"Tug CHESTERTOWN TRANSCRIPT.

- | ——

VOL. XI.

PRINTING.

CHARLES HARVEY & CO,

Wos. 3 and 5 Post Office Avenue,
BALTIMORE, MD.

T ———

STORE BILLS,
BILL HEADS,
CARDS,
POSTEP&. &e., &o.

iLawyers’ Printing, of all kinds, alse

CHURCH PRINTING,
IN THE NEATEST STYLK.

‘800K BINDING, Blavk Books of

-all kinds made to order. s
Orders filled for Envelops, Writing Pa-
per, &c. Also for Paper srock of all kinds.

Call or send and obtain "llll'_‘p'ri-":!!rk_‘
CHARLES HARVEY & CO.,

Nos 8 and 5 Pos¢ Office Avenue, Balt., Md,
Sept 14, 1872—1r.

o

I ———
-

WM. P. FRaNCIS, $0L. WRIGAT.

FRANCIS & WRIGHT,

GROCERS

AND

COMMISSION MERCHANTS,
92 Light St. Wharf, Ballo.

L1

Part cular attention paid to all kinds of

Country Produce on cousignment.

Orders from th - couutry respectfully soli- |

cited aud promptly filled.
July 22, 1871—tl.

L ——— e =

REMOVAL.

e —E——

HEN YOU VISIT THE CITY GO TO

W. H RINGGOLD,

191 West Baltimore Street,
THREE D OORS ABOVE LIGHT,
AND BUY ALL YOUR

UNDER SHIRTS AND DRAWERS,

Felested Lortry.

S — W T S . . T —— - ——
- - m—— e g,

From the Christian Union,

POOR FARMER JOHN.

| 0ld Farmer John is sore perplexed—

Nay, Farmer John is really vexed ;

He labors early, labors late,

Yet ever talks of adverse fate:

For all his toilings scarce sutlice,

Of louged for lauds to pay the price.

The stummers come, the summers go,

The spring showers waste the winter' s snow
The while, from dawn till close of day,
Receiving nought but frowns for pay ;

His good wife toils : and anxious care

Had faded lip and cheek and hair.

Acres on acres stretch away

Of woodland, corn, of wheat and hay ;
His cattle roam o'er many a hill,

His brooklet turns the groaning mill;

I Yet still he sighs, and longs for more,

And grumbles ¢'er tyat he is poor,

Four sturdy sons, four daughters fair
Claimed at his hands a father's care,

He gave them labor without eud,

And strove their souls, like his, to bend
[uto the narrowing groove of thought—
Gold to be earned, land to be bought.

Yes, Farmer John is growing poor!

You see it as you pass his door.

His old brown house is small and mezn,
I'he roof is warped by crack and seam ;
The learing bars, the hali-hanged door,
Proclaim old Joun is very poor.

No books; no pictures on the wall;
Carpetless rooms and dreary hall.

Why thiuk it strange such farmer’s boys
Should seek tie city's pomp and noise ?
should learn to loathe the sight of home,
Where naught of joy or grace may come ?

Why think it strauge his poor old wile,
Who coined for him her very lite,
Should pause, at last, despite his frowa,
And lay her weary burden down .

In joy, to walk the streets of heaven,

W here naught s sold, but ail is given ?

Go where you will, search earth around,

kept it up until he was quite out in the
woods.

Along came a little ribbit. Pagog's
eyes sparkled, and he made a snatch wt it.
Jut it was of no use; the rabbit bounced
out of sight in & minute. The baby sat
and looked in amazement into the bushes.

" Where could that little white thing bave
gone?!

Sitting thus, he eaught sight of his oth-
er sock, and off it came, and be went to
work to chew the tassels at the ends of
ite strings. While thus engaged, four
ducks waddled by, With the sock still
dangling from his mouth, Pagog crept af-
ter them as fast as he could go. The
ducks hurried into a little brook. and Pa-
gog. dropping the sock upen the baok,
flounced in atter them  This was splen-
did! He forgot the ducks, which swam
rapidly away, and sat in the middle of the
brook, splashing away with his fat little
arms and legs. How grand it was!
water squirted up between his fingers like
fountains, and all around him there were
bubbles as big as vour head.
get a sort of coolish after a while, and
Pagog crept out on dry land. There was
a charming pile of soft hay near by, and
the volatiue infant sat inthe middle of it,
and threw it about. Very soon he began
to move his hands slower and slower, and
then, all at once, he curled himself up and
went fust asleep.

He bhad vot been lying here long when
a poor woman—s woman of the common
size, like one's grown-up sister—came
along, with her baby in her arma. She
did not see little Pagog, who was nearly
eovered by the hay, but she stoppsd and
III',! ht'l' own hnby on |hF Pllg# of the Ilil!’-
stack. She was going up to the castle to
ask alms of the giants, who were very

| gnod to the poor, but she did not dare to

carry her baby along. They were very
fond of little children up there, and she
was afraid that some of them would play
with her bahy and squeeze it to death
without ever koowing it. So away she
went.

After a little while her baby woke up,
and began to ereepabout. It saw a grass-

Buat it did |

s whirlwind—a whole street-crossing st a
bound ; and as for the small mother you
could almost hear ber buzz through the
sir.

Both snatched their babies, and shed
tears of delight. The small mother mov-
ed a little back, for she had no umbrella,
aud then she went on with her hugging
and kissing.

Both mothers soon sat down, sod be-
gan to talk to each other.

‘Do vou know,’ said the giantees,
[ have had the greatest trouble with him
ever since he began to creep? Not three
weeks ago he got off, and went to sleep-
in the bushes, on the other side of the
castle, and was terribly bitten by foxes.’

‘Ob 7' cried the smull motber.

‘Yes, indeed,’ said the other, ‘and I bud | 8

to cover his dear litile legs nearly all over
with si ple cerate.
But you bave
lost all your bread and meat, I see; no

your supper and stay all night.’
And as they went up to the eastle, the
giant mother said : ‘I wonder where they

' could have found that df:i_ld wolf? == Llearth

and Home.

The Best Book fo Read FKinst

““The best book to resd first?” said
Judge T., repeating the question 1 put on
entering his office as a law student.

“*'That's the best book to read first—
and last, too,” he added, laying his hand
on & well thumbed *King James' Bible,

ion which less dust had been suffered to

The itching made |
'him very cross, you know.

The |
' come up to the castle snd you shall bave

T

|
\
|

the Bible on which the clerk had sworp
the witnesses, began:

¢ | am grieved, my breethering"—he
always called. the jury his breethering”’
—**] am grieved und sore amazed to hear
such heathenish doetrines in a Christisn
court house as we've jest been listenin’ to.
What sez the sakred volume I hold in my
hand? Why, it sez, ‘At the mouth of
two witnesses let every matter be estab
lished.” Now, my breethering. let me ask

‘that | what two witnesses—what one witness

seed my client hook this nhet'p? Kcho
spswers, ‘' Nary one!” My delood.d young
brother has read pro‘sne authors to show
that indin’ of goonds on the wrong mans
primises is proof of his stealin’ of 'em.
‘It's & presumption of law.’ he says, and
great picce of presumption it is, my
breethering. Now, in this swme sakred
volume, we have parrate] s case in pint
—that one of Benjumin, which you all
hearn sbout, A silver cup. wuth » hun-
dred times this trumpery sheep. was dis-
kivered. not ‘way off in Benjamin 8 smoke
house. whar Benjamin wmoughtn’y s been

for » w-ek but chucked into the mouth of |

the very sack he was ridin’ onto. And
yet, my breethering, the Bible tells us
Benjaswin was innocent. Bat, my breeth-
ering, if it was Benjamin's luck instead of
my poor un‘ortunate clien’s to be thi«day

on trial before you, you would be ohliged. ‘ R. & vart anid Mr. Reid.

according to my onexperienced brother, to
bring him in guilty iv spite of Seripter

have to wear a coat of many colors of «
very different strips from bis brother
Joseph's.”

1 not only lost the case,” said the
Judge, **but my office at the next election

; I ’ '
accumulate than [ have ofien seen on the | —my attempt to confuse Old Poli‘ox’s

’

same volume on s ‘‘professor's” parlor

' table.

Seripture srgument creating & doubt. in
the mind of the community. as te the

‘“* But T dido’t come here to learn to | . undness of my religious views.”

| preach,” | answered, a little pertly.

**Yes. you did,” replied the Judge.
‘* And the better you preach every time
you get before a jury, the better youll
succeed.

“'ll prove it,” said be quickly, noting
my look of ineredulity.

‘+ In all soberness,” the Judge contin-
ned, **if you want to bea suceessful law-
yer, *‘search the Scriptures.’” In them
you will find the basis of all that is best
and noblest in human laws, Besides,
the words and the phrases of the Bibhle
are the lapguage of the popular heart.

|

|

|

o
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tion of the brain, snd under this the ven. !ul of the mileage system.

erated putient rupidly sank. At times he
was delirious, st orher times as clear-
headed ssever. lle lostflesh and styength
wiih startling rapidity, snd in s few duys
the possibility of his spredy death forced
itselt into uonwilling recoguition, It was

'pot, however, until Thur-day lust, that
| bis as-0cistes und famiiy brought them

~elves to sdmit it. and even theu they still
clung to bis taith in the vigor of bis con-
stitutn

On Wednesday night he failed very
rapidly, Thursdsy afterncon and even
ing be aeemed romewhat easier.  During
the night he »l pt very uneasily. afutter-
ing occasionally. »nd tr quently rawsing bis
right hand. Toward morning he was
more quiet, and between eight and pine
o clock he fell into an uneonscious condi-
tion, whih continued with some 1ntermis-
sion through the d+y.

He made ocessional exelamations, bhut
many of them, in consequence o' his ex-
treme we kness and spparent insbility to
finish what he began, were uninrelliginle,
About noon, however, he said quite dis-
tinctly. snd with some force, ** 1 kuow
that 0.y Redeemer hiveth,”

During the dsy he recognized various

peop'e. his danghter many times, members

of bis household at Chappagua, "Mr. John
Uu the whole
he su:'ered littie, and seemed to have no

. | more than the urdilllry restlessness which
lﬂll Cﬂﬂﬁi]_’l’l hill‘l to Bplll?ﬁ 1"hul‘ hr‘d IUClllllpilllie" lhel

ast stage of the disease.

Duriny the duy his extremities were
cold. sud there was no pulse st the wrist.
The sction of the henrt was very mter-
mittent snd constantly dininishing. He
had not asked tor witer or been willing to
driuk it since his stav a8 Dr Choate s, but
during Friday he usked 'or it frequently.

Up to within s hal: hour o the end he
msnifested in various sways bis conscious

pess of what was going on arouni him, |

and even snswered in wonosyliabies and

mtelligently questions sddressed to him. 1

About balf-past three he said, very dis-

tinetly, 1t is done!” and beyond the

brietest snswers to questions, this was his
last uttersuce.

' g!‘ﬂt'l"l } ly cnnt-eded .

' cifie railroad and polities.

As an editor and a lucturer, he was de-
voted to the amelioration of the laboring
classes, and however objectionable his pol-
icy may have been to s large number of

 the citizens of the United States, his pu-
rity of purpose and his indomitable ener-
gy in the abcomplishment of his object.are
In 1850 he publish-
ed a volume of essay< and lectures uoder
 the title of ‘Hints towards Reform.” ln
1851 he went to KEurope, and during his
«tay in Kuglund served as one of the ju-
ryinen at the Crystal Palace exhibition.
A ter bis return be published a volume en-.
titled *tilanees at Kurope.” In 1856 he
published a ‘History of the struggle for
Nlavery Extension or Restriction in the
United States from 1787 to 1866, In
1R6GY he made a trip across the plains to
Culifornia, and was received in Sso Fran-
cisco by the munincipal suthorities. W hile
there he lectured nn‘fmnpﬂrlm-e. lhE Pl-
Mr. Greeley,
in 180, attended the Chicago Convention
a8 u delegate tfrom Oregon, and supported
for the mowination for the Presidency
Judge Edwund Bates, of Missouri.

In February, 1861, Mr. Greeley was o
leading candidate of the republican party
to-represent the State of New York in the
Senate of the United States. His rival
was Wm. M. Evarts, the distinguished
 lawyer, and after eight ballotiugs in cau-
cus, the two candidates were o nearly di-

vided that there appeared little hope of ei-
ther being selected. Ou the tenth ballot
the friends of Mr. Kvarts cast their votes
tor Judge Ira Harris, of Albany, which
 secured bis pomination. Mr. Greeley's
bistory since, including the period of the
war, his bailing of Jetferson Davis, his
eifurts for the promotion of universal am-
pesty, and his nomination for the Presi-
deucy by the Ciuciunati and Baltimore
Couveutions, is too fresh in the public
mind to require recapitulation.

Mr. Greeley wasmarried July 16, 1836,
|in Iwmmuouel Chureh, Warrenton, North
Carolius, by Rev. W Norwood, to Miss

Mary Y. Cheney, of Warrenton, former-

ly ot New York his wite was by profes-
sion & tescher, ' The acquaintance had
been formed at the Grabam llouse, and
was continued by correspondence alier
Miss Cheney, in the pursuit of her voca-

HOSIERY AND GLOVES,
NOTIONS AND FANCY GOODS.
He can sell them

Cheaper than any ene!
Aund you can
Pay yeur expenses in your purchases!

MW" Dox't FAIL TO GO: HE HAS THER
YERY ARTICLE YOU WANT.

Do not forget the Number !

The poorest mau that can be found l
s he who toils through life to gain
Widest extent of hill and plain;
Forgetting all his soul’s best necds,
Ir counting o'er his title deeds.

[ts parables are household words, Its
illustrations never miss the mark. I | was with him through Thursduy evening

heve given you a ludicrous instance of | Throughout Friday the elder dsayhter,
their effect: but it is in the field of pathos | Miss |da. wus in constunt attendanee, as

hopper. and tried its beat to abah & it Anod wheeling round his chair, bringing

is was nat quiok enough. Then it erept | his legs to a cross, and using his ear for a

_ . : | pen-ruck, he proceeded :
on a little further, and what shenld itcome | © .. /pp o Grst year after my ‘admission,’

to hut Pagnz's sock which he had drop- _ el -
ped thunche went into the brook. Tl'\?l | [ was 'lm't?d bl“e”f A"f"'“"Y- My '“"‘fi' and reul feeling that their power is irre- | she had been during the whole of his ill- | tion, had removed to North Carolina. —
sock was so #0ft and nice that the little ‘ i;l cl:su - t;'“ho pt?};‘. I"‘:"" , Bill | yistible.” ness, and of Mrs. Greeley before biw. | The lady is understood to have possessed
baby crawled into it and went fast asleep. | fa:“"‘ s l‘l“‘; IE ng, gnodl sort |+« Apd yet,” I remarked, **Old Polifox | Other members of the Chappiqua house- | high iutellectual endowments, and ber do-
Mow. thes. .Pa vog awoke, and he be- |u 'e. U'F:Tb" " Ny - for | made them the instrument of gaining ap |hold were present, with Mr. sud Mrs. | jyeqtic virtues must have been great to
' P '  nothing—bad been found in *receut pos- | grronenus verdict.” Johu R Stuart and o few other friends. | have secured such profound and perma-

t* Directly he saw a | on’ ' : :
gen to creep about:  Dircetly he Saw & | seasion’ of u careass of murton, which the | .. 7rpere you are mistaken,” said the Nothing that science or affection could | nent devotion as Mr. Greeley showed to

young kangaroo come jumping along, sud | gwper had left hanging ous over night, v : . : .
he tried to eatch it, but he was not nearly : and which * non s,”-rg;"i"r"m: shat is to Judge [t transpired subsequently that | 400 5t was wunting to ease his last bours. | her,

His youngest daughter, Miss Gabriells,
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A SECRET.

| It is your secret and mine, love!
Ah me! how the dreary rain,
I With a slow persisteuce all day long,
Dripped on the window paue !

W. H. RINGGOLD,

191 W. Baltimore st., 3 doors above Light.
Baltimore, June 15, 1872,

To ti #La:&ie's.' “

F

MASSEY & HUDSON

AVING completed their new Green-
houses, wiil be pleased to see their
Lady friends at

RIVERBANK.

They offer a fine collection of Plants for

WINTER FLOWERS.

These will make your home bright after the
Frost King

has destroyed the Leauties out doors.
They have

CARNATIONS,
Rosks,
BoUuvarDias,
PLUMBAGOES,
LIBONIAS,
BecoNias, &e..
ANl of which are fine for window gardening,
Come and look at them whenever you are
in town,
Chestertown, Sept. 28, 1872,
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GREAT BARGAIN STORE!

GREAT BARGAIN STORE is now

open on the corner of Hign aNp Cross
streets, in the * Burchinal Building,” and
every effort is made to sell Great DBargains
toevery customer who comes with the CASH
or cashable Produce. All who wish to re-
ceive the value of their money, must cowe to
the Great Bargain Store without fail, where
they will find a general assortment of

Staple -and Fancy Dry Goods,

NOTIONS,

Ready Made Clothing,
Piece Gouds, Boots, Shoes, Hats, Caps, &e.

Cume one! come all! and see for your-
selves, atd be convinced !
M. BALL,
Coiner High & Cross streets,
-, Burchinal Building.
SO9° Orozrs FoR SuiTs to be cut and
made, are respectfuily solicited, and will be

prom attended to. |
Th:“h{ghal cash price paid for Rags, old

" Iron, Gran and Produce.

' Chestertown, Aug 8, 1872,

OIIS.

INSEED, LUBRICATING, WHALE,

NEATS FOOT and LARD OIL.
» C. F. BTAM & BRO

Best Halian Guitar & Vialin strings.

C. BTAl & BH.O.
January 27, 1872,

B'Fik¥ir nooxs,

o kool Booxs,

PUEMS,
NOVELS,

Prices, YOR CASH ONLY,
C. F. STAM & BRO.

4 Oity
May 4, 1872,

ROMANCES, &e., &e.

The chamber was weird with shadows,
And dark with the deepening gloom,
W here you in your royal womauhood
‘Lay waiting for the tomb .

They had robed you all in white, love,
In your hair was a sing le rose;

| A marble rose it might well have been,
In its cold and still repose !

0, paler than yonder carven saint,
Aud calm as the angels are,

You seemed so near me, my beloved,
Yet were, alas, so far !

I do not know if I wept, love,

But my soul rese up and said :
“My heart shall speak unto her heart,
Though here she is lying—dead !

[ will give her & last love-token
That shall be to her a sign

In the d rk grave-—or buynml it —
Of this deathless love of mine !”

So I sought me a little scroll, love,
And thereon in eager haste,

Lest- another’s eye should read them,
Some mystic words [ traced,

Then close in your clasped fingers,
Cluse in your waxen hand,

[ placed the scroll as an amulet,
Sure you would understand !

The secret is your's and mine, love!
Only we two may know
What words shone clear in the darkness
Of your grave so green and low,
But if, when we meet hereafter,
In the dawn of a fairer day,
You whisper those mystical words, love,
It is all 1 would have you say |
—From the Aldine for November.
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LITTLE PAGOG.

A STORY FOR CHILDREN.
BY ERANK R. 8TOCKTON.
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aick enough. Then he came to his sock
which he had dropped by the brook, snd
he thought, in bis baby wmind, that it
would be a fine thing to put that sock on
l,'_l:lill. So he sat down and p'h'kt*d up the
sock, and there was the dearest little ba-

tby lying down in the very bottom of it!

The big listle baby, Pagog, was de-
lighted at this sight, and the small little
baby waked up, snd behold somebody had
it! It always liked somne one to have it;
and 8o it laughed and chuckled, snd held
out its srms! And Pagog he laughed and
chuckled too. They were two sweet chil-
dren !

They laughed and talked baby talk to
each other for some time, and then Pagog
dropped the stocking, small little baby wod
all  But it fell on the soft grass, and the
child did not miod the tumble sbut crawl-

| ed awsy among the buttercups sod dai-

siecs. When it was tired o! creeping, it
sat up. aod there was vpe little bare foot,
tor its sock had come off in the grass. —
So it commenced to play with its toes—
like five litttle pink peas, all in & row,

Pagog was crawling among the elder-
berry bushes, and it may be that it had an

infsntile idea that there were rabits in such |
At all |

places; but this is not eecrtain.
events, ho was soon hidden by the bush-
es, ‘

And now there sneaked from out of the
woods a lean gray wolf, and he crept si-
leatly slong toward the small little baby,
playing with its toes.

Nesrer and nearcr crept the wolf, its
eyes glittering and its borrid white teeth
shiniug as it approached the uneoncious

child.
And now Pageg stuck his head out of

There was s tremeundous knock st the | the bushes.

door of the gisnt's castle. Had the castle

What was that splendid gray thing over

been & common heuse, it would bve tum- | there?

bled into ruins.

The giantees, sitting io a pleasant room, |.

which looked upoa the beautitul woods,
where, when a gitl. she used to wander
pensively, gathering the blossoms of the
Victoris Regia to deck her flowing locks,
knew well what thet knoek mesnt. It
was the kuock of old Mother Grimmor,
aod there was no doubt thet she bad come
as ususl to bave s long telk.

With @ sigh, the giantees kissed tbe lit-
tle Pagog. whow she was bolding in her
lap, and pleced him gently va the flvor;
snd then smoothing her bair, she weut to
receive her visitor.

Little Pugog was only eleven months
old, but he had four teeth, uod was large
for bis age, being quite s big us an or le
peryox. He could not talk yet, of course,
but he could creep very ml{. and he hai
s great many very pretty ways. [t de-
lighted the bearts of bis parents to see biw
drum upon s barrel with s pair of eowbars,
snd try bis tender teeth upon the water-
melons in the garden. [t is true be used
up » grest many barrels snd hit the ends
from off » great wany water-welons. But
theu his parents were rich.

When be found himeelf slone the first,
thing little Pagog did wes to pull off one
of his socks. And theo be examined bis
taes. They were certainly besutiful toes
like five smooth, pink, peeled potstoes, sll
in & row. Wheo he found that they were
all there, and tried to put the biggest one
in his mouth, he becswme tired of this sport,

1
| erouches on the ground, ready for a spring. |ing;' and when I read it over 10 Nellie

What a delightful, bushy, waggly tail !
And the big little-baby crawled soitly
and swiftly toward the wolf. Nearer snd

nearer to the small little baby crept the

horeid beast : aud nesrer and nearer to the
brute erept little Pagog.

Now the wolf is very near, and he
His eya® dart tire; his whole body trew-
bles with eagerness, spd——=Ilown upon
his back, like a young trip-bamwer, comes
the fat hand of little Pugog

The woll howled aud struggled, but the
round fiste of the baby giant were like two
iron vises.

Goced- by, wolf!

It was not long after this that two moth-
ers were looking for'their ¢children. The
poor woman, who carried a great basket
of bread and weat in one of ber hands, had
missed her baby from the pile of hay, and
wes pushing wildly ber way smong the
reeds by the brook, certain thet the cbild
had gooe to the water.

The gisat mother who had missed ber
ohild from the castle from was crashing
smong the trees in the forest, certain of
oothing but that ber little Pagog was
gone,

Happening to turn at the same time,
each of them saw a pleasant sight.

Creeping up s wide path through the
woods was the big little baby. makiong slow

rogress, for he held o dead woll by the |

esd with one of his hands; snd behind
him erept the small little baby, trying his

*1 drafted the indictment with gieat
eare, charging, with paio‘ul particularity,
that one William Dawkes, yoeman, not

duced by a certain personage whom it was

poor Dawkes was really innocent—a pri-

| ﬁly, ‘lurncii tlp l!liﬁlitls.' IB thﬂ “Inrn;ng. i vale t‘l]t'nly. the game p,-rﬂon *hn ﬁrgt di

rected suspicion towards him, having
abstracted the property, and placed it
through walice, where it was afterwards

' haviag the fear, ete., but moved und se- | found.”

I took the Judge's advice as to the best

common to include in every indictment 48 | book to read first

an ‘accessory before the fact,” on ete., at
ete., one carcass of mutton of the value,
ete., of the goods, chattels and persona
property of sne Pelatish Potts, out of the
possession, and against the will of the said
Pelatiah, feloniously and with force of
arms, did steal, take and carry away.

‘* What's the matter?” 1 asked sharply,
when my friend Bob C. burst out laugh
ing on hearing me read over this, my first
professional production.

**It's the best joke of the season!” said
Bob, with another guffaw.

‘* What is 7"

‘* Why, that pun—calling alsheep thief
a yoeman.'

** My office was a scene of confusion at
the end of five minutes. Bob's head had
gone through the glass door of my boog
case; two of my three chairs lay with
broken legs; and Beb and 1 had a pair of
black eyes betwean us. It was more than
a mouth before either spoke to the other.

“*But I'm wandering from the point.
In due time the prisoner was brought up
for trial. Old Polifox sppeared for the
defence.

*Old . was a character. The only
law book he hud ever read was ‘Swans
Treatise for Justices of the Peace;’ but in
that, and the Scriptures. he was powerful.
[le had a way of quoting and applying
the latter which, in a religious communi-
ty, made it dificult to oppose him without
incurring a suspicion of orthodoxy. His
forte luy in csrrying the jury, whom he
generally succeeded iu convincing that he
and they were on one side, and his adver-
sary on the other.
mur were originsl. 2

**1 had set my heart on winning that
case, If [ could only beat Old Polifox
before a jury, my cap would be feathered.

**1 had oarefully written out my ‘open-

Wynde, to whom I was ‘paying sttention’
at the time, she said it was *real nice,’
which, I kuew, was feminine for bully !
—a0 encomium [ felt not a little proud of.

** When the case came oo, I ‘spoke my
piece’ without » blunder, I cited wany
suthorities to prove that he in, whose pos-
sessiou stolen property is found soon after
the theft, is in law, presumed to be the
thief, 1 was prepared to prove, I said,
that the property ion question bad disap-

ared at the dead hour of might, when all

onest people were in their beds, and bad
been found at early dawn, in the smoke-
house of Dawkes, the defendant.

‘1 put my witaess on the stand, snd
proved the ownership, value and identity
of the property, ite L
snce and subsequent reappearsnce in the
constructive possession of the prisoner,
and rested.

*Old Polifox sat in solemn silence, his
eyes closed, and his red bandana over his
head. He asked no questions, and called
00 witnesses. | was disappoioted at the
old fellow's giving in s0 essily. [t would
take away balf the glory of my triumph.
““But 1 was reckouniog withous my

[lis style and gram/

ysterious dissppear-

|

'
i

\
|

|

|

DEATH OF HORACE GREELEY.

Last hours of the Great Journalist,

Circumstuances IReinting te His
Last lliness=---A Biographical
Sketeh.

New York, Nov. 20.—Horace Greeley

| died at fifty minutes past six this evening.

He wuas conscious at the time, snd his
passing away was peaceful. ke had been
in & state of appsrent UDCONSCIOUALCRS
since eight o'clock in the morning, his
strength having entirely fuiled, and his
pulse at the wrist being imperceptible
He appeared to sulfer but very little dur-
ing to-day.

The Tribune issues the following bulle-
tio

November 29, 8 P. M —Mr. Greeley
died very quietly and without pain at ten
mioutes beiore seven o'clock this evening.

| He was conscious and rational.

MR. GREELEY 8 LAST I.LNESS,
The Tribunegives the fullowing account

| of Mr. Greeley's death :

So far as any of his sssociates know.
Mr. Greeley was in almost as gond health
as ususl wheo, oo the day a'ter the elec-
tion, he wrote the card announcing his
resumption ol the editorial churge of the
Tribune. His sleeplessness was kuown to
have become greatly worse, but for years
he had sutiered more or less from the same
difficulty, snd, as is now clear, sufficient
allowance had not been mude for the in-
tense strain upon ' him throughout the
summer, sud especially during the lass
woath of his wife s Wluess.

Bus it soen became evident that bis
strength was unequal to the hard task te
which be set himsell. He wrote only
three or four careful articles, no one of
thew balf & coluwn in length. The most
notable, Purh-pn. was that entitled ** Con-
clusions,” wherein be summed up his
views of the canvass. [0 all be wrote less
than thrée sudm balf columos sfter his
return, coantributing to ouly four issucs of
the paper. |

Two or three times he handed his as-
sistants short articles, saying: ** There is
a0 ides worth using, but | haven't felt
able to work it out properly, You hud
better put it in shape.”

At last, on Tuesday, the 12:h insteant, |

he sbandoned the effort to visit the office
regularly, aud sent for the family physi-
cion of glr

whom he was a guest, sud in whose house
his wite bad died.

Every offort was made to induce sleep,
but he grew steadily worse, until it be-
came evident that hia case was oritiosl.
Dr. Geo. C. 8 Choate and others were
ealled in consultation, and Boelly it was
decided to take him to Mr. Choate's resi-
dence, two or three wiles distant from
Greeley's own country home st Chappa-
qus. [Here be received the unremitting
sttention of Dr. Cheste, aud here Dr.

- A. J. Jehason, a friend with |

|

| trewm the bedside,

The wintry night bad tairiv set in when
the ivevitable hour ¢sme, Without sleighs
were running to and fro, bearing to Chap-
paqus, the nearest telegraph station, the
latest bulletins, which thoussnds of anx-
ious hearts in the great city near by kept
demanding.

Within, the daughter and a few others
stond near'the dying mun, who remained
copscious, snd seemingly rationsl an

Mr. Greeley's private character was
singularly pure and free from everything
ol & vicious or corrupting nsture, even
from his early youth and through all the
vicissitudes of fortune. When poverty
pinched hard upon him, and his early life
was one of toil and self-denial, bis innate
integrity protected him against the temp-
tations that his genius opened before him
for corrupt pructices, kis temper, it 18

free from pain, though now too weuk fo | irue. was irascible, but those who knew

sprak. In an adjoininz room sat ope or
two more friend« and a physician.

At ten minutes hefore seven o'clock the
watchers drew back in reverent stillness
The great editor was
gone in pesce atter 8o many straggles, in
howor, aiter so much obloguy.

BIOGRAPUHICAL.,

Horace Greelgy, the founder of the New
York Tribune, wus born in Ambh« rst conn-
ty, New Hampshire, February 3d, 1511.
His ‘ather. Zaccheus Ureeley, was a tur-
wer in poor circnmstauees, sl unable to
edugeate s childeen, Mr Greeley was
hurdly ten years oll be ore he had read
by the light of piue knots every bo k with
in & circuit of seven ani'es. o 1821 the
‘amily removed to Westhaven, Verwmont,
wh: re he assisted his father as s farm la-
borer, at the same time availing hiwmselt
of every opportanity for reading und stu-
dy. He deterunned to become s prin-
ter, and in the spring of 1826 b entered
the office of the Nuortiern Spectator, at
Eust Poulivey, Vermout, as ab sppren-
lice.

He speedily became an expert workman
and repidly utilized the opportunities for
imellmllu{ improvement sfforded by a
newspap-r offi-e. Lle soon bhecame the
best workman in the office, snd assisted in
ediving the paper. In 1IR30 his appren-
ticeship was suddenly ended by the die-
continwance of the paper. A'ter working
for » short 1ime in ditierent offices he went
to New York in 1831 with 1en dollers 10
his pocket: there he woiked as a journey-
man until 1833, when he commenced the
p inii g busivess in partnership with Mr.
Fraveis Story. The firm publish-d the

| *Morning Post,’ the first penuy paper ev-

er published in this country. The paper
failed in three weeks, and the partoership
was dissolved by the death ot Mr. Story.
Mr. Greeley in 1834, commenced the
publication of *The New Yorker, in part-
pership with Mr. Jovss Winchester and
Me. I&. Sibbett. The New Yorker was a
politicul, literary wod family jouroal, and
regarded by all partiea ae good wuthority
ou statistics  Ite circulstion was large,
and slthuugh connipurd tor seven years,
it was not profiteisle trom o want of pro
per business munagement.  Mr. Greeley
also supplied the Daily Whig with leud.
ing ariicles for some mouths, asud for s
year he edited the Jeffersonian. a weekly
litical jouroa! published at Albany, New
Vork. in the interest of the whig party,
In 1840 be edited the *Log Cabin,’ de-
voted to the election of William Heary
Harrison to the presidency. In April,
1841, Mr. Grecley onublicged the ‘Daily
Tribune,’ and shortly afterwards the
‘Weekley Tribuue,’ in which war merged
the New Yoiker snd the ‘Long Cabin'
with this jourual his fame as wo editor be-
camme pational. [n 1848 he was elected
to Congress to fill » vacauey. He verved

him best indulged his encentricities, know-
ing that under such an exterior existed a
rich mine of worth never obscured when
duty demanded its treasures.

I his private relations there was no
man more trusted and relied upon than
Mr. Grecley. His friendships were bas-
ed upon true worth, derived from his
keen but apparently unsophisticated dis-
cernment of character, and his influence
end offices could be relied upon 1o any
emergency. He was singularly bappy in
his domestic relations. His views of life
and its duties, his literary pursuits, even
in their idiosvoeracies, were in accord
with the opinions of his wife, down to the
di-tetical self-denial that alleviated the
poverty of his early efforts.

The political opinions of Mr. Greeley
beloug to the history of parties. That
those opinions have exercised a potent in-
flu-nce upon the affuirs of this country
there can be vo doubt.

The characteristics of his mind are dif-
ficult of delineation, Its grasp was cer-
minly comprehensive, at the same time ex-
hibiting » tepacity of mewory in the most
imsignifiennt detail that could be made
immediately availuble, with a perspicuity
of vigor of thought that rather added to
than embarrassed his style of expression.
At one moment discussing, always with
ability, the most profound questions of
statesmanship; at another reciting the pre-
judiocs that govern a distant towunship
vlection, nnd aguin, taking important ques-
tions arising upon insignificant issues, and
¢lothing their narration with satire, bur-
lvsque and sound arguwent that vot only
asmuses but arouses publio sentiment to a
necessity for the correction of abuses,
We wmay well conclude thit the versatility
o' his mind wus more rcmarkable than any
man of his sge.

Mr. Greeley's abstraction is well illus-
trated by his biographer, who says that he
o'ten looked up from his work, asking an
axsociute whether he had been to dinuner,
and was governed entirely by the answer,
whetber 10 earnest or a quiz on his known
peculiarity. One of the most singular
events of his life happened in Paris,
France, where he was imprisoned for
debt, and of which he gives a wost graphio
account, The dBbt was not one of his
own, but of the New York Crystal Palace
Association, of which he was one of the
mansgers. A Mous. Lechesne, a seulp-
tor of France, sent a statue to the Crystal
Palace exhibition, which, unfortunately,
had its nose broken off. Mr, Greeley
bappening to he in Paris shortly after-
wards, wus arrested very unexpectedly by
Mons. Lieohesne, and refusing to give bail
for the payment of the money, was lodged
in Clichy, the prison for foreign debtors.
His life in the prison (for a duy) is most
humorously snd instructively portrayed by
his pen, that seemed to derive nutriment

¥

Rl’ADt MADE CLOTHING, s

and taking up his woo'en sock, he threw | very best to get hold of thut sweet bushy | host.
is out of the door. Then he brept out of- [ gail! | **Old Polifox slowl
ter it. Creeping was fine fuo, snd be| The gisat motber came up the path like 'and removed bLis

in that body from Deocmber 1ot of that l
year to March 4ih, 1349, and was chiefly

distinguished for his opposition to the abu-

Brown-Sequard, Dr. Brown and others
were called in ceusultation. |

Insomoia had developed into inflamma-

assortment ; fine and \
o JOS. E WEER,

Kepnedyville, Md.

»

from every day's experience. His vein of
sarcasm flowed wost freely io bis dmri}-

| tion of the suit brought sgeinst bim by J.

got upon his legs,
., u.d taking up

Feb. 34, 1072,
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