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CHESTERTOWN, FRIDAY.
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Magistrates’ and Constables’ Fees.

William J Blackiston, magistrate 33 16
William A Miller, magistrate 4 60
John I Thomas, late constable 60 15
A S Hurlock, constable 14 20
S G Smith, constable 4 /4

SUNDRY CHARITIES.
Maryland IHospital.
For support of William F Smyth 200 00
For support of Maria Dudley 200 00

KENT COUNTY .

LEVY LIST, FOR
16,

STATE OF MARYLAND,

Keoent County, to wit:

At a meeting of the County Commis-
tioners for Kent County, begun and held
at the Court ITouse in Chestertown, on
the thirtieth day of May, and continued
by adjournment until the twentieth day'
of June, Anno Domini eighteen hundred
and seventy-six : composed of the follow-
ing named gentlemen, who are duly qual-
ifled according to law as said County
Commissioners, viz :

Thomas P. Dixon,
William V. Lucas,
T. Romie Strong,
George W, Davis,

James R. Jones, Esqs.,
They proceeded to examine and ascer-| R C Johnson, for coffin, &e., !
tain the expenses of the county, and laid William K sSutton, for coflin, &e., 28 00
tho tax for all county expenscs at 92 - : PLE o
cents in the 100 dollars, and the state tax Work on Zioads and Dridges.
according to law at 17} cents in the 100 Alitlzhlia) Bllullgn, use C J Scott
dollars, mnaking a total of 109} cents in|Jobn D Boyd, use same
. : John D Boyd, use same
:lh; 100 dollta.ors;iatttd made the following John D Boyd, use same

John I Boyd, use same
First District.

Archie Mullen, use J 11 Thomas
JOHN H. THOMAS, Collector.

Moses I.ambson
John D Doyd, use C J Scott
County Commissioners :
James IR, Jones,

John 1) Doyd, use same

John D Doyd, use same
Per diem and mileage to July 1
1876 '

George Kennedy, use Wm Wilson,
account for work in 1874

Per di(;m, mileage and extra ser-

viees to July 1, 18706,

Pensioners.

William Ellis

Matilda Tucker

sarah A IHurtt

S C Ivey, use J F Earnest

Win I Redgraves, use J L Pryor

Abraham Stanley

Elizabeth Boulden

J T Cunnegan

Mrs. Thomas Lynch

Martha Thornton

Lydia Cunningham

Mrs, RRuth

Williams Hadley’s widow

John Brown, colored

Esther Massey, colored

Susan Kennard, colored

sarah Smith, colored
Emily Brown, colored

25 00
25 D)
25 00

20 00
295 0
2\ 00
25 00
20 0
20 0
25 0

Durial expenses of PPaupers.

118 60
53 V5
87 U1
6D 41
74 89
17 88

176 00

40 10

|

John II Thomas, for lumber for
bridges

Estimated cost to keep Roads

06600} ana bridges in repair

o7 90

1800 00
Special Appropriations

Subject to the order of Commissioners :

To grade hill and improve road
near 1lead oY Sassafras

To improve Scott’s road, near
Galena

To pay for bridge scross lLong
Meadow Drauch, per contract 450 00

Witnesses to the Grand Jury,
October Termn, 1879,
Frank II. Greenwood
John lI. Thomas

A. 8. Hurlock
Henry Parr

1069 150 00
8701
175
175

* WITNESSES TO GRAND JULY,
April Term, 1876,
Geo IT Hazell, use I' II Greenwood 1 87

Charles Harris 1 81
James Hurtt O 25

WITNESSES TO CIRCUIT COUR1, | B
October Term, 1875,

D C Blackiston

R Templeman

E S Morris

L M Bean

C 8 Hurlock

Thomas Bennett

John Shahan, use Wi J Blackiston
John J Solloway, use R S Grigith

150 00

To open road from Catholic
Church to Gooding’s Mill

Jail Hxpensecs.

E Knighton, for iron bedsteads,
mattrasses, stoves, Xc.,

Treasurer School Board
For support of I'ublic Schools 3,000 00

T'o pay Jurors

October Term 1875 and April Term
1876

To pay Kent County Rail Road
Donds and interest

Estimated per diem of Assessor
to be paid by order when ac-
count is passed

For rebinding old Record Books in

lerk’s Oflice and continuing in-
dex of judgments and decrees,

subject to order 400 00

For keeping Sassafras river bridge 100 00

875 00

182 45

2 16

5
212
800
8 00
GOV
O 25

4 87

o00 00

3,000 00

Wilnesses to the Circuit Court,
April Term, 1876,

D C Blackiswon

James Iurtt

Emory Camp

J Clinton Hurtt

J P Hoffecker

Albert Medders

George Steel

520 V0

|
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Damages and costs on road inter-
secting Shadding Reach road.

a5 50| Jesse Lake, Jand damages and fen-
10 94| cing, subject to order

700
700
8 HU
075
2 06

Witnesses in case of Stalte vs. Trilus
MecKenney, October Term, 1574,

Jos 11 Boyer
" H Caulk
Pennington

W A Whittaker

403 08

James R Jones, examiner, two days 4 00
Samuel Hurlock, examiner, one day, 2 00
Samuel Cacy, examiner, one day, 2 00
Henry Tonkin, surveyor 15 00
R ¥ Moflett, chain carrier i
Charles H Tonkin, chain carrier i
To open said road, subject to order 170

B Chrisfield, uso G W Chrisfleld

J J Spear

stephen lloyer, use J 11 Thomas
rdward A Deuncy
gemory Harris, use J I, Pryor
Alexander Wilson
wm 8 Merritt, use G W Crislleld
ahomas A Jacobs

L Hyland, use J L, Pryor

ames J use GG W Chrisfield
Villlam Roe, use of same

samuel Mamiar, yse John Smith
‘ere McKenney

illllm%‘(:'mn 1

bom ¢ uge J L Pryor

Christy, use same

Mlerson McWhorter
J F Buith

'dncsscs in case of Lemon & Tideman ves.
State, April Term, 1875,

g
iy
2

Miscellaneous.

R Redding, taxes paid in error
H Iurtt, Jr., use J 11 Thomas
Witnesses to Cirewit Court, April
Term, 1873 (omitted) 12 10

Wm A Whittaker, clerk to Register 20 00

J 875
J

Statement.

Amoun’, county taxes on as-
sessment of $1,703,245 at 92
cents is

Amount State taxes on assess-
ment of $1,702,605 at 17jec.

SrBich O GicC NN =C o =)
R EENSE RS ENIRE

$15,069 85
2,037 15

$18,607 00
State taxes $2,937 15
Amount levy for ex-

Em 14,276 92
tor’s commis.

on Co. taxes 783 49
On State do. 74086 930 35
Contingent fund to pay
member of board, &ec¢. 402 68

2 W

$18,007 00

Second District.

FRISBY H. BOULDEN, Coll'’r.

Judges of the Orphans® Gourt.
Goo. W Davis, per diem and mile-
ago to July 1876

o Circuit Court, April Term 1874, fail-
ed lo prove attendance (balance) 2 00

o{wuzmn’ o

James 1 *v T 10000 |
monoﬁpusu Wm T ’J ye i

4 C Johnson, roturn judge, | 2 “SE. ke judge

e, 1

gl

y clerk, one day

104 00

6 . 1
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: .
ITNESSES TO GRAND JUR
_15 | M Term, 1875.
710 W Warren

S
E

R L L !muhﬂm]

20 00|
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OUR NEW “UNCLE SAM.” |

* Reform ” is the cry sounding loud thro’
the nation,
From Maine to the verge of the West—
Fiom centres of glory and scenes of star-
vation
The word is no longer a jest.
Our country has suffered long pillage and
plunder
While trusting each wolf-hearted lamb,
But the chains we are wearing we’ll soon
tear asunder,
When led by our new *“ Uncle Sam.”

‘* Midnight train !
| ¢ Was that all ¥
‘*That was all, Mr, ITill has just been
across the track at the embankment, so 1
_shnll stop the midnight train at Postville,
The passengers must wait a few hours
there, and come on in the morning after
the track is cleared.’

‘ ITave you sent the message, Robert ?°

‘Not yet., There is a plenty of time,
That train does not reach ’ostville until
half-past 11, and it is not yet 8, Yes, it
is just striking,

‘* Better send it, Robert. If there should
be an accident vou would never forgive
|yourself. Send it while I put some clean
towels in the wash 10om, and then I will

Let Grant pack his baggage and Dabeock
attend him :
Let Delknap go join Billy T'weed ;
Let Blaine get his champions to cheer and
defend him,
And send us some letters to read.
The tide of destruction that runs thro’
our land ,
With Truth and Reform we will dam,
And on to the White ITouse with Liber-
ty’s band
We’'ll march wi}h our new Uncle Sam!

home,’

She went into the dressing room as she
spoke, taking no light, but depending on
the eandles burning in the oflice, 1 was
rising from my secat to send the telegram
when the door opened, and four of the
worst chatacters in the town, led by John
| Martin, entered the room. Defore I could
speak, two threw me back in my chair,
one held a revolver to my head, and John
| Martin spoke,

‘Mr, Hill was here to tell you to stop
the up train, You will not send that
message. Listen,
stop that train—put there for that pur-
[pose. There is $50,000 in gold in the
ltrain. Do you understand ?’

‘You would risk all the lives in the
train to rob it ?° 1 ceried, horror-struck.

‘ Exactly I was the cool reply. ¢ One-
fifth is yours if you keep bLuck the mes-
sage, The money has been watched all
the way along !’

I saw the whole diabolical scheme at

booty, once., If the train eame it would be

With Tilden our fight will be won. thrown off the embankimnent, and the 1ob-
Where wrong deeds are rampant he’ll soon | bers could easily lie in wait there.

raise a storm, t *Come,’ Martin Hilid, ‘will }'IllljUill us?’
And of Justice he’ll ne’er makea sham;| ‘ Never I’ I cried indignantly,
IIe knows but one maxim and that is—| ‘We must force you then,
Reform ! fast !
»Q a cheer for our new Uncle Sam ! | 1 trembled for Alice, If only my life
Josepn I, SneLry, |were at stuke 1 could have borne it better,
But even if we were both murdered 1
hcnuhl not take the blood of the passen-
gers in the train upon my head. Not a
sound came from the little room gs 1 was
tied hand and foot to my chair, bound so
securely that I could not move. It was
proposed to gag me, but finally concluded
that my cries, if I made any, could not be
heard, and a handkerchief was bound over
my mouth,

The door of the wash-room was closed
and locked. Alice stood undiscovered—
then the light was blown out and the ruf-
fians left me, locking the door after them.

There was a long silence. Outside |
could hear the step of one of the men
pacing up and down watching., I rubbed
my head against the wall behind me, and
succeeded in getting the handkerchicf on
my mouth to fall round my neck.

I had scarcely accomplished this when
there was a tap on the inner door,

‘ Robert I’ Alice said,

‘Yes, love! Speak low, there is a wan
under my window,’ ~

*Are you alone in the room?’

‘Yes, dear,’

‘1 am going to Postville, There is no
man under my window, and I can get
out there, 1 have six long roller towels
here, knotted together, and 1 have cut
my white skirt into wide strips to join
‘them, The rope so made reaches nearly
to the ground, 1 shall fasten it to the
door knob aud.let myself down, It will
Lot take long to reach home, saddle Selim

ITis record is proud, and his banner is
waving |
Beside the bright flag we adore ;
The bald eagle guides us and echoes our
craving
For men like our leaders of yore,
The Empire State sends out her champion
80 true, |
AsS strong as a war-waging ram ;
He needs but your trust and he’ll dare and
he’ll do,
S0 cling to our new Unecle Sam, ,

Let rigmarole spouters and swindling
shouters
Slink off with their business undone ;
Remember your duty and look not for

Tie him

A Night of Terror.

This night which will dwell in my
memory with vivid distinetness while life
and reason are left me, was in October a
long time ago, I was at that time a tel-
egraph operator, stationed upon the Grand
Trunk Line of railroad.

Mine was by no means a model place of
residence. There were beer-gardens, |
drinking-saloons, and gambling houses,
out of all proportion to the more respect-
able shops and residences; we had two
arrcsts of counterfeiters, and there was
scarcely a day passed that there was not a
brawl amongst the ruflians around us.
Still, there was a school, and a timid blue
eyed woman had coine to toach there.

IHow long an unprotected woman might
have lived there I can only guess, for Al-
ice Ilolt had been there but three months
when she consented to walk into churchl
with me one day and walked out my wife.,
This was in July, and we had occupied a
pretty cottage nearly a quarter of a mile
from the telegraph oflice since our mar-
riage.

Being the only man employed at the tel-
egraph business in the town, I was oblig-
ed to remain constantly at the oftice dur-
ing the day and part of the evening, and
Alice herself brought me my dinner and
supper,

There was a small room next my office,
with a window, but only one door, com-
municating with the large room. 1lere|and reach Postville in time, Don't fear
Alice had fitted up a dressing table and {for me. When you hear a hen cackling
mirror, washstand, and some shelves, [under my window you will know I am
where she kept pepper and salt and pick- | safely on the ground,’
les for my office repasts, The two rooms | Little Alice! M y heart throbbed heav-
were on the second tloor of a wooden build-|ily as I heard her heroie proposal, but 1
ing that stood alone, dared not stop hLer.,

With this necessary introduction I come | *Ieaven Lless and protect you,’ I said,
to the story of thut October night and the |and listened for her signal, Soon the
part my blue-eyed Alice, only 18 and a- | cackle noise told me the first step of her
fraid of her own shadow, played in it. 1 |perilous undertaking was taken.
was in the oflice at about 7:30 o'clock,| It was dark, cloudy and threatning a
when one of the railway oflicials came in, |storm, and nearly as I could guess, close
all flurried, saying : upon nine o’'clock. She had to go six

‘*Stirling, have you been over to the|miles and I could only wait and piay. 1
embankment on the road to-day ¥* The|was too much stunned even yet to realize
embankment was not a quarter of a mile|the heroisin of this dark ride through a
from the oftice, on the east side, wild country with a storm threatening.

‘No; I have not,’ Nine o’clock | As the bell of the clock

*IL was a special providence $ook me |ceased to strike, a rumble, a flash, told me
there then. One of the great musses of [ & thunder stormn was coming rapidly, Oh,
rock has rolled down directly across the | the long minutes of the next hour !
track. It will be a8 dark as a wolf’s| Ten o’clock. The rain fnllinq in tor-
mouth to-night, and if the midnight up|rents, the thunder pealing, lightning
train comes without warning, there will|flashing ! Often Lhad held her, white as
be a horrible smash up,’ death, trembling, almost fnmnnﬂ. 1o such

‘It must stop at Postville, then,’ I re-|® storm as shis. lHad she feared to start

with the atorm in prospect, or was she ly-
plied, * I will seud a message.’ ing somewhereon the wild over-

comeo by terror, or perhaps stricken by
lightning ?

Eleven o’clock. The storm was over,
though the still night was inky blge
ivcase when | no loungl to cheer me, none
Alice came up with my supper, It was|hideous suspenso moco dus
hot, and I cold, so 1 drew up a table, and | of possib
can and hasket, sat down to en- | P44 o

1
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[in here to tell me there was a huge rock |

come and sit with you till you can come |

JULY 21. 1876

150

dead silenee a far off sound struck a shrj
of horror to my Leart, far exceeding e
the previous agony. Far, far away
faint whistle came through the air.—
Nearer and nearer, then the distinet rume
ble of the train growing more and more
distinct,

The midnight train was coming swiftly,
surely, to certain destruction! Where
was my wife? Had the ruffians inter-
cepted her at the cottage 7 Was she ly-
ing dead somewhere upon the long road ?
ler heroism was of no avail, but was her
life saved ¥ In the agony of that question
the approaching rumble of the train was
lost; far more did I feel the bitterness of
Alice dead than the horror of the doomed
lives the train carriecd. Why had 1 let
her start upon her mad errand ?

I tried to move, and writhed in impo-
tent fury upon my chair, forcing the cru-
cl cords to tear my flesh as I vainly tried
loosen even one hand. The heavy train
rumbled past the telegraph office. It was
an express train and did not stop at my
station, but as I listened, every sense
sharpened by mental torture, it seemed
to me that the speed slackened. Listen-
ing intently I knew that it stopped at the
embankment, as nearly as I could judge.
Not with the sickening erash I expeeted,
preceding wails and groans from the in-
jured passengers, but gradually and care-
fully. A moment more and I heard
shouts, the eraek of fircams, the sounds of

. | ) et.,
The rock is there toLm""' conflict

What could it all mean? The minutes
were all hours till I heard a key turn in
the doorof my prison and a moment later
two tender arms were around. my neck
and Alice was whispering in my ‘ear:

‘“They will come in #"few minutes,
love, to lct you free ! ‘Blie villians left the
kcy in the door ! I thought of that be-
fore I started, but there was a man at the
front watching, I erept around the house

|and saw him though I did not dare to be

scen,”
‘‘But have you been to Postyille?” *

“Yes, dear.”

““In all that gtorm 7

““Selim seemed to wu
earried me swiftly and ly. I was
well wrapped in my water proof clodk
and hood ! WWhen I reached Postyille the
train had not come up.”

““But it is here Y"I ' *“

“Ouly the locomotive #nd “one ecar-
riage. In that carringe wore d sheriff
and deputy sheriff and twenty mén arm-
¢d to the teeth, to capture the gahg at
the embankment, 1 came, too, and they

lowered me from the platfors when the
speed slackened, so that [ e r';ﬁ in
ers had

here and tell you all was safe

While we spoke my wife’s
first unticd the handkerchief around my
neck, and then, in the dark, found some
of the knots of the cord binding me. But
[ was still tied fast and strong, when
there was a rush of many fee! upon the
staircase, and in auother moment light
and joyful voices.

““We've captured the whole nine !” was
the good news. * Three, including John
Martin, are desperately wounded, butthe
sprprise  was perfect! Now old fellow
for you.”

A dozen clasp-kunives at once severed
my bonds, and a dozen hands were ex-
tended in greeting,

As for the praise showerd on my plucky
little wife, it would require a volume to
tell half of it,

The would-be assassins and robbers
are sent for trial and sentenced to penal
servitude, |

Alice and I left for a more civilized

community the following year. But be-
fore we went, there was an invitation sen

and. lle

to us to mect a committee from the railsd

road company at Postville. We aceepted;
had a dinder; were toasted and compli-
mented, and then, Alice was presented
with a silver tea service, as a testimonjal,
from the passengers upon the threatened
up train, the company and the railroad
dircetors, in tokeu of their gratitude for
the lives and property saved by my he-
roine,

— - -

HOW TO GET ALONG.

Don’t #top to tell storics in business
hovrs.

If you have a place of business, be
found there when wanted.

No man ean get rich by sitting around
storef and saloons.
Never “‘fool” in business matters.
Have order, system, regularity and al-

romptness.

0 not meddle with business you know
nothing of,

Do nos kick every one in your path,

More miles can {o made in a day by
than by stopping.
onor respects his word as he

80

olng steadil
. Aguun of {
doea his bond.
Help others when you can, but never
ivo what you cannot afford to, simply
cause it is fashionablo.
Learn to say, No. Nc
snapping it out dog-fashion, but say it
firmly and respectfully.
Use you owu brains rather t
of others.
Learn to think and act for
Keep ahead rather than
tinses.
Youn
be any
kuow it.

man, cut this out
lacy in

©Maryland State Archives msa_sc3326_scm8204-0129

| pay the whole asscessment.
[sklrts of the village resided a Christian

| sup

NO. 10.

THE TURK AND TIIE PEASANT.

Mr. Farley, the author of several val-
uable works on Oriental Matters, in his
recent 'gm, *“Turks and Christians,”
tells tths¥rible story of the barbarity
that lntkcﬂhe irrepressible conflict in the
Kast. * ®

‘A short time sinee, the inhabitants
of a little village in Roumelia were eall-
ed upon to pay the taxes, at which they
had been assessed by the authorities of
the district in which the village is situat-
cd. When the prineipal inhabitants had
assembled, they did w{:at probably many
others would have done in like circum-
stances; they rather diseussed the means

| by which the taxes might be evaded than

the mode of paying'it. After many
schemes had been suggested the only
means ° which appeared satisfactory to
those who were present was to ecompel
some inhabitant who was not present to

In the out-

pcasant, who owned a small strip of
ground which he cultivated for his main-
tenance. le was industrious, and was
posed to possess a hoard of money.—
Indecd; a8 he had only one child—a son
who assisted him in the cultivation of his
rood of land—how could he spend all his
earnings ? It was cvident, so his Mussul-
man neighbors argued, there must be a
store somewhere, and it wae resolved that
bo should be tompellad to pay the whole
amount at which the village was assess-
ed. By this means it was clear that the
claim of the Porte would be satisfied, and
the rest of the villagers would be lighten-
ed from the burden about to be imposed
upon shem. The discussion took place in
the presence of the cadi. He assured the
assewbly that it was a matter of indiffer-
ence how the money was procured, pro-
vided that it was duly paid to him. After
some dcliberation as to the best mcans of
wringing the whole sum from one peasant,

. | the following plan was suggested, matur-

ed, and finally carried out. It was agreed
that the rest of the villagers should secize
his only child, a lad of some sixteen
years, and imprison him until his father
should ransom him for the sum "at which
the whole village was assessed ; and that
the cadi should suspend the collection of
the tax until this means had been tried.
‘‘In order that this functivnary should
not, however, pocker tho ransom himself,
and then levy the tax upon the villagers,
a deed was drawn up and witnessed ac-
cording to the forms of Turkish law, by
which the cadi covenanted to aceept the
money thus to be wrung from the parent,
in lieu of all claim upon the rest of the
villagers; to hold the boy in his custody
until the ransom should gc puid, and to
rcloase him as soon as this should be
done. 1t was seed-time, and the lad,
wholly unconscious of the plot, was cn-
ployed with bis parents in ploughing and
sowing their little piece of ground, when
he was scized, carried off to the cadi,
and, amid the cries of his mother, and the
entreaties of his father, thrown into pris-
on, with the intimation that he should be
released when the money was paid. The
village was but ill-supplied with prison-
buildings, and the boy was thurst into the
small dome, of some six feet square,
which eovered an unused well.
‘Day by day the parents came, but
ot weary the patience of the unjust
ive judﬁc. The only answer
received was that when the
money was brought the boy should be re-
leased. The parents were not wealthy;
they had no hoard; the supposition of
theig follow-villagers was unfounded ;

i nothing save tho small strip of

Sl which they cultivated for their daily
1e0U8, The last thing which a peasant
williive up in Turkey is the privilege of
bein}m landed proprigtor. The father,
why 1 his son, clung, however, to his
bit'8garden ground, and exhausted all
othcgameans of raising the required sum

No nocessity of|™

bufore*Selling his land. He a rﬂalod to
the autQorities of the district. Y ¢ Was re-
forred Jthem for redress to the cadi by
whom (U8 wrong was done.

‘‘Dodpairing of any other means of de-
liverigit his child, the wretched parents
noy dea to collect the mone

N > M W. Their. furni-
\ g b sol their tools and
implewmel were parted
wi?h. The acd fell so far
short of the amourd{required that it was
at length evident that the rood of ground,
the family estate, muqr:lﬁnud with. —
This also was sold, and" there lacked
a portion of the total sum required. The
cadi was inexoruble and rl:l%.l,y .

The government expected so m
thovﬁ?niomdlomuo t bo .brought
before the lad could be At
length tho last pi Va8

the wretched p.

the cadi w'i -.;,

jabbering idiot.

tokens of life which could be seen. Signs
of humanity there were none. The limbs
had been contracted by cold, wet rheu-

matism, and by the crouching pesture
which the poor lad had bocnh'oompdol
to assume, and he could only crawl on
all fours like a beast. His face resembled
a skulkcovered with dirty parchment, and
he was hopelessly an idiot. How long
since reason had given way his jailers
could not tell. Ile was now u slabberi

The light, and joy.;:s
hope of his parents’ cottage was not
merely quenched, it had become "Ealp.blo
and noisome blackness. Amid the wails
of the prrents, and the, “God is grest”

of the persccutors, the crowd dispsreed,
some cursing more deeply than the

despotism which rendered them lisb'e to
atrocitics such as these,”

= e e -
INSTINCT OR REASON.

As a farmer in a neighboring town was
getting in his hay, he noticed an unusual
commotion zmong the swallows, which
had built a long row of nests under the
caves of his barn. They appeared greatly
excited, flying rapidly about, and fAlling
the air with their cries of distress. As
the load of hay upon which he was riding
passed into the burn, ho saw that »
young swallow in a nest directly over the
door had caught its neck in a crack be-
tween two shingles and was unable to lib-
erate itsclf. Ie stopped the team and set
the young bird free, restoring it to the
nest. Upon his return to the barn with
his next lond of hay, noticing that the
swallows were quiet, he examined the
crack and found that they had filled it
completely with mud, so that ne matter
how enterprising or how foolish the young _
swallow might be he could not endanger
his life or the peace of that community
by any experiments upen that eragk.—
Our Dumb Animals,

——ma.

ALPHABET OF PROBLEMS.

A grain of prudence is worth a pound
of craft.

Boasters are cousins to liars.

Confession of a fault makes half amends.

Denying a fault doubles it.

Envy shooteth at others and woundeth -
herself.

Foolish fear doubles dangers,

(zod reaches us good things by our own
hands.

He has hard work who has nothing te
do. \
It costs more to revenge wrongs than
to bear them.

Knavery is the worst trade.

Learning makes a man fit company for
himseclf,

Modesty is a guard to virtue.

Not to hear conscience is the way to
silence it,

One hour to-day is worth two to-mor-
row.

Proud looks make foul work in fair
faces.

Quiet conscience gives quiet sleep.

Richest is he that wants least.

Small faults indulged in are little

thieves, > :
The boughs that bear most hung lowest,
Upright walking is suro walking.
Virtue and happiness are near kin.
Wise men make more opportunities
than they find.
You never lose by doing a good turn.

Long after the Ciceronian cfforts of the
anti-monopolist orators in the present
campaign at the west have passed away,
wo sgnll be likely to find the following
absurd parody cropping out :

I want to be 2 Farmer,

And with the Farmers stand :
A horney-handed tdiler,

With a haystack in my hand.

Beneath the tall tomato troe,
I’ll swing the

And smite the wild potato bug,
When skipping o’cr the snow.

{’ve bought myself a Durham ram,

And a gray alapaca cow,
A lock-mgt?h Osage vrange hedge,
Aud a patten Jeather plow.

’

B~ A demute-lodiieg Shap hailed a

charcoal peddier




