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NO. 1284,

Jon PRINTING,

-AUCK AS-
HANDBILLS,

OIRQULARS,
OARDS,
BLANKS,
BILL HEADS,
Together with svery deacription of
PLAIN AND FANCY PRINTING,
EXICUTED WITH NEATNESS AND DISPATCH

MAGISTREATES’ BLANKS,

Frinted neatly, and upen goed paper, als
ways on hand and for sale at this Ofice.
~0FFICE—

IN “JOURNAL” BUILDING.

) ba}cls and estanraniy.

Hor,b..sb RENNLERT, 4

EUROPEAN PLAN,

SARATOGA AND LIBERTY STS,
BALTIMORE.
LAD ES' AND GENT'S RESTAURANT.
#3-OPEN DAILY."&®
ROBT. RENNERT, Prop.

————

Rennert’s
N ES’I‘;:EJ_I{;\N'I’,
CALVERT AND GERMAN STS.,
BALTIMORE.

OPEN DAILY EXCEPT SUNDAY.
July 21,—tf o
“A T THE “OLD PLACE”

URBAN'S RESTAURANT,

—

ON THE
; D, NEAR THE CAR STATION
YORK KOA TOWSONTOWN. ’

Having disposed of the Smedle Hquse my {riends
will now}'ﬂndpmc at my OLD PKA(,E. as above,.—
As heretofore, I will always kcc:p on hand the ﬁngﬂt
brands of LIQUORS, BRANDIES, &c.: also BROWN
STOUT, BASS'S ALE, PORTER, and the chqiqe
brands of CHAMPAGNE, CLARET, &e¢. The BEST
BEER on dravght and i bottles, for family use.—
A large stock o?ClUARS of best brands alwayson
and.
b sa-summer residents can always be supplied at
city prices.
AF-Ample stabling

y ttendance,
tler alwiys in e1,1-:\\'13 H. URBAN, Proprietor.

CHARLES 0. COCKEY, Proprictor.

and shedding and polite hos.

June 7, '84.—1%
TEN MILE HOUSE,
ON THE YORK TURNPIKEK.

The undersigned, having purchased the well
known TEN-MILE HOTEL PROPERTY, York
Turnpike, the same will in the future be conducted

him,
byl{e nas stocked his Bar with the cholcest Liquors,
Wines and Cigars, and an attentive hostler will be
in constant attendance for the care of stock.

The house has been thoroughly renovated, and
the public can rest assured that the proprietor will
use Bis utmost endulz.jvors to make his guests com-
fortable and satisfied.

t ublic patronage respectfully sollcited.

A share of pu P CHA {Lﬁb‘po. COUCKEY,

Jan, 07,776 —tf P'roprietor.

Havingleased the above Hotel I most respectfully
solicit thge public patronage. The house geing in
complete order, offers an agrecable resort for Ladles
and Gentlemen, where they can obtain Breakfast,
Dinnerand Supper, with alithedclicacieswhichthe
marketeafford. The Bar will always be supplied
with the best articles to be obtained, and every at
tention will begiven to the comfortand pleasure o
visitors. LEWIS RITTER, Proprietor.
Jan. 25,'79.—1y

ST. JAMES’ HOTEL,

OVANSTOWN HOTEL,
LEWIS RITIER, Proprictor.

COR. CENTRE AND CHARLES STREETS,
BY THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT.,
FIRST-CLASS IN ALL RESPECTS.
RESTAURANT—EUROPEAN PLAN.

J_._S. OCROWTHER,
Manager.

——

Oct, 8.—tf

| flouse and Sign Faintrrs,

SYL\ ESTER BOWEN & SON,

HOUSE AND SIGN PA:NTER,&4
TOWSONTOWN, MD.

Everydescription of Plain, Orzamentaland Fanc
Painting, cxecuted with neatness and despatch,an
upon the most reasonable terms,

A share of public patronage larespectfullyso-

ited.
mii??. 1.—tf SYLVESTER BOWEN,

JOSHUA M. PARKS. J. WESLEY GERMAN,

PARKS & GERMAN,

$UCCESSORSTO H. L. BOWEN,) M
HOUSE, SIGN AND FANCY PAINTER
GRAINERS AND GLAZIERS,
TOWSONTOWN, MD,
IMITATIONS OF WOODS AND MARBLES,
And every description of
ORNAMENTAL AND FANCY PAINTING
PROMPTLY AND REASONABLY EXECUTED.
Publicpatronagerespectfullysolicited..
March 25,71, -1y

§IGN PAINTING.

ignpaintingin allits branchesandin anyd
artistic manneratreasonable rates, with quick de-
gmzch.rorcity ﬁ)rc?ung}. O'd‘i“}”ﬁ.’-}%% tgg;tthe
=*'MarylandJournal,”’ To .
Meeofth yi THOMAS 0. SWITZER,
No.8#7 W.Lombard St.,Baltimore
July 20, —tf

Quclioneering,

GEO. W. 1121{.
AUCTIONEELR,
Towson, Md.
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO
BALES OF REAL ESTATE

—AND—
PERSONAL PROPERTY.

Jan, 12.—6m
GEORGE W. STOCKSDALE,

CONSTABLE, COLLECTOR
AND
AUCTIONEER,
KE[STERSTOWN, BTLTIMORE CO., MD,

ALSO,
AGENT FOR SALE OF REAL ESTATE,
Prompt attent on glven to all business entrusted
to him.
Oct. 23, 1886.~tf
AMUEL G. WILSON,
AUCTIONEER, TOWSON, Ma.

WILL GIVE PROMPT AT ENTION TO ALL |
SALES ENTRUST™.D TO HIM,
Feb. 8.—1y

EORGE L. STOCKSDALE,
AUCTIONEER,

TOWSONTOWN, BALTO. COUNTY, AD.

Will attend to all businessentrusted to his care.
Oct, 21.—tf

T SAMUEL B. METTAM,
AUCTIONEER,

PIKESVILLE, BALTIMORE COUNTY,MD,
Orderasleftattheofficeof*’ MarylandJournsalwill
ro(‘:fiveprom tattention.
ayl

8.—t '

‘ " e ) . V "‘ ' N 7’_‘4' T '
Physiciang’ Gardg.
;)r‘ :I,:z;._ﬂ. Jarrett. | Dr.J. H, 8. Jarrett
TOWSONTOWN,
DR. J. H. JARRETT & SON,
~—OFFICE HOURS—

From7t010A. M. | From1to8P. M.
And 7 P. M. ‘ Jan. 10.—1y

R. R. ¢. MASSENBURG.

_COR. PENNA. AND DELEWARE AVES.
Oflee—COR. PR ONTOWN. A T

Where he can bp folam! at all hours, 03epp} Whew

) e

J.PIPER,

—OFFICE—
AT H18 RESIDENCE, TOWSONTOWN
—OFFICE HOURS—

DR

From7to 9 A.M.;from1to8 P, M.,.andé P. M,

Juned.—tf

DR H.LOUIS NAYLOR.
—CFFICE~

RBSIDENCEOF THE LATE HON. 8A¥'LBB,ADY

Y¥EAR BROOKLANDVILL
qrrIOn sounp
Yip 84 .M. 3103 P. M.andafipr7 P. K.

BRANCHQFFICE PIKESVILLE
RARCO DFI0E HOUYE ! -V

Fram9tol10 A, M, and 4tob6P. N,

A Mossagos 1aft st gither office will

prymot attention.

E- ——— =
Ro-nnx ROPK POR SALE.

SUITABLE YOR PATHS OR ROADM,
AT 10 ORNTS PER LOAD AT THE BRANKS,

—

ON THE YORK TURNPIKE, ADJOINING THR

METHODIST RPISCOPAT CHURCH,
TUWsUN

ly:to 8, N, WHITTLE
Mazroh 8%.'-3! Towmon, u

uot il

Jor Sale or Zent.

Siscellaneons.

Seeds, Fmylements, &

oelig,

FOR SALE. #
A SNUG LITTLE FARM OF 44 ACRES

IN CARROLL CO,
TWO MILES FROM RAILROAD STATION.

NICE IMPROVEMENTS, GOOD SOLL,
AND UNDER THOROUGH CULTIVATION.

L2

AF-Party anxious to sell, so as to devote entire

time to other business,
H. C. TURNBULL, Jr.,
3 E. Lexington St., Baltimore.

March 16.—tf

R, . Boa'r"r;mn, Attorney, Towasontown.

PRIVATE BALE
. OF A
% VALUABLE FARM OF 309
ACRES,
IN BACK RIVER NECK, BALTIMORE COUNTY
The undersigned offers at private sale, all that
tract or parcel of land situate in Back River Neck,
Baltimore county, on the road leading from Stem-
mer's Run to Holly Neck, about b miles from Stem-
mer’s Run and about 8 milos from Baltimore, con-
taining 309 ACRES OF LAND, more or less, The
farm has a landing and two ducking points on
Back River. Improved by a TWO-STORY FRAME
DWELLING, large Frame Barn, Wagon Mouse and
Granary. Pump and well near the dwelling.
About 100 acres in wood the rest is cleared land.—
For particulars address
R. R. BOARMAN, Atlornegd

June 8.—tf Towsontown,

T PRIVATE SALE.

THE HOUSE AND LOT IN TOWSON

=
OCCUPIED BY THE
LATE MRS. JANE MOORE,
BEAUTIFULLY SITUATED, ABOVE THE YORK
TURNPIKE.

This lot is 142 by 150 feet: house hag 11 rooms, 8
large and airy ; pump of excellent water, inclosed ;
York Koad cars pass the door every hour of the day
from6 A, 1;!. to 10 P, g‘l.; Marlyla.nd Central Depot
close by. For terms, &c., & to

Y HOPPY ML H. RUBY,
March 9.—tf

Towson.
FOR SALE AT MT. WASHINGTON.g

60 ACRES OF
BEAUTIFUL BUILDING LOTS,
Situnted ¥4 mile west of the Station of Northern
Central Railroad, on SMITH AVENUE.

Apply to .
GEORGE D, BMITH,
Opposite the land at Mt. Washington,
Or address
JOSEPH SMITH JRr., the owner,
Pikesville P. O., Baltimore Co., Md.
April 13.—~7Tm

FOR SALE OR LEASE,
gLOTS ON GITTINGS AVENCE
Dimenstons to suit purchasers, on reasonable terms.
Within a few minutes’ walk of Steam or Horse Rail-

road. Apply to
R. R. BOARMAN,
June {,.—tf Towsontown,
FOR SALE,
% ON EASY TERMS g
UNIMPROVED LANDS
NEAR
COWENTON, oN B, & 0. R.R. To PHILADELPHIA.
FRED'K J. BROWN,
222 St, Paul Btreet,
Jan, 7.—tf Baltimore.
ARMS FOR SALE.
ON FIRST MORTGAGE, MONEY TO LOAN IN
S8UMS FROM $500 TO $10,000; ONE SUM $265,
Apply to 8. PARKER BOBLEY,

Towson,
Or 55 Saratogs 8t.. Baltimore.

Nov, 28.—Lf

Beal Yutate 3&3::[5, &r

C.J. R. THORPE.
RADY & CO,,
REAL ESTATE & COLLECTION OFFICE,

NO. 83 WEST FAYETEE STREKET,
BALTIMORE, MD,

&F-Mortgage Loans negotiated. Lands, Houses

and Ground Rents bought and sold, All claims

collected and promptly remitted. *
May 15.—tf .

SAMUEL BRADY.

E . B.ALMONY,
REAL ERTATE AGENT
ANDOOLLRCTORQY
HOUVSE AND GROUND RENTS,
Rooms Nos. 3 and §, Masonio Hall,

LOANS NRGOTIATED,
Jan.24.—tAprilie

Ht L. BOWEN'

REAL EBTATE AGENT.CONVEYANCER
AND

COLLECTOR OF HOUSE AND GROUND RENTS

LOANS NEGOTIATED.

NO.2,8MEDLEY ROW, TOWSONTOWN ,MD,
Jan.19,'78.--1y

WILLIAM H.SHIPLEY,
SBURVEYOR,
OFFICE—87 LEXINGTON STREET!
BALTIMORE,

Inconnection with R, W.TEMPLEMAN, willgivy
strict attention as LAND AGENTS, NEGOTIATE
LOANS OF MONEY ON REAL ESTATE, &o.,BUY
AND SELLGROUND RENTS, &c.

Margh 31.—tf

WILLIAM POLE, Bx.,
RBEAL ESTATE AGENT,
-OFFICE-
26)¢ 8T. PAUL S8TREET, BALTIMORE,
CONVEYANCING, EXAMINATION OF TITLES
PUCHCHABSES, SALES, LOANS AND
COLLECTIONS

PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO.
-RESIDENCE-
GARRIBON AVENUE, HOOKSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY.
Nov .4,1871.—tf

EAL ESTATFE. AGENCY,

GROUND RENTS, LOTS, AND DWELLINGS for
eale In Baltimore cily and county. Loana negotl-

ated.
BIRCKHEAD & MURDOCH
48 8t. Paul SBtreet, Baltimore, Ma,
Jan, 80.—tf

Bursegguen, igrints, de.

o v

ROSEBANK NURSERIES,
GOVANSTOWN,
BALTIMORE COUNTY, XD.

¢ invite the attention of Plantersand Amateur
Cultivators to our complete stock of thefollowing

PEARB,STANDARD AND DWARF;
APPLES, Do, Do.; ' CHERRIES, Do.,Do
o """ PRACHES, '
PLUMS, AND GRAPE VINES,
togg_;hgr qif@ ?iher Bﬁ:}lla FRUITS of popular

ORNAMENTAL, DECIDUOUS AND EVERG
o TREES AND SHRUES,

th ROg at varfety. Also s largestook of
iR p&ﬁmms. GERANIUMS,

andother Bedding Plants. OSAGE andJAPAN
QUINCE, suitable for hedging.
4 TERMS MODERATE, '
Orders by mail promptlysttended to.
CATALOGUESforwarded on application,
BRACKENRIDGE,

Ouk4:-1y _ qerasmowa Bebpors By
CHABLES HAMILTON,
FEORIAT

WAVERLY, ¥aBK B0AD, BALZD.COUNTY.

A GRNERAL ASSORTMRNTOY
Hot) Groen Houso and Hurdy Plants
ALWAYS ON HAND.
| i 302
] .

&

TORD & LAUGRLIN,
NERBONANY TAILORS,
NO 212 ¥ORTH HOWARD STRERT,
BALTIMORE,

Uay~ly

ths,Orome, Orowy!

uets Pr!ﬂmld_lw
; °°"§f§m§:ha°§é lata gt and o
:g‘& ardersaiompty OG:"A [" M’
s ey

. New No. 131

1 857 xstasuisaep | 887

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO,,
BALTIMORE, MD,

EVERY DEPARTMENT .
BRIGHT WITH ATTRACTIONS FOR E£PRING,

BLACK BILKS.......0t...RIBBONS,
COLORED BILKS +o . RUCHINGS,

FANQY VELVETS........TRIMMINGS.
VELVETB.cireerse000000 e BUTTONS,
PLUSHES..c.conssteeesrs o SHAWLS,

DRESS GOODS .HOSIERY.
MOURNING GOODS......MERINO UNDERWEAR.
CLOTHB.....otiver 000000 SKIRTS,
CLOAKINGS cveeasarness. s MEN'S FURNISHINGS,
VELVETEENS...ie0ev00:.. UMBRELLAS,
CALICOESB...cvevesseveee s oGLOVEB.
CAMBRICS.....ve0 00000, LINENS,
BATTEENB.....v00ereeeses WHITE GOODS.
GINGHAMS........eess.... DOMESTICS,
COTTON PLUSHES.......LININGS,
CRETONNES.....0.c0s-.. FLANNELS,
FRINGES........scs00sse... BLANKETS,

LACES FANCY GOODS,
WHITE EMBROIDERIES.ROTIONS.

HANDKERCHIEFS,
LADIES' CLOAKS AND DRRESSES.
LADIES’ AND cuu(‘ll)gfg's WHITE UNDER-
n;:FAg'frﬁ'l,%gTE%lgséonsnTs
ADIE®' AND '8 C .
ALL Iﬁnw—-'rm; BEST THAT CAN BE BOUGHT
—_ALL AT THE
LOWEST PRICES.

OVER HALF A CENTURY

of unsullied reputation is back of every offering
that our shelves or counters carry.

FAIR DEALING, ONE PRICE STRICTLY
and Freshest Novelties in Fancy and Staple Pro-
ducis have made us Headquarters in Baltimore for
Best Goode at Bottom Prices.

Mall Orders.

We solicit correspondence (with orders) from an
portion of the country, pledging our ample experl-
ence, immense faciliiies, expert help and superb
stock to please all. Thesimplest to the largest want
fllled on day of ils receipt.

CALL ON OR ADDRESS

J. EDWARD BIRD & CO,
‘"hfa—m‘ PAPER!

WINDOW SHADES!!

FLOOR AND TABLE OILCLOTH.

13 E. BALTIMORE 8T., BALTIMORE, MD,
April 13,—tDec. 1,'80. :
WALL PAPER!! ﬁ
WINDOW SHADES!

JUSTEEY , P
JACOB MYHERS,
No. 30 North Gay Street,

OPPOBITE T0 THE ODD FELLOW’ HALL,]
[ BALTIMORE, MD. '

—O.—_
The Old and Reliable Wall Paper and Win-
dow Shads Store

or
BALTIMORE CITY,

Isnow prepared toshow his new st{lcs of WALL
PAPER, and send samples to any part of tye coun-
try when apﬁlicstlgn ist ms.ctig wnl:é%h e\; &L g?:g
the best workmen to put up the sa .
Willsell WALL PMPER AND WINDOW SHADES
AT FACTORY PRICES, Call on or send to him
and see his beautiful lines.

Aa~Has no branch house or any connection with
any other house in the city.

JACOB MYERS, No. 39 Gay St.,
BALTIMORE, Mbp.
Dec.18.—1y

= &

Most respectfully informs his numerous
customers and friends that he has
removed to the store u(Holnlng
Brown Bros.’ Banking House,

W, BALTIMORE STREET,
}E. BALTIMORE STREET,
Oppo. the B, & O. R. R. Bullding,

BALTIMORE, MD,,

Where he intends to continue the manufacturir g of
his elegant
REPOUSSE BILVER WARE

Of the finest Standard,

A, E. WARNER

0Old No. 1587

And hopes from his personal attention to merit the
favor of all in waut of a superior article in everB
respect, together with a fine stock of DIAMON
AND OTHER JEWELRY of the latest style, GOLD
AND SILVER WATCHES AND CHAINS and heav-
fest Silver Plated Ware, Table Cutlery, French
Clocks, Opera Glasses, Eye Glasses and Bpeclacles,
Gold Fins, Gold and Silver Canes, &o.
A call {s most respectfully solicited, as prices
wll;l ge& xre?!. inducement to merit your favor.

'eb, 20.—~1

Chas. McocRae,

prop——

—WHOLESALE—

S——

LIQUOER DEALER,

4(f) N. CALVERT STREET 409 |

OLD NO. 111.
NEAR THE DEPOT!

BALTIMORRE, MD,

THE BEST Qél WHISKEY IN THE CITY.

A-TRY IT.“$»
May 28.'87.~1y

FREE. - FREE

803 SEWING-MACHINE,

To at dnoe establish trade in all parts, by placing
our machines and goods where the people can see
them, we will send free to one person in each lo-
cality, the very best sewing-machine made in the
world, with al) the attachments, We will also send
free a complete line of our costly and valuable art
samples., In return we ask that you show what we
send, to those who may call at your home, and after
2 months allshall become your own property. This
grand machine is made afler the Singer patents
which have run out; before patents run out {t sold
for 893, with the attachments, and now sells for
8350, DBesi, strongest, most useful machine in the
world. All is free. No capital required. Plain,
brief instructions given. Those who write tous at
once can secure free the best sewing-machine in
the world, and the finest line of works of high art
ever shown together in America.
TRUE & CO.,

Box 740, Auguste, plgo.

Dec, 20.—1y*

5 AW vox semr,

TOWSONTOWN,MD,

or LIGHTNING, aund pays promptly.

PHIPPé BUILDING—O)?EI%%_TQ .POpT OFFICE
v L ] 'To'! SONo *5
Policies wr‘lé:en on DWELLINGS, STORES,

BARNS and other BUILDINGS. 'Also,on FURNI-

TURE,STORE 'GO0ODA,and other valuable CHAT.
TELS,LIVRBSTOCK, &o. -

C.H. MANN,8x., Agant,
May 28.—1y otk M.
HARLES |y, HeOLEAN,

COUNTY BURVEYOR
AND CIV1L BNGINEER.

PLANS and BPECIFICATIONS FURNISHED FOR
BUILDINGS AND BRIDGES,
—OFFICE~
ROOMB 6AND 7 MABONIC HALL,

TQWSONTOWN,MD
Noy .27.1880.—¢!

FOTERES,

A e
SRR
ERSONATIONS, introdyein Ez??rﬁ &, W
Lol
‘uéa‘”?ﬁ"“" of AEQ, MRRBILYSS 1o oy,
GAGEMENTA RESRECTFULLY SOLICTTED,
AGRENTA B OLICITRD

H. CLAY PREUSS
l ) 7] o
Doty Ariieaton, Balimare Co M4

TOWNON NATIONAL i
OASH CAPITAL, 830,000,

ﬁm& ) Q’ﬂ 10 {olook gt' fﬁc.% 2.5 P, u.:

Conme some s 1

LIVERPOOL AND LONDON AND GLOBE IN- | .
SURANCE COMPANY, insures sgainatloss by FIRE | Pou "1‘{0

MAN UFACTURERS

PFPRERTIILIZEIRS.
G, TURNER & CO.'8

ANIMAL BONE PHOSPHATE,
A high grade Phosphate, a complete fertilizer
slways gives good resulls,

RIFFITH, TURNEk & CO'S
G AMMONIATED PHOSPHATE,

RIFFITH, TURNER & CO'S
ALKALINE PLANT FOOD.

Prepared with u’Fecia.l_:duptatlon to the growth
of Corn, Potatoes, Tobacco and Vegetablearequir.
ing Fertilizer rich in Potash,

RIFFITH, TURNER & CO'S
RAW BONE.

PERUVIAN GUANU AND PLASTER.

FIELD AND GARDEN SEEDS,

Our stock of Seeds are new and true to name, em-
bracicg all the valuable varieties, and are from the
most reifable growers only. Thankful for the com-
mendation and increased patronage which have
crowned our efforts to supply the best seed in the
market, we will strive to merit confidence.

Dr. Bally
IIny and Fodder Cutters

Buperior to any cutter in the market. Recelved the
Highest Award at the Bay State Fair, October, 1888

. MOSELEY’S CABINET CREAMERY,

Moseley’s Cabinet Creamery 18 offered to the pub-
chEgIT RELY ON ITS MERITS. A trial is so-
cited.

STODDARD CHURN,

Is easily operated and cleaned. Is durable. Over
12.0301:1 use, giving entire satisfaction wherever
used.

Malta Shovel Plows, Iron Age Cullivators, Corn
Drags, Cahoon S8eed S8owers, Planet Seed Drill and
Cultivator, Pennsylvania Grain Drill, Thomaa Horse
Rake, The Gazelle Horse Rake, Hay Tedders, Fousts’
Hay Losader, American Hay Elevator, Donble Har-

n Hay Fork, Grain Fans, Phiiadelphia Lawn
owers, Corn 8hellers, Cider ﬁilll. Farmers' Evans
Corn Planters, Evans Corn Drilla, Hay Presses, Hay,
Straw and Fodder Cutters, Butter Workers.

OLIVER
Chilled Plows

N

RUN LIGHTER, ARE MORE EASILY ADJUSTED,
AND DO BETTER WORK THAN ANY
OTHER PLOW.
BROWN WAGONS,
CUCUMBER PUMTIS,
MOWE
REAPERS AND BINDERS,

SF-REPAIRING DONE WITH DISPATCH."@%
SEND FOR CATALOGUE.

GRIFFITH, TURNER & 0O.,

403 AND 307 NORTH PACA STREET,
Feb. p—tf BALTIMORE, MD.
Ll N ‘_c—

RS,

AVID MARKLEY,
T.auraville, Balto. Co.
BUY THE BEST AT CITY PRICES!

Daviada Markley,
GENERAL MERCHANDISE,
DRY GOODS, &c.,

FLOUR, FEED, HARDWARE,
BOOTS, SHOES, RUBBERS,
GARDEN AND FARM SEXKDS,
&o., &0-1
MANUFACTURERS* AQGENT
FOR THE SALE OF THE

B
DU SN —
AMERICA!

CHAMPION WAGON,
THE

IHORSE’Ss FRIEND.

THE POLE NEVER STRIKES THE HORSES.
AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,
BOLGIANO'S GARDEN SEEDS,
LISTER'S BTANDARD BRANDS FERTILIZERS
GROUND BOXNE, ORCHBILLA GUANO,
SOUTH CAROLINA BONE,
PLASTER, KAINIT, LIME, CEMENT, &c., &c.

David Markle
av Harford RE:.’(I.
July 14.—tApril 14, '80.

BES'I' GERADE

— 1 GERMAN + MILLET:—

Inavon Grass.

Inavwn Mowers.

#5 AND UPWARD.

CUCUMBERS & TURNIDPS,

J. BOLGIANO & SON,
Secd X¥ouse,

28 =8, Calvert St.,, Baltimore.
June 1.—tf

SEEDS
—AND—
FARMING IMPILIEMENT?M.

J- I-l- MACKIN’
~S8UCCESSOR TO-—
AYRES & MAUKIN,

345 N. CALVERT 8T., BALTIMORE, MD.
(Removed from 190 Light Street,)
~~DEALER IN—

GARDEN BSEEDS, FLOWER BSEEDS,
CLOVER, TIMOTHY, OATS, ©ORN,
ORCHARD GRAS3, &o., &c.

WHAPQUARTERS FOR THE FINEST LINE OF
~ Agricultyyal Implements
MANUFACOTURED,

Bessell Chilled Plows, Hoosier Corn Drills, Farmers'
¥riend Double Row Corn g}?nt.ers Little Dia-

ond Bulky Cultivators, r H kes

P iger gvgem. Waldron ‘and &y ;-gi:'m N
lers, Hoosfer @rain g In,

EOG,dert

s, McRay'h Plapt Beiter,
tpI,mnA e and lﬂgt.J,!;..l;'

Hand Plows, Hand %laefl‘l)g Bhjowel, Rake

'Hand Plows, " .
oo Joe Al

345 N. QALYNRT 37., BALTIMORE.

Margh %_04 ¥ ‘ s BA Y ,

——

N OTI0E TO TAXPAYERS
BALTIMORE COYNTY.

OrricE oF Tnmuu%mn COLLECTOR OF TAXES
OF BALTINORE COUNTY,
TowsontownN, MD., May 1at, 1888,

Notice is hem(b% ven to the TAX-PAYEE{

—

or
BALTIMORE NTY, that the TREABUR
AND COLLECTOR OF COUNTY AND S8¥YA
s men e e e oL e
() . v
BONTOWN, DAILY, o ‘ o

- Hoyra—
% 18 to N stfrom 04 M.los5 P XM,
Mvﬁgnberlgttodw g from 8.4, M, ﬂtg,s.- . X,
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HOW A PAPER 18 MADE.

“Pray, how is a paper made 7"
The questfon is easy to ask,
But to answer it fully, my dear,
Waere rather a difficult task;
And yet in a bantering way,
An the whip-poor-will sings in the glade,
I'll venture a bit of & lay
To tell how & paper is made.

An editor sits at his dealr,
And ponders the things that appear
To be claiming the thoughts of the world—
Things solemn, and comlic, and queer—
And when he hes hit'on the theme
He judges it well to parade,
He writes, and he wriies, and he writes,
And that's how a paper is made.

An editor sits at his desk,
And puzzles his brains to make out
“Telegraphic:” 'tis squabbled and mixed,
It is hard to tell what it'sabout,
Exchanges are lying aroud;
While waiting dispatches delayed,
He clips, and he clips, and he clips,
And that’s how & paper {3 made,

A reporter out in the town,
In search of the things that are new—
The things that the people have done,
The things they're intending to do—
Goes peering and prying about
For items of many a grade:
Ie tramps, and he tramps. and he tramps,
And that's how a paper iz made,

Aud all that thoss workers prepare,
Of every conceivable siripe,

Is sent to the printer, and he
Proceedeth to stick it in type.

His Unes all respecting his will
In slow-moving columns parade—

He sticks, and he sticks, and he sticks,
And that's how a paper {3 made.

In short, when the type {s all set,
And errors cleared up more or less,
'Tis *locked in the form,” as they say,
And hurrled away to the press,
The pressmen arranges his sheets,
His ink gives the requisite shads,
Then he prints, and he prints, and he prints,

And that's how a paper is made.
[Printer's Circular.
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CHAPTER I.

. In a louely little room in a dreary Lon-
don house a woman lay asleep on a sofa,
and a man sat near her with an open let-
ter in his hand. It was a lodging-house
sitting room, evidently--there issomething
about a “furnished apartment” which is
not to be effaced or disguised without
much care and skill, and this room bore
token of neither one nor the other. Tt
was a November afternocon, and the rain
bad been falling all day with that dull,
dreary depressing persistence which is
characteristic of November rain in Lon-
don; and though it wasonly four o’clock,
the room was lighted rather by tho flick-
ering fire than by the light from without,
which only seemed to intensify the dreari-
ness within, as it brooded over those cor-
ners in which it still ruled, seeming to
keep its brighter rival at bay.

he shabby specimen of the hard, slip-
pery, horsehair-class of sofa on which the
woman lay was drawn up close to the
fire, and the dancing flames threw their
uncertain light full on her face. It was
so white that even the red glow failed to
give it color; and as she lay sleeping
there, hr only expression one of pain
and distress, it was impossible to tell
whether, in health and animation, she
might or might not have been pretty. It
was a young face—not more than nine-
teen, apparently, framed in pale yellow
hair, which fell somewhat untidy about it,
and it was worn with pain and illness;
the mouth was very sensative and expres-
sive, but lacking in strength, as was the
delicate chin. The fading daylight grew
fainter and fainter, the firelight triumphed
and reigned in every corner, and still she
lay asleep, and still the man sat motion-
less by her side. As he watched her he
saw her face lose the strained look of pain
and a happy smile curved her white lips.
What was she dreaming of? Ah! he
knew well enough that her dreams were
slways the same ; he could almost conjure
up before his own eyes, as he sat there in
the desolate room, the scenes in which
she was roaming so happily in dreamland.
Had she not told him of them agsin and
again 7 Were npot those dreams the
happiness of her life ?

She is standing at a casement window,
in the early morning light. She has just
jomped up from the little wooden bed-
stead standiog in a corner of theroom be-
hind her, and opened the window, that
the aweet, pure air may fill the little
room, as ghe turns to the cak bureau and
dresscs bereelf. On the wide window
ledge are pots of sweet-smelling plants—
scented geranium, ‘‘lemon” plant, and
musk, and round the window olimbs a
rose, whose buds peep inon her as she
throws back the casement. Asg she stands
there looking out she sees directly under-
neath o quaint farm house garden, its
trim, olose-cut grass, its roses—red,
white, and pink —its old-fashioned sweet-
williams, stock, and sweet-peas, all fresh
and dripping with the morning dew.—
Further away, dim and indistinet in the
mist, whioh tho sun has nat yet bad time
to disperse, she sges gereem corn, and
fields, whore haymaking is already going
on, and as the sgent of the hay and the

 s0g of a rising lark come to her through

the cool, sweet, morning air, she hears
hel: nllother'u voice cry, ‘'Dorothy, Dor-
Ot " .
his is the low, oak-beamed room
where she learped her lessons, and sat ab
her mother's feet to learn the mysteries
of plain needlework, There are her stook
and her book j the deg of the table siill
bears the marks made long ago by little
kicking feot. How ofien she has watched
the piotures in the fire, sitting there in
the old oak settle! Into the wide, low
entravoe hall now! There is the large
oak ohest in which she used to hide; and
up and down those shallow stairs she has
passed day by day for eighteen years.—
Ah, Bere, at their head, is her own little
room. Here, and under the willow down
by the brook whioh flows through the farm,
she has looked all her joys and sorrows
in the face since first she had any sense of
joy orsorrow. The position of the fur-
niture, the pattern of the paper here,
the sound of the rustling willow leaves,
the look of the olear blue sky as it shines
throagh—these are woven into her very
life, for they have associnted themselves
with her deepest mental experiences. It
wag in this little room that she shed the
first bitter tears of her life—tears for her
dead mother. It was under the willow
two years leter thai she heard the words,

#Dorothy, I love yon. Will you be
prsiad ¥ datd

It was in this little room again—

The figare on the sofa stirred and
moaned a little, and tho® man' bent for-
ward and watohed it anxiously as the dis-
tressed oxpression returned to the pale
face.

The moan becamo a cry ; the thin feat-
ures were convulsed with pain; and the
man knelt down by the sofa and said,
soft,l%: | )
‘*Dorothy, Dorothy !”

She woke with a start, and opening her
large blue eyes, which shone with a wild,
huogry light, she stretched out her thin
hands towards him and oried :

*“Philip, Philip, hasitcome? Has he
answered 7 Will he let me go home 2

The man made no answer. He
gathered the trembling hands to his own
and kissed them tenderly.

*‘Philip, there is a letter ! Oh, tell me !

11 may go home, Philip ?”

My darling, try to be quiet—try to
be brave. There is a letterqbub-—" ’

“He says—no ?"

‘““He says—no.”

Ho was gazing into her eyes as he
spoke with heart-sick anxiety as to the
effect of his words. A little shock seemed
to pass across her face, leaving it gray
and drawn ; and she fell back panting a
little, her eyes still fixed on him, but
with their light gone.

“Dorothy ! Ob, my poor love !”

“Read me the letter.”

*‘No, no. Dorothy—"

‘“‘Read me the letter.”

Ho obeyed, and by the uncertain light
of the fire read :

“81n :—You ask my permission tobring your
wile to my house, on the plea that she has suf-
fored severely from homesickness, and that, in
her present state of health, her life is endan-
gered thereby. Falling my consent to this,
you ask me to ‘satisfy her sick fancy’ by a prom-
ise that her child-—should it survive—shall be
allowed ‘to learn to know and love its mother’s
home. In according to either of these re-
quests I should break the word which I passed
to my step-daughter when she became your
wife—that neither she nor hers should ever
cross my threshold agaln. Iam, &c,,

JAMES FARMER,”

As he finished reading, the man crusbed
the letter in his hand with a gesture of
utter loathing and contempt, and, turn-
ing again to the woman beside him, he
took her into his arms.

“Dorothy, my love, be brave. Don’t
look like that! Why did I ever come
into your life? What can I do for you ?
Dorothy, Dorothy ! Is my love nothing
to you ?”

She looked up at him with a strange,
yearning expression in her blue eyes—the
look of an animal that cannot understand
or explain its feelings, and only knows
that it suffers.
“Ob, Philip, yes!” sha said. *“'You
know, you know! Oaly my bome! Oh,
if I wero strong it would be different ;
but lying hero thinking, thinking all day
long, I cannot keep my mind from my
East life—my child, my mother, and my
ome. WhenI sleep I go back there
always in iny dreams; and when I wake
—oh, Philip, I cannot understand my-
self. I cannot put it into words. I love
you, dear, indeed, indeed I do; but I
long, I long—I am dying for my old
home.”
Her weak voice rang with a despairing,
yearning ory ; and the man who loved
her and who was impotent to satisfy the
sick craving which he had seen for months
eating away her life knelt by her side in
the now dying firelight, and with his lirs
pressed to her thin, white hands while
she went on:
‘“And then I thought that if I could
know that my child would koow the place
I loved so much, that I could leave my
love of it to my child, I could bear it.
I could bear to die here—away from it.
But now—oh, Philip, Philip, Philip!”
It was her last appeal. A few hours
later, ag her baby opened its eyes on the
world, Dorothy’s short life, joys and ber
troubles came to an end. Hyer aching,
longing pain was soothed by the kindly
hand of death; and her husband and
her little daughter were alone together.

CHAPTER IL

‘*Hubert, are you coming ? Hubert, it
is really getting late ! Hubert !”
The spesker was standing with her
back against & five-barred gate in an atti-
tude half resigned, helf impatient.
“What u pretty little woman!” was
what people said at first sight of Mrs.
Hubert Ferrars, though she was only
three-and-twenty. A certain atmosphere
of completeness porvaded her, mentally
and physically, which it was impossible to
associate with girlishness, ~Whether it
lay in her self-possessed manner, in the
solf-roliant glance of the quick, observant
blue eyes, or whether, as some people as-
serted, she owed it to the beautiful way
in whioh her fair hair was dressed—al-
ways in the very latest fashion---on the
top of her little bead, or to the perfect,
fashionable simplicity of her always-ap-
propriate dress, no one could decide ; but
the fact remained that she had been a
“‘pretty little woman,” almost as soon as
she ceased to be a ¢‘pretty little child.”
Receiving no answer to her oall, she
turned and looked over the fieid, across
which she had sauntered ton minutes be-
foro, at 8 man who was sitting before
an easel at the top of the green nlope,
which swept up from where she stood,
evidently too deeply absorbed in his work
to be reached by a voice from which he
was separated—even in material sense—
' by the wideh of a wholo field.

Mrs. Ferrars and her husband had come
to the neighboring village on the previous
evening, that the latter might make studies
for a pioture, and it was her first exper-
ience of English country. Though her
parents had been English, she had lived
all her life in St. Petersburg, and there
Hubert Ferrars, on a holiday journey,
had met her, loved her—their friends said
from foroe of contrast—and married her.
But they had been sitting out of doorsall
day long, and, though she had been im-
premdgb the scenery at first—strangely
impressed her husband lind thought—Mrs.
Ferrars folt that ten hours of it was slmost
enough. .

“‘Oh, dear old goose,” she murmured
to herself, '*he is buried again, and I
really thought he meant to come this time.
Moust I go back? I'll try another eall
fest.”

She made a spesking trumpet of both
hands this time, and, with a listle Isagh
in her voics, oalled, *‘Coo-ee! cco-e8 "

This time her voice resched him, and
_he looked up with s stars.

| “How-muok—loager ¥ the lsughicg

She kept her eyes fixed on him as he
put his things together, lest he should
relapse again, and then, as he joined her,
she said : o

“Well, thank goodness! Do you know
how often you Lave said, ‘I'll come,’ and
have not come, in the course of. the last
hour ? No, don’t apologize, Sir! Be
thankful that you have a wife who knows
the value of your eyesight.”

He was a tall, quiet-looking man, with
dark hair and very dark-brown eyes, in
which there was usually an absent, far-
away expression. They were not absent
now, however, as he looked down at the
little woman at his side; they were fall
of lovo and contentment, and their ex-
pression was reflected in the blue ones
that met them. Whon their mutual
friends bad exclaimed at what was appar-
ently such an ill-asserted match, Hubert
Ferrars had declared that he was the only
person in the world who really appreciated
bis wife, popular as she was, and Mrs.
Ferrars had asserted that nobody ever
could, would, or should understand her
dreamy, resbrved, unpractical husband as
she did. It was two years since these
theories were first formulated, and they
held to them more firmly than ever.

She took his camp stool from him now,
slipped her other hand through his arm,
and they walked slowly through the fields
toward the little cottage where they were
staying. On reaching it they paused o
moment and looked down the little village
street. The sun was setting, and the
seven clms that stood in a row a little fur-
ther down the street, separating the school
house from the little village shop, oast
long shadows over the winding road and
the primitive apology for a pavement. The
low, thatched cottages oa the opposite side
were bathed in a crimson glow, except
where the trees threw their shadows, and
the little diamond window panes flashed
and sparlkled in the light.

“How pretty and quaint I” said Mrs.
Ferrars. *I never saw anything at all
like it. Ah!" breaking off suddenly,
‘'look, Hubert, there is that woman again.
Let ussee if she will look at me this time.”

The woman in question had just come
out of the dark little shop and was stand-
ing, dazzled for o moment by the bright
reflection from the windows opposite, shad-
ing her eyes with her hand. She was an
ordinary-looking woman enough, with one
of those rather stern, strong, wrinkled
faces to be scen by the dozon in any coun-
try village. She crossed the road, out of
the way of the dazzling light, and as she
did so she suddenly became aware of
Hubort Ferrars and his wife. A sort of
spasm passed across her face, and she
camo slowly up the street, fixing her eyes
on Mrs. Ferrars with a look which it was
hard to define—balf recognition, half
question, all perplexity, and—vyes, there
could be no doubt about it-—fear. She
never moved her eyes as she went by, and
as she passed they turned with a simulta-
ncous movement and looked after her
until they saw bLor at a little distance stop
and look back again, and then, witha
sudden gesture, wipe hor brow and neck
with her coarse apron.

They looked at one another in amaze-
ment,

*‘What can she mean, Hubert? She
looked liko that when we passed her yes-
terday evening, and again this morning
when she was standing at a cottage door
as I went by. Let us ask Mrs. Ha‘ynes'if
she can tell us anything about her.”

Mrs. Haynes, their landlady, was,
after tlie manner of her kind, loguacious,
but not enlightening. The woman was
Mrs. Green, she told them, a widow woman
fairly well to do. She was a bit proud
like ; kept herself to herself; but, deary
no, she was not mad—nchody less so.
She had a brother who was not to be call-
ed just right in his head since he lived by
himself in the haunted farm; but she
was all there right enough, she—"

But here her flow of information was
interrupted, Hubert Ferrars was a con-
noisseur of haunted houses. In the idea
connected with them, and often in their
material aspect, he found a form of the
pioturesque in which he delighted, and he
took up tke word at once.

“The baunted farm,” he said. **Where
is that, and what baunts it ?"

““As to what haunts it, Sir, that I can't
say, not belioving in such stories nor wish-
ing to hear them. It lies about two miles
out in a very lonely part, and a pretty
place it must have becn before it went to
reck and ruin through no one living there,
because of —whatever it is as is seen there.
The land was sold, of course, ali but the
garden and a bit of wood at the baock,
which no one didn’t want, and there old
Sam lives a-minding of it, he says, though
who for no.onecouldn’t say. They do say
a8 bim and his sister—that’s Mrs. Green,
Sir—was servants there years back ; but
I'm never in those parts, so to speak, and
can’t tell for certain.”

'?‘Is the place in ruins? Can one get
in 11 ’

**Lor no, Sir ; not tosayinruins. It's
whole enough ; only deserted like. But
iv's Mrs. Green as could tell you all about
it Sir, only she don’t always care to Le
questioned. They do say as she have
seen—whas there is to be seen—times and
again and as for getting in, you could
mention it to her, and may bo she'd see
Sam about it. He's a bit crusty, Sir, old
Sam is.”

Mrs. Ferrars had turned away. Haun-
ted houses had no attraction for her; she
was ‘‘too practioal,” she said. But she
was very curious about the woman who
had looked so strangely at her, and she
now said :

*‘Let us do that, Hubert. You would
like to see the house, and I should like
to see Mrs. Green. Shall we go now ?—
It is not too late, iz it, Mrs. Haynes?”

So Mr. Ferrars took up his hat again,
and they walked down the street, pursued
by Mrs. Haynes's vs&uable direction, to
the little cottage whioh she pointed out.

The knock was answered immediately
by tho woman who had passed up the
stroet a little while before; and as her
eye foll on Mrs. Forrare’s face, the same
expression aprang into them again., She
tarned them away, howover, at onoce, and
kept them fixed on the ground by au ob-
vious effort, while Hubert Ferrars, coming
ml&l:i to the point, said, plom.ntl{ :

“(3ood evening. Mrs. Grean, I believe ?
Mrs. Haynes, our landlady, has been tell-
ing us shout a haunted house in this
neighborhood, and, as I was anzious to
hear more of it, and if possibla. to see it,
she reforred me to you. I shall be so
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She looked up as he finished, hesitated
o moment, then, with another furtive
glance at Mra. Feerrars, she said :  *Will
you please to walk in, Sir?” They fol-
lowed her into the little room, Hubert
Ferrars apologizing for troubling her, in
his gentle, courteous way, and she said :
“Would you be pleased to tell me why

ou want to hear ebout *The Glen,’ Sir 1"

er manner was quite respectful, but
guarded and very reserved, and hs an-
swered, with a smile :

“Well, I bave no special reason ; but
I bave always a weskness for such places
and the stories attached to them, and I
should be very glad to hear anything you
can tell me. Vghut is it that is seen at—
‘The Glen,’ is it called? I am told that
you can tell me from personal expericnce.”

The womau’s brown face changed color
slightly, and she stole another glance at
Mrs. Iferrars beforo she said :

““Yes, Sir; I have scen it often and
often.”

She spoke very quietly, and Ferrars,
who had never before found himself face
to face with any one who laid olaim to
having seen ‘‘something” with his or her
own eyes, was slartled.

“‘I beg your pardon,” he said instine-
tively, ‘*perhaps you would rather not
tell me any more.”

There was a moment’s pause, and then
the woman said abruptly, without looking
up:

“You wanted to sce the place, Sir?—
Would you like to spend a might there ?
Would you like to see—it!”

With a elight cxclamation of astonish-
went he rose and stood with his hand
resting on the back of his wife's chair,
and Mrs. Green went on:

“If you would like it, Sir, will you go
to-morrow night? My brother will %e
there then, and, maybe, not agsin for
some time, and it would be lonesome for
you by yourself. Will you do it Sir?”
Such a chance had seldom presented
itself to Hubert Ferrars, and, recovering
from his first surprise and from a certain
thrill of awe that the woman's words had
sent through him, he said :

“I will, indeed, and thack you. Will
you arrange with your brother ?” .
**Yes, Sir,” sho said, **I'll manage.”"—
She hesitated a moment and then added:
‘“‘The—the lady, Sir—she won’t go with
you?”

“‘Certainly not,” said Mrs. Ferrars,
speaking promptly for herself. ‘I shall
bo comfortably asleep in bed. Iom an
unbeliever and should see notbing.”

The woman lifted her eyes and cast at
her another of those peculiar looks.

“‘No, ma’m,” sho said in a low voice,
a3 her eyes fell again. *“No; you would
never see the ghost that haunts ‘The
Glen.”

It scemed to Hubert Ferrars that there
was something strange in the pause that
followed, and he was just going to wish
Mrs. Green good evening when she said,
slowly :

*‘I—Ihave a picture to the place. You
would, maybo, like to see it;” and,
turning to a cupboard in the corner, she
took from it a small water-color sketoh.—
She stood for a momont with it in her hand,
and then, moving quickly across the room,
she laid it on the table before Mrs. Fer-
rars, on whom she once more fixed her
eyes, this time with a look of excited ex-
pectation. Hubert Forrars was stiil stand-
ing by bis wife's chair ; bis hand was on
her shoulder ; and, as her eyes fell on the
little picture, he felt her start violently.
Before be could speak Mrs. Green said,
in o tono which she was evidently con-
trolling by a great cffort, addressing her-
self to him, but without moviog her eyes
from bis wife’s face ; “‘You see, 8ir, there
is the principal door. You go iu there
into—"

“‘Into a low, wide hall, in which stands
an old oak chest. There is a door on the
right leading into a low oak-beamed room.
The stairs are very shallow and of pol-
ished oak, and at their head is a little
room with a casement window, from which
one sees a view like that first bit we saw
this morning.” :

Mrs. Ferrars had said all this in a low,
absorbed voice, as if unconscious that she
was speaking aloud, and her husband bad
listened with a surprised smile. The fa-
ded picture--the picture of an exterior
merely —showed nothing.of this to him.
But suddenly the subtle shock which &
human being who is feeling intensely will
communicate to others near it passed from
the woman, whose face was white and
quivering with excitement, and laid its
hold on the husband and wife. They
looked up suddenly, and there was s si-
lence which scemed to palpitate with
sometbing intangible and indefinable.—
Ferrars, though his finer organisation had
felt it more kecoly than his wife had done,
was the first to recover himself an . break
up the curious strain of the situation.

“Why, Thea,” ho said, ‘how can you
tell? When have you been there? I
thought—"

But she started again and stopped him
quickly.

¢*Yes, dear,” she answered, *'I know.
Shall wo say good evening to Mrs. Green
now? We are takiog up her time.”

She was very pale, and there was some-
thing about her manner—as unusual ex-
citement in the quick, rather uneven way
in which aho spoke, that osused him to
obey her almost involuntarily, and kept
him silent until thoy were again in th
own little sitting room.

Then he said :

““Now, Thea! Whatis it, dear ! What
does it mean ?”

Sho had quite recovered herself, and
laughed a littlo as she said :

*“Nothing at all tragio, I assure you,
dear. You have not stumbled across s
hollow mystery in my past life, nor have
you unearthed the skeleton of my private
cupboard. Itis only & rather curious oo-
incidence. I know that houss quite well,
though of course I've never been there.
All my life, ever since I can remember,
I bave dreamed of it.”

“'You have dreamed of it 1"

*‘Yes ; not every night, of cours, bat
semetimes for nights together. Guueral-
ly about this time of year, and always 08
my birthbay. Ob, don’t look so" a$¥Ont-
ished, dear. I am a0 used to it t0AS Tt
has ceased to seem strange to me, atd
though I was a little startled when I jiw
that pictare, it ia one of thoge odd Wilh
that can’t be explaived, and it is of md
use to think sbout it. ‘Do you really
mesn to go there to-morrow night 1

“Yea,” he snawered, "‘yes, I do.”

Concluded Nexs Week




