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LEVY LIST—Continued from fourth page.

&~"To Pay Jurons OcroBer TERM

1872 axp Arrit Tery, 1873 H00 00

For keeping public roadsin r=pair 1200 00

For support of Public Schools 4 300 00

To Pay Kent Couaty Railroad
Bonds and iuterest

To keep Easter Neck Island
Bridge, Thomas Gilenn

To Build wharf at Eastern Neck

Island

2,300 00
12 00

800 00

ALMS HOUSE.
For Current Expenses This year1 000 00

Road from Fork Town to Swann Creek
Damages Awarded For Land sod Feocing

Ricbard Hynson, land and fence 40 00
Wm. Stevens for feucing 125
R. W. Jones, land aud fence 40 00
Kdwin Swith 2o 00
Julia Murry 20 00

David Jones

FEraminers.
5 50
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Written for the Transeript.
THE «DEAD” LANGUAGES.

It must have struck many how inappro-
priate is the term that heads this paper
when applied to designate those great twin
perfections of buman art—the Greek and
the Latin tongues.

All else that man has created has per-
ished or is fading away, paying that debt
to nature which the fiat of fate decrees;
but in these we have not simply the type
of immortality, but the breathing forws
that speak to eye, ear and heart; speaking,
too, in the toues of wisdom, with the sil-
very voice of poet aud orator. Then let
us not say that they are dead, nor even

mortal, but that, konowing no law of

change, removed from the sphere of cor-
rl.Iplim! contact, l.huy are destined to sur-
vive all mutations of nations and races. [t
is true we acknowledge them the ereations
of wan, vot caring to regard their match-

Thomas Hague

B. F. Sappington

R. W. Jones for Axmap
William Stevens
J. V. Crosby Surveyor
To Couunty Commissioners
to wake said Road ;

MISCELLANEOUS.
Isaac GGule use W. W. Parks
Jobn Bramble

700
7 00 |
4 50
150
10 OV

B ]

1 000 Q0

Statement of Assessment:
Amount of Levy List 13 562 90 |
Collectors commissioners 854 41 |

T —

A e

814 417 31
14 501 74

Amount of Assessment |
Surplus io the hands of the |
Cuunty Commissionsrs 84 43

By order of the County Commissioners.
JOIIN RUSSELL, Clerk.
1 hereby certify that the above dupli-
cate of the Levy List of 1872, is correctly
tuken from the books of the County Cow-
missioners of Kent County.,
Attest: JOIN RUSSELL, Clerk.
July 6, 1872 —4t,
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FANNING MILL.

The Greatest Invention
OF THE 19th CENTURY!

FARMERS, LOOX TO YOUR INTEREST.

HE attention of Farmers and Mechianics
~is particularly directed to the combined
economy, utility and practicability of the |
Eureka Mill, and to the many other advan-
tages it possesses over every other Fauning
Mill which has been introduced to the lllll)lll.‘.
It is the fruit of long aud patient investiga-
tion by the inveytor, who has made it his
constant study for over twenty years, lle
has secured several patents for Mills, and has
always been rewarded with the best of suc-
cess. Dut not feeling satistied with nis for-
mer attainments, he determined to reach the
climax, and he now believes that his new in-
ver.tion will warrant him in exclaiming in
the joy of his heart, like the philosopher,
Phythagoras, EUREKA, signifying in the
(Grecian language, “ I have found it.” "T'his
has given the name to this new Mill.

In this Mill are all the former improve-
ments, to which have been added several
more, adding still greater advantages than
were at first "anticipated, or even thought
possible by the inventor himsslf. It embra-
ces the three great essentials necessary in
every inveution.

It combines Utility, Economy
and Practicability!

THE EUREKA MILL

Is small and lighter, and is capalle of doing
more and belter work in a given time than
any other Mill ever invented. It is the only
Mill that will successfully remove from wheat
such pests as Cockle, Garlic, Oats, Rye, dc.

Should an extra quality of grain for seed
or gristing purposes be required, it can be so
arranged as to calch in one box perfect grain,
and in the other, grain fit for marvket or wmill,
Here is made a greal saving usually lost sight
of: for nearly one-quarter of the grain cleaned
in the common Mills is lost when sown, on
account of shrunken kernels and inferior
grain, The Eurcka Mill saves all this, and
gives seed every kernel of which will grow
when put inlo the ground, and this saving
will, in a short time, pay for the Mill,

HINES & BURCHINAL,

Chestertown, Md.,

Owners of the Mill, are having them manu-
factured at the Sash Factory and Planing
Mill of Noraxp & Co., Port Deposit, Md,,
which is a guarantee they will be put up in
the very best mauner,

June 17, 1871—tl,
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H. McCoy, Wm. 1. Rasin
McCOY & RASIN,

General Commission Merchants,

No. 73 South Street,

OrprosiTe CorN EXCHANGE,
BALTIMORE,

Tendering our thanks to the citizens of
Kent, for the liberal patronage extended to

us in the past, we ask for a continuance.
Feb. 13, 1870— Y.
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less beauty, symmetry snd perfection us
indications of a noble origin, But no mat-
ter how originated, who can foresee their
fival decay? Where is the flaw to admit

 the germ that is to blossom into the mould

[

of destruction, or where will the weunry
giant of time finally place an entering
wedge? Their dominion is over the in-
tellect and the heart ef civilization, and
their seat is the throne of time.

While matchless in themselves, they are
still far more potent in the noble literature
of philosophy and art, that adorus and sup-
ports their influence.
of man works in the light of unclouded
reason, wherever the noblest feelings of
his heart are expanding in heaveu-like
sympathy towards his fellow man, there
we pnote the divine sway of the twin im-
mortals; there, whilst guiding and guard-
ing the life of civilizution, they are wor-
shiped with unceasing devotion in the tem-
ples reared for their honor and use, the
enshrined **bumanities.” Yet so0 geuntly
is their greatest power exerted, that the
casual observer may be deceived into be-
lieving that they are but passive models,
admirable for their beauty—incomparable
in their perfection.

Superficial is such a thought; they are
the vital forces of the moral and literary
world—a central sun, from whose bosom
flows the light of reason and the fire of
imagination, shedding its rays into the
durk corners of superstition and warming
into life man's noblest powcers,

A mere model—a thing of clay, stone
or paint! [s it with such we would com-
pare the ray-showering worn or the North-
ern Aurora, the angry cloud or the foam-
cupped waves of old vcean?

T'hese are not models; they even mock
the very efforts of art; they sre powers;
they are teemivg with forces that are work-
ing myriad-‘old changes 1o the physieal
world; they are living agents whose iuflu-
ence is written on every leaf of the book
of stone that forwms earth’s recording tab-
lets. Not more a passive model, image or
monument are the unoble subjeets of our
theme, It is true that as all else that is

good and great, they may well answer as |

models to excite a lofty emulatioy, aund
may, too, be regarded as the perfect image
of a wordrous, if natural, development;
they might walso be ranked with wonu-
meuts, but only as the starry systems ure
monuwents of the power and glory of their
maker; whilst not less than these are they
passive, for they too have their suns, plan-
ets and the lesser glories of the satellites,
not spectral lights hanging in a vault of
death, but shining with as pure a splendor
as when their first rays lifted the darkuess
of the moral world,

In recognizing every characteristic of a
|i$‘illg force, let us no lullgt'r do violence
to our own seuse of propriety in lending
countenance to the use of the term that we
are endeavoring to destroy, Let us at
least wait uutil the thoughts of Hower
have lost their grandeur or the sentences
of Cicero their rippling beaunty; until the
wondrous simplicity of Xenophon is shad-
O\H‘d. or the gluriu:a of \“ll‘gil it?hﬁl'nﬁd. h_!
the agencies that give them their umper-
ishable renown ; or let us but even wait
until the hectie flush shall mark the des-
troying worm at the core of life within, or
potil the form of rounded grace shall be-
gin to yield in its beauteous symetry
It is long indeed that we would tarry—
nye, we might more bopefully hold aloft
our hands to catch in s full ove of the
shining lights that at evening spangle the
arch of heaven. To those who will still
cling to the misnomer, we will make the
suggestion that they apply the term to
those ephemerul dialects that pass current
for the true coin in the market of the world,
but whose seeming warmth of life is but
the phosphoresceut light of their daily
decay ; but we appeal to all who have felt
the living force of the current and its pre-
cious freight of the world’s treasures ; to
all those whose sympathies our advocacy
has excited ; to all that are clear-headed
and clear-hearted, that the ‘*humanities”
shall no longer be ‘‘dead” but be always
koowo as the *‘immortal tongues.”

W.

——

«El he'd said Ducks.”
During a class-meeting beld several
years since by the Methodist brethren of
s peighboring village, Brother Jones went
among the colored portion of the congre-
gation. Finding there an old man noto-

rious for his endeavorer to serve God on |

the Sabbath and Satan the rest of the week,
he #aid:
¢« Well, Brother Dick, I'm glad to see
ou here! Haven't stole any turkeys since
saw you last, Brother Dick?"”

Wherever the brain |
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Scene in n Soda Shop.
We have no hesitancy in stating that

' among the able bodied adults of this city

the very common beverage known as *‘so-

da water,” and which is dealt out 8o un-
'sparingly at every corner during the hea-

ted terw, is considered, to use their own
language, a **thin drink.” Dut while this
ingenious mixture of wind and water is
termed *'thin,” strong liquors, such as
whiskies, are altogether too ‘*‘thick” for
a steady warin weather drink, and so the
imbiber who must woisten his flues with
some liquid re'reshment seeks a pleasant
combination of the two classes of drink,
which forms a happy combination thut ex-
bilirates yet is not intoxicating. It is cus-
tomary among these bibulous go-betweens

to enter a drug store, call for soda water, |

pame the syrup, at the same time giving

a wink to the dispenser of *‘slush,” who'

takes the goblet, in which bhe places the
syrup, theo stoops down bieneath the coun-
ler or retires to a back room, where, by
some mysterious chewical, change, the
contents ure colored darkly, and the soda
is then let in upon the wixture, which is
handed to the customer with a wink from
the clerk. So wuch for the process; now
for the sequel,

On Saturday a venerable gentleman
from the country, who is a respectable
church deacon, a Justice of the Peace, a
member of the **Baud of Hope,” and a
Good Templar in his native village, came
to this city totrade a little in dry goods and
purchase such agricultural implements as
he needed to plant and cultivate bis spring
crops. 'The deacon is strictly temperate,
and never looks upon the wine when it is
red any more than he does when itisany
o her color. Unfortunately our old friend
had suffered from opthalmia in his early
days, which left him with un optical pe-
culiarity which caused his left upper eye-
lid to drop every few secouds, and, to those
not familiar with his infirmity gave him
the appearance of winkiug iutentionally.

The **Deac” is passionately fond of so-
da water and such light beverages. He
loves to feel the guseous compound cours-
ing down his throat, and ereating iuter-
nal commotions and typhoons, that, how-
ever endurable by older persons, throw
babes iuto agony, and require prompt do-
ses of peppermint; so Saturday, alter he
had bought a few shovels, plows, Dolly
Vardea tor his wife, be thought he would
ill up with soda water and drive on to-
wards home. He entered a drug store,
inquired the price of the desired refresh-
ment, then deposited bis serip and awalt-
ed his mixture.

“*What syrup do you want?” raid the
urbane clerk, as he mopped off the marble
counter with the same towell he used a
moment before 1o remove the honest sweat
from his brow.

*Qh, give me sassaparilly ; that is ahout
as healthy us avything, I guess.” (Here
the deacon’s eyelid went back on b and
dropped guickly.)

AL right,” replied the fountain ten-
der, as he disappeared below the counter
aud came up a moment later with thedrink-
ing glass contaiuving about three lingers

of ‘‘sassaparilly,” to which he added the

other ingredients, and handed 1t to the
deacon. The latter drained the contents
to the very dregs, then brushed the froth
from his mouth, smacked his lips and said,
*That syrup is u little stronger thun they
generally make it, but my blood 1s out of
order, aud [ guess [l take another glass;”
at the same time his eyelid luttered mean-
ingly as before.

The dose was repeated, and the soda-
water bibber left the store.  Abouat half
an hour later he euntered another estab-
lishment where a sign aunonoced **Soda
and Mincral water on Draught.” It was
poticed that the Deacon walked as if he
had the string halt as he entered the door,
and his spectacles were upside down on
s nose. e culled for **Congress Wa-
ter'’ at that place, saying he **did not feel
quite right, and was afraid he had used
too much syrup in his soda water at the
other store, or else he was billious.” His
optical weakness exhibited itself, as he
spoke, and returuing the wink, the clerk
retired to a dark closet, then returning
filled up-the glass with plain **Congress”

and gave to our now *‘tightually slight” |

fricnd,who swallowed it without a murmur.

Ilow many *‘sodas’” the deacou stored
away before he left the city we are unable
to say, but he was found later in his wa-
gon, with a plow point for a pillow, and
several ylrdu of Du“y Varden calico grace-
fully draped ubout his person for a cov-
ering. lle revived sufficiently to inform
a stranger that he bhad been “drugged,”
and a subsequent visit to the loculities
where he had taken soda water developed
the fact that bis unfortunate habit of wink-

ing—a ‘#%ct over which be had no con- |

trol—was the cause of all his trouble.—
The soda water dispensers supposed him
him to be *‘one of the boys,” and every
time his eyelid dropped took the hint. —
The deacon escaped the *‘jimjams,” but

suys hereafter he will wear u blinder over |
that eye when be purchases summer drinks, |

or else write his order on a slute,”’ —C'leve-

land Leader,

Al
The Reward of Virtue.

Axorner Grarervr Poor Boy—IHe Be-
comes Ricu, anp Wants 1o Pay A
MERCHANT
Takes Ir—SEQUEL.

[From the Cincinnati Enquirer. |

A duy or two sioce s kindly-looking
youog moen ecalled upon Mr. James S.

i

|

'much aggrieved.

' the bank at first,
the bill a long time, then he turned to

l

$2 50—Tus Menrcuant |
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pewspaper business 7" continued the young
Wwao.

“‘No, no! I can't possibly recollect
anything about it. Let's see—no—I'm
positive [ don't remember you,” and Mr.
Sturgis went on examiving his ledger.

* Well, Mr. Swurgis, 1 came to tell you
that I am that boy, aod that your kind-
neas made a mau of me. I am nowina
flourishing business—the cigar business
—and am well enough off to keep my hor-
ses, and enjoy a credit among business
men. [ want you should take the §2.00
buck with my deepest obligations,” and
the young man halded a $10 bill to Mr.
Sturgis.,

**All right,” said Mr. Sturgis, ‘you can
leave the 82.50 it you insist.”

And the interest, too,” continued the
bouest fellow.

*Ob, bang the ioterest! Good morn-
ing—good morving, sir!” and the South
street willionarie was soon buried in his
books sud papers again, while the good
young man received $7 oV in exchange
for his $10 bill.

Two or three mornings after this occur-
rence the great importer looked up aund
saw the same young fan, all out of breath,
coming into his office. |

1 say, Mr. Sturgis! I've just got !—a
splendid !=—chanoce !—to make some mon-
ey!=—A man!—who bas just failed!—
round on Beaver street!—will let me
have!—2,000 Havanah cigars!—for §70!
—and:=—] came in!—in a great burry!
—to see if you wouldu't lend me the won-
ey for balf an hour!”

Aud then the young man ceased for
waut of breath,

‘* Why, yes, young man,” said Me.
Sturgis, *‘if it is any accomodation 1 don't
miod §75. Here, Michael (turning to
the porter), you go around to Beaver
strect, pay the 870, aud bring the 2,000
cigurs here to be stored;” and then Mr.
Sturgis looked very kindly at his bonest

protege,

‘*But, Mr. Sturgis, you needn’t send
Michael, I'll="

+No trouble at all sir,” said Mr. Stur-
gis; ‘*Michael has noth—"

“*But, oh, sir, I'm afraid you doubt
my integrity,” interrupted the youog man,
looking houestly ivto the willionaire’s
face. *‘Really, I can’t do it I'd rather

lose the trade.”
o Well, all right,” said Mr. Stargis. |

‘*(Good morning, sir; and the young mao
left with Lis pride deeply wounded.

The vext day the good young man
called again  Mr. Sturgis was-out—in
the back room.

‘Do you remember my leaving $2 00
the other day " he asked, steppiog up to
the cashier.

“Yes, very well—very well, sir”

‘] was uunder the iwpression that 1
borrowed it of Mr. James 8. Stargis, but
it was Mr. Russell Sturgis, aond if you'll
please hand it back I'll—" p

You'll try and swindle somebody elsel”
shouted Mre. Sturgis, coming eut of the
back room. **No, sir, my honest young
man; | thiuk I've wasted just about two
dollars’ worth of time on you, and we'll
keep this little amount to remewber you
by."

Mr. Sturgis’ new protegé went away
He looked the picture
of injured innoeence, which quite melted
Mr. Sturgis’ hesrt. In a moment he felt
that perhaps the young man might be

| r Y " " ) o id . _ . , B
right after all, and he sent the porter to | picce out'n Lot's wife and stroy her ; and

overtake him with his §2.50.
to the iotention of the good young maun.

It decerved
Mr. Sturgis looked at

[t was a very counterieit.

his cashier aud remarked: *‘lividently
there is a mistake somewhere, or else we
have been deceived.”

Then Mr. Sturgis filled up the follow-
ing formula: **The miserable mean
swindling scoundrel "

That was all he said, except to guard
his cashier against muking sny remark
sbout the uffair, as he didn't like to have
bis friends get hold of it.  Oh, vo!

e - ]
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Going a Fishing.

The following is an order for *‘supplies”
recently sent to un Americus (Ga.) gro-
cer by a fishing excursion party :

Dear Sir: Myself and a couple of
friends leave this morning on a fishing
excursion, and you will please send us,
by bearer, the following articles, which,
if you prefer it, you can charge to either
Juck Brown or Ben Lockett. Kither is
the saTest.

Four pounds of salt and a small cask
of whiskey.

One pound of ground black pepper sud
a demijohn of whiskey.

Ten pounds of lard, and a large jug of
whiskey.

Qoe convassed ham and six quart bot-
tles of whiskey,

Three good, stout fishing lines snd three
pocket flusks of whiskey.

One paper of large Limerick hooks and
a gullon of whiskey in any vessel you
don't use about the store,

Also, send one pound of white sugar
and o small jug of whiskey.

Hurriedly, yours,
Puiu. Coox.

P. S.—As wo shall be goue several
days, and the snakes are bad on the riv-
er at this season, my physician has just
stepped in and suggested that we better
take along s little whiskey. Send it, snd en-
ter in your books with otber items sbove.

. ¢l . | what yon think o dat ?
Mr. Sturgis is now perfectly satisfied as |

Cman to

| der.
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A NEW VERSION OT AN OLD
STORY.

A correspondent of Lippincott's Maga-
zine sends the following from Virginia :

As I approached a pond, a few days ago,
where some negroes were cutting ice, I chan-
ced to hear the conclusion of a conversation
between two of the hands on the subject of
religion :

“*What do you know 'bout ’ligion ? You
don’t know nuthin "bout ligion V"

“1 know a heap 'bout ligion, Ain’t [ bin
an read the B.ble?”

«What you read in the Bible? 1 say
you can't tell me nuthin’ what you read in
the Bible.”

But I kin, dough,
row,”

«What sort of Morrow—=to-morrow ?"

“No! Go-Morrow.”

I read 'bout 'Mor-

«Well, whar he go, and what he go fur””

thol : .09 'She is now seventv-six vears old, aud poo
“Shon, man, he didn’t go no whar, cuz he | YPIX yet ¢ poor

3 )

was a (own,

“Dar 1 dn't I tell you, you didn’t know
nutlin’ vou read the Bible! Hoccum
(how ¢o ey de town name’ "Morrow, an’
how de cown gwineany whar ?  *Towu ain’t
got no iegs.”’

““Man, you'r a born foel !=sho’de town
named Go-morrow ; but they callit ‘Mors
row, cuz dey did't have no time to stay
talkin’ long talk.”

“Debbil dey didn’!  Ef dey stay dar to-
day why can’t dey stay dar to-morrow ?-——
'Splain me dat.”

But dey all gone, and de town, too.
done bu'n up.”

“Ef dere ain't no pepul, and dere ain'tno
town, how detown name’"Morrow ? G long!
nigger. Dido’t kuow nuthin’ ’tall "bout
ligion ! But (sarcastically) tole me some
mo’ what you read in de Bible.”

«“Well, 'Morrow was a big town—"bout
mighty nigh big as Washington City—and
de pepul what live dar was de meanes’ pe-
pul in de whole worl’.  Dey was dat mean
dat de Lord he couldn‘t abear dem, and he
made up his min’ dat he gwine bu'n de
town clear up. DBut dar was one aood man
der—member uv de church—a p’sidin’ ¢l-
der, named Lot.”

“Yaas! 1 knowed him.’,

“Whar you know him ?”

“On de cannell (canal)., He owned a batto,
and drov it hissclf.”

“Heist, wman ! I talkin’ sense now, Den
de Lord he comne to Lot an’ he say, ‘Lot |
gwine to bu'n dis town, You and you wile
git up and cedder you' little alls and put
out 10’ de crack ob de day. coz I certainly
gwine to bu'n dis town and de pepul to-mor-
row.” Den Lot and his wife riz aud snatch-
ed up their little alls and traveled soon 1o
de mornin’.  And de Lord Le tuk two light
'un (light wood) Kuots and some shaving
and he set fire to dat ere town uv 'Morrow,
and Le bu'n it spang up, clar down to de

All

- groun’,

«“What come o' Lot ?”

“He and he wife, dey went and dey went
t'well presuly he wife say, ‘Lor, ef 1 ain't
sone and let” de meal sifier and de rollin -
pin I wish I may die!” And she turn round
and—and—she dar now,”

W hat she doin’ now ?”

“Nuthin’.”

«Must be a mons’us lazy woman.”’

“No '—she ain't, De Lord he tu'n her to
a pillow uv salt, ‘coz she too "quisitive, ™

“Dar, ev'rybody know "bout sack ‘o salt ?
Jut what come o' Lot?"

Lot he weren't keerin’ "tall "bout no rol-
lin-pin and no meal-sifter., so he kept right

"long, "thout taruin’ uv Le bead to de right,

neither to de left.”

“And lef” de ole 'oman dar ?”

“Yass,”

“In de middle ob de road

“Yans.,”'

“Must keered mighty little fur her.—
Want' to get marrvied to seck'n wite, I spec.
But de fus’” man come ?lilllf_f and want to get
solne salt to bake ash-cake, he gwine to bust

nt

Call dat "ligion ?
And de ole man lef” her? Aund you read

i lirlt —
Tll'ls umluiug the bank sent back the $|ll. |

llt11'1| lH'rUllllﬂllr}'I]rih*r ‘1”*1“. t}HJ ﬁjrv-
vo to work” broke up the conver-
sation.

——
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Little Dog Pink.

A few days ago I read in some newspaper
a paragraph concerning a dog that had been
a great favorite in the family where he be-
Illll:.:t'll, but had become so infirm that his
master remarked one evening that Le must
be killed. The dog was lying near, and
probably heard what was said, for he disap-
pc;trwl the next morning, and was seen no
more, This anecdote reminded me of a ut-
tle dog named Pink, a pet in the family of
Friend Joseph Carpenter, where I lived sev-
eral vears, e was a fox-terrier, very vi-
vacious and vigilant, and quick to under-
stand any directions that were ziven him,—
[1aviag been told not to let the cats lap the
wi''e. he went to the barn-yard regularly at
wilking time, and mountea gnad so  val-
iantly that it was as mnch as any cat's life
was worth to presume to approach the prem-
ises until the milk was all safely deposited
in ghe dairy. One moruing a stranger, who
happened to be present, noticed how alert
and vigilant the little dog looked, keeping
watch over, the full pails of milk:" *Try if
thee can take one of them,” said Friend Jo-
seph’s wife, Margaret, “Thee is welcome
to it, if thee can getit,” Notsupposing that
such a little animal couid be very formida-
ble, he laughiugly attempted to raise one of
the pails ; but Pink flew at him furiously and
held him with such a tight grip that it was
impossible to loosen his hold till Friend Mar-
garet called him ofl.  This terrier though
50 puguacious in the performance of his du-
ties, was of a very aflectionate di¥position,—
He particularly attached himsell” to Friend
Joseph's son.  When he retired to rest, he
always followed him and took his station
beneath the bed ; but if any one opened the
door, he would spriny vpon the bed instant-
ly, and prepare to do battle with the intru-

allowed to euter till he was quite sure his
young master wished it. But in process of
time this hively little animal grew old and

that were troublesome. Oune day, when he
had done something very annoying to his

neat mistress, she said to him,*“Pink I can't |

i

made no impression upon her at tbe time,
for she very uaturally attributed the dog’s
low spirits aud want of appetite to the ef-
fects of old age. Some time after Jesse
came in and said, “I have shot Pink, as you
have told me; but it made me feel dreadful
bad. 1 believe the poorlittle creature knew
what 1 was going to do; for, when I tied the
handkerchlef over his head, he gave me such
a mournful look, and the tears ran down his
face.,” “Oh,.” said Friend Margaret, “if 1
had known that, I would not have let thee
shot him. 1 now believe the poor little
thing understood what I said to thee yester-
day, and that was the reason he wouldn't eat
and seemed so miserable.” She recalled the
looks and ways of the faithful little animal,
and it seemed to her now as if he had looked
at her not only sad but reproachtully, She
could not get away from those memories,
and they trouble her heart exceedingly.—

little Pink's troubles weie all over more than

' thirty years ago, but she says it all appears

before Lier as vividly as if it happened yes-

terday.—L. Maria Ch:id,

H.-.—-—M—.—“_—__—

Riches and Happiness.

Riches if struggled for—aud they should
be to a reasonable extent—should be relied
on more as a means of happiness than as
they too often are, be congidered as the acme
of happiness. Riches in themselves will
make no one happy. In the first place,
there is no such thing as complete, unalloy-
ed bliss in this state of existence ; and even
the nearest approach to it is not attained
without something besides wealth,
course the possession of property to a rea-
sonable extent contributes most essentially
to one’s enjoyment, A house for shelter, fire
for warmth, food and clothing—surely it
cannot reasonably be contended that a per-
son without all or any of these is in a condi-
tion favorable to happiness. Diogenes, with
nothing but a tub, would make a sorry show
in these days, however he may figure as a
character in the classics, He would be ta-

' ken tor the heupeckeil husbaud of some

Not even members of the family were |

washerwoman who hiad no more manly oc-
cupation than to carry about her washing
utensils, and probabiy fun would be poked
at him for not having a clothes-wringer a-
]ut‘lg with his tub. DBut those who rf.‘l}‘ sole-

"1y on wealth for happiness will be disap-

pointed grievously.,  Happiness aepends
mainly on the cultureof the mind and heart;

ou the faithful performance of duty, in se-

cvet as well as openly, amid reproach and
oblogny, as well as when cheered by words

of encouragement and applause, It depends

on courage to sustain us in the trials of this
life, aud the hope which extends to another.
It depends on the love and confidence of
kin lred, aud friends and acquaintances, —

- principally

Of P the faithful watch

]

Whuat wealth or property can do towards |

promoting happiness, at the same tiune 1s
aot inconsiderable. 1t relieves us from anx-
it*l_}' about thu-ﬁltl'-lnly of our wants, and the
wants of those dependent upon us, or near
to our hearts. 1t supplies us with the means
of intellectual culture, as well as of physical
comiort, 1t has been well remarked, that
movey is a hard master, but a good servaut.
As a master, i cramps both soul and l-:..u]_f.
makiog its victim a detestable miser. As A
servans, it is many-handed, aud in ordinary
affairs and extraordinary emergencies may,
to a great exteut, be saiely relied upou.

-m———_ﬂ-‘-"-—:

flow the Jews Regard Christ,

Of Christ the Jews have no uniform opin-
ion. I'he Radicals regard Him very much
as a good many Deists and Atheists have
done before them—that is, they believe Him
vither to have been a great enthusiast ; and
the New Testament they suppose to have
been written long after his death, and to have
Leen made up in part of inaterial taken from
the Old Testament, the maxim, “love thy

e | — -

Making Paper.

Coutinual efforts are being made to pro-

'duce paper economically, from materials less

costly than rags, wh.ch cannot be gathered
in sufficient quantity to .neet the dem wnds of
society. All sorts of plants possessing a te-
nacious fibre have been the subject of exper-
iment. Finally wood, poplar and willow,
is the source from whence coarse
wrapping and considerable for newspapers
is fabricated. 'I'he Austrians succeed admi-
rably with corn husks, and lately a patens
has been seeured for making excell.nt paper
from potato vines, If this last succeeds, as
has been anticipated, paper ought to be the
the cheapest article in market—even cheaper
than straw paper, the cost being less to re-
duce it to pulp. - Wasps arc admitted to be
the oldest paper makers—and they always
use the same material, But here comes the
rub—we can’t find out what it is. Almost
all other secrets have been discovered, hk_lt
these lively insects with stings in their talls
keep mum,

Probablv their paper, which has no paral-
lel fibres, but i8 more like an animal mem-
brane when dry receivesits peculiar charac-
ter from being mized with sizy secretion
from the body of the wasp, There is)ustas
much mystery in regard to the material out
of which spiders spin their webs. In their
case, however, it is first a fluid secreted 1n
appropriate organs, from whence it 18 ex-
truded. bharlening into an elastic thread the
moment it is exposed to the air,

e e ci—— A P ——

2 Tt was only a short time ago that
dog of a worthy Ger-
man citizen set up an almost unearthly
and kept it up far through the vigils of
the night.  Superstitious beyond reason,
the now thoroughly armed Teuton told
his wife something dreadful was going to
happen, and began to resign hiwself to
the fute which seemed imminent. Short-
ly after this, while seated within the pre-
einets of his howe, poring over a Phila-
delphia paper, his mind still troubled with
gloomy forbodings, he was all at once
heard to exclain, **Mive frau [ dells you,
sumding dreadful vas going to happen
here it is—a man hal died in Philadel-
phia wit de small-pox.”

e

Did Accomodate him,

Once when John Kemble played
«Hamlet in the country, the gentleman
who enacted Guildenstern was, or imag-
ined himself to be, a capital musician.
“Hamlet™” asks him :

Wil you play upon this pipe?”

“*My Lord, 1 canvot.”

"I a0 h*'!ul't'll }"«Hl.'H

«Well, if your Lordship insists on it,
I shall do as well as [ can:” and, to the

|
‘.

coufusion of **Hamlet,” and the great
amusement of the andience, Le played
‘(Fod save the I{ing.'

—— et A ——

Caneergp Froons.—When a carpet is
taken up to be cleansed the floor beueath
is generally wuch covered with dust.—
This dust is very fine and dry and poison-
ous to the lungs. Before Rewoving it
¢prinkle the floor with very dilute carbol .
e acid to kill any poisonous germs that
may be present and to thorouglly disin-
fect the floor and render 1t sweet,

.-.“Hi-—-

L7~ The United States is the country,

par excellence, for newspapers, and their

"wumber is legion, almost every village

having its local press,

neighbor as thyselt” being considered an 1l- |

lustration of this. In fact whatever

H"HH- -

ions they may have on this subject, they have |

formed by thinking for themselves over the
writings of the great skeptics, just as many
others have t]nnu who are not Juu'r;; :l]ul
this is the case as well with the most advan-
ced of the Conservatives, as no doubt also
with anuy of the least :uhnn‘n;'ml of the
Orthodox. Ofthe last, however, avery con-
siderable maiority have expeunded no thought
whatever on the matter.  Their notious a-
bout Christ are of the vaguest, and to some
He is even veiled in mystery, What they

know most clearly is Hig fate; and the pros- |

ecution of themselves and theiwr ancestors on
account of it. They have a very peculiar
name for Him. ltis not often they have
occasion to allude to Him ; but when they
do, they call Him o-lui—the hanged one,—
le is rarely the subject of conversition a-
mong them ; it would be a distasteful topie,
and they have no motive for bringing it up.
There is, as 1 have said, no uniform seuti-
ment entertained in rt-g:lrd to him , but oue
thing may nevertlieless be safely asserted of
the whole race : All expeetation that they
will ever come to regard Him as anything
but a wan. and a son of man, is based on
desire ouly. “The Jews: What They are
Coming To.” in January Galary.

* 9P ——

The Valune of a Newspaper.

Ten years ago I lived in a town in In-
dianana  Ou returning home one night, for
I am a carpenter by trade, I saw a littie girl
leave my door, and I asked my wife who she
was. Shesaid Mrs. Harris had sent her af-
tor their newspaper, which my wife had
bortowed. As we sat down to tea my wife
said to me by name:

«] wish you would subscribe for the news-
paper : it is so much comfort to me when
you are away from home.”

«I would like to do so,” said I, ‘but you
know 1 owe a paymeut on the house and
lot. It will be all T can do to meet it.”

She replied: “If you will take this
paper, I will sew for the tailor to pay tor
it."”

I subscribel for the paper ; it came in due
time to the shop. While resting one noon
and looking over it, I saw an advertisement
of the county commissioners to let a bridge
that was to be built, I putin abid for the

stitf in the joints, and fell into some habits | bridye, and the job was awarded to me, on

which I cleared $300, which enabled me to
pay for my house and lot easily, and for the
newspaper, If I had not subscribed for the
newspaper [ would not have known auy-

lo the west lhﬂy
start u newspaper when they build the first
church and first school house, and plant
their fiest cornficld.,  This national trat
Wis fu”}* i”H:-[T:I[*‘I’] as far bu{'k as thu
Mexican war, where newspapers were es-

tablished wherever our army penetrated,

' other year.

for there were plenty of men in the ranks
who could handle the ritle and the com-
posing stick with egqnal dexterity, **Does
there happen to be a printer here”” ask d
(ren. Neott, on one occasion, when he
wished to have a prm‘.lrnu:;tinu *'sel up."
A printer ! Faney his simplicity ; more
than two hundred sturdy typos stepped
two paces to the frout at the summons, —

Boston Glube,

—— e ——
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A New Havesnire Tows Tax, —Some
fow customs smacking of feudalismn pre-
vail in America. Here is one of them:
“I'he charter of the town of Londonder-
ry, New Hampshire, is held by a curious
tenure, namely, the pavinen every year
to the Governor of the State of a quit rent
of one peck of potatoes.”  Governor Wes-
ton has received the potatoes and the
charter of Londonderry holds good for an-
It is not much more than a
century ago since the owner of Noddle's
[:ﬁllllld. now Kast Boston, had to send &
bushel of apples ever year to the Genera-
al Court. Londonderry has paid the po-
tato tax now for one hundred aud fifty
years.

PSR

Tex or fifteen years ago a public dinner
was given to the members of the Legislature
at Providence, and a Narragansett preacher,
called the *“Rezular Pacer,” because in his
prayers be had a habit of standing behind a
chair, stepping backward and hitching it af-
ter him, was called on to ask a blessing. ==
He stood up in his usual style and began a
lengthy prayer. There was an open door
behind bim, and he soon unwittingly backs

'ed into an adjoining room, taking his chair

along, when some one softly closed the door,
and the hungry guests proceeded to dine,
while the petition was finished at leisure by
the abstracted minister.

G B > ———

R \
R&F™ During the war an Irishman who was

posted with a musket on duty, and had wan-

rdered a little out of his position, was accos-
ted by an officer with “What are you here

for 7 “Faith, your honor,” said Pat, with
his accustomed grin of good humor, ‘‘they

stand this any longer ; thee must be killed,”
| and turuing to a colored man who worked on
the farm, she said. *‘Jesse, thee must shoot
Pink to-morrow, for he is getting too trou-
blesome.” The next morning the dog, con-
trarv to his ususl habits, went off into the

fields, and was goneseveral hours. He came : ,
back at noon, but refused to eat, and seem- 2% An adverlisement announces, For

ed 50 timid and dejected that Friend Marga- ﬂl_ﬁ. an F:w_u'ell_ant young hurie—tioul-.l
ret's son said, ‘*Mother, what oils Pink ? he | suit any timid Jady or gentleman, with » |
| acts very strangely.” The circumstance long, silvery tail.’

+*No, no, Brudder Jones ; no turkeys.”

“*Nor any chickens, Brother Dick?"

“‘No, no, Brudder Jenes; no chickens.”

«Thank the Lord, Brother Dick That's.
doing well, my brother,” said Brother
Jones, leaving Brother Dick who imme-
distely relieved his over-burdened consci-
ence by saying to s neighbor, with an
immense sigh of relief :

“Ef he'd said ducks, he'd & bad me!"

Sturgis, the well-knowo tea and coffee im- |
porter of New street.

“Do you remember me?" asked the
young wman, bowing and holding his l:mH
 deferentially iu both handa.

*No; I really cau't recollect you new

oung man,” replied Mr. Sturgis, lookivg
!nquirilwly over his glasses.

‘‘Don't you remember giviog $2.50 to

s poor boy o few years ago to start in the

told me I am here for a century.”

—_____—'-'“--—-——l—'_—
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GROVER & BAKER’S
HIGHEST PREMIUM

SEWING MACHINES,

For sale on reasonable terms, by

N. G. WESTCOTT,
March 16—t Chestertown, Md.

P. C.
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thing about the contract, and could not have
met my payment on my house and lot. A

' mechanic never loses anything by taking al
newspaper.

— i SIS W ——

A clergyman meeting Barnum, the show-
man the other day, atter incluiring for his
health, physical and spiritual, said ‘‘Bar-
num, I always liked you, you are a good
fellow, and I trast we shall meet in heaven,”
«Q 1" suid the imperturable showman, with
a twinkle in his eye, *‘I have no doubi we
shall—if you are there-”

A Mopgst young lady at the table, de-
siring the leg of a chicken, said *'I'll take
the part which ought to be dressed io
drawers.” A youog gentleman opposite
replied : I'Il tuke the part that ought to
wear the Lustle.” The young lady fain-
ted, and was carried out on a salver.
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