JOB PRINTING!

Every Description of Job Printing executed atTIE
wula OII'ICE:—

Pamphlets, Checks. Receipt aud  Bill-baoks,

Printed and Bouad In any style ordered.

POSTERS,

LETTER HEADING, Envelope Printing
OARDS OF ALL KINDS,

Colored and Bronze Printing,
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EXECUTED IN TIE BEST STYLE.
Anything in the Printing or Lithographing line
nﬂ? ordered at The WAig Ottice. U
Satisfaction guaranteed, or uo charge made.

Terms Cash on delivery of all work,
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GREAT REDUCTION!
.1~ W. M. KENNARD & CO.,

5 . WILMINGTON, DELAWARI,
:‘ WILL COMMENCE THEIR

SEMI-ANNUAL CLEARING OUT SALE

AND CONTINUE UNTIL

AS THE STOCK IS STILL LARGE

THE
S0 A4S TO

306 MARKET STREET.

SANMWET AW L o ol Ua nl-Eph @ K A N

OF TIE

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 25TH, 1872,

EVERYTHING OF A FALL AND WINTER NATURE IS SOLD.

Insure their Early Sale.
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Torover FORTY YEALS this

PURELY VEGETABLE

LIVER MELICINE bas proved to be the
GREA'T UNFAILING SPECIFIC
for LIVER CoMPLUNT and ita painful off<pring, DYSPEDP-
SIA, CONSTIPATION, Jaundice, Bilivus attacks, SICK
HEADACIE, Colic, D pression of Spirite, SOUR 810M-
ACIL Heart Burn, CHILLS AND FEVER, &c., &c.
After yeurs of careful experiments, to meet a great

and urzent demand, we now preduce fiom our original
Genwine Powders

THE PREPARED,

A Liquil furm of SIMMONS' LIVER REGULATOR
containing all its wenderful and valuable proper tics
sndoffer it in S

ONE DOLLAR Bottles.

The Powders, (price as before,
Sent by mail e,

+.$1 00 per package.
104

{J CAUTION !“Ga
Ruy no Powders or PREPARED SIMMONS' LIVER
REGULATUR, unless in our engraved wrapper, with
Trade-mark, Stamp and Signature unbroken. Noue
other is genuiune,
J. Il ZEILIN & CO.,
MACON, GA., and PIILADELPHIA,

=old by all Druggists,
Feh 1, 1873 20w

THE REDUCTION IN PRICE WILL BE GREAT| MY

¢ Pan, Pan, is dead!”—E. B, BRowxzixa.

The Lroken wine-cups of the Gods

Lie scatter’d in the waters deep,
Whero the tall sea-tlag blows aud nods
Over tho shipwreck’d scaman’s sleep;
The Gods, like phantoms, como and go
Over tho wave.wash’d occan-hall,
Above their heads the wild winds Llow;
They groan, they shiver to and fro—

¢ Pan; Pan!” these phantoms call,

O Pan, great Pan, thou art not dead,
Nor dost thou haunt that weedy place,
Tho' blowing winds Licar not thy tread,
And silver runlets miss thy face;
Where vipe nuts fall thou hast no state,

S p OF THE Wheroe deep glens murmur, thou art
oL [ [} o d;xmb. :
5 1 t y lonely meres thou dost not wait;—
; Board of School Gommissioners of Gecil Gounty,|Mstimieysen s v
< ; 1 feel thee go and come!
N FOR THE YEAR 1871-2. 0 pitcous one!—In wintry days
A2 - — Over the City falls the snow,
™ % T4 4 H 5 oy = Then, where it whitens smoky ways,
3 3 s 3 FAsaY
5 ) i l g = = 5 i 1 sce a Shade flit to and fro;
] = 23 3 g B E Over the dull street hangs a cloud—
3 Al < = ] H = It parts, auancient Faco {lits Ly,
= : g> £ 5 » i z 'Tis thine! "tis thou! nor stern nor proud,
| 2 35 5 3 i ¢ | Dimly thou flutterest o'er the croud,
f 3 l 5 ? 1 3 i : : With a thin human cry.
g | i ! i i Ghost-like, O Pan, thou hoverest still,
= : R * Anold, old F;w’e, with dull, dumb stare;
‘ e 243 00 a0l 83550 #1300 | On moonless nights thy breath blows chill
Y Distriot No. 1. lh-n v S Hedl Moo LEY In tho strect.walker's dripping hair;
’ < i Sl iR o0 | Thy ragued woo from street to street
“ 13 1208 1020 300 Goes mst.like, constant day and night!
& ‘ “ (2} 100 07 17 0 310 | But often, whero black waves beat,
7= g Zoro | Thou hast a smile most strangely sweet
. = : 204 00 0
. 2 o o : For honest hearts and light!
Dimtrict No. 2. Sk Where'er thy shadowy vestments fly
» 24 30 Thero comes across the waves of strife,
o Across the souls of all close by,
13 50 The gleam of some forgotten life;
pER There is a sense of waters clear,
8 15 A scent like flowers in forest nooksy
Y - = %tmnga-plumnged birds seem flitting near;
- 8318 he cold brain blossoms, lives that hear
Distriot No. 3. Murmur like running brooks.
: And when thou passest, hiuman eyes
%7 Look in each other and are wet—
. Simplo or gentle, weak or wise,
Alike are full of tender fret;
And then the noble and the base
Raise common glances to the sky;
Oe ‘e |No. « 58000 And lo! the phantom of thy face,
e T Lot N w2 X 200 While sad and low thro’ all the place
5 5 Sxt00 Thrills thy thin human cry!
' “ 3 1 100°00
: - 6 Y 632 51 Chirist help thee, Pan! canst thou not go
; Sl 33 e Now all tho gods are fled ?
Y R 16 254 0 Why dost thou fiutter to and fro
“ 10. 3 210 00 When all the sages deem ﬂ;ce dead ?
vt 2900 0 on 23| so05 70| Or, if thou yet wilt live and dream,
— SN2 0 setlis i S RIS 0 I 00 Why leave the vales of Im&ves(t] fair—
¥ . ol @swl zmw | Why quit the glades of wood and stream—
¢ Distriot No - 5. [V 1 !;2 g 40 a0zev| 300 | And haunt tho streets with eyes that gleam
3 I A ShE B Thro® white and holy hair?
o5 frid He o] a1l 15100 —Robert Buchanan ¢n Saint Pauls.
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41 £ 1ol S TE oysEd 00 o
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P 6ol S0 l:9 00 NEARLY all persons who have had friends
o WL NG e |travelling In Europe of late years have
—_ | Sl heard of the great system of excursions or-
Y A = =~ | ganized by Thomas Cook, by means of
- District Wo. G. |¥ 4: 2: o gig % ;} % which travellers ‘are taken aud cared for
‘s o w1080 100 W almost to the ends of the earth, and reliev-
: 2 ol 00 ey 90 g from the especial trouble of personal
T -.'1'1 546 23 supervision of their affairs. A very full
“ 254 ::;i history and account of this system arc
o o ‘-':' given in the Pittsburg Chronicle. It origi-
1 100 00, nated thirty-two years ago. The elder
| 1 | amial Mr. Cook, a cabinet-maker, wasalsoa
.y o | | E— leader in the cause. Among the prepara-
Distric,t No. 7. e f.o'\ @B Bal LN 3% |tious made for a grand temperance meet-
ot g"l =l ?:‘1 i‘} el ‘;"", ol 3% |ing to Lo held at Loughborough, bo made
1,630 t:;. 2'1 ﬁ 3:3 % &-‘i‘ﬁ ‘7{ [ ‘(3 arrangements for an excursion of a grand
g P 316 52 i
.:Z' (r.' ho B0 I3 0w body of five hundred teetotallers Ly special
Tim el s al e dsmas e | tRAin. Tho success of this cuterprise was
- 0 80 complete, that other Lodles, temperance
Distr ict No. 8. |N el HE BE RS B & |socicties, and Sunday-schools adopted tho
Is < 3w wl 10w &1 1126 |ddea, and engaged Mr. Cook to provide
‘ - 2its e [T [ % | them transportation. Mr. Cook was grad.
22 ) oMl 23411 4818 | yally forced, by pressure of circumstances,
gy : = o0l to make this his exclusive business. Iis
. _ I el LT20[ 3983 88 : .
Dimtar ict Wo. D. |\ zd & -:;l Sz 3|01 field of operations became gradually extend-
Eok R R > 25 | ed over England, \Wales, Scotland, France,
ihs T =5 5 o a4 Switzerland, Italy, Palestine, and the East.
l - aom B G i o) ! At present it embraces moro than a thoun-
l 2034 120 2™ m' 400 '.'«J 2n2 75 w2 | sand different combinations of tours and
= RED SCHOOLS. excursions fn Great Dritan, Continental
@=o2E ! Erope, and Asia, It includos not ouly
o b5l ol @ N the leading railway, steamship and
. e . I e 00; &3 3o onsel syoeo |all the leading railway, steamship anc
Dintriot No. 2o, SUALT ' l l | steamboat lines. diligences, cabs, omni.
Disntr1ot N o, e oo I.\'u. 1 | N ‘ el '"’ b "'l AL "' H2® | husses, and other modes of conveyance in
i » e < 211wl 3wl wa | Furope, onthe continent and in Asia, but
DIstEtnt Sect s ]'\"' oo 30 | -,] | J I — | also hotels, boarding houses, restaurants,
Distriot No. 7.!\«» Lo | i ;R N :f.fm :,’3 5,:'., lf-,',’ '_:: etc.,, so that attho main oftice in London
- (& el L ‘ '_I_,“" - | they are prepared to furnish transportation,
DINtr et Noo New. I.\‘_u. l...._.__l_ | i‘lj'_ﬂj 2 ',:' (;l')‘ S 00 1and can also provide the single tourist as
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RECEIPTS AN Q1 CURSEMENTS FOR PUBLIC KCHHOOLS BY THI
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RECEIUTS, -

Balance
Rtate Nchool Ts.x
Free Kchool Fund..
County Schonl T,
Interest on Inve
Book Feen.....
Colored 8chood Fund
Borrowed Fundy
Other Nources..

Teachers' Kularjex ...
lIneldental Relools,
Amount Paid
Repalring........
Furnishing
Interest ...
Examine,
Per Diem
Printing and Advertial
Amount I'1d Colored

Booksand N %
To Balance,

100ls 1ne ludied In Quanter!

By ouder,

JOHN SQUIER,

February 22, 1533w,

RECRETARY AND TREASURER.

well as the largest party with subsistence
and every other requirement at reduced
rates and for a stipulated price. Witha
party of ten or moro persons, a conductor is
provided who attends to all the details.

All that a party contemplating a tour
1| have to do is to communicate with the
Messrs. Cook; giving an outline of their in.
tended trip, and of the time they expect to
> | be abserit. Tlie establishment will then
| provido a ticket that will cover all neces-
wary cxpenses of a tour oceupying say
eighity-two days, for one hundied and forty

pounds sierting each.  For this amount the
following accommodations will be provided:
Virst-class tickets for the vound trip for
yailways and steamers from Loudon to
London; fiftcon days’ hotel provisious in
Europe; hotel coupons aud supplements;
ten days’ hotel coupens for the East, to be
used at Alexandiia, Cario, lsmalia, and
Beyrout; tents, horses, mules for baggage,

£3,115.24 83,115.24 | provislons, servants, and all included inor-
7 i

| dinar coptrasts, with a dragoman for a

a1 | months food gn bosrd steamboats; back-
| sheesh to camp seryauls, gratyitics tostew-
ards of steamers, omnibusseg ;ind parjers at
hotels, landing aud embarkatign wheyo je-

i cemary, and transportation for sizty Ibg

of baggage.

'FARM FOR RENT.

Containing One Hundred and Fifty Acree of La 1, In
a high state of caltivation, with ol Bailding e, !

Apply in pereon. ANNIL K BRENY

Dec 18, 147211 ¥kt X

IS .—Cloice MACKERE.—Nos. 1,2 00825 ¢ aed | Aud w zoneral
F MESS SUAD. Forsaleby s Yor eale by
wet 14 JOUN PAR2'IDGA - ] Feb 10=2w

Hungarian and Millet Sced.

C. Il ROUERE,

Clm‘br, 'l'i.nmthj'. OVr('hVu.rcl, llerd.

| SEED POTATOIS
| nssortiment of Fickl and Gardew Beeds. | 316 pow Leing made to extend this system
133 Market 81, Philadelphia.

In thres years this firm have sold about
400,000 days’ ascommodations,  ‘'nrough
[ the oftices” of Mr. ¥, 3, Jenking, of Alle-
‘ ghany City. a3 membor of tho Knights

Templars, who recently went to tho Fast,
under Mr. Cook's auspices, arrngeiments

ELKTON, MARYLAND, SATURDA

MVFT LIRS SR

Fur The Cocdl Whig.
SKETCHES FROM HISTORY.

Succession secins to be auniversal law in
our world., Lifeis ever pressing close upon
life; tho young generation crowding upon
tho footsteps of the old, and the old dropp-
ing into the grave to make robm for the
new, that in succession must yield to others
as cvanescent as themselves.  Children
mourn for parents, but soon they, too, must
yield their places to others. Mortality has
becomo the doom of ‘all things earthly.—
Among men, rome are called home inearly
life, some in middle age, some not till age
Las whitened their brows with the snows of
many winters. Some ceasefat onco to work
and live; some are dying for years, until it
seoms almost hard to decide just when the
moment comes that is finally death; but to
all in some form comes the same inevitable
doom; if not at one time, at another, somo
eartlicr, xome later, but to all at last. Na.
tions are individuals aggregated; and are
subjected to the same vicissitudes of birth,
old age and doath. Some States have risen
and sunk beneath the hand of violenco in a
lifetime; othiers have gathered the strength
of many centuries, until they scomed al-
most eternal, then died from old age and
internal weakness. Tho generation of past
Empires is in its grave, and thoso which
now divide the dominion of tho world must
like them sink to decay. England, Frauce,
America, must sooner or later, follow Per-
sia, Greece and Rome, to an eternal sleep;
a sleep that can have no waking. Wo wish
to try to gather up a few threads from the
histories of the Empircs of the past, that
may have a bearing on the temperanco
cause, and may serve as a warning tothose
who fondly deem their country eternal.—
Looking back into tho dim past, a succes-
sion of great Empires appear tieading upon
the stepsof each other, but each alike dying
to give placo to others. Away bzek in the
dim past, while tho Ark must have rested
still undecayed upon Arvarat, Nimrod be-
gan to lay the foundations of the earliest
mousrchy, and Semiramis completed the
organization. It may be worthy of notice
that the eatlicst of the world's great Em-
pires owed its existenco to a woman's
hand. Centurics roll away, minor King-
doms rise and fall, till at last the Empiro of
Ninyas and of Semiramis approaches its
end. What are the symptoms that promise
its deatli: corruption reigns supreme and
the emperor’s palace instead of Lolding a
council of State, holds the Loon compan.

ions af a king, Sunk in drunkenness and

critme, the cfleminate Sardanapalus saw

Province after P’rovince revolt from his

hand, until e and his courtezans were no

longer safo in his capital, His triple walls

are uscless and his enemies swarm into the

city, aroused at last he madly scts firo to

his palaco and court, emperor and empire

perish in the ruins of a city that this ecm.

peror is too drunken to defend. The

records of Assyria, it is true, aro buried in

obscurity, but this much at least is known,

that it began in tho masculine vigor of

Semiramis, it ended in the drunken de-

bauchery of Sardanapalus, and tho infer-

ence is naturul that the people were much.
like their emperor.  The buried mounds of

Nineveh are still cloquent witnesses, that

corruption, debauchery and drunkenness

will secure a certain punishment ina nation

as well as an individual.

Next in tho great succession came Baby-

lonia. Like Assyria, her origin runs far

back into the domain of myth and fable.

Her early people scem to have been simple

tillers of the soil and shepherds; her citi-

zens'scem to have been the world's pioneer

scicntists. Centurics after centuries rolled

away; the frugal temperate dwellers in tho

marshes of the Euplrates, slowly, surcly,

reared the massive walls ahd noble palaces

of Babylon; elegance and wealth poured in

upon them, and with them came debauch-

ery and crime, until for them the day that

saw the fall of their great rival, and the

establishment of Babylonia as the mistress

of the East, was the day from which they

could date the full development of the caus-

cs that have made the great Babel a place

of ruin whore no man dwells. Under the

great Nebuchaduezzar, she reached her

zenith of power and of pride; subject kings

from the distant East and the farthest West

brought tribute, but as outward power in-

creased, internal weakness kept pace. The

land whose mission it was to punish the

¢ drunkardsaf Epliraim,’’ aud those whose
vices made tho religion of Jehiovah a mock-

ery, merely imported the crimes of those
who had yiclded to their arms. In the
court, the vices of Nineveh are already out-
done when the father dies and the son adds
murder to drunkenncss. It is a gnrious
study how soon drunkenness leads to other
crimes. The intrigues of a worthless court
soon engrossed the whole attention of the
ruler and left no time to care forthe inter-
est of the motley States whose only Lond of
cohesion was force.

To the northeast, among the mountains
and deserts that skirt the Caspian, a sim.
ple, temperate people were preparing to
next claim the Empiro of the world.—
Cyrus inured to Lardships, reared in fru.
gality and industry, presentsa strange con-
trast to the worthless rulers of Babylon.—
The empire of Nebuchadnezzer slowly fell
to pieces, Province after Province submitt.
ed to his armng, until the walls of Babylon
were the bounds of his Empire, while the
hardy Dersian patiently sat down at the
gates.  Then, if not before,.one would have
xupposed that the king and courtiers would
have made some exertion to save them.
svlves from ruin, but such does not seemto
havebeenthe caze,  Secure as they deemed
within their triple walls and brazen gates,
they madly gave themselvis uptodiunken.
liC8S,
arms, from the palace resounded the mad
cry of revelry and drunken mirth, The
cry was, ‘‘onwith the dance,’”” and revelry,
vice, and abandonment reigned supreme.
The miner for coal, sometimes find leaves
and even the trunks of trees imbedded in
the rock in which he is working; caught

fiom the rock, scems alike to have been

s0 wo sometimes mecet with sketches that

and modes of life of other centurics,

last feast of Bellshazzar.,

fect pieces of world painting.

ing it.

of wapt st at the hearthistone, and the

to the United States.

Instead of preparation for deods of

as it were in tho very act of death and their
decomposition arrested to give to us some
idea of the flova that reigned ages ago.—
The littlo shell that the quarry man picks

preserved in stone to tell us what class of
existence peopled the would in other ages;

seem to introduce ns to the very conditions
Such
a sketch we have in the account that the
author of the Book of Daniel gives of the
In the whole
range of literature thero are few more per-
It is night,
an castern night around which still clings
3 wopld of romance, Outsido of the gate,
the Pergisiy de gt wark; used to hardship,
to turn thie river fiog its Lied daes pop scem
a hopeless task, and he is fast accomplish- |
Within, all is vevelry, for this is
the night of tho royal feast; no doubt in
many a home in that city the grim specter | cruelty to all with whom they came in
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drunken king, while his lords and his
courtiers crowded around, and his concu.
{ bines drank with him, His counselors had
deserted their posts and repaired to the
hall of revelry, the generals no longer kept

\When such men rule any where, the hour
of national ruin is not far away. The
night passes, the wild shout of drunken
abandonment reaches its height, when the
sacred vessels of Jehovali aro brought out
to give zest to the festival, Then came
tho spirit bLand, wiiting a doom that it
scarcely required a prophet to foretell.—
“Thou art weighed in the balances and
found wanting,’’ was a doom that common
sense then and all history since must have
pronounced on that king., The last crown-
ing wrong of his lifo was rather in desert-
ing his post, than in desecrating tho ves-
sels of Jehovah, The end of the story is a
short one, *“in that night was Bellshazzar
slain and the Median took the kingdom.”
Certainly it was time for a new rule when
tho old had so degenerated, as to leave the
gates of the capital unguarded to attend a
drunkard’s feast.

We turn next to Persia, reared in hard.

ships, on barren plains, the Persian hardi-
hood now made them masters of the East,
but note their history. Instead of destroy-
ing, they soon rivalled tho vices of those
they couquered, The stern asceticism of
Cyrus soon gave place to the debauchery of
Artaxerxes. Just lhero wo have another
picco of ancient painting, The Book of
Esther, whether a fact or a romance, gives
us almost as vivid an insight into the funer
life of the Persian king as that of Daniel
does into that of Babylonia. At Susa, the
vices and drunkenness of the court was
relieved by the virtues of Vashti; whilo at
Babylonia all was alike worthless., Well,
Persia fullilled her mission, and the phal.
aux of Greece swept from the Danube to
the Ganges. ‘Tho masses of the Persians
were scattered at Issus and Arbela, more
because the king drinking in his tent, was
unabletoinspire themotley assemblage with
respect, than because of any want of cour-
age on their own part. Then, too, Greeco
was not still reduced to completo slavery.
The remembrance of the stern virttes of
Lycurgus, Solon and Wiltiades, inspired
respect for the drunken Alexander. The
Grecian drunkard still retained the res.
pect of his followers, the Persian one did
not. Well, Persia fell a victim of royal
vico and popular misery and discontent,
and Greece was supreme. With her cul-
ture aud reflnement, her hieroic memories
and sullied fame, hor future seemed secure;
but on the throne already sat a drunkard,
Alexander died iu a drunken debaunch at
33, Lefore he had time. to consolidate his
conquests, and his empires fell to pieces.
That mad drinking festival at Babylon
changed the history of tho world, The
dying words of the Llood stained king
were fulfilled in the murderous conflicts
among his followers. Instead of one, from
the Grecian conquestssprang four empires,
but in cach history merely 1epeated itself.
Selencus and'Plotemy ruled with vigor and
honor, but soon degenerate sons succecded
virtuous fathers, and seldom in the annals
of the world has its fair surface been dis-
graced by moroe complete worthlessness
than the late mcmbers of the lives that
reigned at Autioch aud Alexandria exhib-
ited. Adultery, drunkenness, murder,
fratricide and parricide wero the ordinary
amusements of men holding the lives of
millions at their alsolute disposal. The
idea that governments were for tho good
of the governed was still to await silontly
through centuries for its evolution. It
secms strango that tho sons of the heroes
who fought at Marathon or Salamis could
have become weak cnough to submit to
such rule; yet the explanation is simple.
It is to be found in the hopeless corruption
and vice of the people. They who once
led in the arena of arms, now were only
anxious to invent some new cxcitement,
some new vice, while, wherever one might
turn on the one hand, they met want and
Lopeless misery; on tho other, wealth, vice
and drunkenncss; but as sure as the snn
rises in the tnorning, just so surc will na-
tional punishment follow national demoral-
ization, and to corruption and drunkenncss,
a sure loss of liberty will succeed.
We aro reaching a time when our records
are becoming more certain, but all the
surer is our proposition being proven that
nations die, not from outside violence, but
fnternal weakness, As long as Romo pre-
served tho storn simplicity of her earlier
days, sho grew steadily In power, but with
increasing power came increasing demor-
alization. They conquered Carthage, but
failed to wina greater, more needed, victory
over themselves. The invasion of Hannibal
teaches a lesson that the world would have
done well to Liecd in its carlicr as well as
its later ages. e could lead his veterans
over the Alps, crush to atoms the armies
of Iome, until her consuls trembled in
their capital, but could not prevent them
from falling victims to the wino of Capua.
It =ecms a strangoe fact Carthage should
have owed her fall directly to the weakened
arms of ler warriors, weakened not by
exercise, but idle, drunken indulgence.

Few of the world’s empires arose from
fecbler germs than iron landed, all con-
quering Itome. Tho mud huts of Romu.
lus wero inhabited by dwellers used to
hardships, with no care for luxury, and it
was tho samo #pirit of stern self.rellance
that overthrew the reign of Targuin and
placed Romv in tho way to become the
mistress of tho woild. It is acurious study
Low just as power {increased, in the same
proportion, luxury and effeminancy fu.
creased, until the day that saw the fall of
Carthage, became the day from which we
may dato tho causes that led to her final
ruin,  Nothing, only the hopeless effemi.
naucy, and debanchery of Greece, enabled
lier to establish her rule over the Acropolis
or the descendants of Lycurgus, and at the
samo time she was becoming a victim of
tho samo vices that enabled her to win an
easy victory over Greece. It was degen.
erate sons of illustrious sires who permitt.
ed the triumvirate, still moro degenerate
ones that saw the cstablishment of the

Smpiro after Phillippi.  One now looks in
vain for a Brutus or a Manlius, tho people
divided into two classcs, one sunk in hiope.
less poverty, was too idle, tooignorant, too
Liopeless to sigh for the liberties they had
lost; the other in possession of boundless
wealth, cared little who sat upon the
throne, so victims wero still supplied for
the arena and their tables were loaded
with the costliest wines and richest viands.
Such madmen as Csligula and Donietian
could only have reigned by creatipg a
vicious public opinion, and serving that
opinion as faithfully as possible. In the
| costly festivals and bloody gladiatorial
cambats, was found the means through
which such men yuled the world. The
genius of the loman seems to have been

» | contact, aud his cruelty was heightened by

cager oyo of famine was wheie plenty onoe | the excesses of which the Ligher wero
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watch, but they, too, drank with the king. |
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abounded; but littlo this mattered to tho | guilty, In any country, the public is

usually about what the government may
be, and the pnblic opinion that sustained
men was like them, Wo may safely date
the decline of Rome from the triumvirate,
| for then her peoplo had lost the native sim-
plicity that made them powerful. Pass on
a few years aud the details of her history
become sickening, no crime is too great to
be committed by her rulers and connived
at by bLer people, and when the emperor
was overtaken in his crime Ly the hand of
violence, the peoplo seem to have cared lit-
tle who succeceded aslong asthe vintage
was full. People who Lelieve the world to
bo growing worse, ought to read the his-
tory of the past, and they must bestrangely
prejudiced ifthey donot end witha thanks-
giving that they live in the Nineteenth
Century, rather than in the Fourth.

Our country has not yet becn sold to the
higliest bidder, and but one President has
Leen murdered.  Well christianity appear-
ed; its mission is presumed to be the re-
form of the world, but in the hands of
Constantine, it too, became a means of
corruption, until religion was worse than
politics. Seldom has the christian religion
scen a darker day than that which made it
the Btate religion in a land as hopelessly
demoralized as Rome. One of tho best
characters in Ler later history is Julian the
Apostate. The hour of vengeance was
coming, when the religion and politics of a
country become alike corrupt; when her
priests lead in the drinking festivals, God
finds a mode of punishment. Ile may not
pour brimstone upon it ason Sodom, but
its punishment will be none tho less sure.—
Across the Danube came the barbarous
hosts of the north, the emperors, careless
of anything but their pleasures, made scant
resistance, and Rome fell a victim, not of
arms, but of luxury and license, a warning
to all succceding ages to avoid tho rocks on
which she mado shipwreck. Familiarity
with her early history destroys all possibil-
ity of sympathy with her later misfortunes,
but does not destroy the lesson taught.—
Rome fell a prey, not to the valor of the
Goths, but to her own drunkenness; but
at somg periods of her history, familiarity
with -its records make it contemptible.—
Such was never moro the case than when
the bloody Justinian or Helena sat upon
the throno and gave laws to the eastern
churches. Just then arose a purer, if &
less true faith, inthe Arablan deserts.—
The rise and spread of the faith of Islam
was not Lecauso it was true, but becauso
its professors wero better men—lesas addict-
cd to the use of wine, more fnured to hard-
ships than those who obeyed the emperor.
Tho almost instantaneous spread of tho
now faith from Mecca to Gibralter would
seem stranger than it does, did wo not
know something of the character of those
they opposed. That the religion of Ma.
hommed gained the place it did, was be.
causo its believers were sober, earnest men,
opposed toa religion the very priests of
which were drunkards; and of courso the
tflocks worse than tho priests. But the
Greek Empires existed a living death, un.
til the dawn of our centuries; but vengeance
came at last, when in 1452, Mahommed
strode up the aisle of St. Sophia’s, and
from her altar proclaimed the proplet of
Mceca. The altar scarcely more desecrated
then, than it has been in the centuries
past; cven the very pride that reared it was
in deflance of the priuciples of the religion
to which its altars were dedicated.

Here, I close a sketch that might be the
foundation of a volume. HIstory often re-
peats, and the nations that now divide the
empires of the world must fall as those of
the past have done, if they give way to the
same vices. After all, the sccurity of any
nation is not in its wealth, or arms, but in
tho simple virtuo of her pcople. If Eng-
land and America walk in tho steps of
Rome, their fate will be similar. Our hope
is in sobriety, justice, simplicity; lacking
theso it may not be long till the New Zeal.
ander sits upon the arches of London
bridge to sketch the ruins of ths city or
some Patagonian Layard will dig rare
curiosities from the site of New York.
The lessons of tho past is, that sin is
not alone a reproach to, but thedestruction
of any people, and the more thoroughly the
future learns this lesson from the past, the
more hopeful will its prospects be.

RICHES IN RAGS.

A strange story of two female misers, in
Camden, N, J., istold ina Philadelphia pa-
per:

If there issuch a thing as *‘gilded pov-
erty,” anexemplification of it was striking.
ly manifested in Camden during the past
week. From infancy to the ripe old age
of 80 years, two twin sisters, named Grace
and Charity Kaighn, have resided in that
city, They owned in their own right pro.
perty said to bo worth at least one hundred
thousand dollars in very eligible locations,
and were possessed of ether property of
value. Yot these two females (they never
married) lived together in almost perfect
seclusion, in the most eccentric manner.
Their house on Kahn's avenue was always
kept closed, and no one admitted except
such as camo to ald them in their business
transactions, and they were few. Their
apartments wero kept almost as gloomy as
prison dungeons, and day after day, week
after week, month after month, and year
after year, thoy groped about in the dark.
ness of tholr own created prison, denying
themselves oven tho comforts and neces-
saries of life. For many years this was
thelr way of living, and those who knew
them Dlest Lelieved that at an{‘ time they
might be found dead in their house from
self-denial and neglect. Some timo last
summer they purchased a fine new dwell.
ing-house on Market street, above Fourth,
and moved into it early in the fall, What
articles of furniture they had were set in
the parlor, but were never put in their pro.
per places. From that time up to Thurs-
day week they lived In their old way with.
out comfort or anything that would contri-
hute to comfort. From tho Thursday al-
luded to, nothing had been seen of them,
and no noise was made in the house to in.
dicate that they were alive. This created
a suspicion that something was wrong,
and officer Hoffinger was instructed to
force an entrance.
when he foud, to Lis bLorror, the most
sickening #ight he ever met with. The
room was bare of furniture, dark and
dirty; no fire had been in the stove for
threo days, and there on a settee,
with nothing over her but an old ragged
and dirty quilt, lay Grace Kaighn, coldand
stiff in death. lHer sister, Chanty, was
found in a corner 2fa room, almost doubled
up, and in a perishing condition. She was
{mmediately taken care of, and, under the
direction of Dr. Armstrong, Coroner, she
is doing well. 8he did not know that
Grace was dead. On a table near by was
a loaf of bread and some butter, which had
not been touched. The Coroner took charge
of the body, and hiad it appropriately dis.
posed of. Ho found some thirteen dollars
on the person of deccascd, and took posses.
sion of such papers and valuables as were
found, until rightful parties to them appear.
Among the papers aro several tax bills for
real estate, one of which calls for 600,
which at the rato of taxation, $2.30 on the
$100, would be for an assessed property of
$20,000. This was foronesquare of ground,
facing Broadway, between Line and Pine
streets. They owned large amounts of real
estate in other parts of Camden. Notwith.
standing all this, they were in a most ab.
Ject stato of oxposure and destitution.
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This was accomplished, |-

CHRISTINE, AWAKE!

Dennis was too much stunned and be.
wildered to do more than instinctively
work his way to tho windward as the only
point of safety, but the flire was now be-
coming so broad in {its sweep that to do
this was diffcult. The awful ovent be
had witnessed seemed to partially paralyze
him; for ho knew that the oath, hot as the
scorching flames, was scarcely uttered be-
fore Mr. Ludolph's lips were closed forever.
He and his ambitions dream perished in a
moment, and he was summoned to the
other world to learn what his proud reason
scoffed at in this.

For a block or more Deunnis was passive.
ly borne aleng by the rushing mob. Sud.
denly a loud voico seemed to shout almost
in bis ear:

““Thoe north side is burning!" and he
started as from a dream. The thought of
Christine flashed upon him, perishing per-
baps in the fames. 1o remembered that
now she had no protector, and that he for
the moment had forgotten Ler; though in
truth he never imagined that the north
side would burn.

In anagony of foar and anxiety he put
forth every effort of which he was capable,
and tore through the crowd as if mad.—
There was no way of getting across the
river now savo by tho La B8alle Street tun.
nel. Into this dark passage he plunged
with multitudes of others. It was indecd
as near Pandemonium as any earthly con.
dition could be. Driven forward by the
swiftly pursuing flames, Lemmed in on
overy side, a shrieking, frenzied, terror.
stricken throng rushed into the black cav.
ern. Every moral difference was repre.
sented there. Those who led abandoned
lives were plainly recognizable, their guilty
consciences finding expression in their livid
faces. Theso jostled the refined and deli-
cato lady, who, in the awful democracy of
tho hour, brushed against thief and harlot.
Little children wailed for tholr lost parents.
and many were trampled under foot. Pa.
rents cried for thelr children, women
shrieked for their husbands, some praying,
many cursing with oaths as hot as the
flames that crackled near. Multitudes
wero In no other costumes save those in
which they sprang from their beds. Al-
together it was a strange incongruous
writhing mass of humanity such as the
world never looked upon, pouring into
what might seem, in its borrors, the mouth
of hell.

As Donnis cntered the utter darkness a
confused roar smote his ear that might
bave appalled tho stoutest heart, but he
was now oblivious to everything save
Christine's danger. With set teeth Lo put
Lis shoulder against the living mass and
pushed with the strongest till ho emerged
into the glare of the north side. [Here es-
caping from the throng somewhat, he made
his way rapidly to the Ludolph mansion,
which to his joy he found was still consid.
erably to the windward of the flre. But
from the southwest he saw that another
line of flame was bearing down upon it.
The frout door was Jocked, and the house
utterly dark. He rung the bell furiously,
but there was no response. He walked
around under the window and shouted, but
the place remained as dark and silent as a
tomb. He pounded on the door, but its
massive thickness scarcely admitted of a
reverberation, :

“They must have escaped,” ho said;
but, merciful heaven, thero must be no un.
certainty in this case. What shall I do?”
The windows of the lower story were all
strongly guarded and hopeless, but one
opening on the balcony of Christine’sstudio
seemed practicable if it could be reached.—
A half-grown elm swayed its graceful
branches over the balcony, and Dennis
know the tough and fibrous pature of this
tree. In the Now England woods of his
early home he had learned to climb for nuts
like a squirrel, and so with no great diffi.
culty he mounted up the trunk and drop-
ped from an overbanging branch to the
vantage-points he sought. The window
was down from the top, but the lower sash
was fastened. Ile could sec the catch by
the light of the fire. o broke the pane of
glass nearest it, boping that the crash
might awaken Christine, if she wers still
there. But after the clatter died away
there was no sound. e then nolaily rals.
the sash and stepped in.

What a rush of memories came over him
as he looked around the familiar place.—
There was the spot where ho stood and
asked for the love that he had valued more
than life. There stood the easel where,
through Christine's gifted touch, his paint-
ed faco had pleaded with scarcely less
eloquence, till he blotted it out with his
own hand. In memory of it all his heart
again failed him, and he sighed:

¢sShie will never love me."

But thero was no time for sentiment.—
He called loudly: Miss Ludolph, awake!
awake! for your lifel"

* * * * * * * [
Holding his hand she ran two or three
blocks with all the speed her wild terror
prompted: then her strength began to fall,
and she pantingly cried that she could run
no longer. DBut this rapid rush carried
them out of immediate peri], and brought
them into the flying throng pressing their
way north and westward, Wedged into
the multitude they could only movo on
with it in tho desperate struggle forward.—
But fire was falling about them liko a me.
teoric shower.

Suddenly Christine uttered a sharp cry
of pain. Shoe had stepped on a burning
clader, and theu realized for the first time,
in hier excitement, that her feet were bare.

¢0h, what shall I do?"” sho cried pite.
ously, limping and leaning heavily on
Dennls’ arm. .

¢ Indeed, Miss Ludolpl, from my heart
I pity you."

#Can you saveme ? Oh, do you think
you can save me?"” sho moaned in an
agony of fear. i

“Yes, I fecl sure I can. At anyrato I
shall not leave you,' and taking hera little
qut of the jostling crowd he knelt and
bound up the bLurned foot with his hand.
kerchief. A littlo farther on they came to
a shoe-store with doors open and owners
gone. Almost carrying Christine into it,
for her other foot was cut and bleeding, ho
suatched down a pair of boy’s stout gait-
ers, and wiping with another handkerchief
the blood and dust from her tender little
feet, ho made the handkerchiefs answer for
stockings, and drew the shoes on over
them. :

In the Lrief moment so0 occupled, Chris.
tine sald, with tears in lLer eyes, * Mr.
Fleet, how kind you are! Howlittle I do-
serve all thisl”  °

11e looked up with a Lappy smile, and
she little kncw that Ler fow words amply
repaid him,

There was a crash {n the direction of the
fire. \Vith a cry of fear, Christine put out
her hands and clung to him,

“Ohb, wo shall perish!
afraid "’

*

Are you not
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I tremblo for you, Miss Ludolph.”

¢ Not for yourself *'’

¢ Nol whyshould I? Iam safe. Ieav-
en and mother aro just boyond this tem.
pest."”

I would give worlds for your belief."”

“Come quick!'” cried hie, and they join.
cd the fugitives, and for a half hour press-
ed forward as fast as was possible through
the chioked strects, Dennis inerely saying
an encouraging word now aud then, Sud.
denly she felt herself carried to one side,
and falling to tho ground with him. In a
moment he lifted her up, and she saw with
a sickening terror an infuriated dray-herse
plunging through the crowd, striking
down men, women and children.
““Are you hurt 2"’ he asked gently, pas-
sing his arm around her and lelping her
forward, that they might not loso a single
step.
¢ Awfull awful!’’ she said in a low shud-
dering tone,
The dreadful scenesand danger were be.
gioning to overpower her.,
A little farther on they rcached an ave-
nue to the northwest through which Den.
nis hoped to escape. But they could make
but little headway through the denso masses
of drays, carriages and buman beings, and
at last everything came to a dead lock.—
Their only hope was to stand i{n their place
till the living mass moved on again.
Strange, grotesque, and sad beyond
measure were the scencs by which they
were surrounded. By the side of the aris-
tocratic Christine, now DBaroness of Lu.
dolph, stood a stout Irishwoman Lugging a
grunting, squealing pig to her breast. A
little in advanco a hook.nosed spinster car-
ried in a cage a hook.nosed parrot that
kept discordantly erying, ¢ Polly wants a
cracker.” At Dennis' left a delicats lady
of the highest social standing clasped to
her bare bosom a babe that slept as peace-
fully as in the luxurious nursery at home.
At her side was alittle girl carrying as
tenderly a large wax doll. A diamond
necklace sparkled like a circlet ‘of fire
around the lady's neck. Her husband had
gono to tho south side, and she had had
but time to snatch this and Ler children.—
A crowd of obscene and profane rowdies
stood just Lehind them, and with brutal
jost and coarse laughter they passed around
a .whisky.bottle. Onc of theso roughs
caught a glimpse of the diamond necklace,
and was putting forth Lis blackened hand
tograsp it, when Dennis poiuted Gudgean's
pistol at him and said:
¢ This is law now!"
Tle fellow slunk back. Just before thom
was a dray with a corpse half covered with
a Llanket, Tho family sat around crying
and wringing their hands, and the driver
stood on his seat, cursing and gesticulating
for those in advance to move on. Some
moments passed, but there was no pro-
gress. Dennis Lecame very anxious, for
the fire was rapidly approaching, and the
sparks were falling like hail. Every few
moments some woman's dress was ablaze,
or some one struck by the flying brands.—
Shrieks for help were heard on every side.
Christine, being clad in woollen, escaped
this peril in part: Sho stood at Dennis’
side trembling like a leaf, with her hands
over ber face to shut out the terrible sights.
At last the driver, fearing for his life,
sprang off his dray and left all totheir fate.
But a figure took his place that thrilled
Dennis’ heart with horror.”
There on the high seat stood Susie Win-
throp—rather Mrs. Learned. The light of
Insanity glowed in her cyes; her long hair
swept away to the north, and turning to-
ward the flery tempest she bent forward as
if looking for somo one. But after a mo-
ment she sadly shook her head, as if she
had sought in vain. Suddenly she reach.
ed out her white arm toward the fire, and
sang clear and sweet above the horrid din:
O burning flakes of fiery snow,

Bury me too, bury mo deep;
My lover sleeps thy banks below;

'all on me that I may sleep!

At this moment a blazing brand fell
upon the horses’ heads; they started for-
ward, and the crazed lady fell over on the
corpse below, The animals bemng thor-
oughly terrified turned sharp around on the
sidowalk, and tore their way right toward
the fire, irampling those down in their

assorted load.
Dennls, fearing to stay any longer where
he was, determined to follow in their wake
and flod a street leading to the north less
choked, even though it might be nearer
the fire, and so with his trembling compan-
fon he pressed forward again,
Two blocks below he found one compar-
atively clear, but in terrible proximity to
the conflagration. Indeed, the houses
were burning on each side, but the street
seemed to be clear of flames. Ile thought
that by swiftly running they could get
through. But Christinc’s strength was
fast failing her, and just as they reached
the middle of the block a tall brick build.
ing fell across the street beforc them!—
Thus their only path of escape was blocked
by a Llazing mass of rulus that it would
Liave Leen death to cross.

\l'lxey seemed hemmed in on every side,
and Dennis groaned in agony.
Christine looked for a second at the im.
passable flery bartier, then at Deunnis, in
whose faco and manner sho read unutter.
able sympathy for herself, and the truth
flashed upon her.
With a plercing shriek she fainted dead
in Lis arms.

The foregoing is from Barniers Bunx-
ED AWAY, by Rev, E. P. Roe, (l1ate Chap-
lain in the Army,) lately publlished in one
vol., large 12mo., nearly 500 pages, hand-
somely bound in extra cloth, black and
gold. _Price, $1.75.

By Dodd & Mead, 763 Broadway, N. Y.,
who will send it by mail, post paid, on re-
ceipt of the price. .
his stirring story has been rumnning
through the columns of a prominent weeke
ly paper, and is fast winning its way to an
unexampled popularity.

The Seventh Thourand is now selling.—
Sales since its publication having averaged
One Thousand a Week. .
We quote the following deseription of tho
book from n notice just received:
¢ The hero of the story isa young man,
left, at the decease of his visionary father,
on & Western farm to support Lis mother
and his little aisters.
¢ With a capital of but ten dollars he
goes to Chieago, and, aftor having exhaust-
ed that little, manfully takes u'l)”tho flrst
work which comes to hand, and begins his
career in life—he a gentleman and a colle
graduate—by shoveling snow,  Then he
finds a place s porter in an Art stors, and
thence, repressing his pride, makes his way
up step by step. The contradictions of his
character and position are made use of very
dramatically by the author. ;
¢The heroine is the proud, eold daugh-
ter of the proprietor of this store, a Ger-
man nobleman by descent.
¢The course of the vicissitudes of love
which would naturally occur between two
such persons in such positions are ably
wrought out, and it is not until the Chica.
go fire that the darriers between them are
urned away. The plot and characteriza-

life and excitement,’’

track, and so vanished with their strangely

tion are excellent, and the story is full of *
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