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SEWING MACHINES!
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ent FMews :
|  PUBLISRID WRRKLY, AT
Cuesrgnrows, Kavr Counry, MarYLAND.

Office in the Masonic Hall.

JAR. H. PLUNMBER. WM. B. USILTON.

PLUMMER & USBILTON,

EDITORS AND PROPRIETORS.

Terms of Bubscription @

Ywo Doibdns per annum, payable in ad :

framge. 11 9pt puid withinsix manths ffom
the tinme of subseribing, Twe Dollars and

Fifty Cents may Le charged. l

A J.ocal and othes correspondence golicited
frem all parts of the county.
S Anonymous communications will not be
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REMOVATL!

RS H. C. CARROLL, has renoved
to the room lately occunpied by A, J.
Fidﬂil, JEH"E“EI", denillhlu’ the Grocery store of

Bankers and Brokers,

88 SOUTH THIRD sT.

" PHILADELPHIA.

A —

Nn.

Dealers in Government Securities, |

Gold, Silver, &o.

Pennsylvania Railroad Dividend Script
bought and sold on commission.

Stecs 1 Boads bought snd eold on com- |

mission. Particular attention given to invest-

ments.
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WM- L‘I- SLAYQ

d27y. |

J. W. Curroll, where she will be plensed 10 see
her friends and patrons. A fine stock of

MILLINERY and FANCY GOODS

"I now on band, which will be seld at, tery low

prices. Give her a call.
jan10-3r, MRS, H. C. CARROLL.

REMOV AT,

MBS 8. 8. JOINER.
Would inform

her friends and the publie that she has remo ved
the store roomn recently oce by Mrs. A
. Smith, opposite the Voshell House, whert
she will continue to give

JIUARTICULAR ATTENTION TO

ATTORNEY AND COUNBELOR
AT LAW,

CHESTERTOWN, ND.
Careful attention will be paid to any legal
business of Kent and neighboring counties
which may be entrusted to him, Jjané-y.
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C.T. WESTCOTT,
Attorney and Counselor at Law
CHRERSTERTOWN, ND.

we. Specinl attention given tothe collection _

ofclaims in the counties of Kent, Uecil, Queer.
Anne's and Uareline, aglly.

THOS. S. BORDLEY,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
CHRSTERTOWN, MD.

Orvice on Court Street, adjoiving the Drug
Store of Messrs. C. F, Stam & Brother.

Particular attention given to the collection
of Claimas. {§-6.

M. doK. SMITH,
Practical Surveyor.

— e ——

AP Office in the Court Honse, Chestertown,
AUE9-Im. O {
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| exchange Tor goods.

I my old friends.

DRIESS MAKING,

GUODS, NOTIONS, &c.

Also, a general nssortment of

FAMILY GROCERIES,

Meal, Flour, Feed, Vegetables, Tobacco and

will be sold at the very lowest prices for cash,
A Country Produce of all kinds takea in

jan10-3m. MRS, 8. 8" IOTNER.

REMOVAL

TOBACCO and SEGARNS,

Bacon, Hams., I.ard,
OILS, SYRUPS, MOLASSES, CRACKERS,
LIME BRUSHES,

and all other articles usually Kept in a fi
clnss Family Grocery. e
ALONZO MING.

Chestertown, Jan. 10, 1874—1f,

MRS. A. M. SMITH,

e

“Tho Fanly Frend.

FOIRR SALEK BY

WILLARD MELVIN, Agent,

CHESTERTOWN, KENT CO., ND.

2o~01l, NEEDLES sud ATTACHMENTS
for sale by O. F. STAM & BRO., Druggists,
Chestertown, Md. nBy. |

| ‘The New Ainerica.n

Sewing Machine
IS THE BEST.
Self - Threading Shuttle — Simplicity. |

TIS A SIMPLE MACHINE, having but

few working parts, and alwaye ready to
work. The simple manner in which the Ma-
ching is thrended, makesit ensy of nccomplish-
meat by the most inexperienced. There being
NO HULKS to thread either nbove orin the
Shuttle.

The Shaitle requires no threading, bheing

ready to work as soon as the Bobbin is placed
imit. [If the Machine necidentally turns back-
ward, it does no harm nnd hreaks no threads
or needles,
‘¢« SAMPLE MACHINKS may be geen nt the |
Millinery Store of Miss MAGGIRJ, WYATT,
Chestartown, and nll orders addreased to the
wadersigned wt Hanesville, Post Office, will be
promptly attended to.

| . JOHN BELL, A'ant.
Ot 18, 1878~y
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BURNS & SLOAN

AT HLTIRD

Lumber Dealers,

OFFICKE:

132 LIGHT STREET WHARF

BALTIMORE,

104 and 182 Light S1. Wharf.
132 8. Charles Street.

YARDS
Cor. York and Johnson Sts.,

OFFER ALL VARIETIES OF
BUILDING
LUMBER,

SHINGLES,
FENCING,
DOORS,

SASH,
BRICKS,

PAK, ASH, WALNUT,

At the Lowest Rates, in los to Suit

Jume 28, 1873, TR

T ————

A. S MAXWELL up
.I;.:hi h.)m firm of
10 ¢ are requested 10 call and settle with

m T W.M.A.S8. MAXWELL.

AN g T St
ok Mg

l AS removed to the gtore room, up town,
Intely occupied by B. Struuss, adjoining

S. 8 Usilton's, and has aow in store nnd wiﬁ
keep constantly on hand a general variety of

GROCICRILICS,
CONFECTIONERY and NOTIONS,

Consistiog in part of

BACON, LARD, BUTTER,

1 Can ever wholly heal;

and keep on hand a general variety of PANCY |

Segars. CONFECTIONERY, &e.. nll of u-hiphj

HAVE taken the store room adjoining the |
“Transcript ' office, formerly occupied by |
Wm. F. Baker, where | would be glad to see |
| have now in storen fine

(Dried Frait, Cranberries, Rssences,

Extracts, Sugar, Coffee, |

”"trnggml man to a gmltlﬂlnnn hn!tﬂllingb

Removal--New Goods.
’ (days.  If you will tell me candidly

1

SUGAR, COFFER, TEA, FLOUR, Wesssid:
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CHESTERTOWN, SATURDAY, JANUARY
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IRREPARABLE.

i

HY RICHARD HENRY STODDART.

e

The sorrow of all sorrows
Was never sung or snid,
Though many a poet boirows
The murmuring of the dead,
And darkly buries pleasuve
in some melodious mensure,

The loss of youth is sadnegs
To all who think, or tell,—
A wound vot after gludness

And yet 80 many share it
We learn at last to bear it.

The faltering and the failing
Of friends i1s sadder stil) ;
For fiiends grown foes, nssailing,
Know when and where to kill;
But souls themselves sustnining,
Huve still a friend remainiog !

The death of those who love us,
And those we love, I8 sor1e
But think they are nbove us,
Ur think they are no more, —
We bear the blows that sever
We ennnot weep forever !

1 The sorrow of all sorrows
Is deeper thun ull these,
Aud all that anguish borrows
Upon its bended kuees ;
No 1eurs or prunyers reljave it,
No loving vows deterfveir.

It is one day to waken
And hnd that love is lown,

L

|
o

i

| ™+

I| mather bad died iu the same garret where

e —— —— —

A PARISIAN NOVELEPTE

She was only a poor sewing girl-—noth- |
ing more. lHer days were spent in a fac-
tory, where, with hundreds of others, she
worked early and late to earn the poor

ittance that formed her daily bread, and |
Eer nights were spent up in a garret, |

- » |
where the noigome smells from the court

below and the curses and eries sometimes |
made her shudder. But she was no ber-

Thé ‘other girls said she was nutE

oine.’ _
even pretty, but her braids of long, fair
hair were bright and soft, and her cyes,
though her face was pale, were sweet and |
pure, and in spite of her life, as it was,
she was innocent as when long ago her

she now lived. She was not even a Chris- |
tiau—few in Paris are. I belieyve—and |
thﬂll churclu-ﬂ are not fnr poor [}[.’uplu, _~,'uu
know-—and when her Sundays came they |
| were such days of rest after her hard, hard |
week, that she was glad to be away from
the crowd and rattle and noise, avd sit by
herself alone.

One day there came to the fuctory some

1; geutlemen, all friends of the proprietor, |

1

who walked through and looked at the
machines, how the girls worked them,

And cannot be o'ertaken,
And we are left ulone, —

No wo that can be spoken, '

No heart that can be broken, '

the clothes were cut,—all

rs were, and how |
atter of fau:l.F
ennugh to the girlﬂ, but curious to them. r

how nimble their finge -'

s S . - ———

No wish for love's returning,
Or something in i1s stead ;
No missing it, and yearning, ‘
A for xxr dan;.-r dead : L% & |
No yesterday, no MOrrow, — |
| But everlasting'sorrow ! |

e G ERE—— -
DON'T KILL IT.

The lesson contained in the following
narrative is earnestly recommended to the
thoughtful consideration of every boy in |
this county, |
. ‘‘Spare a copper, sir, I am starvipg,’ |

' were the words of a poor, half-starved |
|

' home one bitter cold night. ““‘Spare a |
copper, sir, and God will bleas you.’ |
Struck with the fellow’s mavner und ap-

- pearance, the gentleman stopped and said: |
“You look as if you had seen better
| what |
' has been your greatest failing through |
| life, I'll give you evough ta pay your lodg- }
Ing. |
“'m afraid 1 eould hardly do that,”
(the beggar auswered with s mournful |
L smile, |

“Try, man, try. |

Here's a shilling to |
' sharpen your mewory ; only be sure you

| speak the truth.’ |

The mau pressed the coin tightly in his |
hand, and after thinking for nearly a min- |

L Y !
|

L “To. be honast.with you, then, Lbelieve |
' my greatest fault has -been in learning to |

SALT FISH, VINEGAR, MOLASSES, SOAP, | ‘Kill time.” When [ was a boy, | Lhad kind

BUCKETS, B NOOMS,

| loving parents, who let me do pretty wueh

Tobacco and Segars, Snuff, Pipes, | ** [ hiked; so I became idle and careless, |

COAL OIL, LAMPS and CHIMNEYS,

Notions, Nuts and Caandics

| of various kinds#, and nthi:r articles too nume- ! : as | |
rons to mention, nll of which will be sold at | sent to college; but there 1, wahted my

the very lowest cash prices
ALL

taken in exchange for goode,
jandy. MRS, A. M. SMITH

ATTENTION !

| most respectfully inform my customers and
the public in general, that I am conducting
both branches of the

BLACKSMITHING

AND
Wheelwrighting Business
At KENNEDYVILLE,

And am pirepared to put up to order nll kinds
of FARMING IMPLEMENTS, such
Plows,

Harraows, ‘h

Cultivators.
Farm Wagons

PEACH WAGONS, DEARBORNS,
PEACH DEARBORNS,

GARTS; Je, > &r.

I have now ready made on hand, FARM
WAGUNS, DEAREZBURNS, and Pﬂﬁcr
rinl,

PEARBORNS. We use only good mate
and our work is done in the best manner.

All REPAIRING done at ghort notice.
HORSE-SHOEING a Specialty.

Our terms are such as to suit the times.

With thazkes for past patronage we respect.
fally solicit a continuanee of the public favor,

TILGHMAN SHAFER,

Ljnnﬁ.

ATTENTION, ALL!

_Kl:unrnu.l. 1

KINDS OF COUNTRY PRODUCE |

!
F
- |
|

and never ounce thought of the change in
 store for me  In hope that I should one
day make my mwk in the world, I was |

‘tiie in idle dreaming and expensive a- |
musement. 1f 1 had been & poor boy, |
with necessity staring we in lﬁu face, |
' think I ghould have done better. But
- somehow 1 fell into the notion that life
I grad-
'} ually became foud of wine and company. |
' In & few years my parents both died ; you |
can guess the rest; I wasted what little)
they left, and it is now too late to combat |
my old habits. Yes, sir idleness has
ruined me.’

I believe your story,’ said the gentle-
man, *‘and I will tell it to my boys as a
_umminﬁt I am sorry for you ; indeeg I
am. But it is never too late to refnrm.]
Come to my office to-morrow and let me |
try to inspire you with fresh courage.’

And giving the man a piece of money,
and indoating where he could be found,
he hurried on.

““Never kill time,’ boys. He is your
best friend. Don't let him slip through

' was to be one continued holiday.

' your fingers when you are young, as the

beggar did. The days of your boyhood
are the most preciove you will ever see.
The habits you form will stick te you like

wax. If they are good ones, life will be
a pleasure and a true sucoess. « You may
not grow rich, but your life will be a real
success, nevertheless.

If, on the contrary, you waste your ear-
ly years, live for fun only, trifie with your
opportunities, you will find that your life
i ® failure—vyes, even if you should be

very rich,

e i e e
The Law of Benevolence.

The Divine benevolence, as we pee ii;
illustrated in the supply of our physieal
aud spiritual wante, means that God gives
us the means by which we supply our-
selves. He has created us with the pow-
er of doing it,.and He gives us the means
of doing it. So far does the Almighty
Father go with us, His children. He
helps us in cvery way ; He does for us di- |
revtly comparatively little.  Lf this, then, |
s the law of Divine banevolenee, it cer-

tainly should be ours. The law of bune’r; lr

Blacksmithing !

Farmers and others owning Horses, will save
money by observing thefollowing rates :

HORSES SHOD for 8§1.15
o +f Steel Toos 1.50

Tﬁt CARH in all enses to accompany the horse. .
The usual rates will be charged when these

terms aré not complied with, )
All in arrears are respect/ully asked to éal)

and settle forthwith.

W. H. KELLEY,

LLotust Grove. :

TAKE this method to return my sincere
thanks to the public for past patronage, |
and say that I can he found st the store room |
gpposite the Bank, where MEATS of the best
quality may be had at the lowest prices.
Those indebted are earpestly requesied to
settle immedintel v, as itis nhsolutely necessnry
for me to close vp all ountstanding acconnte,
and unlees thig call is promptly heeded, | shall
be compelled to resort to other means to ohtnin

pettiements. . . _
Casu paid fof HIDESof a1 kindd.' ¢ 1« |
JAMES RRICE

jan3-3t.
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HTREES
oy For Sale, of ail the LREADING

VARIRTIRS at FIVE DOLLARN per handred

or FORTY DOLLARS per Thousand.
Apply to J. HOPDGSON,

nov s o. IANNOYS, TR SUwer =,

NOOUD RUM at $1.50 per gallon,
(1' GO0 SWERET CIDER 50 ets,
a10.

¢ GOUP OLDRYE WHIBKRYT R
"I have & nice artiole of

B STRAUS

e

or for

nal rpo1 H.P.READING
'::l. v eanedyville, Kent tl.,“. Oh, the beauties

)
\

have is in the hands of the sheriff’

oleut human action should, then, be sim-
ply—perhaps we might say, quite exclue
sively—~to give those who are in any way |
needy, help, i, e, the means of halpin“
themselves,

!

In 80 far as we uctually do |

for them that which they cannot do for |

themselves, we are living in obedienes to |
the law of ‘the divine sction with regard
to the relieving of human suffering..
ARSI N S liabbi ,
Nor avt Lowr.—A bankrupt merchant
returning home one pight, said to his o
ble wile : o
‘My dear, I .am ruined, everything we

After & mowent of silende, the wile
looked into his face and said :

‘Will the sheriff sell you ¥’

‘Oh, mo’ »

‘Will the sheriff sell the children ¥

‘Oh, no.’

‘Will he sell me ¥

‘Oh, no.' "

‘T'hen do not say we have lost every- |
thing. All that is most valusble remains |
to us—manhood, womanhood, ehildhood.
We have lost but the result of our indus-
try. We can make anothor fortume if our |
hearts and hands nre left us.” L

o

Lickine county boasts of & ease still
nduird“i:':n coarts, wherein the a-
moant in was origitally two hun-
a-

te

dred dollarr. It
different timen, ui..:o
mount to '
. M“..

»

)

v+ ““Marié;”" #aid the proprietor.

spoken.

' she thought often of the great Monsieur,

hid in the heavy curtains.

ed, **Marie de Lisle ” *Marie de Lisle,”

costa al ered
ht“! . ..;l l:

They all laughed and joked and said some-
thing to the girls, and one stopped be-
fore her chair and said, **What beautiful
hair!” touching just so gently some one
of the long golden strands. She blushed |
very red, and they walked on. |
“Her,name 7" |
H¥es, |
pretty hair, but nothing else, she is only |
a poor sewing girl, pot eyen one of the
beads of the department ;only a very poor |
girl, Monsicur.” |

As the stranger walked out there caught |

.0 his coat a long thread of hair, which he |

laughed at, smiled, then loosed slowly, |
placed it in the rich locket he wore on his |
chain, and then passed out. He did not |
return again, but one day passing the
Boulevards she heard her name called,
“Marie!” A gendarme in uniform step- |
ped up and handed her a eard: “Mon-
sieur Henri de Lannes, Marquis de Pla-
quemine.”

She was surprised. Gentlemen do not
bother themselves about poor sewing-girls |
often ; apd then a Marquis. - Who was he?
What could it mean ?

‘‘He.is heye, Mam’selle, and wishes to
s peak to you. Will.you go ?’

She followed, she did not know why,
and when the soldier stopped at a rich sa- |
look, and the door opened, she stepped in
and gaw the gentleman who gpoke at the
factory some weeks ago.

Then she burst into tears—** Mousieur,
don't, for God’s sake, Monsieur. [ am
only a poor girl, and what can a Marquis
wanté with me? For God's sake, don't
please ;" and she buried her faee in her
hands.

The long fair hair fell in its two braids
down over her shoulders, and as she sank
almost on the floor it covered her almost |
like a cloud.

_Monsieur arose; he was an old man,
past fifty, his hair was gray and his face
was hard, clear-cut and cold; and his eyes
were like steel, just so clear and sharp and |
cold ; he walked to the window of the rich |
saloon, and then, returning half way,
leaned with one hand on a chair, and the |
other tenderly, ever so tenderly for a hard |
old man, rested just for one moment on
her fair hair, and it trembled. T

By many strange ways and much blood |
had Monsieur come to be standing in that |

{ place, and then,” for one moment, there

seewed to float before him a vision of fair !
Lorraine, a youth long ago, a face sitting
in a cottage, and two long braids of hair,
a promise that when he returned, with
wealth and fame, she would be his. Years |
of toil and pain, of success and triumph,
and a return to find her married to a churl,
and: common country peasant, ahd they
both gone to Paris.

Since then Monsieur was known to be
» hard man—a very hard man ; and when
with his ‘legions in Africa, "twas said he
was a fierce one ; but he was high in court
and all praised and honored him.

He stood for a moment thus, and then
wondered to himself half aloud, ‘“*Marie
is that your name ?”

““Yes, Monsieur.”

‘“*Your mother’'s name 7"

““Yeos, Monsicut."

‘“Was she from Basile in Lorraine ?”

““Yes, Monsieur.”

The hands were removed from the face
new, and the fair soft eyes were raised
wonderously, but the face of Monsieur
was hard again, only just in the corners
of his mouth, where the curves were, there
was a trembling, a vague dream of some-
thing to be said, which died with the un-

He took her hand, though tenderly,
and as he led her to the door he stopped
as she turned ahd kissed her. Before she
looked he was gone.

After that she worked hard as ever in |
the factory, and though she said nothing,

and Wwhat it could all mean. |
The time came, though, when she was |
taken ill. It eame upon her one day in|
the street, when she would have fainted
and fell but that some one edught her,
She was insensible for a long, long tinie,
but in her sickness she cnuld?u:ur No Boise
from the court, and when one day she
awoke she was lying in a rich room huog
with pictures of marvellous beauty. Over
the pillow was her fair hair. and her hand
M thin and pale, and she was very wealk’
ver by the window was the figure of

a man—an old man, she thought—half
As he rose,
however, she was so weak that she closed
her eves, and then balf, sleeping. and
dreaming, she could feel him standing by
the bed. Who it was she did not know,
and was too tired and weak to care hard-
ly at all ; but one evening, as the sunset
streamed into the room, she found on the
r‘il‘luw beside her a pictute of & lady that |
thought she had og:e seon. It was 4
fair lady—a very fale Tady—and the long
en hair hung in two braids down gver

¢ breast. She was alone, and looked at
it curiously, and saw underneath inserib-

that was her mother's fame, and t

weak hand wandered up to the pale face,
and she wendered what it could
'dl,h&uh

'er of a desperate charge, and only

"uniform.

'gaid, and had defied the

and then a girl's form was seen to be ly-

Sabbottes in the ecrowd raised a faint

explained in her tears that ‘‘the general”
- was dear,. very

“even, but her pale, golden hair covered
“him like a halo and eloud, and red Paris,
erstwhile farious for his blood, raised him
~and her on their shoulders, and a wild,
furious array marched away down the
- street to where L.a Commune sat with |

iea. It has always been honorable and
profitable to be a high-priest in any
church  We should not compare teach-
ing with business em
comparison is not fair.
are
there is certainty,

gical dead beats.
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heart would not let her ; and so one night
when all were sleeping, she arose and
wandered away back to Paris.

She did not go back to the factory. He
might find her there and she dreaded him
now, somehow, with an indefinite fear of
she knew not what; and so, with other
poor girls, she worked in the cafes, where
there was much talk now of the war.
There was revolutionary talk, too, of what

' “*the reds” would do were the army twl{,

and once in a while when she dared as
she made timid inquiries of ‘‘Monsieur
the Marquis,” as she called him, and once
when his name was read aloud as the lead-
re-
treated when borne back by soldiers, she
shuddered.

This time also passed, and Paris, in
“gsabots” and ‘‘red caps,” was In an up-
roar. Napoleon had surrendered. Paris

'had fallen, and after the enemy left the |
| city was crazy, wild, mad and furious with

blood and fire ; but she worked on. What
was it all to her, only a poor sewing-girl,

' except that bread was hard to get, and at

that very poor and dear.

But one day she heard there was to be
an execution! What was that? Only
‘something she had heard of, never seen,
and =o in the press of the erowd she has-
tened to where La Commune waved its
red flag, and where the ruined, blackened
walls showed where La Commune's ven-
geance had fallen.

There were three hostages—only three.
One a young man, a chasseur, in his rich
e was havdsome, all said.
His eyes were bound ; he stood against
the wall. A erash, a roar, and he fell
forward on hig face, while his gilt un:-
form was draggled in the dust.

The second was a priest in his black
sombre dress and beads ; he looked wup
once, and then died, as the other before ;
and the third, he was a general, they
people. There
was a press forward to see, and Marie
was pushed forward to the foremost rank. |
She looked. He was a man of over six- |

' ty, with white hair, and features clear-

cut and hard, and very cold then; he|
stepped up proudly and smiled. |

“The Red in command gave the or- |
ders, “one.” *‘‘two”—there was a rush
from the foremost rank, a sudden ery, |

ing in the arms of the hostage, ‘‘three,
fire,” shouted the Red, but somehow the
muskets didn’t roar, and somehow the

cheer which t‘mppuuud into a roar, and a

Paris, especially common Paris, is
quick of feeling, and when the poor girl,

dear to her ; that he had
saved her life once, when she was very
il. Aye, more, he was her mother's lov-
er long ago in Lorraine; that she had
died while married to another man, and—
and—that she loved him. Would they?

She was not fair; she was not pretty

closed portals. La Commune was, how-
ever, easily got at, and when the wild
array burst in with its hostage borne
aloft, it was only too happy to grant what
was wanted, and when they returned,
like a sea going out, the two were landed
close together, and he, the great general,
the proud marquis, folded her in Eil arms
and kissed her, while the tears stood in

his eyes. They were very happy.
* i * * v .
Do you see that couple yonder—that

tall gentleman with gray hair, riding be-
hind the Marshal of France? Well, that
is Monsiedr the Marquis, and the tal
lady, with hair like a sunbeam, is his wife.

They are married! Yes, and though
the red ashes of La Commune are crushed
out dead forever, as they ride on the
boulevard many a cap is touched that way,
for they are always very kind to Paris in
‘‘sabottes,” she never forgetting, though
she 1s now Madame the Marchioness, that

she was once a poor sewing girl.

| r——m - i — -
TEACHING,

There i= a vulgar notion prevailing that

a bright man should not make teaching
- his business for life.

For this feeling
there was some reason a quarter of a cen-

tury ago; but there is no excuse for it
to-day; and when we hear a person de-
ploring that a certain promising young
man is throwing himself away by teach-
ing, we set that person down as an igno-
rant, antiquated booby,
slavery; it is art.
it isa
to teach, teaching becomes easy to them
Teaching is the only profession that is |
 rising. The best teachers now get nearly
as much as they deserve.
teacher will receive more pay than the |
averagé elergyman, lawyer or physician, |
before ten years shall have passed over
us.
day than the average lawyer geta legiti-
mately
life has hardships in it which make that |
profession undesirable to many ; and the
clergyman will stand second to the sehool-
master as soon as people dare open their |
eyes,
of starvation and blackmailing. Teaching
is the profession of the future,
the most

the fact s not
principal of a large city school does more
good or evil with a word than the six or |
eight clergyman in his district do in their |
twenty-five years of pu

[I.We think this qnestionatlo.-m.

Teaching was
It was a make-shift; |
As people become able

rofssion.
The average

The average teacher gets more to-

by his practice. e physician's

As to journalism, it is a mixtare

' It is now
potent in shaping the future, but

generally known., The |

lit. ponndi:r;.—- '
avews,
he public school is the church of Amer-

tunities

fame's proud temple shines afar,” and as

' suggestion was heard to put the Red in | Fiing exosedingly iwkeome.

- hi"-i plﬂl‘t_'.

| tle boys of all complexions, but of uniform

| chaps as has a clock in his belly. 1 seed

of his profession is in his own hands.—
How shall he shape it to his advantage
and the advantage of his successors?—
We answer: 1. By being a student; 2.
By being manly and not servile in his in-
tercourse with his superior officers. 3. By
sustaining the literature of his class. The
religious denominations retire certain of
their ministers from the pulpit to fight the
Devil with the pen. Teachers would do
| well to do likewise ; 4. By attendiog in-
| stitutes and saying something when he
has anything to say, not otherwise ; 4. By
raising tne standard of adwnission to the
profession, and thereby keeping prices
well up; By mercilessly exposing moun-
tebanks in his calling, belaboring them
with satire till they rush off to the show-
business, to which they properly belong.
The arrogance of the Komans made the
law a noble profession. Superstition has
exalted the elergyman to a height very
disproportionate to his real power to do
good and his knowledge of what is good
in many instances. The very sensible re-
sults of physical disorder and the comfort
of having suffering alleviated have made
it necessary for the physician to prepare
himselfsmore or less thoroughly for his ar-
duous calling, and his standing is corres-
pondingly high. As people depend on
supernatural agencies, the schoolmaster
goes down ; as they begin to have confi-
dence in unaided humau intelligenca, the
| schoolmaster goes up. The min
delicate and important instrument than
the body. How maoy wminds are dwarfed
| and distorted every year by the malprac-
| tice of pedagogical doctors ? People are
beginning to understand the importance
of using the best talent to aid the devel-
opment of mind. Quacks and pettifog-
gers may grumble at the rewards of teach-
ing ; they would be quacks and pettifog-
gers in apy calling. TeacmiNg 18 THE
PROFESSION OF THE FUTUKE.

Jeremian Manoxey.
e e —— - I —

From a Washington Paper.

Concerning a Congressional Clock.

The troubles of a new Congressman are |

without end. The latest story is of a gen- ' I would like to call some of the names of |

tleman from New England serving his

first term, who came here impressed with |

the delusion that early rising, with indus-
trious habits. would grade the way “where

18 & more |

PLAIN TALK TO COLORED PEOPLE.

Mr. Lewis McKenzie, a promiuent south-
ern republican of Virginia, has been talk-

ing to the colored republicans in Alexan-
dria, where he resides, and has much in-
fluence among the people of that race. His
remarks were direct and pointed, and so
sensible that his colored hearers promptly
recognized the good advice and gave him
an almost unanimous vote of thanks. Mr.
McKenzie said :

““1 do not think you have any cause of
compluint ugainst your white fellow-citi-
zens of the South ; they have cheerfully
conformed themseives to the new order of
things, and let me say, much more cheer-
fully than would, in my opiunion, have
been the case in the free States, where
slavery never existed. Had you lived
among them, and in the same number as
in the proportion of colored to white, as
in the South, greater difficulties would
have occurred, and more grudgingly
would these rights have been granted.
Thir 1 hounestly believe. I aceount for

the kind feelings that have always exist-
ed, with some few exceptions, between
the white and the colored people of the
South, and T trust they will always con-
tinue. By politeness and conduct
always endeavor to foster those feelicgs
8o desirable on every account. Rude be-
bavior and ill-mannered people, no mat-
ter what their color, are by no means de-
' sirable portions of any community. Po-
liteness and cheerful manners go a great
way. You have acquired the right to vote
which is a very great right ; with this al-
so comes resonsibilities. Co-operate with
your white fellow-citizens in electing hon-
est, reliable and trustworthy people to of-
fice. Don’t vote for a man because nom-
 inated by a party if he be not a suitable
'man. There is neither sense nor reason
in mlkil’lﬂ; party nominations for city elec-

tions. is may do in State or presiden-
 tial elections. I have noticed by the pa-
. pers, at some of your public mmingn. re-

marks were made by no means creditable.

those who figure at these meetings, but
forbear. If they were aware how ridicu-
lous they were making themselves, and
how they were injuring themselves, in

his office seeking coustituents kept him up
until after wmidnight he found the early
Possessed of |
an indomitable soul, however, he deter- |
mined to overcome this slothful habit, and
purchased an alarm clock possessed of the
devilish animosity of Widdows and the
power of the chimes. This alarm clock
he put upon the mantel-ptece, setting the
alarm, as directed, at 5 A M. To his|
disgust and wrath the thing went off just |
as he was dropping into a comfortable |
slumber. This was not the worst. It
awakened the wife of his bosom and three
lovely little children. The confounded
clock was wound up again and again set,
and an hour was lost in soothing the fam-
ily back to repose. The dreadful piece of
machinery remained quiet until the new
M. C. had dropped into his regular snores
that indicated the repose of his gigantic
intellect, when suddenly it went uﬁ' again,

fetching the young Solon to his feet and
the middle of the door, where he stoed in
his nightgown, not knowing whether to
ery fire or look fur burglars. The children
again set up a yell, and Mrs. C | bring-

ing herself to a sitting position in beﬁ.:
said, with considerable wrath, that if these
were to be a part of her husband’s Con-
gressional duties she wanted him either to |
resign or to send the family back to the
rural home. The poor feﬁnw took his
youngest in Lis arms and trotted up and
down the room trying to sing ‘*Rock I-b,
Baby™ to the tune of “Old Hundred,”
which only aggravated the child’s distress.
Our friend, the M. C., who was suffering
from the attack of his alarm elock, was
interrupted in the midst of his domestic |
efforts by the clock going off again in the
most unaccountable manner. The hon-!
orable Solon placed his youngest hope in

its cradle without emphasis, and then |
straightening up, we are pained to say
used some profane language. His first
impulse was fo throw his murderer of |
sleep out of the window, but recollecting
that his J)lmll about being cut down,
on second tiBught he seized the offensive,
complicated and eccentric bit of machine-
ry and carried it down two flights of staire
to the basement, where he placed it in
the cellar.

The next morning the family had to
dress in the cold because Lamson, the col-
ored man, refused ruitiﬂl to goufor
coals, asserting that the ‘‘debbil was down
dere, shure ”’ After a late breakfast this
Solon put on his cape, hat and gloves, and ’
hiding the alarm clock under his arm, de- |
termined to retarn te the misbegotten son
of man who furnished it. He had mot |
walked over a square before ihe thing
went off in the wildest manner. People
turned and stared at him, and ragged ril-

dirt, took after him, gasing with open- |
eyed wonder at the phenomenon. One of

em went so far as to shout to a comrade
across the street: ‘‘Come here, bill; here's
a fellow has swallowed the chimes.” *“No
he ain’t,”’ said another; ‘‘he’s one of tho.l

‘'em in sto' winders.” The poor but pa-
triotic repealer of back par became 80 em-
h.rr.-.J that he rushed to a front door
and ringi-f the bell asked the servant if
Tompkine lived there. The

this moment the exasperati
oty o gy

still it

 the community, they would stay away or

 colored person unkindly,

'men to stop drinking ardent spirits, a

hold their peace ; this latter course would
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A Night 1a l_ElﬂQl House.

AFFRCTING INCIDENT.

| It was a forlorn sight. A drunkea
father, blear-eyed and bloated, to 'm
hand a child of five years old clung wil
& tenacious J'mp.

‘What's this man brought in for?’ ask-
ed the Chief of Police. i

'Dilprder! y conduct, throwing stones aé

people, cursing and swearing.’
'E’ury well; put him inhfh
stop, there’s the child !

_ little fellow
beautiful boy. He #88 JT8ve biue
80 lll'fﬂ and so pitiful that their |
appealed to the Chief’s stout heart. H
complexion, where it was not discolored
by dirt and tears, was the fivest and fair-
est. His lips were like cherries. His
yellow hair curled thickly over » nobly-
shaped head.

“Fhat man has seen better days,” said
the Chief to himself. *Come, bub, your
futher must go in the eell. We'll fiad »

| place for you somewhere ’

‘No, no, sir; oh, no! eried the k&h
a terrified voice. ‘I go with papa. :
please doo’t take me from my paps.’
- *But, child, you must. See, here, Col-
bert, you must take the child away.”

Easier said than done. The little fel-
low caught his father's hands, ciang to
his body, which staggered at his touch,
all the time screaming in heartbr
tones, that he must, he would go w
paps. ’ |
‘T'r alone,” said the drunken father st
last, seeming to come out of his stupor for
s moment. ‘Don’ ye see—he's got no-
body but me ? L’ ’wm’lome.” - .

‘I can’t allow the child to go into the
cell,” said the chief, ‘but I can’t bear to
hear his cries. T suppose there’s nothing
else to be done. He must go. Putthem
in together, Colbert.’ |

8o they were put in together in the
dark, utiﬂ:iyn den fnd the mr was shut.
The little fellow cuddled himself agsinet
the half insensible form, and laid his head
upon his father’s bosom. And thus they
slepi. together. r

The faint light looked in through the
grimy bare whzn, oo the following mora-
ing, the father awoke and bestired him-
self. OF eourse, as is usually the case,
he wondered where he was and how he
came there. The last thing be remem-
bered he had gone into a saloon alone and
drank a few glasses, and then recollection

- ———

be most desirable. It isimpossible to ex-
pect this co-operation of your white fellow-
citizens if such conduct iscontinned. You
have the right to hold property, to hold
office, to ride in cars, at least on most of
the roads, and time is rapidly curing the
others. On this subject I have never had
any difficulty. 1 generally make ita rule
to give place to the aged and the ladies.
In the cars in Washington T have noticed
some gross impoliteness on the part of |
some rude colored men, keeping their seats
when ladies came in. These things are
noticed ; be polite and courteous ; it goes
a great way, and in doing so the nreju-
dices will be fast overcome. I am quite
sure no well-bred gentleman will treat a

I think it would be & great calamity to |
colored people to have mixed schools. It
may do north or in Ohio, where a town-
ship has but few colored children, but in
Virginia and in the south where they are |
nearly equally divided, it would, in my
opinion, be very unfortunate, and put
back the education of the children for
years, and break up the schools. The
v_elgnt system is working admirably in
Virginia. Why desire to break it up by
wntroducing an apple of discord about a
thing totally impracticable? You know
the people of color prefer to have separate
churches, and do not worship ‘li& the
waites to any extent. Some ultra men
are pushing matters further to your great
injury.” *

Mr. McKenzie counseled the colored

vice largely on the increase; advised them

to save their money; to give up erowded
railroad excursions, in which their earn
ings were too often squandered ; to stop
loitering about courts and magistrates’
offices ; to give up ecarrying firearms and
razors and other concealed weapons. In
conclusion, he read what Gov. Kemper
said about the relative duties of white
and eolored, and approved of his remarks.
Mr. McKenzie's remarks were frequently

applauded.

Choice of a Wife.
| ask not beanty,-—'Tis a gleam
That tints the morning sky ;
I nsk not learning, —'Tis a stream
That glides unheaded by,
I aek not wit,—It is a flash
That oft blinde Reason's eye.
I ask not gold,—"Tis glittering trash,
That canses many a sigh.
I ask good sense, a taste refin’d,
Candor, with prudence blended ;
A feeling heart, & virtuous mind,

With charity attended.
Millington, Jan. ¥, 1874,

T.

Diary vor A Weex.—<Sunday—Day of
rest ; of course nothing can be done.
Monday-—Being early in the week,
don’t be too precipitate in begivming
Tt
u l!*:'D']:!mi .
week go by without ac
brilliant. .

ceased. Where was his hat? where his
coat? And looking round, he cried owt
in sgony : e

‘God of Heaven ! here’s little Benny !’

Yes, there was little Benny, the pure,
fair child, the idol of a broken-hearted
mother. There was little Beany, and be
bad speut the night in this hole.

The man fairly beat his breast as he
looked down on that bright, curly head.

‘Husband and child both,” he muttered
bitterly. ‘Too bad, too bad.’

At that moment, the blue eyes of the
boy opened. He raised himuff in wom-
der, but as he met his father's gase ke
smiled like an angel. |

‘The bad man would put you in here,
papa, but [ wouldn’t let him take me a-
way from you. You dide't know sny-
thing, papa, when I found you ovt in ¢
strect. You lost your hat—[ guess the
wind blowed it away—and the boys were
all laughing, You was sick; wasu't you,
papa?  And when the bad wau took you
off, I came, too. Now, less go home and
tell mawma all about it. Less tell ber
we were stoled,” and the dear uoconscious
little fellow laughed merrily ever the bril-
linnt idea. -

But tbat futher! God help bim! His
heart was touched as it never had beenm
before. He could not speak—ecould hard-
ly thivk. What was the mother suffer-
ing that moment? And this awful sis
that Lad led him into its toils, it never
hldhluukod u}it looked to him now, with-
in the unsightly ecell, the faint light |
on the ourls of’hii innocent Iny." ’ﬁf

And when they went out, there stood
the mother, whe, half distrasted, had
wandering and searching all night. 4
what a sight for her gentle, loving e
With a wild cry, she fell upon the Beck
of the child, and drawing him away,
to the floor with bim, sobbing as if:
heart would break. R

Here we drop the curtain, and on
have to add, that suck a scene as the
mu Ill'r:-:d is enough

nerve the purpose of all in oppesition
to the use, as a bey , of into;
drinks of any iid.,.ﬂ" M

Tax Ricur Evp.—An old
who was uever accused of being a
went out one day with iilﬂ:l

r:ri , accompanied by his ;
they app

& § _._"l,-.-:
.ot -,

- Mm::hanmh“.'
when at L 4
ed one of the birds hm

ed away expecting to see it fall of cou
bnm’nrl.iﬂi&f: |
coiled with so much

over.
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