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27 LATEST oy

From New York and Philadeiphia!

LATEST ARRIVAL!

CREATING A GOOD DEAL OF TALK!!

Rather Amusing

To hear persons say, ' Iwish
I had waited for your New
{oods, New Prices & Styles!

LARGEST STOCK OF NEN GOODS
IN CHESTERTOWN!

T ——— i Y.

WE ARE NOT TROUBLED WITH
JEWING! OUR

INew FPFPrioces

~ $elected Pootry.

WORDS.

Words are lighter than the cloud-foam
Of the restless ocean spray,

Vainer than the trembling shadow
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 eudless desoiation
On its lightning wings, I heard :
Earth can forge no keener weapon,
Dealing surer death und pain,
And the cruel echo answered

SUIT EVERY ONE!! ] Through long years again.,

ADIES CAN FIND THE NEWEST
NOVELTIES, and will be agreeably

surprised when they inspect the splendid
Stock of

VICE.ERS.

OMESTIC STOCK LARGE AND
COMPLETE.

CHEAPEST PRINTS!
SHEETINGS aud MUSLINS IN TOWN.

ARPETS, MATTINGS, AND NEW
STYLE OIL CLOTHS.

!

|

I have known 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 lear ;
But a storm had swept across it,

Aud its deepest depths were stirred,
Never, never wore to slumber,

Only by a word.

$] ,OO Worth of NOTIONS.

Ladies and Gents. can find
what ‘they waut, Gloves, English; Hosiery,
Cravaty, Cullars, Cuffs, Towels, Napkins,
Stationery, 'erfumery, Fancy Gceods, New
Style Cane Parasols, Fans, Corsets, Eurcka
Diaper, Nos, 1, 2, 8, 4 and 5; Brushes, &c,

$600 WORTI OF HATS & CAPS.

GO TO VICKERYS’
And buy & New Style HA'T, and get your
Straw Goods.

MRB00TS AND SHOES

CITY MADE GOODS,

:‘wpaﬂy sold in the countrn Splendid
for Ladies and Gents., Misse,, B?!,
and children. NEW STYLE KI1D SLIP-
PERS for the Ladies. Gents. comfortable
Shoes and Slippers, now opeued

At the New York People’s slnre.F

WM. A. VICKERS.
May 25, 1872,

I bave known a word more gentle
Than ti.e 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,
Ounly 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,
True or false, that never dies ;
Every word man's lips have uttered

Echoes in the skies,
Household Words.

" EDITHS COUNTERPLOT.

¢« Call it one thousand, Tom.”

‘* Well, one thousand it shall be. If,
| within & month, you will so lead Walter

Harling astray that he shall be caught at

the wine cup snd at the gaming-table, I
will give you the thousand dollars.”

** But, Mr. Tom Aubrey, you are very
sapguine.”

** Not a bit more than is amply justifia-

ble, Gid. If you will do as you bhave said,
[ know I shall win.”

COOK STOVES.
HEATING STOVES.
All Xinds of Stoves and Tinware

LEY SHEAF, NIAGARA,QUAKER ** But do you tuke into sccount the pro-

acrry_ I'be best HEATER is the posiliun that Edith Alllﬂb'blll" Ay lavc

SUNNYSIDE. ~ . Walter Harling "
We guarantee the best quality at the low- | ** Yes.”

est prices.
N

The best Cook Stoves are the BAR-

** And do you furthermore reflect thata | Y

i
. B.—~Country Merchants supplied with

PINWARE, at remarkable low prices, from
our extensive Factory.

Stoves and Hollow Ware,

Wholesale, at less than Northern Foundry
prices. '
WM. GLUCK,

Corner Gay and Harrison sireels,
September 7, ?BTﬂ-—-Bm.
STATIONERY.

RENCH and American Tinted Note
Paper, Billet, Packet, Fools-cap, Legal-

cap, Record-cap and Bill-cap paper. For
whvy T e p.8TAM & BRO.
C F. STAM & BRO.

o Have just received a large and
WELL SELECTED STOCK OF BOOXS,
FEmbracing treaties on The Trotling Horse

of America, by Hiram Woodrufl ; T'he Horse

in the Field aud Stable, by McClure & Har-
wvey ; Farm Draining, Gardening for Profit,

Grapes and Wine, Pear Cullure, by Quinn; |

“WHAT I KNOW OF FARMING,”
BY HORACE GREKLEY;

The Practical Poultry Keeper, Beecher's Re-

ceipt Book, Books of Song and Poetry, Ro-
mances sud Novels by the most popular
authore.

889" Do not (ail to call and examine our

Stock. Bemember, we take pleasure in dis-
playing our Goods. Aug 17,1872,

CGhun & Pistol

MANUFACTURER,

No. 116 West Pratt strees,

(One Door East of 8oath,)
BALTIMORE,

Klm constantly on hand a complete

assortment of

DUCK AND BIRD GUNS,
REPEATING PISTOLS,

l

|
|

BALTIMORE. ]

SMITH & WESSON'S CARTRIDGE PIS-

TOLS, COLT'S REPEATING PISTOLS,

and every description ol Pistol now ia use.

Alm, 2 Varisty of Sperting

Such as Powder Flasks, S8hot Pouches,
:&M&p. Wads, &c.

Wholesale and Retail.
GUNS nsatly Btocked and repesived ot

short notioe.
m “ ’| ml—'.

A Fine Assortment of

DRUGS & MEDICINES,

llm!wn

May 18, 1073,

White Lead, Paints,
Turpeniine, 'uﬁlu.}:.‘:?; ?..l: &c.

PATENT MEDIGINES,

womau will be very slow to listen to tales
of evil aguinst the man who possesses her
heart?”

** I bave thought of it sll, Gideon. If
the lady were alone concerned, I might
doubt the success of my plan; but her
brother Charles, who is her guardian
since bher uncle's death, is one of the

stiffest and most exacting of the moral

crew. Let him so much as suspeet that
Walter Harling drinks and gambles, and

| he would sce his sister suffer any amount

of torment rather than see her marry that
men.”

** But if be should suspect you, Tom ?”

‘* He will not. I have kept my tracks
too well covered. He thinks my fortune
is still in bank, sufe aud intact; snd he
thinks my cburch-going hath strong foun-
dation of religious zeal. Fear not for me.
Gid. Do as we have plauned, and [ will
win Edith Amesbury's hand, and ber hand
once mine, [ can keep my part of the
compact. And, my boy, {will do more
than I promise.”

o Fear not that I shall fail,” said Gid-
eon Swart. *‘I am not spt to put my hand
to & work from which to turn back unsuc-
cecaful.”

Gideon Smart was a notorious gambler
and blackleg—a eport and an exquisite of
the first water. [ do not mean that he
was & dendy; but that when he chose to
turo his ambition ioto fashionable ways
few could surpass him,

Thomes Aubrey wasa young men of

five snd-twenty, and had been left the pos-

scesor of an ample fortune; but s course

of dissipation, and loose living in every

way, bad scattered his patrimony, and he

was now penniless. In the times when
his father lived he hed known KEdith

Amesbury, and had fancied that she loved
s and since that time he bad kept up
b not to the es-

the lauinunu. |
tent of intimate farity. But lately
be bad sought to regsin tbe old ground.
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it go in es your own I employ some of
my leisure time in seribbling, but I bave
no ambition to shine as an suthor.’

-
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laying at the table, be drew nearer snd
istened.
‘You observe these cards fizxed in the

And sfter that Gideon Smart dropped | face of the table—the thirteen ranke of the

in every day for a week, bringing with
him oo each occasion sn article for pub-
lication. These articles were crisp and

‘menty,’ and sparkling with wit and sen- |

timent. They had been written origivally
by a poor dissipated litterateur, who was

paid » mere pittance for their composition, ]

apd then copied by Smart.

At length Smart brought in a spicy
srticle on gambling, which Harling com-
mended hig}ﬂ].

* For the purpose of hooking myself in
these matters,’ said Smart, ‘[ bhave taken
the trouble to visit a few of the more
promincat of these dens of iniquity. Have
you ever scen the inside of » gambliog
hall ¥’

‘I never have,’ answered Walter.

‘You should do so, by all menns, my
dear Harling. The man who would make
a successful editor should make himself
acquainted with all phuses of society. 1
think you would find enough to repay
you in the study. What say you to going
with me?

The idea strack Harling favorably. He
had conceived a liking for Smart, and ho

romised that he would accept his offer.
bere was nothing to prevent his going
that very evening.

‘T am sorry, Edith, but the slternative |

cannot be avoided. [ can never consent
to your uniting your destiny with that of
a mao who is s frequenter of the gaming
ssloon.’

Charles Amesbury spoke in sorrow, but
firmly.  His sister, beautiful us the rose of
early summer, and as pure, listened with
resolute incredulity.

‘[ cannot believe it,’ she said. ‘Some
men might deceive me; but not Walter
Harling. Deception is not io bis heart, and
he could not wear it upon bis face. | know
that be carries his soul in his look.’

*And yet, my dear Edith, it is plain
that lie has deceived you. Not only has he
frequented the gambling-house, but bouses
of worst repute.’

‘How kuow you this ?’

‘I bave it from Thomas Aubrey.’

‘ And would you believe him agsinst
Walter Hurling ' demanded Edith, her
cheeks flushing.

‘I think Thomas Aubrey is trying to

lead & proper life,” replied the brotber. |

‘But I have it not upoo his suthority alcne.
Others, whom I e¢annot doubt—men
whom I bave purposcly set to watch Mr.

Harling's movements—bave told me the
same story,’

Edith's eyes flashed, and her fingers
were clutched in the folds of her robe.
* Mr. Aubrey has spoken to you of gain-
ing my hand 7' she said, in » bushed tone.
* He has hinted at such s thing: but I
have given ‘him po encouragement Do
pot think, my sister, that [ make this ac-
cusation io his interest.
our good is my only aim !’
Edith kissed ber brother, and said that

she believed him; and then she walked |

away to the window, and lonked out into
the darkness. When she came® back her

lips were compressed, and a new light was |

upon her face und in her eyes.

‘Charles,’ she said, ‘let this matter rest
between us for a season. My love muy be
blind, but my reason is not. I will sct an
agent to watch, Fear not to trust me.
My agent shall be in every way reliable.
I mean to KxNow of this ?”

‘Really,” said Walter HHarling, ss be
took his hat from its peg, ‘I begin to tire
of this. I gain much insight into the under
currents of life in our city, it is true; but
the view is not pleasant. T will leave
others to write up the story of these dens.’

*But you will go with me this evening?’
said Gideon Swart. You must see the in-
side of the Royal Beogsl. It is the most
tamed gomiog-lrall in the country.’

‘Yes,’ answered Harling, ‘I will go this
evening; for [ own that I have a curiosity
to see the inside of that place.’

And the two sct forth. It was early in
the evenlog when they reached the vesti
bule of the Roysl Beognl, and the sentinel
at the door passed thew in. Close behind
them followed a fair-headed bey whom the
gusrd stopped; but the lad presented a
card bearing a name which was suthority
in the place, and he was allowed to euter.

‘My desr Harling, let us have a glass of

wine,’ said Smart, as they passed near the
bar in the outer hall.

‘No,’ snswered Walter, ‘I do not use
wige.’

*But just a drop for friendship’s sake.’

‘Wine is an evil with which [ do not
tamper; snd [ would cemcnt no friend-
ship in such a treacherous element. You
will excase me, Mr Smart.’

Gideoo Bmart bit bis lip, for hesaw near
st hand witnesses—there by appointment
—whom he bad boped to entertain with
the sight of Walter Harliog drinking wive
st the bar of the Ronysl Bengal.

Aud at the same time the fsir-faced boy,

who stood spart*in the shadow, but near

evough to bear and to see, cls bis
hunds as ¢ in | e-n:m snd
s bright, limpid light was in bis wonder-
lllk deep ssure eyes.

om the ber-room the two pussed on
igto the mein saloon—s sumptuous, pala-
tisl room—where gold sond cut-glase re-
flected the light of o thousand gas jets, sud
where pictures and statuary of the first
quality abounded.. Here were the appli-

ances for gambling of every deseription

At the far eod of the room they fousd

faro-benk at which no one was playing,
| though the dealer sat st his post awaitiog
custoners.
‘Do you understend faro " asked Smart.
‘I understand nothing at sll ofany game
of basard,’ replied Walter.
‘This is o curious game. Let me ox-

is t0 you.’
’HW’M”.

nnﬂﬂ,uﬂuumw.mdnﬂ.' |

|

pack, from sve to king inclusive, Now let

| we explsin. Have you a piece of silver in

your pocket?’

Walter took out a half dollar, snd ex-
tended it 10 his compsnion; but Smartsaid,
‘No—just lsy it upon one of those cards.’

And Walter laid it down.

At & motion from Smart, the dealer
began to draw cards from his desl-box and

— =

| point of view.

—— —— —_— =

A Story for Boy's.

Lads, let me tell you a story. Oance
upon & time s youth left his howe, at six-’

teen years of age, to learn a trade—a dir- |

ty, disagreeable trade, but one that his
parents thought s good one in s pecuniary
i{e went into a strapge
peighborhood, where his name was not
known. Around his own home he was
somebody’s son; in his new home be was
somebody else’s apprentice. Around his
old home the doors of respectability were
opened to somebody's son; iu his new

lay them down alt.eruulely to the I"ighl and | home the doors of rupecuhili[’ were clos-

left.

‘Queen wins!” said bhe, presentla
pushed o silver half-dollar over the board.

Walter picked up his money and put it
into his pocket.

‘Here,’ said his companion—‘you have
left this.”

‘What?’

“I'he half-dollar which you have won.’

‘Don’t insult me, Smart. I bad no
thought of tryiug my fortune in that man-
per. OUive that picce of money back to
the man who owns it. You may smile at
my simplicity; but & balf-dollar tuken in
that way would burn through my pocket
and singe my conscience. 1'll none ofit.’

(Gideon Swmart slipped the woney into
his own pocket, snd as the backs of the

|

| shuuning—he did it.

| something.

ed tightly against somebody’s apprentice.

and | This was a new order of things, snd sur- |

prised bim very much at first—yet, when

| be reflected coolly, he did not much blame

respectobility for its self-preservation.—
There are doors that open easily to every
comer. These he shunuved. There are
apprentices in every village who will bear
The important
question was, What sbould he do? Alf-
ter discussing this, smid the dio and dirt,
he said to himself: * Well, if I can’t go
where I ought, I will not go at sll.” Kasy
to say, hard to do; because he was just
like you—he liked fun just as well as you
do » spice of mischief, too. /e must do
In self-defence he began to

read. The old system of apprenticeship

twain were turned the boy with the mar- | jn the country used to require the boys

velous eyes wore a look upoo his face that
wus sersphio.
Shortly after this, while Walter was en-

sod journeymen to work until 8 o'clock |

in the evening in winter, and after this
was done it was customary to loaf about
the corners, stores and taverns until 9,

God knows that |

gaged in examining sn exquisite pnintiné. |
Swart joined s mao who bad becn mu 10, or 11 o'clock. Tom (the boy) went
ed up in aclosk in another part of the | o bed. In the morning it was difficult

hall. to get boys and journeyman up to break-
‘Have you seen ?" asked Smart. | fast at 6:30 or 7. Towm got up at 4 o'clock,

‘T have seen thus far,’ answered Thom- | sometimes at 3, sometimes evco as early
as Aubrey, lcttiog his closk practicslly |as 2, in mistake—for his rule was to get
fall. |up when be got awake, sad from that

*And you will see no further,” pursued | tine until the otbera got up he read and
Smart. ‘I am st the end of my rope.— | studied. Jis morning candle came io
Harliog Liss proved himeelf a tougher cus- | time to be & sigoal for the villagers who
tomer than I thought. 1 can’t bag him | had occasion to start somewhere early.
snyhow. But you saw bim put mooey | ffe borrowed money to buy books with,
upon the faro spread-out? | borrowed others, took a leading newspa-

‘Yes.’ per, and in the quict morning bours took

‘Then make the most of that. Others | iu food for the day's reflection. This course
saw the same thing. bere its legitimate fruit; he went to bis

‘I will,” said Aubrey. level, or rather put himself there, and he

And thus speaking, he turned quickly | now lives in the neighborhood of the old

away as be saw Harling coming. snd as | shop, ss much respecied ws sny one. I
he turned be met the gaze of those two

wonderful eyes, and saw the boy’ s agita-
' ted fuce

‘Out of my way!' Le muttered, in bis
| baste; and when be bad resched a safe
distance from, /Harling, he turped to look
st the boy again; but the lad had gone.

Ooce more Edith Amesbury was sum-
moned to her brother's presence. It was
evening, sud Thomas Aubrey was with
him in the drawing-room.

‘Edith,’ said Charles, ‘the truth can no
long-r be concenled. I have fairly drag-
| eed Mr. Aubrey hither that you may hear
from bis own lips what transpired last
evening.’

‘Pardon me, Miss Amesbury,’ pleaded
Aubrey,in most beseeobiug accents—‘par-

aud in every respect would be considered
|up to the ‘Medioerity.” I leave you to
imagioe all the bardships, if you can, of
| the situation, snd would ask you what you
do from 4 to 6 o'clock in the morning.—
These two hours, rightly used, will be
worth more to youy than you can possibly
conceive, When you awake, get up in-
stantly. You may bring excuses for the
other twenty-four hours, but those two
you waste if you sleep thew. ‘Mid-night
oil' is » humbug. You go to bed in the

miod to work in the morning when you
are rested. Guard your character in the
beginning, and in the end of it will guard
you. To tell you the fate of other ap-

don aud torgive. [leaven is my witpess

preatices who loafed the evenings and slept |

that [ would not pain you if I could help
it, What | saw | saw; and your brother
commands me to speak.’

‘Where did you see it?' asked Edith.

‘In the Royal Bengal Saloon.’

‘Why were you there?’

‘] went to observe the movements of |
| another—another whom 1 saw in compa-
oy with one of the most noted gamesters
| of our city—and whose compsuy be bas |
kept for many duys pust. Need I speak
the vame !’

‘You need not,” anewered KEdith.—
‘Apother was there to see and hear as well
as you. Wait uotil that other witness
comes,’

With this she left thewoom. Fler broth-
| er was amazed, while Aubrey showed by
his looks that he was alarmed

By snd by the door was opened, and
Kdith re-entered, enveloped in & water- |
proof closk drawn tightly asround ber
throat, and extending to ber feet.

‘ Where is your witness !’ now asked her
brother.

‘Ilere I’ she said.

As she spoke she gathered up ber flow-
ing treeses and put & dark cloth eap upon
| her head, and then throwing off the loog
oloak, she stood srrayed in boy's attire!

The very boy with wondrous eyes had
looked upon Thomas Aubrey in the
al Bengul Ssloon on the previous eveon-
iog !

"Edith.' oried Charles, when he could
command speech, ‘what does this wean?’

‘It menns,’ ehe replied, ‘that the person
whom I employed to watch the wmovements
of our enemies was ove whom [ could
wost implicitly trust—mvsxLr. [ bor-
rowed these garments frow a friend, and
through the influence of » man high io
autbority I geined » pass to the gam Iiaq
ball. t Mr. Aubrey tell you the rest.

But Mr. Aubrey was struck dumb

*Theon,' pursued Edith, ‘let this man
speak.' And going to the door, she led
in Walter Harhiog.

Is would be paiaful to tell bow Thomns
Aubry orept away from the house. Hut
he left goy sud suasbine bebied him.

Kdith ran away snd put off ber mas-
quersde; aud when she cawe back in her
owo attire, radiant and jubilant her broth-
or had heard the whole etory from Wal-

ter's
‘What say you (o the dl-ovz of my
mﬂ' demsuded the proud heppy | a0

itile da :t’.»m-? to use bis
T ask your pardon both,' eaid Oberles ;| nuoner-bis Aoaiod youag Cicers.’
whwmlﬂ*l}m—h’w '
3. . . ﬁm-“,l Id
Ha ook the band of bis sister e8d | bedanse be knew It to be his duty sud
d it withia the grasp of Walter Har- | g|q it to be his delight,—to thy ..“E.
ing; sdding, wheo be hed done #0,~ | ents of bis children, Homer, in his
Heotor and Andromsnche, bas iote
the heart of the reader in bis

the mornings away, is not wy intention.
| Try Tow's course for one year, and you
will ind your pay in geouine happiness.
| Your uscfuloéss will increase, your self-
respect will streogthen, your mind will
develop in harmony with your bodil
growth, snd your whole being will m;rcﬂ
along the upward path rejoicing.

— . I ——

Home und Happiness.

happiness is ever to be found at home.—
| No man without s bome can be long and
truly happy. But the domestio group. can
be productive of bappiness only when it is
assimilated by affection, aud kept in union
| by discreet fricndship. Then it tends to
produce as mnuch huppiness as this world
| is capable of ; and its sweet repose is sought
for by all scpsible wmen, and ever by the
wisest and greatest. What can be com-
pared in our intercourse of life with the
| attentions of our family, with their exhil-
arating smiles sud uodissembled love ?—
All this raises the gentlest and most pleas-
ing emotions, and calls forth all the sca-
timents of uncontrolled nature. What
are the raptures of ambition, the pleasures
of fame, the delights of honor, in compar-
| ison with thia? EUIIBI'I] worthless aud in-
| sipid.

Heoce it is that we see senators at.d he-
roes shutting out the acclamations of an
applauding world to partake the endear-
meuts of family oom;fu;ion. ;hmlldlo en-
joy the prutling of their litile children in
th{fr'hum![oq‘pleuurui,, \8 \s one of
the purest sources of mirth. It bas in-
fluence, too, iu smeonding the beart; for
innocence is commuoicated by eoming 1o
contact with it; and the aweet simplicity
of childron tends to purify the heart from
the pollution that it has acquired frow
moviog in the world and mizing with
men,

Iuto what an abyss of woral degrada-
tion should we not be sunken were it Dol
for wowen and children, ~ Well might the
Great Auther of evangelical philoso phy
have been G;Ii hted with the presence of
| children snd found in them—that be in
vain sought amopg those who judged
themselves and their superiors  goodness

ty of mind,

o

Ao

siosad

desoribes a sable-clad mis-

com y for the battle
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believe he has written two or three books, |

| —wear it proudly.

evening when you are tired, and set your |

There can be no doubt that the truest |

sod virtue. Cicero, with all bis liberali- | gone
felt the tenderness of bowe of thet ‘Mq.m re
attaschment. At ooo W ue, be ackoowl- | o4 '
edged that he received wuo satisfaction is | forie, nor

| daugh
she beheld her father—the pride of her |

———— . —— . TE S e

taking off bis belmet thet he might not
frigbten his little boy with its nodding
plames. How refres are we by this
tender scene of domestic love! And bow
pleased to see the arm which is lhortll to
deal death and destruction among s bost
of foes employed in caressing an infant
eon with the embraces of paternal love.

.} Bennllr:ll Incident.

A very amiable and accomplished young
lady, whose father had formerly been at-
tached to the Sons of Temperance, bav-
ing been invited to become a visitor of a
oity division, was anzious to sgain intro-
duce bim into the crder, believing the
pledge would prove s safeguard, sure and
stendfast, if temptation should assail him.

| After many ineffectual efforts and oft re-

peated supplications to Him who never
turns & deaf ear to the bumble and con-
trite, she gained the assent of her father,
and proposed him for membership. He
was accepled, and named a time when he
would present himself for initiation. Ohb!

how the beart of that daughter throbbed |

a8 the weeting drew nigh. She feared
thet something might intervene to prevent
the consummation of her cherished desire,
sud when he signified bis iutention to ac-
compsny ber to the mext meeting of the
division, it was with difficulty she restrain-
ed the ‘emotions that burned to burst
within her.” When they arrived st the
division room there was considerable bus-
iness to transact, and he was delayed some
time, became impaticot, and he was re-
tiring when the officer whose duty it is to
present candidates induced him to returu,
snd he was introduced. The beart of the

| daughter bounded with rapture ss she be-

beld ber futher advance into the room. ==
By a wise provison of the Natiooal Divi-
sion a lady visitor is privileged to unite in
the ceremonies of initistion, and this part
was assigned to the daughter of the can-
didate. With a buoyant heart and elas-
tio step she advanced toward bim, aod
placing & white collar on bis shoulders,
she remarked : ‘Fatber, confinding in your
integrity, I invest you with this badge,
and proclasim you s Son of Temperance.
Wear it, father, as an emblem of virtue
In the name of this

reat botherhood I charge you defend it !

y the recollection of the past, the digoi-
ty of the present, and the uvcertainty of
the future, I invoke you to guard it from
dishonor.” Just as she repeated these last
words her courage and strength forsouk
her—she burst into tears and ssuk into a
seat. The effect was electrical. Kvery
one appesred to sympathize with her, and
the big teur coursed its meandering way
dowu mapny a cheek unused to give such
s veot in its emotions. There were few
in that room who did pot upite with her
in that joy. Eveo the futher, as be gaz-
ed with pride upon his noble daughter,
weeping could not restrain his feclings—

| his lips trembled, and his eyes filled with

tears. It was a glorious night for that

ter—the proudest of her life—as

Temperance aguin—and as she looked
upon bim clothed in the beautiful regalia
of the Order, she raised her eyes toward
heaven, and although her lips moved not ;
her countensnce, serene and calmn, spoke
in unmistakable language her gratitude
to the grand patrisrch lgow. for this the
crowniog glory of her life.

Le®e -

_—

It is enough to frighten timid folks, to
bear that they are likely, at some future
day, to travel rolling along on paper ear
wheels. It is the fuct, nevertheless. We
bave, with our Ameriesn ingenuiry, left
the Japanese, far in the rear. These pa-
per oar wheels are ackbowledged to be
safe, easy and elastio. It is claimed also,
that they wear longer, injure the track
less, and ruo with less noise than the
wheels now in common use. They bave
already placed on several railrosds, and
other roads—the Connecticut River rail-
road for one—asre about experimentiog
with them. We give the process of their
menufacture, from which it will be seen
that it is hardly an accurate description
to call thewm ‘paper wheels,’ as though
they were made entircly of that materiul:

| The wheels are manufsctured by bringing
| a pressure of three hundred and fifty tous

upon sheets of comnon straw paper, which
forcos them into & dompset mase, which

|is then turped perfectly round and the

bub forced into » hole in the centre, this
requiring & pressure_of twenty-fve tone’
weight, Thbe tire is of sicel. and has e
one-quarter inch bevel upon its inner, edge,
thus allowing the paper filling to be foree-
ed in, two bundred and fifty tons pressure
beiog required in the process, Two iron
plates, oue upon esch side of the paper,
are bolted together, which prevents the
possibility of the flliogs comiog out, The
tire rests Upon the paper ouly, snd pac-
takes of its elasticity in consequence.

Musk.—The Empress Josephine was
very fond of perfumes, snd, above all, of
musk. Her dressing-room st Malmaisen
wae filled with it, in spite of Napoleon's
frequent remonstrances. Korty years
have elspsed since her death, and the pre-
owoer of Malmairon has had the wall
peatedly washed
peinted; but either scrubbing, aqua-
paios, bas becn suficiens to re-

*.‘ Q“lil 'if.. hi. move h .“u o’ |h “ M'.

musk, whioch cootinues ae u—ul.il the
bottle whioh contsined it bad but

yosterday removed.

L]

A school committee in Kn-_! bavio

sdvertired for ‘s smart teacher,” s m

ble be-
s g o if be bad been vao- | ro, by showi m.-m;mum- Ao old lady, writing to ber son out io
. _ e g . be
for black elothes, snd had broken n:lv.g'lw bim, wh oy : M“‘cmhu ware of biliows

alleys.

heart—for she doted on bim-—a son of

T = T ——— ——

NO. 20.

[From the Mark Lane Express.)
*The sage, and the beetle at his feet, each

have a ministration to peform.”— Tupper.

Oh, term not insects * ugly !”
There never yet was one
Of God's created creatures,
Since earth from chaos sprung,
But that possessed beauty,
Or proved a pur wise ;
So think of Him who made them,
And ne’er their form despise,

Ants are endowed with instinct
So wonderfully great,
That men, with reason gifted,

Might them their models make,
In various daily matters,

Pertainingz to this earth ;
For industry and foresight
Are traits of sterling worth.

There’s beauty in the beetle—
Look at his burnished wing ;

Aud usefulness—he clears the ground
Of many a noisome thing.

And so he aids to till the soil :
Thus we should ne’er condemn

His form as “ugly,” nor forget
The good he does for men.

The earthworm is not lovely
To look upon, I ween,
But wany a serious lesson
We from a worm may glean,
Did we but rightly ponder
"'nat sad yet true decree—
“The worm, she is tl.y sister,”
How bumble we should be!”

Then call not insects “ ugly,”
For God has made them all :

The huge, gigantic white ant,
And ladybird so small.

They all some virtue,
Are objects of His love,

Who says that not a sparrow falls
Unknown to God above.

————e i - (et et

Prefanity.

An ioteresting incident is recorded im
the life of Caesar Malan, the eminent evan-
gelical reformer of Geneva. He com-
menced his career as an instructor of
youth, and though, from his childhood up,.
he had been of a singularly thoughtful
pature, and was early in life the subject of
converting grace, the bad habit common
smong his countrymen of using the Crea-
tor's name both lightly sund frequently
clung to bis speech. Without knowing
it, he used it in the school among bis pu-
pils, and, perhaps, might not have been
aware of it, bus the example was followed
by the scholars, There the name of the
great God eoming thoughtlessly from their
young lips struck him painfully. He was
about to reprove them when conscience
reproved him: ‘I do this mysell—how
can I blame them?’

He instantly resolved on an amend-
ment. Calliog the boys sround hiwm, he
told them this way of epeaking was wrong;
snd be made an agreement that they were
to watch bim, and he would watch them,
s0 a8 to correct what he thought to be a
sinful practice

He was very guarded for two reasons,
he wished to avoid the sin, and, as a school
master, he wished not to give his pupils
an opportuvity of correcting bim. AS
length, one day, when he was speaking
with great snimation to the school, he

used the words, Mon Dieu (My God).

| Iostsotly all the scholars rose, and very

respectiully rewained standing. He io-
quired the cause, and the head boy repli-
ed by telling him of the name he bad used.
The good master stood still for a moment,
commendiog his boys, and in a grave and
sorrowful tone then expreesed his cootri-
tion for his fault : afterward kneeling down
among them—they kueeling also—he of-
fered up s prayer that God would pardon
the past, and give his grace, that in the
future his name might be honored amoog
them and bis command obeyed.

- o

Words.

Words derive their power not from their
number, but from the directness and in-
tensity with which they are delivered.
Max Muller says: ‘A well educated per-
son in Kogland, who has been at the pub-
lic school and at the University, who reads
his Bible, Shakspeare, the London Times,
sod all of Mudie's library, (i. ¢ , nine-
twentieth's of all the books published in
England), seliom uses more than three
thourand or four thousand words in aoc-
tual conversation. Accurate thiokersand
close reasoners, who avoid nhuo and gen-
eral expressions, and wait till they find
the word that exactly fits their meaniog,
employ s large stock, aud eioquent -u:‘
ers mey rise to a command of ten thous-
end. glilwl'l works are built up with
eight thousand, snd the Old Testamens
says all it has to say with ive thousand
six buodred snd forty-two.’

:

B3 The Chinese carte de visite is o
ouriosity. [t consists of a bright scarles
, with the owaner's name insoribed in
mp lettera—the bigrr the more exqui-
site. For extra grand occesions this card
is folded ten times; the oame is written 0B
the right haod lower cormer, with & bu-
wilistivg prefiz, like ‘your very stupid
brother;' ‘your unworthy friend who bows
bis bead and pays bis respects,’ &o., &e.,
the words ‘your stupid’ taking the plece
of ‘yours respectfully.’ It is etiquette to
wnulbu:.d::: the vilih:. being
presumable that expense 18 (00 gread
for gemeral distribution.

Ooe night, a loog time ago, whea

oo M. P, who s now » ursoll. first
fonly wukiog N bao 1h & rasig

otly walking & Do
‘l':il.’ The m:out csme along, and
pew patrolmen remarked, |
‘wet Dight.’ *‘Yes,' returoed bis
rior, ‘bdl nove but cﬂ pol
wet.' The lesson bas mever
gotten,




