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‘rgn]nluu brown hair; and when she had put on forted a little even by the tender sympathy |
S her pretty gray dress—the gray dress was for | which had done its best to console her.

| morning, and the black silk for afternoon— | Onee in our own room the Hood-gates were

j:uul fastened the dainty spotless collar and | opened, and Martie cried over what she called
- cuffs, she dallied fully five minutes over her | her disgraceful failure, until she had suncceeded
little stock of ribbons,trying this one and that, l in getting up a raging headache. Then she
and went down at last to breakfast, went to bed with the determination of writing
to Mr. Raymond’s artist eyes, which took her | in the morning to Mrs. Myrick, informing that
in al a glance, like a wild rose just out of a lady that she was ready to accept her offer and
thicket, with the dewy morning brightness | enter upon the ‘eddication” of her daughters. |
| brimming in her brown eyes, the pink of rose | But before she had time to carry her resolution

| . : . _
petals in her cheeks, and soft, warm shimmer- | into effect Mrs. Myrick herself appeared, hav-
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give poor expression, to the the feelings that The Law of Rest. Cold Cabbage.
fill the great heart of Ireland at this hour to- William Walter Phelps recently made an ad-| George Abrahams was extravagantly fﬂlﬁfd of
wards great and generous America. Pray re. | dress on the American habit of hard work be- | cold cabbage, and one day, seeing llflﬂ-fL qv‘nte 4
mark that humble and bounest acknowledge- * fore a meeting of physicians and surgeons. | dishfull was left after dinner, asked his wife to
ment i8 directed not s0o much to the Irish or ' Among other lhiﬂgﬁ, he said: We are a Na- ! save it for his salad at Dight. _
Irish-American section of your greal nation; itiun without contentment, without rest, with-; About midnight George came home _Iabormg
but in a most special mannper towards the gen- | out happiness. In a feverish race, we pass | under a stress of heavy weather. Feeling hun-
ial and kindly Americans of native birth and | from the cradle to the grave—succesful men, | gry and thinking of his tavorite cabbage, he
race, whose souls are big with humanity to | to whom life is a failure. Our boys leave the i asked where it was.
succor sorrow without respect ol class, creed, : university ; when English boys leave their| His wife replied, ‘‘In the pantry on the sec-
color or clime. May God bless you, then, our | school. Our merchants leave their trade, re- | ond shelf.’
benefactors and saviors, is my humble and | tiring to some more dignified or honorable, Down he went, found the cabbage, got out
ing sunbeams woven into the ripple of her | ing made up her mind that Martie would not | heartfelt prayer, with this, accept all the grati- | work, as they beheve it, at an age when the | the oil, mustard and vinegar; cut up the cab-
or ﬂther purposes, to be paid for at special rates. | Who've suffered for my sake | brown hair. How his artist fingers longed for ' do for them. She hadn’t been brought up in L tude, love and loyalty towards all Americans | German merchant first feel? the. master of his '.nage, dressed it to the Queen’s laste, and ate
Fractions of a square ”“.""t*d according to actu- | To emulate their glo : canvas and colors to give his beloved St. Ag- | their ways, and was likely to be too particular. { which my poor heart doth contain. trade. We are always anticpating the future, | it all. / _
f;ﬁm:;ffem'l Sp?f'ﬂl "‘humlrfm"i’l _m“":l‘ﬂ with | And follow i tgh ry s ' nes that beautiful bair ! Thus vanished all hopes of success from ad- You see | have been rupuning on in the va- | forcing the task of a whole life into part. In the morning the wife notlc_ed the plate of
)Bilh Jl;;fﬂblﬂy?ﬁit{rzinng ?:l::rc:ﬁ:ric: ‘;rt;‘l‘s::flb; Ba‘n:: u?ur‘::f;,upat‘:'li:ﬂ:us;g;g . DBut the wild rose might as well have been | vertising. Mrs. Allen next advertised that | guest (and perhaps vapid) way possible, but I Worse : we are not content w'vit.h Going a year’s | cabbage when? she had [‘)‘laced it the dja‘y: be-
ments not ordered a given number of times will The ;1:1hlesl. 8 ol ' | blooming in her native thicket. In vain Mar- | Martie should try one of the educational agen- | have been rather inclined to rest in the consid- | work in a month in our calling, but we must | fore, and turning to ht?l' Dear George,” 1nno-
be pub!ut!ed till forbid and charged accordingly. W LT o 'agh‘.. tie peeped from the front windows, and held | cies in the city, and an applicetion was accord- | eration of American goodness and Lthe gratitude | do enough in all other callings to win distinet- | cently asked why he did not eat the cabbage.
Job Printing neatly executed at the lowest rates. e d_lﬂ S SO TS ' her breath when the door-bell rang. No obe | ingly made. Then followed more days of anx- | which it compels, than to look nearer home at | tion there. In other lands it is enough to be “T did,’ he said.
I SO SRS EHne's GUUL V. . El’.‘:ﬂlllt’ to see the gray dress that morning. ous waiting and of hope deferred, resulting at | the hideous spectre that, alas, still haunts us|a lawyer, physician, clergyman, merchant. ““ How did you like 1t ¢
HENRY IRWIN, I liv hail that & | The black dress fared better. It was called | last in a visit and a geverous offer from a lady | borridly, in poor Ireland. How ean | venture | Here we are nobodies unless we fill the sphere| ‘“Oh! not very well, it was tough and
AUOTIONEER ;; ;';ftvtll [:;i::l::::;:;ld : Mﬂ.l-'lip | who won Martie's [I.t‘lil"? at the outset with her | to pain you l}y the prt:st-ululinn of the ap[:all; of all human Dccupﬂ.tiﬂill?. Hl? must be'a' ﬂtrj?g}'.' : * ~ did
s When wen shall live by rm:mn . with ber heart m.hﬂr mouth, to *uu-t:t the grand | pleasant face and winning ways, and her gen- | ing picture { There are no dmt_hs, thank God! | statesman, and know politics, as if already in Eut here 18 the??abbage now, where
Denton, Md. And ot aloue for gold ‘ lady whose earriage and 1I:t.-‘liuug hn.l‘:i{‘:-i she | tle, um.tlwrl}' talk :mm_it the little boy and two ltlas the best and brightest thing that can h.»e office. He m_ust be an nra.tur, and‘ ready tﬂ‘yﬂi find any more B Hens
Mg x &3 Wl uu“ed. Ihad watched as they drew up in splendid style | hittle girls at home for whom she wanted a |said of our llllll'ﬂpp‘y cnu'ntry. My ua:r 18 p?rs,uade and mstruct—a wit to .s_hme at th'e 1Why on the secound shell, where Yy
And overy wasex thing ri‘ghlt‘d ;lwfnn; the house, BuT., alas ! Martic was not | teacher and L‘ﬂll.:lpﬂfliull. But, alas ! that hnmel pained, my heart is sick, with every day’s re- dinner table—a Iltf:rat.ﬁ-t.n‘t a critic ! There 8| me. A A P
The whole world %hallube li htt;d _f:xperleum-d, and Martio was too young, and, | lay hundreds of miles away. port that reaches from every corner of the is- | too much human nature in man for 'thw tol A qmck look at the she y Lne wile, an
As haus sy gf; old s though madame did not say so, Martie was too It seemed to Martie like going to the ends of | lJand of the uf]tuld misery that everywhere | mean anything except a discontented life and the:'n a cry of agﬂﬂ}'.* 5
- abounds. 1 will cull a few as samples of let |a premature death. And the remedy ? ‘“ Why, George, you have eaten $20 worth

| pretty, and to set youth and beauty before him | the earth. She had twenty-four hours in _
in the shape of a young which to decide; spent half the time in waver- | ters dailv reaching me, to serve you to form a| Correct public opinion. We must honor | of lace collars and cuffs that 1 had put in
R . - . ?
the man who faithfully does his task, what- | starch; stringy cabbage, indeed.

tempting Providence. Madame was very sor- ing between yes and no—between the courage | judgement of the depth and spread of misery.
ry, hoped this and that, and swept gracefully | to go and the home sickness that crept over her | Don’t heed the false and foolish fables chroni- [ ever it is. Not the task, but the faithfulness fon
out to her carriage, while Martie moauted with | at the very thought of it.  Then scolding her- | cled by English make- believes; that the death | with which it 1s done, must be the measure of
'rather a slow step to her little fourth story | self for a genuine eoward, she made up her | and danger are all past. Death and danger | the honor. Then men will be content with | o o 8
room, to watch HI:{l wait, and ‘ | - must ct;"”?”“ until the seeds now being | their father’s trade, Thie will give us that| ™" llfu} o s amfl *:‘73'-1 had t
rybody “What ?" exclaimed Mr. Raymond in a tone | sown shall have been gathered in the aw-|family association which is a sure pledge of | 1o day & tvrﬂa;t:: ]? f;:eacr:mble:l::ﬂﬂ;:t:
' not to blame for it, anyhow, she said to her- | of sarprise, “*have you really made up your | twmn. This must be palpable and plain to any | good conduct and patriotic love. This will mnrruw,dser{ . y
self, trying to coax a laugh. 'mind to go 80 thinker- The kindly summer sun, the long | give us too,that traditional aptitude;which alone 0“;":;3‘ e - i aovanad S & cetidét o

No one else came that day, but the next ' friends ¢’ day and short, balmly night, will be comforts, | gives great mechanical excellence. It will| O-SNY We heus ,tlﬂ_: ;e th th F:ith
| morning there was an early call for “‘the lady | *“Yes, | inust go,” said Martie, with a little | and in some degree substitutes for fuel and | not be a bad time for American manufactures | STé0—10-MOITOW LIS DIOWH Wi t :
who advertised.” Martie was glad she had on | quiver in her voice. “‘Please don’t say any-|clothing. Milk, too, will be a help in the|when we find stamped on them what Mr. E'I"ff;‘i g;mj' be vi Salle aid pidant doiis
the gray dress; perbaps she looked older in it. fthiug to discourage me,’ question of diet. This is the sole change for Griffs finds on Japanese bronzes—-‘‘Done by - Ia) the vigorous Tea;m ind ke o
| But gray or black was all the same: she was | ‘““*1 wouldn't for the wurhl,' returned Mr. ;lh(.‘ better that can pilﬁﬂibl)' he llnpt_"d for until | the ninth bronzer in this fﬂ‘lililil)”.Tm Then men Ithef ga E-—-t;l-m{;rl'{;ﬂ',b tle ste .
' again weighed in the balance and found want- | Raymond, *‘only that | know of a situation ' we have reaped the harvest. Until then ours | will keep the occupation of their youth for q child may HE?’ t ’ .n efs T d .
:'mg—--nul in yeats this time, but in .[;,.I-mm_]:ﬂm{llli':ll‘t‘l’ home which you can have if you will | will be 8 weary and wistful time of hoping | the age, and having leisure, will build the ’Iju-d.av the npi':;ngl dﬂ;; t:kn'n v::.:;ngt
“as one weary hour after another went by, and t accept it.  Come into the reception room, and ! and pinching, and much trial of body and spir- | foundation broad enough to SRR Ry IE;::‘:;E‘T“””W S - .
| 0o other applicants appeared, Martie grew | will tell you about it.’ ‘it.  The greatest pain, after that of absolute |rupcy. Then men Will_esek exowience i To-da .we hear the sweet songsters of mea-
' heavy hearted. Her advertisement was to ap- | How delight- | and dire distress, will be the thought that we |their callings. Then men will alternate labor | W mi’; R i s ) e R
pear fur three days. Two had already passed, | ful if, atter all, she should not be obliged to are taxing the world’s patience by our plaints, | with rt.:st, and u_bey the demand of nature.— il;}%[‘:lﬁ—lﬂ-l]]ﬂl:;w breathe sofily; all nilure
Martic WoodMigs—0er nasts Saa Martha ‘ rt:'uultiug only in disappointment. Mrs. Allen | make au exile of herself. | land exhibiting our sores, like beggars ol the Americqn Builder. s '
but no one called her so—lived on the ﬂutskirt; : v Eﬂﬂ:’rurage lfvr' - “ihﬂ_' “.];m p—— - g Ul}tllliulli”lh s ﬂ'lu:wlwr, - hlﬁh\\’ﬂyti, .lu urru&tr E.md 'challengu uh-a rlty'.‘— About Funerals. To-day a stately edifice, complete /1n finish
ot s uoniivibn. S Sithas. Sin & femes ial:lud lh_u 6 ocloek dinner, Martic felt sad and | wanted, .J!l". Raymond continued. “\V(?ulq “‘lil ll{ﬂ “ﬂﬂ\'{ ever Know, or sympathize "f't_l’ R D M t f the Broad | and surroundings attracts the passer-by—to-
1 . * { homesick. ' you be willing to take a situation as companion? | this pain ¢ 1 fear not, though God knows it is e B NPT, PR e S-S : :
- but not a prosperous ene. Nature, with her ' “1 hope no one has made arransements to| Martie's face fell a little, but she answered : | acute. Street Baptist church, Phila., in his sermon | MOIrow a beap of ruins mexks the site.

- ‘* [ should be very glad to take such a situa-| I may here add in this latter connection that | 3 few Sundays ago, in alluding ¢f0 the present To-day there are cattle upon a thousand
| mode of conducting funeralr, remarked:

L?;S e <15 .:Tu?;“?:;sgm:?f:t:w'““"”’ you off just yet,” Mr. Raymond, said, as | bills—to-morrow they fail by slaughter
3 ( which he | e 3 ’ v , . S =l . : —R0- .
’ : » : » I~ 3 AT & Tl o o O ; ( o L () - " | y 1 f L t a
he took a seat beside her at their end of the | tion, if [ could fill it. Do yo thmk I could ?” | there is a very large fraction of our people ““Women should never go to funerals; they The fassion of the world passeth away,
They forget that

raised were sure to be those that brought the , :

B : long table. ““ 1 am sure you could. whose cries are never heard—whose hands are : R . .
stripped his apple tree, and a late frost blight- 'm too young, and I don’t know Germap.'— | companion ? 'from the common eye, and, to my knowl- | the journey to the tomb of a beloved relative | pass away ke LOe BEE . SNG Waapans
i :I”-' T Sl LITHNCRS Pesbiiaey i And a big round tear rolled over into her ;tjﬂ, ““ Yes,' itdgtf, are in soge distress. | refer to the class | °F friend may prove the Dr-i. of their own | staik, w‘i‘:?;ha" 3“3':" t‘t} newnim ﬂftl':t?'

t ' & cow which i i8- 1 ‘ oA : ; " re everiasting spring abldes
o buy a cow which introduced the cattle dis eup. “Who is it ¢ 'who, *‘too proud to beg, too honest to steal,” burial. They furget. or overlook the fact that g S Spring e
: when the breath of life leaves the body decon:-

ase | ' -y ) ? _ ver withering flowers.”
45 :$:u i:;.ﬂ farm-yard, and (.-reamer, Spotty i "*There’s no cause for discouragement in ** Mysell.’ are living, God alone knowe how, in hope of And neve ng
SO6 W RIS TR S e Ghage . | ““Yourself! How—what—" future harvest, position at once sets in and oxygen gas asserts

| live for those who love me,
For those 1 know_are true,
For the heaven that smiles above me
And Awaits my spirm, too ;
For all humanities that bind me,
For the task my God assigued me,
For the bright hopes left behind me,
Aund the good that I can do.

looking,

TERMS OF ADVERTISING.
Advertisements occupying the space of six lines
brevier type will be inserted three times for one
dollar, and twenty-five centsforevery subsequent
insertion. Obituaries one half advertising rates.
No gratuitous advertising. Calls for meetings
concerts, excursions, &c., for charitable, religious

I live to learn their story,

upon; and went down to the parlor

Jan9-ly.
CHAS. W. EMMERICH,
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

i

AND CouMm1s810NER IN CHANCERY,

jan30-tf. DENTON, MD.
Rcm-. J.JUMP,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
DENTON, MD.

FOVerness 'ﬂ,t.'lll]li hi‘

I live to bhold communion
With all that is divipe,
To feel that there is union
"Twixt nature's heart and mine :
To profit by affliction,
Reap truth from fields of fiction.
Grow wiser from conviction—
Fulfilling God’s design.

To-Day asxp To-Morrow.—To-day we
gather bright and beautiful flowers—to-mor-

wonder if eve- mind that go she must and go she would.

would find ber too young. She was |

Will practicin the Courts of Caroline, Talvot |
and Queen Anne’s counties. jad-ly |

WV S. RIDGELY,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW

DENTON, MD..

Willpractice in the Courts of Caroline and the
adjoining counties. . [ jand-y

(3%0- X RUSSUN, S b h
REGISTER IN BANKRUPTCY.

OFFICE FOR THE COUNTIES OF CAROLINE. TALBOT AND
QUEEN ANNE'S,

DENTON, MD.
Continues to practicein the Courtsof Caroline.

Legal Notice.
THE undersigned proffers his professional ser-
vices to the citizens of Caroline county, and

will from this date regularly attend th '
of the Caroline Court. i v s

CLEMENT SULLIVANE,
ATTORNEY-AT-Law,
Cambridge, Md.

_— e e

far from home and all your

[ live for those that love me,
For those who know me true,
For the heaven that smiles above me
And waits my spirit, too ;
For the wrongs that need resistance,
For the cause that needs assistance,
For the futare in the distance,
| And the good that 1 can do.
R e el ——

WANTED.

Martie was all eagerness now.

may30-y.
Cms. E. SHANAHAN,

— S

E S
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ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

' that, I assure you,” said Mr. Raymond. “f |

filled their pails the tallest and made the most |

golden butter—sickened and died.

w -4 This was the question which Martie puzzled
ill Pﬂﬂﬂﬂ in the Gnurt.s of Tﬂ.lbﬂ[, Caruline Oover frul“ day to dﬂy; Eﬂluing at lﬂ.ﬁl to the

and adjoining counties. Especial attention to t :

collection of Claims, Saleg of REﬂlEBﬁt:’.e,u &l::"r'tcimflusmu that she must try her luck in the
— big world which she had seen so little of out-

M.&J. WM. E. STEWART,

side of ber own small village. She would go
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

OFFICE ON DOVER ST., EASTON, MD.

e

tion as governess, in which she could at least

provide for her own support.
Her mother let fall a few quiet tears over
the plan, and smling patiently through them,
Will practice in the Cour!s of Talbot, Caroline $aid, ‘‘Ask your father.” Mr, Woodbridge said
and adjoining counties. [jan30-y. “*No' at first; but having lain awake all night
B, e Y | over his difficulties, he called Martie to him
W. K. H. N. GOULD | issed her solemuly n W 8 ‘
Yy, gave a weary sigh, and

(CORNER OF DOVER AND HARRISON STREETS, )

EASTON, MARYLAND,

Tr. N. GOouLbp. 3

apré-y.

T. N. GOULD & SON with it hig consent.

? So it came to pass on a cool, crisp October
Commission Merchants morning, when the woods were at their bright-
y est Auluwmn flush, and the frost had stiffened
* No.94 LIGHT ST WHARF, Lhe grass into little silvery blades and spears,
and made the few pale lowers that lingered by
(S8BCOND DOOR ABOVE CAMDEN) the roadside hang their heads, Martie pat on
Baltimore, Md. her bravest smile, made hopeful, comforting
Oonsignments of Grain & Produce Solicited. little speeches, Kkissed them all good=bye at
Orders for Guanos, Fertilizers & e home—the dear old home, so full of joys 'and
Promptly Attended to. troubles—and aln:rted for ' Lnn(!nn, *t.o put into
that great, hurrying, drivipg, jostiing market

. —_— | the modest wares she had to offer.
CASPER MlLLER Martie was eager and full of hope; but,alas !
3 “how much eagerness and hopefulness go down
to death every day, in the frantic rush and
l M emhant Taﬂor 1 ' scramble for the good things going. Martie in
’ {8 | the great eity, looking for work to do, seemed

to London, and, if possible, find there a situa-

know people who would not find fault with vou
on either score.’

|

The exact
question which Martie intended asking just
here must be left to the imagination, since she

- Then be went ou talking to her in such a | did not seem to be quite clear about it herself,
L 1

! pleasant way that she soon became interested,

forgot all her troubles an | the tear in Ler tea

i'CUp, and was merry as though she had been
‘older and had known German.

Mr. Raymond stayed down stairs until 10
o’clock, read aloud an old-time fireside story,
and kept the ball of conversation
gone before Martie knew it, and in spite of all
her disappointment it had somehow
pleasantest one she had =pent there.

The pext morning a lady came to see Martie

been the

rolling in |
' such pleasant channels that the evening was

' “‘I know that you will be glad to

Mr. Raymond continued, ‘‘Yes, it is I, Mar-
tie. 1 want you for my companion, my wife.”
The gray eyes twinkled as he asked, **Will you
take the situation ™

An hour later Mrs. Allen entered the room,
exclaiming, ‘“*Bless my sonl !” as she stumbled
uapon an unmistakable pair of lovers,

““My dear Mrs. Allen,” said Mr. Raymond

taking his blushing “‘companion™ by the hand |

and leading her to the astonished old lady,

hear that
Martie will not be able to make an engagement

in behalf of her mother-in-law, and Martie en- 1' with that lady ; she has already made one with
- - | 5w
gﬂgt‘d to gu on the Inlhru'int_:. fl:l._\' to see the | INe.

place and people.
There was no poetry about Mrs,

Myrick. — |

|

She was pure, unadulterated; wanted her girls

- to have a good, cddicrtion—no
cracks, no furrin language to jabber in.

atrnug

' musn’t expect much waiting on. They didn’t
 keep any servants—didn’t need any; a pity

Utwould be if two bhearty girls like her's

'couldn’t do their own work.
Poor Martie ! She would not sav no at once,

because this was, thus far, her only chance: so

' she promised to give an answer soon, and went
' back to her room praying Heaven to send her
| something better,

jim-
She
was willing Lo pay good wages—would give a
' governess £20 a year and Ler bhoard: but she

l

|

I Second Street, Denton, adjoining J. T. Com- |

DENTON, MAad.
() —— +
HAVE commenced the tailoring bLusiness on |

8 Blacksmith Shop, where I am prepared to do
kind of work in first-class order relating to
my business.

-— e m— e p—

Chas. H. Blackistgﬁ',

Watch 5SS Maker

of it! Nothing could come of it that day,how- his matenial figure, and the young bride, by the

AND JEWEILER.

Denton, Maryland.

Clocks and Watches repaired at short notice.

Clocks, Watches, Jewelry and Plated ware of all
kinds coustantly or hand and sold at the lowest
prices.

Gentlemen’s Collars, Cuffs, Scarfs, Neck Ties
&c., for sale cheap.

mar28-tf. C.H.B

G. 'W. Bha.lléross* & Co.,

FRUIT AND PRODUCE

COMMISSION MERCHT’S,
326 and 328 North Delaware Avenue,
PHILADELPHIA.

Give us a trial and be convinced that we get
highest market prices, and are more promptin

keeping you posted and making remittances than
most Phfladelphia houses. [jan30-y.

~ New Fall and Winter

MILILINERY.
Miss Allie D. Newnam

AS just received and has now open at her
residence opposite the M. E. Parsonage,
Front Street, a splendid assortment of

NEW FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY,

which she offers to the ladies of Denton and vi-
cinity at astonishingly low prices. Her stock
has beer- selected with great care and embraces
the latest styles and fashions of almost every
needed article for the ladies. Call and see them
before making your purchases.

= — -

_oet30-tf. _ et o
BEST 5750 pec oy made sy vny

worker of either sex, right in their own localities,
Particulars and samples worth $5 free. Improve
your time at this business. Address Smix-
son- & Co., Portland, Maine.

OTHY SEED in store and for saleat|{hat morning. Sbe wanted to look ber best.
B. G. STEVENS. ' She spent twice the usual time over her wavy, | where nobody could see her, but feeling com- | love.

[novi4-ly.

_ |aroma was supposed to pervade the atmos-

ing girl wife, all fresh and lovely in her new

last, though not |

fine arts, Mr. Raymond, an artist, whose pic-

CODROISSEUrs,

like & quiet little wren trying to pick up a | She thought her prayer wuas answered when
worm or a crumb where hawkse and vualtures | gentleman called that evening, talked with
were suat{:hing and cltwiug for pluuder. | her about his three little gi! I8 and seemed well

Martie was met the moment she stepped . :
from the train by an old friend of the family, | He was very particalar "h'f"t mr“""‘c*
who bad kindly promised to receive her at her | however,and would be glad to her Miss Wood-

house and do what she could to assist her. — | bridge play. Their interview had taken place
hittle

The next day, early in the morning, a modest, | '® 1he kindly shelter or the quiet |
unpretending little advertisement was sent to | tion room; but the piano was in the hig parlor,
one of the daily newspapers. What a stupen- | and in there the Profcssor and the Rev. Paul

dous affair it seemed to Martie, and how her ; Appolos Were die’cuﬂﬂi'_]g earth and ht*f‘-'t‘ll-—‘
unsophisticated little heart beat at the thought [The Colopel was stalking about showing off

' herself.

recep-

ever; and while she goes out with Mrs. Allen | side of her new lord, was holding court in the

v " l } 1 * a g -
to do a little shopping and stare at a few of | midst of a lively circle of callers.

the city lions, let us take a look at the qmnﬂﬁé Shy, basbhful Martie! bow could she play
before all

she has fallen into. these people ! Poor, timid little
- Mrs. Allen kept a small private lﬂdglﬂg E wren,that had just crept from under the moth-
' house, very select and very genteel. Its in- | er's wing and flown out of her nest ! Could she
' mates were lhe learned Prufeﬂur Big*lg and ;ﬁhﬂ" what sweet music she kuew how to make
family, from whose presence a certain literary with a crowd of listeners ?

- There were none of the airs and  graces of
phere; the brilliant Col. Boreas, hero—accord- | the music-pounding young woman about Mar-
ing to his own account—of numberless battles; | ti¢, a8 she dropped down upon the piano stool

‘& rising young lawyer, with his pretty, blush- | 8nd took a moment’s grace before entering up-
on the dreadful ordeal. "Twas no use waiting,
bridal toilet; a rich widow and her still richer | Put oh, if the gentleman would but sit down !
;daughter, who, it was said, was soon to be- | Why will he stand beside her and wateh her
come the helpmate of the clerical member of | poor, frightened fingers as they trip and stum-
the household, the Rev. Panl Appolog; and ble, give a wild jump for a distant note and

eagt, the representative of the | miss it, and make a dive for one octave and

togetber and go on chasing each other up and
down the key board. Martie knows the piece
she is trying to play as well as she knows her
own name, but it all flies out of her head and

tures had won golden praises from critics and
and golden praises from pur-
chasers.

 bor at the table.
‘dark face, iron gray bair and mustache and
| deep-set gray eyes, she felt rather inclined to

Mr. Raymond was Martie's left-hand neigh-

With the first glance at his | 8lips away from ber fingers, and she ends at

last with a finale of her own improvising, feel-

be afrard of him. When he smiled, she liked | she does it. v

him better, and thought the gray eyes looked | The gentleman was ‘much obliged,” left al-

kind; and as she felt very shy and lonesome | m0ost immediately, and Martie, in a state of

among all these strange faces, she was glad to | grief and mortification was rushing through

have him talk a little to her, and take care that | the ball, exciaimiog, with a sob, as she cover-

she was provided with all she wanted. | ed her face with her hands, *‘what shall Ido ?’
On the second morning after her arrival in | When she was suddenly stopped at the foot of

the city Martie’s advertisement appeared. Mrs. T the stairs by Mr. Raymond.

Al'en sent a paper up to her room before she |

was out of bed, so that almost as soon as her | to heart.

I've heard you play that piece be-

satisfied with the modest account she gave of |
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Appeal from Ireland.

The following letter from Rev. Father
Sheehy, a member of the Irish Commmittee hav-
ing charge of the fuuds forwarded for the re-
lief of the famiuve-stricken by the Citizens’

Committee of Philadelphia, was received last

week and is published by request :

KRiLMALLOOR county, Limerick, Ireland,
April 6, 1880.—My Dear Dr. Carroll :—I re-

the last two weekly meetings of our Committee
in Dublin, having been affected with an attack
of bronchitis, which having become chronie,
necessitates very great care on my part. 1 am,
however, in constant communication with Mr,
Thompson, whose truly disinterested and kind-

l ly zeal in helping towards the wise and impar-

tial distribution of your noble charity deserves
from me special mention to our Philadelphia
benefactore. May God bless and reward a peo-
ple 30 surpassingly good and practically Chris-
tian as the American people have proven
in their matchless generosity towards our poor
stricken people. God knows it 18 a deep hu-
miliation to me to tell that, as a pation, we
have to cry and clamor on our knees for help
to the compassionate and charitable of more
fortunate countries. You have knowledge of

honor my country as deeply as 1 love it, then
think of my bitterness and pain of mind and
heart when I look at the abject and lowly atti-

light on another, and at last lose their way al- |

ing her hair stand up straight on her head as | charity.

tude we have all to take in this awful crisis of
national distress; begging and calling piteously

from the destitution that heralds death. Ohb,it
is terrible to suffer even from these feelings. —
Tell, then, our noble benefactors in Philadel-
phia, that helping our sore needs they need not
fear that their gifts demoralize or degrade.—
Alms given to individuals with souls and spirits
of mere abject beggars only help to ruin in-
stead of remedy or relieve them, but in our
case it is only the passing necessities of an aw-
ful crisis that are succored, and thus 1 will ask
you, and through you our thousands of Chris-
tian sympathizers to believe that the proud and
genial character of our poor people is not en-
feebled nor degraded by the splendid and time-
Iyjcharities which you send us. I refer to this
particular matter because the scoffing and
heartless literature of England directs public
attention to this as the sure outcome of popular
The ery may possibly find and echo
even at your side. As to England, ber dealings
with our distress at present 18 only the sequence
of a long succession of similiar dealings in the
past with our Irish woes ana wants. Her
practical pity for us now is very little; her of-
ferings in their miserable meaness only serve
to show how pitless is John Bull towards the

misery of us ‘“‘mere Irish.” Oh! America,

““ My dear child,’ said he, “‘don’t take it so | how good and glorious you appear in the com-

parison—haw galling the gift from England—

eyes were open she had begun to hope, and to ; fore, and thought how well you did it; but, of | how gladden those received from you; the one is

be afraid, and to wonder if, out of so many | course, you couldn’t play with all those people

people who she supposed would come to see | staring and listening. The man wae a brute

ber, any one of them would think well enough | to ask you to do it.’

of her to want ber services. ““Oh, po, it is I who am such a simpleton,’
Martie was very painstaking with her toilet | said Martie: “‘but you are véry good to me;’

the one gives a penny while the other gives a
pound. We are bound to Evgland by the gola-

rever.

We are evermore bound to America by

and she hurried on up stairs, longing to get | the still more golden links of gratitude and
Believe me, these poor, hurried words | out.—Troy Whig.

gret to say 1 have not been able to attend at |

my national pride of spirit, you know that 1 |

Tbeir appeals reach me as

Hon. Secretary to your Philadelphia fund. — F its influence, permeating every portion of the

- parish relief list.

Common charity from local almoners they
would not have, as the secret which they
would hide *‘would out,” and they would die
rather than have their vames paraded on the

I know not how such can

survive until the harvest comes round to succor

‘among this numerous class.

intrude upon their sorrow.
lief funds cannot resch them, for the wise and

and save them. If death

occur, it will be
I know a great
many such. I have their piteous tales under
cover of inviolated secresy. Even from me
they would not have help except under promise
of darkest secresy. My heart bieeds for these
for the common eye¢ knows not nor dares not

Oar ordinary re-

- necessary rules which govern their distribution
' make relief of the class [ refer to impossible.

|

|

aloud into the world’s ear for a dole to save us | .

!

T

great length of this letter.

I was about to venture to make you a sug-

| geston in this connection, but will not do so,

at least for the present. Kindly excuse the

The subject of our
cerrespondence is surely saddening: but may
we live for brighter and better times,
With best wishes, always yours, fraternally.
Eveese Sagenry, C. C.

o wame o .
A Lesson For Young Men.

Young men, if you contemplate a business
career, you cannot look after your habits too
carefully. Your aim in life is to be succesful
in all undertakings, and you can never be suc-
cessful with bad habits, Matters which seem
of small amount to you now may become in
future the turning point in your e¢:reer, either
up or down as they have that of any man be-
fore you. In illustration ot this, we print the
following anecdote, as related in one of the
most prominent New York dailies:

‘“ Horace B. Claflin, the most promioent and
wealthy dry goods merchant of New York,
was alone in his office one afternoon, when a
young man, pale and careworn, timidly knock-
ed and entered. ‘‘Mr. Claflin,” said be, *‘]
have been unable to meet certain payments
because parties failed to do by me as they
agreed to do, and 1 would like to have $10 000
I come to you because you have been a friend
to my father, and migkt be a friend to me.

“Come in,” said Claflin,”” “‘come in and
have a glass of wine.” **No,” said the young
man, *‘I don’t drink.” **Have a cigar, then "
“No—I never smoke.” *“Well,” said the
joker, ‘I would like to accommodate you, but
[ don’t think I can.” **Very well,” said the
young man, as he was about to leave the
room. “‘I thought perbaps you might—good
day, sir. ‘“‘Hold on” said Mr Claflin ; * you
don’ drink " *“*No.” Nor smoke, nor gam-
ble, nor anything of the kind "

“No, sir.”

Well, said Mr Claflin, with tears in his eyes,
‘“you shall bave it, and three times the amount
if you wish. Your father let me have $5 000
once and asked me the same questions. No
thanks—I owe it to yon for your father’s
sake.”

o
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A F1re wHIOH HAS BURNED FOR 47 Y EARS. —
The son of a well-to-do farmer, who formerly
resided in one of the western towns of Otsego
county, tells the following rather good story
of the fire that bas burned continuously for 47
years upon his hearthstone : In the month of
January, 1831, on a cold wintry vight, he was
sitting by a bright, warm fire which was burn-
ing in the old-fashioned fireplace. The hired
girl was watching the cheery blaze with him,
and during their conversation she spoke of the
cold night and how pleasant it was to have a
good fire to git by, and remarked that she hop-
ed she should always have one to enjoy.—
““That light will always shine, and will grow
brighter every day.” Time passed away

en link of the crown which we would swiftly |

given as grudgingly as the other is generously; ' smoothy with him and the hired girl until the

winter of 1833, when they were married. —
Upon conducting his bride to her new home
for the first time he kindled a fire on the
hearthstone, and through all these 47 years of
their married life be has never allowed it to go

body and forcing its subtle poison upward to
the surface of the ground, where it spreads
malaria in a greater or less degree.—Should a

I river or flowing water run contiguously by the

cemetery, so much greater the pestilential con-
sequences ; for bear in mind that every clod of
the earth is saturated with death.”

The reverend gentieman denounced the hab-
it of closing up houses when deaths oc-
curred, alluding to the practice as dangerous
and promotive of disease.

““The plan of furnishing Howers is also a
wrong and expensive one, tending to circulate
a subtle poison, which would mark numerous
victims of its own. Let the practice of flow-
ers be done away with, and oursympathy man-
ifested in a more becoming way.

The expenses of modern funerals are out-
rageous. In thousands of cases it so happens
that expensive outfits and suits are used, which
entail oftentimues a large amount of money to
discharge. Borrowed dresses for funerals are
even in demand, a feature which should be
done away with, there being no necessity to-
day for such a practical demonstration of woe.

ﬁ.glin, what a barbarous practice we have
of cloeing in our houses, shutting the doors and
drawing down the curtains when a person
dies.—People seem to forget that when death
occurs a future life begins, that what is grief
to the mourners is jJoy to the departed soul.
We want no drawn blinds, no dead flowers,
no display of woe or garb of mourning, but a
cheerful spirit of resignation, knowing and be-
lieving with the apostle, that ‘to depart and be
with Christ is far better.””

Legends about Potatoes.

Potatoes were first introduced at Moscow by
a Mr. Rowland, eighty or ninety years ago. At
first the people would neither plant nor touch
them, saying they were the devil’s fruit, given
to him on his complaining to God that he had
po fruit, when he was told to search in the
earth for some, and found potatoes. A curi-
ous Berwickshire legend, whichk, however, is
palpably anachronical, attributes the introduc-
tion of notatoes into Scotland to that infamous
wizard of the north, Sir Michse] Scott. The
Wizard and the devil,being in partnership,took
a lease of the farm on the Marteun estate, call-
ed Whitehouse. The wizard was to mabnage
the farm, the devil managed the capital. The
produce was to be divided as follows: The
first year Sir Michsl was to have all that grew
above ground and his partner all that grew be-
low; the second year the shares were to be the
opposite way. His satanic majesty, as usual
in such cases, wae fairly overreached in his
bargain, for the wizard cunningly sowed all
the land the first year with wheat, and planted
it with potatoes the second, so that the devil
got nothing for his share but wheat stubble and
potato tops. And this scourging rotation Sir
Mich®] continued until he not only beggared
his partner, but exhausted the soil. In spite
of this legend, however, we must continue to
give credit to Sir Walter Raleigh for having
been the introducer of potatoes into his country.
The first who tried them, we are told, fell in-
to the very natural mistakes of eating the tops
and disregarding the roots.

— -
MogrAL ARITHMETIO.—One enemy may do

us more injury than twenty friends can repair,
[t is politic, therefore, to overlook a score of
offences before you make a single foe.. By im-
parting our griefs we have them; by commu-

nicating our joys we double them. When al

married couple are one, their suecess is pretty
sure to be won too; when they are two, the
chances are two to one that their affairs wil
be at sixes and sevens. The wmoney-scraping
miser, who 18 always thinking of number one,
and looking out for safe investments, forgets
that the only money we can never lose is that
which we give away; and that the worst of
all wants is the want of what we have. In
the cyphering of the part, division is multi-
plication, and substraction is addition.

©Maryland State Archives, msa _sc2929 scm3531-0052.jpg

Histrory REPEATING ITSELF.—The stream of
immigration which is now pouring into this
country, and which promises to reach 350,000
or 400,000 before the year is out, follows with
carious accuracy the course of evets after past
revivals of business. Both in the industrial
blight which fell over this country after the
war of 1812, in 1837 and in 1857, . the panic
was succeeded by increased land sales in the
West and a migration from the East to fill
them, cheap grain and a great grain export, a
rush of immigration from Europe, which is in
progress now. It i8 a curious circumstance
that after '37 and '57 the swollen tide of immi-
gration came at the same time with the discov-
ery of new mines in the West and a specula-
tive mining fever in the West. It has gener-
ally taken from five to ten years after immi-
gration set in before the bubble broke, so re-
viving is this fresh addition of new blood and
new labor.
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Beavry.—There is something in beauty,
whether it dwells in the buman face, in the
penciled leaves of flowers, the sparkling sar-
face of a fountain, or that aspect which geni-
us breathes over its statue, that makes us
mourn its ruin. I should not envy that man
his feelings who could see a leaf wither or a
flower fall without some sentiment of regret.
This tender interest in the beauty and frailty
of things around us, is only a slight tribute of
becoming grief and affection; for nature in our
adversities never deserts us. She even comes
more nearly to us in our sorrows, and, leading
us away from the paths of disappointment
and pain intosser soothing recesses, allays the
anguish of our bjeeding hearts, binds up the
wounds that have been inflicted, whispers the
meek pledges of a better hope, and, in harmo-
ny with a spirit of still Lolier birth, points to
that home where decay and death can never

come.
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Two women were overhead discusaing fam-

ily affairs at a watering place, last summer.
One was a—ist, and the other’s sect the bishop
with pronounced courtesy, declined to *‘give a
pame to " in that audience. The son of the—
ist had recently become engaged to marry “‘a
church girl,” and on inquiry the pameless sec-
retary found that the prospective mother-in-
law approved the match. “Yes, sister Jones,
she really does scem to be a nice girl, and 1
don't know as John could have done better.’,
Silence reigned for some winutes, to be broken
by sister Jones, voice, demanding in tones
deeper and muffled to becoming solemnity,
¢‘]s—she—pious?” John’s mother obviously
winced and writhed under this home thrust,
but at last rallied sufficiently to stammer out,
“Well— she'’s Piscopal pious.”™

SoME one put & wooden Indian under the
bed of a Detroit old maid, and of course she
saw it and yelled; and a peoliceman came in
and crawled under the bed to bring the burg-
lar out, aud fought the Indian for thirty min-
utes before he found out it was woden ; and
then he told the spinster that she was a gone-
by old numbhead, and went out and pumped
on his head for half an hour to get the dust

out of his eyes,
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Wnex are stockings like dead men? When
they are mended; or, perhaps, when their
soles are departed; or, again, when they are all
in holes, or when they are past heeling; or
when they are no longer on their last legs.
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Scenes that are brightest
Are soonest to fade,

A girl who eats onions
Will be an old maid—

At least she ought to be.

e el AP e
““I tell you,’ says a rabid freethinker “‘the
idea that there is a God never comes into my
head.” Ah/! precisely like my dog. But there
is this difference—he doesn’t go aronnd howl-
ing about it.’

Charms strike the sight, but merit wins the
soul.




