i ——— e = - — W o — ——— - ——

!

:

|

N\

VOL. X1V.
From the Nrw' York Sun,
ONE OF THE LIGHT BRIGADE.

A paragraph appeared some days ago in
the Sun announcing the death of John
Fitzpatrick, one of the Light DBrigade,
who died of starvation in England. He
had reeeived a pension of six pence a day,

*which, however, was withdrawu several
years ago, and he endeavorad to eke out a
miserable existence by riding in cireus
pageants., Old age and disease unfitted |
him for this or any other work ; the only
refuge for the disabled soldier was the
poorhouse, fiom which he shrank in hor-
ror. The verdict of the Coroner’s jury
was : ‘‘died of starvation, and the casea
disgrace to the War Oflice.”’

I.
Speed the news ! Speed the news !
Speed the news onward !
‘* Died of starvation ”’ one
Of the si1x hundred ;
One who his part had played
Well in the Light Brigade,
When through the vale of death
Rode the six hundred.
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little Penelope and said :

taking the stick, and returned itself to
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| MEMBRANOUS CROUP.

a |

SKETCH BY MARK TWAIN.
Well, to go back to where I was before
I digressed to explain to you how that
frightful and incurable disease, mem-
branous croup, was ravaging the town
and driving all mothers mad with terror,
I called Mrs. McWilliam’s attention to

‘Darling, I wouldn’t let that child be
chewing that pine stick, if 1 were you.’

‘Pirecious where is the herm in it?
satd she, but at the same time preparing
to take away the stick—tor women cun-
not receive even the wost palpably judi-
cious snggestion without arguing it ; that
18, married women.

‘‘Love, it is notorious that pine is the
least nutritions wcod that a child can
eat.”

My wife’s hand paused in the act of

her lap. She bridled preeeptibly, and
said :

‘Hubby, you know better than that.—
You know you do. Doctors all say that
turpentine in pine wood is good for weak |
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in departed and took up her ancient quar-
ters in the nureery.

Penelope coughed twice in her sleep.

‘Oh, why don’t the doctor come ? Mor-
timer, this room is too warm. The room+
is certainly too warm. Turn off the reg-
ister—quick. !’

I shut it off,.glancing at the thermome-
ter at the same time, and wondering to
myself if 70 was too warm for a sick
child.

The coachman arrived from down town
now, with the news that our physician
was ill and confined to his bed. Mrs. Wil-
liams turmed a dead eve upon me, and
said in w dead voice: ‘There is provi-
dence in 1%, It is foreordained. He nev- !
er was sick before. Never. We have
not been living as we ought to live.—
Mortimer, time and time again I have
told you g0. Now you sce the result.—
Our child will never get well. Be thank- |
ful if you can forgive yourself. I never |
can forgive myself.’

I said, without intent to hurt, but with |
heedless choize of words, that [ could not |
sce that we had been living such an aban- |
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I did it, and collided with the rug a-
gain, which I threw into the fire. Mrs.
McWilliams sprang out of the bed and
rescued it and we had some words. |
had anvther trifling interval of sleep, and
then got up, by request, and constructed
a flax-seed poultice. This was placed up-
on the child’s breast and left there to do| with the mighty warriors who by their

its healing work. deeds of noble daring astonished the whole

A wood fire is not a permanent thing. ' worlq » he wanders through an Elysium

[ got up every twenty minutes and "9'.[311;] breatlies the celestial air of those hal-

newed ours, and this gave Mrs. McWil-

" : . Jowed plai g y ilos.
liams an opportunity to shorten the times | | . Lo while engaged in the philos

of giving the medicines by ten minues, ophy and poetry of Gieece and Rome.

which was a great satisfaction to her.—x Iirst we meet with Cwesar, and by him

Now and then, between times, [renrgnn-i“'e are Jed, reluctantly, through all the
izcd tho flaxseed poultices, and applied | panorama of events which mark his wili-
nimpi:ﬂms and other Llisters where unoe- | tary career, With Xenophon we trace
cupied places could be found upon the|with delight the route of Cyrus from Sar-
child. Well, toward morning the wood |dis to Cunaxa: his defeat and death at the
gave our, and my wife wanted we to go | |atter place are vividly deseribed, ang
down the cellar and get some more. i), the Greeks we share the toils of the

ot e
Hdl:'\iy dear, it is & laborious job, and the | march, the perils of the fight, and the dis-|
child must i,p nearly warm enuu:rh witl; 'may of the retreat through the wild Kur-
ik It i3 also to!

. v M . . | A3 o i s &
her extra clothing. Now, wightn’t we | dish mf‘““t‘““*‘* to the sea. _
put on another layer of poultices and—" | the loving and reverent pen of Xenophon

For the Transcript,
CLASSIC AUTHORS,

The student of the classics lives, as it
were, In a past woald; he becomes ac-
:quainted with men who ages ago lived
upon our beautiful earth; he converses
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‘man, married Mrs. Lydia Seafield, whose
‘maiden nawe was Cott, and bad one
daughter, Annette Feddeman.

Richard Earle Feddeman, son of Philip
Henry and Elizabeth Ann Earle Fedde-
man, married twice. Iis first wife was
Ellen Douglas Baker Clayton, and had
'children, viz: Philip H., and Charles
FFeddeman. His second wife was Deborah
Wright, and had echildren, viz: Mary
Nicholson, Deborah Wright. Elizabeth
Ann, Richard E., Robert Wright, Mar-
garet E., and Mabel E. eddeman.

Philip H. Feddeman, son of Richard
Farle and Ellen Douglass Baker Clayton

Hon. Richard Tilghman Earle, son of | Feddeman, married Mary Elizabeth Earle,
James and Mary Tilghman Earle, was ufiluughtvr ¢f Samuel T, Earle, and had
member of the Convention which met in children, viz: Ellen Douglass, Samuel
Annapolis 22d June 1774, to oppose the  Earle Feddeman, and an infant daughter,
tyranical proceedings of the Mother-Coun-| Mary Maria Earle, daughter of Hon.
try and continued through the war an|Richard Tilghinan and Mary Tilghman
ardent patriot. I1le married Annt Cham-| Earle, married Philip T. Davidson. She
berlaine, daughter of Samuel Chamber-|survived her husband, and resides at
laine, of Plaindealing, Talbot cm_mt}',:t‘[uuen:-'-town, Md. Their children were-:
Md., and had children, viz: Samuel, Plilip T., wbho died in early manhood ip
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Entered aeccording tn Act of Congress, in
the year 1875, by George A. Hansom, in the
Office of the Librarian ot Congress at
Washington,

Old Kent.
Notes IlInstrativeof the Early Records

KENT COUNTY, MARYLAND,
BY
GEORGE A. HANSON, M. A

1
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doned life.
‘Mortimer !

Do you want to bring the
judgzment upon.baby, too !

I did not finish, because I was inter-
rupted. T Jugged wood up from below
for some liitle time, and then turned in

lovingly we reinain in the presence of the

that we owe most delightful memorials of
his great master, Socrates. Long and

James ; a second James ; Richard Tilgh- |
man, Hennetta Maria, Deborah, Thomas

Cuba; Richaid E., George, Mary Tilgh-
man, Catharine Thomas, and Susan E.

Davidson,

Richard E. Davidson, son of Philip T.
and Mary Maria Earle Davidson, married
Anna Maria Tilghman, daughter of Capt.
Samuel Ogle Tilghman, and had two sons
and a daughter.

(reorge Davidson, son of Philip T. and
Mary Maria Earle Davidson, married
Marcella Blunt, |

Henrietta Maria Earle, daughter of
Hon. Richard Tilghman and Mary Tilgh-
man Earle, married Dr. David Steuart,
now of Fort Penn, Delaware, and bad
children, viz : Henrietta Maria and David
Stenart. _

Henrietta Maria Steuart, daughter of
Dr. David and Henrietta Maria Earle
Steuart, married Thomas Dilsworth, and
had a daughter, Henrietta Maria Dils-
worth,

Hon., James Tilghman Earle, eldest son
of 1Ilon. Richard Tilghman and Mary
Tilghman Earle, was educated at Har-
vard University, Cambridge, Mass., and
was graduated ‘in the class of 1834, and
after devoting three years to the study of
the law, under the direction of his father,
turned his energies and attention to agri-
cultural pursuits, in which he won mark-
ed distinction and prominence., In 1849
' with Charles B. Calvert and others, he
re-established the Maryland Agricultural
Society, was one of its active Vice Presi-
dents for several years, and in 1856 was
elected President, In the stormy and
hazardous campaign of 1864 he was nom-
inated by the Democrats of Queen Anne’s
county to the Senate of Maryland, and
was re-elected in 1866, and also under the
New Coustitution in 18367 and 1871, He
was therefore a member of the Senate of
Maryland during the trying sessions of
1RG5, 1866, 18067, 1868; 1870, 1872, and
1874, and was reputed to be among the
most upright, soundest, safest, ablest,
and most useful members of that honora-
ble body. By last public services to his
State he has connected bhis name honora-
bly and inseparably with the Centennial
exhibition of 1876.

Hon. James Tilghman Earle married,
15th of Dee. 1841, Ann Johns, daughter
of Kensy Johns, Jr., Chancellor of the
State of Delaware. She died 8th October
1842. He married, again, 20th of Dec’r,
(849, Ann Catharine Tilghman, daughter
of Col. John Tilghman, of Queen Anne’s
county, and had children, viz: Elizabeth,
and Ann Johns Earle,

Ann Johuns Earle, daughter of Hon.
James Tilghman and Ann Catharine
Earle, married, 18th June 1874, William
H. Babcock, attorney at law, of Wash-
ington, D. C., and had a daughter, Rosa
Earle Babcock.

Richard Tilghman Earle, son of Hon,
Richard Tilghman and Mary Tilghman
Earle, married twice. Ilis first wife was
Catharine Spencer, daughter of Captain
Isaac Spencer, of Kent county, Md., and
had one son, Ricbard Tilghman Earle
His second wife was Elizabeth A, Spen-
cer, sister of his first wife,

Samuel T. Earle, son of Hon. Richard
son of | Lilghman and Mary Tilghman Earle,
married Mary W. Bruundige, daughter of
William Brundige, and had children, viz:
James T., who died a gallant Confederate
soldier, a’ter suffering many hardships ;
Wilham B., Richard T., Mary Elizabeth,
Samuel T., Rosetta W., and Sarah Cath.

Chamberlaine, Mary, Alice, Margaret, !
and Susarna Earle.

Samuel Earle, son of Riehard Tilghman
and Ann Chamerlaine Earle, born 3d of |
FPeb. 1756, died 1790, wasa Cantam in the |
Revolutionary army and afterwards prac-
ticed law. Ile married Henrietta Maria
Nicouls and had children, viz: William
Nicols, Aun, and Matia Earle, who all,
died and are without descendants living.

‘Henrietta Maria Earle, daughter of
Richard Tilghman and Ann Chamber-
laine Earle, was born 15th Mareh 1761,
and died in June 1828, the widow of
Samuel W, Thomas. Iler first husband
was Solomon Clayton, Register of Wills|
for Queen Anne’s county, and had chil- |
dren, viz: Richard Earle: Solomon,
drowned in Corsica ereek ; Walter Jaek-

Then she be

exclaimed :

' buck and the kidneys.’

‘Ah ! I was under a misapprehension.
[ did not know that the child’s kidneys
and spine were affected, and that the fam-
ily physician had recommended—’

‘Who said that the child’s spine and
kidneys were affected ?°

‘My love, you intimidated it.’

‘The idea ! I never intimated an
of the kind.’

‘Why. my dear, it hasn't been two
minutes since you said—'

‘Bather what I said! [ don’t eare what
[ did say. There iso’t any harm in the
child’s chewing a bit of pine stick if she
wants to, and you know it perfectly well.
and she shall chew it, too ! so there now!

‘Say no more, my dear. I now see the
loree of your reasoning, and I will go and
order two or three cords of the best pine
wood to-day. No child of mine shall
wan} while [’

‘Oh, pleuse go along to your office, and
let me have some peare. A body can nev-
er wake the simplest remark but you
iust take it up and go to arguing, and

arguing, and arguing till you den’t know
what you are talking about, and you nev-
er do.’

‘Very well, it shall be as you say. But
there is a want of logic in your last re-
mark which—’

llowever, she was gone with a flourish
before I could finish, and had taken the
child with her. That nightat dinner she
confronted me with a fuce as white as a|
sheect.,

‘Oh, Mortimer, there’'s another! Little
(xeorge Gordon is taken.’

‘Membravous eroup ??

‘Membranous croup.’

‘Is there any hope for him ¥

‘None in the wirrc world. Oh, what is
to become of us 7’

By and by our nurse brought“wn our
Peuelope to say good night and offered
the customary prayer at the mother’s
knee. In the midst of ‘Now I lay me
down to eleep,” she gave a slight cough.
My wife fell back like one stricken with
death. But the next moment she was up
and running away with the activeness
which terror ingpires.

She commanded that the child’s erib|
be removed from the nursery to our bed-
room ; and she went along to see the or-
der exceuted. She took me with her, of
course. We got matters arranged with
speed. A c¢)t Led was put up in my
wife’s dressing-room for J:e nurse. But
now Mrs. McWilliams said we were too
far away from the other baby, and what |
if he were to have the symptons ia the
nlight,-——uud she blanched again, poor
thing,

We then restored the crib and the|,,
nurse to the nursery, and put up a bed
for ourselves in a room adjoining.

;fvll to #noring as only a man can whof_ic 'soul-inspiring Viigil as in his charming,
strength is all gove, and whose soul 18 graceful manner he tells us the sad. sad

‘We : ad Cavlic
Well, the doctor must have sent med- | worn out. At last, at broad ‘“‘)héhtrrl It Lale of Troy destroyed ; of the wanderings!
&% of his final

icines !” felt a grip on my shoulder that brou " Ny
I said : 'me to my senses suddenly. My wife mm!nml misfortunes of [Eneas; = ! |
With him we |

. ’ . | " r

‘Certumly; thcy are here. I was on- glurmg down on me und gasping As | Hﬁ't“l‘ﬂ]:}“t flll(l-[)['()bpﬂllt?'. ,

ly waiting for you to give me a chance.’ |soon as she could command her tongue, [ the Stygian waters; we see Minos
‘Well, do give them to me! Don’t | she said— jand Rhadamanthus passing judgment on

ything| you know that every moment is precious| ‘It is all over! The child’s perspiring ! 1 the successive spirits brought before them;
‘now ! But what was the use in sending What shall we do ?’ the flames of Tartarus, the rocks of Sisy-

Ellc'llif.'inﬂﬂ, when he knows that the disease| ‘Mercy, how you terrify me! I don’t|phus, the wheel of Ixion, the vultures

|18 incarable ¥ know whut we ought todo. Maybe if we ‘gnawing at the vitals of Prometheus.

- 1 ?nld that while there was life there B"i:’iliI:lf-‘d‘hef and put her in the draft| without the least fear or revereace we
as hope. . RghiR—— rush into the presence of jolly ol race
‘Hope! Mortimer, you know no more| ‘Oh, idiot! There is not a moment mlan:l Sben wa ph'we a ‘::“?l e du;l{fr rt"

what you are talking about than the child {lose. G for the doctor. Go yourself.— | e " FRNNE W& Wil
little love affairs, or singing to us one of
his beautiful Odes, but 'tis when he begins

unborr. If you would As I live, the | Tell him he must come, dead or alive.’
dire:tions say give one teaspoonful once| I dragged that poor sick man from his

to tell of the ** Art of Poetry”” that he
clnld, and said she was not dying. This|thinks he can show himself to the best

an hour! Onee an hour !—as if we had a ! bed and brnllgllt him. IHe looked at the

whole year before us to gave the child in!

Mortimer, pleaﬁu hurry. Uive the poor | Was juy uuﬁpuukablvto me, but it made ! advantage and then he is in his glory. son. and Juliana Clavton

perishing thing a teaspoonful, and try to ) my wife as mad as if he had offered a per-| Now we fiud ourselves in the Greek Sen-|  Richard E.arle Cl:li‘l.uu' son of Solomon
sonal affront. Then he said the t-l_lil_d'a ‘ate, and we listen in breathless silence to!and Henrietta Maria l'.'.'.aujle Clayton, mar-
‘cough .was only caused by some trifling (e stirring orations of Demosthenes, as,lriml twice, Iis first wife was Ji:li:mn

be quick ! |
‘Why, wmy dear, a whole tablespoonful
irritation or other in the throat. At this|; : .
I thought my wife had a mind to show in his powerful manner. he urges his| Roberts, and his second her sister Sophia
countrymen to throw aside their sloth and | Roberts. |

might—’ .
‘Doun’t drive me frantic! * * 3 |
him the door. Now the doctor said hej, =~ . ° 2 . . . :
wouid wake the child cough harder and Inactivily and rise against their enemies,| Walter Juckson Clayton, son of Solo-
mon and Ilenrietta Maria Eaile Clayton,

* % % % There, there, there, my
precious, my own ; it’s nasty, bitter stuff, T . |
but it's good for Nelley—good for moth-|dislodge the trouble. So he gave her #° ‘?“‘ 'thuu unve_sturs. of old, and defend
ther's precious darling; and it will make |something that sent her into a spasm of | their rightsjand liberties to the death. married Sarah Stockett, and had c¢hild-
her well. There, there, there, put the [coughing, and present up came a little Again, we are thrilled through our|ren, v'z: Thomas Earle, John Stockett,
little head on mumma’s breast and go to wood splinter or so. whole being as we sit in the Roman Fo-| Juliana Maria, Anna Maria Stockett
sleep, and pretty soon—Oh, I know she| ‘This child has no membranous croup,’ | rum and listen to the fiery eloquence of | IIehrietta Maria. Ann Caroline and Salml;
said he.  ‘She has been chewing a bit of | the illustrious Cicero as he hurls forth his| Elizabeth (*Iuytn;n. |
pine shingle or something of the kind, |torrent of invective aguinst the traitor| Thomas Earle Clayton, son of Walter |
Jackson and Sarah Stockett Clayton, mar-

can’t live till morning ! Mortimer, a ta-
blespoonful every half-hour will—Oh,
{i};l‘i f‘::ﬁ‘:‘ﬂ:'g‘éf ;lr:wl?:; :': ; her throat. Cataline ; or when in Lhe quiet of private
J ' life he discourses to us in his calm and|ried Ellen Douglas Baker, and had one
son, Walter Thomas Clayton, who resided |

the child needs belladonna, too; I know
she does—and aconite. Get them, Mor-
‘No,” said I. ‘I can well believe that. | = "
Indeed, the turpentine that is in them is vivid style on the delights and pleasures of
in Mobile, Alabama, and married Carrie
Threwer,

timer. Now do let me have my way.—

You know nothing about these things.’

We now went to bed, placing the crib | very good for certain sorts of diseases that|©ld age, we feel an almost holy reverence
| clase to my wife’s pillow. All this tur-|are peculiar to children. My wife will for him which he as an orator could not

moil had worn upon we, and -within two |tell you so.’ | commatnid, and his words thrill us in spite] Anna Maria Stockett Clayton, daugh- |

| Bu_t she did not. She turned away in jur the separation of years; aund the grand | ter of Walter Jackson and Sarah Stockett

disdain, and left the room ; and since that|and noble sentences which he uttered are Clayton, married Clinton Wright,  of

'Quevu Anne's county, and had children,

viz: Robert Theodore DeCoursey, Mary

11 gan to cry, but suddenly

Food to the right of him,

Food to the left of him,

Food all around, vet
The veteran hungered ;

Iie who through shot and shell

Fearlessly rode, and well,

And when the word was *‘ Charge,”’
Shrank not vor lingered.

I1I.

‘““Off to the workhouse, you !"
Back in dismay he drew,
I'eeling he never knew

When cannon thundered.
ITis not to plead, or sigh,
11is but to starve aud die
And to a pauper’s grave
Sink with a soul as brave
As through the vale of death

Rode the six hundred.

1V,
Flashed a proud spirit there,
Up through the man’s despair,
Shaming the servile there ;
Scaring the timid, while
Sordid souls wondered ;
Then turned to face his late
Calmly, with soul as great
As when thraugh shot and shell
IHe rode with six hundred,
With high hope elate,
Laughing in face of fato—
~ Rode with six hundred.

'

o
Hunger his mate by day,
Sunday and working day,’
Winter and summer day—

Shame on the nation !
Struggling with might and main,
Swmit by disease and pain,

He, in Victoria’s reign,

‘* Died of starvation.”
While yet the land with pride
Teils of the headlong ride

Of the six hundred,

While yet che welkin rings,
While yet the Laureate sings,

‘* Some one has blundered,”’
Let us with bated breath
Tell how one sturved to death

Of the six hundred,.

’ VI
What can that horror hide ?
O! the dreadideath he died!
Well may men wonder.,
One of the Light Brigade,
One who that charge had made
Died of sheer hunger !

_—_-_f‘—'“—*-*q*m- =

ANOTHER CHESTER COUNTY
WIHAT IS IT.

Honeybrook Township, Chester county
is just now enjoying a strange and pecu-
liur sensation. In the hay mow of the
barn of Clemens Buchanan Las been dis-
covered what resembled and was suppos-
ed to be a large pool of frozen blood. It
had penetrated through seven feet of hay
and was dropping in red spots upon the
back of sheep. }fuw the blood came in the
hay mow was a mystery. There were no
cvidences of any source, although the hay

'gave the resemblance of having been
trampled over.

It was at first supposed that a sheep
‘had been killed there, but none of the
flock is missing. Then it was stated that
three persons got off the cars at the Junc-
tion of the Ws{uaburg and Wilmington
& Readiug Railroads, on Tuesday even-

said to have been peddlars and that
jone of the party have been scen in the
borbood since that time. Other

& of grave and rerious import were
noised o

-
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minutes I was something more than half
asleep. McWillawms roused me : ;
‘Darling, is that register turned on ?’ |time there 18 one episode in our I‘it'e which | 4q applicable to our days as to his.
‘No.’ we never refer so. Hence the tide of our- l{inglng out from the depths of tl {
‘] thuught as much. Pleare turn it on | du]s fluws on 1u chp and untroubleed are the immortal sor fltj,l ) ” pf!.ﬂ : Feddem: ": ’ s
ok dbe Wl dias’ i babik! serenity. o g e 1g§0 e n?xer-dg ing € lE"Ilhl:rl:, and (.Imtr*:u \} rJgI‘:_E-, 1\'[:1111111!‘-
Iwrned it on, and presently fell a- e aikis omer; by his vivid imagination we are rie:-d in lennessug, IFeb y. lb._l, Frances
slecp. I was roused once woare. ‘ s ThLard led even down into the darkness and de-| Kirby, and has children, viz: Clinton and
‘Dearie, would you mind moving the FARMERS ACCOUNTS. spair of Pluto’s dread abode, and there we | Nanuie Wright,
orib to your side of the bed ? It isngarer|. Farmers, especiully the youager ones, | %© and converse with shades who were| IIenrietta Maria Clayton, daughter of
the register.’ ¥ will fiud it greatly to their advantage to ‘once the bravest of the brave,, With feel-| Walter Jackson and Sarah Stockett Clay-
1l moved it, but had a collision with | keep regular aceounts of all their business, | ings strongly excited we follow the steps|ton, married her Yrother-in-law Clinton
the rug and woke up the child. 1 dozed | Iy will keep them iformed of which part of the renowned Ulysses ; we see his bra-| Wright, and had a daughter, Henrietta
off onece more, wlx!le wife _quwt.cd the suf-7 of then_- operations is profitable and which | very; his wanderings : his narrow escapes, | who married William Samuel Currull‘
ferer. Bat in a little whllle t}mse T’Dl‘l}lﬂ otherwise, from t:rhlch they will be ena=land finally his arrival and reception at|and had a son, James Lambert Carroll. :
f‘:én:fl?;;lg?; ::‘gn::;':m“ y through the :l::lrit:. 3‘:}"{:‘:’1‘;]3'22:}?:‘-“itlliﬁte‘;l:il"‘cl'iiep home where no one is able or willing tor Ann Caroline Clayton, Daughter of
‘Mortimer, if we only had some goose- | field, auim,ul. Be ' hs - mta ke nrchar[:l' recognize in the poor way-worn beggar| Walter Ja.cksum and Sarah Stockett Clay-
grease—will you ring ¥’ " . |and gerden  When ke is about put in a their f0cp.noble Jord. | ton, married, 16th Nov. 1848, Benjamin
1 climbed drearily out, and stepped on | field of corn, charge it first with inter- U tfdvr the kind protection of Herodotus | Blackiston Wroth, of Chestertown, Md.,
a cat, which responded with a protest, |est and tax on the land, then charge it We View the dread fight at Sulamis, where| and had children, viz: William Frisby,
fmfi woulq have got a ct_-n':'incing ick for | with plowing and all other labor bestow- the Grecks, after a bloody struggle, gain| Thomas Granger, Clingon Wright, Emory
it if a chair lmgl not got it instead. ed uiun it, with manure, seed, cultivat-|a glorious victory over their enemy. | Sudler, and Margaret Perkins Wroth.
‘Now, Mortimer, why do you want to|ing, harvesting, &e., till marketed or fed| Wa are led through a world of enchant-| She died Oectober 5th, 1873, in  her 49th
rn ;tp the gas and wake the child a-|out. Then credit the crop with the value | ment by the almost divine philosophy of | year,
gain 7’ ‘| of the grain and fodder, at market prises, | Plato : and with him we enter with auiet| S Ta v
: , . ; quiet| Sarah Elizabeth Clayton, daughter of
Presontly, however, Mrs. McWillinms hur?%:‘::;il{:,“t to see how much I am | t\bl?:l;etlil:ol!:lll]u(:]rcﬂpi‘;“:lllll[:i(}t *::mh‘:::e'j'“ footfull and hushed breathing into the| Walter Jackson and Sarah Stockett Clay-
said suppose the baby should ecatch it ‘ﬁre“ look at the ohair, 1001 have|tsksbly show whether the oren is m';i‘::;'atill death-chamber of the martyr, Socra- | ton, married and was the third wife of her
from Penelope ? This thought struck a|,. doubt it is ruined. Pl:ﬂl' oub suppose | ble or ynut This careful ohs epr mti':m and | 168 We behold him surrounded by friends| brother-in-law Clinton Wright, and bad
new panic to her heart, and the trio of you had—’ ' knowing ahi’ asaits it Land oo bettep | YRIN1y besceching him to esc.pe, but he|children, viz: William Henry DeCoursey
us could not get the c!-:b oud ol: the nur-|" . Now, I am not going to suppnse any- i management, in order to svcure a profit. firmly rejecte their entreaties and in the{and Thomas Clayton Wright. She sur-
:E‘;J’.itﬂi: ;‘:l“;‘lfl;;? ?“:fy my “lfe-sh"“!lhl thing about a cat. It never would have |Take the same course with other things | midst of high and elevating discourses on{ vived him.
sigh pulled the erib‘:o l::;:‘:';n l‘:;r frti- occurred if Maria bad been allowed to re- | —with the orchard, the shecp, the cows |the immortal nature of the soul, hediinks| James Earle, son of Richard Tilghman
e Sasey. P :l;::hh::: innmllm:llt;ndedn son t?g;emt?utl?s and lu:t'::ip‘.t zl: mll'l nhutbl?: df:t_ﬁcul:l.t oml:: the cup of poison, and dies with the calm|{and Ann Chamberlaine Eaile, born 26th
€, and not in mine." |you get into the the habit of it, but rath- ,  dy-| F
We moved down stairs, but there was| ‘Now, Mortimer, I should think vos Zr itgwill o b v paltime.‘ » l::d ;og:;mz;eddl:gﬂd of a_b|ljhllosophrr;‘ dJ;l (l'; alt:li. 176—&:&3 educated at Washington
o place to stow the nurse, and Mrs. Me- | would be ashamed to make a remark like | will be well to let t.Eo boys or the girls e b 6 ROUIO SHRIDPNS Sn 81| Cuiiegs, 5008 tounty, X4., and died pee-
Willlania sald the mures’s ud:erienca that. It is a pity if you cannot do the|do it: their educatian in writing, figures future generations of anchanging firm-| maturely, whjle a student of medicine, in
would be an incstimable help. So we re -| little things that I ask of you at such an|and general business knowledge will be uess In the discharge of duty. Aug. 1790,
turned, bag and baggage, to our own bed- [ awful time as this, when onr child—’ improved and advanced full as well as at STUDENT. Hon. Richard Tlighman Earle,
rooms once more, and felt a great glad-| *There, there, I will do any:hing you|the country echool; in fact, this should ————————— Richard Tilghman and Ann Chamber-
ness, like storm-buffeted birda that bave |want, But I can’t raise anybody with |be one of the indispensable branches lnine Earle, born 23d June (707, was edu-
Murs. l\luw_illuml spad to the nursery| Where is the goose-grease T schools. The farmers of Maryland and|overbezrd on the street the other evening. | graduated in May 1787. He studied law
to sce how thu!g' were going _on there. '.On the mantle-picce in the nursery. Virginin are generally educated people— | A young man had tjust come from the| with Thomas B. Ilands, of Chestertown,
g:l:‘;" gﬂh:k ::i ; 'uomem with & new 1[: you will step there and speak to Mar- ::;re RO ttl;m the ﬁ:rmiiu olua:n ifn t l:non theatre, and was in the act of seeing his| Md., and married, 3d Dec'r. 1801, Mary e Rarle
- : e . er sections—yet, with most o em, | beloved to her b : passed ' | o | X .
‘What can make the baby sleep so ?’ I fetched the -grease and then |their education does not cxtend to this th:.gm::: th: ﬁzmmf;:,:ll?med to t:.l; :‘:gl;:;mn.‘al‘:zhll;;oofg:;::;mhzag‘; William B. Earle, son of Samuel T. and
‘' Why, my darling, Baby always sleeps | culled. | - comwon journal, with a page or s to :)n ytﬂ:nm the cgnnmtlun 5o was llndl: counties of Cao{l, ;o::ltms A t ‘0'3‘“1“’" of Norfolk, Va., and had child-
like a graven image.’ ‘Mortimer, I so hate to disturb you but | each field, crop, animal, the garden, the . ' 8 A G ASED'D e 3 T. and Fauny Stephens
h : : ‘I kuow, I know ; but there's some-|the room is still too cold for we to try.to |orchard, the duiry, the poaltry house, &e, | f2Ult With the love scene between Charles| and Talbot. In 1803-4 he was appointed | "0 Viz: James 2. Gnd TR
! Mwufom the nmghborh_ood. which | thing peculiar about bis sleep now. He apply thisstuffl. Would you mind light- | with the facts plainly and curefully enter- D'Arbel and Hortense, Chief Judge of the same Judicial District | Earle.

Rlei the mystery snd raised public|seeins to—he seems to breathe so regular- | ; g the fire? It fs all realy to 8|od as tast as they oceur, will be found in-| **I could do better than that myself " and a memper of the Court of Appeals of Mary Elizabeth Earle, daughter of
‘“2’3&{:":,"“;:' blood s ly. Oh, this is dreadful.’ mateh to.’ Yoo, NN teresting and profitable. A drawing or|the young man remarked. Muryland. He had children, viz : Eiiza.| Samuel T. and Mary W. Brundige Earle,
i o s s oed wes Mitslned . *But wy dour, he always breathe regu- | "I dragged myselfout and Tit the fre, of each field, numbered, will be| **Why in Heaven's name don't you,|Yth Ann, Mary Maria, Susanna Frisby, |married Philip H. Feddeman, and bad
sof, of Wost Nantmeal  for i Re e arly. . | and then sat down disconsolate. and convenient, as the ‘bottom lot,’ | then ?*’ she replied. Henrietts Maria, James Tilghman, Rich. |children named elsewhere.
who noes.that it is ood | . ‘Ob, I'know it, but there’s something| ‘Mortimer, don't sit there and catch | ‘side hill lct,’ the ‘west lot," or No. 1,| Then there was a long pause. ard Tilghman, Samuel Tilghman, G Dr. Samuel T. Earle, of Centroville,

it 18 not blood.—- bed.’ - pa ' : y Liéurge
e dreadful ubout it now. His nuree is too | your death of cold. Come ; No. 6, andsoon. We cannot, in a short le. John Charles E Md., son of Samuel T. and Mary W,
This has still further deepened th . Earle, John arle, and Sarah
| pened the mys | young and inexperienced. Maria ghall | ‘As I was stepping in she raid : article, give all the particulars, but throw - Earle, married Mary lsabel
, very, {u, ero with r..ul'booululdﬂ. ‘But wait a moment, M'lnﬂlom : ufor’:hoeouhiontiold & As George III was walking the| Catharine Earle, all of whom “Mtogmln::ol:ds I;mm:!'l‘hommluold
. g L anything happens.’ A child some ﬁ.‘“ . |ihose intervated. This practice will show |quarter deck of one of his men-of-war(macutity. Benldes these, three died la| © P F ;om':: and had a Hsughter, Ma-
& If there is anything in thi world| ‘That is a good idéa; but who will help| Which I whioh |the farmer, from season to season, ‘on|with his hat on, a sailor usked his mess-| Infancy. Isubel Earle. (44)
calculated to make a man forget that he's|you ¥ 3l i LA MR g ly ; 80 wy | which of his >perations he is loosing or|mate who that fellow was who did not Elizabeth Ann Earle, daughter of Hon. | Y :
“been to hear Moody and Sankey on the| ‘You can belp me all I _ aterval (o aud will keep him better ac-|: douse his peak to the Admiral," Ricburd Tilghman and Mary Tilghman -
" previous evening, it is to bounce cheerily | ¥ouldn't allow anybody to do an se it all over with the|quuinted with bis operations.—Maryland | « Why, it's the King." Earle, married Philip Henry Feddeman,| & A gentleman rode up to & publie
“out’of bed in the moining and light on but myself, uybg'. at such . was 800D asleep once more. | Farmer. “ Well, King or no King,” retorted the| and bad children, viz: Philip Henry, | house in the country and asked : o
the buginess’end of a tack. i ' ‘ | '..‘ll‘:'“ ?-“':., - 1]3‘“ it dis- ' other, ** he's an unmannerly dog.” Richard E., Mary T., Margaret E,, and| *‘ Who is the master of this Louse ?**
O i it | ia noth ' 27 ‘Homeward Bound' s the heading| ** Where should he Jearn mannets ?”| Elizabeth Aun Feddeman, *“1 am, sir,” quickly replied the land-
o _ s her - e _ ; e ¥'a Jack. * He was never out sight Phtllp"ﬂnryi‘ddon:n.odd nmpula‘:'wwthmm dead for three
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