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The Kent County Railroad being complet-
ed to Kennedyville, Trains will be run daily,
(Sundays excepted,) for freight and passen-
gers, between Kennedyville and Townsend,
where close connection will be made with
trains of the Delaware Railroad,

Commencing on Monday, May 2d, 1870,
and run as follows, until further notice:
GOING EAST.
Leave Kennedyville .............. . 7:00 A,
e ?! o PR AR S i i 7:10 ¢
¥ BB .. ovsinsnessacs i 726 *
Muassey's 7:50
i i
Vandyke's ... ..c.ooeviinnns 8:16
Arrive at Townsend
GOING WENST.
Leave Townsend 11:40 A. M.
“  Vandyke's . 11:56
0. AN e 5% s vev s inste i 12:05 P. M.
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BEF™ Passengers from Keunedyville, and all
Stations on the Kent County Railroad, wilk
reach Wilmington at 10:15, A. M.; Philadel-
fhi;{ at 11:45, A.M., and Baltimore at 1:05,

»

Passengers for the Kent County Railroad,
will leave Daltimore (Fresident street depot)
at 7:25, A. M., Philadelphia (depot corner
Broad street and Washington Avenue,) at
8:30, A. M., and Wilmington at 10:10, A, M,
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173 Balt. street,

FFERS the following inducements to
_ the citizens of Kent and Queen Anne’s
Counties :

For Ladies.

Patent Merino Vests.
Patent Merino Drawers,
Fine Wool Under Vests.
Fine Wool Drawers.
Scarlet Cashmere Vests,
Fine Cardigan Jackets.
Balmoral Stockings.

Kid and Buck Gloves.
Castor and Cloth Gloves.
Roman Scarfs and Sashes.

For Misses.

Patent Merino Vests,
Patent Merino Drawers.
Patent Merino Stockings,
Scarlet Cashmere Stockings.
Black Cashmere Stockings.
Kid and Buck Gloves.
Cloth and Castor Gloves.
Fine Cardigan Jackets,
Fleecy Cotton Hosiery.
oman Scarfs and Sashes,

For Gentlemen.

Shirts, Collars and Cuffs.
Undershirts annd Drawers.
All Wool Undershirts,

All Wool Under Drawers.
Scarlet Cashmere Shirts.,
Scarlet Cashmere Drawers.
Buckskin Shirts & Drawers.
Buck and Cloth Govds,

Kid and Castor Gloves.
Scarfs, Ties and Socks.

A STAGE will run between Chestertown For Youth.

and Kennedyville, making close connection
at the latter place with trains East and West.
It will leave Chestertown at 5:80, A, M., and
returning, leave Kennedyville on arrival of
trsin, and reach Chestertown about 2:30, P,
M J. B. WINGATE,
Chief Engineer and Superintendent.
April 30, 1870—tf.

NOTICE TO TRAVELERS.

THE KENT CO. R. R. COMPANY

HAVIEN'(E made arrangements with me to
RUN A HACK DAILY

From Chestertowen to connect with the
Railroad at Kennedyuille,

I will leave the * Voshell House' at 5:30 A,
M., and returning will leave Kennedyville on |

the arrival of the train—say about 1 P. M.,
and arrive at Chestertown at or about 2:30,
I will call for passengers any where in Ches-

tertown, when notified in due timne.

Persons wishing to procure passage on this

line, going from Chestertown, are requested
to register their names &c., the previous
evening on a slate, kept for that purpose in I
the Drug Store of John L. Stam & Son or |
notifying me personally,
pacages will be carried and attended to, for |

Small bundles or

Express or otherwise, when left at the said
drug store, properly and plainly marked.—
Packages for express will be carefully at-

tended to, and the express company’s re-
ceipt taken therefor,
tion asked and prepayments required from
Chestertown to Townsend.

Reasonable compensa-

I will call at Mr. Stamn’s store every morn-
ing before leaving for Keunnedyville, and

will leave the

Voshell House at 5:30 A. M., fare 75 cts
6:66 " m"
Goose Hill, 6:10 “ 60 ¢
End of Quaker I.ane, 6:25 “ 40 ¢
Urieville, 6:30 “« 30
Arrive at Kennedyville at 6:50 A. M,

All baggage over 50 lbs. will be charged

JOHN W. RASIN.

R&§" Persons will observe by the above
arrangement that a trip can be made from
Chestertown to Middletown, New Castle, or
as far as the Wilmington Junction, and return
by 2} o'clock. [ May 21—tf.
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NOTICE TO CREDITORS.

OTICE 1S HEREBY GIVEN, That

the subscribers have obtained from the

Orphans’ Courteof Kent county, letters of
Administration,‘on the estate o

ISAAC BOYER, colored,
late of Kent county, deceased.

All persons having claims against said de-
ceased are hereby warned to exhibit the same,
with the vouchers thereof, to the subscribers,
on or before the 27th day of December, 1870,
otherwise they may be excluded by law from
the benefits of said estate. Given under my
band this 81st day of May, 1870,

WILLIAM PLERKINS,
THOMAS C. BOYER,
June 4, 1870—4t. k. xecutors.

SHITHVILLE STORE.

P

THE subscriber has npene:l at Smithville,

in his New Store House, a good stock of

RY GOODS,
GROCERIES,

OO tTs, Shoes,

AND

end is ready and pre to accommodate
his friends and the public as heretofore.

WILLIAM V. LUCAS.
Bmithville, April 23, 1870—3m.

IIITIG'!RAIIA

T RECEIVED, A LARGE LOT OF
| Rails, for sale low,

WM. VANNORT.

g

Ches

‘ml u- Jl '. co.om

HAVING TAKEN HOUSE

No. 62 Barre Street,
Between Hauover and Sharp,

Convenient to Light street Wharf and

Cam will accommodate T
" den i ransient,
Baltimore, Nov. 27, 1869—6m.

Patent Merino Shirts.

Patent Merino Drawers.

All Wool Undershirts,

All Wool Drawers.

Fine Woollen Hosiery,

Knitted Mits and Gloves.

Wristlets, Mittens,

Suspenders, Ties,

Meaino Stockings.

Roman Scarfs and Ties.
Deec, 11, 1869—Y.

——

Wu. T. TourLiNsON

WM. TOMLINSON & CO.,
COMMISSION MERCHANTS,

FOL THE SALE OF

Grain, Liive Stock :;tnd

Country Produce Generally,
No. 112 Light 5t. Wharf, Balto.

RDERS F R GROCERIES, SEEDS,
Fertilizers, Farm Implements, and other
Merchandise promptly filled,

BF" Consignments respectfully solicited.
January 19, 1870—y

CIGARS & CONFECTIONERY
TOBACCO! TOBACCO!!

ICHARD 1B. RUSSELL having
removed to the Old Stand on High St.,
below T, B. Hynson’s, is now

Manufacturing Cigars
with a view to supplying the store-keepers as

CHEAP AS THEY CAN BE BOUGHT
IN THE CITY!

Chewing Tobacco of all grades,

both natural and sweet ; and also Fine Cut.

":’_:*‘f A4 GOOD ASSORTMENT OF
Smoking Tobacco,

SNUFF AND PIPES,

A GOOD ASSORTMENT OF

W, ToMLINSON.

CANDIERS

AND

FRUITS.

R&J~ A good smoke or a good chew may
always be had at

RICHARD B. RUSSELL'S.

Chestertown, Jan, 8, 1870—tf,
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FARMERS,
LOOK TO YOUR INTEREST!
AT

The Galena Machine Shops,

B
W. A. HYLAND & CO.

OU CAN GET REAPERS, MOW-

ERS, THRESHERS, HORSE-POW-
ERS, JACKS, CORN SHELLERS, CUL-
TIVATORS, CULTIVATOR TEETH and
PLOWS. Wae have on hand about

Fifteen Tons of Castings,
As Good as can be Bought in the State.

ALSO, ONE HORSE POWERS,

suitable for shelling corn, and other light
work. A number one article, as tested by
some of our best farmers.

ALL KINDS OF REPAIRING
NeaTny axD ProMPTLY ATTENDED TO.

BE" Old Iron wanted, at market prices.

GIVE US A CALL.

GOOD WORK AND FAIR DEALING!

18 OUR MOTTO.
_ Galena, Jan. 29, 1870—10m,

STATE OF MARYLAND
MUTUAL

FIRE INSURANCE COMPANY OF BALTO.
Office, No. 196, W, Balt. «.

E——
HIS Compae -

wgaindt s or dazmags by fire. 1

BOARD OF DIRBOTORS: .

8. H. Cavany, of Noash Walker & 0o.,

g. Io&':r&la.dl’m:‘ldmt -t-: ly
HILLP . m M’ 11 4}

B. G. Harnis, late of Neale, Harris

Hox. Gro, T, of Court of A .
Groas P, JENk1N amm

Grorer Couss, of St. Mary’s County.
ey WA'B&T'ID—M active n: as /

to represent the above company in K
Sopt. 25, 1869—7.
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CHAS. B. BAYLY,

SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOXS,

Musical Instruments
AND MUSICAL MERCHANDISE
Of Every Description.

Read the following:

GUITARS from $4 to £60.
VIOLINS from $2 to $60.
ACCORDEONS 83 tw $£25.
FLUTES 82 to §30.

Violoncellos, Drums, Fifes, Cor-
nets, Concertinas, Flageo-
lets, Mouth Organs,
and all kinds of Musical Instruments.

INSTRUCTION BOOKS

For every Musical Instrument, at publishers
prices—from thirty cents to six dollars,

CHURCH AND SUNDAY SCHOOL
Music Books,
Glee, Opera and Sacred Chorus Books,

IN ENDLESS VARIETY,

Sheet Music
FOR EVERY MUSICAL INSTRUMENT,.

REF” Music, Music Dooks, and small arti-
cles, mailed to any address, free of postage,

Excellent assortment of Piano Stools

eovered with Ilair Cloth, Red and Green
Rep and Plush—from &5 to §12,

A choice lot of German, French and Italian

GUITAR. VIOLIN, BANJO AND VIO-
LONCELLO STRINGS,

fifteen cents each, and upwards,

TUNING FORKS, TUNING HAMMERS,
PEGS, ROSIN, BRIDGES, REEDS,
BOW HAIR, MUSIC I’APER,
MUSIC FOLIOS, MUSIC
WHAT-NOTS, VIOLIN
AND GUITAR CA-

SES: Agent for

TILTON'S PATENT GOLD MEDAL GUITAR

The most excellent and durable Guitar in the
World ; tone rich, full, brilliant.

HARMONICS,

Loud and clear. Price from $30 to $60, in
in Case, with extra set of Strings.

INCLOSE the price you wish to pay for
anything in our line, and you will receive
the article, by earliest conveyance, the same
and as much to your advantage as if you
made the selection in person,

CATALOGUES

and information sent free, on application,

REMEMBER, it is no more trouble or
expense to send Music one thousand miles

than it is one mile: therefore, send directly |

to us, and save both trouble and expense.

CHAS. B. BAYLY,

No. 178 West Baltimore street,

Bavtivore, Mbp.
May 14, 1870—v.,

LA PIERRE HOUSE,
Baltimore.

HE undersigned lLas the pleasure of an-
nouncing to his friends ot Kent and the
adjoining counties, and the public generally,
that he has leased the large and commodious

New Hotel,

situated on the

Corner of Calvert and Franklin Streets,
opposite Northern Central Depot,

Having been engaged for the last twenty
years in conducting popular Hotels, I feel
assured of being able to meet all just expec-
tations of the traveling community in man-
aging the LA P'1errE HousE in a style equal
to aner Hotel in the City,

‘ery respectfully,
JOHN C. VOSHELL.
May 7, 1870—3m.

GROCERIES,
WINES AE&LIQU ORS.

NOTICE,

To ALL LOVERS OF GooD Branpies, Wines,
Tras axp GROCERIES.

AM PREPARED TO OFFER GREAT

inducements to customeis, wholesale and
retail. Keep constantly on hand a large and
well selected Stock of Goods, consisting in
part of

Green and Black Teas, of choice chops,
Coffees=—Java, Laguyra, Rio, &e.

Fnglish and American Pickles, Capers and
Condiments, Olives, Italian Maccaroni and
Vermecilla. Frehs Canned Fruits of all
kinds; Canned Meats and Fish; Foreign and
Domestic Preserves and Jellies. I have on
hand a fine stock of

0ld Brandies, Wines, Whiskeys, Gin,

which 1 offer to Hotel keepers at the vEry

LOWEST PRICES, and ask &

THOMAS }
88 W. Baltimore

Bept. 25,

on the Mutual |

) | 1

Selected  Doetry.

T

P

WORDS,

FROM * HOUSEHOLD WORDS.”
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Words are lighter than the cloud foam
Of the restless ocean spray ;

Vainer than the trembling shadow
That the next hour steals away ;

By the fall of summer rain-drops
Is the air as deeply stirred;

And the rose-leaf that we tread on
Will outlive a word.

Yet on the dull silence breaking,
With a lightning flash, a word,
Bearing endless desolation
On its lightning wings, I heard,
Earth can forge no keener weapon,
Dealing surer death and pain,
And the cruel echo answered
Through long years again,

I have Xnown one word hang star-like
O'er a weary waste of years,
And it only shone the brighter
Looked at through a mist of tears;
While a weary wanderer gathered
Hope and heart on life’s dark way,
By its faithful promise shining
Clearer day by day.

I have known a spirit calmer
Than the calmest lake, and clear
As the heavens that gazed upon it,
With no wave of hope or fear;
But a storm had swept across it,
And its deepest depths were stirred,
Nevep, never more to slumber,
Only by a word.

I have known a word more gentle
Than the breath of Summer air,

In a listening heart it nestled,
And it lived forever there ;

Not the beating of its prison

Stirred it ever, night or day,

Only with the heart’s last throbbing
Could it pass away,

Words are mighty, words are living ;
Serpents, with their venomed stings,
Or bright angels, crowding round us,
With heaveu’s light upon their wings ;
Every word has its own spirit,
T'rue or false, that never dies:
Every word man’s lips have uttered,
Ichoes in the skies,

—— B——

Cutting ofl' Little Excesses.

A writer on health well remarks that
less food wecans temperance. Precisely
this; notbiog wmore or less, It doesn’t
mean the temperance reform. It means
simply the avoidance of excess, or the lit-
tle-too-much that hurts. It is the feather
that breaks the camel’s back. And is it
then so hard that this little can’t be avoid-
ed? Yes, that is it: we must have a lit-

| tle more room in the over-crowded stom-

ach. And what is the consequence? Sim-
ply a little uneasy feeling? Sometimes
this is all; but ot always. It is, howev-
er, always a hurt that will be felt by-and-
by, and more and more as the individual
persists. But, even for the present, with
many men, it is a Bud thing. A person
will feel stupid; he will have the blues,
the stomach, through the nervous influ-
ence, affects the whole system, making the
body dumpish and the whole mind dull,
and the individual anything but agreeable.
Now this is » common fact; we see it ev-
erywhere, every day, every meal; people
‘“hog it;” that is the word. Why not

just cut off the little excesses, and thus be

cheerful, be bhealthy? Some men do this.
Reader, try it, and you will thaok us.
Remember, it is not hard ; the babit is soon
formed ; and then you will be in a new at-

| mosphere; you will live a new life. Think
| not you are not the ove aimed at; we all

are wmore or less at fault here. Much more

happy as a race should we be, if we paid
more attention to diet.

Burned With It.

Two persons who had not seen each oth-
er for some time, met accidentslly, snd
one asked the other *‘how he did.” The
other replied **that he was very well, snd
hll:l married since they had last seen each
other,”
$ **That is good news, indeed,” ssid the

ret.
‘* Nay,"” replied the other, *‘ not so very
good either, for I married » shrew.”

**That is bad.”

** Not so very bad either, for I bad fifty
thousand dollars with her.”

** That makes it all well "

e
out the money on a
died of the rot.” :

**That was hard, truly.”

: "Ndwt.:lm lnll'b- ial
or more cost me, Waio >

‘ You were lucky at any rate.”

- _ :.TF- ﬂf*.h.‘
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WIIAT CAME OF
OUSY,

It was @ misty, yet sweet, September
night. I can see the sky hung over our
cottage home, starry blue, with here and
there o patch of white, floating gossamer ;
and the harvest-moon coming up and
floodiog all the world with golden splen-
dor. f remember how the crimson roses
huog above the door-way, heavy with
their own sweetness ; and what suggestive
odors floated up from the flower-beds in
the dim, old garden. I cab even remem-
ber the dress in which my husband loved
me best. Did bhelove meatall? Or was
it my yellow gold that won him?

Imwediately after our wmar marriage we
went to Europe, where we rambled about
for a year or two, wintering in Rome, and
spendiog our summers amid the Alps.—

Then we returned home. Dut the
nomadic spirit was still upon us, and we
took what our own country afforded in the
way of gipsy life, Ino the midst of this
wandering, in a little country town amid
the lakes, my first trouble came. On the
second day of our sojourn atthis place, to
which we {ad come in accordauce with my
husbands wish, I missed him. Ie was
fishing for trout, one of our party sugges-
ted ; and in the afternoon we strolled down
toward the stream. DPassing asmall cot
tage, we heard voices, and something fa-
milliar made me glance that way. There
they stood, side by side, my husband and
& woman—a young woman, with glossy,
raven bair! I passed on in silence; but
that pight night, when my husband re-
turned and sought me, I was reserved and
cold, I refused to dance, and would not
sing for him. He followed me from place
to place, his eyes full of grave solicitude.
The instant we were in our own room, he
caught my hand in his.

“*My darling,” be said, ‘‘what troubles
you?”

For my life T could not tell him. 1 was
afraid to let bim know that I doubted his
integrity.

‘“‘Horace,” I questioned, timidly, ‘‘do
you love me?”

His fine eyes opened wide with aston-
ishmeut. DBut he answered passionately.

‘Love you? Ay, better than you will
ever know, Violet.”

‘‘Did you—have you ever loved any
one else?” I faltered.

‘‘Never, Violet, on my henor.”

I was happy, yet not entirely satisfied. |

[ was a woman. Eve ate the forbidden

fruit with Paradise all around her,
““Then who was it.” I faltered, *‘that

woman—I saw you with—thisafternoon ?”

He started, and floshed very red for a |

moment, then he laughed.

**Oh!” he suid, *jealous, are you?—
[ am sure you love me. But, seriously,
dear, I ought to bave apologized for my
long absence. That woman was a friend,
and old friend of mine—she's in distress,
and 1 had to belp her. Are you satis-
fied ¥

I nodded my head in sssent. yet my
heart was pot quite at rest.
we went down to our little sea-home, and
settled into sober, married life; and for
months our bliss was perfect; and then
that dreadful night came!

Horace had been gone all day. He did
not come home to dinner, as was his cus-
tom ; so after having ordered tea, I dress-
ed myself, and sat down on the rose-shad-
ed porch to await him, Sunset, dusk,
evening : the moon soaring up sbove the
sea! Still he did not come. Dinner and
supper had both spoiled; the flowers in
my hair were fading, and I was sick and
weary with waiting and suspense. Horace
had never remained away so long since
our marriage. What could detain him
s0? Very slowly the night weont by.—
Twelve o'clock came, the moon dropped
cut of sight, leaving me in darkness, An
owl hooted from the top of the willow, and
the surf beat with a weary, sobbing #ound.

I worked myself up into a perfect tre-
mor of alarm and nervous excitement, and
by degrees the old doubt, or fear, or what-
ever it was, stole back to my mind. My

| husband was cruel to keep me in such

suspense. e did not love me! It never
occurred to me that he might be detained
agaiost bis will. When, at last, the clock
was ot the stroke of three, I caught the
guiuk tramp of bis horse’s feet. DBut it
id not greatly relieve wme. I felt angry,
sud instead of ronning down to weet him.
as my woman’s nature prompted me, I
ielded to my petted, wayward will, and
‘opt my seat. He did not stop to take
down the bars, bat cleared them with a
leap. When ho reached the poreh, he
sprung down, flushed and eager.
‘*Violet,” be oried, the moment he

caught sight of me, *‘are you up yoi 1" o=

..
L T

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326 _scm8203-0109

e e e e o  — ———

|
|

i PV —_— .-‘_-_.—_._*.__——.#w

. = mm—
R ol i el -

stairs, ‘‘come back and let me explain;
you know I have not kept you waitiog
willingly.”

But I went on without a word, not to
our chamber, but to a little dressing-room
exclusively my own, and closed and lock-
ed the door. I am sure the Evil one

MY JEAL-~ |poused involuntarily at the head of the[nftcr a strong arm clup;l me.

| must have had control of me that night.

|

In a little while he came up stairs, and
tried the lock of my door; then he called
my name softly; but I did not answer—
snd he went away.

A dozen times that night I lifted my
throbbing head from my tear-wet pillow
to go out to him and implore his forgive-
ness, but pride kept me back. Thus I
lay, sleepless, till morning, It was a
wild morning. too, with drifting rain and
sobbing winds, and the sea thuoderiog on
the strand.

My husband was already in tho break-
fast-room when I went down. He turn-
ed, and said kindly,

‘‘GGood -morning, dear,
well ?”

‘*Quite well, thank you,” I responded,
crossing to a window on the opposite side
of the room, He arose, and I hoped he
was coming to my side, but he only look-
ed at his watch, and said,

‘‘Be kind enough to let me have break-
fast at once, Violet, if you can. I am in
a burry, for I have important matters to
look after.”

I rang the bell at once, and placed my-
self at the head of the table. hen the
cheerless repast was over, and my hus-

Are you quite

| band rose to go, I felt the hot tears blind-

After that |

| inelination.

ing me. I could not let him leave me in
anger. I had made a step toward him
when he spoke, and his words roused all
my old anger and discontent.

““Violet,” he said, ‘I may not be here
to dinner. Don’t wait for me; it is im-
possible—"

‘*“Make no excuses, sir,” he replied,
haughtily ; *‘none are nceded.”

Oh! those sad, reproachful eyes! DBut
his lips uttered no retort He only said,
‘*(tood-bye, dear,” and went out.

I watched him from the window, hid-
den behind a curtain, as he rode away
through the driving rain,

The memory of that day comes back to
me like a terrible dream! Toward eve-
ning my agony became unendurable ; and
as the rain poured in torrents, I deter-
mined to drive over to my husband’s of-
fice in the meighboring village. About
half-way, we met a covered carriage, con-
taining a lady and gentleman.

“Why, that's Mr. Reade!” exclaimed
my Driver, as the vehicle dashed past us.

Ove glance confirmed his words, It
was my husband, and by his side was the
same woman that I had seen with him
once before. My resolution was taken on
the instant. I ordered my servant to
drive back to Swan’s-Nest.
wait my husband’s return, I said to my-
self: I could not even charge him with
his infidelity : 1 would go away at once,
and never let him see my face again.

In a short time I was ready for my de-
parture. I wrote a note for Horace, tell-
ing him that I believed our marriage had
been an unwise one, and that I should be
happier with iny own friends. I begged
him not to hunt me down a8 a fugitive;
but to leave me to follow the beut of my
I put the note upon his
table, and then went out from the home,
where my life bad been so bappy. In
legs than a week, my father and I were
on our way to Kurope.

At the expiration of two wretched years
we returned; and I learned from our law-
yer that my husband bad sailed for China,
first making over to we, in fee simple, all
bis rcal estate. He never, so the lawyer
said, expected to return. I weat back to
Swan's-Nest, Everything was uochang-
ed. 7The rooms were just as I had left
them. Mp husband would not let them
be touched, the housekeeper said. ¢*Had
she ever heard from him?” I asked.—
‘Only once,’”’ she replied, ‘‘and then the
letter contained another; it was on m
dressing-table.” 1 went for it myself,
and read it, sitting there in our old room.

“‘Violet,” it began, *‘you must pardon
this intrusion. It will be the last, for, in
all humaun probability, the disease that
now consumes me will soon give me a

rave io foreign land. Bat there are a
ew things I wish to say before I die. I
was wrong not to explain all to you from
the first. But I desired to spare you
what you might consider a disgrace. I
thought you could and would trust me.—
It ;“f:im sister 0|ll op':d' hEllo wui vain
aD volous, and e with a gate,
The marriage was illegal, m wag
disgraced. She came to me f
[ could not refuse ber. "

<97 ,

W, dCOMEPIT heaven all these
"' i hﬁ N'l‘l
u?or two yuul}lvl:_i; tlonollt.sm':-

est—Ltwo years 0 xpressib y;
thuhou;n came! A steamer f::..
ward bound, from Culoutta, was lost,
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I looked up into the face above me,—

It was wan, and worn, and changed by
| suffering, but I knew it in an instant.
| “‘Oh, Horace! my husband!” I cried,
‘““forgive me.”

Then I felt his tears npon my cheek,
bis kisses on my lips. The happy world,
drowned in the splendor of the spring sun-
set, faded out, and I sunk into his arms
insensible.

It isall over, the remorse, the loneli-
pess, the aching pain! We live at Swan’s-
Nest, my dear, forgiving husband and
myself,

‘I bad engaged my passage,” he said,
“in the steamer that was lost. But I
fell ill, and could not come then: and that
 sickness hus restored me to you, thank
God!”

I thenk him also, daily and hourly, for
this undeserved, this perfect bliss. — Peter-
son’s, for May.

-—————n—-ﬂ“.‘_—_‘

Death of n Famous Bird.

The French papers announce the death
of Jacko, the famous parrot of the W ar
Office in Paris. Jacko was first broughs
into the offlce in 1830 by Marshall Soult,
and he remaioed for forty years at his post
unaflected by revolutions or party conflicts.
After a time he came to be looked upon
a8 an indispensable appanage to the War
Department, and when there was a Cabi-
net crisis people used to ask who was to
Eet, oot the War Office but the parrot. Tho’
| be served under cighteen different minis-

isters, he always remained consistent to

the principles which were instilled iuto

him when be first entered office. Both
| under the republic and the second empire
| he remained a staunch Royalist, and there
were few members of this party who spoke
| their minds with so much frankness. One
day his repeated cries of **Vive le Roi!”
so apnoyed Marshal St. Arnaud when he
was War Minister that be ordered the in-
disisereet bird to be turned out. Jacko
bad a friend, however, in the porter, who
took him into his lodge and taught bim to
add ‘‘de St. Arnaud” to his usual cry.—
The bird was then put back into his room,
and as the Marshal was passing, screamed
out: *‘Vive le roide St. Arnaud!” ¢“A
la bonne heure,” said the Minister, and
Jacko was at once retaken into favor.—
Of late years the clerks tried to teach
bim ‘““Vive I’ Empereur!” but he never
could bring out the entire sentence with-
| out tremendous efforts. He got on very
| well as far as *“Vive 'Empe . but at
this point he seemed to choke, his feathers
stood on end, and his eyes rolled with an
anxious expression as if he felt his con-
science reproaching bim. At last, after
several mioutes’ intense struggling, he
| would jerk out the last syllable *‘—reur,”

in & bearse, sepulchral tone. IHe died

I would not| '@mediately after the Duchess of Berry,

and on the anpiversary of the death of

Napoleon I., three days before the Plebis-
| citum.

L R S .,
The Heartease.

| There is a good fable told a king's gar-
den, in which, all at once, the trees and
flowers began to wither away; the oak,
because it could not yield any fair flowers,
the rose bush, because it could bear no
fruit; the vine, because it had to cling to
| the wall and could cast no cool shadow.
;'I am of house in the world,” said the
oak.

‘I might as well die,” said the rose
bush.

_**What good can I do?” murmured the
vine.

Then the king saw a little heartease,
which, all the time, Lield up its little cheer-
ful face, while the rest were sad.

Aund the king said, ‘‘What makes ydu
80 bright and. ,blooming when all the rest
are fadiog 1"’

‘I thought,” said the little heartease,
‘‘you wanted me here, because you plant-
ed me; and so I thought I would try and
be the best little heartease that could be:”
I Reader, are you like the oak, and the

rose bush and the vine, doing nothing be-
cause you cannot do as much as others are
| doing ? Or will you be like the heartease,
| and do your very best in the little corner

of the vineyard in which God's hands has
put you?

The fastest city in the world——electioity.

Maids of honor—those who do meé jile,
their suitors. ; T w o ¢

Dan 98¢
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I an obity
had been for
¥ a bank, not-
_ ® which™@e died a Christian
universally respected.”
An old lady recently visted Oneida, and
was asked on her return home if the canal

passed through the village. She paused
s while and answered, ‘I g:t-l

didn’t t.l:. it, l‘:d tih‘:o it dihd t hn:mlluu
gone through night when I was
asleep.”

A ¢ of fellows, who were ﬁnﬂy
thoroughly soaked with bad whiskey, gos

iuto & gutter. After floundering about a
few Df:lh. one of them said: *‘Jim,
let’s go to another house, this botel leaks.”

‘““Why dootor,” said a sick lady, ‘‘you
ve me the same medicine are givs
,‘.:? my husband; how's that?” “All

e e n

" replied the dootor, ‘‘what’s sauce
for the goose is ssuce for the gander.”
3 observed to & Seotch 'y

“*Aave absence of body.”
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