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THE CLOSE OF THE YEAR.

PY GEORGE D. PRENTICE.
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Or like the mingled sounds of earth and air

| Against she eternal mountains.
Of infant Freppod—and her stirring call
Is heard and answered in a thousand tones

The following beautiful pocin was pub- | prom every hill-top of western home—

CHESTERTOWN, SATURDAY MORNING,

When the fierce Tempest, with sonorous Wing,
| Hoaves his deep folds upon the rushing wiuds,
And hurries onward with his night of clouds
'"T'is the voice

| Lo Al
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A LHANKSGIVING INCIDENT,

a busy one at good Deacon Wood’s fo
there was to be a *‘fawily gathering” ther
the next day,—the day so dear to th
hearts of all New Eunglanders, the da
which is the magnet that draws to the dea
home circle all wanderers, and whic

The day before thanksgiving had bee

quickens into life all lateut sywpathies.
The deucon’s only son bad just returnec
from a sea voysge upon which he stealth
ily started three years before, in a fit o
anger occasioned by the opposition to this
his ruling passion. Great sorrow, anc
suffering, and anxiety had there been ic
the famnily during three years, which his
unexpected appearance at this time had
changed to overflowing joyousness aund
gratitude, The somewhat austere, but
devoted mother moved with more cheerful
alacrity about her duties, than for long
years they had witnessed ; the three sisters
| were full of life and exuberant with hap-
piness, flitting about the house arrangiog

T lisned Grlgmdlly_ a8 the ("".”'_tr s Address Andlo! It breaks across old Ocean's flood —
to the patrons of the Louisville Journal,
on the commencement of the year 153Z.
On the 20th of Jauuary 1830, 1t was

. F. PERKINS, Editor.

Teéerms of Subscription:

70 DOLLARS PER ANNUM,

I8 ADVANCE. If not paid within three

ths from the time of gubseribing, TWOU

LARS AND FIFTY CENTS will
charged.

Advertisements

f Tex Lixes Dourgeois (or its equivalent |

space) or less, will be inserted three

mes for One Dollar: Twenty-five cents for

ach subsequent insertion, ('ne square three

onths. three Dollars: Six months, five Dol-

'R Stock consists of Cloths, Cassimeres
and Vestings of every grade, style and
| texture, which we are prepared to make up at
' reasonable }rl'i{'rw,:i.l-i{ I every variety nlél}'lt : _ B e
' to suit the oceasion or taste of the wearer, rupl‘iutt:d on satin by subsciiption. [t de-
All Goods and  Garments warrauted to be | serves to be printed 1o letters of gold ; for
what they are represented, or returnable at | it is, in our opiuion, the chef d'wuere of |
| the l‘i““f'h“"h' '-I*l_lh" purchaser, | one whose poetry has thrilled, electrified,
ged™ The citizens of Kent and the Fastern | 4,4 enchauted tue natioo.
Shore counties are reguested to give hia a

all, March 11, 1860.

And “Freepox ! FreppoM !” is the answer-
ering shout

Of nations starting from the spell of years.

' The day-spring !—See! ’tis brightening in |
the heavens !

The watchmen of the night bave caught the
S1gN— |

From tower to tower the signal-fires flash |
freg-—

And the deep watch-word, like the rush of
SCAs

That herald's the voleano’s bursting flame,

Bright years of

I F

.Q‘:‘)nne! for ever !—L.ike a rushing wave
. Another Vear has burst (apon the shore
Of earthly being—and 1ts last low tones,
Wandering in broken acceuts on the air,

. Are dying to an echo.
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W TOMLINSON,

‘WM. TOMLINSON & CO.,
SION MERCHANTS,

Wy, T. TOMLINSBON

Is soundiug o'er the earth.

lars: One Year, eight Dollars.
square will be charged as a square. Yearly
and semi-annual advertisements at mderatoc
rates. Yearly and semi-annual advertis
ments must be paid quarterly.
ments not stating the number of times they
are to be published, will be continued and
charged for until ordered out.

. o -
B PRINTING.
\ la g
Bz supplied our office with a large,

vall¥V/oAnd beautiful .assortment of TYDPL
BS, we are prepared to priut

‘§BILLS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,

SUITADLE FOR

STORIES,
RUSTEES’ SALES,

ublic Sales,
“cli a:('-’ &C., &C.,
REF™ Cheap for Cash,and at short notice, "6l
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A FIRST CLASS BLACKSMITH SHOP
IN CHESTERTOWNN.

JUST WHAT 1S NEEDED!

ﬁwhﬂ'e the People can get Black-

smithing done by Experienced
Workmcn,
Chapman & Tuambert
Take this method of informing their friends
and patrons and the public generally, that
they have completed their large and commo-
dious Shﬂp on Cross street on the site of the
former Shop. Expressing thanks to the pub-
lic for their patrumtgr 1 the pm-it. ;mt_l _h«.rpm;:
for & continuance of the same, we think our
past work a sufficient reference for our abliity
in doiug business, |
CHAPMAN & LAMBERT.

Chestertown, August 24, 1867.
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BAIF(.:ERﬂY. e

VERY PERSON SHOULD LOOK
’ 7O HIS OWN INTEREST.

HOSE in want of CA KE and CONFEC-

TIONPARY for the (‘mning “:‘“liil}'ﬁ.
. should sot forget to call at HUDGINS DA-

KERY, where Cakes are made up
surpassed bj no other Bakery

e SUCH AB
Fine Lady Cakes, French Wine Cakes,
Almond Drops, Jelly Cake of differ-
ent kinds, New Year Tea Care,
(alkes for Parties, in fact
CAKES

such as you
ment in the

Contectionary of alk
Nuts, Kisses,
Currants,

Prunes,

Kinds.
Raisins,
Figs,
Cﬂﬂt]iﬂﬂ.

BREAD, RUSK, BISCUITS, AND PIES,

FRESH EVERY DAY.

p&y~ Our Mince I'ies are delicious—just try

them.
Thankful for past favors,

HUDGINS,

WASHINGTON H S,
osite Post Office.

Main St., nearly op
N. B.—Cakes at Retail,
the Barrel.

SODA! SODA!!
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN
Of the Town and County,

Dec. 19, 1863,

Fractions of a |

Advertise-

n St}'!v
in Kent county,

OF DIFFERENT KINDS, |
will find in a similar establish-
City. Also, a full assortment of

he respectfully
asks & continuance of the Public patronage.

Vholesale and by

ou are respectfully invited to call at LEVI
FIDDIS’, J&., and try his Soda Water. It
hing ever offered 1n this

s superior to any ¢ |
. ow:md you {vill find it delightfully re-
He has a very

sing this warm weather. 1l€
serior Fountain, and every facility for 1fu.r-
une 1.

ing the best article.

CHINE OIL of superior quality,

opened b
3, m'l. {'HOHAB S. WICKES.

GE lot of Country Hams in store
W. A. VICKEES,

or sale by
1867.

3rass-bound Piggo
v Baskets, Demijons
.' GOOd.l. J- K-' A'

DAL CARD.

SRMINS, having re-
rtown for the active re-

Call and

COMMIS

OR THE SALE OF

;(fi rain. Live Stock and
Country Produce Generally,
No. 112 Light St. Wharef, Balto.

NRDEERS FOR GROCERIES, SEEDS,
Fertilizers, Farm luipleinents, apd other
Merchandise prompuy tiled.
B¢ Consiguments respectfully solicited,
J.uum:'}‘ 19. 1867—Y
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OF
WATER POWER

SHOULD Usk
THE CELEBRATED

LEFFEL TURBINE

WATER WHEEL,

Manufactured by
POOLE & HUNT,|
|

BALTIMORE, MD.

Qend for a circular,
I“*r_'l-i.l_!n}u“t‘ 28. 1807 —
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rTVHE undersigneds would inform  the citl-

zens of Keut county, that they have
opened & NEW STOVE 'AND TIN SHOP |
in the store room receutly occupied by Mr.
| Washington Hudgius next door to the corner
| where the Post Ottica was kt.:'pt. They are
[ilt‘l':tf‘t'tl to furnisb

New Stoves of Various Patterns,

and will exchange and repair Stoves. They
are alsu p[‘t‘inll‘t'ni Lo ]llil on un and sheet Arull
Roofing and tin Spouting and all kinds of |
vin aud sheet iron work with promptness and
at a fair price, [.atrobe and other stoves put
up to please. _

| A. A. BISCOE, Proprietor.
BENJ. ELLIOTT, Foreman.

Oct. 12-3w

* GREAT BiARGAINS
BOOTS & SHOES.

JOHN W. COLLINS
l_l;\S just roturned from ‘the City with a |

!

-

1:{”'*;'{'- IIHJ veny aSH].JL'!'!ItH' .‘L‘fﬁ')l'f”l‘{'“t ol |
v ]

| GAITERS, BOOTS AND SHOES,

MADE 170 HIS ORDER,
OF THE BEST MATERIALS,
BY FIRSIT-CLASS WORF ™ N,
And for sale very low! His Sto K embraces
Gentlemen’s Fine Calf Sewed Gaiters; Ladies
Side-Lace, Frout-Lace, Button, and Congress
Gaiters, of different sizes, quality and prices;
| Children’s Shoes and Gaiters, of various sizes,
aud prices. A nice Lot of Fine Calf Long
Boots, together with Shoes, Slippers, &c.,
selected with great care and bought on the
best terms. Call and examine,
|.

Chestertown, May 18, 1Bu7.
s, oV d
bi ® ®

N offering to the publie a new rewedy,

which hLas cost time and various experi-
ments, I deem it but justice to state, my Lin-
iment coutains more curative powers, and yet
is more simple and harmless than auny such
medicine known which is used for similar
purpuses,

I'he price is placed within the reach of all,
convinced as 1 am the present diseased con-
dition of mankind makes its extensive circu-
' lation & paramount necessity. It is indeed a

remedy every one should possess and which
no family can do without, Besides being n-
valuable for Bruises, Cuts, Strains, Galls,
Stiffiness of the Joints, Swellings, &e., 1o
horses, it is a household medicine, as will be
seen by reference to my Show Cards, for Sore
Throat, Toothache, Bee Stings, Sprains, Brui-
ses, Rheumasic Pains, Paius in the Fuace,
Back, Joints, Linibs, Bowels, &, Try a bot-
tle and be convinced. Ask for Sylvan’s Vet-
erinary Liniment. It is for sale at W J.
VANNORT'S Store, Chestertown, A, L. VaN-
worT's, Hanesville, and nearly all the Stores
in the country. Also, at the

SYLYAN MEDICAL DEPOT,
Yardville, Mercer County, New Jersey.

July 27, 1847—06m,
YERY INTERESTING, INDEED,
THE POOR IN POCKET.
IF they will not forget the fact herein sta-

To

Of passion have goue with them,

The gay Spring

| With its voung charms is gone—gone Wwith

Its leaves—
Its Ellhl“ﬁ}ilu't‘t‘ ol roses—I1ts white clouds
Slumbering like seraph in the air——its birds
Telling their loves in music-—and its streams
Leaping aud shouting from the up-piled rocks
To make earth echo with the joy of waves,
And Summer, with its dews and showers,

Lias gone—

| Its rainbows glowing on the distant cloud

Like spirits of the storm—its peaceful lakes—

Smiling in their sweet, sleep, asif their drean:s

Were of the opening flowers and budding trees
And overhanging sky-—and its bright mists,

Resting upon the mountain-tops, 4s crowus |

Upon the headsof grants.  Autumn, 100,

Has goue with all its deeper glories—goue

With its rich green bhills, like altars of the
world,

Lifting their rich fruit-offerings to their God—

[ts cool winds straying 'mid the forest aisles

To wake their thousand wind-harps=-1ts screue

Aud LLrl}‘ sunsets h'.ll‘.i;.‘.lu; o'er the West
Like banuers from the baitlements ol heaven—

Anud its still-evenings, wuen the llu*ull“;.‘,ill scd

| Was ever throbbing, like the ii\'l“b heart

Ol the greatl Universe, Ay-—thcse are now

, liul "1;:“3 .‘.lln.l \'l:uitlll: LII‘ th‘ I_Jur-il-—-lilt'u' g_lm*lh |

Wild Lveauty has niulml'tl:nl row the EJI‘LEI,
Aud they are gathiered to the e brace of Death,
Tuoeir solewnn herald to Lteruity,

For have they gone alone, High human hearts
Llhe {resh

Llll.‘t.

| Is chill on wany a breast that burned erewkile

With fires that seemn imwmortal, Ju}*u, that

lt‘ﬂl]f."-.l

lu life’s young wmorning to look upon tae
fiowers,

The pui-tr}‘ of Nature, and to list

The woven sound of breeze and bird and
stream

Upon the night air, have been stricken down

[u silence to the dust. Exultant Hope,

That moved on the forever bouyant winds

' Like the bright, starry bird of Paradise,

And chaunted to the ever-listening heart

In the wild music of & thousand tongues,

Or svared iuto the open sky, uutil

Night's burning gems seemed jewelled on
her 1’)1‘41_,}‘».\."*Ir

' Has shut her drooping wing, and made her

Liome
Within the voiceless sepulchre. And Love,
That kuelt at Passion’s holiest shrine, and
};fl.l.t't]
On bis heart's idol as on soine sweet star,
Aud dreamned of ecstacies until his soul
Seemed but a lyre, that awakened in‘the glance
Of the beloved one—he who madiy grasped
At Glory’s fleeting phantom—he who sought
His frame upon the battle-field, aud longed
To muke Lis throne a p}'ruluid of bunes
Amid a sea of blood! He, too, 18 gane |
His stormy voice is mute—his mighty arm
Is nerveless on its clod—his very name
Is but the meteor of a night of years
Whose gleams flashed out a moment o'er the
Earth
And feded into nothingoess, The dream

Of high devotion—beauty’s bright array--

And life's deep idol-memories —all have pass'd
Like the ¢ loud-shadows on a starlight stream,

' Or a soft strain of music, when the winds

Are slumbering on the billow,

Yet why muse
Upon- the past with sorrow ? Though the year
Has goue to blend with the mysterivus tide
Of old Eternity, aud, burne along
Upon its heaving breast a thousand wrecks
Of glory and of beauty—yet why mourn
That such is destiny ?  Aunother year
Succeedeth to the past—in their bright round
The scasons come and go—the same blue arch

| That has hung o'er us will bang o'er us yet—

The same pure stars that we bave loved to
watch,

Will blossom still at twilight's gentle hour,

Like lilies on the tomb of Day—and still

Man will remain to dream,

And mark the Earth with, passion. Love
will spring

From the lone tomb of old Affections—Hope

And Joy and great Ambition will rise up

As they have risen—and their deeds will be

llﬂ}rﬂ

And life are on the wing !—Yon glorious bow |

| Of freedom, bended by the hand of God,

:
|

|
|

4

!

|

|

. . ' i" L 'f ?‘ (W] =T ¥ M i ,
Like angels from the Leart, and wandered free } seautiful scenery around them.

Is spauning Time's dark surges. Its high
arch,

A type of Loveand Mercy, on the cloud

Tells that the mauy storms of human life

Will pass in silence, and the sinking waves,

Gathering the forms of glory aud of peace,

deflect the undimmed brightness of the
Heaveus,

S e e R T e S L
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[ Writter for the Transeipl,
The Dying Year.
“0ld Year! Old Year! with your locks of
white ;

The gathering shadows betoken the night :
Thy faltering step and wrinkled brow,
Speak plainer than words your destiny now.”

Yecars are born and die as do things of
earth. Behold! the beautiful infant lving
upon its mother’s lap, soan the Death An-

L gel appears and it 18 toru from 1ts moth-

er's arws like a blossom from the sup-
Imrtin;_: sletn § SO passes the year before
we ure bardly aware of its presence I irst
came smilivg Spring  The buds bursted
ferth and bloowed: the alr was Iragrant
with the ln‘:.tl*uu.-u of lowers : guullu show-
ors refreshed the earth; the air was filled
with the welody of the long hidden birds,
and even the tiny floweret raised its head
in silent praise to (xod; but in a few short
months Spring, with a tear and a swile
resigoned her sceptre to summer,

She came with her garland of flowers.
Bright mists rested on the mountain brow,
soft delicious murmurs floated throwgh the
air.,  Every one seemed to be enjoying the
There
was joy for all of God’s ereatures. The
reign of this beautiful Queen was of short

' duration, sod languid aud tuding she “lay

upon her ecouch to die.

Queenly Antumn succeeded her, dress-
ed in her gorgeous, yet mournful robes;
the golden harvest waved and beut be-
neath their load. The sun sunk low 1
the West and their p#tiog rays shed their
light, and guve a glow to all Nature.—
What could be more beautiful?

Time passes on, and chill Winter with
his breath of frost approaches, and  with
bis snowy shroud quietly buries the year.

So year succeeds year, 'tis Nature’s fate;
the seasons come and pass away, they fly.
Oh how swiftly! They bear on their
wings high kaman hopes, joys which we
have realized only in part.  Love, ambi-
tion and glory alike pass never to return,
Yet why mourn the pass? New-years will
come, there will h another resurrection of
Nature, another and etill brighter moruning
will dawn and with it will come new bopes
joys ambitions and glories. This flight of
years will end when they are lost in the
great Qcean of Eternity. The year came
and faded like a wreath of mist at eve; yet,
ere it melted in the viewless uir, it beralded

|

!

|

|

|

{

everything for the great ‘‘to-morrow;”
which wus to briug dear and distaut rel-
atives, calling upon **Fred”—=their dear
prodigal, to share their delightful burdens
with them, for they could not, they de-
clared, spare bim from their sight a mo-
went, ‘

He must ‘‘help pick over the rasins”

for the *‘plum pudding” and the mince |
pies; then there were the cranberries to

prepare, which were half the turkey, they
said, the squash to be stirred every few
minutes, (for Ired said he must have some
s(quash ples to make 1t seem like old
Thankseiving,) and a thousand and one

The deacon’s heart was overflowing with

| gratitude at receiving his long lost one

again, and his large heart had all day

been giving thaoks, and his hands busied |

in muking glad the homes of many a poor,
hopeless, cheerless fawily, who had for

many years depended upen bhis sonual |

huuul_v to hrillg J0Yy aud corufort te thelr

Thanksgiving table.
When he came in to

and bis notable wife showed him with pride

and pleasure the pantry shelves all loaded |

with loug rows of pies and cakes, the tur-
keys aud chickens all ready for the oven,
ne smiled with
cause for thanksgiving as we have this
year. * [ have just seen a poor woman
whow I judge will bave little, in external
comforts, unless somebody seesto it; L am
going in after supper. As [ was passing
a market on my way home, she came out,
with such a look of pain on her face, and
with the corner of her thio, faded shawl
wiped the tears away.
moved, and fellowing on she turped into
the nest strect to this, and went into the
basement of that *‘tenement house’ op-
pm-.itu the old ja“i!.!*!‘-ﬁlhl}). Dd )‘Ull kiJUW
anything about her?

“Why. I guess,” replied his wife, *‘it
must be Mrs. Johns, a widow. Her case
was brought up at the ‘Charitable Society’
the other night by one of the members, but
they suid she didu’t belong to our churel,
but to the P—— street church, aud that
she had better make her case kuewn to
them. And 1 didu’t know how they did
decide it.  We all thought it was too bad
to have a church member neglected by her

own chuareh,”

“(3ood heavens!” exclaimed the deacon,
“Church or no church, what do I care
where or to what, or if to any church she
belongs, if she is suffering, 150 ¢ that en-
ough to stir the heart of humanity /=
Would they let her and her children go
hangry till they find out to what church
she belongs? ['ve heard of poor siek
people who have becn run from ooe town

' to another in the night o shirk the ex-

pense of their maintenance. And all this
in a land professing the greatest christian-
ity in the world; sendirg donations to
heathens (ull enough if they doo t neglect
their next-door neighbor) and all abroad

its millions to thﬂir homl‘!l in the dllu lullti i lhmugh the luud at every ery of distress.

of dreams.

“0Old Year! Old Year! in your casket to-day,

| Our richest jewels are hidden away ;

But our eyes are turned to the distant shore,

Where the polished gems shall be ours once
more.

And oh ! as the record is made up on high,

Of the wasted bhours in the year gone by,

May the angel blot it out with a tear,

While we seck new strength for the coming
year,

Farewell, Old Year! for we meet nevermore,

Your sunlight is

dim, your tempests are o'er;

Reviewing your path, smiles mingle with tesr ;

Pass on to the sh

rine of vanished years!”

PDenied Admitiance.
Hon. John Hickman, of West Chester,

Radical member

of Asscmbly elect, is

about on a par with Thad. Stevens in his

admiration for the negro,
is a little insane.

ject he

On that sub-
A few weeks

ago, Fred. Douglass, the negro orator,

wae invited to West Chester to make a
speech to his sable brethers. To show
that ke practiced what he preached, Mr.
Hiockman extended an invitation to Doug-

as he hath dream'd | Jass te be his guest during his stay in the

towns, which tuvitation was accepted.—
The best chamber in Hickman's elegant
mansion was put in trim, ond the large
parlors throwan open for the accomodation
of the Boston aegre. Mrs. Hickman,
however had no stomach for all this, and

I'he command of the Saviour to the dis-
ciples was to begin furst at Jerusalem ; and
that is at my next door just now,” he ad-
ded emphatically. **I'm thunkful 1 saw
her in tiume to relieve her anxiety for to-
mr,.rruw.”

(). well now, father,” said his wife,
'she may vot bo in actual distress: 1
didu't hear that she was; she gets shop-
work from some shop.”

‘() yes! yes! that's a fine prospect for
s woman, especially with three children.
[ stopped oun the walk to look in at the
window as I came slong, and all the chil-
dren ran to her, exolaiming ‘O mother,
did you get the turkey? is it coming? —
She burst in tears and dropped on & chair,
She did vot close the outside door when
she went in, which opens into the room
froug the street, and I heard ber say,
‘they are thirty cents a pound, and 1
hadn t money enough, and then there is
oot coal enough to bake one with.”’

«+] could scarcely restrain myself from
going in to comfort her with the assurance
of her to-morrow's face. But the oldest
girl, perhaps ten, said ‘well mother, we'll
wait and pray, sad perhaps the angels will
touch somebody's’hearts and we way have
one sent to us yet.' ‘According to thy
faith be it done unto thee,’ [ said iu my
beart, and cawe away.”

The fervent blessing that the good dea-
oon oraved that night was indeed granted
to his own noble soul. [t seemed as

tea that evening, |

satisfaction, and said |
“Would to God everybody had as much p

i widew and

“Yo'll see now,” said Pat, *‘it’s no
wistake, for here's the deacon himself.”

After introducing and making some
kind inquiries concerning the situation of
of the poor woman auod her family, they

things to do, which marks this day of days. | opened their baskets to the joy of all; but

particularly of the ebildren, who were 8o
cagefly watchivg and wondering what
they could contain.

‘] see the turkey’s feet,” whispered
little Fan to her older sister, slyly pulliog
her sleeve. *Yes,” saysthe other, ‘‘and
there's coal to bake it now.”

How tbe heart of the poor woman
swelled with gratitude as she received the
packages of tea, sugar, butter, bread and
pies from the basket, which were to make
the day, which she had years before pused
in pleuty, scem something like the olden
tiwe, aud make glad her children’s hearts;
while the deacon and his wite felt it was
more blessed to give than to receive, and
tears were in all eyes as they took the

| poor woman's baud at parting, and in a

voice broken with emotion she said *‘God
bless you. *By their fruits ye shall know
them.' ”

*“Ah, mother dear,” said Susie, the

'oldest girl, as the door closed after the

kind benefactos, *‘surely some good angel

[ was deeply did touch the hearts of those good people

to remember us 8o kindly;” and a sight to
make angels rejoice was that of the poor
woman with her children gathered about

'ber hfting thaukful bunds in  blessing to

Him who has promised to be God of the
the fatherlcss.—Llurtford
l'tmesq

All About Primting.

Movable types for printing were not
used until the 1oth ceuntury.

Books were printed by the Chinese and
other Kastern wvatious from engraved
vlocks long before the invention of type,

The first types were of wood. The
saiue waterinl 1s still much used for the
larger varieties of letters.

Johanues Uulluuburg 18 geuerally be-
lieved to have been the Qirst to wanufacture
movable types

Ao edwon of Donatus was the first
book priuted from wovable types.

Tbe tirst letters were charactersimitating
handwriting. Prioting was 1otroduced
into Paris 1o 1470; 1uto Loudon four
years later,

Kouan type Brst made in 1469. Ital-
\c about the year 1500,

T'ype founding was formerly a part of
the busivess of a priuter, and was declar-
ed a distinet art by a decree of the Star
Chamber 1u 1037,
~ The largest size of type used for books
18 Ureat Primer; the smaller sizes are
Koglish, Pica, Swall Pica, Loog Primer,
Bourgeoise, Minion, Nonpariel, Agate,
Pearl, Diamound aud Brilliant,

Peurl is the smallest type found in ordi-
nary printing othces,

Agate is the smallest type used for set-
ting advertisements in any American
newspaper. It is in favor with those pa-
pers, which frow their large editions and
the great demand for their columnos, are
necessitated to economise space.

[n Awerica priuters are paid by the
1000 ems, (M) so em being equivalent to
about two letters. In Eoglaond the mat-
ter is weasured by ens (n) 2000 of which
equal 100V ems,

A good compositor will set, correot and
dis ribute about 6,000 ems in & day of
ten hours. Several of the N. Y. news-
papers are priuted from stereotype plates
which are prepared with great rapidity
and molted over for use again in priotio
the next edition. So rapidly is this worE
performed that in some instances forws
have becn got ready for the press in
twenty mioutes after the last page had
been given to the stereotyper.

The haud press was inveanted in 1450
and is otill used without any important
improvement in the majority of country
newspaper offices.

Ink rollers are made of s mixture of
mollasses and glue, and were first invented

[
. -“ "'-‘ . ' .*

I thought of the fur cap Santa Claus wores

I thought of the huge brimming pack that
he bore ;

I thought how swift down the ehimaey
he’d creep,

Like a lightning-steark, fastec than any
aweep.

Papa told me all about him the dsy before,
And I wanted to see him more and more
As [ pondered. Then s thought eame

wild and new,
And I laughed as [ eaid, “] konow what

I'll do.”
So I kept very still and the eclock struck

seven,

And I watched for each hour, till I hesrd

it chime eleven;
Then softly I crept from m
But paused as a curl shoo

head;

little bed,
on Sophie’s

Then ltarted, lightly tiptocing over the
oor,
Till I found the koob of the chamber-door,
Through the hall, to the stairs, then 1
pattered down
In my little bare feet, my night-cap sad
gOowD. _

Till I reached the dusky sitting-room,

Where a few glowing embers just lit ep
the gloom;

Then close by the fire-place, behind the
door,

[ kept 80 still as I no’er kept before.

I drew my breath lightly—I hesrd @
slight noise;

He's coming! 'Tis surely Sants Claus!

But not down the chimney. Across the
fleor

A tall form glided—huge bundles he bore,

[ could see the gay toye all peeping out,

But he wore notg the garb msdshelrd
about.

He opeved the parcels—such tressurea

rare!
And be took them out with such quiet care.

And lsi:ll in each stooking; for Willie
rum; |
For Charlie, s top that looked ready &0
hum.
'Twas then he paused, and I saw & tear—
A little stocking hung there last year

That now was not there! He wiped is
eye,

And came to the stocking of pet Sopbie.

The darling! was ever a stockiug o loag 1

She had begged mamma for ome, **
and strong.”

He filled E' lw‘it.l; bon-bons, and over the
whole
[ could see the half shut eyes of a doll.
But the Santa Claus! Who was be?
By the glimmering light I scarcely oculd
. 8ee.

A dressiog-gown robed bim—I1 had seen
it before——

My cheek in its folds nestled times o'er
and o'er.

Soarce could I keep from bouading away

To clasp bis neck ; but I made myself stay.

Those slippers—the same pattern traced
by mamma;

And the whiskers—it was, 'twee my ows
papal

Raraes Heavy.—A fow aights sines,
s party of young g ‘tlemen ia ¢
serenaded a your .ady. At the olose of
their musical rmance & card was drop-
ped from a window by the young lady,
upon which was written the ;s
*‘Compliments to ¥ankee Robin's

erie. Tbe monkeys pesform .dm

B Isn't it very affecting to behold aé
a wedding the sorrow en air of »
pareat se be “‘gives the bride away”

ted. You can go to the “Popular People’s
Stor¢” and Purchase Dry Goods of every
deseription, pretty much at your own price.
You will find shoddy and our best makes to
make your selections. We have just opened
a fine stock. purchased after the last decline

which gives us and the purchaser a decided .
ldmtfgo Bamemberl:.ha People's Pupul.,r Of Heaven were pruonod in its soundless

Store. W. A. VICKERS, deptbs,
P.8. We will not publish prices, as we | And struggling to be free.
don't care to pust the trado, only those in Weep not that Time
want, Go tojthe People’s Popular Stove to get 1 ore | ' v
! Btove Store | Bargains. W. A. VICKERS, | [Is passing on—it Wil ere long 7%
Oct. 19, 1867. A brighter era to the nations, Hark!
Along the vales and wouutains of the Earth

DRIDGE. | V=19
There is & deep, portentious murmuring,

1 S‘U:auwn ULD RYE WHISKEY, at
‘I“h Tnlapm wift rush of subtcrranean streams, °

Brighter than those engraven on the scroll
Of parted centuries. Even now the sea

Of coming years, beneath whose mighty waves
Life's great events are heaving into birth,

Is tossing to and fro, as if the winds

when Douglass arrived and was about to
set foot in the elegant parlors, &he con-
fronted him snd gave a peremptory order
that he should leave, pointing him Gt the
same time to the front door, And leave
he did, to find quarters with some one of
his own color. This is another evidence
that however much some men may prate
about *‘equality of the races” white wo-
men cannot and will vot become the ad-
| vooates of the detestible doctrine. Mrs,
Hickman is a Carlisle lady, and dererves

though bis wife felt the sileot rebuke o
his generous spirit, for no soover Fthag
supper was ended than she took a g
basket and filled it with the comf and
luxuries from ber cellar and pantry, then
calling to her husband said, *‘Sball we
take it round, father?”

*Yes,” he said, *‘but first where's Pat.
Haloa, Pat.”

+Yis sir,” said Pat, ducking his head
in at the door,

**You just take a gheolbarrow load of
coa! round to Mra. Jobos, opposite the
old Jones' shop.”

Ganeal, § glue manufacturer of Paris. | whea you koow for *he last ten yeare
| spaper_ever printed by |be bas been tryiogteget her offbis hetdla.
pndon Times of Nov. 28, .
In Gmul:n wm
thing witty,
one oditor’hu gon
hundred years.

sion, offers his profes-
ublic.

residence in Princess

pline Thompson's,

..

stes ‘)
IS14. %
Hand presses are still used in large of-

ficcs where very fine and perfegt work is
required.

\

eredit for her determination to resist the |

i m
the editor;
Whips, Basting killed there
e Ladles, Skims
Dust Pans, Cof-

£ An exchange says: *‘The omission
of the ages in the notices of the desths of
women 1a pushing & reticence always Y
doubtful houesty altogether too far,"”—
Yes, indeed. EII
the ground, as it were.

A& A boy who was latel
in & dark closet by his

. psane from fright, continued Lo woresas |
aning the thing into | fnterviieor two or three years,sndfieal.  “
ly died. o

S — N — N

attempt of her husband to make her bome |

VENSON OONSTABLE, | Like the aw s Degro readezvous.—Carlisle Voluntaer.

© Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8202-0440



