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Hobby Horses, |
gond; Dolld, a¥ reat variety; Games,
Tree Ornaf ents, Tool Chests,
Parlor Crogquet{ Fancy Paper, Albums,

Scerap Books, &e. ®
Canned Goods, Spices, Raisins, Figs,
Nuts. Cakes, Crackers: Pickles, Brandy

Peaches, Lamp Chimneys, Lamp Wick,
Porcelain Shades, Extracts, Mince Meat, |

A le H tter. &*..&‘.
Frrr eIy suna e,

d13. Opp. the Bank. |

Good News to Al

FOR THE HOLIDAYS! " PRET and FLOW ER STAN 1
JEE BOWLS, |
RINGS, |

- SPONS, KNIVES, FORKS,

BUSER DISHES, |

and mad other useful articles§ll of

whiclp executed in the most

| and artistic designs.
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e in this country:theyvge sold
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at very

W. HUDGINS,

Would respectfully announce to the citi- |
sens of Chestertown and vicinity that he

has now » hand an assortment of

Fruif §, Candies, Nuts & Toys

For the HOLIDAY®S'!

the largest and finest ever displayed in
“hestertown, which will be sold at PRI1-

CES TOSURPRISE AlLL.

We do not intend to sderilice :1.tn.f-nf
hese goods but we intend and shall SELL

P A SMALL ADVANCE, in fact we
Lave not room for suech a large display,

and they must be sold.
1.000 1bs. Common CANDY,
1.0001bs. FRENCH CANDY
500 1bs. N UTS of all kinds,
500 1bs. MINCE MEA'T,
500 1bs, CURRANTS,
1.000 1bsT Raisins,

i .emon, &e.

only 30¢. per 1b. Trif them.
pres in want of the a

@ alhore is no Ghost Story.

W. HUDGINS,

on, Kent Co., Md.,
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‘““14 _T’] LIZERN,
& { \L IMPLEMENTS, &e.
e ©ASH PRICE PAID
fron:’ R

Plated, Q.
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at the NEW DRUG STORE on
BORDLEY 'S CORNER.

scription Store.

" Tarnished at short notice.

Tie PRESCRIPTION Department

is complete in every particular. Phygi-
cians 'rt-:-.{-rlr_tunm compounded with
‘“‘"“rw and dispatch, (being under my | styles: Dfzinghams,
own pirsonal supervision) and in most | lins, Red,Je and Grey
llnprnill ph:ll‘lmututlt:ul manner, from

l":“_[.[l].‘ ! ‘
the very lowest possible figures.

A Ful Line of Fancy Articles. |

CHDICE PERFUMERY
'- in great variety.
Gl can suit both Old and Young in

Spectacles & Eye-Glasses, | Boots § Shges !
| S00ls LIve
Men’s H@oots, all prices
ots, all prices

1 ildrer
grea@y, all at low [ces

| S W l

Ingrain,

Verysuperior PEBBLE GLASS.

CIGARS AN'D TOBACCO !

[mportel Key West and Domestie cigars. | Ladies’, & and

Graveiy Tobaceo, &e., &e.
M. A. TOULBSON,

-

octls. Bordley’s Corner.

WOOLEN GOODS.

(GOODS 17OI MICN

rO0DS FOR BOYS !

e A e

KERSEYS, CASSIMERES,

FLANNELS, BLANKETS.

1 We have in k, lines of the above
(roods —in goog variety—many of them
Just put on sale, and of Mallalieu’s man-

ufacture.

Buyers of discernment will confess the

figures to be reasonably clode.

(roods E““Fl'iﬂ,l.'f’ 0 meet the calls of the
season, all the time in store, nsl at prices

to challenge competition.

WICKES & BROTHER.

Chestertown, November 1. 1879.
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BASKETS, CASTER
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a new employe.

Iness career.
man behind the counter, he said: **There |
is a man who always whips out his scis-
sors and cuts the string of the package 1n
three or four places.
man, but will never be anything more.
es from hand to mouth,
and very likely is more or less in debt,
The trouble with him is that he was never
taught to save. I told the boy just now
to untie the string instead of cutting 1t,
not so much for the value of the string as
to teach him that every thing must be
saved and nothing wasted.
can be firmly impressed upon the mind of |
a beginner in life that nothing was made
to be wasted, you have laid the founda-
tion of success.

The moral of thislittle incgdent is self-
A young man well brought up,
with a fair education, seeks employment
The habit of waste |
little things is_noticeable, and becomes a
drawback on his value and usefulness to
The disregard of saving
strings and paper develops into a careless- |
ness that runs through all his habits. He
does not get oh in the world because he
Small sums of money slip
through his fingers almost unconsciously,
because they are small.
by the minute, without a thought of the
“Take care of the minutes

1 the hours will take care of them-
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EAP, FRESH AND RELIABLE.

WINER {00DS.

J. H. MPERS & BRO.,
CHESTERTOWN, MD,, |

iIlm:,;nv juskived a lagge and carefully
selectedk of WINTER GOODS,
1 they offer atithe

Cash Frices !
varions |
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opened a first-class Drug and 're-
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NT MEDICINES of every de-

good old man. 1 beli
cret of my success in life.”
This saving of little things does not
imply stinginess or meanuess. ;
le the habit of saving instead of wasting.
t is embodied in the motto, ** Waste not,
Therefore we say, ‘“‘Don’t
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WICKES & BROTHER

Call attention to cases of Men's HEAVY

WINTER BOOTS, and

, Women’s HEAVY WINTER BAL.

MORALS,

And SHOES for BOYS AND GIRLS.

All bought from first hands, and many of
them made of first class material for our

special sales.

People who appreciate a :
. ' good Shoe may
find it to their advantage to look at them.

November 1, 1879,
(UINE Sagar-cured ITAMS

and Broiling Beef .

U. A, Gambrill’s Patapsco Extra

Orange Grove Flour by the 1., bag or ‘ﬂ-l-.

at THOMPSONS. Up Town

pyRE '

CIDER VINEGAR

and VERY oLD
Forsalehy WICKES & BROTHER.
Chestertown Septemble 0, 1870,
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In the softly-falling twilight
Of a weary, weary day,
With a quiet step I entered
Where the children were at play;
| was brooding o'er some trouble,
That had met me unawares,
When a little voice came ringing,
‘‘Me is creepin’ up a stairs,”’

Ah ! it touched the tenderest heart-string

With a breath and foree divine,

_And such melodies awakened

As mere words can never define ;
And I turned to see our darling,
All f'urg:-lfnl of my cares,
When I saw the little creature
Slowly creeping up the stairs,

Step by step she bravely clambered
On her little hands and knees,

Keeping up a constant chattering,
Like a magpie in the trees,

Till at last she reached the topmost,
When o'er all her world’s affairs

She delighted, stood a victor,
After creeping up the stairs,

Fainting heart, behold an image

Of man’s brief and struggling life,

Whose best prize must be captured
With a noble earnest strile;

Onward, upward reaching ever,
Bending to the weight of cares,

Hoping, fearing, still expecting,
We go creeping up the stairs, °

On their steps may be no carpet,
By their side may be no rail,
Hands and knees may often pain us
And the heart may almost fail ;
Still above there is the glory
Which no sinfulness impairs
With its rest and joy forever,
After creeping up the stairs.
A A —

Don't Cut the String.

cut them.”

It was the first remark he had made to |
It was the first lesson
for the lad to learn, and it involved the
principles of success or failure in his bus-

Matrimonial Association.

It happencd one day this week that in
a erowd of nearly a dozen gentlemen that
had assemibled at one of th¢hotels for
social pleasure there was not a married
man among them, and when their atten-
tion was called to this fact quite a num-
ber of them expressed a warm desire to
be married at once if not sooner, especial-
ly the widowers in the crowd.
| proposed that a matrimonial association
should be formed by them, and the first
man married should be so liberally os- |.
sisted as to make it an object with any of
them to be that first man.
bachelors objected, believing
widowers understood the business so much
better and had #o much more cheek that
they would certainly be the first to win.
It was finally settled that as soon as the
first married wan was provided for, the
game arrangements should be made for
the second, and so on to the last.
gentlemen’s ages ™ range from twenty-
They are all excellent
business men, and in good circumstances.
There are two lawyers, two wmerchants,
two clerks, one teacher, one printer, one
high county official, one politician and
doctor. Possibly a majority have
joined the association for the fun of the
thing, but the others are in dead carnest,
as one of them remarked at parting that
“‘more than one lady had to uur
him, or he would have a wife in less than
three months.” —Cambridge News.
Won't somebody get up an association
of this ki’d in Kent?
lors” specially need something to spur
The widowers can take care of
If they don't

L — o A —

Frep Dovarass lays claim to an inven-
tion which ought to earn him the grati-
tude of men while he lives and canonize
He claims to have n-

‘' 1o keep the spectacles

« when he p(‘.l‘lpil'El.

Wuex you can say of a man that his
religion has got hold of his )
ou may be reasonably sure that his re-
gion i« the right kind,

| b

5r’

He is a guﬂd sales-

If the idea

He wastes time

in the counting room of one of
Cleveland’s oldest and most successful
merchants the otner day, we noitced that
he eut off the blank sheet of the letters
v Md. | he was engaged in filing. ‘
this man is.a synonym of charity and
benevolence, and his liberality |
 good works is almost unbounded. His
attention being call to what seemed an
unusual proceeding he said:

“*Yes, it may strike you as sing
save these half sheets of paper, but 1 com-

menced life as a poor boy in a country
store, and this was one of the first lessons

in saving little things that was taught
me by my employer.
ly ha{f ny century under the sod, but I

| never do this without thinking of the
I believe it was the se-

The name of

.
ngular to

He has been near-

It 18 sim-

To this the
that the

‘no’ to

The ‘*old bache-
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CREEPING UP THE STAIRS. | HIS FIVE MOTHERS-IN-LAW.

A REALTRUE STORY.

eredit all they say, find it difficult to live
in thé spme house with a mother-in-law, |
' but Old Sol B—(as he was commonly
called) dwelt in peace and comfort for
' several years with five ladies bearing |
that relation to him. When I first knew |
‘the old gentleman he appeared to be

about fifty, but was in reality about six-
ty-cight, and a chaiming wife who was

" then twenty-six, and two ln\'vly children,

1 hu}' and a gil'l, one seven and the other

five. His children by his first wife were |
'all married, and some of his grund;;lu]-

 dren were also warried, and, themselves,
' had children older than Mr. B 8 two
!FnquUHL

- On the ‘first day of my visit at NE
' pleasant home not many miles from Bos-
| ton, as I took mny IiI:l{‘l_* at the dinner
table with Mrs. B——, | was surprised
to see five old ladies come iuto the room

them in succession as follows :(—**My
town mother, Mrs. B , Senlor, my
next mother, Mrs. Henry; my third

mother, Mrs. James ; my fourth mother, |

' Mrs. Williams ; my fifth mother, Mrs.
'John.”
. ““Mrs. B—-

. '}'uuu;_,ﬂ':-.-t of the old l:u.]ir:-i, luughml aloud |
'at my look of consternation—a melodious

laugh for one of her years—and every
one smiled but Mr, B

smile of amusement.

pear to you o

What is your every day L*E]ll‘!‘i{‘li[ﬂ‘?ﬂ

cannot all belong to you?”

the old lady.

parlor, or, if you prefer, you can cook

thing 1 can exact in return—you must
never make any mischief nor quarrel with

And if sometimes you are displeased you
alone, and only join us again when you

by anybody. Now, mother, what do you
say ¥’

She only said, *‘You are a good man,
Solomon B——, and the Almighty will
reward you, and I thank you from my
heart. I will do my part.”

S0 I never had any trouble with her.
We all lived together twenty years, and
then my wife had an attack of pneumonia
afid died-—and soon after that my own
mother was left a widow and came to live
with me. My mother is only sixteen
years older than I, and being so lively
and smart she seemed quite a younger
sister to mother Henry, and they got on
together. But after awhile when the
children were all about grown, I got so
lonesome that I coaxed a real nice sensi-
ble lady, of Philadelphia, not handsome,
but just as good as gold, to marry me.
| told her all about my old lady and
found she had two mothers living with
her, her own mother aud her huu%nltld'n
mother. They bad nither of them any
property, but she owned a house and
took boarders in it to support them all.

Well, I made the same proposition to
her old ladies that I made to my mother-

went home and Luilt an addition to my
house and soon brought my wife and her
mothers there. We had some occasional
pouting at first, but I always held two
points without yielding—1I was the master
in my own house and would .never let
anybody worry my wife. So, pretty
soon, my four-in-hand learned to travel
smoothly together.

“Ah, me ! I looked forward to a happy
old age with that dear wife, but in two
years she was killed by a railroad acei-
dent. | was with her on the train and
was badly hurt, living for wecks in a
state of unconsciousness. When I recov-
ered my dear wife's grave was green. |
felt so bad and my health was so poor
that I did not care for a woman again
antil all my children were married and I
was left alone with my four old ladies.
Then I met a pretty little romantic wo-

man, who was ‘‘so sorry” for me! She

was dying a

as she had a struggle to take care of her-
self and her husband’s mother, I would
smooth her passage to the grave.

8o T married her and her mother—]
mean, well, you know what Iimean. 1|
treated her mother-in-law just\as I did
the other old ladizs, and that wife li
seven years after all. 1 made her
happy that [she adored me, and we had
the sweetdst baby you, ever | Oh,

what a Jovkly creature that
,

-

| lllgt.'t.ht‘l‘ and to be introduced to eaeh of

, who invoked |
the blessing with his usual air and led
Said one of the most successful mer- i the table-talk on in different topies.— |

gave us some wusic, ond the old |

was tenderly assisted up h.y her son. Un
' his return Mr. B——— said to. me with a

. | ““] see that you are, as the ladies say
Pointing to a well dressed ‘dying to know’ what all this means. 1
pUI‘]H.l.r.-iEl}' did not tell you thatI bave five
' mothers-in-law, because I always like to
sSCC tht' effect prmlu{'t-ti l;:.,' III}' ll[lll.ﬁi‘]ll]l{]
on other people. You, for instance, live |
so differently, all alone, how do we ap-

“Harmonious aad happy; but I have
| seen you together only a very short time.

““Much the same, especially since my |
dear wife came into our household. 1|
had all the old ladies when she arrived.”

““But where did you get them all, they |

“*Yes, every one of them. [ have four
| mothers-in-law, and as my own mother is |
'mv wife’'s mother-in-law, of course that'
!In;il{t-h five mothers-in-law in our house. |
Now, as my wife is just goi to her
little one’s nursery, I will tell wu about |

“When I married my first wife, her
mother, who was a widow, came to live
with us. She was a good ecreature, and
had seen pretty hard times, having sup- |
ported herself by school teaching and |
sewing for several years, and she seemed |
greatly to enjoy my comfortable home—
I was always a thriving man of business.
So one day I said to her, ‘now wmother, |
there is no reason why you should not
make your home with us while you live; |
' you can bring your furniture, if you
uhuum. or yuu need not; the room you |
now occupy shall be yours always, and
besides what my wife may do 1 will give
you fifty dollars a year for your clothes
(that was an ample sum for a woman to
have all to herself in those tim:s.) You
can teach if you wish to, and do anything |
else to earn money if you wish to; you
will always be welcome to our table and |

for yourself in your room. Only one

anybody in my house about anything. |
must go to your room and pout it out

feel pleasant. For I won't be worried |

in-law and they both agreed. Theun 1!

 little angel ! She lived only three years,

iaml then faded away. But I have sev-

|

eral beautiful pictures of her, painted by
ber mother.”

““And did you have trouble with that
mother-in-law 7" :
~ “*Not while her daughter-in-law lived;
' she was always taking care of her sick
'children and graundehild. But whean
 Emma was gone and all seemed quiet
again, the old lady wanted to marry me’”
“What! Ewma's wmother-in-law 7"
“Yes. She was a handsome woman

still, and she knew it ; about my age and

'no relation whatever : and she set her

cap at me.’’

- house ”"’

| “Well, yes. Yes, it did. 1 never
i knew my mother to be n a real rage till
'right off and get a young wife—the
i younger the better ! Then 1 got mad ! |

stormed away at all my old ladies togeth-

er; threatened to break up honse-keep-
ing and turn them out upon the world,

away from the pleasant home which they
'now enjoyed so long that they really be-
heved to be theirs. l“ilm”_}' | dE{:lul‘Ed
I would leave them in it, to fight like
' Kilkenny cats, while I would live at a
' hotel in the eity. And [ kept my word.

| . " |
. - ‘1 lived at one hotel after uuuthur. but
csentor.” who seemed the |

| u]wul}'ﬁ went home Huturtlu}* nightﬂ to go
' to church the next wmorning as usual, and

take my old ladies for a drive 1n the af-

'ecould not be g:msipping about us.

without a wife: so when I met a pretty
little orphan girl who had not a relative

' then. She was wad! She told me to go |

But my mother assured me that peace | o
‘would not last long if I lived at home |army, though an old man. With a de-

e e x

- - -
e e ——————— e e s — ——

et == - o pmem— = = ==

A MEXICAN WAR ROMANCE.

The Little Rock Gazette tells this in- |
tensely romantic story: Mr. J. M. Hal- |
sett, of Pike county, gives us the facts of
a very interesting ‘“‘Auld Lang Syne” af- |

fair, with a sentimental terminus of re-
cent date.
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‘HIS OWN LAWYER.
A SUGGESTIVE INCIDENT TO PARENTS.

Recently u young man named Forbes
was tried for vagraney in Justice Knox's
court. He was a young man about twen-

'ty-three years of age, and had been ar-
rested for leading ap idle and dissolute

Just about the time that war was de- | Jife waking no effort whatever to earn an
clared with Mexico, a young man named | hopest living. He demanded a jury trial
Henry Lauring and a young neighbor- | uud conducted his own case in o most re-

engaged. When the trumpet of war
sounded young Lauring, conceiving it to
be a duty owed to his country, bade his
affianced good-bye and became a soldier.

“And that made a commotion in the | They were devoted to each other, and

when the young man left the younyg ludy
vowed that she would never marry if hLe
did not return.

After the fall of the city of Mexico, a
man named Ralph Mitchell approached
Lauring and stated that he had left Pike
county subsequent to Lauring's depar-
ture, and that Miss Waldron had died a

few days before his departure. The

young soldier was desperate, and when
the troops ‘‘came marching home with

glad and gallant tread,” he was not with

them. Having, in a moment, been trans-
formed from an ardent soldier to a reck-
less man, he left the army, and, embark-
ing, went to Cuba. From there he went
to Spain, to England, to Australia, to
Prussia and to France. When the late
Franco-Prusgian war broke out he enter-

: > - allp e
ternoon as usual, so that the neighbors | ed the French ranks, and at Metz was al-

most fatally wounded. When he recov-

“How good they were to me, then!|ered the war was over, and remaining in
. - . . . "

10, a day or two ! AT Thevy lived together like a nest of kittens | | France until the Russian war with Tur-
chants of Cleveland, Ohio, 1 day or two 'That evening in the parlor young Mrs. | y i
since, to a lad who was opening a parcel: | g

L # : ¥ A 4 :

‘“‘Young man untie these strings- don’t 1 ladies retired early one after the other,
'the “*own mother” going last, when she

key, he repaired to Russiaand joined the

tachment of troops, while attempting to
cross the Danube, he was shot through

"in the world I told her al! about my af- | the lungs. For a long time he languish-

' fairs, and the sweet creature with tears
of pity in her eyes consented to marry
' me and be good to my old ladies. And

ed in a hospital and finally recovered.

After the Mexican war, and when
| Ralph Mitehell returned to Pike county,

 she kept her word, both letter and spirit, | he called on Miss Waldron and sympa-

'and T am thankful that life has given me | |
(ing, was dead ; that he strayed from the

Just then young Mrs. B—— returned, | camp one night and was killed by a band
of scouts. The girl fell speechless to the

. hes
' 80 many blessings .

'and though I observed through the even-

thetically told her that her lover, Laur-

ing that her manner towards her husband | floor. When she regained consciousuess

was more that of a beloved and loving | —when the rush of recollection forced its
daughter than a wife, yet she appeared | way over indistinct memory—a high fe-

| more serenly happy than any woman 1 | ver sprang up, and for months she tossed

'remember ever to have seen.

wave changed all the names. Sol B

! acts. New York Mail,

A Lady’s Toast.

Mrs. Duniway, of the New Northwest,

“toasted” the gentlemen as follows :

'on a bed, caring nothing for her sur-
. This story is from life excepting that I iL roundings, and dreading recovery worse
' than death. After a long iliness she re-
as been dead some y.>3; the will he |covered. Mitchell, who was very atten-
eft wae as ju:-'.t and Illﬂll]}' as his other | tive to her in her sickness, called fre-

quently in health. One night while the
pale moon shone on the face of a paler

 girl, Mitchell told her of his devotion.

““We have .known each other from

| childhood,” he said; ‘‘we have lived as
at a literary reunion at Salem, Oregon, | neighbors. You know we; my father
'and mother. I love you with a depth

““Giod bless’em ! They halve our joys, | only known to a burning soul Will

' they double our sorrows, they treble our

ex];vn.-v:-:, thv_'..' quullruplu Our cares, thu}'
excite our magnanimity, they increase |
our Ht'lf-rt::-;pt'tl, lht'_y awake our enthu-
siasm, they arouse our affections, they
' control our property, and outmanceuvre
' us in everything. This would be a very
' dreary world without’em. Infactl may!

ithoy are inexpressibly grand. A man

beauty, nothing as a wit, less than noth-

of the press; but if he is our father we

“We'll lie for them,
We'll cry for them,
And if we could we'd fly for them—
We'd do anything but die for them.”’

e — " —

“We Call Them Tramps.”

i A recent trip of the City of Chester of
the Inman Line, from New York to Liv-
erpool, was enlivened by the wit of a
Washington girl, who was a favorite pas-
senger. In the same steamer was a young
Euoglish snob, who wore a suit of clothes
of very large plaid, with a fatigue cap to
match, a single eye-glass, thick-soled
boots, spotted shirt and loud necktie. He
had that exasperating drawl peculiar to
Mark Twain and English snobs. ““Aw,
yaas,” said he, in conversation with the
Washington girl, *‘I have seen considewa-
ble of your country. I have been to New
Yawk, Chicago, Omahaw and other pla-
ces, and it is a gwate country; but you
don’t seem to have any gentwy in Amer-

ica. that I noticed.”

lady

dwon't have to do anything, you know;
people who live without work.”

she, “‘but we don’t call them gentry.”

“We call them tramps !

retires.—N. Y.

child. It was g
covery, that this dog,
was attemptin
the eruption
city. The opin

his .

wrote pnetr‘v and painted pictures, and
l

the time of consumption— | 4oe was named Delta, and bel _
' that scourge of our city; and I thought . onged

manship ; its i

man called Severinus, whose life he
saved on three occasions. First, by ¢
him' out of the sea when
wned ; then, by driving off four
bers who attacked him unawares;
lastly, by his destroying a she ‘wolf w
cubs he had taken, in a grove sacred
Diana, near Herculaneum. Delta
wards attached himself partieularly

to th

own hand.

' say, without fear of successful contradie-
tion. that without ‘em it would not be
much of a world anyhow. We love 'em,
'and the dear beings can’t help it; we
'control 'em, and the precious fellows
' dou’t know it. As husbands they are
always convenient, though not always on
hand; as beaux they are by no means
matchlese. They are most agreeable vis-
itors; they are handy at State fairs and
indispensable at oyster saloons. They
are splendid as escorts for some other
fellows’ wife or sister, and as friends they
are better than women, As our fathers

may be a failure in business, a wreek in
constitution, not enough to boast of as a

ing as a legislator for woman’s rights,
and even not very brilliant as a member

overlook his shortcomings and cover his
peccadilloes with the divine mantle of
charity. Then, as our husbands, how
we love to parade them as paragons! In
the sublime language of the inspired poet:

““What do you call gentry ¥ asked the
““Aw, ah, why people, you know, who

“Q), yes, we have such people,” replied
“Aw ! what do you call them, pway "

“Ah!” Dead silence, The snob ad-
jnsts his eye-glass, exeuses himself and

Powrgir.—Among the rains of Pom-
peii and Herculaneum the skeleton of a
|d0g was found stretched over that of a
ctured, on the dis-
to save the child when
Vesuvius was fatal to that
ion was counfirmed by the
collar which was found, of curious work-
stated that the

only son of Severinus, and would take nd}
food but what he reccived from the child’s §

L s

' you be my wife ¥’

“Mr. Mitchell,” the girl replied, “l
respect you highly, but I am engaged to
another.”

““‘But he is dead.”

“The engagement is not. It will be

consummated in heaven.”

“‘Is there no appeal from your deeis-
ion 7’ he asked.

““None.”

““Then I will tantalize you the more.
Lauring is not dead. My love for you
caused me to deceive him. 1 told him

that you wereMead, and with a yell of
despair he left the army. I did this

through love.”
Another long illness followed this.

' hood lady, Miss Vena Waldron, becawe | yarkable wanner. Wheun on the stand
' he made the following statewent :

““Gentlemen of the jury, I admit that

I am a vagrant. The way I am situated

I dou’t see how I can be anything else.
['ve tried to get work, and I've got it,

 but 1 couldn’t ‘work. Look at wme, (here

he arose) and see if you think I am phy-

'sically able to endure anything. I'm a

perfect wreck all thruugh."
As he stood there before the jury he
was indeed the personification of one
who had blighted his youth and destroy-
ed his manhood by his vicious habits.
“Don’t you smoke opium?” asked a

| juryman.

1 do smoke opium, and that’s what's

‘killing me; but I hav’'nt touched a pipe

for over a week. It's something terrible
to break off, Gentlemen! You've no idea
of the struggle I've had and am baving
now. DBut ['ll do it; I will or die.”

“How long have you smoked opium ?"
asked another juror.

“Over a year, sir. But why do you
ask me these questions ? ['wi not on trial
for opium smoking; I'm charged with
vagrancy.”

The i)istrict Attorney— *“Were you
once sent to the State prison for ten years
for robbery 7

Prisoner—‘‘Yes. Your brother sent
me there, and then they got up a petition
for my pardon, and he refused to sign it.
But they did pardon me—pardoned me
right over his head.”

Here the fellow approached the District
Attorney aud said: ““If I had been given
the same advantages you had when gon
was a boy, and you had been treated as
[ was treated, I might be trying you for
vagrancy, and if I was I wouldn’t brin
up these old scores. 1 am not on tria
for having been sent to the State prison
years ago. And now, gentlemen,” he
said, turniug to the jury, “*suppose you do
convict me of vagrancy, what then? 1
serve out my time, and when I'm turned
loose in the streets every thing is closed
against me again and ’m still a vagrant
Everything 1 have in the world is here—
my father and mother and the clothes you
are trying me in. Sometimes [ sleep at
home, but I don’t choose t0 as a general
thing. I wander off somewhere else. |
feel I am a vagrant here. In the name
of God, gentlemen, where on the foot-
stool of creation can I go not to be a va-
grant?  Will some of youtell me that ?”

He stood a few seconds, as if waiting

for an answer, and then resumed his seat.

During the trial a large erowd had col-
lected listening to the fellow's defense,
and le conducted his case as well, perhaps,
as if he had had a lawyer. The jury found

a verdiet of guilty, and he was sent to the |

county jail for fifty days.

Parties who had known the young man
for several years state that his parents are
alone responsible for his present condi-
tion, and should themselves be on trial.
He was an unusually bright lad, but they
allowed him to fall into evil ways with-
out the slightest attempt to guide him
and his edueation, moral and mental, IrJ

by them utterly neglected. — Virginia | icothe,

When a strong constitution again came to | ( Nep.) Chronicle.

the rescue of a life Mitchell had married

a neighboring girl.
Years went on, as years inevitably do.
The girl’s father and mother sank beneath

the clay. The girl lived with her broth-

er. The girl's brother’s children grew

up and married—not the girl, for she was

advanced in vears. In a small house

they lived. There were vines in the

yard, and among them the once beautiful
woman sat and mused. Summer and
winter came and went. The-love-killed
woman had readevery book in the neigh-
borhood. The birds sang, and the rab-
bit sprang from his damp, snow-sprinkled

bed. But old songs and old memories
still swept the harp-strings of a heart once

young and still ardent.
One evening last week Miss Waldron

sat among the vines in the' yard. Her| poow what
brother was gone to the mill. An old | gk wor

man, with long beard and with

walk, stopped at the gate and asked if] Sice

et W A—

O~ Thanksgiving day. for the first time | to
in the annals of the Jewish race, itissaid-
a Christian minister, in New York preach-
ed from the pulpit of a Hebrew syha-

ogue. The minister was Rev. Henry
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HAN

nal, on
loug si
utterance to sowe
applicable the worl
paper readers :
laving for nearly seven years bee
weekly visitor at your homes, kiu
sharing the hospitality, and, we b
contributing semething to the comfo,
the sawme, it only remains to shake h:

d ove

| all around, take an affectionate and |,

breaking farewell, and come no
probably, forever.

Good-bye! It has been spoken o
the dead lying in their coffins. It |
been spoken when an ocean was to ro.
between parting hearts; but it never i-
spoken with such pathos and unction a-

| when a country editor, with the memory
| of his hard grubbings and his scanty

comforts pressing upon him, hands his
valedictory over to the tor, puts
the stub end of his worn-ou pamﬂ?nu
his breeches pocket and shuffies his rheu-
matic legs down stairs to go no more
back foreyer. & Lt

“We part upon the re.’ € nro-
claim gumlul:unmyqn?’l. around. "We
retive forgiving our enemies, and shall
hauut those who obstinately refuse to
forgive us. We are bound to be for-

\ it 4O g L
Farmers, good-bye! Youare the dor-
sal column of the country editor’s sub-
scription list. It could not stand erect
without your help. May the time soon

ow, shall obstruct your rai)
you ever given us room !
tern and highly perforated corda

morass in the centre of a MW
98
act is forgiven. Have you ever given

| us butter of most unbhallowed flavor? We = =
hope after a little to e even this. | U
whom every daprlﬂ country editorre-
members with specia jtade. It'is
the substantial, thorough, patroms—the =

men who are never blow
with him by the light
They are men who
with thorough
promptitude.
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men in Groton with W
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compromising gratitude. W
names with thankfuloess.
the brick walls which hold
tb:éu the st::t floor.
upport new
country me er mneeds
cannot afford to

mad if something fails to
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fice and steal his time. Don't give
too much good advice.
about hi¢ business, prok
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. Bellows, D. D., a Unitarian ¢ - | This -

man, who preached by invitation in
Temple Emanu-El. . Bellows is ¢
first minister, even of his own it

step like this. He took occasion to
a high tribute to the Hcbrew r ‘*"*‘*ﬂ"’;
ing ;"N tuse, wv oven ow oty

Wi‘"" _
" e i

Mr. Waldron lived there. Miss Waldron | Oktholies snd

invited him in. He approached, i
when he had reached the vine-covered
orch, sank down on a chair, the one

gliu Waldron had yacated, and burie
his face in his wrinkled hands. ¢

+Old gentleman,”sMiss Waldron said, | .00
. e *4 - i & .

“‘can I do anythi youi Xoum look|,ny,
80 'my'" €y ﬁ'?i;:a. Pty Al T R Leny
man exclined.—|lhom ws ot vy
i 3 i '._ ‘:-.- ;;1 i f:rmt;‘r X0y

““‘That voice!” the m
““Vena, don’t you
hl. W“"‘"‘“u;_' T el IR

«'Bend over, H
read the inseription.’

IP““ is the grave of Ralph Mitchell.”

Then, moonlight ; then, |
while the fanned them, Henry
and Vena clasped hands across the almost

time-leveled mound, and said :
“Gireat God, we forgive the man
destroyed so many years of ha '
In a little log church not
leased minister unced
ena man and wife. Nature

lives will not continue but a few years
sentiment says the few years |

m;:;y ones.
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