THE FLOWERS @OLLECTION
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DANBURY, N.

=i’

PEPPER & SONS,
PUBLI!'!‘B-‘AND PROPRIETORS.

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION,
One Year, payablein‘advance, $1 50
Bix Months, « & = - - 100
RATES OF ADVERTISING.

Oune Squnéten lines or less) 1 time, $1 00
For each additional insertion, - 50

W for Jongertime or more space can
0 rtion to.the above rates.
Transient will be expected to
yemit according to rates at the time they
M = .1bt',,,,,7~,.;.. ORI
Local Notices charged 50 per cent.
higher than tbomfu. . e

Business Cards will be inserted at Ten Dol.
lars per anaum,

E— - e
0. F. DAY, i ALBERT JONES

DAY & JONES,
Manufacturers of
SADDLERY, HARNESS,
TRUNKS, §c.
No, 336 W, Baltimore street, Baltimore, Md.
neol-ly

«. B, F. KING, WITH
JOUNSON, SUTTON & GO,
E DRY GOODS.
Nos, 37 and 29 South Sharp Street.,
BALTIMORE MD,
T. W JOHNSON, R. N. SUTTON.

J. 8. R. CRABBE, U.J.JOUNSON. |
wol-ly

COLLARS,

H. . MARTINDALE, WITH
WM. J. C. DULANY & €O,

|
i
|
Stationers’ and Booksellers’ Ware- |
house.
SCHOOL BOOKS A SPECIALTY.
Stationery of all kinds. Wrappiug Paper,
Twines, Bonnet Bourds, Paper Blinds.

832 W.BALTIMOREST,, BALTIMORE, MD
B. J. & R. E. BEST, WITH
HENRY SONNEBORN & €0,
WHOLESALE CLOTH!ERS,

40 Hanover Street, (belween German and
Lombard Streets, )
BALTIMORE, MD.

H. BONNEBON, B. BLIMLINE.

41-](

0., WATKINS. “W. 8. ROBERTSON
0. L. COPTRELL. F{K.’S. WATKINS,
WATKINS, COTTRELL & €O,

Tmporters and Jobbers of

HARD W RE,

1307 Main Street,
RICHMOND, VA,
Agents for Fairbanks's Standard Scales,
and Anker Brand Bolting Cloth,
August 26, 1880,

JNO. W. HOLLAND, WITH

T+ A« BRYAN & €0,
Manufacturers of FRENCH and AMERICAN
CANDIES, in every variety, and
wholesale dealers in

NUTS, CANNED GOODS, CI-
G , do.
29 and 341 Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Md.
2% Orders from Merchants solicited. -8R

FRUITS,

WILLIAM DBVRIES, WILLIAM K. DRVRIES,
QHRISTIAR DEVRIES, Of 8., SOLOMON KIMMELL.

WILLIAM DEVRIES & €O,
Importers and Jobbers of
Foreign and Domestic Dry Goods and
Notfons,

312 West Baltimore Street, (between Howard
and Liberty,) BALTIMORE,

J. W.MENEFEE,
WITH
PEARRE BROTHERS & CO.
Tmporters and Jobbers of Dry Goods.
MEN’S WEAR A SPECIALTY,
Nos. 2'and 4 Hanover Street,
Augusts , '8o—6m, BALTIMORE.

ROBERT W. POWERS, EDGAR D. TAYLO .
R W. POWERS & CO.,
_WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS,
Dealers in
PAINTS, OILS, DYES, VARNISHES,
French and American
WINDOW GLANS, PUTTY, &C.,

OIGARS, SMOKING AND CHEWING
b5 TOBACCO A SPECIALTY.

18056 Main 8t., Richmond, Va.
August 26—6m

J. W. RANDOLPH & ENGLISH,
BOOKSELLERS, BSTATIONERS, AN
BLANK-BOOK MANUFAOTERERS.
1318 Main street, Richmond.

A Large Stock of LAW BOOKS always on

nole$m hand,

J. R. ABBOTT, OF N 0.,
with
WINGO, ELLETT & CRUMP,
© ¢/ 'RICHMOND, VA.,
' Wholesale Dealers in
BOOTS, SHOES, TRUNKS, &C.
Prompt attention paid to orders, and satis-
faction gauranteed.

2~ Virginia State Prison Goods a specrally.
March, 6. m,

 BSTABLISHED 1844,
‘8. T. DAVIS

~=With—
T.J.MACRUDER&CO.,
Manufactiirers and Dealers in

! at her simple dress would dispel the illu-

‘world, and it is no wonder that she

BOOTS, AND BROGANS,
No, 31 t, Baltimore Md.

T 2]
WONEN AND WAR.
R ol
‘[At the reunion of the Fifty-first Mas.

ts Re; mnx’ Prin , Gen-
gue, in a fefvent ld%hich
uch apnlause, quoted the fol

es and saids “I ~adopt the
f another, more elogbent thun
- words of mine, to exErou my sdmi.
rafion of the heroism of the loyal women
of ‘our land.”]

The wife who girds ber hn.h‘d'tﬁ"

"Mid little ones who weep or w.
And bravely speaks the cheering

What though her heurt be rent asunder ;
Doom'd nightly in her dreams to hear

The bolts of death around him rattle,
Hath shed as sacred blood as e'er

The ﬂuknr whio conodil ter grief,

While to her breast her sou she presses,
Then breathes a few brave worde, and brief,

Kissing the patriot brow she blesses,
With no one but her secret God

To know the pain that weighs upon her,
Sheds holy blood as e'er the sod

Received on Freedom’s field of honor.”

—— e s @

Hi LEARNED TOO LATE.

The summer was like no other sum-
mer the world had ever known. Never
was June 8o sweet ; neyer were mornings
80 rosy and radiant; never were lights
80 tender :

A young and beautiful girl stood look-
ing at the sunsct as the laet farewell
glow bathed the blue waves in golden
radiance. To look at her face one would
never dream that her position in life was
not among the proudest; but a glanse
sion. Flossy Thayer bad been brought
up by her grandfather in a quiet, seclu-
ded country neighborbood. The old
gentleman was wealthy, Flossy was the
darling of bhis Leart, and great pains
were lavished upon her education. The
grandfather’s health was not good, and
they traveled a great deal, often spend- |
ing the winter in the South. They had
been there when the crash came; Mr.
Thayer lost his mooey.  He was the most
honorable man alive ; &re returned home
paid his liabilities to the last farthing,
sold the beautiful couuntry seat where
Flossy had spent, her childhood and es
tablished himself in an oid farmhouse
by the sea, with bardly enough money
left to live upon.

So for four vears Mr. Thayer and his
granddeughter had lived quietly enough
in their retreat. So far as the old gen
tleman koew, Flossy had been happy
but in truth she was always waiting for
some wonderful cnange that was to free
her from the humdrum life in whict her
life was passing. But it was neverthe-
less true that no palace ever sheltered a
maiden more royally fair than she. And
so thought some one else as he drew
vear her with quick, light footsteps.
Tall and straight, with derk, laughing
eyes and mouth shadowed by a mous-
tache, Mark Norton was just fitted to
win the faney of ayoung, inexperienced
girl.

“So you have been waiting for me ?
Happy man to have won the love of one
80 fair and sweet ”

A glow of crimson tinged the girl’s
face as the eyes uplifted to meet her
lover's told plaioly what was in her
heart. While the young people con-
versed Mark took Flossy’s hand in his
and told her something which made the
teardrops quickly start.

“Do not grieve, dear Flossy. I shall
only be gone a short time, and you know
that if it were pot necessary nothing
could take me from you. You are not
afraid that absence could alter my love ?
Flossy, you do not doubt me 7"

She was young and unused to the

trusted Mark Norton, who, to her, was
the noblest and grandest of men. They
purted. Mark Norton, following his
physician’s advice had eome that sum.
mer to the quiet country town by the
sea to regain his health, whioh had long
been delicate. Inone of his rambles he
had met Flossy, and being shy and
shrinking, it had been the work of a long
time to establish himself upon friendly
terms with the girl, whose beauty sur.
passed any he had ever seen. It was
uot long before, with a thrill of vanity,
Mark could see the hold he had gained
io her inoocent heart. Ouoe day, in en-
swer to his whispered question, Flossy
ackoowledged that her heart was hisy
and be placed a golden band of betrothal
upon ber slender finger.

For a time after his departure letters
from ber lover came regularly to Flossy ;
but after awhile the letters came less
frequently, and then when three months

bud passod the lookcd-for lotter came.

C., THURSDAY, JULY :

RE

1, 1881,

It read, ob, bow coldly, and contaimed |

his farewell ;. ] am going abroad. I
shall probably be ubsent several years,
Our immediate marribge is now,
course, an’ impossibility. 1 ecould not
wsk you, vor do 1 feef it right to hold
you, thtough au indefinife time, to your
pledge, therefore I free you.”

Qace, twice, she ‘read the letter
tarough ; then;with white face and tear-
less eyes, held it'{o (He match with a
steady band, nor let it fall until the flame

“I love you, Flossy—bolieve me, I luve
you for.yourself,” he replied, and for
once the man wes sincere.

"+ A look of scorn flashed from Flossy’s
6jes ns she withdrew her arw from bis
(4“Mr. Norton,” she said, “your repent-

|- Mark Norton' face flushed before the

eontempt 1n her yoice,

;nd read aright the sclfish motive of his
lse heart.

orept 80 close that it blackened the ten-

went ioto her grandfathet’s room
laid ber head on his  “Dou’t talk to}
me grandpa,” she said, “and don’t ank
me any questions, but we will keep
house alone, you and I, and we’ll forget
that we intended to let anybody else in "

“The ecoundrel! If you hud been
rioh, my child, this sorrow would not
haye come upon you. But, mark ty

| words, some time you will have your re

venge.”

Four years have swiftly paseed. Seat.
ed in a room in one of the popular botels
in New York were two young meo., Sud-
denly one of them, looking out of the
window, exrlaimed :

“Look, Aubrey! See if you know
who that lady is. Whata lovely woman.
Do you know her!”

¢I should think that I did, and think
myself honored that I do, She is the
belle of New York and the most beauti-
ful girl I have ever known p

A smile carled Mark Norton's lips as
he turped from the window.

“You speak warmly, Aubrey,” be eaid.

“You would not blame me for speak-

| ing warmly if you knew her,” he an-

swered “Her history is a romantic one
If you like I will tell it to you.”

“Her name is Miss Flossy Thayer.
When I first knew her she was not
wealthy, though in my eyes even then
her beauty lurpt;voefi anytbing tbat ’Ib!.‘(’i
ever seen, It was not leng after you
went on your travels that an uncle of
mine, who had purchased a place by the
gea, invited me to spend the summer
with him. It was a very quiet, secladed
village, and I soon became acquainted
with Flossy. Not long alter that the old
grandfather died, and my kind aunt
took the sorrowing girl into her Louse.
My uncle had the papers in his posses-
sion of some mining shares that the old
gentleman had long deemed worthless,
which suddenly srose, first to par, then
so widely above as to enable Flossy t8
regain her footing in the world. As be-
fore, all that the grandfather bad crum
bled into powder, now all that he had
left was converted into gold.”

As Mark Norton listsned varied ex-
pressions flicted across his face. He
knew that the maiden whose heart be
had won and cast aside for his own
amusement and this beautilul heiress
must be one and the same person. Might
it not be that if he exerted his arc of
fascination to the utmost he could soon
regain the love he had once held ?

“Aubrey,” he said, “I shoald like to
meet this Miss Thayer. Could you
manage to present me to her ?”

That night the two frienas entered
the drawing room, in which a brilliant
crowd was wwsembled. A little later
Mark Norton stood beside Flossy. She
had never looked more beautiful th&n
she did then in her creamy ocostume of
satin and fleecy lace, looped with dia-
mond stars.

“Miss Thayer, allow me to present you
to Mr. Norton.”

Flossy bowed as to an utter stranger.
An instant her lip ourled, and then she
hid it in an alluring smile.

“As he has made me suffer, #o shall
his euffering be.”

“She loves me still,” thought Mark
Norton, proudly, as, later, be went out
into the atarlit night. “I feared I bad
lost her, but I shall win her yet. How
lovely she is. I believe this time my
heart will be the stake !”

~ With prond confidence Mark bat
waited the best time fitted for him to
speak the fateful words. At last the

_opportunity was his. She smiled, as he

thought, with joy as he asked ber now
to give him his reward. Theo the smile
turned ioto ioy scorn, the look he had
interpreted of love altered into contempt,
the swees tones grew harsh as in a few
outting phrases she spoke the words that
doomed 1im.

ing two cards tied together by a
got of bridal ribbon,
e name “Flosay Thayer; upon the
ther, “Mr. and Mrs. Aubrey Merritt.”

Overworked Women.

woman fulfills her duty by doing her
gmount of work far beyond her strength.
8be not only does ot falfil her duty, but
she most signally fails in it, aad the
failure is truly deplorable. There can
be no sadder sight than that of abrokeo
down, overworked wife and mother—a
#oman who is tired all-ber life through.
If the work of the housebold cannot be
accomplished by order system, and mod-

weariog heart breaking toil—toil that is
never ended and never begun—without
mauking life a tread mill of labor, then
fur the sake of humanity let the work
iu Bet er to live in the midst of dis-

ed at so high u price, the cost of health,

existence endurab'e. The woman who
speads her hfeio unneeessary labor 1s by
this very labor, unfitted for the highest
duties of home. 8he should be the

aod children turn for peace and refresh-
mrent. She should be careful, intelligent

fumyie it possible for & wompn exhaust-
d in body as a patural consequenee in

ces ! No it is not possible. The con-
stant strain is too great. Nature gives
way beoeath it. She loscs health and
spirits and hopefuiness, and more than

man should ailow to slip from her, for no

young in heart and feeling for the youth
of age is sometimes more attractive than
youth itself. To the overworked woman
this green old age is out of the question,
old age comes oo ber seer and yellow be-
fore its time.
her temper is soured, her very nature is
changed, by the burden which, too heavy
to carry, is dragged along as long as
wearied feet and tired hands can do
their part. Kven her affections are
blunted and she becomes merely a ma-
chine, 8 woman without +he time to be
womanly, & mother without the time to
train and guide her ohildren as only a
mother can, s wife without the time to
sympathige with and cheer her husband,
& woman 80 overworked during the day
that when night comes her sole thought
and most intense longing is for the rest
and slegp that very probably will not
come and even if it should, that she is
too tired to enjoy. DBetter by. far let

Jeverything go uufinished, to live as best

she can, than to entail on herself and
family the curse of overwork — Suni-
tary Magazine.

Cheek, Its Uses and Abuse.

“No, my son, cheek is not better
thao wisdom ; it is not better than
modesty ; it ig not not better than sby
thing. Don’s listen to the siren who
tells you to blow your own hora or it
will pever be tooteu upon. The world
is not to be deceived by check, and it
does search for merit, and when it finds
it merit is gewarded. Cheek never
deceives the world, my son. It appears
to do so to the cheekly mon, but be is
the one who is deceived. Do you know
one cheeky man, in all your acquaint-
ance, who is not reviled for his cheek
the moment his back is turned 7 Is the
world not cootinually drawiog distinot-
ions between oheek and merit? *Aimost
everyhody hates a cheeky man, my son.
Society tires at the brassy glare of his
fage, the noisy assumption of his tor-
wardoess: The triumphs of cheek are
only apparent. He bores his way
along through the world, and frequently
better people give way to him. But
80 they give way, my boy, for a man
with & paint pot in eaoch hand. Not
becanse they t the man with the
paiot pgp &nicn arly, but because they
want to take care 6f'their clothes. You
sell goode without it, and your custom-
era won’t run and hide in the ocellar
when they see you coming.—Burd-
elte. X

_ghae has some too late. As Looce loved, |
‘.I_ now despise you.”

He felt that she |
Not long after Mr. Norton |
Heceived a letter and a small packet con- |

der flesh and the letter My singed and s

Was poured upon the field of battle. 1#‘:.;»1 under her féet.  That dsy Upon one was |

Nothin~ is more repre-hansible and |

thoroughly wrong than the idea that a |

erate work, withovt the npecessity of

grder than that order should be purchas |

strength, bappioess, and all that makes |

A Reliable Man,

[ OFfall the qualities that go to form
“ a good character, there ig not one moare
important than reliability. Most cwm-
phatieally is this true of the character
| of & good business man. The word it-

| and the reliable man must necessarily
be truthful and honest. We sce so
much all around us that exhibits the
absence of this crowning “quality, that
we are tempted in our bilious moods to
deny its very existence  But there are,
nevertheless, reliable men, men to he
depended npon, to be trusted, io whom
you way repose confidence, whose word
is a3 good a8 their bond, and whose
| promise is performance, Ifany of you
know such a man, make him your
friend.

vy assimilatiog Lis ocharacter.
reliable man is a man of good judgment

He turus over a sub-

is thoughtful,

ject in his mind and looks at it all|

ronnd. Heis not a partial or one-sided
ITe sees through a thing He
He does
| bot huve to talk a great deal. He is
a moderate man not only in habits of
body, but also in mind. He is not a
passionate man ; if so by nature be has

man
is apt to be a reticert mon,

overcome it by grace. He is a sincere
man, oot a boaster or echemer. What
he says may be relied on. He is a
| trastworthy man. You feel safo with
| your property or administration of affairs
in his hands. e is a brave man; for
| his conclusions are logically deduced
| from the sure basis of truth, and he
| does mot fear to maintain them He
|

| self embraces both truth and honesty, |

You can only do so, however, |
The |

He does not jump at conclusions. He |

{UMBER 4.

| Short Rules for Long Uomfort at
| Home,
| —_—
| Dut self less.
Take little annoyances out of the way.
When any good happens to any one,
! rejoice.
| "When others are suffering, drop a
| word of sympathy.
| Tell of your own faults rather than
| those of others.
‘_ A place for everything and everything
| in its place
| Hide your own troubles, but watch to
| help others out of theirs.
| Take hold of the knob snd shut
every door behind yoB without slam-
| ming it. .
Never interrupt any conversation,
| but wait patiestly your turn to spesk.
| Look for beauty in everyihing ana
| take a cheerful view of every event,
| Carefully elean the mud acd spow

{'from your boots before entering the

house.
If from any cause you feel irritable,
| try the harder to do little pleasant
thing.

Do not keep your good manners for
company, but be equally polite at home
and abroad

When inclined to give an asogry ans-

| wer, press your lips together and say
| the alphabet

| Alwaysspeak politely and kiodly to
| your help, if you would have them do
| the same to you.

| When pained by an unkind word or
| act, ask ourselves, “Have I not done as

badly and desired forgivenoss 7

| The Beauty of the Lemon.

A few years ago the drink koown as
| “sour seltzer,” or ‘‘seltzer and lemon”
| was uninvented. It is growing more
| and more popular every day ; and it is
| well that it is. Nothiog else ‘is 80
| cooling—nothing else cools o quickly
| and with such lasting effect. It seems
| that lemon is & better drug than it used

baven of rest to which both husband |

| is a good man, for no one can be through- | (5 got credit for. Weare told that the
{ ly bhonest and truthfal without being | way to get the better of a bilious system
| good. Is such a quality attainable? | withoutblue pill or quiniue is to take
Most assuredly so. It is not born—it | thejuice of one, two or three o' ‘more

. . | lemons, as the appetite craves, in as
is made. Character may be formed; | ) 1) g water as makes it ple:nnt to

| of course, theo, its componment parts | gyink without sugur, before guing to

adviser and guide of the one, the tender |
conlidant and helpmate of the other. |

wind aleo, to perform either of these offi- |

all her youth, the last thing that a wo- |

matter how old she is in years should be |

Her disposition is ruined, |

| which
! Baptigt Weellyy, - -

Does Pleasure Pay P

| With the above words an English
: society journal opens an article on the
| current Labits of good society in eearch
| of pleasure It is unnecessary to say
| that plensure, if it can be takeu only as
fashionable people take it, is
| not worth the time and .money that it
| costs. No one enjoys this world’s diver-
! sions o little s those who pay most for
| their fuo and devote most time to it.
| Atthe theater snd opera the people
| who appear most pleased are those who

| many

; sit in the cheapest seats and wear the
| cheapest suits and wear the poorest
closhes, and elsewhere the rule is the
same. All else being equal, the man
who has the most money to spend can
| secure the most enjoyment in this world :
but one thing that thousands of people
seem to forget is that with all thiugs
with pleasing possibilities a common
rule of the table holds good—it is of
0o use to eat unless you have an appe-
tite. The most forlorn diner-out :n
New York is the man who eats several
dioners daily, and the most unhappy
wan at the theater—the man who finds
fault with everything and enjoys nothing
| —is he who goes to the theater every
night., Pleasure is like dessert—very
good to take after something substantial,
but the most unsatisfactory of all things
when taken asa steady diet.

The Value.of a Name,

| Forty-five thousand dollars was re-
| cently paid. in London for a paioting
by Leoardo da Vioci. The painting
had the mischance to be stolen some
twenty years ago and was offered for
eale as an unknown waif. Sir Charles
Enstlake thought it a copy ; others gave
other opinions. No one wanted it at
any price ; its owner offered it finally
for twenty-five dollars avd in vian. By
chance some ove recalled the robbery
of Lord Suffolk’s gallery and suggested
that the pioture be taken there for iden-
tification. The waif was found to match
perfeetly the hole in the original canvas
form which it had been cut. It prov-
ed to be-the missing pioture. The
recent sale of the work illustrates the
value of authentication A canvas
that on its own merits would not sell
for twenty-five dotlars, may sell when
duly authenticated fo forty-five thousand
dollars.

A sympatheio small boy: Papa—
“That picture shows the story of Prome-
theus and the vulture that fed on his
liver. Every day the vulture devoured
it, and every wight it grew for him to
eat agsin”,  Sympathetio child “Poor,
deor old vulture! How sick he must
have beeo of liver every day?”

way be moulded into that formation | bed.

In the morning on rising, or least

constitutes & reliable man.— | balf an hour bofore breakfast, take the
Jru:r of qneJen;on in a goblet of water,

will olcar the sysiem of humors
and bile with mild efficacy, without any
of the weakening effects of calomel or
Coungress water. People should not
irritate the stomach by eating lemons
clear ; the powerful acid of the juice,
which is almost corrosive, infallible
produces inflamation after a while, but
properly diluted, so that it does not
draw or burn the throat, it does its full
medical work without harm, and when
the stomach is clear of food, has abun-
dant opportunity to wurk on the system
thoroughly.

Oae of the saddesy thoughts that come
to us in life is the thought that in this
bright, beautiful, joy-giving world of
p ours there are so many shadowed lives.

If suffering came only with crime,
even then we might drop a tear over
him whose errors wrought their recom-
pense. Bat it is not so, alas! Then
we should not have it to record that the
nublest and most gitted are ofien among
those who may count their fate among
shadowed lives. With one it is the
shadow of a grave, long and oarrow,
which fills over a lire, shutting out the
gladoess of the sunshine, and blighting
the tender blossoms of hope.

With another, it is the wreck of a
great ambition. He bas builded his
ship and launched it on the sea of lifo,
freighted with the richest jewels of his
strength, manhood. Behold, it comes
back to him beaten, battered, tora in
some horrible tompest.

Witq some other, disease throws its
terrible shadows over the portals and
shuts out the brightness and joy of the
outside world from the sufferer within.
But this is the lightest shadow of ali
for it teaches the beart lessons of endu-
rance and faith, and through ite dark-
ness the sufferer sees even the star of
promise shining with raye that tell of
the glories beyond Ot all shadcwed
lives we find it in our beart to feel most
for those which are darkened by an un-
happy marriage.

ohappy warriage is the quiatessence
of uohappy boudage. It wounds daily
our fondoess and sweetest impulses, it
trifies with and buries our holiest and
dearest affection, aod writes over the
tomb thereof, “No hope” It embitters

ever to bis or herlife is a glory of a great

love ; closed forever to him orber the

portals of a bappy home—that fouutain

of freshuess and delight at. which the

soul must needs drink to gather strength

:u.r tlbo heat and burden of the outside
ttle.

ou glad to see me again,
dith: “Yesm'm, and mamma's glad,
100!’ Mrs. Smith: “Isshe?” $

come to-day, and have it over

Mamma blushes scarlet, but Mrs.
simply smiles.— Boston Transcript

8aid Mrs. Smith, who had come to. ...
spend the day, to little Edith: * frrz‘ a
Hgsl

“Yesm'm ; she said she wij}*’ ;
Swith

the victim with the thought that lost for- "




