etc., over ten lines

“in length will be charged at the rate of 25
cents per inch. A liberal deduction made
o those who advertise by the year.

R

All communications must be accompanied
by the real name of the author or no
attention will be paid to them.

JOB PRINTING done with

neatness and despatch,

—
@, W. CARROLL, J W. BRADLEY

CARROLL & BRADLEY,

GENERAL
~Commission Merchants
FOR THE SALE OF
Grain and all kinds of Country Produce,
No. 16 Camden Street,
BALTIMORE.

BURCH & MONTGOMERY,

GENERAL PRODUCE

Commission Merchants,

JOSIAH H. D. SMOOT, |,

7 | as any Fertilizer in the market. 1t does not

CSTABLISHIED 1S2R.,

DEALER IN

Lumber, Shingles, Laths,

NAILS, LIME, CEMENT, CALCINED
PLASTER, &c., &e., &e.

MANUFACTURER OF

FLOORING, DOORS, SASH, BLINDS,

BRACKETS AND ALL KIND OF
WOOD WORK. "

Office and yard No. 21 North Union 8.  Fae-

When Morn leaps from the dusky couch of
Night, her.'

The mountains rise with all their stately

The sparkling streams reflect her happy

And when from noon she takes the crown
The flowers dry their dewy tears, and fold

I
FRAMPS, MOULDINGS, MANTELS, | But now the carth in mourning robe is

rest,
Which hag, for nails, bright stars all inter-

A DAY,

And unto Nature's brow doth gaily press
Ier ruby lips, to waken him to light,
The oart{:!l puts on its most becoming
dress

grace,

The walleys smile in flowers 'neath her
feet—
fuce,

And all the birds with song her coming
greet!

of gold,
With such becoming dignity and ease,

‘Within their fragrant breasts its beams of
NEAce.

dres't, g
For ’'neath the drapery of Twilight's

shade,
I'he Day, quite dead, doth in that cofiin

laid.

fory Nos. 13 and 15 Norlh Lee 8¢,

ALEXANDRIA. VA.

¥ Seasoned Lumber and flooring kept
under cover, 3
March 18, 1886—y.

SPRING

Finds me with the largest and most com-
plete stock T have ever had of

COACH FINDINGS,
BLACKSMITH SUPPLIES,
and HEAVY HARDWARE.

Comprising an immepse assortment of

Wheels, Wheel Stock, Axles and Springg,
Carriage Cloths, Carpets, Lamps, &ec.,
Horse Shoe Nails and Bhoes, Bar
Iron and Bieel, ete., ete,, ete.

~AGENT FOR—
"“CASTORINE,” The Great Axle Oil

Sells rapidly wherever introduced. Univer-
sally pronounced the best,

ReTAIL Prices—Ponies, 10 cents; pints,
80 cents; quarts, 50 cents, Liberal dis-
count to the trade,

‘GAUTIER’ Barb Fence Wire,

BEST AND CHEAPEST.
Steel Harrow Teeth;
g "-,

Carringe and Wagon Buildeérs will find
it to their interest -to correspond with me
before placing orders elsewhere, ;

J. B. KENDALL,

618 Penna, Ave, 619 B Street.

WASHINCTON, D, C.

() S—
WANTED—To correspond  with gaw mill

owners having facilities, for farnishing Oak,

Sawed Felloes, Cart.Shafts, Sills, ete., in

car lots for cash.

tespectfully,

R oD s ST
MOORE'S HOTEL

AND

lI-nol_-_ Resort.

I take pleasure in informing my custom-
ers and the traveling public that T have
thoroughly renovated my house, improved
and refitted the same and am fully prepared
to accommodate both

Permanent and Transient Boarders.

The BAR, in every particular, complete.
My stables have been rebuilt and are in first-
c'ass cond’ion for accommodation of horges
and the stoage of all kinds of vehicles,
Call and see for yourselves,

HERBERT F. MOORE,

Proprietor,
June 25, 85—tff

PERTILIZERS REDUCED IN 00ST 10 PARNERS
Qualliy Kept up to full Standard.

WE sell our Fertilizers to responsible buy-
ers on crop time at same prices as hereto-
fore, but now without interest, o saving of six
per cent. to farmers. A liberal discouns for
eash,

F Tobacco buy our
sl Vfctor. y

J. B, KENDALL.

It has stood the test of 7 years trial, and has
he deserved reputation of making the

Pinest quality and as much Tobacco

until

fire but keeps the Tobacco growin
obacco

ripe and curing nicely. A special
and Wheat Fertilizer—good for all

OUR WAVERLY, specialty for Wheat,
and and Corn Fertilizer have proven
their v: for these and other crops.

Our fertilizers are rich in the best crop
prod elements—in the most perfect
com| n—~—and we confidently offer them
to farmers for good crops, fine clover fields
and permanent improvement of their lands.
Orders solicited.

THOMAS C. PRICE & C0,

Commission Merchants

86 8. Chas. 8t., Baltimore,

FOR THE SBALE OF

TOBACCO, GRAIN, WOOL and all coun-

Tobaceo In-
g fo

Tom Eldridge—you remember him ?'
The speaker paused, and looked in-
quiringly at the man beside him,

member him, my dear fellow ? Why
I thought the whole world knew we
were chums—the very closest,
about him?'

other, indifferently, ‘only—only he
has won the goddess,’

Well, I didn’t hear her main points—

just run over them again, will you?'

sleepy eyes. \

firl;* coneiittet Bolton, meditatively ;j

“AFTER MANY DAYS.”
‘And was ehe worth the winning?'
‘One man thought so, at any rate.

Harry Belton laughed gaily. ‘Re-

What

‘Nothing especial,’ returned the
‘The girl you were just speaking of ?

Lazy George Arlington looked up
with a slight eign of anger in his

‘If you haven't been listening to
the largest and most flattering de-
geription of a woman that a man ever
bothered himself to give, and on such
a hot sumuer day, too, you'll have to
wait till you gee her for further news
~that's all.’

‘Ayd when does she arrive ?'

“T'his evening, I believe,’

‘Not that I care two pins about the

‘but I'd like to see the one who's
roped poor Tom,’

‘More likely she is the roped one,
if roped is synonomous with duped,
which, I believe, is the usual meaning
attached to it," drawled George.

The other sat bolt upright, and
squared his chest as if preparing for a
lunge at his companion,

‘Tom Eldredge is one of the noblest
men alive I' he exclaimed hotly, ‘How
dare you say she'll be—"'

‘Oh, I'm merely thinking in the
matter of appearances, you know.
Tom's minus an arm, his eyes are too
small for beauty, not to mention—"'

‘Your handsome men are not al-
ways the best husbands,’ cut in Bel-
ton. ™,

“Then what a devil of a one you'll
make some poor girl,' laughed Arling-
ton, for you've got the shape of Ado-
nig himself.’

But there came no answering laugh
from Belton. *I'm very serious about
it,’ he' said presently, ‘begause poor
Tom is very dear to me. Few women
would appreciate his good qualities as
I do, and if, as you say, the one he's
engaged to is such a belle and beauty
there is small chance for his happiness,
I'm afraid, How did he happen to
get her ?'

‘Well, it was this way. Her father
was & rich man two years ago, and
the family swelled around Newport
among all the big nobs, till one un-
lncky day old Hartly avent to smash.
Isabel and her mother went into re-
treat in some little Jersey village,
while Tom—you know what a queer
unselfish fellow he is—as soon as he
heard of the misfortune, hurried up
to New York, and offered every dol-
lar he owned to Hartly to help him
on his legs again, The long and short
of it is he got on ‘em, and was able to
set up his family in some sort of com-
fort and style again, Natural they
should become acquainted with this
benefactor, eh ? And perfectly natu-
ral that Tom should fall in love with
Isabel—which he did. Finally he
proposed. She took three days for
an answer. That's the reason I don’t
Selieve she cares for him. Such a
long wait as that means sordid caleu-
lation—too much weighing of the pros
and cons of finance for Capid to have
any hand in the matter. She accept-
ed him, however—sense of gratitude
pleasantly mingled with good praof
t of his enoymous wealth, I fancy. And
they are engaged, and she's coming

st bR

here to spe

spend a few woeks. and. Tom

o Mg

( We
by the station thes u w
fear he will miss th

Didn't know there ‘i’ay
ing-house around hyy

river.

mused Belton, forge™

o
self had ocly arr g
fore.

corting the fair [eal¥d
next half-hour,' re"
looking at his watoh]

which the latter go
away, leaving Beltole
the singular news w
heard. e
»| man with so many phi: §i
tions as Eldridge

8o readily accepted b}
Isabel Hartly. ¢y

osity to a meeting
have a good chance td
he said to himself, ‘i
same house with her,
warned him of some one’
and looking out from amcflg the clem-
atis vines which covered |,
the porch before him, he
carriage coming through (fe gateway.
his old friend Tom.
helped them to alight

came hustling out to mee

dially, as he eaught sifht of his

Linto <the house: ‘I'm glad to leave

‘| towards them and Tom made his

Ay

E days for

¢ sad

1 Tou

ik putting up?

another board-

‘And where

‘At McKnilnn's“‘: er side of the
I

‘Strange 1 haveni®
il day be-
{1 —he'll be es-

here inside the
«l Arlington,

‘You'll soon see

There was a lorg

For it was s

\ woman like
)
ith some curi-
her. ‘T'll
tudy the girl.’
padling in the

i

He looked forward §

The distant sound of carl age wheels

approach,

e pillars of
AW an open
In that carriage sat twofladies and
It drew up to the stegd, and Tom
and Mra,
landlady,
them.

‘Why-~there's Harry Bjiton, How

are you, Hal? exclaimefl Tom cor-

Walters—the fat, pompor

friend,

A tall, fair woman with
eyes and haughty face, [
bead at this exclamation,

his betrothéd. Tom i.umﬁmi
end ;

adding, as Isabel bowed.

her in such good hands, fipw1've got
to run up to the city for a féw days,
and I would be sorry if Isabel and
her mother were lonely meanwhile,’

Mys. Hartly, who had been con-
versing with the landlady, ‘now came

future mother-in-law acqnainted with
Belton, After a few pleasant re-
marke she followed Isabel into the
house, and the two [riends were left
alone,

It was on the tip of Belton’s tongue
to ask ‘Ilow in the world did you
manage to win such a woman?' for a
more beautiful creature he had never
beheld ; but the #ight of Towm's empty
sleeve checked the question. He re-
membered in an instant the' many
noble qualities of mind and’ heart
which the cripple possesad, and did
not wonder then,

‘What brought you lLere, Hal ?’
asked Tom,

“The fishing.'

‘And how long will you stay ?

‘Ch, for a week—montii ¢erbaps,’
he answered carelessly,

‘T'm glad of that,’ said Tom, ‘for
I'm sure you'll do all you can to make
it pleasant—for them,” he waved his
hand towards the house, and an erd-
barrassed smile flitted over his grave
pale face, -

“You may feel safe on that, re-
turned Belton., ‘And ivhile we are
on this subject I shall d¢ffer my con-
gratnlations, Youneedn't blush, Tom;
I admire your taste, upon my soul I
do!

‘No one conld help doing that,
but—'

‘But what 7' seeing that he paused,

‘But the reflections that have beén
made on her taste—that's what cufg
me," said Tom slowly. “And—and
I'm afraid she's made a mistake, and
that I was blind and mistoolk) her
gratitnde for love or—'

‘Nonsense, man! otied Belton,
‘who could help loving you ? . You've
got too much modesty aboard—that's
the trouble. Keeps youn from putbing
the proper estimate on' yourself,
Keeps you f{rom seeing yourself as
other people see you.'

Tom's cheerfulness retusned almost
instantly under the fire of this friendly
sympathy. ‘Some people always ‘got
rated far above their merits,’ ho said
gratefully,, ‘and .I'm one of those
lucky fellows, Good-bye, I wen't

i that brings

1« | of relief that it sho

Mrs. Hartly came down to supper,
but Tsabel had a headache and par-
took of that meal in her room, Bel-
ton fell to speculating as to the prob-
able truth of this story, and wonder-
ed if the headache would have pre-
vented her appearance had she known
that Tom had driven away. For a

'| vague feeling that Tom wae right in

his conjecture had taken posession of
his mind. :

‘I' can tell better on a further ac-
quaintance, he mutttered softly, ‘if
she is the paragon I hope she is, well
and good. If not—poor Tom !

The next morning they met at
breakfast, and this impression was
still further strengthened by her man-
ner and conversation. And it was
not altogether ahunfavorable impres-
sion, for along with, it arose a feeling
.he so—which

feeling was so slight as toe almost
imperceptible, \

But when a day or two had\ been
passed in her society, Belton felt "the

take it, and with honest loyalty
towards his absent friend took him-
self to task,
‘I'm & nice sort of a friend to try
and cut an old chum out, though ' it
has been an involuntary kind of busi-
ness," he said to himself, the third day
after his arrival, as he resolutely took
down s neglected fish pole and made
ready for a day beside the river,
Isabel stood on the porch as he de-
parted, her large, dreamy eyes looking
over the distant fields with a weari-
ness in their depths which the wmost
casual observer would have noticed.
But they brightened asthey foll on him,
She bent over the low railing, and
leaned her curly head oclose to his,
‘Going to desert me?' she said gaily,
The voice was cheery and careless,
but the look thrilled him. He hastily
turned his eyes toward the river, wind-
ing among the green hills for miles be-
yond, and ®vied to spealk lightly in his
1

BB i e
"Yeou, the flsh WAIl TOF no man, and |
the sgason will soon be over, I must
take them while 1 can,’
‘If every good thing the gods pro-
vided was taken so quickly also—
what then ?'
‘The best has been taken,' he an-
swered gravely, ‘It was not for me,’
and with a look of rebuke that brought
the blood to her oheeks, the young fish-
erman passed gravely on,
‘I thought men Were as eusily
caught as fishes,' she murmured disap-
pointedly,
‘I thought all Wwomen honorable—
till now,’ he murndtred, as he toiled
along the,dusty road.
The day was very sultry, but the
tall trees above the river bank cast a
kindly shade which Belton never felt.
The fish were plentiful but their
capture was not even attempted, for
his pole rested beside him, and the
young worms crawled from out their
old tin prison into freedom once again,
Till the shades of evening fell upon
the river, and deepened the gloomy
recesses of the wood on either side, did
Belton eit there, thinking—hoping—
dreaming of that which he had suffi-
cient strength and honor to resolye
should never come to pass. If poor
Tom were——no, he could not wish for
that, To what depths had he fallen
when the possibility of a dear friend’s
death could even flit shadow-like
through bis mind,
Before he reached the hard, dry
road which led up to the house he had
to pass through a long narrow lane
which divided two large estates, He
left the woods behind him now and
entered it. Althongh he walked along
with bent head and eyes steadfastly
fixed upon the ground, he had not
gone far along that quiet pathway be-
fore he became aware of another’s
presence near. <£nzing up he saw the
subject of his thoughts coming slowly
towards him,
‘Here is the fisherman, but where
are the fish 7’ cried Isabel, when she
L came within spegking distance,
‘I have been unlucky,’ e answered,
glad to hear her speak in such a mat-
ter-of-fact tone. He might have
known, however, that it was but as-
sumed, when he saw the hand that
held an open lettor tremble as” she
tried to wave it carelessly before him,
Neows,' she said, ‘our mutual friend
arrives to-morrow.’
~ “Tom? ke exclaimed, dropping his

stop now. They're: tired and won't}

care if they don't ses an'one till 1
morrow,” and with a he

rod in surprise, although he bad known
at Tom’s wtgu - in the city was|
be for s fowamyn |

el #
7,

charm of the mren too keenly to mis. |

And you are sorry ?' he asked sud-
deuly, taken both her hands in his,

‘Yes, I am,’ she murrpured. ‘Why
not confess ? 1'he murdeNis out now,’
with a little attempt at laughter that
was a complete failure,

She did not withdraw her hands,
and he still held them, but he looked
down upon her with a not altogether
lover-like expression,

‘Poor Tom I' he said, after a pause,
and dropped her hands abruptly,

They walked on for a few steps in
silence, Isabel far too much astonished
at such conduct to speak, Finally he
stopped, took her hands once more
between his own, and said :

‘I had no right to question you be-
fore—before this, but your very con-
fession has given me that right. Why,
are you sorry Tom is coming so soon ?
If you care for the man you have
promised to marry, why are you
sorry ? Tell me.'
‘Because—because—' she * faltered.
‘Because you donot love him ?'

She gave one glance at the earnest
face leaning ahove her, She fancied
‘she read a hope “that the answer
might be yes, in those eager, implor-
ing eyes, and instantly all thought of
honor fled from her mind, as she ime
agined it had fled from his. She
threw herself upon his breast and suid
with a little sob* ‘Yes ; I do not love
him—1I do not care to have him come,’
‘And how long has this been so?"
he asked calmly, though his heart
beat trumultuously,

Her bead was resting on his breast
~she felt its quickened action and
smiled a little smile of triumph, ‘He
will surrender yet,' she murmured to
herself,

But Belton was yery far from doing
that. The alluring notes of the siren
were in his ear, but the voice of friend-
ship spoke too strongly in his heart
for him to yield. He could not wreck
Tom's life. But strive as he would he

['T"would have spared you—spared us |
both. You knew I loved you even be- |
fore I wis aware of it myself, so why | ¢
should I not say so since it is the only
consolation lefs me? For—for any-
thing else is impossible~~I could not
play an old friend false. I shall go
away—you will easily forget such |!

Leaning down he kissed her, then
turned and went away so quickly that

lost to sight on the hilly road beyond | ¢
the lane, k
Isabel stosd silent for a few mo-
ments. She was very angry for
awhile ; her color came and went rap-
idly, and her eyes flashed.
‘T should have drepped Tow first,
I suppose, before I led hinn to such a
length,’ she gaid, as she wandered
back to the house. ‘Perbaps I did
not do right, but I'm not sentimental,
as some are, and P don't believe in
marrying the man you're engaged to
when you've happened to fall in love
with another,’ And so she went back
determined not to marry Tom,
But Ler resolution wpeedily changed
when she reflected that Belton had
refused the gift she had absolutely |!
Jaid at his feet. Her own pride came
to aid Tom when he begged that their
wedding day might not be far distant,
One month from the datesof that
memorable meeting in the lane Isahel
become Tom's wife, and Belton, read-
ing a description of the gorgeous wed-
ding in the leading society journal,
prayed earnestly for the cripple's hap-
piness. Life would henceforth be a
Llnnk to him, he thought, bot he
blessed the courage that had kept him
from ruining that of his friend.
Two years later he read another
notice in the same journal—the death
of Tom, ‘
#* * * * * ]
Three years frow a cortain sullffber
bridal Belton ewith his fishing pole
upon his shoulder loitered aimlessly
beside a well known-river, and at sun-
set went forth once more upon the
old, familiar path. Isabel and her
mother were occupying their former
quarters at- Mrs, Walters': he was
visiting & friend.
‘She does not know I am here,’ he
paid, ‘I wonder if she ever comes
throngh the lane at this hour for
memory's sake, or—~or has she wholly
forgotten?
s if in answer to this inquiry a
tall, lithe figure came down the nath
before him, He recognized it, and
his heart almost ce to beat. It
seemed as if his feet refused to ocarry
him further, for he stood silent, as-
tonished—joyons, as Isabel wwiftly
ap

could not leave har without a- word.
FAX CRTIITIe- vy ! whioh it was fds

Live Corpse. b
a storekesper who has just planted an
ad in the paper for the first time in

his life, ‘

h )
inted in love?’ “No;
R roppointed kb mtkartams.

For answer he drew her in his arms
and kissed her,

‘After many days,’ he murmured,
a8 he at len?th released her, ‘after
all my loneliness and dreariness, I
have my reward,’ )

. ‘Then, I am not to be jilted this
time *' she asked rougishly,

He wade no reply in words, but it
must have been satisfactory, for she
laughed and blushed, and
arm through his,

led hi
through the lane,— rckly Wineny

Weekly Wiseonsin,
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CANNIBAL SPIDERS,—On the eyen-
ing of the 18th inatant, a gentleman -
found in his wine cellar a large atrip-
ed snake, nine inches long, suspended
between two slielves by the tail hy
spiders’ web. The snake hung so' that
his head could not reach the shelf
below him by about an inch, and gey-.
eral large spiders were then upon him
sucking his juices, The shelyes were
about two feet apart, and the lower
one was just below the bottor of the
callar  window, through which the
snake probubly passed into it. From
the shelf above it there was & web
in the shape of an inverted cone, eight
or ten inches in diameter at the top,
and concentrated to a Yocus, about six
or eight inches from the underside of

A strong cord mide of the multiplied
threads of the spiders’ web, apparents
ly as large as common sewing ailk,

and by this cord the snake was suse
pended,

A ‘.
Upon a critical examination through

8 magnifiying glass the following Que
rious facts appeared : The month of
the snake wag tied fast up by a great
number of threads wound®around it
#0 Light that he could not put out his
tongue. His tail was tied in & knot

%0 s to leave a small loop or ming,
through whioh the cord was fastened,
and the end of the tail above this
loop, to the length of something over
hall an inch, was lashed fask to the
cord, to kaep it from slipping, A

hung the lengl

cord  from 3 #
istened was a

nches, and a little above the
here was observed a round ball abont

the wize of a pea. Upon inspection
this appeared to be a green fly, around
which the cord had been wound as
the windlass with which the snake

1ad been hauled np, and a great num-

folly, and all will be well, ber of threads were fastened to the
4 cord
wide of this hall to keep it from
his tall figure was almost instantly | unwinding and letting the snake

nbove and to the rolling

lown, The cord, therefore, must
have been extended from the focus of

the web to the shelf below, where the
snake was lying when first captured,
and being made fast to the loop in his
tail the fly was carried and fastened
about midway to the side of the cord,
And then by rolling this fly over and
over it wound the cord around if, un-
til the snake was raised the proper
height, and then was fastened an
above mentioned, Ip this situation
the suffering snske hung alive, and
furnished n feast for several large
spiders until Saturday foremoon, the
16th, when some persons by playing
with bim broke the web above the
focus su nw to let part of his body rest

ipon the shelf below. Tu this situa.

tion he lingered, the spiders taking
1o notice of him, until ’
oiﬁht days after he was discovered,
w

hur.uhy last,

en some lurge ants were found des

vouring his ‘dead body.'~=N. Y. Spirit
of the Times,

say liver

e @ Qe

body should have a copy

of the Mikado, and as the Mack Puke
Jishing Co., 528 Washington St,
York, furnish it complete, with the
music of the most
top cents, it is within easy reach
all. Ten beantiful chromo curds are
sont with it, and they are not defaced
by having adverlisements printed on
the pictures, -

New

pular songs, for
of

v e el () e

A colored man who had a good cobe

ton crop and beard that his farm
hands were arranging to demand more
wages, borrowed the money to get a
licenso in ateigh, N. C., and explain«
od that he was sbout to marry & wid-
ow with three “able-bodied children,
in consequence of the ambitions talk
of his farm bands,

bond; an article “A

An exchange
"It probably refers to

S

e - G-

| un surprised af the appearance

of your friend B. He looks wretched.
Do you kaow i disap-

he

putting her

this shell:JF'rom this foous there was .




