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NOTICES, {C.
BRIDGE NOTICE.

Notice is Lereby given, that application will be made
to the County Commissioners of Cecil county, at their
first regnlar meeting after the 220d day of March. next,
to Luild a Bridge over Rig EIk Cieek at the fording
near the eastern limite of the town of Elkton, on the
old Turopike Read. [Feb 22, 1873—1m

Notice to the Stockholders of the
Elkton and Masseys Railroad.

All the Stockholders of the Flkton and Masseya Raile
road Company are bereby notified, pursnant to a resoki-
tion of the President and Directors of the Elkton and
Masseys Railrcad Company, that an instalment of $2.00
per share is hereby demanded on each share of the Capi-
tal Stock of said Company, payable on Tuesday, April
8¢, 1873, at the National Bank of Elkton, Maryladd, to
the Treasurer of said Company, Wm. T. Weldon, in
Cecilton, Maryland.

J. TOME,
President of E. & M. R. R. Co.
WAL T. WELDON, .
Secretary and Treasurer of E. & M. R. R. Co.
Mar. 1, 1833 =3w.

NOTICE.

In the Circuit Court for Cecil county, In Clancéry.
February 28th, 1373,

Oxdexep, That the sale made and reported Ly Willlam
3.Jones and L. Marshall Haines, Trustees for the sale of
the Real Ketate of Andrew Lewis, deceasad, be ratified
aud coufirmed, nuless cause to the contrary thereof be
shown on or before the second day of May, next; pro-
vided, a copy of this Order Le inserted in svme pewspa-
B:l printed in Cecil county, once 8 week for one month

fore the first dav of April, next.

The Report states the amount of sales to Le $624.00.
DAVID SCOTT, Clerk.,

DAVID $COTT,
Clerk.

True copy; test,
Mar 1, 1873—1m

NOTICE.
BETSEY DIXON, MARY DIXON, snd EVAN P. DIXON
e
GEORGE 8. CATHERS -n.‘a{srsu D. CATIIERS, his
wife.

In the Circuit Court for Cecil county. Ia Chancery.

Oxprxep, This 28th day ef February, 1833, that the
sale made and reported by Reulen Haines, Attorney for
the sale of the Real Estateof Ueorge 8. Cathers, Le
ratifed and confirmed, unless cause to the contrary
thereof beshown on or befure the Sth day of May, next;
provided, a copy of this Order be userted in some news-

per published in Klkton, once & week for one month

efore the 3rd day of April, next.

The Report states the amcunt of sales to be §2.900 00.
DAVID SCOTT, Clerk.

DAVID BCOTT,
Clerk.

True eopy; test,
Mar 1, 18i3—1m

NOTICE.

1In the Circuit Court for Cecil county. In Chancery.

Onsrzep, This 3rd day of March, 1813, that the sale
made and reported by J. Alfred Mackie, Arthur A.
Mackie and Fralklin J. Mackie, Mortgagees for the sale
of the Raal Estate of Rachel llenderson, e ratified and
coufirme, unless canse to the contrary thereof Le sliown
on or before the 12th day of May, next; provided, a copy
of this Order be inserted in some newspaper published
in Cecil county, ouce a week fur one mouth before the
10th day of April, next.

The Report states the amount of sales to be $1,400.00.

DAVID SCOTT, Clerk.
DAYVID £COTT,
Clerk.

True copy; test,
Mar 8,1873=1m

NOTICE.
JACOB TOME

ve.
ESTHER MARCIUDANK AND OTIIERS.

In the Circuit Court for Cecil county, In Chancery.

Onprazp, This sizth day of March, 1873, that the sale
made and reported Ly Renlen llaines and Clinton
McCullough, TRustees for the sale of the Real Estate of
William J. Marchbank, deceased, e ratified and con-
Srmed, unless cause to the contrary thereof be shown
on or before the 12th day of May, next; provided,a eopy
of this Order be inserted in sume vewepaper published
in Elkton, Cecil county, Maryland, once a week for ove
month before the 10th day of April, next,

The Report states the amount of sales to ha $1.600.00.
DAVID 2COTT, Clerk.

DAVID £COTT,
lerk.

True copy: test,
Mar 8, 1573—1m

NOTICE

s bereby given that the President and Directors of the
Eikton and Masseys Railroad Company, at their meet.
ing on Tuesday, March $th, 1833, decided to Increase the
Capital 8tock of said Company, exclusive of the State’s
subscription, to §160,000. Books for the sabscription of
2,000 additioual shares of said stock will accordingly Le
openel at the Office of James N. Groome, in Flkton,
Maryland, ou MONDAY, APRIL 14th, 1873, at 10 o’clock
A.M,and kept open on each day of that week from 10
o'clock A.M. to 3o'clck P.%. If the whole of said
stock s mot subseribed on said days, the President or
auy of the Directors is authorized to receive subscrip-
tions for sald Capital Stock uatil the sald 2,000 addi-
tional shares are disposed of.

The par value of shares is $50.00, and an instulment
of $250 per share will Le paid ia wt the time of rub-
scriting for shares. J. TOME,

President E. & M. K. R. Co.

W. T. WELDON

iu‘nury K. & M. R.R.Co.

Mar S—fw

NOTICE.
TIIOMAS J. CLEAVEIR

8.
TIIOMAS B. LEWIS AND WIFE, AND OTIIERS.

Ia the Circuit Court for Cecil county. In Chancery.
No. 463. Docket No. 3.

The olject of this suit is to procure a decree fur a sale
of certain mortgaged premises in Cocil county, which
were, on the 28th day of August, 1667, mortgaged by the
defendants, Thomas B. Lewis and wife to Jacob Metz.

The Bills states that on the day aforesaid the saii
Lewis and wifs conveyed certain Real Estate, particu-
larly described in the Bill and accompanying Exhilit,
to sald Jacob Metz, by way of mortgage, to recure the
rqmonl of $130, with interest from date of mortguge,

n certain instalments, the last of which was dae Angust
26, 1869, That the said Metz assigned tho said mortgage
to Alexander I. Barwick, who assigned the same to the
complainant: that there is otill due upon said moertgage

> _'; s the sum of $200, with interest thereon from March 23
L e 1¥72; and that the said Thomus B. Lewis and Margaret
n v A. Lewis, his wife, reside out of the State of Marylsnd.

.

1t is thereupon, this 19th day of February, 1833, ad-
Judged and ordered, that the complainant by causing &
copy of this order to be inserted in some newspaper
published at Elkton, in Cecil county, Maryland, ouce 8
week for one month before the twenty-second day of
March, nest, give notice to the said abtsent defendants
of the object and sulatance of this Lill, and warn them
te appear in this Court, in person or by solicitor, on or
before the twenty-second day of Juue, next, to unewer
the premises, and show cauee, if any they Lave, why a
decres ought Lot 1o pass as praved.
DAVID SCOTT, Clerk.

DAVID SCOTT,

Clerk.

True copy; test
Feb 2 1 im
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THE FISHERMEN.
Woe ride on the back of the wave,
We dip in the tiough of the sea;
Our Loat is stout and our hearts are brave,
As flshermen’s hearts ehould be,
For winds may bo flerco and stroug,
And the waves may do us wroung,
And those may weep evelong
Who wait for us three.

We laugh when the winds are falr,
Aund the nets drag heavily

care
For my fisher-boys and me.
But the winds may rage and roar,
And tho surf beat on tho shore,
And tliose walt evermore
Who wait for us three.

'Tis toil and danger and strifo;
Yet we lovo the greedy sea
.| That gives us bread for a wagered life,
Bread for my lads and ne.
But the waves 1 anger churn,
*nd the winds scem cruel and stern,
To those who wait and yearn
To welcome us three,

We laugh when the wind is light;
But my heart is heavy in me

night,
Aud the perils of tle sea.
For winds may be tierce and strong,
And the waves may do us wrong,
And those may weep erelong
Who wait for us three,
— & © E—

PEARL AND EMERALD,

e

CHAPTER V.
THE WORTH OF A DEAD MAGPIE,

PETER THE GREAT.

—

erful fleet, after sceing a little boat on the

ial of his greatness.

brick, and left it marble, Peter found Rus.

poscs, iu the Basilica of St. Peter and St.
its extent and its progress.

those memorable days when ho drank ale,

higher civilization of the metropolis, and
ishment at the teeming and loyal popula.

trunk of Muscory.

even now effecting for the united Germans.

tiny of the nation of tho present, and him
who performed the more difficult feat of

Nepoleon said that in fifty years from his

unfulfilled.

ses only swells the multitude of zealots,

the father of Russia.”
Appleton’s Journal.

Beautiful Extract.

the distant plain. ;
it—tho God of Nature hurled llis thunder

there.

more; its high walls lay

had passed away.

amidst the desolation around him.

ing at their pastime through its Lranches.

guardian angel.

Voltaire, in one of the most eloquent
passages of his ¢ History of Charles XII,”
says of Peter the Great of Russia: o
gavc a polish to his people, although him-.
sell a savage; taught the art of war, of
which he himself was ignorant; promoted
literature, art and science, while he him.
self could scarcely read; established a pow-

Moskwa; made himself an expert ship-
wright, pilot, sailor and commander; chang-
ed the laws, manners and customs of the
Russsians, and lives in their memory as the
father of his country.” The two-hundreth
anniversary of Peter's birth has been cele-
brated, with such pompt as the imperial
court could lend, in the capital which he
founded, and whose very name is a memor-
It was worthily done;
for the Russia of to.day is Peter’s creation
two centuries ago. If Augustus found Rome

sia a wilderness of chaotic provinces and
welded it into a vast and conglomerate
empire. No doubt the growth of Russia—
especially its growth eastward—has far
outstripped even Peter's Titanic dream.—
Could he rise from the tomb where he ro-

Paul and survey has state as it s under the
second Aloxander he would bo amazed at
The ** Big
Barbarian,’” as the English called him in

brandy and peper, with my Lord of Car.
mathen at the Czar-of-Muscovy inn at
Deptford, would stand dumb before the

would raise his glant arms ingblank aston.

tions which have grown to the parent
At once Russia’s
Cresar and her Lycurgus, Peter scems to
have effected long ago, what Bismarck is

Indeed, a curious parallel, after the Plut-
arch method, might be instituted between
the great Pomeranian who guides the des.

organizing barbarism in a lees facile age.—

time, Europe would either be Republican
or Cossack; Peter, a century before Nepo-
leon made the saying possible, by launch.
ing tho Cossack clement asa power upon
Furope. One of his dreams is, indeed, yet
Constantinople is looked to
by all Russian souls as the Romo of the
Greek Church; Peter pointed southward
with firm determined finger, and said that
there, in Byzantium, by tho blue Bosphor-
us, Russia must erect her St. Peter’s and
establish the throne of her czar-popes.—
The legacy of this ambition he left to his
descendants; it has been strenuously pur.
sued, but it isnot yet consumated. But
under cvery Czar, the preparations go
on, and the liberation of the Russian mas.

who, with a fiery religious zeal, look for-
ward to the coming to pass of the dream of

1 saw a temple reared by the hand of
man, standing with its high pinnacles in
The streams beat upon

Dbolts against it—and yet it stood asfirm as

1 returned, and the temple was no
scattered in
ruins; moss and wild grass grew therc.—
The young and the gay that revelled there

There was a Mrs. Levi.

This sounds startling, whon it is remem-
bered what sort of a man was Mr. Levi;
but it is lessstartling when it is understood
that Mrs. Levi was not Mr. Levi's wife but
his mother.

She was an old Jewass, something more
than plain, but not sufticiently ugly to have
borne such a son. *¢ Cetail done, Monsieur
votre pere qui etait 8 laid,” as Talleyrand
raid to some one who was boasting of his
mother’s beauty. And, whether for his
father's sake or his own, she doted upon
her Nathan with alove that to any heart
but a mother's is simply inconceivable,
thinking Lim the best, wisest, and noblest
creature in the world. And, whatever his
merits or demerits might be, he was at all
events a model son., )
Well he might be: well might he bestow
upon his mother all tho affection that was
in his heart to bestow, for there was cer-
tainly no one in the world but she who
would have hold him good or noble; who
would not held him either in fear or scorn.
But he to her was as the very apple of her
oye. Sho had been his protectress in his
infancy, his willing slave while Lo was
making his way in the world, and Le was
now showing his gratitudo to her in his
prosperity with her.

They lived together in a large house in
the neighborhood of Paddington, in much
solitude as far as friends and acquaint-
ances were concerned, but In a style of
much luxury as regarded themselves. Do-
mestic matters wore attended to by a house-
keeper, who was a Jewess well in years,
and who was besides a devoted companion
to the old lady, and a faithful servant to
her master. These threo made up the
family: and there were a good many ser-
vants besides who found their places not
altogether unprofitable. In fact, the ex-
pendituro of the houseliold bordered upon
the extravagant. Levi Limself, if Lo was
greedy in gotting, was not sparing in
spending—indeed, it is a characteristic of
his people that, if they are alieni aridi—
which may or may not Le the case with
them more than with Gentiles—they are
also sui profusi. An avaricious Jow is, of
course, as common as an avaricious Gen.
tile; but a Hebrew is less common than a
Gentilo miser, let people say what they
will, “The People,” if they understand
the valuo of money, know its uso also.

But though—with the cxception of his
mother and of his housekeeper, Judith—he
had no friends, a great mauny people were
well, a great many far too well, acquaint.
ed with the hidcous dwarf. The number
of irons that he bad in the fire were well
nigh innumerable. He was practically the
banker of half tho cldest sons of England,
to whom he advanced money at—well,
shamo refuses to say at how much per
cent. But he was a generous banker in
this way, and cared more for interest than
for security: as the story of tho sale shows
he was content to risk much for the bare
chance of a large return, s was the
principle of Llockade-runuers; he went in
for grand coups, and even calculated upon
losing eleven cargoes out of twelve. But
then his profits upon the twelfth more than
recouped him for his losses on the eleven.
Then lLe wasa dealer in picturcs and in
works of art generally; and he was the
depositary for more than Lalf the jewelry
of great ladies whose pin.money was not
sufficient to pay for their pins. And he
ters, and in shares of all sorts and kinds.—
Iu fact, whercver money was to be turned,
there was Nathan Levi, with his pitchfork
in his vulture talons, to help turnit. And,

side of tho haycock. A man must have

With the wsight of flsh, and there is no

Sometimes when I think of my lads ‘at

did a great deal besides in funds, in thea-

somehow, he generally stood ou the sunny

something to live for: and for him, upon

| doubtful pedigree, which wonld require a
little doctoring: and Rubens. And then
| e came to the Jones.
| Onco more ho shook his head and
| pondered.
! “Thero must be something in this
_ thing,” he thought, half aloud. ¢ People
don't run up a picture to cighty thousand
pouuds and the offer to buy it for cighty.
five thousand guincas without a reason.—
Sentiment! Pooh! No onc ever wanted
to spend that on sentiment: and besides, I
know that Grode couldn't raise it at once
if Lie realized everything he's got in the
world, A warm man, Grode: but le was
not christened Fortunatus, Eighty thous-
and! It's as much as I can manage myself
in theso hard times. Suppose this should
turn out rubbish after all 2" Ilis red hair
almost stood on end with panic at tho idea.
It was all very well to run risks; but to
risk & princely fortune on a dead magpio
by Jones! But no—it could not be: it
must not be,

His anxiety may not be easily compre-
hended by ono to whom pounds are as
ponce and who can afford to risk any num.
ber of them onawhim. But Nathan Levi,
rich man as he was, was by no means in
this position. To ene who madeand spent
and risked money after his apparently
reckless fashion, tho nicest calculations, the
most accurato balancing of chauces, was
necessary in order to eliminate the element
of recklossness in his speculations. o
happened just now to have many grand
coups on hand, the result of which, taken
altogether, would prove certain gain, as
they wero at present arranged, but would
prove most certain ruin if combined with
the failure of an additional venture like
this for which he had not provided when
he had arranged his present financial cam.
paign. Still, on the whole he had acted
like a prudent man, though a bold one.—
His logic had been perfect—it was morally
impossible that Mr. Grode should have
fought so desperately to get this picture
without an adequate motive.

And yet!—

So ho took a fine sponge, which he dip-
ped into somo preparation, tho secret of
which he had bought for nothing from
some needy inventor, and wetted and gent.
ly wiped the cracked surface to find some
masterpieco of art. There must be some-
thing! Perhaps, even—wild and glorious
thought!—it might be the very Venus Ana.
dyomene of Apelles—that, indeed, would
Le cheap at a hundred thousand pounds.
For many minutes he sponged and rub-.
bed, first in one place aud then in another
—first delicately, then more decidedly.

At last, as if ho had been working at a
forge, huge beads of perspiration began to
gather where his forehead ought to have
been, and to roll down into his grizzly red
beard, It was only too true. The picture
was only worth the price of tho canvas
now, and of the fly-blown frame. Even
the magpie was spoiled by the rubbing and
was a magpie no more. '

He let his head drop for a moment heavi.

seat in unutterable despair. Tho process
had not been long, Lut it had been final.—
Ilis admirable logic was scattered on the
winds; and, if he had not been mad before,
he felt that he must bo mad now. e had
better havo realized his capital and thrown
it, or himsclf, into the sea. Counld Mr,
Grode have dono this to trick—toruin him?
Could Mr. Grode himself have been de-
ceived ?

e raised his head and gazed in despair
at the wretched evidence of his madness.—
Then he kicked away his chair violently,
and with a groan and sort of spring, dash.
ed himself down upon the tloor. e was
grotesque even in his rage, rolling about,
and wringing and gnawing his hands with
his savage teeth till they bled, and groan.
ing as if he wero at the door of death, If
with his successful rival it had been “0
my ducats—0 my daughter,’” with him it
was “ 0 my ducats—O my ducats '’ unmix.
ed with any human sentiment whatever.—
And the worsat of it was that it was his
own cunning that had betrayed him. A
good man of business had been eager to
spendd a fortune upon this trash. Surely it
ought to have been a grand coup indeed—
grand enough to make him a ruined man.

Then hoe rushed at what had once been a
picture once more: rubbed it all over again
till the canvas showed, examined front and
back and sides, looked at it in every pos.
sible light, held it to the fire, tried upon it
all sorts of chemical compounds, which he
scemed to know well how to use, aud of
which he had good store; but all was in
vain, Neither picture nor palimpsest was
it; even the poor magpie had vanished
into nothingness under all this treatment.
Finally he overthrew tha table, candle and
all, gave a portentous groan, and finally
dashed his fist through the canvas, which
he hurled with all his force, frame and all,
right to the other end of the room.

The room was now buried in darkness,
except for the dull light of the firc that was
almost dead for want of attention. Ie
threw himself into a low arm.chair that
stood by its side, gazed absently into the
embers, grasped his huge head with his
torn and stained hands and delivered him-
self up to misery.

ly upon the tablo, and then rose from his |

1 saw a child rejoicing in his youth—tle
idol of his mother, the pride of his father.
1returned, and the child had become old—
trembling with the weight of years, he
stood the last of his generation—a stranger

I saw an old oak standiug in all its pride,
on the mountains—the birds were caroling
on its boughs, I returned: the oak was
leafless aud sapless, the winds were play-

¢ Who is that destroyer?” said I to my

whom no man eould look without con-
tempt, no woman without loathing, what
was thero to live for but one thing? In.
deed, in such cases, I doubt if the pursuit
of gold, though for its own sake, is alto.
gether ignoble. It contains the romanco
of impossiblo love—tho glory of closed
ambition. Lust of pleasure and lust of
fame have their bards, while lust of gold
is treated with a contempt at the hands of
poets which is ill.deserved, seeing that
freedom from it is not by any means one of
their specl virtues. But is the lust that’

1t was a fearful sight to sce this hideous
piece of Lumanity, rendered by sordid
despair more hideous still. And yet the
loss of a life’s labor is always tragic, to
whatover end the labor may have been
directed. It was not, after all, so much
the loss of the mere gold that affected him
thus, though the loss of the mero gold
meant simple ruin. He was in the posi-
tion of a lover who has lost the mistress of
Liis whole soul—of a king who has lost his
kingdom, It was not his fault that he
could not look sublime in his distress; that

scription priee $3 per year of 32 numbers.
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We can ofir inducements 1o those contemplating

“1t is time,” sald he. ““When the
morning stars sang together in joy overthe
new mado world, he commenced hiscourse.
And when ho shall have destroyed all that
is beautiful of the earth—plucked the sun
from his sphere—velled the moon in blood;
yea, when Lo shall have rolled heaven and
earth away as a scroll; then shall an angel
from the thronc of God come forth, and
with one foot on the sea and one hand on
the land, lift up his hand towards Heaven
eternal. Time is, Time was, but Time
shall be no more!

e — & © G—

Friexosiur.—It is one of the severest

-| fanlts. If you are augry at a man or hate
him, it is not hard to go to him and stab
him with words; but se to love a man that
you caunot bear to see thostain of sinupon
him, and so speak painful truths thtough
loving words—that is friendship. But few
havesuch friends. Enemies usually teach
us what they aro at the point of tho sword.
«Faithful are the wounds of a friend, bLut
the kisses of an enemy aro deceitful.”
———— —— & © C— -
t#~Down FEast, when they waut to
speak of a man's liberality, and yet don't
want to praise him too much, they say he
bas a heart as big as Rhode Island.

{s condemned ?
and apples of the Doad Sea? For my part,

ers to agreo with me, let us all return

tests of friendship to tell your friend of his

is praised in itself nobler than the lust that

the martyrdom which his whole form ex-
Arc not both aliko vanity = v X

pressed to the full was only the martyrdom
of Mammon, Iut there was no help for it
now. e could not get out of his bargain.
The sale had been made publicly in open
day, and was notorious to all the world.—
There was nothing left for him but to
groan over his spilled ilk, and either cut
Lis throat or hang himself, if Lo could flnd

1 consider Alexander the Great as being
very much on « lovel with Joln Elwes.

But, as I do not expect one of my read-

to our sheep, or rather to our sheplerd,
before whose shears the wool of many a
silly, if not quite innocont, sheep had | sufticient spaco between hisbreast and chin
fallen, | to insert a rope or razor.

He carricd homo his pucithases in his| Jle had given strict orders not to Le dis.
yellow brougham. Then Le dined alone, | turbed, so that noone came to him. e
hurling Into his ogrish mouth a whole | was therefere left ‘alone with his ruin.—
feast of Guildhall. Ho ate tho acres of | Ife did not fall asleop: his eyes long out.
many a fair estate: ho drank rivers of gold | watched the dying embers of the fire. But
and silver, molten into champague. When | o remained in a tranco intelligible to
he had finished, he had his own private | tlose only who have lost not only all that
cabinet {lluminated with wax candles, gave | they have, but all that they hope for.—
the strictest orders both te his valet and to There might, of course, Lo roads out of
Judith that ho was not to be disturbed, pLis difiiculty, but he was not {n a state of
and retired in order to examino and to re- | mind to perceive how they would run.—
port to himself upon the purchases of the | J{e could only see that the picture, if such
morning. | it could be called any longer, must bo paid

A Rembrandt, whose ekiaroseuro was | for, and that all his other schemes wonld,

; enough to send a conuolssenr wild with | in consequency, fall to the ground, e

delight, but which he admired because ho | would bo unable to feed speculations, to
had got it a bargain: a Glorglono, over | nako advanees, or to answors calls, while
which lie shook his head a little, fearing | his credit was already pledged to the full;
that ho had given for it a fow pounds more , and the addling of all his eggs togethes
than he Intended: & Michael Angelo of meant the total loss, not of eighty thous-

and, but of hundreds of thousands. Even
if ho went through the court he would
have to begin the world again; and to be-
gin tho world is hard for one at whose fall
the world would rejoice.

I think—of course I cannot know—that
if the natural history of suicido were pro.
perly understood, it would be found that
tho stato of the body has far more to do
with the mattor than the state of the mind.
'To speak in philosophical language, ment-
al anguish may be causa causans, but bod.
ily misery is the causa sine qua non: in
other words, both mind and body must bo
brought into harmony beforo the latter will
destroy itself for the sake of tho former.—
Aund there s no period at which the real
actual bodily wretchedness of a man who
is inclined to despair is so complete as dur-
ing tho carly hours of a cold dawn after a
long and sleepless night. Reaction and
depression are then at their strongest, and
the very thought of a new day is sufficient
to make theidea of life seem insupportable,
cven in cases where mental anguish is not
extreme. FEven to the excoptionally
healthy, to theexceptionally bappy, there is
something unspeakably dreary about the
hours immediately preceeding sunrise,
when they are numbed with cold and sleep-
lessness. It is, in.very fact, the hour of
death, when more souls take their depart-
ure from carth than at any of the twenty-
four, and when death’s flend or angel,
whichever he may be, goes about to gather
all the harvest ho can before the return of
his cternal enemy, the sun. No wonder,
then, that the ruined speculator called to
mind that among all his chemicals there
must at lcast be one that, in one moment,
would prevent tho return of the sun forev-
er. So shivering in every limb, he let
himself slide forward from the deep-arm
chair in which he had been sitting until
the disproportioned cxtremitics of his short
legs touched the carpet, aud then, stag-
gering like a man who has just slept off a
heavy debauch followed by a nightmare,
groped about blindly for the means of strik-
ing a light, by no means an easy task in
the darkness, cspecially as the downfall of
the tablo had confused the geography of
the room.

At last, however, he found his way,
though not without having stumbled many
times, or without striking his shins several
severe blows against pieces of furniture,
that, as is tho way with furniture gencral.
ly, had been spending their midnight holi.
day in apparently scattering themselves at
random about the room;and then tho light
of a lucifer threw its feeble glimmer over
the general confusion, The first thing
that caught at all events onc of his two
cyes was the broken framo that ho had
lLurled away from him, and that was now
lying at s feet. It was the final insult to
his remorse.  Instinctively hie kicked at it
once more; and then Lis other cye saw
upon the floor something just faintly shin.
ing with the pale light of a glow.worm
that had hitherto been covered by tho rags
of canvas. ks

He lighted another lucifer, picked up one
of the candles from its congealed pool of
grease, and searched in a cupboard full of
Lottles.  In a minute or two ho stood
intently regarding a phial labelled ¢ Poi.
son.”

What another second would have
brought about would have been the visit of
a coronor’s jury, had not just then the
same spot of pale green light upon the
carpet attracted, nay, unconsciously fasci-
nated, the cye which was not fixed upon
the Lottle. It is in such moments as these
that mon take notico of the very smallest
things.

Mechanically and without thought he
lifted it; mechanically he lifted it up to
the light. It was an instance of the
strength of tho ruling passion even in
death, Suddenly a bright flash secmed to
penctrate from it through his eyes. A
cold shiver, not caused by the outer cold,
ran through him from head to foot, while
the phial of polson fell from his hand and
broke to picces on tho floor. He bore it
frantically to the table; he examined it all
over with the enmergy of a madman; he
turned over books and memoranda; he de-
voted himself to its inspection until the
sunlight of a Lright frosty morning had
risen and plerced through the cracks of the
shutters. Then he drew a long breath,
rose, and threw them open, till the wintor
sun falily streamed in. The frst ray of
daylight flashed back into his brain, trans-
formed by what lay upon the table toa
rich and glorious green,

1t was the Great Emerald of Kandahar,
worth Siz Million Pounds,

—

CIIATPTER VI.
THE GREAT EMERALD OF KANDAHAR.

Could his disappointment have driven
him mad indeed? Was he really ripe for
the certificate of two physicians? Any
one would certainly have thought so, to
have scen him dancing, leaping, and laugh.
ing wildly about the disordered room. He
absalutely shrickod with laughter, and
pressed to his hieart In eccstasy the rags of
the magpio and then the picce of green
crystal that had fallen from the broken
framo. A pleco of green erystal indeed?
Nay, & queen, a goddess, a dream of light,
an ecstasy of glory! He kissed it and mum-
bled it; ho would have worshiped it in is
frenzy. 8o outrageous was his triumph,
that his valet came running to the door,
followed by hialf the startled Lousehold.—
Mrs. Levi sent old Judith herself to seo
what was tho matter. Hastily recalled to
himself, Lie threw a picce of paper over his
wew found treasure, unlocked the door,
scolded the servants for their attempted
{ntrusion, locked and double locked it
dgain, and then sat down more calmly to
sloat over his prizo of prizes.

Every dealer and jewel broker has heard
of the Great Emerald of Kandahar, It is
tho great poetical tradition of the trade;
greator, oven, than tho Kol.i.neor, the
Pitt Diamond, or the Qucen Ruby of Cal-
tura. It has been tho causo of bloodier
wars and darker crimes than ambition it-
self, from the days when it had Leen pre-
sented to King Solomon by the Queen of
Sheba as tho noblest ornament of the Tem.
ple, to those, some few centuries ago,
when it formed part of tho royal crown of
the Czars of Caspia. But it was not un.
known to thoinitiated in the secret history
of crown jowels, that the great Emerald
had for some timo past vanished from hu.
mun sight, It had either been lost or
stolen or hidden away—or clse, as it now
seemed, it had been secretly pledged with
the great house that had dealt so magnifi.
cently with royal loans. Dut its descrip.
tion, {ts shape, tho manner of its cutting,
the exact number of its carats, were all a
matter of history; and what was more
likely than that the lender should conceal
his dangerous security in tho most impro-
bable place in the world?

Of courso, this hunchbacked jew had
hoard, like others, of the great emerald,
wnd bLeforo it he sat—or was it he any lon.
ger? Had ho not rather suddenly grown

into an Adonis? Absorbed in reflection,
like a second Newton absorbed in some
theory of light, ho would, at all events,
have passed for a model of Narcissus gaz.
into an enchanted stream. Tho poetry of
Leauty combined with thé poetry of bound.-
less wealth to dazzle his eyes, his brain
and his soul, He delivered himself up to
tho most enchanting dreams. No wonder
that Mr. Grode had been willing to risk all
he was worth in the world for the chanco
of sccuring such a prize. A paltry eigthy
thousand, indeed, for what was worth six
millions! As he looked, the great Emerald
seomed to grow brighter and brighter—to
swell larger and larger; until it seemed to
fill up the whole room with its splen.
dor. He sat in a very atmosphere of emer-
ald. It even scemed to speak audibly to
him with the voices of strange birds, blend.
ed into almost intalligible song.

No wonder that men havo a passion for
precious stones, that, to the philosopler,
appears to be one of the very maddest of
all mad passions. To place an exorbitant
value upon a mere plece of crystal, merely
because it glitters and is rare—Is it not
obvious folly? And yet there are good
reasons, perfectly natural and perfectly
human, for such a proceeding—it is not
only because precious stones aro the ouly
bright thingson earth that never fade.—
There is some poetry at the heart of every
man and women in the world: even ava.
rice refuses to be quite prosaic. Indeed,
even as the hearts of the avaricious are of
set purpose, and by deliberate constraint,
the most prosaic of all, so is poetic reaction
the harder with them when it comes. .To
one who finds beauty and poetry every.
where, a jewel is but one beautiful thing
the more ina world of beautiful things.
It is no less, but, at the same time, no
more beautiful than a sunbeam or a blos-
som. But tohim who sees no beauty in
the sumbeam beyond its suggestion of
gold, none in the blossom but its presage
of future marketable fruit,' a diamond oran
emerald contains in itself all tho beauty
that his soul can conceive or desire. Ie
can worship beauty and mammon at the
tame time, and become a poet without
ceasing to be a sensiblo and practfcal man.
No doubt, to Nathan Levi the beauty of
the great Emerald lay in its six millions.
Had it been worth six pence, he would
have crushed it under his heavy feet, cven
though it would still have been just as
beautitul. But two hundred and forty
million sixpences! The very words con-
tained a romance, and would have called
into existence brightness and beauty had
they not in reality been there; but, asthey
were thero in reality, they also made their
voices beard.

[e looked into the transparent depths of
what seemed to lLim to be an ocean of

green light, pervaded by a legion of tho

{nvisible fairies that take the place of toil-
ing gnomes when a jewel has been drawn
from the mine and carved into brightness.
But wherever there are fairies, there is
song. The bird.like singing that thrilled
and trembled through his ears grew by de-
grees oven more intelligible.
¢ You hideous, ill.grained mortal," it
said, ¢ you are now the greatest man onall
the earth! You hold in your hands a talis.
man of wealth and of power. Were it
known to be yours, men would grovel at
your feet—women would race one another
to your arms. You might trample on the
necks of kings, and queens would cover
your ogre.lips with kisses, and rest your
bead upon their white bosoms. Deep
within the mountain caverns I was formed
ere man was dreamed off: gnomes have
tolled and Titans labored to create mo
what I am: dreams of sunlight gave me
brightness, and the echoes of the ocean,
carried upon wings of fragrance, gave me
hue and gave mo form. Then the hands
of mighty princess tore me from my depths
of darkuess, gavo me to the jewel fairies
who now sparkle in my sea; and the falr.
also labored, plunging me in liviog sun.
shine, made me look on living water,
till they crowned me Queenof Gems.—
Looked upon my light and wonder, who
am more than countless troasure: gold is
dross and silver nothing—something more
than thess am I!"
And so, for many a long bour, the light
of the crystal seemed to enter his ears as
well as his eyes in a sort of rhymeless mel-
ody, singing the praises of that which gave
him glory. Hecould not tear himself from
his treasure: he neither ate nor drank, nor
refreshed himself with slesp: ho could ouly
look and listen, fairly intoxicated with the
joy of possession.
CIIAPTER VIIL

¥IDELIS INFIDELIS.

Mr. Grode was quite in earnest when he
turned Lis own dauglter out of doors.—
Perliaps, had he slept on the matter first,
he might have changed his mind; but, as
things were, he did not repent of his pro-
ceeding when he got up the next morning
and found that she was gone. Ilo was not
one toown, even to himself, that Le had
been in the wrong. ‘A good riddance of
bad rubbish,” was the whole of bis com.
mentary upon the affair,

At all events, Lie had quite given Filicia
to understand that ho was fully in earnest;
and she, no doubt, knew her father's tem-
per better than any one else could know
it. Without waiting to argue the question
—perhaps, by her sense of injustice, ren-
dered too proud to do so—she went straight
to her room, battling against her headache
as well as she could, and packed up what
she considered necessarics for her unde-
fined journey. Her idea of what were ne-
cessaries and what wero not would, how-
ever, by no means have coincided with
that of an old traveler orof a woman of
the world, Bhe left ULehind her almost all
her dresses, and tho greater part of her
ornaments, which had been pald for by her
father; but she carefully put into her sin.
gle trunk an extraordinary number of
letters, all written In the same male hand,
and certain other trifles, which could have
been of no use to any one in the world, in.
cluding the offending brooch of green crys-
tal, of which, indeed, sho took even espe-
cial care. Bince sho had been forbidden to
wear it, it bad grown, as a companien In
misfortune, dedrer than ever in her eyes.
By this time, or rather, long before this
time, tho cab had come tothe door. On
going down stairs, she met Elise, who had
been also engaged in putting up Lereflects,
though in a moro business.like manner.—
The latter was in a high stato of anger,
scarcely mitigated by the recelpt of her
month's wages, which her lato master had
thought it Lest to pay, aud which she, in
spito of ber anger, had thought it best to
take.

1 was coming to say good.by to you,
mademoiselle.” Bhoe spoke rather pertly,
and by no means kindly.

“QOh! Elise,” sald Filicia, humbly, “1
am so sorry that this should have fallen on
you, too.”

¢ Oh, never mind me, mademoiselle,.—

I'm not sorry togo. I canget another
place to.morrow, I dare say. I should
have given warning myself very soon. I
bave no notion of being treated like dirt—
moi!"’

¢ Eliso!"

“Oh, I have no fault to find with you,
mademoiselle—pofnt du fout/ Butl may
say what Ilike now, and say that meoun-.
sieur, madomoiselle’s father, is what you
call a bruto—there!”

“You must not talk so. He will seo
how unjust he has Leen soon."

** But mademoiselle is going 2"’

Felicia did not answer—she only took
out her purse, in which wero a fow sov-
ereigns.

“You have always been very good to
me, Elise,” sho said; *if I could, I would
keep you with mo still. I shall always
think of you kindly, and I want you al-
ways to think of me. Will you take this,
and buy yourself some little present to
remember me by 2"’

¢ Ah, mademoiselle is too good to have
sach a father! Thank you many times,
mademoiselle; but perhaps mademolselle
will not be returning home just yet? Per-
haps she will want some ono for a little
while? I will stay with mademoisclle till
Ifind a place. Only return here, oven the
mademoiselle—jamats!”’

“I am afraid we must part, Elise.—
Where are you going 2" f

¢ Mademoiselle will not want me?—
home, then!”

¢ And where is that—in France?"

¢ No, mademoiselle; I have only a
mother: she has a blanchisseris in Soho.”

% And you will go to her?,' And Feli.
cia sighed. i

¢ And you, mademoiselle 2"*

¢ Ah, Elise, you are better off than 1"

o“ I !"

“Yes, you, Elise. You have a mother
—you bave a home. I bhaveno friends now
—except—.'" DBut she did not name ber
exception.

¢ Mademoiselle has no friends?"’
Eliso opened her eyes in wonder.

*¢ None."”

¢ But when Mr, Cranstoun knows ?”’

¢ Mr, Crounstoun will not know."

Elise opened her eyes atill more widely.
A sudden thought struck Felicia.
¢ Ellse,” sho said, ' will you dome a
favor?"
¢ With pleasure, mademoiselle.”’
¢ Take me home with you.”

If the eyes of Elise had opened widely
enough before, thoy now opened into sau-
cers; but Felicia gave her no time to put
her astonishment into words.

#] am young and I am strong," sho went
on; *it istrue that I am not clever, like
some girls are. I can't sing, Ican't draw,
I can't play; but I can sew, and I can run
about, and I can work hard, When this
is empty’’—and she held up her purse—
1 must earn my bread, like you. Doyou
understand me ? I will go to your mother,
I will help her, if see will have me, and I
will ask for no wages till I can earn them,
and till my last penny is gone. Do you
think she will have me ?

¢ You, mademoiselle you at the blanch-
isserie!"’

¢ Vil she not have me, then, Elise 2"’
+¢Is mademoiselle in earnest?”

«In perfect earnest. If I do not go
with you, 1 have nowhere to go.”

¢ Ab, mademoisells, If that is so—but it
will be a poor place for mademolselle.”
“A poor place? Then it will bo the
fitter for me. Elise, I am thrown upon
the world. I have always tried to be kind
to you: will you also refuss me the shelter
of a roof, the chance to earn my bread 2"

s Al, it is not that, mademolsello!’
#Qnly for a few nights, than?"

# Ah, you are welcome to all we can
give! Mademolsello is determined, then s
#Quite dotermined. Ishall be no bur-
den to you: I will pay for my lodging aud
my teaching, and then I will work hard.
I may come, then?"

The two girls, now companions, set off
at once in the cab, without again seeing
Mr. Grode, who had shut himself up in
his front parlor. Their journey was not
long; a short quaster of an hour saw them
descend in a poor and dingy street, full of
mist and blackness and doubtful odor,
which, to Felicia, at least, was as strange
asif it had been a thousand leagues away.
Elise got out first, and rang the bell of a
shabby door flanked by large wooden shut-
ters. After another minute or two she
rang again; and then, in a minuto or two
more, was heard a shuffling of feet in the
passage, and the rattling of a chaln, At
last the door opened upon a dark narrow
passage, feebly lighted by a tallow candle,

And

.| carried by an elderly woman, in a large

cap and a sort of dressing-gown.

o8 Est-ce toi?”* cried ont the candle-bearer
in a shrill French voice.

Ah, mamam, ¢ est mof!" and the two
threw themselves into one auother’s arms.

Then came a whispered conversation,
while Felicia sat in the cab and waited.—
At last Elise returned to the window and
bade her descend.

Her headache had increased during her
ride; she felt as though she was being hur-
ried through foreign countries in a dream,
leaving her own self far behind her. She
did not regret the old life; hLe was even
anxious to begin the new. Did not the
only partofit that was worth Laving be-
long to the new as well as tothe old ? But
still she felt miserablo and worn out, and
no wonder. It had been an exciting day,
to say the least of it.

s Are you Madame Cornet?"" she asked
deprecatingly of the old lady, of whom she
folt rather iu awo.

“Madame Cornet, widow and dlanch-
{sseuss Francaise—si, ma pourrs petils?
But do hot talk now. Ishall make you
some coffee, and we shall talk to-morrow.
But for a chamber—""

#Oh, Madame Cornet, anywhere will do
for me!”’

4 Josephine,” cried ont Madame Cornet,
in French, to some {nvisible number of
the houseliold, ** Eliso has como home and
brought a young lady with her. Make
soms coffee at once—immediately; and
then see if your room {sfit to sleep in, and
be quick with the coffee.”

Felicia had an instinctive dislike of giv-
{ng trouble, and began to be afraid thatshe
was giving a great deal. DBut her protests
were overruled, and before long, having
been refroshed by some very bad and very
weak coffce, she found Lerself ina small
and close room, furnished with a bed and
a Lroken chair. She, even at starting,
began to miss her own delicato comforts
terribly; but she was worn out aud she
was young, and so the bed was quite good
onough to bring her sound and refreshing
sleep—nay, better than refreshing, for it
proved the ontrance to the better world of
dreams,

If sho intended serioualy to becomno a
good workwoman, sha certainly began
badly, When sho woko it was very late
Indeed; and even then it was somo time

rise. It was not that she felt in theleast ill,
but she began to feel that the ycsolution to
carn one’s own bread and to be independ.
ont Is very casy to make over night, but
not quito so easy to carry out in the face of
the morning. She was ashamed to thiuk
that she scarcely knew how to rise without
somoattendaunce, and she cortainly did not
know how to wash without cither soap or
water or towels, of nouc of which things
did she seo a sign. They did not scem to
be included in Josephine’s notions of mak.
ing a room fit for a young lady to sleep in,
She bLad not Leen able to complain of her
bed, hard as it was; but otherwise she was
brought face to face with discomfort for
the first time, and that is a harder experi-
ence than those who have never undeigono
it might suppose. She felt very forgotten
and very strange.

At last, when she wason the point of
placing her feet upon tho carpetless floor,

Elise opcned the door and came in, and set
about doing what she could for her late

mistress, not, perhaps, like a servant any
longer, but certainly liko a friend.

I would have come before, she began

to explain, “but thought it better to let

mademoisclle have her slcep out. We

werce all up and stirring at six o'clock.”

And so she began to chatter, and the chat-

ter did Felicia a great deal of good.

She did manage to obtain some water—

though, considering that her hostess was a

washerwoman, not without some difficulty.

Elise alsobrought her up some coffee, much

better than that of the night before, with

some bread and butter. They were evi-

dently treating her eu princess. At last,

dresscd as plainly as she could manage, sho

crept down stairs into the patlor. A man,

leaning against the chimney-piece, turncd

round as she entered, and she saw Arthur

Cranstoun. At all events, Eliso had not

overslept Lerself that morning, nor, though

he was not fond of eatly rising, had he.

Poor Felicia! Inspito of herself, her pro-

mise secmed destined to be broken; and as

for him, Le, falrly ouough, as I think, held

himself absolved.

TO BE CONTINUED,

Back numbers of the above story can be
furnished to new subscribers if desired.

Talleyrand’s Childhood,

When scarcely a twelvemonth old, he
was lamed for life by a fall. Eleven years
passed away, during which time the fond
mother had not only never seen her off-
spring, but was even fgnorant of the acei-
dent that had befallen him. About this
period his uncle, the Bailli do Talleyrand,
a naval captian, returned to France, after
an absence of many years. Being desirous
of seeing his nephew, he made a journey to
the remote village to which the boy had
been exiled. It was in the depth of winter
that he undertook this expedition, and the
snow lay thick upon the grouod. As he
neared the place, he met upon the road a
blue-eyed, fair-baired boy dressed like a
peasant, to whom he offercd some silver to
guide Lim to Mother Regauts’ (the nurse's
name was Regaut.) Delighted at the
thought of the promised reward, the boy
eagerly undertook the service, but he was
very lame, and could not keep pace with
the hiorse, 8o the good natured bailli’ lifted
him ioto the saddle. Iis wouder and con-
sternation may Le imagined when, upon
arriving at the cottage, o was informed
that iu his poor little lame guide ho saw
the nephew ho had come to seek. Not
another hour did Charles Maurice remain
beneath tho roof; the bailli took the Loy
back with him to Paris. Such was the
childhood's days of the future great diplo-
matis, who was destined thereafter to hold
the destinies of Frauce within bis grasp.
From the village Lo was transplanted to
the College D'Harcourt, where, all ignor-
ant as ho was when he entered it, he soon
carried away the first prizes, and became
ultimately one of its most distinguished
scholirs. Ilis mother now paid him an
occational visit, but as she was always
accompanied by a surgeon, who pulled and
cauterized, and tortured the boy’s leg, her
visits were more terrible than pleasing.—
But all the pulling, and cauterizing, and
torturing, effected no good—the lameness
was incurable. The head of tho house of
Talleyrand must be a soldier—such was
the tradition of the family, and it bad never
yet been departed from. A cripple could
not be a soldier. It was announced to him
that his birthright would be transferred to
his younger Lrother. ¢ Why so?” asked
the boy. **Because you are a cripple,”
was the cruel answer.

Whatever of good might have existed in
his original nature, those words crushed
out; the flavor of their bitterness lingered
in his beart unto the last day of his death.
From the hour in which they were spoken
his dispesition gradually changed; ho be-
came taciturn, callous, and calculating; a
cynic, a heartless debauchee, sparing neith-
er man nor woman that stood in the path
of his interest nor pleasuro. lle has not
been spared, why should he spare others?
It was not for nothing he carned thereafter
tho title of le diable bo steuz.— Temple Bar.

t# Railway dust is, according to a re-
cent analysis, composed cliefly ef iron.—
No less than fifty percent of a quantity
that collected on a newspaper was found to
consist of fined particles of this metal,
which wero easily separated by a magnet.
The rest is chiefly fiuely divided fragments .
of cinders,
- b ooe— ———

£~ The very best way to clean a stained
steel knife is to cut a solid potato in two,
dip one of the pieces in brick-dust (such as
{s usually used for knife cleaning,) and rudb
the blade with it.

: —— > G— ———

A Disease with n Thonsand Symptoms.

Dyspepsia s the most perplexing of all Luman all-
ments. Its eymptoms are almost Infinite in their var-
fety, and the forlorn and despondent victime of the dine
ease often fancy themuelves the prey, in turn, of every
known malady, Thls is due, in part, to the close sym-
pathy which exists Letween the stomach and the Lrajn,
and [n part also to the fact that any disturbance of the
digestive function necessarily disorders the liver, the
towels aud the nervons system, and afects, to some ez-
tent, the quality of the blood. A medicine that, like
ostetter's Bitters, not only tones the stomach, but st
the rame time controls the liver, produces s regular
habit of body, braces t1.0 nerves, purifies the fluids and
Sministers to a mind diseased,” fs therefore the true
and only speciic for chronic indigestion. Euchls the
operation of this famous vegetalle restorative. It met
only cures dyspepsia, but aleo all concomitants and con-
sequences. Moreover, it is fnvaluable as a preventive of
indigestion. No ene who chooses to take halfa wine-
glassful of this agreeslle appetizer and stcmachic habe
itually three times s day will ever be troutled with
oppression after eating, nausea, sour eructations, or any
other indications of & want of vigor in the digestive and
assimilating organs, The detility and Jauguor superin.
duced Ly hot weathor are Immediately and permanently
reltevad by the Bitters, and persons who are constitu.
tionally inclined to look upon life “ as through a glase,
darkly,” will be apt to take a brighter and more hopefal
view of the situation under the genial Influence of tLis
wholesome medicinal stimulant. \

—— il & @ G
tF0ak Hall may be the popular eloth.

ing houss but to have your clothes clean

Defore abio could summon up courage to | uso Moorg & Bro's Wilmington City Soap.
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