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v RATEN

Tehe @eril Wihig

18 PUBLISIIED EVERY SATURDAY
nY E. . EWING.

SUBSCRIPTION.

$2.00 & Yeur, in advance. Ifnot 2 within the
ear, $2.50. Sit Mouths, $1.00. Three Mouths, 50 cents.
L’u sulmctivtion taken ut les than the alove. Single
Copirs, Fivs Caxts.

ADVERTISING,

LOCAL MATTER, 10 ceute a line; or 80 cents an
inch for ever lusertion.

TRANSIENT RATER.—S8 ceute a line for one inser-
tion, and § ceuts o line for every additivual iusertion.
Oue inch of space counted as twelve lines.

STANDARD RATES.—

2 Months. 3 Mosths. 8 Months. 1 Tear
1 inch © 82 150 XU $3.00
2 inches 4.50 sbw %.00 HwW
3 inches 6.25 Tw 12.0 15.00
4 inchen T.00 LEO)] 14.00 21.00

Oue Column, $5.00 per tuch for 1 year: for 8and 8
Months, 20 and 25 per cent. additional. Three chaugee
11 owed to yearly alvertisers without additienal eharge

DRY GOODS and GROCERIES.

L. Mauldin & Co.

AT ROCK RUN,

Are receiving slmoet daily ADDITIONS to their

LARGE STOCK OF G0ODS,

WHICH TIEV ARE SELLING AT THE

LOWEST Posslblo PRICE
FOR CASH.

Purehasers may rely on getting the
worth of thelr money.

98 Please call and ezamine for yourselves.

May 2, 1874—t1

NO EXPERIMENT!

BUY for CASH & SELL for CASH :
CARHART & CO.,

ZION, MD.

——

Carpet Chain,
Food and Iillow-ware,
House Furnishing Goods:

CARHART & CO.,

ZION, MD.

DRY GOODS, GROCERIES, &C.:
CARHART & CO.,

ZION, MD.
CENERAL MERCHANDISE

at lese than regular prices, on our usual terms, which ie
Cash on Delivery to every person, without regard to
responsibility. Rich and poor enjoy the same advan-
tages. We have tried this system for fourteen years,
and ready to prove that*a nimble sixpence is better
tLan a slow sLillivg.”

—

GAUGE—=30 Toch>s to the yard.
16 Qunces to the pound.

N. B—~* Whitewash "—Daltimore Lime.
N0 CIIROMO. [May &, 1834,

" BUILDING MATERIAL,
DAVIS & KEYS,
STEAM PLANING MILL,

AND

Lumber Yard,

ELKTON, MD.,

OFFER SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS IN WIIITE PINE,
YELLOW PINE and LIEMLOCK LUMBER,
such as

BOARDS AND PLANK,
JOISTS, Scantling and Bill-Stof,
SIDING, FLOORING,
Lath, Shingles, Pickets, &c.

e also keep on hand & well selected assortment of
DOORS, SASH,
BLINDS and SHUTTERS,

MADE OF TIIE BEST KILN.-DRIED LUMBER, and
vur.nn‘led in point of workmauship equal to auy in the
market.

Estimates for Contracts male on spplica-
tion, aad & comparison of prices fuvited.

April 25, 1874—t1 DAVIS & KEY&.

NORTH EAST

STEAN SAW MILLS,
Lumber and Coal Yard,

NORTH EAST, MD.

We, the undersignel, woull respectfally call attention
to vur facilities for CUTTING

White Iine, Yellow Pine, Oak and Ilemlock

BILL STUFEF.

ALS0, OUR ASSORTMENT OF

Boands, Scantling, Joists and Pickets

stock In our yard, which we will sell at Reasonable
Rates. Weo have also for sale several cargues of

STOVE, EGG & NUT COAL

S9-SASI, DOORS and all kiads of Fiuishing Work
furnisked st Port Depouit prices.

. DAYIS, PUGH & CO.

We Lavealso on Land aud for sale the NATIONAL
NE. Sept 13, 187311,

1=

On and after to-day, I will sell

AT MY STORE, IN ELKTON,

Good Steer Beef,

(NOT OLD COWS,)

A8 o 12 ots. por pound.

ALL OTHER ARTICLES
COMMONLY KEPT IN
First-Class PROYVISION STORES,
SOLD AT

Correspondingly Low Rates
i e B W o, Wb & R}

Joseph Wells.

July 11, 1834~

J. M. ASH,

(SUCCE3SOR TO A. S. MASON,)

BOOT and SHOE MAKER,

MAIN STREET,
Opposite National Bank, Elkton.

Repairing neatly & speedily done.

May 2, 18740

~ Meetings of Conaty Commissioners.

THI regular meetinge of the County Commissioners
will Le Leld on the second TUESDAY of every

VOL XXXTII-NO,

ThEe

—~

J2 ke hia ingE 0 LAY i
A e AN A T

i W HIG

RLK'L ON, MARYLAND, SATURDAY

, AUGUST 1, 1814,

WHOLE NO. 1,660,

JOB PRINTING!

Pamphlets, Cheeks. Receipt aud Bill-books,

Printed and Bound In any style ordered.

POSTERS,

LETTER HEADING, Envelope Printing
CARDS OF ALL KINDS,

Colored and Bronze Printing,
EXECUTED IN TIE BEST 8TYLE.

89.Anything In the Printing or LithogiapLing line
can bw ordered at The Whiy Ottice.
Satisfaction guaranteed, or uo chiarge made,

Torms Cash on dolivry of all work,

T OHARVEST.

UY NELLY M. HNUTCHINBON.

————

Swect, sweet, sweet,
1a the wind's song,
Astir in the ripled wheat
All day loug.
It hath the brook’s wild gayoty,
The sorrowful cry of the sea.
Oh, hush and hear!
Sweet, swoet, and clear,
Above the locust’s whirr,
And hum of bee,
Rises that soft, pathetic harmony.

In the meadow.grass
"The innocent white daisies blow;
The dandelion plumo doth pass
Vaguely to and fro—
The unquiet apirit of a tlower
That hath too brief an hour.

Novw doth a little cloud all wlite
Or golden bright
Drift down the warm, blue sky;
And now on the horizon lice,
Where dusky woodlands lie,
A sunny mist doth shine,
Like to o veil before a holy shrine,
Concealing,
Half.revealing
Things Divine.

Sweet, swest, sweet,
Is the wind's song,

Astir in the rippled wheat
All day long.

That cxquisite music calls
The reaper everywhere—
Life and death must sbare,

Tho golden harvest falls.

So doth all end—
Honored Philosophy,
Science and Art,
The bloom of the heart;—
Master, Consoler, Friend,
Make Thou the harvest of our days
To fall within Thy ways.
Seribner's for Adugust.
—— O O G——
For The Cecll Whig.

JOHN ALDEX AND MILES STANDISI.

It is not gencrally kaown that there are
many of the descendaats of John Alden,
tho Lero of the Mayfluer, living in the
Fourth Election District of Cecil county.
Joun Alden, it will be recollected by
those familiar with the history of the land-
ing of the Pilgrims at Plymouth Reck, was
tho first of those hardy pioneers to step
ashore upon that juteresting and important
occasion; and, if Loogfellow is right, he
was tho youngest of them also.

Some time near tho beginning of the
present contury, Ebenezer Alden, a lenial
descendant of JohnAlden, the ** fair haired,
azure eycd youth,’’as Longfellow calls him,
came in company with several other natives
of New England, to Delaware Bay for the
purposo of cutting staves and cedar shin.
gles, in the marsbes along its southern
shore. They came in a small coasting
schooner, and duriag the Winter, took out
enough of staves aad shingles to load their
craft, and returned to New England in the
Spring to dispose of the fruit of their in.
dustry aud enjoy their hard carned money.
They followed this trade for several Wiun.
ters, and flnally Ebenezer Alden and one
of tho descendants of Miles Standish, the
«Stalwart Captain of Plymouth,” con.
cluded to come to this latitude and mako it
their permancut bome.

They landed at New Castle and found
their way to the tortheast corner of Mary-
land, within two miles of which tho de-
scendants of Ebmezer Alden yot reside,
upon a plantation vhich he purchased about
sixty years ago, a1d in the same house ho
built in 1816.

01d Mr. Alden, or neighbor Aldon, as his
Quaker fricnds mere wont to call him,
{uherited some d the distinctive peculiar-
ities of John, of Mayflower fame. Ilo was
¢ fair baired and azure eyed,” and the
impersonificatior of goodness, gentleness
and Gedliness. A pious, God.fearing man,
that loved his cointry and discharged every
duty as father, tusband and citizen in the
fear of God, anc with due regard to the
rights and feelitgs of his fellow mon.
There were ew of his neighbors bLut
estecmed it a teat to sit at the firesido of
the venerable Tatriarch and hear him tell
—for, like *“ Joln Alden," Lo “ could say it
in eloquent lanyuage '’—the adventures of
himself and conrades in the Cedar Swamps
of Delaware B.y. Howupon one occasion
tity had sawel off a mighty cedar, and
so eveuly balaiced were tho limbs of the
tree around itshuge trunk, that in spite of
all their effors with wedges, levers and
other mechantal mcans at their disposal,
though cut etirely off, they could not
throw it from its perpendicular position;
and how, upor going to the sceno of their
labors the next morning, thanks toa kind
Providence, it had fallen just where they
wished it to fill, without injury to itself or
their saw.

Mrs. Aldenwas, I believe, a nativeof Now
England; if oot, her paronts were. Ske
was a fitting companion for such a man.
A nobler, trug, kind-hearted, pious woman
never lived. 3he, like hier husband, minded
her own busness and let other people’s
alone.

Loug yearsbefore Longfellow published
the ¢ Courtshp of Miles Standish,’” has the
writer heard the vencrable lady tell the
story of Joln Alden’s bridal procession.
Not as Lonfllow tells it in the prettiest
poem in the Inglish language, in the fol-
lowing quaintand beautiful style:

“Then {rom a stall near at hand, amid
exclam:tions of wonder,

Alden, the thaightful, the careful, so happy,
so proul of Priscilla,

Brought out lie snow-white bull, obeying
the haul ef its master,

Led by a corc that was tied to an iron ring
in its 1ostrils,

Covered witl crimson cloth, and cushion
placedfor a saddle;”

but in her ovn peculiar style, with a smil.
ing, kindly fice, and a voico amongst tho
mellowest and sweetest in the world, it
sounded to owr youthful ears as pretty: aye
far prottier tlan the language of the gifted
poet.

But, alas! alas! the bLright scenes of
childhood andthose who made them bright,
have vanishel from our view, and this
Godly couplenow sleep in the quiet grave
yard at Lonon Track Church, near the
beautiful Wlite Clay creek, in the lower
part of Chestir county, Pa.

Some tweny 0i twenty-five years ago a
legal gontlemn of New England, came to
Cecil county n search of the descondants
of Miles Standsh, knowing as before stat-
¢d, that one of his descendants had migrat-
ed Lere with tie Alden family years beforo.
The descendats of this branch of the
Standish famiy had moved West, and he
found some of them, I bLelieve, in the State
of Ohio. It ws said, and thero is little
doubt of the tuth of it, that they aro heirs
to a very largeestate in England; probably
the same estati refered to by Longfellow’s
poem, where 10 makes John Alden the
“Taciturn Stiply,” say, whon pleading
the cause of Mlcs Standish with the beau.
tiful Priscilla:

month.

Persons having claime sgainat the County, will please
file the same in the Commissioners’ Office, with & legal
voucher; as no account will Le allowed not properly
¢hargesble to the same.

Collectors and others having accounts to be stated or
settled will apply to the Clerk during the recess of the
Board. By Order*

1. F. VANARSDALE, Clerk
Commissivners of Cecil County.
Do 14,1887~y

+ He was a geitleman born, could trace hi:

! pedigmévlnlnl

| Back to HughStandish, of Duxbury Hall,
in Lancahire, England,

Who was the sim of Italph and the grand.
son of Tiruston de Standish;

Heir unto vast estates of which Lo was
basely derauded.”

LETTER FROM THE WEST. ’

Inpiaxavoris, July 18th, 1874,

Dear Wuie AND REApERs:—Do not ex. |
pect much from me, the day is warm and my ‘
pen is oxectable. Itis late now to speak |
of the 4th, but it was kopt in true Granger |

style Ly the denizens of suckerdom. The !
Granger pic-nie, which [ attended, was]
held in a beautiful grove upon the farm of
one of the most noble and generons men
among the freo hearted denizens of the
noble prairio State. Many thousand peo-
ple were present. The meeting was ad-
dressed by a candidate for Congress, who
cxhorted Lis constituents to stand firm in
the position they had takon against monop-
oly, in cvery branch of industry. Ie as-
sured them of the ultimate triumph of
their cause if thoy would only maintain
unity. Of course there was the usual
amount of cheering, firo crackers, &c.,
beside dancing and flirting, A grand ball
at the hotel in a neighboring village onded
tho glorious day, and in taking leave of
the original Granger in his nativo fast.
nesses, I am glad to have left him thus
tripping it on the light funtastic tos. A
week lator I took the midnight train for
8pringfield, baving been advised to sco the
capital, The gray dawn of the Summer
morning showed me tho city, and I must
confess, I took my first sight of it with
infinite disgust, with feelings like Mrs.
Hemans gives to the traveler of the Nile,
but the stars of Springfield’s Heaven did
not behiold my bursting tears, but if they
havo cars as well as oyes, they might have
heard mo murmur, * Hang Springfield, 1
wish that T had gone to bed last night and
slept till midnight, instead of promenad.
ing.”” But a warm breakfast and three
hours’ slecp, then dinner, and a pleasant
drive through the city, materially changed
my opinion of Springfield and of tho world
in general. Being too tired for anything
elso I resolved to spend the rest of the day
in reading. A visit to my friend’s library
showed me several receut publications,
which T had not read. First I perused the
¢ Circult Rider;” it is a very enjoyable
book, so thoroughly Western in its charac-
ters and incidents. Then Itook up A
Man of Honor;”’ the writer says in his pre-
face, that he has long been of the opinion
that he could write a clever story; doubt-
less he is of the same opinion still, but I
am not, for a more absurd extravaganza
hardly exists in English hterature, if wo
except a novel perpetrated Ly a Cecil
authoress a few years ago, but wo guess it
has now fallen into obllivion. ¢ Getting
On Inthe World;” well that sounds like
business, and by a Chicago professor, too,
if anybody could tell us how to get on, it
ought to Lo a resident of Chicago, but it
hardly scems necessary to read some four
Lhundred pages to learn so many self-evi.
dent truths. Then a woman has no busi.
ness getting on at all—only hanging to a
man’s coat tail. In tho first chapter we
are cautioned against soaring too high,
becauso if you are only a crow no amount
of star-gazing will ever convert you intoan
eagle. Tho illustration of Drs. Easy and
Juste sounds marvelously, as if Prof. M.
might have read a volume, entitled * Pick.
wick Papers® at some remoto period of
lis existence, and the Mr. Winans referred
to as an examplo of great success in busi.
ness, is I think, a native of Baltimore in.
stead of Philadelphia, as stated in the
book. The moral of tho book is, what I
sometimes say to the children when our
reading has been the * Try, try again®
lesson or * King Bruce of Scotland.” e
flung himself down, aud despairingly tried
to think, for, though he was King and
woro a crown, his heart was beginning to
sink. *““Now il you were toiliug up a
mountalin side, if you turn back you know
you cannot reach the summit, but if you
keep right on over rocks and torreats you
will flnally reach the top."”

“Yes, if you don't fall down and Lreak
your neck,'” once interposed a mischievous
young Westerner with a merry twinkle in
Lis black eye. * Butif you do fall down,
flubert,” 1 replied, * besure your neck is
broke before you givo it up.”

The Louse in which Lincoln lived stands
upon the same street with that of my
friend. There isa mouruful pleasure in
gazing at its brown walls and thinking of
tho Lrave soul that once lived aund toiled
within them, toiled toward the mountain
summit of true greatness and glory, with
the end so morcifully veiled from those sad
eyes and froui the eyes of the nation who
delighted to honor him. Day before yes-
terday I visited his monument in the beau-
tiful cemetery of Oak Ridgo. It stands
upon a commanding eminence overlooking
the fair young city, whoso sunshine seems
more fair, that ho once hath trod its pave-
ments, that he once hath breathed its air.
The entire structurs is of white limestoue,
found in the northern part of the State;
thirty-seven graniteshields aro carved upon
the base, bearing the names of tho thirty.
seven States. Upon the south side is the
simple inscription *‘ Lincoln,” the brouze
representations of war, slavery, and eman.
cipation, together with a life sizo statuo of
the Lero, have not yot Leen placed as de-
signed upon the four corners of tho obelisk.
The new Stato House, Leing built, or in
course of erection, is designed to bo the
finest building of the kind in tho West.
On the opposite corner of tho square stands
the ruins of the palatial residence of Ex-
Governor Madison. Thoe Sangamo Moni.
tor, published in this city, is edited by a
gentleman from Cecil county, who came
here several years ago, by the name of
Kidd, but how related to the Kidds, form-
erly of Kidd's Purchase, we did not learn,
but it is not O. G., for we saw him pass

along tho street.
el ¢ @ — —————

Tug EannLy EptcATioN oF CHILDREN.
—1In a lecture, Professor Walter H. Smith,
of Boston, Mass,, said that the waut of
accuracy in children should be no source of
sorrow. e considered it more desirable
that they should be dull and stupid at first,
that their process of education might Lo
more gradual and thorough. A rapid de-
velopment should e chiecked rather than
encouraged. One plan of instruction which
was followed with success was a course of
study of lines and ferms, requiring the
pupils to draw from description and dicta-
tion. Simple forms and objects should be
selected flrst; and when the pupils are
sufficiently advanced, moro dificult and
complex forms conld bo substituted, each
step being so gradual that no perceptible
improvement is shown at tho time, but
which, when looked upon afterward, will
denote rapid progress.  This plan, he said,
insured perfect attention on the part of the

wupil, and developed an absorbing interest
in the work.
———— —— & S E——

L3~ An Irishman who got laughed at for
making faces over somo persimmons, re-
torted thus: % Ye may giin, yo mutton.
Leaded idiots; but I can lather the sowl |

out of tho man that spilt vinegar on thim |
plums.”

for The Cecll Whig. | The Food and t]le Use of Qur Bapncioixg >llr‘;i~u. As instances of what I refer to 1

Blrds,

R

BY GEORGE BIM,

In this, as in any other subjects, thero
are two parties holding differont views, tho
ono affirming that theso creatures are of no

| use whatever, and therefore their extermi.

nation is much to be desi:2d, the other that
they aro of use—in short, aro indispensa.
bly necessary to the well-Leing of the feath.
ored creation and of mau. Tho subject
has engaged my attention for many years,
and for the past ten [ havo carefully exam.
ined the stomach of each bird as it cameto
hand, and although against my own inter-
est, I am bound in lonesty to raiso my
voice, feoble though it be, against a prac.
tico so diametrically opposed to the inter-
ests of humanity—that of exterminating
what is at present known by the term
vermin,

The present destructive treatment of our
rapacious animals is a subject which may
now be said to be of national impertance,
and one, too, which if much longer allowed
to run its present course, will nltimately
result in much tore serious coussquences
than is at present thought of. With all
respect I fearlessly assert that no greater
mistake could be than tosuppose that these
birds shonld be exterminated. They are
the very life of the feathered creation, and
the agriculturist's best friend. This is no
Lasty unconsidered expression, but my
honest conviction after, as I have sald,
many years' close attention to the subject.
Within the past ten years 305 rapacious
birds havo passed through my hands, the
stomach of each, as it occurred, haviog
Leen carefully examined and noted at the
time. This may be claimed asa decided
advantage over those holding opposite,
short-sighted and often self iutcrested
views, that I have examined the matter for
myself, whilo in most instances they have
dono nothing, and can say nothing but
#Oh, you nced not tell us, wo have seen
them kill game,” ignoring the fact that
they also do much good.

From 805 predatory birds examioed by
me 9 have to be deducted whoso stomachs
contained nothing, still we havo the large
number of 290, composing 17 different spe-
cies, who had nothing in their stomach
but the remains of creatures moro or less
injurious to farmers, gardeners and landed
proprietors. One of above seventeen spe-
cics, 3 were golden eagles, whose stomachs
contained somo lamb’s woel and part of a
rablit; 2 sea eagles, who had nothing in
their stomachs; 3 rough-legged buzzards,
nothing in their stomachs; three common
buzzards, whoso stomachs contained frogs
and mice; 2 honey buzzards, having wasps
and their larvio as their food; 2 hen har-
riers, having each part of a rabbit in their
stomachs; 8 ospreys, besides thelr ordinary
food, which is fish, each had numbers of
beetles in their stomachs—this, be it ob-
sorved, is in addition to their ordinary
food, as faras I am aware not previously
noticed; 6 Peregrine falcons, stomach of
one contained part of a bird, species un-
distinguishablo; the others had their food
too far digested to make out what it might
have Leen; 2 hebbys, Loth of whom bad
shrows in their stomachs; 12 merlins, one
bad just dined on a linuet and another on
beetles, all tho remaining ten having mice
and shrews; 1 rod-legged falcon, whose
stomach was filled with beotles and a
mouse; of 36 kestrels, 3 had beetles, 1
grasshoppers, 1 larvie of different kinds, 1
had 60 caterpillars, 30 grasshoppers, 11
beetles and 1 earwig—tle caterpillars, be.
ing chietly those which feed on gooseberry
leaves—another had the fur of a rabbit
aud beetles, and the remaining 29 had mice
and shrews—someo as many as 7 mice; of
49 sparrows hawks, 6 had small birds in
their stomachs, tho remaining 43 having
all mice and shrews; of 70 lung-eared owls
1 had a small bird and all tho othors, mice
and shrews; of 70 tawny owls 1 had com.
mon earthworms, 2 had small birds, 1 part
of arabbit, another caterpillars, 1 bits of
Scotch fir and beetles and another a weazel,
4 had empty stomachs, the remaining 69
having all fed on mico and shrews, 16 barn
owls, all having mice of several species; of
14 short.eared owls one had just break.
fasted on a jacksnipe; all the others had
mice. &

This (as already stated)is the fruit of ten
years’ work, and, as will have been seen,
mice constitute the principal food ot our
rapacious birds. Ience I maintain that
these animals sheuld not only Le spared
but closely protected. Look at the doings
of the French in a similar matter and look
at the result. Tho same may be said of
the gardens inand around London, who
lately took to killing the small Lirds, and
the result was the increase to such au ex-
tent of several species of flics that people
had their fruit trees not merely injured
but totally destroyed.

Let it not be supposed that T am of opin-
jon that hawks do not kill game birds, for
this I admit they do; but while admitting
it T Lold that they ought to be allowed to
live, and for that very purpose, because it
{s evident their preservation is necessary to
keep our game in goed healthy condition.
This condition is maintained by killing off
weakly and sickly bLirds, and keeping
strong ones in watchful, healthy motion,
since it appears as cssentially necessary for
the lower orders of creation, and perbaps
the ligher also, to have some neighbor for
whom they require to be on their guard.
Show me a people who fancy that they
have subdued all their enemies and have
given themsclves up to easo aud luxurious
living, and you at the same time exhibit a
nation dropping into feeble, listless effemi.
nancy, if not absolute decay. So it is with
our game; kill off their natural enemiex
and you destroy the balauce of nature, and
disease and death is the sure and natural
result. Thus it hath been and thus it will
continue to be, if the present short-sighted
policy is continued. An able writei* ob-
serves, *If tho innocence of infaucy is
touching, still more so is the even harm.
loss character which (overlooking carnivor.
ous instincts implanted in certain families
for a wise purpose) astaches to the lower
animals. It is common, under the influ.
ence of prejudice, to do gross injustice to
tho characters of these denizens of na.
ture’s commou. We do not sufticiently
reflect on thelr respectable qualities.”—
This is most true, nay, lamentably true as
regards our rapacious birds. Again, the
same writer says, * The carnivorous ani.
mals are simply the police and undertakers
of the inferfor cieation, preventing their
too great iucrcaso and clearing off all such
as grow weakly and die, ere they become
in any degree a burden to themselves or a
nuisance to other creatures."’

Lot our rapacious birds live, and the
mortality among grouss and partridges
will, to a considerable extent, cease, It
appears as something remarkable, tho
trouble and expense people put themselves
10 to provido artificial means to keep the
destroyers of their crops within pioper

may mention tho associations formod (in darkness overtook us, but far away the glow
various parts of the country) for the de-.
struction of wood-pigeons, the number of |
people employed in killiug moles and the |
many dovices resorted to by gardeners and i
farmers to protect their fruit and seed
crops. If hawks and owls were allowed to
live, gardeners would Lo saved much of
the trouble they now have in protecting
their fruit from black birds, thrashes and
other small birds, nor would they have (as
is often the case) their newly sown peas
devoured by mice, Farmers would not
havo half the mice in their stack-yards nor
moles and mice in their fields, and landed
proprietors would not have the mortifica.
tion of seeing (as they frequently do) what
was but a short time ago a thriving planta.
tion, not nothing but a lot of dead scrub,
and this by an enemy which it is beyond
their power to reach, viz., fleld mice. Let
our beautiful owls live, and while owners
of plantations are comfortable in bed thess
night birds will range their woods and
copses, devouring the destructive little
rodents by the dozen, kecping them in
check in a far more effectual way than is
to the owners possible, supposing they
spend thousands of pounds in the attempt,
and this too without costing them one half-
penny. Itisa truo saying, ‘Givea dog a
bad name and you may hang him,” and
thus it is with our hawks aud owls, al-
though no one who hasstudied their habits
and mode of living can honestly lay any-
thing to their charge; yet the hand of
every person who knows them not is rals.
ed against them, Strange, is it uot, that
blind prejudice should keep men so long
from seeing their own truo interest t—
Even so far back as 1769 Peunant, in
speaking of tho short-eared owl, says,
¢ The farmers about Waslienbrough are
fond of the arrival of these birds, as they
clear the flelds of mice, and will even tly
in search of prey during the day, provided
the weather is cloudy and misty.” Itis
evident that even at this time the good
souse of those farmers has not extended
beyond their own neighborkood, for 1 have
known instances where over a dozen moles
have Leen got in the nest of a sparrow.
hawk by those who bad killed the bird,
and this too without the idea ever occur-
ring to those committing such deeds that
farmers’ flelds would be kept clearer of
such creatures, and at much less expenso
than their present mode of having to feed
and pay a person for that purpose. What
will not prejudico make men do and say?
All that I ask is, that those holding the
opposite opinion in this matter may ex-
amine each bird they kill, say for the next
twelvo months, endeavoring at the same
time to lay aside their prejudice, aud then
candidly give us the result and the ideas
thercon. Grant this and there is no fear
of tho issue. Not that the subject would
then be finally settled, but that tho proper
treatment of it would Le begun, culminat-
ing, I doubt net, in the universal condemn.
ation of the present thoughtless, wasteful
and unnatural custom. Then will men
begin to sce the beautics of nature, and
that “ all things work together for good.”
The Seoltish Nuturalist,
» * Vestiges of the Nutural History of Crea-
ion.

the pack camels, checred uson, They had
preceded us around the base of the moun.
taiu, and when we arrived tho tents were
pitchied and dinver was ready. Justico was
done to tho liot soup, even though our souls

Turael just here loathed ** thislight bread.”
—Num, xxi., 5.

Our next objective point was Kadesh.
Barnea. Inthe morning we were instructed
by our conducting Sheik Arb, that wo must
all keep closo togetlier, as there was an old
feud between tlie Petra tribe and the tribe
through which we wore about to pass.
Two and ahalf hours brought us to the
Arabali, and then for the whole day our
course lay northwesterly across it.
met but few Arabs, but the whole plain
was dotted with their black encampments,
their camels with their young oues, their
goats and sheep grazing. My boy, Buleim,
always ready for sume mischief, came uear
getting inte a scrape with a strange Be-
douin. I missed Lim for awhile, and soon
after saw Lim at a distance in a wrangle.
He had slipped off, aud fluding a matronly
camel whose distended bag was jnviting, he
bad refroshed himself with a dinner of milk
at the expense of the littlo colt camel, and
this had called down upon him the wrath
of the Loy who was tending the flocks.
The Arabah is very levol, of a loamy soil,
and not very fertile. The sterility is from
want of water.
and most varied valleys in tho world, ex.
tending from Autioch on the Mediterraneau
to the Gulf Akabab. Formerly it was sup-
posed that the Dead Sea once flowed
through it tothe Red Bea, but now it is
agreed that its bed is too far above the level
of the sea for it ever to'have been its chan.
nel. Several mirages, looking liko lakes of
water, with trees growing in them, flitted
before us during the day.

That evening, from a little Lill by our
camp, I looked back toward Edom; its
peaks, glowing in the crimson sunset,
formed a marked contrast with tho soft
haze of the white limestone cliffs of the Tib
which we had now approached, [ere was
Aln Weibely, tho supposed Kadesh.Barnea
of Scripture. From this point the spies
passing up in disguise through Moab, Am.
mon, etc., and striking across to the north.
ernmost part of Dalestine, came down
through the land, and from Hebron, the
Valley of Eshchol, bore the grapes, and 50
brought them verbal and tangible report of
the country. Here Israel made his fatal
choice, and falling through unbelief, failed
of the promise. They rebelled; God's de-
cision was mado against their entrauce;
they, the day after, repented, but it was
too late—henceforth wanderings and deaths
in the wilderness. At present there are
four walls or springs at Ain Welbeh—a
small onc with offensive water, another
whoso water is comparatively sweet, an.
otlier larger one with good water, and still
another whose water s sulphurous. The
whole immediate vicinity is springy, and
overgrown with reeds, flags and bushes.
‘There is no rock near by which could cor-
respoud with ouo to which oses was com.
manded to speak to obtain water. The
rock might have been at some distance, and
the water have flowed down tho valley.

A day's journey brought us near the
pass of Suful, the name which corresponds
so well with Tephath, the Scriptural name
of the place where the children of Israel,
having attempted to force & passage into
the land aflter Moses told them God would
not go with thew, were driven back by the
Amorites. A dreary ride, indced, and the
pass onc of the most difficult in all our
Journeyings. It was as much as our camels
could do to get over the mouutain with
their burdens. But that evening, amid
luxuriant tlowers, we camped within the
boarders of the goodly land, on the edge of
tho Nyeb or south country, at a little place
called Kurmel, the ancient Thawarab,—
llere were extensive ruins, tho remains,
probably, of the Roman and Christian
poriod. Traveling was now a luxury as
the next day we wended our way through
fragrant flelds. Touching at the aucient
Aroer, to whose people David in his day
had left a portion of tho spoils of the
Amalekites, after the raid upon Ziklag, now
only a valloy of green, and theuce skirting
Milh (Molahah), a mere heap of stones,
pausing by its old deep wells, which must
have been dug in patriarchal days. These
wells were about forty feet deep, walled up
with limestons in the most substantial
mauner. The water is drawn up by cords
attached to carthen pots, and I measurcd
grooves cut in the stones by the friction
of the cords four and six fnches deep.—
The valley in which we werc now is the
same which runs westerly to Beerslieba and
on to Guza. Thero under our eyes were
occurring just such scenes as took place
when Abraham passed up and down
through the plain as he could find pasturo
for his flocks. Tlat night, tented in a
deep glen not far from the aucient Tell
Arad. In the morning the ground was
covered with a heavy dew, the first we had
scen. A hard climb through the pass
Talyibeh, soveral hilltops turned, and lo,
the Mosque of Modena, EI Khulil or He.
bron, is in view! We lunched under the
shadow of Kurmel, the ancient Carmel,
where the churl Nabal lived and died and
David found the falr Abigail. Earlyin the
alternoon we wero encamped at Hebron,
with more than sisions of fresh bread,
oranges, and habitations, Not without a
pang we said good.bye to our camels and
Bedouin. After thirty-six days wo were
out of the Desert.— The Methodist.
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THE BENEFITS OF CAMPING OUT.
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PETRA AND HADBRON.

BY TUE REV. II. B. RIDGAWAY, D. D.

No object in the jurnoyings of Isracl is
more clearly defined than Mount Hor, or
Jebel Iarun. It atadds out sharply cut
fiom its surroundings, with its double cone
summit. After tho children of Israel had
been commanded to turn back from Kadesh
they encamped at this mountain, that is, 1
suppose, on a line with it, or just out of
the Wady Arabah,

How simple and yeot how affecting the
narrative of Aaron's death. *“And the
Lord spake unto Moses and Aaron in Mount
Hor, by the coast of the land of Edom,
saying, Aaron shall be gathered unto his
people. And Moses did as the Lord com-
manded; and they went up into Mount Ior
in tho sight of all the cengregation. And
Moses atripped Aaron of his garments and
put them upon Eleazar, his son, and Aaron
died theiron the top of the mount.”’—Num,
xx., 23-28, Asaron was denied entrance
into tho Promised Land, but he had a sub
lime spot in which to dis—one worthy of
his dignity, and from which his aged dying
eyes could catch at least a glimpse of the
country for which he had so ardently longed.

Our ascent of Mount Ior was from the
east sido, in about one hour and fifteen
minutes. The climb would not have been
bard had we not been obliged to make it
with the hot afterncon sun upon us. Cem-
ing first to a wide plateau, we then from
the west side made the top of tho larger
cone by a very steop stalrway, partly nat.
ural, aud partly artificial. The pathway
passes over a large deep clatern of water.,
On the top there is a small nosque about
35232 feet, popularly known as Aaron's
Tomb, Pushing aside an old rickety door,
which scarcely hangs upou its hinges, we
eater the epen chamber, whers is the temb
proper. It is liko au ordinary Moslem
grave or tomb of the higher class, is made
of marble, with Arabiccharacters inscribed
upon it, with bits of cloth hanging about
it, and ostrich eggs and other simple em-
blems suspended above it. The room is
plain, with arched ceiling, the sides pierced
with small windows, and some fragmeuts
of tessellated pavement on the floor, after
which the real tomb below this in tho crypt,
into whicl the suporstitious Moliammedans
are loth to allow infidels to enter. But we
went down, pushed through au eld iron
door, and by aid of acandleand magnesium
light saw—nothing. Were these Bedouins
as cunning as some of our Christians they
would long since have provided a skull and
somo bones to gratify the curiosity of the
relic secker. Craft in one direction, how-
ever, they have enough of. One of our
company happened to be behind in getting
up, and they refused him admission on the
plea that the whole number had been in,
Thelr only object was to extort extra back-
sheesh from him, They pretend to regard
this tomb with great sanctity—to scorn the
pollution which Christians impart—but
backsheesh dispels all thoir scruples.

From tho top of the mosque there s a
superb view in all directions. Lying near
around are the variegated sand stono clitfs
on which Petra nestles, bounding tho east.
ern horizon is the long line of Jebel Wady
Musa; stretching southerly is the Bherah
ringe and the valley of the Arabah; In
front, westerly, is the same valley, with
its streaks of white and green, the Tih
mountains and the wilderness of the forty
yeara' wandering beyond, and northerly the
heights of the hill country of Judea and
the mountains of Moab, with the waters of
the Dead Sea lying Letween them. One of
tho hardest rides, being obliged frequently
to dismount, was that by which we found
our encampment that evening. In the
descent wo passed a large Bedouln camp,

The best article in Lippineott's Mugazine
for Aungust is the ons on *The Camp
Cure,” by Dr. S. Welr Mitchell. We ex-
tract o few remarks, which set forth tho
bouefits of out-door life in a very clear and
convincing manner:

¢ This indced is a truc and potent alter-
ative; and just what itis in detail—how
full of harmless and health-giving enjoy-
ments and of novel surprises—will bear a
little comment. It is an odd thing at first
to feel you are living out of doors with no
builded home to sleep in; but this simple
fact is full of value. In our common,
every-day life of houso and strect we prac-
tically change our climate whenever wo
leave or enter a louse, and from this, with
overheating of our homes, come, I suspect,
tho many little colds and nasal catarrhs to
which most of us are liable. The dweller
fn tents has so much aunoyance, and far
from tho constant oxposure giving riso to
discases of lung and throat, the out.door

auce against these.
temperaturo aré often enormous, bLut as
they aro always natural, and unaccented
by going into and out of houres, theirlack
of abruptness scems to deprive them of
danger, On the northwest shore of Lake

with its black tents, surrounded by numor- | Superior, the midday temperaturo in Au.

ous tlocks of caltfe, shecp and goats. The

of the brush fires, kindled by the drivers of '

loathed this keazy Lread. The children of |

We

It is one of the largest |

gust was often 50 to 802 Fahrenloit, and
tho minimum of the night 39 to 65°; yet,
as I remember, no one of a large paity
suffered in any way. Ioth on our sea.
coast and in Maine this is well understood,
and 1s often practically applied; so that it
is thought to Le Lest for persons recover-
fng from inflammatory rheumatism to live
on the sounds for awhile or out in the
woods, add as soon as possible to loosen
the stiffencd joints by handling an axe.
Not ouly are well people better for such
| steady exposure, but cascs of chronic
throat trouble, catarrhal disorders and
chronic bronchitis rapidly disappear under
tho natural and mild treatment of what,
for brevity, I have ventured to call the
Camp Cure. I have more than once scen
alarming coughs simply vanish after a fow
nights in camp, while, on the other hand,
" it was a common thing among our men and
‘ officers during the late war to find that a
| leave of absence and the exchange of tent.
life for house.life frequently brought about
i colds or coughs. T will recall also a case
| of chronic loss of voice, which for years
! had Laflled many wise doctors, and was
perfectly and permanently cared by three
weeks in camp on the Potomac. During
the war it was a subject of freqvent sur-
prise to civil surgeons to seo how speedily
wounds healed when men wero living in
tent-hospitals, and liow potent was their
use fu dispelling and checking the pro-
gress of that horror of all surgical lLor-
rors, hospital gangreno. I have several
times had occasion to remark while in
!c:\mp upen the same quick healing of
wounds, and to see injuries which at home
would have sent aman to bed, get well
without tho slightest annoyance and with
singular rapidity. Tho evils which are
naturally dreaded as results of camp-life

have in reality no existence.
—— el & @ G e

THE STRUGGLE FOR WEALTH,

No ono can scttle down in a European
city or village for a month, and observe the
laboring classes, without moticing a great
difference between their aspirations, ambi.
tions and habits, ard those of correspond.
ing classes in this country. e may seo
great puvehy in a continental town, and
men and women laboring severely and far-
ing meanly, and a hopeless gap existing
between classes; he may sce the poor viry
tually the slaves of the rich; but he will
witness a measure of contentment and a
daily participation in humble pleasures to
which his eyes have bLeen strangers at
home. There is a sad side to this pleasant
picture. Much of this apparent content-
ment and enjoyment undoubtedly come
from the Lopelcssness of the struggle for
anything better. An impassable gulf ex-
ists betwcen them and the educated and
aristocratic classes—a gulf which they
Lavo recognized from their birth; and,
having recognized this, they have recog-
nized their own limitations, and adapted
themselves to them. Sceing just what
they can do and cannot do, they very ra.
tionally undertake to get out of lifo just
what their coudition renders attainable.
There is no far-off, crowning good forthem
to aim at, so they try to get what they can
on the way., They make much of fete-
days, and social gatherings, and music,
and do what they can to swecten their
daily toil, which they know must be con.
tinued whilo the power to labor lasts.

In America it is very different. A Lum
ble backwoodsman sits in the presidential
chiair, or did sit there but recently; a tailor
takes the highest honors of the nation; a
canal-driver becomes a powerful million.
aire; a humble clerk grows into a mer-
chant prince, absorbing the labor aud sup-
plying the wants of tens of thousands.
In city, state and national politics, hun.
dreds and thousands may be counted of
those who, by enterprise, and self-culturo,
and scif-assertion, have raised themselves
fiom the humblest positions to Intluence
aud place. There is no impassable gulf
between the low and the high, Every
man holds the ballot, and, therefore, every
mau is a person of political power and im.
postance. Tho ways ef bLusiness enter-
priso are mauy, and tho rewards of success
are munificent.  Not a year, nor, indeed, a
month, passes by, that does not illustrate
tho comparativo caso with which poor men
win wealth or acqulire power,

Tho consequence fs that all but the
wholly brutal are after some great good
that lies Loyond their years of toil. The
European expects always to be a tenant;
the Ametican intends Lefore hedies to own
the house he lives in. If city prices forbid
this, he goes to the suburbs for his home.
The European knows that life and labor
aro chieap, and that he cannot hope to win
by them the wealth which will realize for
him the droam of future easc; the Ameri.
can fluds his labor dear, and its rewards
comparatively bountiful, so that his dream
of wealth is a rational one. Ie, therefore,
denies himself, works eaily and late, and
Lends his energies, and directs those of his
family into profitable chaunels, all for the
great good that beckons him ou from the
far.off, golden future.

The typical American never lives in the
present.  If hie indulges in a vecreation, it
is purely for health's sake, and at long in-
tervals, or in great emergencies. Ilc does
not waste money on pleasure, and does not
approve of thosa who do so. e livesina
constant fover of hope and expectation, or
grows sour with hope deferred or Llank
disappointment. Out of it all grows the
worship of wealth and that demoralization
which results in unscrupulousness concern.
ing tho methods of its acquircment. So
America presents the anomaly of a labor.
ing class with unprecedented prosperity
and privileges, and uncxampled discontent
and discomfoit.

There s surely something better than
this. There is something better than a
life-lung sacrilice of content aud enjoyment
for a possible wealth, which, however, may
nover be acquired, and which has not the
power, when won, to yield its holder the
boon which he expects it to purchase. To
witbliold from the frugal wife ‘the gown
she desires, to dony ler the journey which
would do so much to break up tho monot.
ony of lier home.life, to rear children in
mean ways, to shut away (rom the family
lifo a thousand social pleasures, to relin.
quish all amusements that have a cost at-
tached to them, for wealth which may or
may not come when tho family life is
broken up forever—surely this is neither
sound enterprise nor wiso economy. Wo
would not have the Amcrican laborer, far-
mer and mechanic becomo improvident,
1 but wo wou'd very much like to see them

happier than they are, by resort to the
| daily social enjoyments which are always

play of some sort.
1 strong in the old, aud does remain strong
in them, until it is expelled by the absorb.
ing and subordinating passion for gain.
Something of the Old World fondness for
play, and daily or weekly indulgence in it,

should becomo habitual among our work.
ers. Toil would Le sweeter if thero wero
areward at the end of it; work would be
gentler when used as a means for securing
a pleasuro which stands closer than an old
age of ease; character would bo softer and
ticher and more childlike, when acquired
among genial, every.day delights. The
all.subordinatipg strife for wealth, carried
on with fc:ufzul struggles and constant
self-denials, makes us fetty, irritable and
hard. When the whole American people
Lave learnod that a dollar’s worth of pure
pleasure is worth more than a dollar’s
worth of anything else under the sun; that
working is not living, but only the means
by which wo win a living; that money is
good for nothing except for what it brings
of comfort and culture; and that wo live
not in the future, but the present, they
will be a happy people—happier and better
than they have been.
take thought for the things of itself,” may
not be an accepted maxim in political econ-
omy, but it was uttered by the wisest being
that ever lived in the world, whose mission
it was to make men both good and happy.
Dr. J. G. Holland; Seridner's for August,
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A MOTHER'S BOY,

R s

“Is thero a vacant place in this bank
which I could fill?"" was the inquiry of a
boy, as, with a glowing cheek, Le stood
before the manager.

“There is none,” wasthe reply. *Were
you told that you could obtain a situation
here? Who recommended you?”

¢ No one recommended me, sir,”’ calmly
answered the Loy, I only thought I
would see.'’

There was a straightforwarduess in the
manuer, and honest determination in the
countenance of the lad, which pleased the
man of business, and induced him to con.
tinue the conversation. e said:

“You must have fricnds who could aid
you in obtaining a situation; have you told
them 2"

The quick tlash of the deep bluo eycs
was quenched in the overtaking wavo of
sadness, as he said, though half musingly:

¢ My mother said it would be useless to
try without friends;" then recollecting him.
sclf, ho apologized for the interruption, and
was about to withdraw, when the gentlo-
man detained him by asking why bhe did
not remain at schoul for a year or two, and
then enter the business world.

“1 have no time,"” way the reply., ‘I
study at home, and keep up with tho other
boys.”

¢ Then you have a place already," said
his interrogator. * Why did you leave it 2"

1 have not left it,’" answered the boy,
quietly.

¢ But you wish to leave.
matter ?”

For an instant the child hesitated; then
ho replicd, with balf reluctant frankness:

¢ must do more for my mother !’

Brave words! talisman of success any-
where, everywhere. They sank into tho
Lieart of the listener—recalling the radiant
past. Grasping the hand of the astonished
child, he said, with a quivering voice:

My Loy, what is your name? You
shall fill the first vacancy for an apprentice
that occurs in the bank. If, in the mean.
time, you need a fiiend, come to mo. Iut
now give me your confidence. Why do you
wish to do more for your mother? Iave
you no fathor?"’

Tears filled his eyes as he replied: *My
father is dead, my Lrothers and sisters are
dead and mother and I are left alone to
Lelp each other. But sho s not strong,
and 1 wish to take care of her. It will
pleasa ler, sir, that you have been so kind,
aud Iam much obliged te you.” 8o say-
ing, the boy left, little dreaming that bis
own nobleness of character bad been as a
Lright glauce of sunshine into that busy
world he had so tremblingly entered. A
boy animated by a desiro to Lelp his mother

will always find friends.
——— ——p & @ G e

A MARKET FOR QLD HATS.

We find the following odd story in the
Loudon Academy:

«¢The group of islands known as the
Nicobars, situated 150 miles south of tho
Andamang, has been but little explored,
though the manners and customs of tho
inhabitants of these islands offer very in.
teresting peculiarities to tho notico of the
cthuologist. One of the most noticeable
of these, and one which seriously affects
tho trade of the island, is the passion for
old lhats, which, without exception, per-
vades the whole framework of society.
No one is exempt from it. Young and
old, chicf and subject alike, endeavor to
out vie each other in the singularity of
shape no less than in the number of the
old hats they can acquire during their life-
time. On a fine morning at the Nicobars,
it is no unusual thing to see the surface of
the ocean in the vicinity of the islands
dotted over with canoes, in cach of which
the noble savage, with nothing whatever
on but the conventional slip of cloth and a
tall white hat with a black band, may bo
watched standing up and catching fish for
his daily meal. Second hand hats are most
in request, new bhats being looked upon
with suspicion and disgust. This curious
passion is so well-known that traders from
Calcutta make annual excursions to the
Nicobars with cargoes of old hats, which
they barter for cocua nuts, the only pro-
duct of these islands; a good tall white
hat with a black band, Lrings from fifty-
five to sixty-five good cocoa nuts. Intense
excitement pervades the island whilo the
trade is going on, aund fancy prices are
often asked aud obtained. \When tho hats
or the cocoa nuts have at length come to
an end, tho trader generally lands a cask
or two of rum, and the whole population
in their hats got drunk without intermis-
gion until the tum also comes to an end.
It is curious that in those far away regions
so profitable a market should be found for
cast-off xpecimens of one of the most dis-
agreeable symbols of civilization,

Tho same yearning after better things in
a more advanced stage may be observed in
Madagascar, where no official is content it
he cannot deck himself out in the tarnished
plumagoe of some long defunct admiral,
general or umbassador.”
—— & © —

A Straxar Siont At SEA.—In the year
1785, tho captain of a Greenland whaling
vessel, found himself at night surrounded
by iccbergs, and * lay to until morning,
expecting every moment to bo ground to
picces. In the morning he looked about
and saw a ship ncar by. e hailed it, but
received no answer. Getting into a boat
with some of his crow, he pushed out for
the mysterious craft. Coming alongside
the vesso), he saw through the port-holo a

What is the

man ata table, as though keeping a log-

life scems to bo an almost absolute fnsur. | ready to their hand. Nature is strong i | ooy frozen to death. The last datein
Yet tho changes of | the young, aud they will have society and | ¢ 0 l'ug-book was 1562, showing that the

It should remain | vessel had been drifting for thirteen yoars
! among the ice.

The sailors wero found
the hammocks, and others

frozeu among
For thirteen years this ship

in the cabin,

had been carrying its burden of corpses—a
drifiing sepulchre manned by a frozen
| crew,

¢ The morrow shall.
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