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The Loet,

¢ What is this?” said Mr. Redwood, as
| with an indolent, half-indifferent air, he

| took a folded paper from the hand of a boy.
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CARRIER’S ADDRESS
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TO THE

PATRONS OF THE
Ghestertown Transoript
Janunary 1st, 18067.

Kind patrous and friends,
"I wmy Annual call,
To make some amends,

By grecting you all,

A twelvemonth has past,
With shortcomings [ fear;
But forget them, I ask,
This happy New Year.

Yes, “ A happy New Year,
My grecting I give;

Nor want may you fear,
So long as you live,

With health, wealth and plenty,
Long, long may you live,

All of three-score-and-twenty,
With grateful hearts to give,

The old year just past,
“Has been big with events;
Its good fruits will last—
With its sorrows dispense,

ThLe farmers have rui‘lpud,

And with abundance are stored ;
With garners well heaped,

They are rich as “my Lord."”

The merchant county gain
By balance-sheets large;

"T'is & very common saying,
# Just wait for my barge.”

The country sects to prosper—
How the paper dollars go—

Old Thad’s a perfect hot-spur;
Mnust have his way just so,

Our Congress, it is met
At five thousand a year;
With wisdom may they sit—
No negro.may we hear,

Let taxes still diminish;
No war's alarms we fear;
Revolution let us finish,
And Andy Johnson hear,

Our Southern sisters welcome,
With open heart and hand;

Forgiveness is most handsome,
In brothers of one band,

Four years and more
The sword drauk deep;

Shall those days again go o'er,
Or in memory shall they sleep.

“The Constitution "—let it stand—
All our rights declare:

Law and liberty, hand in hand,
All foemen we can dare.

Our Legislature soon will meet,

The day was Baturday~—the hour, about

{ one.”

““Oh, yes—I see!” he added, a moment
afterward. *‘Very well. Say to Bark-

|er, I'll call around and pay him. Cab’t

attend to it just now.”

Mr. Redwood's fire-proof stood only six
feet from the place where he was sitting—
the door was wide open—the check-book
in sight—and the balance in bank was
just four thousand dollars. It would have

drawn a check for sixty-eight dollars and
fourteen cents—the amount of Mr. Bark-
er's bill. DBut he was in an indolent frame
of mind, and it was so much easier to say,
‘*“T'll call around and pay,” than to . rise
from his quiet position, and go to all the
trouble 0?

| wood to himself.

| words.

receipt.

The boy looked disappointed and ling-
ered a moment,

‘* Did tyou understand me?”’ said the
merchant, speaking rather sharply.

‘“ Yes, sir; but”’ =

‘“ But what 7"’

‘““It is. Saturday, sir—and——and "—

““T dido’t inquire of you as to the day
of the week,” was testily answered.

The boy looked half frightened and
went off instautly.

‘* Seturday indeed !” muttered Mr, Red-
‘“ A rare piece of infor-
mation! A bright boy, really! What
has Saturday to do with the payment of
my shoemaker’s bill ¥”

‘“Did you get the money from Mr.
Redwood 7"’ asked the shoemaker, as the
boy came in. llis face had an anxious
look. |

““No, sit. He says he'll call around

| and pay.”

““ When?"

““He didu’t mention any time,” replied
the boy.

““ Did you tell him that it was Saturday

and 1 bad my workmen and workwomen
to pay oft?”
‘“1 tried to, sir; but it seemed to make

him angry; and as he is a good customer—

““Too bad! too bad!” ejaculated the

shoemaker, breaking in upon the hoy's

““Call around and pay! Why

dida’t he send the money? Tﬂat would
have been easier.”

Rising from his bench, the shoemaker
went to his little unpainted pine desk, on
which was an old square cork ink-stand,
and the stump of a quill five inches long
which was dignified by the name of a pen,

and took therefrom a package of bills.—

He went over them twice before selecting
one, for there scemed but little promise
for that day in any of them.

‘“Take this to Mr. Glean,” =aid he to
his boy, ‘‘and tell him that he will parti-
cularly oblige me, if he will let me have
the money. Say that I would not trouble
him again, but it is Saturday, and I have
my workmen to pay.”’

The boy was gone nearly half an hour.
Mr. Glenn’s store was in a distant part of
the town, though his family for which Mr.

| Barker worked lived in the neighborhood.

taken only a slight effort and consumed |
but two minutes’ time for him to have | have run down for a few minutes, and left

l :

writing & check aud taking a |

|

ILL CALL AROUND AND PAY. wm' find it all right. They wonld have

been ready two days ago but my husband

is very sick, and I've had to be up with

him all night for three nights.”
The shoemaker did not see the

uality
of the work, as he took the “uppera?

’ from

hand toward: the door, impatiently. Mrs. | Spotsylvanin Courthouse, Va.,

Blythe turned and went away, not s
ing another word. The eyes of Mr.
wood were on her pale, thin face, and he
saw there an expression that haunted him,
as we are sometimes haunted by a face in

the woman’s basket and made a show of | a picture, for many days afterwards.

examining them.
of the woman’s need and her expectations.
She had performed her part, but not a sin-
gle dollar had he in the house, and how
was he to perform his part?
*“How W your husband to-day?? he
asked, kindly,
interest, for he felt that he had little more
than sympathy to give.

‘“ Not so well,” replied the woman. *‘1
him alené, quite as much to get the mo-
ney for my work as to bring it home. /The

| doctor has ordered a little wine, and |

must get it for him, if it takes all I have
earned this week.”

““ How much does your work come to?”

““Two dollars,” answered the woman.

The shoemuker went to his desk, and
opening it, took out his little cash-box and
made a pretence of disappointment as he
turned it toward the woman. It did not
contain a single copper. Then he drew
forth an old pocket-book and examined

every compartmous, but with no better | she brought for her husband, w
fell upon his face, she whispered |

SBUCCeESs.

He was only thinking |

““ A common dodge!” said the wine-
merchant, in a vulgar way, as the woman
raased into the street. *‘If 1 had given
)
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the shoulders of the coolies. The strong

il

A Doctor's Dileinmma.

cak- |
l'i -1 A large namber of

| bamboo eanes are fastened to the gides of
the load, their ends resting on the shoul-
ders of the earrviers. YWhen the load is too
much for four men, room is made for any

Deec, 11, 1RGO6,

the ladies of this
county have organized themselves into a
body called *“Tnw SrorsyLvania Lamies’

Dr. Lemonie is oue of the most eourtly
and affable of PParis physicians, A few
days ago be was culled upon by an athletie,

{ Memorrar Assoctarion;” the object of
{ which will be to rescuer from neglect and

desecration the remains of those who offer-
ed up their lives in behalf of the *‘ Lost

{ Cause.” It is intended, as far as possible, the streets in a similar wanuoer, just as |

er the bottle of wine, she would have |to identify and remove the remains of the

becn 98 dcunk as o béast.in balf an heur.”
Mr. Redwood, in whose memory that

showing more than usual | parting look of Mrs. Blythe had daguerre-

otyped itself, thought differently ;- but he
gave no utterance to his thoughts,

*‘ That woman’s story was a true one,”
he said to himself, as he passed on his way
homeward. *‘I wish I had asked her res-
idence ;.. snd . he  looked - curefully all
around 't?i"'fh,'u"p and down the stregt, with
a kind of vague hope of secing hér. - Bat,
already too long away from her exhausted
husband, she had hurried back to him with
almost flying feet.

““Q, Mary!” whispered a fecble voice,
as she leaned over the bed, ‘*how long have
you been away! 1 feel very faint——very
faint! Ilave you got the wine?”

Only-'the bitter'wiie of 'sorrow, crushed
out from an almost breaking heart, had
as &
dro

‘‘You are a little too early, Mrs. Blythe, | back huskily:

he said, smiling, yet regretfully, a little |.

too early.

‘“ Mr. Barker could not pay me for my

I haven't received my collec- | work. But he will send the money in an

tions for the day. Shall I send you up | hour or two, apd then I will get the wine.

the money ?”

A feeble - wigh ' fluttered the breast of

The woman sighed and looked very |tho sick mang his' lide droped uutil the

much disappointed.
‘“I'm very sorry, Mrs. Blythe,”=—the

shoemaker did not manifest the slightest

impatience, for he understood the «

perfectly, ** but we find it very hard, some-
times, to get in our bills. Iy

drew running round all the morning, and
he hasn’t collected a single dollar so far.

've bad An-

It 1s strange how little rich men think of

their obligations to us poor mechanies,

who live, nearly all the while, from hand
to mouth. If I eould always get in my
small bills, I would be very comfortable.
As it is, I am always in trouble about
money.”

Mrs. Blythe stood very still and an-
swered not & word., It was hardly possi-
ble for her to leave her husband again,

and morcover, she had promised to bring
him-home the wine.’ Y

\

lashes lay in two dark lines upon his blood-
less cheeks; while a more death like ,ﬂe
overspread his countenance. :

‘“‘ Kdward ! Edward! Oh, Edward! hus-
band!”

Slowly the eyes of the sick man opened,
but closed again, heavily, without sending
forth a beam of intelligence,

The poor woeman's strength was all
gone. Sinking into a chair, she leaned
over upon the bed, and laid her face
against that of her husbond. Its coldness
chilled her to the heart.. Already
death-damps were breaking through the
relaxing pores. A moment she tried to
arouse Lerself to a new jeffort. But hope
had died, and the leaden pall of despair
was on her spirit.

‘“ Mrs. Blythe !”

It was the voice of Andrew, the shoe-

‘““I am very sorry, Mrs. Blythe,” re- | maker's boy.

peated the shoemaker: ‘‘but what is, can’t

| be belped.”

sigh.

1y.enough

‘“True, true. I learned that long ago,”

‘‘ Mrs. Blythe !” ' His hand was upon
her arm, but she stirred not.

Mrs. Blythe! I have brought you the

said the woman, with a half-despairing | mouey for'your work. . And. Me. Barker

“ The lessons of poverty sink deep-
1)

insar the me

-

has sent a bottle of wine for Mr, Blythe,”

The voice and words together penetry-

‘“‘1 will send you up the mone} i;l the | ted the shut door of the woman’s senses,

course of gp hour or &wp, Andrew is
going qut. with some. bills.

L will not
trouble: you to call down
husband is so ill.”

agiin as your |

and partly arousing herself, she murmur-
ed, a8 a fuller conscionsness returned :
““Foo late! too late!”
A thrill of horror went through the boy’s

| . Still Mrs. Blythe lingered. How could | frame, as bending over, bis eyes rested

all the courses of his blood a quickening
spirit!

she return to her sick, exhausted husband, ugnn the ashen face of 8 man wearing the
without the wine that was to send through | g

astly image of death, |
How little dreamed the well to do mer-

She had felt as if this wine was | chant of & scene like this, as he sipped his

to be to_him the very elixir of life; and | delicstely flayored sberry, and remarked
since it had been mentioned by the doctor, | pon its quality. Of a soene like this,
she had seen that her husbaud’s thought | which an easy act of justice, on his paré,

was resting upon it, to the exclusion of | in the sim

from their own homes.

the |

Oonfederate dead who are buried in this
and adjoining Counties, to a Cemetery, the
site of which has been selected, and it is
desired to make thejr last resting-place
worthy of the precious dust it shall con-
tain, and of Virginia, who will guard with

jealous care the dead sons of her bereaved

sisters, still suffering from the desolations
of a cruel war. We are compelled to ap-
peal for aid for the furtherance of our ob-

ject,'to the patriotic and generous friends

of the South, feeling that each one will
estéem it a duty ang a privihe[?vc to shield
from obliteration the graves of those who
went fromr their own State—it may be
Remembering
with pride what Southern women have
accomplished in ‘the dark, sad past, we
have assurance that our appeal in behalf of
our pious work will'not be in vain. Any

few | lady by paying an ‘annual subscription of
jwenty-five cents mway become an active |

member of 'this ‘Agsociation, Auy person
may, by the ‘payment of an annual sub-
seription of §1 or upwards become an
Honorary, and any one paying' $23 or

‘upwards at any one time, may become a

Life member of this Association. Any
Society of kindred character may become
saxiliary _
less than §100 to its funds, and shall "be
erititled to representation on the basis of
two representatives to'every $100s0 con-
tributed. o
Mers. Dr. A. J. BOULWARE,
President.

Mrs. Joux R. Sayven, Vice President ;
Miss Evrnuy Browwe, Recording Secre-
tary; Miss B. C. Frexcu, Corresponding
Secretary; Mrs. R. C. Dapxgy, Treasurer.

Frecutive Committee,—<Dr. Wm. S,
Alsop, Dr. F. J Haucock, James L. Fra-
zer, R. C. Dabney, “John A. English,
John l.. Andrews, Ira D. Lipscomb, Jos.
Sanford. | |

&% Dircct to—T'redericksburg, Va.,
Spotdylvania L. M, A.

At a meeting of the ‘‘ Ladies Memorial
Association of Spotsylvania,” held Dec.
11th, 1866,

On motion, it is resolved, That Col. R.
C. Joussoy, Samuver J. Corsary and
Miss Mary A. RiLey, of Ceeil Co., Md.,
be and are heréby appointed Collectors in
our behalf, and that all persons ou the
Fastern Shore wishiog, to contribute for
the benefit of this Association be request-
ed to do so through them. |

~ A. J. BOULWARE,
| President.
Attest: EmiLLy Browne,
Recording Secretary.
£F Cecil Democrat, and other papers
friendly to the abose object, please copy.

The Bamboo.
We have seen useful trees in this coun-

to this upon contributing not

ruddy personage, who certainly seemed
in no individual need of the distineuished
-doctor’s advice; the latter, too, in kind
eliort to reassure his embarrassed visitor,
addressed him with his usual politeness

| aud condeseension,
the sedan-chairs used to be carried through | Monsieur, I am the proprictor of a

London thoroughl'um in the dﬂ}'ﬁ our grt-ut- | menngwrip"’ ga1d the F-lu:nrp.:-.hnulilprf}r[
grnnd!'uthcra. The bamboo is ﬂPl‘“Ud t0  man, ‘*and one of my children is sick
transit purposes in many other ways,— | Exactly, my friend.
‘“The cany wagouns light” of Milton are |is the disease?”
| still used in Cathy; the Diak propels his } ‘* ITe ran a splinter into his thigh; it is
light canoe by means of the bamboo ; the | yery ugly, mensicur, but I am rich en-
Irivcr rafts of the Chinese are made of noth- | ouq'h to inw woll ?
ling else; and give a Hindoo boat-builder “ Very ‘well, my man,” replied the
three pennyworth of bamboo, and he will | Joctor, unable to suppress a smile at the
turn.out a four-tun vessel, with mast and simplicity of his visitor, ** we will talk of
sails complete. l that after awhile.  T'ell me exactly what
The Japanese separate the heads of their | jg the matter with vour child.”
corn from the stalks by beating it over a| < Mongieur. the splinter has festered in
bamboo grating, Whif:h, having a sharp | hig thigh, and he will let no one touch it,
edge, cuts off tho grains at every stroke, | he is headstrong—for all he is very gen-
leaving them to- fall through the grating | t1a. Tt will be necossary. [ know. to _-[mr-
to thl} gfﬁﬂﬂd; or ﬂt‘tﬂr I’J@i[lg thl'llhhl!il Witll | ft‘.ll'ﬂl 1 ;!E:g]jf ﬁp.;r;ui““—‘_bu JIL‘ 18 S0 yig)-
a bamboo ﬂﬂil, the graiu 18 sifted with a lent and headstrong about 64’
bamboo secive. ‘“* Leave his violence to we.
. When about to ereet a house, the first g 107"
proceeding on the part of a Chinese build- | «y y, years only. Dut L am afraid
er is the raising of a etrong but light | he will bite or seratch you Ef‘rll n!h*ttlfnt
scaffolding of-bamboo, and inside this the | ¢ touch it
house is built up.
be pulled down, the bamboo is again calied  ““Notatall,my good man.  Your child
Into rmluisitinn;tho roof lmvlnglruuu taken | sannot be very uitn’_{'!l‘uii-; in the exercise
off each of thie'end walls is attacked by a | of his tewmper if he is only four years old.”
party of coelies, who fix their bamboo as |« Bug he is very larze for his ame
bigh up the wall as possible, and push | < Ng po; I will zo with you to see your
HtUEdlly tﬂgﬁlhﬁr tl“ ita t-‘UNIlEB over “'il.ll . 1,0}-' IL wWerce fl.“*,,' L) 1Ldllillll.l::'t.l,'l' L‘hiUfO"
a loud erash and a smothering dust. .~ This | form in such a case.”
process is often performed at a fire in or- | <« But, mousicur,
der to stay the progress of the destroyer. o well as 1,” eontinucd the man, lmpor -
The Cantonese possess a fire' engine, but | typately. ** T pray, I beseech you to take
for all that, still press the bamboo into | ghoreform, all the same in case you should
gerviee, the hoseé being held over the peo-  oed it
ple’s heads on long bambaos, 3"‘.1 by their T, dispel the anxicties of the nervous
Iﬂl.:@ﬂ('-y carried quickly to .y desired spot. | gthlete, Dr. Lemoine carricd with him the
The watch-towers, too, from whence the | required antesthetic, and, after a short
police discern the whereabout of a fire as ' goyrse in a woiture arvived at the house of
goon a8 it breaksout, are merely skeletons | he beast-tamer. Ente ing a room adjoin-
of bamboo. Lieutenant-Colonel Fisher {4 the exhibiticn arena, which was half
bears witness to the ingenuity of the Chi- | Litchen and half stable, the doctor looked
nese bawmboo workers and the strength of yronnd for the suffering paticnt,
their work when done. WWhen a verandah « I have put him up stairs, doctor, whero
was I'U']llil't‘d for an English wess room, | the poor fellow would be undisturbed by
it was sowme time before tne bamboo worker | (},¢ performances. Ascend with me, please.
could be made to eomprehend exaetly what | They mounted a half ladder, half gtair-
was wanted. At last he was told to make | gago to a kind of loft.  The doctor hav-
‘‘one pieey makey walkey topside, makey ' jpw entered, the showman followed, and,
look sce;” and the verandah soon proved | glosing the door bebind him, quickly lock-
that this extraordinary specimen of the
Eoglish language was intelligible enough

' additional number of bearers, byljuining
shorter bamboos to a cross-piece fixed to
the ends of the longer canes. The palan-
quins of the mandaring are borne through

b

Of what nature

How old

r i vonid | You must administer chlor-
When a building 1€ to | oform.”

Lh )

you do not know him

'ed. . .Lhe former, turning in some surprise
' at this strange proceeding to his conductor,
to him. - The Chinese man of letters writes | wag saluted with a low growl from the ex-
with a bamboo pen upon paper of the same | gpame ‘®orner of the room. e then fixed
material 3  the musigian, exiracts: sounds ' his attention upon the source of this un-
sweet to Chinese ears from bamboo iostru- | kindly greeting, and deseried a full grown
wents, and the artist is indebted to the | |jon slowly approching them, with an un-
same source for hig brushes. | questionably wicked and menacing snarl
Beside acr\'ing SO mMuany uses in com- iulnm his countenance! 'The J::n!p.‘—:m'
merce, iﬂd"iﬁfrf and art, the bamboo per- | (beast-tamer) grew p*ﬂ-'; and when he
forms itﬂ part in warlike operations, sup- ' wddressed some soothing brute language
plying lances, bows, and those wonderful | ¢ the animal, bis voice trembled. The
grotesque shields with which the braves | Joctor was not ghastly pale, but was cov-
of the Celestial Empire seek to frighten | ¢rad with a cold sweat.
their foes, T'he earliest attempt in the | .« For God's suke, doetor, be quick!”
way of cannon on the part of the Chinese | whispered the bheast-tamer, hoarsely; ** he
was & weapon of bamboo. In the war of | js yoly to-day!” 3
'>8, one of the Sepoy regiments was star- | &j|

?le payment of a bill, mifht have
everything eclse. To go home without it, | prevented! Once, as he looked at the |
therefore, was a serious thing, and might crystal wine, holding his glass to the light,
involve evil consequences; for his econdi- | the countenance of the poor woman he had

try, but none that will compare with the
Bamboo, of the East. The following in-
teresting account of the Vvarious purposes
to which it is made servicable, 18 taken

Still showing his white teeth, the lion
And Maryland reform;

Yankeeism we'll defeat—
Qur men are ““manor born.”

A dozen times before he came back had the
anxious mechanic paused in his work and
fixed his eyes upon the door, hoping for

tiﬂd by a tremendous shower of rockets Mm.-.]_n; erouched 1o that attituade which the
fallu:g_ lPtO their el?oam_pment at Il'l_'.!ht. | ph_}'ﬁi{‘iuu had g0 often observed the same
Ill]d klll"]g a ﬁﬂmmlﬁﬁat‘mt She("p. Nt.‘xt ‘ I".'plfl.'iﬂﬂ assuimne, PI‘{'!HII'H'IH'}' to n Fpl"‘i“ﬂ"

With registers we'll dispense,
A Convention we will call,
veturn again to common sense,

With equal laws for all,

And now, my friends, adieu;
I've nothing more to say :

Your subscription all renew,
This happy New Year's day,

The Origin of Friction Matches.

In 1832 a man by the name of Phillips,
living in Oakland, Connecticut, inveuted
and patented a match that would ignite b
friction. ITe made them upon a smnﬁ
scale, as his means were limited, put them
in tin boxes of one hundred each, and
sold them to the inhabitants about, carry-
ing them in a pocket handkerchief. Many
persons still recollect the fear and con-
sternation in the minds of the people at
the time, lest their houses and barns would
be burned by the hand of the incendiary,
and many thought that he should be re-
strained from scattering his fire-brands in
the community. Phillips alterwards re-
moved to Springfield, Massachusetts,
where he formed a.copartnership with a

man by the name of Chapin, upder the
title o’v ““Chapin & Phillipps," when they
llrgelf increased the production of match-
es. The first matches were made and dip-
singly by hand; afterwards Phillips
card matches. Such, in brief,

Iy history of this little article

now considered an indispensable
necessity, There must be maoy persons
now living in Hartford who will recollect
the red wagon, painted in large letters

upon the side, *‘ Friction Matches,” as it
Ecmd through the streets, drawn by one
orse.

Boswell complained to Johnson
that the noise of the company the day be-
fore had made his head ache.

~ *No, sir, it was not the nois¢ that made

ur bead ache, it was the scnse we put in
. said Johnson.

‘‘ Has sense that effect upon the head ?”
inquired. Boswell.

*Xes, air,” was the reply, ‘‘on heads
that are not ueed to it.”

.;",The keeper of a
one ddy.
stood

iﬂmry btppet;ed

oo 0 1 ey
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his boy’s return. At last he came in.
‘*Well, Andrew, what success?”
tried to speak cheerfully.

He

““ Mr. Glenn says he will call round and |

L}

pay.
The shoemaker’s countenance fell. IHe
let bis eyes drop to the work in kis lap,
and bent his face downward so that its

expression might be partly concealed from
the boy.

‘“ Did you say that he would oblige me
particularly by scttling the bill, as it was

| Saturday, and I had my workmen to pay ?”

‘“ Yes, sir; but he turned off, saying he
didn’t wish to hear anything more from
me.ﬂ

Barker sighed, and for some momentgs

| sat very still upon his bench. Then ris-

ing slowly he referred again to his pack-
age of unsettled bills.

“Sup{:usc you try Mr. Whaton again.”

The boy shook his head, remarking,
with some familiarity of manner,

‘‘ Poor chance there! He’s been going
to ca{,l"gluuud and pay thesg three months,”

“When did you “see Mr. Winton?”
asked the shoemaker., , . .

‘* Last week.” ‘ -

‘*What did he say?’ . i

‘“ That he would eall around.” |

‘““Call around! 1It's only a get off!
['m out of all paticuce!” lnd 'tfa per-
plexed shoemaker grew excited. They're
all eager enough to get their work, and
sharp-spoken enough if itisn’t ready to the
minute. But whea it eomes to paying,
the matter is of teo little consequence to
claim their attention. Ah! here’s May-
berry’s account!” He had been ruuning
over the bills as be talked. ¢‘Didn't he

promise to settle to day ?”
l{o did,” replied the

‘“ Xes, sir, I think
boy. *» - N

‘“Very well." Turry round to his store
and cateh him before he goes to dinner.”
v The 1ad started off with his ssual alacs
rity and Barker gat down to work again
and wait.

‘* No-money "'~ Thé- sHoemaket read
disappointment in the boy's face.

‘“ No, sir.” !

‘" Why?"‘ : | __ ._

““ Mr. Mayberry said he had just depo-
litedhtlrurstziz: ¥o"r the day, ﬂ{d tliatpl‘:a
couldu’t draw & check for so small an

amoudt. ' Woeuld psy on Mondey. . | '

A ot;,hf:; fﬂ. glmiqoking woman
0 0
TB Bt el & Bedble” ou! B

osme in.

arm, frots whish she ‘teok » buudle of sie—"
‘‘u Perl" that she had taken to close and The' "‘zng’ df the case Q'd_, M“-,

bind. W -
" * Herg is the work, Mr, Barker,”,
wid g 8 desed woge. T hogo

tion was one of extrcme prostration, and | seen at the wine-mcrchant’s scemed to glare

the lightest cause might destroy the even | at him us if mﬁpcﬁ
balance of his life just attained, and throw | the unpleasant vi

a preponderance upon the wrong side.

door. e
““You will-send up the-money, Mr.
Barker, right soon,” she said, turning
partly -around and ‘looking back at the
troubled shoemaker. =
‘“ The moment I receive it. Andrew is
going out with some bills immediately.”
The door opened noiselessly ; with noise-
less steps a drooping fizure went out, and
noiselessly the door was shut again. The
only sense that took record of the circuus-
stance was that of sight.
Mr. Redwood, the merchant, who
thought his shoemaker’s bill of so little
consequence that he would not take the
trouble to write a check in order to eancel
it, left his store some' two hours after the

| visit of Andrew, and etarted howe to his

late dinner. On his way he passed a wine
store, and dropped in to order a case of
choice Amontillado, the flavor of which he
bad tried and approved. i
 Send it home within o hour. T wish

'| a bottle for my didoer,” seid Mr. Red-

wood, a8 he toox out his-pocket-book to
pay for the wine. 2
““It shall be done,” was the uql’y en-
swer. |

As the mepobant replaced his pocket-
::ook. and ‘ll? b:;ttt:ili.g his coat over his
reast, a poorly-dre worn, apd .feeble-
Imﬁ ;?E:u p;nle,int'o ?:?&;‘e. and
walked back, with an air of timid irreso-
lution 6 whero -'llelf\!t) 'm th¥ wine-
dealer and his customer——were standi
S Well, what's waated " 8aid the win
dealer, in a short, imperative vojce. °

‘“ My husband is very low, and the doe-
tor has ordered him some wine.” The

woman’s sad, pleading tone, made it very |

a he dealér that sho hiad come
uf }nbai to buy.

 Has he, indeed!” ' The voice ‘of 'th) |

wine-dealer was half ,'\n:ullin .
“‘1 failed to get the ongiir‘my work,
and I canoot go howe wi
?h iunir. if_'ytim will trust me for a e
will ce ou! The
mookPibliol G i Abi
afterngon!” . |
The wite-merchan

as btilmldo::pbr:- i)
LK} ‘ m h,l‘ , .
ttieknh too ﬂk.'g' ! l,__*
[ X3 ut'

’ " ’

Blythe importunate.

[

) _ me;'mi‘ l,.;
S i s e

out the wine,
botile,

Ll

Slowly, a¢ lengslr, she moved toward the | his

A | would as sgon _
laughed, sneeriugly, ;rhtoullo up moonshine for oloudy nights.
w * Y 1 o

. )f our livep,
oo b Lnppy wiil o

tune. If

from amirror. DBut
faded in a moment.
Between that deapairing ecountenance and
failure to pay a trifling bill, be recog-
10 possible relation of effect and

!

Aterance
:

N

T NS St

folloiln
dou’s pay. From w koo
sl f ) chase butterflies for a living,

way to be btﬂ. is to take the

drops, 8§ as
e

ﬁthw@nnﬂh mak

e fails to

- _ . .

o Tl l““hsf;w"q' = found chairs to sit

koow of it, I [ add mats to put the fees

ﬁ "
L
ing bis for- |
l:m&hm.::n tli;ll. his loo
. ] oyment w 0
wmm; e o]

from Chambers Journal, The article may
suggest to our readers some methods of
turning our own trees to_ better account :

If trées took rank according to uscful-
pess, the bamboo might fairly elaim the
crown of the vegetable kingdom. Tried
by ‘the test of utility to man, theré is no
r{mt the earth produces worthy to,enter
nto competition with it. The Chinese
say, the bamboo is all profit. Seasoned
with chillies, its tender young root make
a favorite sambal of the malay, sliced and
boiled, they are served at the tables of the
weaalthiest Japanese, and when salted, dri-
ed, and prepared in vincgar, they make a
pickle ever welcome to the Siamese gour-
mand. Asthe plant‘grows older. a fluid
is serceted in its hollow joints which af¢
fords a refreshing beverage, ‘and if it is
allowed to remain untapped, the valuable
medicine tabischeer—suid to resist alike
fire and acide—is produced. The leaves
of the bamboo are reckoned o sovereign
remnedy for sore throat, as the bark is all
powerful against fever, and other useful
medicaments are obtained from its buds
and roots.

Entire houses are constructed out of the
bamboo, the stouter parts of the tree sup-
plyinsrrudy turned pillars, 'while the
slender joiats are combined together: to
form the walls. Split into lathes and
beaten out, it makes an excellent flooring,
and fer the roof, the canes are arranged
side by sideacross the building with their
doncave side uppermost to catch the rain,
the edges of these are covered with an-

other row, with the eonvex side outward:

snd thus the roof is rendgpd perfectly
water-tight. Should the householder be
lucky euough te own th¥laud surround-
ing his domicile, a bainboo palisade forms

his best protection against intruders, |
or biged. « Does he

whether quadruped |
waot to bring the waters of the neighbor-
ing river ionto his services for domestio
purposes, in the hollow stems of the bam-
bod he has pipew ready to his hand ; pipes
easily converted into gutters and spouts,
to ‘get rid of the wator ho'does not want.
‘Then, -inside this bamboo  house will be
upon, benohes to re-
oline upon, pillows to rest the head upon,
¢ upon—all and
each of the same matorial as the tube
thbrough which their owner inhales the

fragrant weed ot home, and the cane he
,-a8 he tekes his walke abroad, '

leans u
with a boo basket on his srm, & bam-
boo hat upon his head, and possibly

boo splints at his ‘finger-ends to protect
unous peiley < ‘

L
L

 Ths

China way (0. the sesports upon

© Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326 _scm8202-0226

) joland ' distriote of

morning, a party was dispatehed acrose | iy tle wenagerie of the Jurdin des I'lants.
the creek in search of the battery, and gue- | J[. had peed then of self-possession, and,
oceded in capturing a mumber of novel | ¢ollecting all his enerzies, he dashed the
machines, consisting of stout bamboos | alloroform whieh he held, in the animal’s
lashed together, which had evidently been | gaee.  The latter recoiled. and in a see-
used for the discharge of the rockets that | ond after began to droop under the effects
,Ihﬂd caused such commotion among’ the | of the drug. This enabled a still further
guardians of the government stores. © The | adininistration of it, till he was stretehed
bamboo did good service on our’side in | powerless before them.  "The operation ro-
the hands of the coolies acting a8" a land | qyired was then made upon the wound,
transport corps, and earned them the pop- | 4 the proper restoratives applied.
ular designation of the *“ Bamboo Rifless” | Neither doctor uor  showman spoke a
while on the other hand, its employment | word until they liad descended the steps,
in the ahape of stakes driven deep 1n the | and stood :Li!'t.'fv in the room below,
mud before the forts of Taku, cost England ‘ qugi{-ur,;’ said the ;i’.”u!m-ur, ““you
the lives of many brave men, and entailed | have saved, by your wonderful presence
an expensive campaizn to' obliterate the | of miud, a life whose value isincalculable to
memory of an untimely disaster. me. Permit me to give you your fee,” =
There are several species of bamboo, but | And he handed the other a hundred frane
according to My, Fortune the best and ! pote,
most beautiful is the Mow-chock, which | . «“'Phank you, Mons. Domteur,” replied
largely eultivated in the central and east- | the pliysician, receiving the satisfactory fee,
ern provinces of China.  Thestems of this | <« asd when you again have nced of my
hmfsomu tree are ‘straight, smooth, and | services fora similar case, I pray you—="
clear, att.aining o hEight from 'Eilty to T will c(-r[uiuiy call you in.”
eighty feet in a very short space of time, | . ¢ No, no—to summon some other mem-
| for-it grows at the rate of two or two and | her of the profession.”
a balf feet in twenty-four hours. This . SYSEI——
useful giant has beenintroduced into India,
and may, in time, supercede the imforior
deseriptions of bamboo, and give the Hin-
doo one -more reason to venerate the name
of Robért Fortune. ' |

Buckwheat Cakes,

Hull's Journal of [ealth says buckwheat
cakes, properly baked, are very healthy
apd .nutritions, - They should be put on
the soapstone griddle, over a good fire and
turnied once only, and the sooner they are
eaten after baking, the better and healthier
theéy are.  When turned over more than

| - - ‘ L “u #® 2
) opce, like wheat eakes lll:.‘} are Flhlllud,
seeming ecompensation or apology, a pres. : BECS, '
£ P P ' R and instead of being the most nutritious

il.:: s(:gﬂo“.i&mm:: z:;: ::rti;ettl;: :::Fﬂr ;{Jf'hml, bwm]m the most if:r]i;::‘rftiln]e.—
[¢ is really a torment, and when the storm | S‘"‘_“" lf!”“‘-“"“"‘“‘f& not knowing this filt't-_—
of passion has cleared, it leaves'one to see ' "h“‘l} s really 8 chemical ene—spoil ‘l_“'
that he has béen a fool in the eyes of oth- | favorite food, Soapstone griddles require
ers t00. + An angry man adds nothing to N0 Brease and never burn the cakes.

the welfare of society. He may do some | - oo

good, but meore hm?;.;‘ }{l'!l(‘dy passions | A Temperance l*““ﬂ':ﬁ-
make him a fire-brand and it is o wonder A large namber of members of Congross
if e does not *kindle flames of diseord on | it'is announced, have 3ignml a call for the
every hand. ' Without much sensibility, | formation of a Congressional Temperance
and often void of rcason, he speaks like | heague, among the names being found
th. p‘ﬂl’ﬂi ' 'of‘ .ﬁ'o'd'md hh wngna" 18 | the ' I”lnﬁl'ﬂ di*lv;:utt-m. It lrj gaid .td be
an arvow ‘shot out. * Fle is a bad element | the intention of the league, immediately
in any community, and his vemoval would | after organization, to invite the co-opera-

Nefﬂ' det Angry.
| ‘It ‘does 'ho good. ‘Some sing have a

| farnish occasion for a-day of thanksgiving. | tioh in the movement of the various State

| Governors and Legislatures.

e _-—-—-‘.“*.‘..—.—_—.-. C— W

| Since, then, snger is useless, needless,
disgraoceful, withouttheleast apology, and
| found only ** in the besom of fools,” why I . |
should it{w indulged in at'all? a terrible cut which he had received a few

e et B - | years beford, © Not being able, however,

@ Artemus Ward boasts that his  to find the wound, he suili}ayly remeus

| famly is descendéd from the Puritans who  Lered it was on * Lrother Bill's arm.
pobly fled from a land of despotism to a = "y

{land of freedom, where: shey could* mot| 2 To  deperve

ionly'ﬂ}bf their own religion, but prevent | obtained, {a s

| ovorybody elss from enjoying his. = 'wi

An Irishman took off his coat to show




