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T. W. ELIASON, JR.,
IS NOW OFFERING
AT

I.ow Prices,

A Large Assortment of

SPRING GOODS,

JUST RECEIVED.
April 1, 1871,
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Spring Millinery

AND FANOY GOODS,

The subscriber begs leave to
call the attention of her patrons
and the citizens gencrally, to her

late arrival of Scasonable Goods, of the latest

Styles. Give her a call.

M. A. BISCOE,

April 22—4t, Queen Street,

Mrs. Clara Rawleigh
Has just returned from the city with a fine
assortment of new Spring Millinery and

YANCUY GOODE,

consisting of Bonnets, Hats, Ribbone, Flow-
ers, &c., of the latest styles, all of which she
is prepared to sell at the very lowest prices,
The Ladies are invited to call and examine
her stock. April 22, IBTl—iit.
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KENT COUNTY RAILROAD.

Summer Schedule.
N AND AFTER MONDAY, the first
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day of MAY, 1871, T'rains will run daily, |

(Sundays exr:e{)tml,j for Freight and Passen-
gers, between Worton station and Townsend,
where close connection will be made with

W s = !

CHAS. B. BAYLY,

‘'DEALER IN

Musical Instruments
AND MUSICAL MERCHANDISE

Of Every Descriptio

Read the followingt
GUITARS from $4 to $60.
YIOLINS from £2 to $60.
ACCORDEONS 83 to 825.
FLUTES §2 to £30,

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

INSTRUCTION BOOKS

For every Musical Instrument, st publishe
prices—from thirty cents to six dollars,

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

IN ENDLESS VARIETY,

Sheet Music

FOR EVERY MUSICAL INSTRUMENT,

B~ Music, Music Books, and small arti
cles, mailed to any address, free of postage.

Excellent assortment of Piano Stool

eovered with Hair Cloth, Red and Green
Rep and Plush—from §5 to £12.

A choice lot of Germ an, I'rench 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 PAPER,
MUSIC FOLIOS, MUSIC
WHAT-NOTS, VIOLIN
AND GUITAR CA-

SES: Agent for

trains of the Delaware Rail Road, and run as TILTON'S PATENT GOLD MEDAL GUITAR

follows, until further notice.

_ GOING EAST.
Leave Worton

. I_.l}'[lﬂll“ﬂ,

“  BStill Poud,
Kennedyville,
Black's,
Lambson's,
Massey's,
Morris’,
Vandyke's,
Arrive Townsend,

GOING WEST.
Leave Townsend,
% Vandyke's,

“  Morris’,
Massey's,
¢ Lambson’s,
“  Black’s,
Kennedyville,

b Still Pond,

“  Lynch’s,
Arrive Worton,

& N

o
i

NS oo

4

«Q.A.R.R.train .*
- 4

?mﬁ?errr

G IO
ST On

> DEdRIvyIsS>
- .H:c}‘
SHSSS
=

=
2

Bl -l

« 11:40
11:568
12:.00P. M.
12;20
12:30
12:40
1:00
1:10
1:15
1:256

di

o D = D

44

BeJ™ Passengers from Worton and all |

Stations on the Kent County Railroad, will

reach Wilmington at 10:15, A. M.; Philadel-

ghi;{ at 11:45, A M., and Baltimore at 1:05,

Passengers for-the Kent County Railroad,
will leave Baltimore (President street depot)

at 7:25, A. M.; Philadelphia (depot corner

Broad street and Washington Avenue,) at

A DAILY MAIL STAGE

will run in connection with the cars at Wor-

ton, as follows:
Leave IHall's Hotel, Chestertown, daily,
(Sundays excepted) at 6 o’clock, A. M. Re-

turning, leave Worton on the arrival of the

train, say 1:25 o'clock, P. M.

BE¥" P'r ssengers, by registering their names
?t Hall's Hotel in the evening, will be called
or,
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The most excellent and durable Guitar in the
World ; toue rich, full, brilliant.

. HARMONICS,
I.c g .. deiog frany @21

8:30, A. M., and Wilmington at 10:10, A. M, ,_CORN STARCI,

FARINA,
RICE FLOUR,
TAPIOCA,
SAGO,
SEA MOSS FARINA.
For saleat WICKES' DRUG STORE.

ATTENTION.

HURSTON'S
PEARL TOOTH POWDER

FARE THROUGH from Chestertown to | Whitens the teeth, strengthens the gums,

Philadelphia, $3.30,

J. K. HINES,
Superintendent.

Attention
THE most elegant mode of perfuming

clothing is by placing them in contact
with odoriferous substances. This end can be

attained by purchasing at the Drug Store of

April 80, 1871,

T. W. WICKES the most popular and pre-'

vailing perfumes now used. You can also
find at his store a most elegapt assortment of

Combs, Brushes, Soaps, and Fancy Articles,
ail of the finest qaality, and at city retail

prices. The Bachelor Hair Dye, which is
used so extensively in Europe and this coun-
try, and which has been satisfactorily proven
by men of science and taste to be the best
llvair Dye in the world, is sold by T. W,
Wickes. Natural Mineral Waters for the
debilitated, such as Vichy, Kissengen, Sara-
toga, and other waters. Spices, Ginger,
Cloves, Cinnamon, Allspice, Mustard, Mace,
Black and Red Pepper, Nutmegs, and ground
Sage. Extracts for flavoring, of all varieties.
Fine Cigars and Chewing and Smoking To-
bacco. Jan. 7, 1871,

GALENA FEMALE SEMINARY,

BOARDING & DAY SCHOOL,
GALENA, KENT CO., MD.

E.L.Benny,Principal.

HE Third Semi-Annual Term of the above

Institution will begin on the 21st of Feb-

ruary. For terms, or other particulars, ap-
ply to the Principal, Feb, 18—tf.

-ﬂ———-———-——
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HAVE PLACED MY ACCOUNTS

in the bands cf E. F. Pengiws for collec-

tion. All persons owing me on store account

will ¢ planse call and settle with him
without delay. : |

BENJAMIN BTRAUSS.
_April 1, 187 )mtf,

HOE PEGS, W

Awls, Knives, Thread
Rubbers, Nails,

Button Hooks,
J. K. ALDRIDGE.

urifies the breath, and is the most perfect |

['ooth Powder made. For sale at
Jan. 7. WICKES' DRUG STORE.

QOK S .—-The subscriber is prepared
» to furnish any Book at publisher's
rrlt'('.

ections are wanted to be made. Orders left

lat Mr. L. S, Fowler's store will receive

WM. 8. STAM,
Chestertown,

prompt attention.
A]_ll'il 8.

Natural Mineral Waters
For the Debilitated.

VICHY,
KISSENGEN,

CONGRESS,
AND OTHER WATERS.

WIOCKES' DRUG STORE.

For sale at
Jan. 7.

-Bome;:hin 2 Wonderful.

EAD’'S Sore Throat and Catarrh Pow-

& der is the most wonderful aiticle I ever

heard of, for sore throat almost vanishes at’its
touch.—Rev, J. Foley, Balt For sale at

Jan, 7. WICKES’ DRUG STORE.

e —

GENUINE EXTRACTS

FOR FLAVORING.
VANILLA,

LEMON,
ALMOND,
~_AND OTHER EXTRACTS.
Forsaleat WICKES' DRUG STORE,

TO Mothers.
TERIG'S FOOD FOR INFANTS.—
This valuable and popular food for in.

fants is now so firmly established that it is

unnecessary to make any remarks upon its
efficacy. Further information can ob-

tained at
Jan, 7. WICKES' DRUG STORE

- Medical Card.

B. T. 8. HOLTON having locat-
ed in Chestertown, respectfully offers
his professional services to the public.
- may be fonnd during bmin,au ;our;.,
when not professi *ymd, at Mr. T,
Chestertown, Feb. 4, 1871 —¢f.

SHEET MUSIC, MUSIC BOOKS,

Also, Catalogues furnished when se- |
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GONE BEFORE.
There's a beautiful face in the silent air,
Whic ' )

BY ESTHER SERLE KENNETH.

e ————1

‘I thiok,” said Isabel Waring, *‘that
independence and a clear conscience are
better than anything else in the world.”

It seemed hardly natural that she should
say that—a girl with such red blood, such
sweet eyes, such a tenderly low voice.—
But she did say it—ridiog lightly and
smoothly over the prairie, her horse bound-
ing like a roebuck, her figure swaying too
easily io the saddle to disturb her thoughts.
[t was a beautiful face looking steadfastly
out from beoeath the jetty plume. A
face tender, truthful and sweet, yet res-
olute beyond all. There was a shadow
upon it, in spite of the clear, steadfast
eyes

Suddenly she checked her horse.

‘“Where are we, Leo?”

Leo stretched bhis neck and looked
around, then started again, of his own free
will. Ie saw, as well as his mistress.
the little brown house which was their
destination. Springiog into bis light lope
sgain, he bounded away, and paused at
the door. |

A low, wide-spread house, built of logs.
A great cottonwood tree rustling over it.
The door open, and a woman singing at her
work within.

[sabel slipped from ber horse and step-
ped toward the threshold. Suddenly s
ferocious dog came panting around the
house, and bounded towards ber. She
paused with a faiot cry of terror; but a
women appeared in the door, and whist-
liog like a man, attracted the creature’s
attestion.

‘*How dy?” she exclaimed, nodding.
*Come right in, Bruiser wont touch yer.
Miss Waring, ain’t it?”

‘““Yes.” |

‘‘Just leave yer horse standing. Tom
will take care of bim. Ready fer school-
teaching? Yer scholars are waiting fer
yer.”

The woman, who was a strapping dam-
sel of twenty, led the way into the house
—a rough, primitive place, but clean and
cool, the boards of the floor sconred white,
tbe windows shaded with green paper cur-
tains, and bright-colored, home-made mats
placed about.

*“This’ll be your room, Miss Waring,”
said Jane Green. *‘Yer trunks have

|come. There they be. Now just make

yourself at home. Supper’ll be ready in
about an hour.”

She went out, shutting the door into
the adjoining room, where Isabel saw al-
ready a number of children congregating
in burniog curiosity of her arrival.

When the door was shut, she could
hear their numberless questions regarding
her, the sounds of supper under process,
and the arrival of men from the field.—
She was very glad of the oue room to her-
self, beginning to have some idea of the
life befote’ her.
s western family, was something very dif-
ferent from a resident governess in ap
eastern metropolis.

‘I can certainly do good here,” she
said to herself, after supper, beavely,

There she had seen them all—energetio,
off-band, practically-shrewd Simon Green,
Fule. faded-out, depreciatingly-apologetio
ittle Mrs. Green, the six gaping children,
the half-sister Jane, and a score of men.
She hardly noticed these—the ‘‘hsnds.”
They were sunburned, rough, and ate
greedily, with one exception, but that first
night she did not notice the exception.

he pext morning, before breakfast,
she was off with Leo—a ride to give ber
courage for the day. Theeix little Greens
were clamorous for knowledge.

Two miles from home, loping sround
bend in the road, shr felt her saddlo slip-
ping, eod springing instantly to !It
ground. she yet retained ber hold of the

ridle, so that Leo simultaneously whirled
towards her and stopped, while the saddle
fell beavily to the ground. It had been
fastened only by girth, and that—the sur-
cingle—was broken.

&hlﬂ.ld she do, but to replace the
saddle upon the back of her horse and lead
bim bome? The prospect was not
able, with the fervid June sun rising bigh
in the eky. Butshe comwmenced prepar-
ations mlfuuniu the belt of her long
riding-skirt. |
Suddenly

e men rode wp. He was
:dqll-d

though indifferently mouns-
¢ oame 80 quickly to her mbh-:.

A resident governess in |

ree-
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that she had time to make no more obser-
vations,
““You are in trouble,” he said, with

|

|

|

|

r
|

pleassnt and foreign accent, *‘‘What is
the matter ?” 1_

‘‘My surcingle is broken,” said Isabel.

‘‘Let me give you mine,” he answered
romptly, preparing to do so.

““But what will you do ?”

He smiled.

““I can ride without any girth, if neec-
sary.”’

Hey bad a frank smile, which altered
e character of his rather worn face. It
d 8 look of repression—was almost im-

sive when in repose—blonde, golden-
sarded, sunburped toa tawny glow; but
hen the surcingle was buckled, and the
ranger raised his hat in response to the
dy's thanks, he revealed a forehead that
ply scholars have, and it was as white as
girl's,

““Now shall I put you in the saddle?”
2 asked.

As be spoke, he lowered his hand, asd

ssponding to the action, she was lighted k

ghtly upon her horse. Somewhat to her
arprise, the stranger rode promptly on
eside her.
‘“We bad best ride fast,” he said quist-
‘“There is possibility of a sunstroke
or us.”
The horses trotted fast towards home.
dizzy, blinding headache was coming
ver Isabel, but she made no complaint.
sudden sickness overcome her at last:
he reeled in the saddle; then, with a be-
ildered feeling of fulling, uttered a half

The next she knew she was lying upon
the grass, in the shelter of her horse's
shadow, ber dark hair drenched with water
about her face. She came back to life
with a thrill of shame for her weakuess.

‘“‘How strange that I should faint !"' she
exclaimed, in a vexed tone. *‘I am
bound to bave all kind of disagreeable ex-
periences this morning.”

She was lilted like a child to her feet
the stranger, without a word, put her in
the saddle.

‘“You are unacclimated,” he said, as
they rode on. *‘I hope you are not going
to be ill.”

**Ob no!” exclaimed Isabel, impatiently.
**Of course I'll not be ill.”

But when she reached home, she walk-
ed dizzily, straight to the bed and flung
herself down. Before night she was in a
raging delirinw.

Poor child! She never knew all she
suffered, perhaps; but her fase grew thin
and white, and her eyes, s0 dark and sad,
retained all the shadows of ber pain.—
Sick among strangers! She knew, before
the long six wecks were past, how weary
they were of their task, what ' burden
she was, how much in debt.

She was bolstered in a great rocking-
chair, before the open door, one evening,
quite alone in the room, when a step
sounded at the door, and, to her surprise,
the stranger who had been her companion
on that eventful morning, came in, and
drew a chair before her.

‘“How is my patient?” with the frank

smile which seemed pleasanter even than
before.

‘“Are you the doctor?” asked Isabel,
surrendering both frail hands.

‘**No; but I have been a tolerable nurse,
they say.”

‘“*You are very kind-”

‘“You have been very sick.”

‘“Yes. Ibadbetter havedied,” quietly.

‘*Are you ready to die?”

I amn not ready to live.”

**Poor little girl? Does poverty sting
you, too?"

Her bravery was all gone, and she eried,
bitterly, IHer fricod started to his feet
and walked the floor. She was growing

| calmer when bhe came to bher side, but

whatever be would have said was inter-
rupted. Jave Green entered the room:
and saying, hastily: ‘I will see you
again,” he told Jane not to let Isabel sit

longer exposed to the coming dew, aud
left the room.

‘* Marlborough orders around awfully
about you,” said Jane, with & laugh.—

**I guess he’s taken a fancy to you.”
Isabel flushed o little.

““Who is he?”

**O, he manages Simon's business—
does his writing, work's io the field when
we're pushed. He's' gentleman; came
from New York.”

‘“Yes,” assented Isabel, wondering
greatly, - -

‘‘Simon’s worth twenty thousand dol-
lars and can’t write bis own name. Marl-
borough always does any business that
needs writing, He's quiet-spoken, but
always bas bis own way, lﬁo wanages
Simon like a child, He's smart enough
to sell the roof over our heads. Muuy a
wan would do it—but Marlborough is
bonorable. I'll way that for him, if he
does think himself made of a little better
stuff than common folks.” And Jane
wriokled up her snub uoee with an ex-
pression of pique at some hidden exper-
lence.

‘‘Is he poor?”

“Well, I reckon be is or be wouldn't
stay here. I dou't suppose he'll stay bere
much longer, though. He’s got to going
to the town ten miles off, to give music
lessons. Liddy says she expects he'll
leave and set up an academy or something.
I don't know what Simon will do.”

The next morniog, after these revela-
tions were -u'lo.l sabel saw Im:-l friend
wowing upoo a hill as patiently and stead-
ily as the elowna tmn':.whm be labored.

“‘It is strange! what can it mean ?” she
said to herself,

But she bad other things to think about,
slso. Here was ber independence ba!ked
st the first move. She had been ill six
weeks, and there wea barely five dollars
lllH bher little puree with which to remove
0
to commence teach

One thing put »

igations. As she was weak and unable
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It was & fortnight before she saw Marl-

borough again, but meanwhile she re. |

ceived coustant tokens of his remembrance.
Strawberries and flowers were placed upon
the #ill of her open window, great oranges
travelled somehow from the town and
piled themselves on her table; magazines
and illustrated newspapers were brought
in by the children, and though she knew
the mid-summer pressure of work was
great, Leo was always saddled for & morn-
ing ride.

She began teaching at last, but that

evening she lay with throbbing temples on
the bed. To her surprise a letter, post-
marked New York, was handed to her.,

She read it and laid it down with a long
sigh of relief.

Made stronger by the news-she had re-
ceived, she went out into the moonlight,
paciog back and forth, and thinking new
thoughts.  Marlborough appeared sud-
denly before her.

*‘How ias this little girl ?"” he asked.

‘‘Better.”

‘‘But crying is not good for her.”

““Do I show that I have been crying?
Well, I will not any more,” she answered.

‘*You are brave, but your position is
too much even for your bravery. And I
cannot help you. There is where the
sting comes, child.”

F

'not pﬂnl’ .

*aver.

He paused sadly.

‘“I am poor. It has been galling be-
fore, but never as now, when [ see, and
no one else sees, that you are wasting
your life and breaking your heart in this
barren place.
me, I would make a little idol of vou, I
think—setting you up above every good
thing—but that is absurd—and [ am
poor—cursed poor,” with a passionate
gesture, ‘‘and could really only give you
food to eat and a shelter for your beausi-
ful head.”

‘*And you do not love me?” said Isa-
bel, coldly.

‘“Yes I do. But I will not ask you to
marry me. There are rich men all over
the country who would give half their for-
tune for your pretty, pure fuce, child.—
Men who have earned their money hard,
and grown bhard and weary in the battle
of life, und are longing for a little truth
and sweetness. Kor your love they will
give home and luxuries. I have nothing
to give you.”

It was = strange courtship, but therc
were two hearts loving each other, and
thunk Heaven'! the way was open to hap-
piness.

‘‘Listen,” said Isabel. *‘I am rich,
My home is open to me now.
The step-mother, jealous aud malicious,
who has barred me out, is dead. [ have
no need to work longer. The trial is
But I bad no idea,” with a little
sigh, ‘‘that independence was 8o hard.”

**Then you will leave me ?”

‘No.”

She put her arms around his neck. —
Gratitude had blossomed into love in the
moonlight.

‘I am an beiress, but my house needs a
master,” she said.

A few weeks later he told her his his-
tory. 1do not need to repeat it, but it
was one that made Isabel Marlborough
much bappier. Marlborough was a hero,

but no one knew it as well as his wifée,— |

No estate on the Hudson has a finer mas-
ter than Marlborough Hill to-day—and
the wmistrees will tell you that there is
somctbing besides independence that is
sweet,

e e o S— -"“".‘

The Dog in Church.

He was a little flustered on first eoter-
ing the chapel~—so many people there, and
ull sitting so quiet. Lo this there was
something awesome for Our Dog, and
when out of this unnatural quiet they rose
suddenly to sing, Our Dog was frightened,
and would heve run out of doors, only
the doors were closed. He soon rocov-
ered himself. They were only fulks, af-
ter all—such as he saw every day in street
and house,

He began to recogunize one after anoth-
er. lHe tried to get up a littie sociaability
with them, but they took little or no no-
tice of bim  Kverybody seemed strangely
constrained and altered. Qur Dog is a
pet, and this cut him. Dut his is a self-
reliant, recuperative nature, so he threw
himself on his own resources for amuse-
ment. He was delightfully ignorant of
the proprietics of church or church ser-
vice. The choir is separated from the
congregation ounly by a slightly raised
platform. Qo this walked Our Dog.

Agsin there was singing, IHHe smelt
first of the organ; he then smelt of the
orgunist, and wagged his tail at him.—
The organist looked with an amused and
kindly eye, but he could not stop. Our
Dog then smelt of the basso profundo; he
smelt of the tenor; he smelt them first on
one side and they on the other. Then he
went back und resmelt them all over
again; alio the organ that was a little cur-
ious, There might be a chorus of dogs
inside, and that man at the keys torment-
ing them. To him, at any rate, it was
pot melody. He walked around it and
smelt at every crack and corner, to get at
the mystery. e tried to coax a little fa-
miliarity out of that choir. They seemed
to be having a good time; of course he
waoted or & paw in it himself. It was of
po use, He stood and looked, and wag-
ged bis white, bushy tail at them as hard
a8 he could. But, selfishly, they kept all
their pleasure to themsclves. So he left
the choir and came down agaio among the
congregation. There, sure enough, were
two little girls on the back seat. He
knew them; he had enjoyed many a romp
with them. Just the thing! Up be
jummped with his paws on that back seat;

et even they were in no humor for play.

hey pushed bim away, and looked at
each other, as if to say, *‘Did you ever
see such ¢onduct in church ?”

It was rebuff everywhere. Ouar Dog
would look closer into this matter. The

Beart into ber. ' congregation were all standing up. 8o

. e e om

Isabel, if you could love |

AY 6, 1871.
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| chase; it was ruining the sermon.
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he walked to the open end of the pew,
jomped on it and behind the people's
backs, and walked to get in front of the
little girls, that he might have an expla-
pation with them. Just then the hymn
ceased. Everybody sat down with the
subdued crash of silk and broadcloth, —
Everybody on that bench came near sit-
ting on Qur Dog. It was a terrible
scramble to get out.

Still be kept employed. There was a
line of chaisg in thenisle. In one of these
deliberately sat Our Dog. If everybody
would do nothing but sit still and look at
that man io the pulpit, so would he. But
somehow be moved one hind leg inadvert-
aotly. It slipped over the chair's edge,
Our Dog slipped over with it, and came
as near tumbiing as a being with four legs
can. All this made a noise, and attracted
attention. Little boys and girls and big
boys and girls snickered and snorted and

| strained as only people can snicker, snort,

and strain where they ought not to.—
Even some of the elders made queer faces.
The sexton tried to put Our Dog out.—
He bad come with our folks, and he was
not going until they went.

The steange man grabbed for him, and
he dodged him time and again with all
bis pative agility. This was something
like; it was fun. The sexton gave up the
Our
Dog was sorry to see him go and sit down
be stood at a distance and looked at him.
as if to say, *“Well, ain't you going to try
it again 7"

No.. No more of that. Nobody was
doing anything save that man in the pul-
pit. Our Dog would go up and see what
all that was about. So he marched up
the main sisle, and as be did so he waved,
in a majestic and patronizing sort of way,
his bushy tail, aod it seemed to say,
*“Well, you can sit here, glum and silent,
if you've a mind to, I do no such thing.
['m adog; I need none of your preaching,
I'm superior to all that. Things go on
casy enough with me, without coming
bere once a week to sit silent, sad, mel-
ancholy and stupid, and be scolded at by
& man whom you pay for it.”

Then, in an inoocent and touching ig-
norance that be was violating all the pro-
pertics of time and place, Qur Dog went
boldly up on the pulpit stairs while our
minister was preaching, and stood and
surveyed the congregation. Indeed, he
appropriated much of that congregation’s
attention to himself. He stood there and

| surveyed that audience with a confidence

aud assurance which, to a nervous and in-
expericnced speaker, would be better than
gold or diamonds. lle didu't care. He
smelt of the minister. He thought he'd
try and see if the latter were in & mood
for any sociability,
than aoy of the rest. The stupidity and
silence of all this erowd of peopre who sat
}-l):ere and looked at him puzzled Qur
0g.

He could see no sense in it. Some lit-

 tle boys and girls did smile as he stood

there; seemingly, those smiles were for
bim, But so soon as be reciprocated the
apparent attention, so soon as he made for
them, the smiles would vanish, the faces
become solemn. And so at last, with a
yawn, Our Dog flung himself on the aisle
floor, laid his head on his fore paws and
counted over the beef bones he had buried
during the last week. Not a word of the
sermon touched bim; it went clear over

his head.

———

Y 3 —
A Singular Superstition.

A Maryland paper says;

‘“There lives a family in Dorchester coun-
ty, every dark-eyed member of which for
the past fifty years has gone blind at the
age of twenty to twenty-five years,.. Those

——

with blue eyes escape the terrible afliction. | it sure and well.

There is a tradition about this singular cir-
cumstance which we lay before our readers
as we heard it: Some sixty years since—
80 goes the story— a beautiful black-eyed
girl of twenty from some cause or other lost
her eyesight. Her misfortune brought pen-
ury and want with it. Beiogreduced to Lug-
gary she was wont to go abroad asking alwns,
During one of her journeys she visited the
neighborhood in which resided the ancestors
of those who are now sightless. Instead of
her helpless condition exciting, as it should
have doue, a feeling of sympathy, she was
treated with ridicule by some of the young
members of the house her evil star had led
her to. T'wo boys, as a matter of mere dev-
itry, took her out, promising to conduct her
to a place where plenty awaited. Iustead
of giving her a sat!.- conduct, they carrried
her into a swamp and left her. It is said
that she cried out beseeching them to put
her on the public road, but they heeded not
her lamentatious, Finding herself about to
be deserted among the tangled bushwood,
she turned her prayer to a curse, asking her
Maker, in her revengeful anger, to punish
ber betrayers, by making their offspring for
seven generations as helpless as she was, It
is 8aid that she was l'uumll dead in the swamp,
having perished from hunger and cold.
This wuay appear somewhat romantie, but

whether the traditionary part of it be false |

or true, it is assuredly a fact that the male
offspring of 51: family referred to lose their
sight as indicated. Hundreds of persuns in
Dorchester will verify it."”

—- e c—
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A Seunsible Resolve.

‘Did 'you ever hear, sir, bow it was that
Edwards, the wason, gave up drinking?’
said & workman to my father, one day,
when he yas talking to iim about the evils
of intemperance.

‘No,’ said my father, ‘how was it ?’

‘Well, one day Edwards was drinking in
a public house, when the landlord’'s wife
came to call her husband to dinner.

“What's for dinner?’ said the man.

“Roast goose,’ replied his wife.

‘““Is there apple-sauce?’ he asked.

“No, she answered,

“Well, go and make some; I won't eat
goose without gpple-sauce.’

When the woman had left the room to
prepare this delicacy, Edwards was so im-

ressed by the acene he had witnessed, that
or the first time in his life he began to think
what & fuol he had beeu.

OWN "T'RANSCRIPT.
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dren at home are glad to get a herring for
their dinuers, and very often can’t even have
that. Whose money, I should like te know,
oes to provide this fellow's good things ?
Mine, and that of other poor fools like me.
Well what's done can’t be undone. It's no

use crying over spilt milk, but that fellow
shan’t dine off roast goose awain at my ex-

pense,’ 8o he paid his reckoning, and

walked out of that public-house never to
enter 1t again.’

"The same thing is going on in thousands
of public-houses all over the country—the
landlord and his wife and children feasting
on the best of everything, and the poor tip-
8y men who pay for it having rcnrce‘y
enough to keep themselves from starving,

L ol

Graxp Lovae or Mp., I. 0. 0. F.—
At the recent recent semi-annual session
of the Grand Lodge of Maryland, Inde.
pendent Order of Odd Fellows, held in
Baltimore, on Thursday nicht, 20th inst,
the following gentlemen were elected of-
ficers for the ensuing year:

M. W. Grand Master—Jos. Vansant.

R. W, Deputy Grand Master—Wm.
R. Creery.

R. W. Grand Warden—Jos. Thomp-
son.

R. W. Grand Secretary—J. Hahn, Je.

R. W. Grand Treasurer—W illiam S.
Wonderly.

R. W. Grand Marshall—Thomas H.
Denaison,

Charles H. Rawlings was elected Rep-
resentative to the Grand Lodge of the
United States for two years, vice F. A.
Ellis, who has occupied the position for a
uumber of years, °

The report of the late Grand Master,
Alex. L. Spear. Esq., represents the In-

stitution to be in continued prosperous
condition,

—

—Im‘-— — —

What American Girls say about
Kissing.

The varied emotions excited by young
ladies in leading cities along the line from
Boston to St. Louis, as kisses are stolen

from their sweet lips, are expressed in the
following maunner:

A Boston girl says, with an assumption
of indignation, Sir, I declare such a lib-
erty as that is beyond all bounds of pro-
priety and gentlemanly manner; [—. she
18 stopped by another which is just resisted
very badly. The New York girl Sayy4—
‘Indeed, Mr. Brown, your conduct is a
little familiar if not ardent. I've balf a
mind to ask what you take me for?” The
reply of Brown is, that he takes her for
sometbing nice and sweet, and o sharp,
rapid smaking ensues. The Buffalo girl
says with marked positiveness of manners,
but with equally marked insincerity ;=
‘Wretch, thief, put that right back: I

NU; he was busierpwnuldn't lose it for the world.” She not

only don’t lose it, but gets as she wants,
double principal and interest.

. The Philadelphia girl says—‘So you
thiok that's dreadful smart; you wouldn's
have done it if [ had been looking, no in-
deed;’ but she makes it a point not to
look. The Baltimore girl says: ‘Repeat
the insult if you dare, sir,” and exposes
her face, that it might be done easily and
often. The Washington girl remarks:
‘You've been gone and done it, have you;
now cipher out how much better you feel,
and calculate when you'll get another
chaoce.” The Chicago girl says: ‘Con-
found your impudence! do you take me
for a New Yorker? I'd have you know
there is a spice of danger in that little
matter.” The only danger she appre-
hends is that you won't cut and come
again. The Cincinnati girl says: ‘Did you
ever, no I never—you men are perfect
monsters.” Affects tears and indignation,
but is assuaged by a duplication of the old
dose. The Louisville girl : ‘You're done

If there are more of
the same sort please help yourself. If you

can stand it, I can.” The Detroit girl
girlsays: ‘MienJerusalem: whata naugh-
ty, fanoy man. Better you look out how
you take one, two, four more, before mine
mother comes’ The St. Louis girl says:
‘Oh, go alovg with your nonesense ; yeu
ought to be ashamed of yourself. You
can’'t do it again.” She exposes her face,

and it is done again several times, = Bog-
ton Post. '

e 1 & o ——
Facts for the Farmers.

Never keep your cattle short ; few farmers

can afford it.  If you starve them, they will
starve you, -

Rain is cash to the farmer,

The foot of the owner is the best manure
for the land.

Obtain good seced, prepare yoar ground
well, sow in time, and pay very little atten-
tion to the moon,

Cultivate your own heart right; rememe
bering that “whatsoever a man soweth that
shall he also reap.”

Recording even your own errors will be of
benetit, |

Ground once well plowed is better than
thrice poorly.

Weeds that grow unmolested around the
fences, stumps, and stones acatter their
seeds over the farm, and are very likely to
grow,

When you see a fence down, put it up;
if it remains until to-morrow, the cattle may
get over,

Farmers' sons had better learn to hold the

plow and feed the pigs, than measure tape
and cut buttons.

é SR
U™ A German, who had been naturalized
in Wisconsin, wrote a letter to a fellow-
countryman recently, in which he said:
“Oxkoose me dat 1 Schreib you it Englisch,
Ich habe so long stadt in Viscousin qewont,
das ich already twise have gevoted.’

-

BEJ” Another of Dumas’ sayings—“They
call men the strong sex! it is true? A wo-
man resisted me for twelve years. and then
politely went off with another. 1 have
never keen able to resist a woman more
than ten minutes.”

e e —————

Bed™ ‘“‘How much did he leave ?” inguired

& gentleman of a wag on learning the death

“Here’s this man,’ said he to himself, | of a wealthy citizen. ‘“Kverything,” respon-

can't eat his dinner of roast goose without | ded the"wag; “he didn't take a

ollar with

apple-sauce, while my poor wife and chil- ' him,"”
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