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$1.80 PER ANNUM.

REGISTR A'.l‘li)Nfiﬁ«“".ifl"# ’f“ﬂ 1 o
NOTICE_ pose of obhtaini ’wﬁﬂ. ;ﬁ,#“""

To the VOTERSGKENT COUNTY

’[‘Hl‘l UNDERSIGNED, REGISTERSOF Vo).
TERS for Kent County, |""‘"‘*}' give no- !

tice that for the purpose of discharging the du- ‘ " B

Iir:-t lll'\'“l‘l illg lI]HHl them H 8 Hlil'll uml- I IIH- ﬂr] ' “I ””: I'i H L i, 8 73 ! :

of the General Assembly passed January Session | {9 Volers drnrmg to be nﬂqfrrrt'd

1876, chapter 240, they will sit for the COR- | from one distriet lu:mutheﬁ or from
I{E':T“,I'h “r lhl" Ilitﬂ "f I{I'JI'IHTElthI’ \ () .'.l‘lp l""l“t} tll "."'ltll"'l" ﬁi“l '.jlllbr I"-‘

TERS, on transterred on ecertificate from the

Monday, and Tuesday, 'officer of registration where last
registered,

, X Ag. . ) S0'c |
The 6th and 7th days of October, from 9 o' clock | JAMES P. .\L\SU..\',

A M, o6 P. M, ATTHE ¥OLLOWING |

NAMED PLACES - . Register of Voters for First Dist.

FOR THE FIRST ELECTION DISTRICT: g L. A-‘ PENNINGTON,
egister of Voters for Second Dist,

AT GALENA. THOS. H. KENNARD.
FOR THE SECOND ELECTION DIST : Register of Voters for Third Dist.
EDW. T. WILLIS,
AT KENNEDYVILLE.

S oy Registerof Voters for Fourth Dist.
FOR THE THIRD ELECTION DIST: SAM'L G, FISHER,
ATA. L VANNU%RS@TORE, ATHANES-

shall have power to issue summons
es, attachments and commitments,
to any constable or sherifl, who
shall serve such process as if issned
W oa Judge of a Court or a Justice

Rgisteer of Voters for Fifth Dist.
Sept, 25, 1879—td.

)y
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THE

Swan Lake

—196—

2 ANCY
FAMILY ¥)
| AR g yTy

Tomen 1l Bapk

F2r We beg 10 refer to
Hon.J. . Wickes, T. DeC. Ruth,
Rev. Mr. Robetts, T.R. Hubbard,
Rev.S.. Hobl itgell, James U, Coleman,
James W. Lambert, Bamuel Vannort,
Jag. W, Chapman,” 8. E. Sullivan,
Mrs. J. Evan Thomas, and others.

FOR THE FOURTH ELECTION DIST:
ATE. T. WILLIS' JEWELRY STORE

IN CHESTERTOWN.

FOR THE ¥ 'l ELECTION DIST:
AT B. B, nUKINSON'S STORE AT
EDESVILLE.

The attention of those interested
is called to the following provisions
of the Act of 1876 :

The fifth seetion provides that the
officers of Registration shall, before
striking from said list of qualified
voters and from said books of regis-
tration the name of any registered
person, diligently inquire ‘and ac-
ﬁumtef' ascertain that said regis- |
tered person does not possess, or be-
fore the election next ensuning will
not possess, the requisite qnalifica-
tions to entitle him to be registered
as a qualified voter in such precinet |
or election distriet, or that such per-
son is disqualified under the provis-
ions of the second and third Sec- |
tions of the first Article of the Con-
stitution ; and if it shall appear that
said registered person does not pos.
sess or will not possess said qualifi-
cations, and that he is so disqualifi-
ed, then said officer shall strike the
name of such person from said list |
of qualified voters and said books of
registration, but if it shall appear
otherwise then such officer shall not
strike the name of such person from
said books of registration and from
said list of quallfied voters; and be-
fore registering as a qualified voter

1 person who has applied to said
ra of Registration to be regis-
as a qualified voter, said ofii-
all diligently inquire and aec-

curately ascertain that such person
POSSECRSOR ill possess before the
election ensuing the requisite
qualificatioms to entitle him to be
registered as a qualified voter, and
that he is not disqualified under the
provisions of the second and third
sections of the first Article of the

OConstitation ; and if it shall appear
that said person so applying j%ﬁb

VUR!
(7

ton,

We have constantly on hand, for sale, all grades

FAMILY, EXTRA, and
SUPER FLOUR,

At Less than City Prices!

I N. B.—~The ”Htﬁk‘l‘nke” Flour is sold only
by us; by the birrel, "sack or pound. Try it.

‘e warrant it will make you happy ! Deliy-
ered free of charge,

J. B, SAPPINGTON,

CHESTERTOWN.

- w— -

LOUIS K. STAM,

DEALER IN

Puraiture,
WALL PAPER
Dil . and. Paper Window Curtaing

AND FIXTURES,

PAINTS; » OE5S, | BLASS
‘Putty, Varnishes,

KALSOMINE, &c. &c.

Cottage Fumﬂure? Extension Tables,
Lounges, Mattresses, Sideboards,
Kitchen Saes, Oradles,
Cribs, Chairs, dee. dc.,

Which have been purchased direct from the
manufacturers. For sale as cheap as they can
be bought in the city.

WINDOW CURTAINS
MADE TO ORDER,
Very cheap, and in the best manner,

G ASS
OF ALL SIZES, CUT TO FIT ANY SASH.

NEW JERSEY
ENAMEL PAINT,

ses or will posses before said day of
election said (huﬂilmtiimn, aud is
not se disqualified, then said officers
of registration sinall register the
name of such person as a qualified |
voter ; but theyy shall not register
the name of an§ person who does
not posseas said qualifleations or is
8o disqualified ; and when any per.
son applying as aforesaid, for regis
tratio all have been previously
register®d within this State, the of-
- ficer of registration to whom such
application is made, before register-
ing such person shall demand and
receive from him a certificate of his
previous legal registration, and such
certificate of previous registration
shall be cancelled by the officer
who shall register such person
anew,

The thirteenth section provides
that no person shall be entitled to
be or remain registered in any pre-
cinet or election district, unless he
shall have been a wvesident of the |s
State for one year, and of the city of
Baltimore, or the county in which
registration is claimed, for six
months next preceding tfm next en-
suing election, at which such regis-
tration would be evidence of the
right of the person so registered to

JOKNSON'S DRY SIZ D KALSOMINE.
J. W. MASURY & SON'S

Coach, Car and Cottage Colors,
John Laucas & Co’s & Jas. Brad ord’s

of the duties of their oflice; they |

-

hesterioton @ransceipt.

CHESTERTOWN, THURSDAY, OCTOBER 2, 1879.

;%tlm:i Lortry. ,{
 ‘THE INDIAN GIRL'S LOVE.

THE EAISERBLUMEN.

Have you heard of the Kaiserhlume,
O little children sweet,

. That grows in the fields of Germany
| Light waving among the wheat?

| "Tig only a gimple flower,
But were | to try all day,
Its grage and charm and beanty
I could not begin to say.

By field and wood and roadside,
Delicate, hardy and bold,
| It blossoms in wild profuston
In every eplor but gold.

The children love it dearly,
And with danging feet they go |
To peck it with soag and laughter ; |
And all the people know

|
That the Emperor's daughter loved it

Like any peasant maid;
E And, whea she died, her father,

Stern Kaiser Wilhelm, said :

“This flower my darling cherished,
Honored and crowned shall be ;
Henceforth "tis the Kaiserblume, |
| The flower of Germany." |

Then he bade his soldiers wear it,
Tied in a gay cockade,

And the quaint and humble blossum
His royal token made,

Said little Hans to Gretchen,
OUne summer morning fair,

As they played in the fields together,
And sang in the fragrant air

‘“Oh look at the Kaiserblumen
That grow in the grass so thick!
Let's gather our arms full, Gretchen,
And take to the Emperor, quick !

‘““For never were any 30 beautiful,
S0 blue and so white and red !”

50 all they could carry they gathered,
And thought of the princess dead.

Then under the blazing sunshine

They trudged o’er the long white road
That lead to the Kaiser’s palace

With their brightly nodding load.

But long ere the streets of the city
They trod with their little feet,
As hot they grew and as tired
A# their carn-flowers bright and sweet.

And Gretchen's cheeks were rosy
With a weary travel stain,

And her tangled hair o’er her blue, blue eyes,
Fell down in a golden rain.

And at last all the nodding blossoms
Their shining heads hung down—

But ““Cheer up, Gretchen ! eried little Hans,
“We've almost reached the town,

“We'll knock at the door of the palace,
And won't he be glad to see

All the princess's flowers we’ve brought him!
Think, Gretchen, how pleased he'll be?'”’

So they plodded patiently onward,
And with hands soft and small

They knocked at the palace pértal
And sweetly did ery and eall,

‘ Please open the door, O Kaiser!
We've brought some flowers for you,
Our arms full of Kaiserblumen,
All rosy and white and blue!"

But nobody heeded or answered,
Till at last a soldier grand I
Bade the weary wandergrs leave the gate,

With a gruff and stern command. |

But ““No!"” cried the children, weaping,
Though trembling and sore afraid,
And clasping thei flowers,

¥ We must in 1" they mid.

Ao ;_.MHMM_ ce

e &Eholg Baic came Jown ;
okuow Mgz $héré was no need
| That he sliould wear » crown.

*- the N6 Kifed F 40 Riiser,

' jat you flowers 20 far
W are 30 tired and hungry !
‘ , Emperar, here they are!

;I"hey held up their withered posies,

Tl )
A |

Taking the ruined blossomns,
With gentle words and mild
He comforted with kinduess
The heart of each trembling child.

And that was & wonderful glory
That little ones befell !

And when their heads are hoary
They still will the story tell,

How they sat at the Kaiser's table,
And dined with princes and kings,
In that far-off day of splendor

Seleet Storp,

Arthur Tristam had for a long
time been out of health, and the on
ly medicine he needed was reerea-
tion and complete freedom from all
active pursuits, He concluded to go
to Lake George and visit his cousin
who lived at Caldwell. As he was

| sitting in the parlor of his relative

reading, on the morning after his

arrival, his attention was attracted
by a voice of rare sweetness, which

|

inquired of one of the servants if
the lady of the house wished to buy |

Indian goods, ELxcited by curiosity
to see anything made by the In
dians, and at the same time charm-
ed by the voice, Tristam went to
the door. He reached it as the
young Indian girl was turning to
leave, but called her back. While
she was unpacking her wares, he

had time to look at her ecarefully, !

Tall and slender, her additional
height combined with her great
grace of action, gave her a com-
manding appearance. Her features
were regular and beautifully eat,

while the evpression of her face was |

mild and sorrowful.
“Did the Indians make all these
things ?” Tristam asked, as he pick-

ed up a beautiful fan made of fine |
' wood, and ornameted with blue rib-

bon.

brought the fan; and Tristam said |

to her:

“Have you any schools here, Zil
lah "

“Yes, sir, and then added after a
moment’s hesitation; but I have
never gone, sir”

“And why not 7

A sareastic expression played
around her lips as she answered :

“Oh, you forget, sir, that I am an
Indian.”

“And will not they receive every
one 1" :

“No, sir.”

And should yon like to go to
school 17

As he put this question to her,
the expression of her whole face
changed, and she shot him a glance
of intense eagerness as she answer.
ed :

“I would give all 1 have to go,
sir! But it is impossible.”

“But it is not, if you wish to come
here every day from 10 to 12 o'clock
for I wil teach you myself.”

For a moment Zillah's face lit up

with joy at this unlooked-for pro-

posal ; and then she mournfully re-
plied :
“I'm afraid I can’t come, sir.—

Mammy may not be willing.”

Tristam said he would go in the |

morning to see her mother about
this matter. The next day, Tris-
tam, trne to his promise, went to
the encampment. When “mammy”
had been pointed out to him, he
immediately asked her consent to

! - " . " k
“Yes, sir,” she replied, as she lift- | his plan. She at first positively re-

ed her large, lustrous, black eyes to
him; we make them all.”

“l believe you have nothing to-
day that I want.”

“We make other things,” she
sald ; “canes, cigar-cases—"

“Could you make me a cigar-case
something like this ¥ producing a
very finely-worked one.

“Yes, sir; easily.”

“Where is your encampment, that
I may know where to come and get
ity

“Just beyond the churech, by the
fort.”

“Well, I will call on Monday.—
Be sure that you don’t disappoint
me.”

“Saying this, he went into the
house, while the Indian girl, resum-
ing her load, turned her footsteps
toward home. When she reached
the eamp, an ungainly woman came
toward her and took her pack from
her, as she inquired in a shrill, pip-
ing voice, how much she had sold.
Zillah—such was the name of the
girl—made no reply, but simply
gave her the money she had receiv-
ed,

“Is that all?” the squaw said, she
finished counting the money, and,
not giving her time to answer, she
resumed :

“You're a lazy idler. Goin there,”
pointing to the tent., “You shall
have no dinner to-day.”

Zillah slowly moved away, and
when she sat down on the ground
floor of the rude contrivance of
wood and canvas which served the
purpose of a tent, she drew from her
pocket the cigar-case Tristam had
given her for a model, and set to
work to make one like it. As she
swiftly but skillfully proceeded with
her task, the blinding tears filled
her eyes, and her bosom heaved
with some suppressed emotion. She
was not regretting the loss of her
dinner, since she was accustomed to
that, but she was sad on account of
something she could not herself de-
fine—a desire for something better,
a longing after a more civilized life.
For Zillah, although nothing but a

| *xxir Indian girl, had all the refined
ee

ings of & woman, and, although
she had passed all her life in this
semi-barbarous state, every year
had only tended to increase her dis-
gust for it, while the glimpses she
had of civilization and all the com-
munication she held with the out-
side world angmented her aversion
tenfold. .

On the appointed day, Tristam
rode over to the Indian encamp-
ment. The cigar-case was finished;
but, as he was about toleave it came
on to rain so hard that he was oblig-
ed to ask for shelter in one of the
tents. The woman who had brought
him the case showed him the tent
he might rest in, and then left him,
It was a rude combination of a hut
and tent, As Tristam was sitting
in the untidy place, listening to the
shouts of the men and the wrang-

i

|

vote; and in case any county or ei-
ty shall be so divided as to form por
tions of different electorial districts
for the election of repsesentatives in
Congress, delegates or other ofticers
then to entitle a person to be or re-
main registered in any particular
section or part of such county or cit
he must have been a resident of that
part or section of the electorial dis-
trict in which he claims to be or is
:ﬁﬁmm for six months next pre-

ing the next election, at which
such registration would beevidence
of the right of the persen to vote ;
and the residence necessary to enti-
tle any person to be or remain B0

istered, shall be an actual bona
fide residence within the precinctor
district within which such person
may claim to reside and to be regis-
tered, and such actunl bona fide res-
idence shall be established upon the
oath or aflirmation of competent
evidence to the satisfaction of the

register to whom the ention is
made, and to the satisfaction of the

jn:‘fe or judges to whom: any ap-
] I8 made under the m ons
of this Act; and the or re-

fusal of
anggrieved by E. refusa

cer of registration to register his
name, or by the striking off of his
name from the list of qualified vo-
ters, to appeal by petition from such
action, as provi for in this aet,
shall be deemed and taken to be
conclusive evidence that the said
person was rightfully refused regis-
tration, or that the name of such
person was riﬁhtfully stricken from
the list of qualified voters of such
preeinct of election distriet.

The law further provides, that
whilst discharging the duties im-
posed bj the several sections of this
act, said officers of registration shall
have and exercise the dowers of a
Justice of the Peace for the preser-
vation of order around the prnoo of

any offi- | st m

- give their orders for Phosph

LIQUID PAINT,

By the Pint or Gallon. t for Cowgill's

\ﬂ;ﬂnut Stain, Furpiture Varnish and Leather
!

Z9 CALL AND EXAMINE MY STOCK
AND PRICES.

Remember the place—

Nearly opposite the Bank and adjoining

Chessérton &." ’

__‘DRDER YOUR ' %
PHOSPHATE

> Y PATRONB are uested 19 eal vd
as I BBt
Y.

&huu the goods in time for carly
weding.

I have i store at this time about |
Ldster Btallhnl(! and as Hll.r;lm::lqﬂ

of

)
shipment, ‘Bend in your arders « . .

8 Any wrrangementmade with MR, BRL.-
VIN, in my absence, will be satisfactory ¢ i e

Respeetfully, .-
J- “rl u[N
Sept, 4, 18791, .

R~/
) your
Tanc-

¢ cheap

" JOHN BELL, Agent,
Opposite the Bank

FARMERS, loc

w i .

) use
Feb, 13, 1879,

e . —

[V

-

c o A L ®
fJ-\lllB is our price for conl this month, deliv-
ered at the purchaser's house: 2240 lbs.

o the ton—
'th Ash Egg

By measurement at the wharf :
White Ash Egg

W' o oow
J. T. TWILLEY.
Sept. 4, 1879—1f.

gnificent,

And like the wildest vision
Of Fairysland it secmed ;

Hardly cowld Hans and Gretehen
Believe that they had not dreamed.

And even their children’s children
Eager 10 hear will bhe

ling of the women, he heard a foot-
step behind him, and, looking a-
round, saw Zillah coming into the
tent by an opening at the back. She
was about to retreat when she saw
Tristam, but he motioned to her to
enter, and, as he relinquished his
seat to her, she drew a small chest
from a corner, took some work from
it and then od'arell it to Tristam as
a seat. He sat down, and she went
silently to work. Tristam was busy

How tliey oartiod to Kalser Wilhelm
The lowers of Germany,

SO S
James M. Bteele, convicted of

shooting at a man, was before Judge
(Gaines for sentence, at Dallas, Tex-

S eee—— =

| round to see that no one watching,

with his own thoughts, and not a
word was spoken, At last he broke
the silence by saying :
“You don’t like this kind of life?”
“Like it:"

And then, looking carefully a-

a8, and was asked what he had to
say. The following dialogne en-
sued 3Ly

Steele—I am a
ancestors were utlemen, and 1
did nothing but what any other gen-
tleman would have done under the
circnmstances. You have showed
me no justice,

Phe Judge—Shat ap.

Steele—Yon asked me if I had
anything to say, sir, and I have a
{:ght to talk—and i’n going to do

The Judge—I didn’t give you per-
mission to talk in that uﬂnmr. Il:ll):ll
my experience as a Judge nothing
has ever given me g0 much pleasnre
as sentencing you to the peniten-
tiary for 7 years. |

SBteele—Yes, and 1 hope and pray
the curse of heaven may descend
upon you, and that you will be sunk
into the hottest. pits of hell, and 1
only hope that 1 will have tim satis-

faction of meeting you at a future
time,

ge'utlemmn, my

Many a youth hnrdndbhdrhyhtr
ing his identity and ©'ying to be somebody else.

_--—-—l-_.‘.-‘.-

sign that & man lives in clover be-
cause be eats a great niany cloves.

she added :

“l hate it!” l

“Then,” and there was a slight
touch of contempt in his tone, “why
do you live here 1

“Why do I live here ! Because |
must live! Beeause I must have a
home! And, bad as this is, I can

| find no better.”

“Bat why do yon not get into
some private family, where you
would find comfort, rest and refine-
ment v J

“Becanse we are considered aly-
ing, thieving set, from whom no
good ean come, and no one would
think for a moment of taking one
of us, even for a servant, No one !
I am a poor Indian, and a poor In-
dian 1 must remain all my life.”

Tristam rose to Eo, and offered
her some money, which she proudly
refused to take, SBo ordering a fan,
and asking her to bring it to the
house the next day, he left the en-
campment. Bat usl that evening
there seemed to re-echo in his ears
those despairing accents:

“No,no! lama poorlndh.:ﬁndl

r Indian I must remain all my
lifo 1

The next day, Zillah promptly

fused ; but she was at last persuad-
ed to let Zillah come to him at the
desired hours. Tristam having told
Zillah to come on the morrow, he
took his departure,

On the next day, Zillah came at
the appointed hour, Tristam found
in her an apt pupil, and she was
equally pleased with both teacher
and studies. A month and a half
rolled by, and Tristam looked for-
ward to the arrival of his pupil with
more. pleasure each succeeding day,
while Zillah artlessly confessed that
her study hours contained the only
real happiness she experienced.
» L ] 2 * ® *

“Arthur,” said his cousin, one day,
“I wish you would go to the fort for
me, meet my friend, Miss Madge
Fdens, whom I expeet from Y— this
evening.”

Tristam ordered the carriage and
did as he was asked. He found
Miss Edens without much trouble.
She was a small,sprightly brunette,
whose beauty lay chiefiy in her hair
and eyes,

“Are you fond of horse riding,
Mr. Tristam? Miss Edens asked,
as they were driving home.

Tristam said he was,

“Then I shall elaim you as my
guide in roaming over these hills,
for 1 think there is nothing better,
if one has a good horse,”

After breakfast on the following
morping, Miss Edens proposed a
ride to Glens Falls. They accord.
ingly set out. Zillah came to the
house at the usuak time, and inquir-
ed for Tristam.

“He'’s out,” said the servant, in a
gruff tone.

Will he be back in a few minutes
to give me my lesson 1”7 she trem-
blingly asked, for a vague suspicion
had taken possession of her mind
that he was tired of teaching her.

“Do you think he would come
back for the like of you?! 1 think
he’s for the giving of them up en-
tirely.”

Zillah turned away, with despair
at her heart. How could she go
back to the old life?! Her whole
life had been illuminated by coming
to Tristam, and now to have this
source of comfort cut off, and with
it all the hopes she had founded of
gaining some honorable position
and so escaping from the dirt mui
wretchedness of her home—to have
all these hopes overthrown, was
more than she could bear, and she
rushed out of the gate and up the
road, She ran till she was tired
and then she turned from the road
into a large green field, and, sitting
down under a huge chestnut tree,
with spreading branches, she let
her head fall in her hands, when the
blinding tears she had hithertofore
restrained came back thick and
fast,

She had been erying for about an
hour, when a feeling of weariness
came over her, and leaning back a-
gainst the trunk of the friendly tree,
she fell asleep. She did not awake
until the sun was sinking into the
west. Bhe started up, wondering
where she could be. And then in
an instant came back the remem-

brance of all that had transpired, | Y

and resolutely turning to the road,
she slowly trudged along toward
the Indian encampment.

Yes, Zillah had resolved to go
home ; for, although after the first
moment of awakening, her heartfelt

| disappointment for her baflled ho

returned, sleep had given her
strength to bear it, and she had de-
cided to live the old, dark life, to
live as she had been born, a poor In-
dian. She had gone about half-way
home, and was sitting on a stone by
the wayside to rest, when #he heard
horses’ feet, and, looking up, saw
Tristam and Madge riding toward
her. A8 they came nearer, she
looked another way, and Trlatam,
piqued at her conduect, did not speak
or notice her in any way, but mere-
ly said to Madge:

“There is my Indian profege. 1
suppose she is displeased because 1
went away this morning. Well, she
must not exact all my attention.—
That was all well anoufh before you
came; but now it is different, you
know.,”

A8 these words reached Zillah's
ears she started up, and a strange
expression came over her face.—
That moment made a startling rev-
elation to her, for then she first
knew that she loved Arthur Tris
tam. It was then she first discov-
ered that, without him, refinement
and all that she had wished for
would be tasteless and undesirable.
She tottered on to the bridge, and
leaned against its side for sapport.
A mist came over her eyes, and a
dizzy faintness took possession

of
her. There she stood, looking stead-
ily at the water as it came m
impetuously down, and was

|

:
!

!

VOL. XIIL.-NO. 20.

in a thousand eddies below, “’lli]l‘iltlll‘ﬂ of edueation in its sweetest

one desire alone filled her breast—a
passionate longing to be at rest, As
she thought of Tristam’s words, they
seemed so cold and heartless, that
her bursting heart found vent in the
old ery :

“Iam a poor Indian and a poor
Indian I must remain all my life,”

Then, with a heart-rending ery,

leaped into the foaming fiood be-

low. Foramoment the water dash-
ed her body wildly about, and then
all was quiet. By-and-by the pale
moon rose, and bathed with its sil-
very light the face of the dead. But
thcre was no dissatisfied expression
now, All feeling of dissatisfaction,
jealonsy and hate had fled, and the
closed eye-lids, with their jetty
fringes, and the peaceful parting of
the lips, and the smooth, pale brow
—all spoke repose.

In the morning some persons pas-
sing found the body, and brought it
to the village., Then came the in-
quest, at which the general opinion
was that she had fallen into the
stream, no one for a moment think-
ing that she had committed suicide.

- | —
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A SHAXKER VILLAGE.

The grassy street we entered was
silent. No person was visible; there
was no sign of life in the plain
gaunt building on either side. These
buildings, of the architecture of
New England barns, but painted
white and pierced with windows,
made no offer of lmnllitnlity. One
on the right appeared to be sales-
rooms and a store house, Next was
the great Meeting house, a tab na-
cle of simplicity, with a hooded
door-way. Opposite were work-
shops, and there were other build.
ings of which we ecould not divine
the use; but at the end of the cam-
pus rose the high-roofed dwelling-
house, called “The Home,” orna-
mented with the only vanity of the
premises—a low steeple containing
a bell. Why was the bell on the
dwelling-house instead of on the
meeting-house ! If wecould ring it,
would any life be evoked !

The great buildings stared at us
with closed doors and windows. For
any evidence of humanity, we might
as well have been in Pompeii. Had
some sudden calamity swept away
the community, or was it perhaps
the hour of meditation? We waited,
we watched, we listened. The si-
lence was profound. It was after-
noon, and all the place was flooded
with sunlight. Sammer had not
yet come, but there was premoni-
tion of it in the soft gray sky fleck-
ed with blue—the veritable color of
Jesar’s eyes—and in the wander-
ing wind that moved the low grass
gently and had in it yet a little
shiver of Spring. It was a day
when the south side of a friendly
barn, where the hens are burrowing
in the warm soil, is the most com-
fortable place in the world.

Had we come this long way mere-
ly to see a reed shaken in the wind?
Nay, we had come to see a Shaker,
and behold, no Shaker, not even
the least that is, was visible., It oe-
curred to us to return to what ap-
peared to be the “store,” and seek
information. It was closed fast like
the other houses, as if no customer
were desired, and it was only after
persistent knocking that the door
was part opened and gave to our
view the vision of a thin, tall angu-
lar female in scant, plain skirts,
whose severe face was either an in-
vitation to the monastic life a
promise of information. We were
put in the position of intruders up-
on something holy and unattractive.
But what right had we (children
stained with the world) to expect
civility and an angelic face in a per-
son set to guard the portals of celi-
bacy and non-resistance,~a woman
who for fifty years had been harden-
ing into the attitude of setting her
face against the world? ords
were not wasted on us. Could we
enter the house 1

“N“y-ﬂ

And we felt that we were not
worthy to do so. Could we then
have the key to the meeting house ?

“Nay.”

And the refusal seemed just,—
Could we go into any of the houses?

“Nay.”

The door was now only a erack
open. Could we see anybody ?

“Find the Elder!”

And the door shut, decidedly,—
Even a sweet virgin may get sour
by standing too m:lg.

The advice to find the Elder was
good, but elders were as scarce as
oungsters. No person was in sight.
We lounged down by the wash.
house, alongside of which ran a
spurkiing brook, noiseless between
its grassy banks, In the next build-
ing we heard a hammering. Here,
then, was life. It seemed to be
some sort of a workshop. We en-
tered, Nothing on the first floor.
Above, we at last found a door that
would open. It opened into ashoe-
maker’s shop, occupied by a single
man,

‘“Brother,” we said, can you—1

“I ain’t no brother,”

“You are not s Shaker 1”

“Not much, I'm a shoe maker.—
Hired.”

“Where, then, are the Shakers?”

“I dunno; in the flelds, my »
and the godless man slam away
on his lapstone to the utter des-
truction ot further conversavion.
ThWa m::t. d:wuhdlm-forhd.—

is, we thought, is a ltnnm com-
munity, B:hom nobody w: wm-
mune, Ppose we wan "
how could we doit? Bince one can-
not be borne into it, how does
get in? The great barns
the houses were invitingly
they were as the houses a
be. Not a “moo,” nor a nor
8 “bleat,” to be heard. I think we
should have given up the quest of
truth, and gone away convinced
that the Shakers had all been ab-
sorbed into the sunk down
and not left even a -brim above
the place of their
A& monument,—if we not at the

nomtﬁdn little school-housc
hidden in the trees, and two '

e e Lo S,
{ a soft maple—a

pretty pic-
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form. Heaven be praised, here is

life at last, and the very beginning |

of it! We sauntered down toward
this spring of knowledge and began
a conversation with the little maids,
who replied without fear or flutter to
our questions in the simple “yee”
and “nay” of their order—as modest
in demeanor as they were quaint in
speech.
gone far when it was interrupted by

But the interview had not :

an appearance that made shakers

of us all.

The school-marm stood
door-way. Mother Ann! looked you
80 in the sweetness of your spring.
time, when, perchance you stood in
the poreh of the Manchester cottage

in the

among the English roses ! Perhaps

not,

ly fair.
white apron over her short gray
skirt, and a lavander silk kerchief
was crossed over her breast,
formality of this neat simplicity
caught a grace from the refined pur-
ity of her face. The maid stood in
the doorway with one small hand
raised on the casing; she spoke to
the children ; she greeted us in a
voice of perfectly modulated sweet-

think not, then, so unworld-

The

The school-marm wore a

1

ness, and regarded us with herlarge

trustful eyes.

o

— -

A YOUNG GIRL'S DRESS.

The following bit of a private let-
ter to a good girl belonging to the
upper classes may be generally use-
ful.

Now mind you dress always
charmingly ; it is the first duty of a
rirl to be clmrmingz and she cannot
)¢ charming if she is notcharming-
ly dressed.

o
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AN Sorts of Clippings

A hen with clipped wings has a
defeetive flew,

The barometer is a great storm
scenter.,

A useful thing in the long run—
breath,

Whieh is the
trees? The elder.

Some men pay attention who never
pay anything else,

What is better than a promising
young man? A paying one.

The chap who couldWt express
himself sent his valise i

Is a man who makes a'@na din-
ner?

Honeymoon Glen and Codfish

most ancient of

.| Hill are localities near Sioux Oity:

The flower of the family is gener-
ally found in a saque.

He is the only rich man in the
world who has learned to be content
wi_tlx what he has.

If you want to be real happy, try
your best tomake others think they
are happy.

Female friendship is to man the
bulwark, sweetness and ornament
of his existence,

Every man throws on to his sur-

roundings the sunshine or the shad-
ow that exists in his own soul.

A little boy being asked, ‘- What is
the chief end of man? replied:—

‘The end what's got the head on.’

There is one hill in this life, that

no man can get by, and that is that
little mound called the grave.

This is a very critical world of ours

And it is quite the first of firsts in | Put it always fails to see the patch
the duties of girls in high position, " ® rich man’s pants.

nowadays, to set an example of beau-

He who has a true friead has great

tiful dress without extravagance— |riches; he who has a false friend is
that is to say, without waste or un- | hopelessly in debt,

necessary splendor.

There is happiness omn{l‘: in the
On great oceasions they may be a | world for all of us. The chief difii-

blaze of jewels, if they like, and can;
but only when they are a part of a
great show or ceremony.
daily life and ordinary social rela-

tions, they ought at present to dress |

with marked simplicity, to put
down the curses of luxury and
waste which are consuming Eng-

land.

Women usually apologize to

themselves for their pride and van- |

ity by saying: “It is good for trade.”

Now you may soon convince your- |

self, and everybody about you, of
the monstrous folly of this, by a very
simple piece of definite action.

culty is in getting our share of it.
It is all very well to be & promis-

In their | jyg youth, but the hard part is to

keep your promise in after life. |
It does not follow that a man will
at last learn to keep his word be-

cause he finds that nobody will
take it.

Eve was the most fashionable -
woman the world has ever preduced.
She came out In a nude dress every
I]ﬂllr in the da)"-_ | il

Mamie Minier, a S:l of sixteen,

swam across the |
n?&., Iu-.'

Wear, yourself, becoming, pleas. | than half an hour.

antly varied, but simple dress,of the
best ible material.

What yon think necessary to
buy (beyond this) “for the good of
trade.” buy and immediately burn.

Even your dullest friends will see
the folly of that proceeding. You
can then explain to them that by
wearing what they don’t want (in-
stead of burning it) for the good of
trade, thry are merely adding inso-
lence and \'ll‘::farity to absurdity.

When a lady walks about town
with three or four yards of silk tied in
a bundle behind her, she doesn’t see
it herself, or benefit i’ it herself.—
She carries it for the benefit of be-
holders. When she has put all her
diamonds on in the evening, tell her
to stay at home and enjoy them in
a radiant solitude; and the child,
with his forbidden barley sugar,
will not look more blank. She car-
ries her caparison either for the
pleasure or for the mortification of
society ; and can no more enjoy its
brilliancy by herself than a chande-
‘I:Er can enjoy having its gas light-

Always dress yourself beautifully
—not finely, unless on occasion; but
then very finely and beautifully too.

Also, you are to dress as many
other ple as you ean; and to
teach t how to dress, if they do
not know, and to consider every ill-
dressed woman or child whom you
see anywhere as a personal d :
and to get at tnem somehow, unti
everybody is as beautifully dressed
a8 birds.

If young ladies really do not want
to be seen, they should take care
not to let their eyes flash when they
dislike what peo&vle say ; and, more
than that, it is all nonsense from be-
ﬂnntng to end about not wanting to

seen. 1 don’t know any more
tiresome flower in the borders than
especially modest snowdrop, which
one always has to stoop down and
take all sorts of tiresome trouble
with, and nearly break its poor lit-
tle head off, before you can see it;
and then half of it is not worth see-
ing. Girls should be like daisies,
nice and white, with an edge of red

Wis.,a distance of two

Cunning men slways get ‘beat in
the long rum,
as dull on one side
on the other,

When a st‘nﬂ hyme-
menial nlti%’ﬁh he nded, v
draw {u

may know she is about to
beau into a knot.

People who take theif meals at
restaurants must shudderwhen the
read the advertisement: “ Wan
— Women for puddings.”

The man who com a fine
speech in order to shame his neigh
bors ought first to recite it before
mirror, and so shame himself,

A bad habit is like a cat that has

nine lives. And like a cat, also, you
must kill it nine times you
can be sure that it is dead,

It is a curious fact, and yet one
that will bear invel::;ﬂm, tint itis

much easier to be thorou ortho-
dox than to be thmhfvugybod.
When Fontenelle was dying his
f‘loh?to: a.lllleo?l :-L“ Do you ™
0,” replied the philosopher, 1
only feel some diﬂcglty in exht,.ng.”
The man who started out to nn-

earth a tramparmed himself with a
bucket of water and a sponge.

A N:: York lady writes: “If I
could have my smoker
smoker or live alone

should marry a
forever.”

“Oh,” she said, “I think soda
water s mneno'}.'..v He took the
hint and soda dime on the harvest
field of love. '

The h ‘hit in the
witha lump of aathresits ccpiitis

to his friends that he
got coaled in it.

thmmhogim whi
e coun .
munity: ‘;{I eﬁ%m%
to borrow a dollar. o

If you are a trne man you will find
it much easier to please the weorld
with your actions than to please
yourself, | s

It does not alw D)
mhuwalghtor:h’:rm e
he has a great many

if you look close; making the grouud scruples.

bright wherever they are ; knowing
simply and quietly that they do i
and that it would be very wrong i
they didn’t do it.

seen, indeed.—Mr. Ruskin in Phila.
Times,

A
in the country writes that he attend-
ed a picnic last week which passed
offin a very novel manner. The
young man in black pantaloons was
there, but he didn’t sit down on a
custard pie; a bug lit on the back
of a girls neck, and she didn’t
seream lond enough to bring out the
fire department in the nearest town,
five miles distant; a garter snake

young ladies who
were eating lunch, and no one faint-
ed; the young man in white trow-
sers was not asked to climb a tree
and put up a swing; & cross bull
did not chase a party

A man may be induced to
every other right, but the
find fault he will never yield

Not want to be | with life.

There are some men,
ol, who are capable of de
thing for money, even of ¢

QUEER PICNIO.—A subscriber | a good deed.

Goad plain English is
stood by the of
but common
preciated everywhere,
Itllono‘:hll' to have m g
confid your neighbor to les
him a dollar, and quite snothe
thing to have the dollar to lend.
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