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cearner, with her flushed check pre el ; ("'hllr'm't*lujln;: to evid nce any toterest
'close against the pillow, and her slender | what was going on.
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MOW PEEBLES ASKED THE
| OLD MAN,
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go to the fence,
shd even then Peebles would have carried
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' PAPA, WHAT IS A NEWsSPA-
C PER, AND WHAT DOoES 1I'TY
CONTAIN!

$

figure partially covered by a coarse plaid

| . ; ;
scarlet shaw!l, while the occasional 1nvol-
"untary contraction of her forehead bore

|

"“'h}‘, tliose ilu}u*l‘lillt‘nf Adre --‘.~|uu'riing
people are always clamoring for mooey,

just when you bave drained me of my last

cent.”

Chestertown, Kent County, Md.,

NEW YORK DAY-BOOK
'O IR 18068,

Tue New Day-Book is a straightfor-

E. F. PERKINS, Editor.
wurd, Radieal Democratic paper, with a

‘I‘erms 'f Subscnptlon: '.Iurg.,':' L‘il‘uh]:tiiun than any other Demo-

TWO DOLLARS PER ANNUM. 1F | ¢ratic juul'uul ever pllb“hlll'll on this Con-
PAID IN AQVANCE, [ not paid within three tinent, and 1t cutei’s on the threshold of
months from the tiue of sitbseribing, TWO | | RGN more prosperous and moie hu[-uful
DOLLARS AXND FIFTY CENTS will fllfthu gruut cause 1t llphul:]n Ilnuf cver
| before.  Standivg on the  foundation  of
' the Declaration of Independence, that *‘all
(_”‘/r it ) el are created t]llul,” and theres
r_!;n"f entitled 1o t*quul !‘iglllﬁ, It 18 uMm:-‘-t"il
to all forws and degrees of r-In'i’i.I.l lu*:_;irs-

Ojfice, Court Street,

be charged.
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(me square three
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IINTON OF CO-EQUAL STATES UPON THE
WIITE BAsIs, as the only bope, und the

Fractions of a
Yt':ll'I}‘
and semi-annual advertisements at moderate 1
rates. Yearly and semi-annual advertis ounly meaus possible uuder heaven for sav-

mfipuntany ST - o the grand ideas of 31776, and the
ments must be paid quarterly. Advertise- | 1S the grand ideas of 1770, u

_ ] ror & ticnes thivk | fundamental principles of American liber-
ments not "’t“m": the “_"”" e 1‘””' s ty, aud if the real friends of treedom, and
are to be published, will be continued and | that sacred aod

rhar;;ml for until ordered out, the earnest believers in
e e A A & e
JOB PRINTING.
R —

Having supplicd our office with a large,
varied and beautiful assortment of TYPL | : ,

- - L Tue Weesey Dayv-Boog 18 the
FOR JOBS, we are preparedsto print ' ' ' :

! | = . bl COMPLETEWEEKLY PAPER PUB-
HANDBILLS “F ALL DESCRIPTIONS, | | 1s1ikD
Bl “ABLE FOR !l{vuthug, Agricultural Arutcles, Reports
of Cattle, Grain apd Cotton Markets, &c.,
STC RES,
TRUSTEES’ SALES,

&e., are not surpassed by any paper.
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' Revolution oflered up their lives, will now

l)L'IJL‘ﬁL'L'IH.‘I! ulitl g_"!‘:tluil'lll‘.

| Three copies one year........ooevivniie e d 00
" l"t\'t' Copies one Vil i.il:tl one to the retier
erssvave U

lation that contlict with this graud ccutral | At
rrurie of Democracy.

Tur Dav-Boox, therefore, demands the !
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 glorious cause in which the meu of the |

 "T'he age of Jupiter's moous, iy
most !

Its News Sumwwmary, Family |

s l]ml ;*-Iltln*l.u*ll lt]:t}‘. I'H}‘ Lu}‘,
To answer the taste of the day, my boy .
W hatever it be,
[ L * ‘ ]
]Iu'_‘}.‘ it on the kl?}'.
And pipe in full concert away, my boy.

()

' News from all countries aud climes, my oy,

.\']'s!‘t‘fiﬂt'lnr'uiﬂ, SN L}'.-‘. :Hl-l r']r}‘uu-:-; 111:,‘ I;:a}-‘
Mixed up with all sorts

Of -t'] I}‘lll;:‘ reporis,
Aud published at regular times, my boy.

' _‘\T'I;f]l"'i fli-*!" f‘l.‘{lll “‘i”r. my lu-.'v.

i{,“{' l'l'lt}' 1 Ik -\.;r‘“'_
ﬁ-(qlu;llj I‘Ur U\L""II, :1'“1 -H.r :'\]l.l i'rt l-“'[il.*“*.‘w

- Additional  coples,...

OF INTEREST TO THE READING PUBLIC.

Olnuhli:-lu*d simttltaneously in the eities o

New York and Daltimore the first number ol
a uew wouthly Magazine, to be called

“THE NEW ECLECTIC.”

It will possess the following distinctive

to the favor of a large portion ol the reading
public, |

Ist. It will enibhrace the whole Ih'it]
American, Eunglish and Continental  periodi-
cal literature, and atter a comprehensive and
careful monthly review, will republi=h only
auch articles as bear evidence ot the highest
ability, the purest priuciple, and the oS!
'L‘Uﬂllllt‘tl: ailllllll‘lrhﬁ to the wants of American

n the first of January, 1868, there will be |

of |

 ALWAYST

features, which it is hoped will reconinend it |

readers and the general necessities ol the age, |
2d. It will refuse to identiied with the |

principles of any party or sect, political or
religivus, but will scek to bring betore dis-
criluiuuling lnlhliﬂ' views of the most asteems-
ed and temperate orgaus ol the more prouns-
inent schools which divide the sulirages ol the
thinking world, with a view to promote the
growth of an intelligent, Lealthiul operative
public opinion. |

ard. I'he selections will come under the

| lli.l.}u‘l‘ l'lk 1ts (11;t:~:-‘- itl f e
| 'li'lll'l‘ l'f. j“‘(l‘”i-‘ﬂ'fl' .I.{f f'f.f ”HI! ,"fuj_n-r{,,;-{f“‘ ]:1 |

general heads of Polities, Sociology, Religion,

Belles Lt:lll'l':-i, “iu;,;l‘;l.ph}'. “I.--ltll‘}', (MR IIRE

and Art: and the aim will be to keep busy |

I.Hlfl'l‘ullli]t' illul }lrthll':-:-iulml NG W lll‘il.ll']}'
Iﬂd CUIIIIIL'hdit-llhl_}' illIIII'HH*l

I upon those - |

rtant movements of the day in the world |

of thought and discovery, which merit the at- |

tention of all classes ol society.,

4th. 'l'hull;h llir«rliln'li\'t']}' Al Eclectie Mu;{-
azine, the liberty will be rescrveld ol bringing
forward original articles from thne to Le,

ent writers,

Oth. A slu't'iul Jepartment wil
to notices and concise reviews |
valuable new publicatiens, and care will be

| be devoted

head pertinent and trustworthy. ‘

Each wumber of the Magazine will coutain
128 octavo pages, in clear distinet typo-
‘l’lplly. and l:l‘lulrl] On lluf hest paper. I he
subscription price will be $4.00 per annuin,
in advance- to ministers, 8.00.  Buigle copies
40 cents. Specimen numbers may be had ol
all the prinmpul news dealers ol the country,
or upon a written application addressed to
the Magaziue, box 1484, Baltunore,

g
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MEDICAL CARD.

R. J. A. PERKINS, laving re-
moved to Chestertown for the active re-
sumption of Lis profession, offers his profes-
tional services to the public.
May be found at his residence in Princess

street, opposite Miss Caroline Thompson's, |

when not professionally engaged.

|

|
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lup of the club.....
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VAN ETRIE, HORTON & €0,
No,
Dee, 14, 1867,

AKE THE BEST!

)l()()l)ll‘jﬂb 1
RURAL NEW-YCRKXER

THE MOST POPULAR NATIONAL
Agricultural,

Weekly,

' For Both TOWN and Country.

— Qe -

Tiue Runran s the Standard in its HMH'H'
of Jourualism, being the largest-circulating
\\.Hl']'i—'—*l*"r! CVi-

variety of Practical, Usetul, Entertaining

and Timely Reading it has no equal, its am-
ple pages comprising Departinents devoted |

to or treating upon

Agree nlture,

G2 Nassan street, New York: | ; |
| - The pricee of cattle and srAl, 1LY bu}',

1f'.'l-~-1 11 ﬁ-t' ¥ :..T' _T'.*h eyes, TH:-' 1‘*‘}'.
Aud lovie so grand
That few understand

[o what in the world it applies my boy,

Statisties. reflestions, reviews, my boy,
fattle scraps to instruct and AlNUSC, 10 Y 1*11_\'
.\.Iili 1!'1*}-::1*:"' 'E*‘]'.lh'
Upon matters of State,
For wise-heade | [ulks to perusc my b Y.

The funds as they were and they ave, 1y b

_ OW | The quibbles and quirks of the bar, 1) Lo\ .
:lulmr to expose the ignoravce, delusion |
Cund treason of the Mongrel party, 11 wini, |
steckep, and the white Republicof Wash-

| . - - ' On sowe rising theatrical star, my boy:.
ugton be restored again o all its origiual | & ’

Ik

And every we

A clever critique,

Loy,

The stealing of somebody’s spouns, my Loy
The state of the crops,
The style of the fops,

And the wit of the public butfoons, my boy.

Lists of all ph)‘r-icdl illﬂ, iy 1'-'}"

| B.Hﬂhilt"l L.',' :.unurllnnl:r"u iil““, lll}' ,‘-"'-‘Fr
veiees. e 00 |

Tl vou ask with surpris?
\‘bh} LN *iu'h,
Or what's the disorder that Kills my boy,

Who has got married, to whow, my boy,
Who were cut oft'in their Bloom, my boy
\\'}!u Lhius @ Lirth

On tuis sorrow-stasined

earth,

' W ho totters lirst to the tomb, In}' i-u_\.'.

l.l:ll" \ T:."ll* L) iim r Al

! to drain, my boy,
But ‘twould take me too loug,
To tell you in sony,
A quarter of what they contain, my boy.
('."uu'{h Linon,

R Il T A T AR L e St RO D, RS,

' BEHIND THE SCENES.

Literary and Family

ACAPITAL STOIRY.

“«Four o'clock and no Ellen yeti—
What can detain her so—shie 13 usually
more puuctual than the clock itself?”

[t was scarcely a room in which Laura
Avery was sitting—rather a  maguificent

' bay window with dl':llluliu:’ of cinbroidered

Niie o L }{Hr"nnul’f'y: |

Horticulture,

Architecture,
Arts and .\,'f‘tit HNCER,
[Aterature,
(iene ral ;\; iwes,
Education,
Market ;.'rjuu'f.t«-‘, d e,

Poetry, Rubuses, Enismas, ¢y &€
\‘u‘lﬂll

Fvery Farmer, Planter, Stock  and

t the most | Grower, Horticulturist, or head of a fawily
"inthe land wants Tug Runal,
Cedited, neatly printed, profuse

taken to render all information under this | : ’
1;tlltl urfu.u!n! lo the whole rnuuh'y-—-l.;n‘ltir:

It i1s ably

v 1llustrated

Ay

| subseribers and enthusiastie admnrers in the

T Hon, H. S, Raxvann, LL. D, |
“The Practical Shepherd, &e.,”) 1s alone | poudered, lookiug out atthe gray, threat-
Cworth LAy tiies the prln- of Lthe ]J.‘J.lu*l’ilu 1 “ui“g ﬁky' as Hhﬂ dre' on her perfeftly

North, Nouth, [Sast and West, ‘The lh'[-.irl-
ment of Sheep Husbandry, Fdited by the
{.ulthur of

any Hock-master.  Its Southern {_.'urrr.fpm-c'-
ing Editor is the Hon, T, C, PETERS, luriner

| Pres’t N, Y. State Ag. Dociety, now of Mary-

land. Remember that the Roran s not a

| monthly, but a large and Beawtiful WerkLy

of Eight Double Quarto Pages,

TerMs—0Only 83 a year—less to clubs,
and the most hiberal inducements to  club
agents,  Specimens, Show  Bills, Premiun
Lists, &e., sent free. The second Quarter
of Vol., XVII commenced April 6, and hence
pnow is a good time to subscribe,

B I'he 13 numbers of the first Quarter

luce.

“Poor Ellen!” she murmured, “‘how
differently our lots have been ordered 1n
this world. ller parents dead——their
wealth irretrievably lost, and she 1s too

| lurnud to I.l.i.‘L‘t‘llt a coent that ghe has not

Domestic Economy, | [yhoriously earned.

Oh, dear!” and Lau-

'ra sighed again, just as the elock's liquid

|
|

|
|
|
|

|

roge amoug

voice chimed the balt hour.

vDoesn’t come,” goliloquized the puz-
zled little damsel.  **There’s something
the matter. Perhaps she's sick—oh yes,

' <he must be sick, 11l send James to 1n-

w : .y, . . Ayt
| | g N o | quire— ro myself,
but only such are fiow the pens of the enins- With Hiustrations, Tales, Sketches, ' quire—no, 11l go myse

Before the sentence was out of her lips
she was up in her own room adjusting a
soft gray shawl over ber black silk drees,
and tying the string of a quiet little
brown velvet bonnpet, whose oue ertiuson
its trimmivgs of emerald

IMOSS wWus uot unlike the bloom of Ler own

' cheek.

] don't thiuk it's going to snow,” she

fitting kid gloves, **At any rate, 1 shall
walk very fast.” o
As ehe came through the softly-carpet-
ed vestibule & servaut approached her.
‘*A pote, Miss Laurs.
minutes ago.”
Al !the rose was several shades in the
background now, as Laura Avery broke

open the scented seal, sud glauced over
the delicate cream-colered sheet, with »
bright half suppressed smile diwpling the
corners of ber wmouth,

witness to the pain she was meckly suffer- |

ing.

As one or two quict tears eseaped from

her closed eyelids, and crept softly down

| her cheek, a light step sounded on the |

landing outside, and a knock eame guutly
to the panndls of the door,

“Come in,” said Ellen, hurriedly dash-
“*Laura, is it possi-

ing away the tears.
ble that this 1s you dear ””

“*Yes, it is mysclf, and none other.—

Nell, T eould not tmagine why you did not

One and fit that t]l‘t-~.-i, as you hu!l dr-

nointed ; but I know the reason now, Nelly,
cou are sick,
e !
Ellen trie 1 to smile fh'llifl}i
] am not very sick Laura; at least, 1
ave not suffered much pain until to-night,
d the doctor EayVs that 1f | t_lltly had a

attle wine=—no. Laura, do not draw your

uIlI‘r-l‘." she !U]df‘*L H’ifh d :-li;,:h!]y }wr-
eptible svarkie her eyes, and a proud
llli\'n.*]‘ ou her ltirb’. “1] atn not Illlil'l' as
W as to accept charity. Dou't look
urt aud grieved dearest.  You Know

i)

ow sensitive I ean not help bewng on |

e ;;.:inf-.:, ]t l- nnl_\.' t'm‘ i l'.HIr uhl[w
Vhen I am well enough to take that dress
A § Lo Hlll l‘l'ni‘s'tl ll.u" HIHIH‘}' for il. l
H“ he ru-:h}c'i Lo [':uruhum.: whuu-wr l
nay require,’

Laura Avery kuelt down at her friend’s
ydside, with soft, pleading eyes.

“Pear ]':ih-u, you :-uI'L*]_}' will not re-
use to accept atemporary loan fromn we.”

[2llen shook hier bead with a grave smile.
‘] can wait Laura.”

Laura looked from the dress to Ellen
with o face of paived perplexity, Sud-

«culy a bright ipspiration secmed to Etrik‘

.
“Let me take the dress howme, Ellen,
ne exclaimed.  **The lk

Wilin

L vhat 1 need, and 1 canp stop at l}ulm) I 8

|

| shine all died out with the bright presence

| ley "

It came five | tone of quiet diguity.

Yet this note was |

1) [Il*.‘ way lh'il‘if,, an ] UI‘L]L*I‘ the wiue for
y O, Y- u will never be sirongs UIIIt'P--i
ou cosset yourself up a little.  You will
ct me, Nell?”

Why did you uot scud for

will be just |

‘“‘Liet them elamor, then, that’s my ad-
vice,” said Mr. Florian, without taking
' the trouble to move his head.

““Just give me back that ten dollar bill,
| I'lorian,”” urged his mother, “*You can't
wan't 1t to-night.”

' “But 1 do waut it, it happens,”
l"lﬂl'iilll. t'uH”}'.

“*You are just going to fritter it away
in sowe of those gawbling places, or
Iih‘illk }'l!ﬂl‘r’i'll‘ hIU]-ii u;:uiu. " fretted Mrs,
Richley.,  1t's too bad, getting my money
E away from me just to indulge iu those borrid
habits?  Why dou’t you earn mouney for
L yoursel(?

“FKasy mamma, easy,” said the dutiful
son, lazily dragging himself to a sitting
]iuﬂllr('. "lh}ll‘t loose your teu:prr, tor
C1t 1su't worth while.  This ten dollar bill

is going to help wmuke my fortune. It
| shall take the lovely Laura to the opera
Lo Ili;_fhi.

““Nonsense: this Gne scheme will flash
in the pan just like all the rest of your
castles 1o the air.  She won't have you.”

“Oh yes #he will, my iucredulous wmam-

satd

the bull terrier home, griped like & clawp
| to his leg, if it hadun’t been that the meat
was too tender, and the dog, feeling cer-

BY JONIN QUILL.

Peebles had just asked Mr. Merri-

weather's daughter if she would give him

a lift out of bachelordom, and she had said
‘‘yes.” It therefore became absolutely
necessary to get the old man's permission,
so, as Pecbles said, that arrangements
might be made for hopping the conjugal

|

}
|
:

twig,

I'ecbles said he'd rather pop the inter-
rogatory to all of old Merriweather’s
daughters, and his sisters, and his female

Ccousin, and bis aunt Havoah in the eoun-
try, aud the whole of his female relations

mias walt aud sce. [ will bring her to the
| point pretty soon.  Then Ul pay you back
the momey with interest out of my lady's
: h.lg ol hh!ln'l'.ﬂ.”

| **And will you leave off your eambling
' babits?  Oh, Florian, they will be Lthe
 ruin of you yet.” ‘

**Perhaps perbaps wot,” returned the
young wan iosolently,  *‘That will be
very much as 1 plesse.”

BBut the wmother aud ber hopeful son |
| bad apparcutly entirely forgotten the pres-
ence of the youug girl who was standing
N lht' Llll-k}' t-'!.l-'lilu”ﬁh' Hear the df:u.:*r. uulil

| hole.

L this momeut, when Mrs. Hit'h!y)', [Lll'l!illg

3:-!1:11"1.-!;' round, saw her,
“What are you waiting for?” she ask-
ed, irvitably. '] have already told you |
:

-

!
ggn
|

Cthen ask old Merriweasther,

But it had
to be done, aud so he sat down and stud-
led u speech which he was going to dis-
gorge 10 old Merriweather the very first
chauce he got to say itathim. So Plee-

bles dropped it on hiwm one Sunday even- |
had weandered |

ing, wheu all the fawmily
around to class meeting, and found him
duing a suw iu beer measure, trying to
calculate the exact number of quarts his
interior could hold without blowing tho
head off of bhim.

‘‘How are you Peeb?” said old Merri-
weather, as Peebles walked in as white as

' a chiunk of chalk, and trembling as if bhe

had swallowed a condensed earthquake,—
Pechles was afraid to answer because he
wasnt't sure about that speech. Lle koew
he had to keep his grip on it while be had
it there, or it would slip away from bim
quicker than an oiled ecl through an auger
So be blurted right out :

“Mr. Merriweather: Sir, perbaps it
way uot be uunknown to you, sir, that
during an extended period of some flve
years | bave been busily engaged in the
prosecution of a commercial enterprise—"

““Is tbat so ? and keepin’ it a secret all
the time, while I thought you was tendin’
store ! “'rll. hj 'l.}t-ul‘;._.{ﬂ. }‘Uu'l‘ﬂ oue of
, HWOW alu t you k4
Pecbles had  to Li'gill all over ugaiu to

| money to-uight.
L |

' your business.”

i
|

”L'h: i !H‘a L'J'- wore {ltl.‘*ll"d, evel hvuuui!l

|

- - - get the run of 1t
| that it wus not convenient to pay you the | ® 4o

“.h_‘,' d“::ll }nl_l ;,: ..ah-.'ut ]

Merriweather: Sir, perhaps it may
ot be uuknown to you that during an

xteudod ir:'f d of suome Sve y Cars 1 have

1

Ellen lesitated a moment. their artiticial bloom of rouge, and

“But Laura =

“*No buts in the matter, if you please,
Nell,” laughed Laura, glecetully, begiuing
i) f'!!g] the rich dress iato the little basket
that stood upon the table beside it, “*Where | with a steady hand, whose tiush rigs
is 1t to o 77 i:-[ruulz Mrs. Richley with astoulshiment,

“To Mrs. Richley’s, on Rivesstreet.= | ‘I am sorry that you cannut pay your
l.uur:l. what 1= the matter?”’

Ej?lﬁt lil'bfh, 31;4!&““‘.” H-li*i L.UFJ. 1'.1.

“‘Nothing, ouly 1 am folding this dress

wrong,” returned Laura in a low voice, ==
[t was well that Ellen did not see the
.ﬂ_-:u'lvt i..'IU'-!i ”1:{1 rosg hl?wl" !.!‘iL‘Il'i.:‘i I“"t"L'I)' ‘
check as she stood with her back to the Jt [ will takethe tendollars, tomy sick friend,
l’.:ud, HZ‘H‘HII!;;.II:_': []H: l!l#'Irt,-UH [il"t'ulilhﬁ of : x'.,u,u,i]l ﬁ“d it tautirﬁ}' Unuecessary L)
purple silk.  Mrs. Richley's. |

| ger as Laura Avery composedly walked
forward.,

i‘l-
i

2 B L] i " =
AW ST YN J Ny

| face; “*L am pot sorry for auy

)
! Laura was |
HIIIIUFT HIIT}' ”13? :‘-lllf llufl \'IPIUHh't'r'd Lo go. : L) the ui;._rg Imj-l]igl;t B
but it was too late to retract her offer now |

“What a selfish little creature 1 am, |
she mused.
ney o0 much, and can not go forit herself,
UII'I it i:-u't at u]l lilit*[_‘,’ lhul l :-hull soe
[Mlorian. I will go—there is an end
1t "’

of

i IH'L'li!'f-ll'.hlk' aud I_-I.i- od 1t 11 the band
the Lmperative beauty, while M., Ricl
1 | U .*i

H tdny -

sank buck aghast 1uto the cushi
‘ chialr,

“Thank youa, dear Laura, 1t 15 s0 kind | Florian made one dt‘e-p:r:;tﬂ ativ i.'.i,"' to

of }'”U;” said Ellen, ft‘”f‘“']j'- as Miss | retrieve his lost fortuue, even in the mo-

Avery came to the bedside with the bas- | went of sore defeat and discomtitur

ket on her arm, and a blue veil drawn

closely over the brown velvet bounet.—
“+She owes me three dollars for this

dress, and there are geven dollars cu the

old account that has never yet paid we.” | Laura's cold reply. as she withdrew from
“Ten dglars! I'll collect it, never fear, | the apartment, haughty, unapprdachable

Hilid LH.H‘I'LI. p‘dl]}, ds she di!il:{l!'ﬂl‘i"]. ' uk & statute of 1e,

while to poor Fllca it seemied asif the sun- I She harried homeward

of

e

i ht",‘ FTII:.’IHH'H-LI

through thoe
of her beautiful friend. It was uearly | beating heart, wnd it was nearly dark when
dusk when Miss Avery, summoned up all
her resolutions, ascended the brown stone
steps of the Riclley mansion aud rang the
bell,

«+Is Mrs. Richley at home ?”

What's your business with Mrs. Rich-
asked the servant, suspicivusly
scrutinizing the little basket that she car-
ried, Laura bit ker lip. This manner
from servauts was entirely a new exper-
ieuce of her, yet how often must poor kl-
len bave endured it.

‘] have called to bring bome a dress

that was finished for her,” she said in o
had to thunk Elleun's indisposition.

you'd best | But she vever told Ellen of the discor-
| ery she had unwittingly made while ful-

lighted ouly by the faiut glow of the low
hire.
“Back so soon, Laura,” asked Ellen
' somewhat surprised
““Here is the money, Nelly, snd the
' wine,” she said, thanktul for the dim
light could not betray her tell-tale features,
*And pow you must get well as fast s you
can.”
**Oh, Laura, I am =0 much obliged to
you,” ssid Ellen, earuestly.
| Laura, stooped to kiss her friend’s pale
cheek, inwardly reflecting how much she
*Qh—ah—yes, 1 #'pose
walk in.”

her |

“lie took ouwe of the tapers from |

El.r"lli l[‘"i {'h“la I'il*'ll H.’J'i ]:.r-'“:i i {Ln .HJ-"' i

locking the amazed wother and son 1o the |
| that bas had the eifect of O] LAl iy eyes |

: v Il“‘ t:hul.".h‘h I Llf .“I‘ l'1l~1[ ;‘r, l: *-t;:\ —

to the expenge of taking Miss Laura Avery o s
" onp va . B | with the determination to procure a suffi-

Florian's haudsome check had grown |
 pale bis konees quivered beoeath Lim, us |
“*Poor Nelly needs the mo- | he mechanically took the bill from bis |

ey |

“I am very sorry—awkward wistake |
—hope you will afford me an explanation,” |

“1 require wo explanation, sir.”’ was |

"twilight strects, with & burning cheek and |

once more she entered Miss Wynall's room |

suflbicicnt WAINICHARCC—"
{ 11 WIil. |'L-.‘h, i.lLlul h I:: :,'il'.l:'at.‘!f &) |
Dou't stand  there holiding 1)’-{ur'~
it like a blind beggar with the paralysis. ]
W LUal s LHC watter w h ).-u :m)'w:ny { .I.

il‘-r."..ll't' d

o |
ey,
) ¢4,
AU

¥

*.I'Lf

|
|

tain that something or other ,must event-
ually give way, held on until he got his
chop off of Peebles’ calf, and Peebles wens
home half a pound lighter while Merri-
weather asserts to this day that they hed
to draw all the dog’s teeth to get the flesh
out of his mouth, *‘for he. had an awful

| hold for such a small animal.”

Of course, Merriweather's daughter
heard about it, and she was so mad that
she never gave the old man any peace un-
til he went around the next day to see
Peebles about it. Pecbles looked pale as
a ghost from loss of blood and beef, and
he had a whole piece of muslin wraprd
around his off leg. Merriweather said;

A Bt ————

NSuccess,

~ Kvery man must patiently abide his
time. ke wust wait not in listless idlee
ness, not in useless pastime, not in quer-
ulous dejection, but in constant, steady
fulfilling and accomplishing his task, thas
when the occasion comes he may be equal
toit. The talent of succes® is nothing
wore than doing what you can do well,
without a thought of fame. If it comes

| at all it will come because it is deserved,

pot because it is sought after: Itis e

| very indiscreet and troublesome awmbition
| which cares so wuch about what the world

says to us; to be always anzious aboutthe
effect of what we do or say; to be always

| shouting to hear the echoes of his owp

voice.— Longfellow.,

Mother.

A writer beautifully remarks that o
wau’s mother is the representative of his
Maker. - Misfortune aud mere crime set

uo barriers between her and ber.son, =

While bis mother lives a man has one

fricud on earth who will not desert him

wheu ke 15 needy. Her affection flows
(row a pure fouutain, aud cecases only ot

the ocean of eteruity,

. e e——en

AN Irishwan’s friend having fallen ine

uengoged fu the prosceution o a eow- | to a slough, the Irishman called aloud for

" ‘ . ' | _
| - 1 - - HTNEY Lnl culerprise ‘lﬂ'h 5 -lt'T:'i'lhlll‘.ﬂlud v | assistauce
t'};l“ ;!l‘u} 1}'.'.! :;;rtkl- r_i w.!h rh”_-g &~ | ' . | stauce.

The latter was busily engaged

| in cutting a log of ‘wood, and wishiog to
procrastinate, inquired :

“*How deep is the gentleman in?”
“Up to his ankles.”
“Then there is plenty of time,” said the

pever see you bebave yourself so o all wy | other.

- born days.
| -
A

'.LT.'j. ].ul.! v “hU'il-T L';...* A
' start.

Mr. Merriweather: Sir, it way not be |

period of five years | bave beeu engaged 1o
the Isl'n'.--.'t:uli' u of @ commercial t:lth:l’ill'.im',
Clont MBsinteuan ce=—""

A which ance?” asked old Merri-
 weather : but Peebles held on 80 the last
word like it was his only chaoce, and went
0g,

| **In the hope that some day [ ulight en-

ﬂ:.i_,-

ter wedlock, aud bestow my earthly
| BEeSS10NS upon one whum | CHUH cun my
'own. | have been & louely wan, sir, and
| bave felt that it is uot good for men to be
: aloue ; thore fore ="

| “*Neither 15 1t Pt'x'hlt'ﬂ, and ['we all
i ﬁ!’t'd g’!d.d }'Ull 'll'”[)[n.'d iu. l{'J"l lhe Uld
men !

““Mr. Merriweather, sir,” said Peebles,

unkuown to you that during su extended | ki

| papers in chocolate ink on pie-crust,
ter the news is read it is then eaten It is
easy to imagine the letters that will be re-
| ceived by the editors of this novel periodi-
cal i —

'in despairing confusion, raising his voice
' to a yell, *'1t may not be unkuown to you

that during sn extended period of & lonely |

| wan 1 bave been t’hgmgu'tl to enter wedlock
"and bestow all my commercial enterpris
dpon one whom 1 could procure Lo bﬂ &
determination to be good for o sufficient
[ mean—that ia—that

JOSSESSLO[Ins=—=10,

—Mr. Merriweather, sir, it may not be |

| hllk!lu‘ll—""
*Anud then again it may. Look here,
warm, you ain t well ”

l]t‘tfl':t‘:", Hﬁu!ilag like a four-;ur old
colt, went in agan,

lonely for you to prosecute he whom you
can call o friend for commercial mainten-
ance, but—but—oh, dang it—Mr. Mer-
riweather; sir—it ¥

*Oh, Peebles, you talk as wild as a
juckass. I never see a more first-class
idiot in the whole course of my life.—

*Mp. Merrinether:  Sir, it may not be |

“*No there's not,” rejoined the firat.—

cebles was L'HGL‘kL l owt of tilﬂﬁ 3,.{51[1, “I forgu; to tg“ J[)u he ig in he.dfou.
and take a fresb | wost.”

- e S P —————
I say CLry,” said two disputing dar-
s, appealiug for decision to-a sable ume

' pire, “‘which word is right—di-zactly or
de-zactly ?”
a momeot, and then with a look of wis-
| dow, said;

The sable umpire reflected -

‘1 can’t tell per-zactly.”
- eoe

“‘Para,” said a little boy, ‘‘ought the

master to flog we for what 1 did not do?”
**Certaiuly not, wy son,” said the father,

““Well,” replied the little fellow, *‘he did
' to-day when [ didu’t do my sum.”

- —e e e @ AP e

The latest French idea is to print news
Af-

“Dear Six: Your news is fresh, youe

 politics are sound, your stories are inters
‘esting ; but [ would prefer that the pie-
crust were better doue.

In fact, I am
uow sufferiug from an attack of indiges-

tion caused by your last number being
| slack baked.”

**Dgar Sir: I renew my subseription
for three months. 1 think your gazette
would be uuproved by a little free thought
aud anpise-seed to euliven the mind and

'you'd better luy down and take sowethivg | stomach.”"—Lvening Madl.

" The following memorandum was picked
up by one of the editorial force of the New
York Lpress:

"Skuﬁtnn skirt for wife; Godfrey's cor-
dial for baby, No. 9 shoes for Matilda;
nursing bottle No. 2; a gallon of whiskey;
pink saucer and powder for Miss Jones;
oue Testament; borrowed of Smith §12;
send for bread and beefsteak at 12 M.;
meet Julia at 5 P. M.

The servant conducted her up stairs to

fillingly the geutle mission of fricudship,

a sort of sitting room or boudoir, wheee | und vo one ever kuew the precise mauner

Mrs. Richley, a portly dame of lbt.}ul.
fifty, gorgeously dressed in crimson silk
was sitting iu ber easy chair in front of a

in which the eoutemplated match between
Floriau Richley aud Laura Avery was
war broken off.

What's the matter with you an yhow ?”
““Me. Mcrriweather, sir,” said Peebles.

in an agony of bewilderment, *‘it may not

be unknown that you prosecuted o lonely

‘‘Bossy, why don’s your mother sew
up your trowsers !’ ‘“Cause she's st the
vestry, sewing for sthe heathens.”

mao who is not good for a commereial

period of wedlock felt for some five years | A Welsh girl once applied to a clergy-

—but . man t0 be warried. The clergyman asked
«+See here, Mr. Peebles, you're drunk, | her what property her husband possessed.

and if you can't behave better than that, | The answer was ‘‘Nothing.” *‘Are you
you'd better leave. If you don't I'll {any better off " he asked. The reply was

Chestertown, June 1, 1867. (Jan, to April,) sent free to any Post Mas-
' ter, Planter, or Furmer disposed to aid in in-

DR. W.T. UR LK troducing the Ruran to uotice and support.
HOMEPATIIICIAN, | Address

. : D. D. T. MOORE,
FFERS his professional services to the Rochiester, N. Y.
citizens of Chestertown and vicinity. |

He may st all times be found at his Office WHAT THE PRE'BS SAVYS.

under the Voshel House, when not profes- ' . _
Moors's Rugaw is full of variety, orig-

sionally engaged. .
inal and select. We confess to a surprise

glowing coal fire, Laura was iowardly | There sre some that bring their own re-
greatful that the gas bad not beew lighted, | ward in this world—and the oune act of
particularly when she observed that Mr. | kinduess had waved Laura from uncon-
Florian Richley was lounging ou & velvet | gojourly taking the step that would have
sofs in one of the window rcevsser. Mre. | precipitated her iuto w life-time of wiscry.

you at half-past seven | | Richley looked up as the servant ushered * : 4 in" th - “Th b the
2 ! | bject. |3 | chuck you out, or I'm a Dutchman. In the Dnegative. en wby, 1o
Your most devoted slave and g ject i0 the new cower A Learned Cat. “Mr’. Merriwetthﬂ'.lil’." said Pﬂbltl. nawe of eomwon schse, do you dm (%]

FrosiaN Ricsrey.” +Well, young waman, what do you .t & : : -
e The Lewistown Journal, tells a story to | frentic with despair, ‘it may Dot oo b gil‘l |
»

Laura iestioctively slipped the note into | want?” j " .
her bosom, es if (ur’ful I?l:: the very pic-| Laura's cheeks tingled ot the tone of | estublish the fact that cats are intelligent. kncwo to you that my earthly possessions our reverence,” said the

a very simple oue after all:

“My Dear Miss Avery:—May I promise
mywlf the pleasure of accmnpauiing you to
hear the new Opera to-night?  Uuless 1 re-

u
ceive a message to forbid me, I will call for

Chestertown, July 20, 1867 —tf.

- il ——

o.;A.:RD;

at the variety and richucse of its countents,
bountifully illustrated a8 it is. No paper
ion our exchange list comes s0 near our

thée elegant chirography, aud pursued her

¥. F. PERKINS,

ATRORNEY AT LAW,

I'ILL give prompt attention to all busi-
ness entrusted to him. Particular at-

tention given to the collection of claims and

the sale Bl:n Real Estate.
M- Office
Street. May 24, 1864,

DR.J.T. TWILLEY,
Dentist,
CHESTERTOWN, MARYLAND,

in the New RBuilding in Court

pdeas of l,wrfuul,h:u. for » secular family

aper. It muivtains a high woral stand-
a d.—N. Y. Observer. |
| Tue Rukaw is not ouly a favorite in the |
rural districts, but deservedly popular in |
the cities. No newspaper in this or any
other country has ever run a more pros-
perous carcer.— Louisville Journal,

Moore's RuraL New-YorkEr cowes to |
us freighted with information valuable to
| all who take an interest in the improve-
ments of the tumes.  We commend it.—
N. Y. World,

A yoper rareR for the Farmer’s fawily
[f we were to start a periodical again it

|

way down the gloomy street with eyes
that saw murky almussihcre through a ra-
diant gIUW of couleur de rose.

Meantime, the gray October light was
fading away froui w dreary voom on the
thied floor of & house situated on one of
those side strects, where deceunt respecta-
bility strives, hand to hand, with the grim
assatlant want.

Singularly out of keeping with the shab-
by and poverty-stricken aspect of the
apartment, was & newly finished dress of
lustrous purple silk, bright as the dyes of

' T'yre, that lay folded on the table beside |

the window in such a manuner that you

meckly.

Richley.”
“*Where is Miss Waynall 2"
‘*She is 11l.”

all right.”

dress.” o LEN
“+It is not convenient to-night.

But Laura stood her ground valiantly
+*Miss Waynall would like the mouey |
to-vight, Madame—seven dollars oo the
old account, aud three dollars for this

tures on the wall sbould eatch o sight of | coarse insolence in which she was address-
ed, but she commanded berself to reply

I have brought home your dress, Mrs.

| “Very well lay down the dress; it is

‘But, Mrs. Richley, Miss Waynall is
ill, and needs the money,"” persisted Laura. |
“'There, Florian,” said Mrs. Richley,

as well asdogs.
place taught Tom to trade mice for meat,
receiving from his master a piece for every
mouge presented. Une day a mouse was

did not happen to understand the arrange-
ment. Tom determined not to be baulked
of the reward, carried the captive up stairs
and laid it befure his mistress, who, nag Lik-

window, The cat then ran down stairs,
weut out and found his mouse and kept it
until night, till bis master came Lhome,
when once more the mouse was brought

'in and kitty claimed bis reward and re-

ceived it,

| brough: and laid down beforethe clerk who |

ing such a present, threw it out of the |

The owner of oue in that | 8re engaged to enter wedlock tive yoars

who i1s not

"

with a sufficiently lonely man,
good for a commercial waintenauce

have & blauket, and Jack has a blanket;
by pusting shem together, we shall both

be gainers,” The clergyman had nothiog to

“*The bloody deuce he isn’'t. Now you
just git up and git, old hoss, or I'll knock
what little brains out of you you've got
left ”

With thatold Merriweather took Peebles
by the shirt collar and the part of pants _
that wears out first if he sits dowun wuch, | when it fell

and shot him into the strect, as if he bad ed.”

just run against a locomotive going at forty g
wiles an hour. Before old Merriweather ‘T have the best wife in the world,’

had a chance to shut the frout door, |suid a lt_;‘rllg luﬂ'er_ing busband; ‘she al-
Peebles collected his legs and one thing | ways strikes wme with the solt end of the

lauuthcr that were lying around ou the | broow.’

sey.

“I xsvin shot a bird in my life.” ssid

a friend to an Irishman, who replied, *‘]
' never shot anything in the shape of a bird
but a squirrel, which 1 killed with a stone
into the river and was drowg-

pavement, and arranged himseil in a ver
tical position and yelled out:

A LITTLE one after under thedisa-

could see the costly trimming—a wide . .
border of purple velvet, edged on either | petulantly, addressing the young man in |

side wiih a fluting of point lace. For poor | the Turkish dressing gown and e aborately
| Ellea Waynall was nothing more import- | arranged bair, “I told you just how lt}
| ant than & bard-working and poorly-paid | would be.

*YHESPECTFULLY informs the citizens of
Kent county, that baving lociated in
Chestertown, he can always be found at his
office on High- Strdet; mext .door- below the
pesidence of Miss ‘I'. Bradshaw,

greeable operation of vaccination exolaimed

Id be in imitation of the urar Nyw-
i g *‘now I won't have to be baptised, will It**

YoRKER. = American ..-lyrivulturist.
‘ jand'68

LT by the Sack, for sale by

“‘Mr, Merriweather: Sir, it may pot
be unknown to you " which made
the old man so wreteched mad that he went
out and set a bull-terrier on Peebles before
he had a chance to lift a brogan, and there

«WeLL, wasn't that a finished sermon
we haa this morning ¥ asked oue person |
of another, as they came out of church!= |
“‘Finished !” was the ruEIy; ‘‘yes, it was

finished at last, although I began to thivk '

IlaxaiNa a mackeril to your coat tail
and imagine yourself a whale, constitutes

¢ ————— .

‘‘What the deuce is the matter now?

A
b THOMAS S, WICKES,
Chostartown, Deo. 7, 1087,

dress maker. ,
She lay on the

little white bed in the | spappishly ssked Flarian, for the first time

it pever would be.”

© Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326 scm8202-0454

| was » sciontifis dog fight, with odds in fe-

eodfisb eristocraey.




