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‘““He said reared,” was the reply.
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in the mind to suffe? the cuffs and bruises | very beautiful,
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his parents petted and ;‘lmass of stuff to the hotel, get somewhat |
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Wihat did Paul Say!

of this burly Dutchman, or to take up |spoiled him; how he went
arms against his serene highness, and, by | and learned all their bad h

informing, end him? T go, and it is done. ]

L] 'I L L] g - " | i
with bad boys e tled in their rooms, eat du‘mer. and per | Many years since there lived in V
abits and vices | form the ablutions which their long voyage | . :

. e (18 8 };llli“.“t Prt'il.{'h{'r II'I]”[_’H' lf
and came to love them ; how having plenty ' rendered more than a luxury, was a good | uneducased. he Ao
 Villain, here’s at thy heurt! His name, | of money, e was enticed to wicked places | afternoou’s work, and left them little time | Ty W W W Sous
your honor, is Bebblesnoffkin, in the till all was lost, and then, unable to worl:

. . A eloquent speaker. an inister h:
. tﬂ tillk \Vlth clurious 'G'l:-}ltﬂl's. | "H:I'lt‘!"l VW ,l-li ll ‘;]r‘ ]?” i v S A : hl“l .
Bowery. That's Shakspeare mixed. | and ashamed to beg, he began to steal. ] T HERUIE BO0R.
Clerk—Have you a home?

- TR !
| was caught and imprisioned with the worst | ve

e g, during the inclement seas .
ry feminine in appearance, are excess- | tad &2 tha r: i‘I“-:‘t b*-if{“m to !;trld meet
. . | . . 2 . . . " 28 o o - (14 1<l 1 (" "
l‘rlsnnur-—My home is on the doep,deep ﬂrnumnlﬂ, eame out still more dﬂpravu{l to H’l'ly vivacious, and their ablllty to 1nter- | enees ol members, and
deep sea. That's Plutareh’s Lives.

L L] ™ l L‘t‘ u f. ‘l‘ " " L] w. l'l » u [l
| | L‘huuge optuniong or thoughts with the new e b SWoe tiurm_,, the inter at the
('lerk—How do you get your living? |

commit worse erimes than before; how house of th , :
. = uso  reache 1 . y
every bad deed be performed seemed to | people in whose land they find themselves, ¢ preachier. - Kor many years

‘“ Had it been my lot to be born and
reared in Ireland, where my food would
have principally consisted of the potato—
that most salubrious and nutritious root
—instead of being the poor, infirm, shriv-
elled and stunted creature, you, sir, and |
honorable gentlemen now behold me, 1
| would bave been a tall, stout, athletic
man, and able to carry an enormous
weight V

irgin-
Though
| thinker and

Selected  Poetep,
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Ehestevtown Tranzevipt .

Is published every Saturday, at Inscribed to Retail Merchants.

Chestertown, Kent County, Md.,
OJfice, Court Street,

E. F. PERKINS, Editor,

' Few men in all the walks of life

Are subject to the cares and strife

| Attendant on a Dry Goods man !
His eyes are always ope'd to see

Terms of Subscription:
TWO DOLLARS TER
PAID IN ADVANUE,

..'LN\?I".T 11
If not paid within three | 3y

iIstress . comes in to ].HI}",

months from the time of subseribing, TWO | At 10ast il any please her eye,

DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS

be charged.
Advertisements

will |

| Down comes the ;.{uu:l.‘i i torrents, all
| Dry Goods cheap.  “1 thought I'd call.”
' He spreads them out then, picce by piecs,

Of Tex Taxes Bourgeois (or its equivalent | And talks of texture, style and fleece,

in space) or less, will be inserted

three

times for One Dollar: Twenty-five cents for
each subsequent insertion.  One square three | 'rom shade to shade then, on she'll talk,

muulhs, three Dollars:

Six months, five Dol-

She thinks that Ulue by far the purer,
e of conrse thinks nothing surer.

- No object now her mind can baulk,

lars: One Year, cight Dollars, Fractions of a | « 1t is so rich, and so superb,”

square will be charged as a square,

Yearly

and semi-annual advertisements at moderate
rates. Yearly and advertis.
ments must be paid guarterly. Advertise-
ments not stating the nmmber of times they
are to be ]1EI|*iir~lxt':l. will be continued and
charged for until ordered out,

scint=annual
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Having supplied our office with a large, |
s 5 " s |
varied and beautiful assortment of T\l'l:.‘

FOR JODS, we are prepared to print |
HANDBILLS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS,
SUITABLE FOR

STOIRES, i

TRUSTEES’ SALES,
Public Sales,

| It ought to be for goods so nice.”
“Two tifty! you surely must mistake!
' My purse and honor T will stake

JOB PRINTING.

&c-, &‘:-, &c“ &c“

B&J" Cheap tor Cash, and at short notice, *g3@
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WHITE MEN MUST RULE AMERICA !
Clubs for 1868.

Price—bah—no price at all will curb,
Her mind is set—she'll surely bay,

% And then the price is not so high,

_J What is the priee, at lemgth she asks,

“And in his sunny smile she basks.

Only two-firty ; just half the price

The same was purchased, by my daughter,
Of H. & Co. for one aud a quarter,”
Though offered less than actual cost

He now beholds the sale is lost.

Three hours speut, no sale effected,

Her character e'en just detected.

“A SHOPPER!” well, T never thought it
Though from her ways I might have known it.
She leaves in lurch the Dry Goods man
With the threadbare phrase—I'll call again.

Then next to come is Mistress B.—
“I've jnst called in the style to sce;

I any chauce to meet my eye

{
i

ULl trouble you to lay it by,

[f none will suit no harm is done,

S0 now you see for what ['ve come,”
Aud he of eourse must do his best,
Smile and act like a dog caressed.

Clubs for 1868 : T'wo hours more are spent in vain

The Best New Yorik We:zkly Pabishzl.

NEW YORK DAY-BOOK
17O IR 1R6G8.

4 COMPLETEWEEKLY PAPER

Aund she goes out to—call again,

- And next Miss C., and a host of others

Come in to talk of beaux and lovers.
I'he Salesman smiles and chats with them
M size nf walst and lltl:[h ol ]l{‘lll,
I'he length suflice to make a skirt
Vith yards belind to catel the dirt.

he Clerk, alas, his time has come,

‘he morning gone, and with a sum

carcely enough with which to pay

Lis tritling fees a single day,

AL length they go with canting strain,

'or each hath said—1"1l call agzain.,
Poor fellow !
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Vilberforce on the Irish Potato.

There was a debate in Parliament about
snglish laborers. Jack Fionarty, one of
the reporters of the Loundon press, just im-
ported from Tipperary, said to the only
other reporter in the gallery at the time,
bhat he felt very drowsy, and that he would
¢ after taking a little nap if he would tell
bim, when he awoke, anything which
ight take place.
ack was sooun asleep,
After balf an hour’s snooze, Jack open-
ed his eyes.
‘“Has anything happened ?”” wus his
ret question.
*“T'o be sure there has,” said the other,

The latest styles—an-de-Paris, |
.| And foremost in the selling van! '

 raal philosophy.

The other agreed, and

whose name was Morgan O'Sullivan.

** [las there, by the powers!” said Jack.

““Yes, Jack, and very important, too.”

““Well, then, and why don’t you be
after telling it me at ouce? What was it
about?”

‘** About the virtue of the Irish
Jack.”

““ Was it the
gan?”

LISHED. Tts News Summary, Family
Reading, Agricultural Articles, Reports |
of Cattle, Grain and Cotton Murkets, &e.,
&ec., are not surpassed by any paper.

TERMS—CASH IN ADVANCE.

One COPY ONOC YORP siscesoe soditsesnesnans $2 00
Three copies one Year.,.... coovvevevvessnness 000
Five copies one year, and ovue to the getter
up ui;lwrlub........................_.......IUUO -"The Irish potato; and & most elegtnt
en gupies one year, and oue to the getter ' speech it was.”
up of the club 1700 | %, ' : '
Additional  COPIEs. ..., ..os.n.rnens 175 | ,Th““':ffl‘tﬂd hs?‘,'}ms- then, and why
Twenty copies one year, and one to the | 40nL you tell 1t me
getter up of the clab,............. .80 00! ‘‘I'll read it from my note hook, Jack,
Specimen copies sent free.  Address

and you'll take it down as I go on,” said
VAN EVRIE, HORTON & 00,

Morgan.
No. 162 Nassau street, New York: **Och, it's myself sure, that's ready at
14, 1867,

potato,

Irich potato you said, Mor-

Dee,

— cwm o=

any time to write what any mimber says

o — | about our praties. Are you ready to be-
TIHE ' gin?”

MARYLAND FARMER,| . {uile roady,” svawered o
. Is Published Monthly, and Devoted to

‘“now, then, Morgan, my boy.”
' . . Morgan, pretending to road” from kis
‘49;:':fﬁ";rcﬁ‘:mjﬁ:::;'f;w:ijv note book, commeuced thus—** The hon-
s Mahadiis e’ o orable miriber Said that if”—
- . *“Och, be aisy a little bit,” interrupted

Jack; ‘* who was the honorable member ?”

-
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Wilberforee is correctly deseribed.

Here Jack Finnarty observed, looking

bis friend eagerly in the face: *‘ Faith,
Morgan, and that's what I call true elo-

quence! Go on.”
*‘1 hold that root to be invaluable; and

the man who first cultivated it in Ireland,
L regard as a better benefactor of the first
magnitude to his species, and my decided

' opinion is, that never until we grow pota-

toes in Kngland in sufficient quantities to
feed all our laborers, will those laborers
be so able-bodied aclass as the Irish.”
[‘*Hear! hear!” from both sides of the
House. |

““Well, by St. Patrick, but that beats
everything,” observed Jack. *‘That's
And the other members
eried, ‘* hear, hear! did they ?”

As soon as the House rose, Jaek, in

perfect acstacies at the eulogium which had

been pronounced upon the virtue of the
potatoes of Quld Ireland, ran in haste to a

public house where the reporters who

should have been on duty for the other
morning papers were assembled. He read

| over his notes to them, which they eopied

verbatim, and they repaired to their re-
spective offices and gave a copy of it into
the hands of the printer

Lt appeared in all the public papers next
morning, except the one with which Mor-
gan was connected. It created sensation
and surprise in London. KEverybody,
while regretting that the necessity should
exist, saw no other course was left but to

| put Mr. Wilberforce at onece in a straight

jacket and provide him with a keeper.

a vagrant,

The house, as usual, in the evening met,
and Mr. Wilberforce, on the Speaker
taking the chair, rose and begged the in-
dulgence of the House one moment to a
matter which concerned it as well as him-
self personally. ** Every honorable mem-
ber,” he observed, **has doubtless read
the speech which I am represented as hav-
ing made on the previous night. With
the permission of the House [ will read
it.”  (Here the honorable member read
the specch amidst deafening roars of laugh-
ter.) ‘‘I can assure honorable members
that no one could have read this speeeh
with more surprise than [ did this moru-
ing when I found the paper on my break-
fast table. For wmyself personally, I care
but little about it, though if I were capa-
ble of uttering such nowscose as is here
put in my wouth, it is high time that, in-
stead of being a member of this House, I
were an inmate of some lunatic asylum.
Lt is for the dignity of this louse that I
feel concerned ; for if honorable members
were capable of listening to such nonsense,
supposing me capable of giving expression
to it, it were much more appropriate to
call this a theatre for the performance of
farces, than a place for the legislative de-
liberatious of the representatives of a na-
tion.”

Jack Finnarty afterwards kept his eyes
open while in the reporter’s gallery, aund

trusted to his own ears.
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Shakespeare Run Mad.

[ S —

Peter Knight was found wandering in

the fourteenth ward of New York ecity.

r

I'he officer could not determine whether
he was intoxicated or cruz(v, but as he said
he had no home he was takeniu charge us

He had been traversing the

streets with folded arws, talking to him-
self iu odd bits of plays and poems. [le
possessed a facility of quotation equal to
Richard Swiveller, Ksq., was as reckless
about the exactitude of his extracts, and

Jumbled up his authorities with as much

confusion as Captain Cattle himself. FHe

seldow gave a quotation right, but would
bréak off in the widdle and substitute

some words of his own or dove-tsil in an.
irrelevant piece from a strange author, or

mix up half a dozen authors with interpo-

lations of his own, in an inextricable ver-
bal jumble.

Clerk—=What's your name ?

Prisoner—Peter Knight; am a native |

to the marrow bone—that's Shakspear.
Clerk—Were you intoxicated yesterday?
Prisoner—'Tis true, 'tis pity; pity 'tis
there isa't a devil of a doubt of it. That's
. ke=Where did liquor?
Clerk«=Where did you our liquor
Where the bee auuk{ r.heg:: Zuckn il‘uter
Knight all day. 'Thou base, inglorious

him whe gave me wine? No, simple Bob.
Thbat's Beaumoat and Fletcher,

Officer (in & whisper). [f you don't
tell, you'll have to go to jai

- Prisoner==Doubt thou the stars are fire; t«Iri'm him to commit a worse one, till it
doubt truth to be a liar, but never doubt | seemed to

him he could not stop till brought

that I'll get a living while the oyster | to the gallows.

sloops don’t have but one watchman.
That's Billy S.
Clerk—Do you pay for your oysters ?
Prisoner—Rase is the slave that pays:
the speed of thought is in my limbs. That's

' Byron,

Clerk—=Do you steal them and runm a-
way?

Prisoner—I've told thee all.
thee no more, though short the story be;

let me go back where T was before, and

I'll get my living witbout troubling the
corporation. That’s Tom Moore, altered

| to suit eircumstances,

Justice, (evidently at a loss, whispered
to mystified clerk)—I think he's crazy.
What do you think it best to do with him?

|
I

|

I

!

|

|

|

!

slave, thinkest thou I'd reveal the name of | ask.”

Prisoner (overhearing)—~Off with his
head so much. That's Shakspeare cur-
tailed.

J ustice—Will you promise to dispense
with the brandy and giu, if you are dis-
charged ?

Prisoner—Oh, I could be happier with
vother dear charmer bottled up and the
cork put in. That's Dibdin, with a ven-
geance.

Judge—\What do you suppose will be-
come of you, if you go on in this way, liv-
lug as you have done?

Prisoner— Alas, poor Yorick!—Peter,
[ wean. Who knows where Le will lay
his bones? Few and short will be the pray-
ers said ; the minister will eome, put on
his robes and read the service, the choir
Il sing a hymn, earth to earth and dust to
gravel, and nobody "Il feel any sorrow, but
they'll eram bim in bis clay cold bed and
bury somebody else on top of him to-mor-
row, and that'll be the last of Peter
Kuoight, -

Clerk—Peter, we'll have to send you up
for ten days.

Prisoner—Fare thee well, and if for-
ever, all the better. That’s Byron, revi-
sed and corrected.

S —

The Old 5t0l’}'-

Many years ago a celebrated Ttalian
artist was walking along the streets of his na-
tive,city perplexed and desponding in con-
sequence of some irritating ecircumstances
or misfortune, when he beheld a little
boy of such surprising and unsurpased
beauty that he forgot his own trouble and
gloom in looking upou the almost angel
face before him.

“*Ihat face I must have,” said the ar-
tist, *‘for my studio. Will you ecome to
my room and sit for a picture, my little
man ?”’

-

The little boy was glad to go and see-

the pictures and pencils and curious things
in the artist’s room: and he was still more
pleased when he saw what seemed to be

,another boy looking just like Limself

smiling from the artist's eanvas.

The artist took great pleasure in look-
ing at the sweet face. When he was
troubled, or irritated, or perplexed, he
lifted Lis eyes to that lovely lmage on the
wall, and 1ts beautiful features and ex-
pression calmed his heart and made him
happy again.  Many a visitor to his stu-

dio wished to purchase that lovely: but, |

though poor, and often wauting money to
buy food and clothes, he would not sell
bhis good angel, as he called this portrait.

So the years went on.  Oftentimes as
he looked up to the fuce on the glowing
canvas he wondered what had become of
that boy.

‘* How I should like to see how he looks
now! I wonder if 1 should know himn?
Is he a good man and true, or wicked and
abondoned? O has be died and goue to
a better land ?”

Oue day the artist was strolling down
oue of the fine walks of the city, when he
beheld a man whose face and mein were
80 vicious, 80 depraved, so almost fiend-
like, that he involuntarily stopped and
gazed at him.

“What a spectacle! T should like to
paint that figure, and hang in wmy studio
opposite the angel boy,” said the artist to
himself.

The young man asked the painter for
money, for he was a beggar as well as a
thief.

“*Come to my room, and let me paint
your portrait, and I will give you all you
said the artist.

The young man followed the painter,

and set for a sketeh., When it was fin-
ished, and he received a few coins for his

L

I'll tell | that of the beautiful boy, aud when visi- L | ) _
tors asked him why he allowed such a hid- | }",”h“f”' being obese. . The furniture of
eous looking face to be theve, he told them | M8 private room is a square table, with two

It was a fearful tale, and brought tears
into the artist’s eyes. He besought the
young man to stop, and offered to help
him. But alas, it was too late, Disease.
contracted by dissipation, soon prostrated

| the young wan, and he died before he

could reform,
Lhe painter hung bis portrait opposite

the angel aud the detaon there is ouly

|

|

it was observed that B. neither preached
nor conducted the mecting when  held at
hisg house, but secured the sorviees of gomeo
| neighboring  minister. He was often
——————a e pressed for on explanation without suc-
A Day with the Pope. cess; but finally, in response to the impor-

A correspondent of the Evement Illustre t“'{““"f of his fiock,
gives an iumru:-;ting account of the Pope’s ' When 1 was mueh younger than now
personal appearance, of the apartments in | =0 f““‘.“f‘" long after the ecommencement
which he lives, and of the manuer in which of my ministration—1 held & meeting at
he ordinarily speuds the days: ny own house, It being customary for

‘“The Pope is pretty tall and stout, | MNY of the congregation to remain  for
| for dinner, Mrs, B. sont our negro boy,

1 o . . .

! rllll, to IIL'I__'_:'TH:.’H' PPaul's for some bl]ltﬁr.
L .

_;.lllll returned and located hl”j,ﬁilf' stand-

| 10Z on one foot at a time, in the outskirts

adds much to their appreciation of the
novelity of the travels. They speak En-
glish well aud idomatically.

cave the following :

The
room 1s very small with a low ceiling, no

and heed it always

1

- a peacock’s feather in their head-dress, —
' This has been presented to them by the !

twenty years of vice.” The lesson of this | curtains, and the “'“ll“r'*"“””'l with paper
tale is in the tale itself. You who read j”t_l]_“-' cheapest sort.  Those of the grand
it can tell what itis. Thiok of it often, | ©flicial saloons are covered with silk, —
His bedroom has yellow curtains, no car-
| pet, and a brick floor, with a little bed-
| stead of iron without curtains. Ie is
very neat in his person; his hands which
| are covered with white mittens, are par-

Mr. Burlingame is accompanied by |ticularly attended to.  Ile rises at b o'-
two ministers, both Chlinese dignitaries !f‘!luth ﬁllat"e§ hiwself, and says his mass
—Chih-Tajin and Sun-Tajin, and these | D @ little private 'chapel; and then hears
three form the embassy. Chih-Tajin and another. At 8 o'clock he _}ﬂkt‘ﬂ & ﬂl}l““
Sun-Tajiu are mandarins of the second cup ”f u_huculutg, am! at 8:50 he receives
rank. They are ealled mandarins of the | 18 Mivisters. Cardinal Antonelli comes

Peacock’s Feather, being entitled to wear | €Very day to the Vatican, and when pre-

e . & & e ———

[From the New York Mail.]
Our Celestial Visitors,

'of State, Monsignor Marini, takes his
N . . . & | i

Fanperor, and is a mark of distinetion | I'lace.
couferred upon ofticers who have perforva-
ed eminent services.  Chibh-Tajin and Sun-
Tajin are men something over forty years. |

other functionaries in the turn transact
business with Lim.
ters withdraw, The. audiences then be.
gin and are notover until 1. At 2 oclock

vented from doing so the under Secretary |

The other du)‘s of the week the !

At 10:30 the Minis- |. e . .
J1s among the few truthe which

cmore we reflect upon them,

of the congregation, Being well warmed
4P 1D my sermon, thinking neither of Tim
nor his errand, bhut only of the most sue-
cessful mode of pressing upon my hearers
oue of my strongest arguments, I demand-
ed, with all the éncrgy in my power,
And what did Pawl sy Tim at the
top of Lis little squeaking voice exelaimed
as Tim only could haye done, ““Ic thed
you couldi’t git any more butter ¢l )
pad  wp  for what you'd got!” 'This
brought down the house, and cut short
one of the finest cfforts of my early min-
stry.  Since then I have kept my preach-
ing disconnected from my domestic af-
fairs.”

. il W & —
Sayings by Great Men.

Talkative persons seldom read.

This
appear the
For what is

ed, the rest of the hair is suffered to grow
long, and being plaited tightly, falls nearly
to the ground, in appearance very simwilar
to an ammal's taill  Both are rather
small-sized men—the latter being taller
and stouter. They are very iutelligent
looking, and extremely active in their
walk and jesture. Their politeness is ex-
treme, and shows itself in constant bow-
ing, and great readiness to oblige curious
(questioners.

Among the Clinese personages is a
cook, Wang by name. lle forms one of
the most striking looking objects in the
whole party, being very old wearing (un-
like the party geuerally) a beard and mus-
tache, which are of snowy whiteness and
give a venerable appearance.

sons mistook him for the mandarius them-

Many per-

They wear small mustaches,and all the por- | 8% ° _ VVEE WS
tion of the head in front of the ears is shav- | s9e Pope dines in his private apartiment.
s repast is of the most modest kind, and

|
|
!
|
|
|'

|

selves, and looked on him with great re-

ing. The Chinese, however, yesterday,
dii not eall the services of this fuuction-
ary into requisition, but partook of the
meals furnished them by mine host of the
Westmimister, like other mortals, sitting

upon chairs and eat with knife fork aud

spoon. The chopstick is, to be sure, their
national implement for eating but they are
by no meaus inexpert in the use of ours,
and handle them better than we probably
would theirs.  Rice is the staple of the
(Chinaman’s food, and it was duly provid-
ed for them yesterday and partaken of, —
They also eat meats, but rather eschew

beet, their literati considering it heating,

and the people objecting to its use as food
on account of the ox beiug used for agri-
cultural purposes,
the Chinese asked for on their arrival ut
their hotel, was their national beverage,
ten.  This they drank without milk or
sugar, aud with great relish, The vener-

I
|

F
|
1

One of the first things |

18 followed by upwards of two thousand | great
' persons, who walk after him in silence ~

1tors have retired.
- antiques, as proved by the rescarches and |

spect, as a man of great power and learn- | Sameroutine,

my my companion, the chawberlain pluck- ‘

 spared us the genuflexion, and made us

' us how we liked Rome, adding that peo-

reading but silent conversation?=Landor.
There is a comfort in the strength of
love., "I'will make thing endurable which

else would overset the braiu or break the
| heart,— Wordsworth.

it always ends with a sweetmeat of which
the Italiavs are fond. From 2:30 to 8 he
takes his siesta, at 3 he reads his Breviary,
and at 5:30 goes out for a drive in a car- Resist with care the spirit of innovation
riage with fowr horses, accompanied only | upon the principles of your government,
by two young priests. If the weather | however specious the pretext, —— Washing-
permits he aliglits and walks in the most | ton.

retired parts of the city ; mevertheless, he ! Hoe

who tells a lie is not sensible how
& task he undertakes, for he must be
forced to tell tweuty more to maiotain i
. : : _ _ + nore O maintain it
When it rains Iis Holiness proceeds to | —Pope,
the galleries of the Vatican when the vis- .

: L would rather mv d. \ ’
He is a great lover of er my daughter should have

2 man with money than mooey without a
cman .= 72"%emistocls

restorations he is coutinually waking. — | What v ; :
On his return bome, 6 o'clock, the audi- | at you leave after your death, let it

. : be withot wersy, els -
ences recommence and last till 10 at night, | hout controversy, else the lawyers

when he retires to sup. Ile goes to bed | “ll,l‘ be your hu“':_""""u"‘{””'"'

at 11, and the next day goes through the | The greatest friend to truth is time; her
Though advanced in years, | freatest coemy 18 l""’.l”'}i"": and her con-
he siugs very well, and, what is quite un- | 5tant companion is humility. —Colton,
known even to many Romaus, plays well |  An idle reason lessens the weight of the
on the violoneello.  When I was received | good oue you gave before. —Swirt.

lqu

(ive your son a trade, and you do more

for him than by giving him a fortune,—
f'}'r{h‘/.‘:ﬂ.

Costly apparatus and splendid cabinets
have no power to make scholars,— Webster.

ed me by the sleeve to make me kneel. — |
T'he Pope, perceiving the movement, |

approach table at which he was sitting.—
'‘So, then,” his Holiness said, ‘you are two
Journalists, friends, going together to Na-
ples” lIle spoke about Napics, and asked

The troubles of the country come from

 uncasy politicians: its safety from the
tranquil masses, — Benton

i

T—

ple found themselves very free during !
their stay. Lle then took two phntngrnph- How to Cure Cancer.
1¢ likeness of himself, one for each of us,
and with a sly smile said, ‘I am going to

write something for the journalists,” and ( thas oity, ascortaived that he hag
: > J b CILY, ascoerta M1 LI 3 N\ 1l =
i1 a firm hand, traced these words: | oy SRRSTIANM at e had a can

‘Diligite veritatem, filiam Dei er: nutl”l‘?-hl“;: I{‘,'.' T'm of a l“"l~ It was
after which he held out his hand to ug,— | *"'* V48 by Dr. Vyolcott, and the wound

is aflability isextreme.~—N, }. Observer, | PPy Rpaled, Subsequently it gTow
again, and while he was at Cincinnati on

The Milwaukee Demoerat states that
some eight months ago, Mr. 1. B. Mason,

- o Ho-e — -

able Mr. Waog will not, of course, be a
noncuity in the party, but will furnish
their exeellencies, the ministers, with
nick-nacks, which the cooks of this land
are upeqaal to preparing.

The dress in which our Chinese visitors
appeared was but their traveling costume,
aud does not, of course, give proper idea
of the glories of the raiment which may

| be supposed to concealed in the two hun-

dred and odd trunks and valises. Chib-
Lujin and San-Tajin bhad on gowns of
brown stuff, reaching to the ankles: a sort
of jackets or swmocks, coming below the
hips; skull-caps, linen trowers, and shoes

of velvet eloth, with very thick soles of a |

white material. With variations in color,
this was the dress of thewm all; the scr-
vants, however, wearing a garment longer
than the jacket and shorter than the gown
and answering for both. The olive com-

| plexion of the Mongoliun race, of course,

was a conspicious feature of their appear-
ance, as wgll as in several of them the pe-
culisr oval Tace and almond-shaped eyes,

The official dress of the two maundarins
consists of a bat, round-crowned, and with
& brim taroing up sharply and’ rather
bigh, made in winter of felt, covered with

i

|

|

Pungent.

Did you ever hear the story of the Irish-
man aod the horse-radish ¥

No; how was it?

Well, seeing a dish-of grated Lorse-rad-
1sh on the table where they bad stopped
for dinner, each helped himself largely to
the sauce, supposing it to be caten as po-
tato or squash; and the first, putting a
kuifeful into Lis mouth, jerked his hand-
kerehief from his trowsers and commenced
wiping his eyes!

Vhat troubles yer, Jemmy? inquired
his comrade.

Sure, and it was a thinkin’ of my poor
old futher’s death when he was huug! he
replied, shrewdly.

Presently the other, partakiog as greed-
ily of the pungent vegetable, had as sud-
dea use for the handkerchief; whereat

Jemmy as coolly cuouired, and what

troulles yer, Pat?
Troth, he replied, that you wasn’t hung
with yer fathor!
> —

Sunsurve.~—The country houses of G reat
Britain are by no means shaded as ourown:
and the most considerable piles of build-

lfur l“’L‘iHj’-thI" h!ll.ll'ﬂ,

busiuess, it attained the size of a hiukory
nut. e remained there under treatment,
and is now perfeetly eured, The process
s this: A piece of sticking plaster is put
over the cancer, with a circular piece cut
out of the ceuter a little larger than the
cancer, 8o that the cancer and a small cip-
cular rim of healthy skin next to it were
exposed. Then a plaster made of chloride
of zine, blood root and wheat flour, was
spread on a piece of muslin the size of this
circular opening and applied to the cancer
Qo removing it,
the eancer wiil be found burnt into and
appear of the color and hardness of an old

- shoe sole, and the circular rim outside of

it will appear white aod parboiled, as if
scalded by hot steam. The wound is sow
dressed, and the outside rim soon sepa-
rates and the cancer comes out in a hard
lump, and the piace heals up. The plaster
kills the eancer, so that it sloughs out like
dead flesh, and never grows again.  The
remedy was discovered by Dr, Fell, of
London, aud has been used by him for six
or eight years, with unfailing success, and
not a case has been known of the reap-
Femruncc of the caucer when this remocry
\

b lied,
trouble, he turned to go; but his eye rest- e a_m_) .

ed upon the picture of the boy; he looked

It is a Reliable and Practical Journal, de-
voted to the different Departments of FIELD

———

L

Sl = T 2

ail.
Morgan, hesitating—** Was it hispame | Prisoner—I do remum{wr an apotheca- | black velvet or fur, in summer of bamboo ; | ings, such as Eaton Hall, Blenheim, Dal-

CULTURE, such as growing Field Crops,

yowasked? ‘Sure it was Mr,' Wilborforce.” | ry, and hereabouts he dwells—no he don't.

Orchard & Garden Fruits, Garden Vege-
tables and Flowers, Flowers for the Lawn
and, Yard, I'rees and Plints Care of Do-
mestic .:\llilnh]ri, ﬂ't‘., togaher ‘Ib‘ d'm"
jeets of a Kindred nature, interesting to tha
Farmer, the 1l rticultarist and the Household,
The “Farmer” will embrace a choice va-
riety of Reading, all designed to instruct,
Entertain and klevate the various members
of houschold, It will contain fromn tiune to
time Elegant Engravings, illustrative of Ag-
riculture, Horticulture, Floriculture, Rural

Archi aud Meehunic  Arts. - JB
Fach No. will comprise 64 lurge double
W‘:}

2 ““Mr. Wilberforce? Och, very well,
t {'l'l." )
Morgan resumed. ‘‘Mr. Wilberforce
said it always uppeared to him beyond all
uestion that the great cause why the
rish laborers were, s & body, 80 much
stronger, and capable of enduring so much
greater physical fatigue than the English,
Kndt:e surpassing virtues of their potato.
' And | 0."—' : | |
' Morgan,” my dear fellow,” shouted
Jack at the mention of the Irish
‘“ Morgan, my dear fellow, thie is 80 im-

column o¢tavo pages, making 768
years=with a neat 4 page cover, &

Terms, in Advance.

.

1 needy

‘s caitiff wretch who has

portant that we must give it in the fires | other name, why lot ua

said be, but plenty of whis-

he live

shelves, 8 beggarly account of empty bot-
tles; noting peoury to myself,
any wan did peed a brandy punch, whose
sales is fifty dollars in Gotham, here lives
bly. pleuty of
it underthe counter. Why should I here
couceal my fault? - Wine, ho! I eried.
The call was answered. I bave no wine,
| lence! thou
perticious caitiff, quoth I; thou invisible
spirit of wine, since we can get thee by no
thee gin and
tie brought the cursed juice of
|, and in the

ches of

said, if|

over in bowe in Lis | tears.
a M&-hﬁ;{ﬁnhﬂa ““What trubles

!

|

|

¢t &, turned pale, and then burst into

you, man?" said the
painter, '

It was loug before the young man could
speak. . Ale sobbed aloud, wud secmed
pierced with agony.

At last he peiuted to the picture on the
wall : and in broken tones which seemed
to et;‘me from s broken heart, b;o;nid:

‘“Twenty years R oas me to
ehon'_‘o H;QL.':: ;:dth z: a l.m;; I:l}g
the ang , portrait, 0
me now, & ruined man ; 8o bloated, so hid-
eous that womeu aod cbildren turn away
their faces from me ; so fiend-like that you

s long gown of heavy silk material; high
satin boots, with very thick white soles,
and icggios of silk, padded in winter with
cotton. On the breast und back is a pieco
ofsquare embraidery looking likea plaster,
and having worked on it fantastic ligurcs
of birds.  No sword is worn, that privil-
ege being enjoyed ounly by the military
mandaring,

The mandarins, in the conversation yes-
terday exprossed their pleasure with what
they saw in Califoruis, aud wondered how
Sag Frandiseo could have growa so rap-
idly as they were informed it had.

{‘lu embassy and their attaches are pro-
vided with elegant apartments, with pri-
pate dining-rooms and all conveniences,

ling shrubs,

keith and Burghley House, have hardly a
noticeable tree within stoue’s threw of their
walls. The flower-patohes and coppices
of shrubbery approach more nearly, and to
the gardeu-fronts of those magnificent
homes you walk through walls of bloom-
But the full flew of sunshine
upon the window is & thing courted. Al-

| lowing for all difference in climate, I think

there may be a question if we do not err
in this country by over-much shading.
A cottage in a wood is a pretiy subject for

The Dying Never Weep.

It is a striking fact—the dyiog never
weep ! The circle of sobbing, agonized
hearts around produces not a tear. Is it
that he is insensible and stiff already in the
chill of dissolution ! That cannot be; for
ho asks for his father’s hand as if to gaim
strength in the mental struggle, and leans
on the breast of mother, brother and sister
with still couscious affection; and just be-
fore expiring, at eve, after a long day’s

converse with the angels of summer, he

poetry, but it is apt to be uncomfortably | says to his oldest brother—Ilast sudible

damp. And there are village streets with
us 8o embowered that scarce a ray of sun-
shine ecan

“‘good night” of earth—*'Kiss me, kiss "
It must be because the dying have reached

y fairly upom the roofs or | a point too deep for our earthly erging
fronts of the village houses from June to | and weeping.

They are face to face with

want my pioture to show how ugly a man
could look. Ah! I see now what vice and
erime have done for me.* |

The artist wes smazed.  He could not
believe his own oyea and ears.

‘‘Pray bow did this happen " he ask

The young man told his sad and -

. sugar
““Do you think so,” said M s " “}juviper in & phia
**Troth, and I do,” snswered Jack,

| my throat did pour Udelpho Wolle's in<
Morgan resumed: ‘‘And I have mo uﬁnut. Thus was I by a Dutchman's
doubt,” continued lth' “that | band d

ispatched—not drunk nor sober,
time, had it been my lot to be born reared | seut into _Qil dl!':: station house th_ru-
S. SANDS MILIS & CO., lin"— * quarters tight, wi

1 COPY for Q' 1.60
6 COPIES # .60
10 COI'LES 12.00

" Bubscriptions can commencgat any |

and the retinuc of servants are suitably
quartered. - The mass of luggage they
brought with them is samething astonish-
| ing, mmhiug 300 pieces—trunks, box-
es, valises aud patccla—=-but chiefly trunks
| and boxes of the ordinary size used for

QOctober. A summer's life under such | higher and holier things, with the Father
screen cannot contribute to the growth of | in Heaven and his angel threng, led by
| roses in the checks sny more than to the | the Son himself, and what are griefs of a
growth of reses at the door. There is no | dying farewell—be .it that they are shed
| provision agaiust agnes, whether moral or | by the dearest on earth in that vision

L

| sll my imperfections
Baltimore, M. | ** Iiid the ‘'mimbet say reared?” inter- . /The fellow’s nawe? My
'rupted Jack. oe i

jand G8 very soul rebels. But whether it ia nobler

D my

ful story; bow, being au culy son, and

travel. To transport themselves aud their
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Rural Studies, by Donald . Mitchell.

 physical, like a good flow of sunshive.— | bright of immortal life and everlasting re-

union,




