g

4

'l

.|. A." xS n et SR ke
'-=g..s“u\uxu\‘.\\?\“:‘nmwux:\».?\.... R

The @ecil Wihig

SUBSCRIPTION.

& Your, la advance. If not paid within the
:;’,'ggo Atg Mouths, $1.00. Three Monthas, 50 cents.
o sulecrivtion taken at less than the slove. Blugle

Copiss, ¥ive Cauts.

ADVERTISING.

LOCAL MATTER, 10 cents a line; or 30 ceuts sn

ach for ever insertivu.

TRANSIENT RATES.—8 conts a line forone Inser-
tion, and & couts a line for every additional lusertion.
Oue inch of space counted as twelve lines.

STANDARD RATES.— >
2 Nonths. 3 Months. 8 Moaths. . 1 Year.

$3.00 $s.

1 inch $3.23 $350 00
2 luches 4.50 $.00 r.00 14.00
3 imches | 25 7.00 1200 18.00
4 irches %.00 $.00 14.00 21.00

Oae Column, $5.00 per inch for 1 years for 6and 3
Months, 20 and 25 per cent. additional. Three chauges
sllowed to yearly advertisers without additional sharge

PURE GROUND BONE.

PRICE REDUCED.

By the iutroduction of the Lest machinery weo are
enabled to manufscture souewhat more cheaply, and
now offer our Ground Done at the mill, without lags,
st the following prices:

fingle tons, or Tess than 8 tous.... ceeuee $44.00 per ton.
Eight tons, and less than sizteen......... 43.00

Sizteen tons or over. . 4200 *
An article ground much fuer than vur

ordipary grade,but the same inotler

rospects, Additional wiccrciccscssseseenee 20

We think those sepecially desirous of

Tmmediate HAclion

will Lo pleased with this

EXTRA FINE BONE.

The above prices are avallable to individuale or clube,

Our mill s open to inspection of our customers, and

we give them the oppertunity to Xxow that they oltain
from us

Nothing but the Pure Done.

Tt 1o prepared in the Lest manner, and we foel sure of a
gonerous support from the farmisg community.

Samples and Circulars containing Information slout
making up clule, the use of bags, &c., sont on applica
tion. i- writing for samples or sending orders, please
specify whether the ordinary grade or the Extra Fine
s wanted.

THOS. WARING & BRO.,
COLORA, CECIL CO0., MD.

COPE'S
PURE DISSOLVED BONE

Ammonialed Bone Phasphate

TIE ORIGINAL STANDARD MAINTAINED AND
GUARANTEED.

FOR BALE with Increasing Demand at
FORMER RATEN.

COPE'S PEXOSPIIATE
is the most reliable and certain
Wheat producer and Grass
grower in the market.
Relisble and mal-! agriculturists everywhere, who

have given it & falr aad impartial trial, recommends its
use, <

A3-NOW ]S TIE TIME TO ORDER."GS
Also, Gronnd Raw Ione i{n bays,
at $39 per 1on,

All orders consigned to consumers’ nearest Railroad
Ststion, free of freight. Address

Geo. B. Passmore & Co.,
July 26, 1873—dw Rising Sun, Md.

Lister Bones

The Cheapest! The Best!
The Surest!

A & o ED @B W S
JUST RECKIVED, AND FOR SALE

AT $38 PER TON, IN BAGS,

BY

J. TOME & (0.

Aug. 2, 1873-3w.

BXTRA OFFER!

SECOND
' ANNUAL
DISTRIBUTION.

TIE CHROMO “CUTK” ELEGANTLY FRAMED
AND A BUARR IN TIIE DISTRIBUTION OF 8i30
PREMIUMS AMOUNTING TO $41,000,

CIVEN AWAT TO

Evory subecriber to the PPopular Weekly,

BUR FIRESIDE: FRIEND,

Chromos are delivered at once. The distribution will
POSITIVELY llll;lk. on the TWENTIETII DAY
OIIAUOL'!T, BIUHTEEN HUNDRED axp SEVENTY.

THREE. -

OUR CIH{ROMO “CUTE™ {s 16 x 20 inches in size,
scknowledged (0 bo the fincst snd handsomest picture
ever given with "1 aper.

OUR FIRESID fnl’;xo lean sight page illustrated
family and lhq weekly in its third volume, bas now
over SEVENTY.FIVE TIIOUSAND SUBSCRIBERS,
and rapidly iocressing, whickh iusures the success of the
‘nun\ distribution. The Publishers of Uur Fireside

riend ‘Lave sent to its subscribers this year over
SEVENTY TIIOUSAND eopies of tle chromo “Cute™
and are shipping hundreds every day. SUBSCRIITION
PRICE, TIIREE DOLLARS PER YEAR, which gives
the sublscribers FIFTY-TWO numbers of the Lest
Family Weekly, tLe chromn “CUTE™ finely framed,
an smbered CERTIFICATK entitling the holder to
re [a the distridution of preminme for 1873.—
SUBSCRIBE uow with the sgent or send direct to the
‘Pub!hhl‘. BPECIMEN COPILES, particulars, ete., sent
ree.

AGENT
WANTED

In every town, at home or
traveling. Large cash pay and
liberal r)remiuml for gettin
up clubs. The best outfit.
Send at once for Terms and

;ardcuhn. Address
WATERS & CO., I'ubs., Chicago.
June 7, 181332

INSURANCE!
FIRE and LIGHTNING.

C. R. MARTINDELL,

Driek Xeeoting Jouse, Cecil Co., Md.,
AUGENT FOR
The Farmers Mutual of York, Pa,
The Lycoming Fire Insurance Co., Munry, I'a,
The Girard Fire Insurance Co, of Philadelphia,
sud othier reliable Conipaniva.
Policios issuerd on Loth Stoek aud Mutual plans, at
reasousblle rates.
Policion alen cover Ione or damage by Licurying,
whether fire ensucs ot not.

Live Steck sagwhere vn the farm lucluded, when
fssured as conteats, $e.
July 12, 1873—=2m

"
3 Ne Fe Bornbam’s New Turbine
B+ Water Wheel

<=To be the Hest Ever Invented.

Pamphlets free.

NCMEROUS T33Te HAVE PROVED

=
=

Address, York, Pa. r.

Ice Creé:ﬁ:

MRS. P. SAUTER'S,
PORT DEPOSIT, MD.

June 2], 1813=3m
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JOB PRINTING!

Krory Deseription of Job Printing executed st THE
WIIld OFFICE:—

Pamphlts, Checks, Reoeipt and Bill-books,
Printed and Bound lo any st)le ordered.
POSTERS,
LETTER HEADING, Eavelope Printing
CARDS OF ALL KINDS,

Colored and Bronze Printing,
EXECUTED IN TIIF EST STYLE.

9. Anything In the Printing or Lithographing lize
cau Lo urdercd at The Whig Office,
Satlsfaction guaranteed, or no charge made,

Terms Cash on delivery of all work.

l‘-\r;h; Cecll \\'hi;.
MONTAUK POINT.

——————

On Monday morning tho 4th of August,
six gentlemon left the old town of East
Hampton, Long Island, for Montauk point,
the easteru extremity of the island. Three
of the party were clorgymen of the P’rotcs-
tant Episcopal Church, the others—well,
perhaps, the least said about thom the bat.
ter. The party was in chargo of John
Parsous, a lincal desceudant of one of the
first settlers of East Hampton. Tho day
was as bright as sunlight, and blue sky,
and pure air could mako it, and the heat,
tempered with a glorious ocean breeze, did
not incommedo us in the loast. The road
lies much of the way along the ocean, and
at several poiuts Long Island Sound is also
in sight. Five miles from East Hampton
wo reach Neapeak beach; a low, sandy
flat, partly overgrown with what is known
as salt grass, and, in ordinarily wet sca-
sous, swarming with mosquitoes. Wo had
been warned before starting of the voracity
and venown of these aud the green flics,
and when we mildly suggested that we
were all smokers and pontifully supplied
with tho best Havanas; ** pshaw,”” said our
Job's comforter, ‘‘they will sit on tho
lighted end of your cigar by the score and
there make an observation of the best
point for an attack.”” But this season has
been so dry that the mosquitoes aro nearly
burned out, and we suffered comparatively
little from tleir depredations. This beach
extends for about five miles, and rising
from it to tho high lands you come to the
first of four houses, whicli eccupy the cast-
ern ten miles of Long Island. Here com.
mences a serics of maguificent marine
views, somo of which, with sound and
ocean both spread out in full sight, are
unsurpassed.  Of courso very little of this
land is in cultivation, The hot suns and
long drought has given the short grass a
peculiar brown eoloring, and yet fiftcen
hundred head of cattle, besides great num-
bers of sheep and horses feed hore, and
the bulk of the cattle were good grass beef.
The land is owned by a sort of unincor-
porated corporation, and is managed by a
board of trustees, who lease the privilege
of pasture and of fishing the fresh water
ponds. A party of New York capitalists
ares now endeavoring to got coutrol of the
stock, with a view of putting up first-class
summer hotels and extending the railroad.
For this purposo Montauk is tho grandest
‘place in America. Thres milesbrings you
to Osborn's, tho second house, and three or
four miles further on you reach Btretton's,
third house. Osbornand Btretton are both
doscendants of the original settlers of East
Hampton and both keep summor boarders.

The country is full of traditional spots.
A hugoe rock rent in three pieces marks the
place where the last Indian of a body of
Montauk warriors, chased by their deadly
enemies tho Naragansetts, determined to
seek his own death, rather than to fall into
the hands of hissavage conquerors. Threo
times ho leaped from that reck into the
valley Lelow ere he succeeded in splitting
his big ingun skull, and at each leap he
rent the rock. Do you doubt tho story?
There stands the rock in three divisions.
Until quite recently the half-breeds who
call themselves Montauks, kept thrce holes
in tho valloy cleaned out, believing them to
bo tho spots where the brave warrior full.
Another rock, with an indentatiou of a
foot or so in diameter, is known as thespot
where Roger Willlams forced an unruly
savago to sit down, who was interrupting
him in his talk. If any reader is incredu-
lous, let Lim go to Moutauk and he will
sec the rock.

Thero aro still a tew descendants of the
once powerful Montauk tribe, residing
on the point. Though much mized with
uegrocs, the high cheek bone, and straight
hair, and goneral Indian features aro plain.
ly visible. Thoy still retain their chief or
king, by namo David Farrell, whom we
met on the road jagging into East Hamp.
ton. llo looked very docile, but the fow
drops of blood in his voins, which makes
Lim of kin to Captain Jack, would induce
me to givo bim a pretty wide berth in a
big talk.

These Montauks Lave a reservation of
about six hundred acres of tho finest land
on tho island. They cultivate some grain,
but their land is mainly ronted to whites
for pasturage. King David makes their
bargains and transacts their business gen-
erally, When I was at the polut some
years ago, 1 xaw quite a picturesque little
camp of these Montauks on the shore of a
poud, near the beach.

At two or threo points on the beach we
saw the remnants of wrecks, showing
where vessels had gone a share. The gov.
ernment sustains life-boats statious along
the whole south coast of Loug Islaud,
which consist of large houscs, each fitted
withone wood-life boat, ene Francismetalic
life boat, ono lifo car, mortars for throw.
ing shell with line-attached rockets, &c.
A crew of six trained men stay in each of
these houses during the months of Decem.
ber, January, February and March, and
each receive forty dollars per mouth. They
are taken from the immmediato neighbor.
hood and can Le sommoned at any other
season in an emeorgency. Tho whole is
undor tho charge of an inspector, who at
stated periods calls out the men, and puts
them through tho drill of launching the
life-boat and flxing the mortar and rocket.
1 witnessed one of their drills, and thought
that if T must be shipwrecked, I would
liko to strike some where near tho house
commanded by Captain Gould. Thisbrave
fellow was 1eared on Montauk, his fathe:
having been for many years in chargo of
the light house, and he has already taken
off oue or more ship’s crews sinco ho has
been in charge of the station, mear Last
Hampton. A terrible disaster occurred on
Montauk, Fobruary 20th, 1838, The ship
Johin Milton, of New Eedford, returning
from Chincha Islands, wasg driven ashore,
and the wholo erew, captain, three suates
and twenty-two scamen wero lost. Tho
storm was 30 terriflc that the shijr was in
pieces almost as soon as she struck, and
the mon were froze as hard as rocks when
washed ashore. The bodices of the cap-
tain, Eplhiram tlarding, and four soamon
wero claimed by friends; bLut the three
mates and eighiteen scamen wero gathered
up by the people of East Ilampton and
buried in their old south gravo yard, where
a neat monument 1ehearscs tho history of
their taking off. Portions of tho wreck of
this ship atill lie on tho bLeach, and in the
barn yard at Stretton’s I noticed the cov.
crings of the hatch ways of a ship, which
had doubtless met her fate on Montaulk
beach. Te such base msas do we come at
last. These planks whiclt had ridden on
every sea, been part of the

“ Happy ship to rise antl dip
With the blue chrystal at her lip"’

cow.stable.
But I wander. We reachea Stretton’s

about two o’clock and foupd a nlce dinner
! L

had now become tho appurtenances of i |

awaiting us.  Bluo fish fresh from the sea,
&c. &c. In the afternoon wo drove to the
point and ivspected the light house, fog
tiumpet, &c. This house rears its head
one hundred and sixty-one fcot above the
level of tho sea, and is furnished with a
first-class Fresuel lantern.  Tho outer
frame makes a revolution ounce in six min.
utes, and with ita threo lonses makes a
tlash avory two minutes. Thero from sun
down to sun up it throws out its warning
flashes over the stormy ocean. The keeper
of this light is a maimed soldier, who lost
his hand in the naval fight below New
Orleans, and now receives for his services
about this light and the fog trumpet tho
magnificent sum of soven hundred dollars
a year and no ‘‘back pay.” e has two
assistauts and the pay of the wholo three is
twelve hundred a year. Two of our party
wcere born on tho Eastern Shore in Evan's
old district, and when wo told our friends
that to Elkton's distinguished citizen,
Hon. Alexander Evaus, the commerco of
the world was indebted for this porfect
light, you may be sure that Eastern Shoro
stock weut up. I'rior to Evans’ law, this
important point was lighted with fourteen
miserable fish-oil lamps,

At the ruggestion of J—tho keeper of tho
light started up tho ongine and blew the
fog trumpet. The machinery is so arrang-
ed that this trumpet emits a yoll of cleven
seconds in length every fifty seconds. Tho
neige made by this machine is simply in.
fernal, and J— found that, though with a
word ho might awake this howling doevil,
to silenco it was not so casy., At last in
very despair, ho called out, * Wont some.
body sileuco that dreadful horn.” Itis
said that this trumpet can be heard at
Block Island, about eighteen miles away,
What a nice time the light.-keeper’s family
have, trying to sleep on a foggy night,
with this noise liko the concentrated howl

of fifty seconds. But I suppose they con-
sider their big pay and are Lappy. Again
with what terror must theso peopls wit-
ness the approach of winter. Tho nearcst
housoe threo or four miles away, their dwel-
ling stuck up on a point of land nearly a
hundred feet above the ocean, around them
only the wild waste of waters and the
howling wind and storm,
¢ Listoning now to tho tido in its broad.
flung ship wrecking roar;
Now to tho scream of a maddened beach
dragged down by the wave.”

Tho poiut was, some yearsago, the favor.
ite resort of the huuters after Kidd’s bur-
ied treasure, and there is ono oxcavation
from which not less than a hundred wagon
loads of earth were taken. **But,’” said
our informant, *Gould’s Loys got more
money than the treasuroe hunters;” they
Laving been hived to assist thoe diggers.

We returned to Stretton’s for supper,
and soon laid our tited bodies down on his
comfortable beds, and were sung to sleep
by that lullaby which the old Atlantic is
ever singing, but sometimes with such
thundering bass. 1 waked about daylight
to the awful silence of a lone country Liouse,
Lroken only by
“—the voice of the long sea.wave as it

swell'd
Now and then {n the dim gray dawn.”

A mania for rhyming and drawing seems
to possess tho visitors to Stretton's, for the
register is fillcd with the most villainous
doggerel and the rudest sketches. Ono of
our party contributed the following under
tho names.

“ Six travelers of such a caste

Wero rarely secn in all tho past.

The clergymen just numbered three,

And threo comprisod the laity.

These six, for old East Ilampton town,
Were by John Parsons driven down,

They claimed our diiver, like highwaymen,
Aund parsons thus outnumbered laymen.”

As we went on to the point we hiad no-
ticed a large post, about ten or twelvo feet
above ground, with an {ron staple in the
top of it, and the perpetrator of this horri.
Lle doggerel was immediately sentonced to
be hung thereon by tho neck until ho
should bo dead. On our way back threo
others of the party received liko sentences
for big yarus, but the malcfactors being in
a majority rovoked the sontences. A sail
on the occan produced the only mishap of
the occasion. Onc of the Eastern Shore.
men had stowed away a quantity of blue
fish for breakfast, and these claiming affin.
ity with their *“school” fellows beneath
the bluc waves, ho was left in the condi.
tion of the Federal army at Bull Run, 1. e
with breakfast, and at the first opportunity
fell back towards Washington. At threo
o'clock of the second day we sat down to
dinnor, of which the first course was a pair
of Spanish mackerel, only a few hours from
the water. As thero was to be no more
boating, and all danger from sea sickness
being gone, the feller from the Eastern
Shore * went for ' those mackerel with a
smile that was bland if not altogether
childliko.

* The scientific results of this expedition
may Lo summed up in a new survey of
Block Island, which, by actual mecasure,
by an accomplished ongineer, of the party,
is found to be twelve miles inlength in.
stead of eight miles, as heretoforo set down
by geopraphers.

In my next I will you some account of
East [Tampton, .
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HyaieNE ror SEDENTARY Prorne.—
Dr. Dio Lewis publishes the following ex-
cellent rules in his pariodical, Z9o-Day:
“ You are occupied, say, eight hours a day
as a Look-keeper. More? Well, say nine
hours. This lcaves fifteen hours. You
ate in bed eight hours. Now, you have
seven left for meals and recreation. [Let
us take only two for meals, and that is
abundant. Now, thero are flve bours left
for recreation, and yet you think you have
no time for cxercise and healthful amuse-
ments. Two liours aro quite enough for
the exercise and out.door life which will
keep you in high health, and then you
will have three hours left for social enjoy-
ment, saying nothing of the ecntire day,
Sunday. Lot me tell you how to manage
it, and I will promise that the advice I am
abaut o givo you is exactly adapted to
Lialf the popnlation in this city.

«Ist. You wust retire at nine o'clock
every night.

«wad, During the spuing, sammer, and
autumn you must riso at five o'clock.—
During tho winter at six o’clock.

#3d. Begining moderately, you will
onjoy two Lours of out-door walking and
recreation before Lreakfast. Ninoty-nine
persons ina hundred, meluding both sexes,
between ten and sixty years of age, will, if
[ they begin tho early worning oxerciso
gently and prudently within threo months
rejoico aver a happy chango in their health
and spirits, and they will mourn over tho
great loss for so many years of those
| precious hours of the early morning.”
e il @ @ CB—

—The editressof a Western journalapol.
ogizes for the detention of hor paper, *‘ Le-
| cause of tho arrival of an extra mals.”

of all tho damned in their ears at intervals | -

CATCHING LARKS.,
CONTINUED.

Madge went quietly away, under tho es-
cort of the stern maid, who, in portentous
silence, conducted lier up-stairs, along two
passages, and finally into a little white-
washed cell of a room, the floor of which
seemed to be half.fllled up by tho box.

*¢ This is my own room, fs it?" said
Madgo, looking around. Sho had been
Launted by a fear that she was to slesp in
the samo room with her cousin, or at least
next door to her.

“It is the room you aro to sleep ip,
Miss,” replied Lawrencs, in a tene of cold
correction.

“Thauk you. WIIl you be good enough
to uncord my box, and then bring mesome
liot water 2"

Lawrenco looked surprised, but did as
sho was asked, and came again ifu about
twenty minutes to announce dinner,—
Madge was quite ready, and went down
stairs at once. Miss Thorney was just
crossing the hall to the dining-room, and
looked up at the girl as she camo tripping
down past the great life.sizo family por-
traits which hung all over tho walls, Sir
Joshua would have made a charming addi.
tion to them, if he had seen Margaret;
Miss Thorney may have thought so, but
shio said nothing.

The dinner was slow and formal. The
old butler stumped slowly round the table,
and Miss Thorney only spoke now and
then to ask some question about Madge's
home, or her journey, in connection with
which Madgoe took care not to mention her
friend Robin. When they went back into
the drawing.room, she sat down in a large
arm-clair and stretched out her feeton a
foot-stool. Madge thought hor fest woro
the nicest part of hor; they were quite
pretty and lady-.like.

“I am going to slcep, " said Miss
Thorney.

“Aake tho tea whon it comes. Look
round this room, and when you have seen
everything in it, go out at that window
and look at the garden. IDon't, on any
account, show yoursell‘outside the gate,
and don’t disturbe mo till eight o'clock;
that's tea time."”

Having given these orders, Miss Thorney
shut her cyes, and began to snore immedi.
ately.

‘It will tako mo some time to look at
cverything in this roon,”’ thought Madge,
as she began her tour of inspection. The
walls were almost cutirely covered with
miniatures, mixed with a few etchings and
old.fashioned water-colors; while the cor-
ners wero all filled up with slelves of old
china, and a cabinet of curiosities extend.
ed half along one side of the room. One
of the shelves of this cabinet was covered
with old-fashioned plate of different pat-
torns—a set of apostle-spoons, two massive
goblets, a pair of ocandlesticks, a tea.pot
and coflee-pot, and several other things.

Everything in the room had a little label
attached to it, with a resumo of its history,
and all the miniatures wers ticketed with
their names, so that Madgo found herself
surrounded by her ancestors in every stage
of antiquity.

¢ It's rather like a pawnbroker's shop."
was ler irreverent conclusion. ¢ Ah, you
stupid ancestors! if it were not for you, 1
might Le earning my bread in pleasanter
places than this. Iow she suores! ell,
I'll go and seo what tho garden is like."

Hor epirits began to come back to her as
sho wandered across the grass; everything
was golden in the light of the sinking sun,
and cven Yonk’s Dene looked pretty at
that moment. She found that these wild
lawns, cdged by belts of trees, stretclicd
all round the house, and she also found
that she was on an island; a stream seme
twenty feet wido ran all round tho place,
and the only bridge was tho wooden one at
the gate, over which her fly had rumbled
into tho drive.

“It's rather horrid to bo shut in like
this; just like being in a castle with a moat
round it; and how frightfully damp it must
Le in Winter," observed Madge, when her
oxploration was completed and she stood
leaning her chin on the gate, and looking
down tho vista of poplar-trees. Just then
a pleasant.looking boy in working-clothes
came whistling by, and touched his cap to
her.

‘“Good cvening,’ sho said, delighted to
come across an amiable fellow.creature; it
scomed weeks instead of hours since she
parted with Robin on the platform. ¢ Can
you tell me if there Is a boat anywhero
hero 2"’

“There used to be one,” said the boy,
stopping and coming confidently nearer.—
“It's somewhere on the other side, I
think, Miss, but it never gets used.”

“ Thank you,"” said Madgo. ‘' Ioes
this river overflow its bank somotimes 2"

“That there breok ?'* said the boy in a
considering tone, “IWhy, yes; I've seen
it half over the lawn in Winter."

“1 thought so. Thank you,
work for Miss Thorney ?"

¢¢ No, Miss; but if you've any messages
you want to send, I'm Jem Riddell, and
live over thero, not a quarter of a mile.—
There was a young lady hers onco as used
to send me to Abbot's Denne, and when
sho wanted me, she used totie a bit of
white cotton round the top bar of the gats.
I pass hero overy night, coming back from
work, Between six and soven, gencrally;
but I'm later now, 'causc we're finishing
up the hay."

Madge stared at the boy, and smiled.

¢] dou't think I shall have any mes.
sages.” sho said. * There's cigiit o’clock
strinking. I must go."”

0! yes, Miss, you will, afore you've
been here long,’ said Jem, with the air of
kuowing much better, and he walked on at
a brisk pace, while Madge ran back to the
house as fast as sho could.

Fortunately, her cousin was not awake,
but she was only just in time, for the but.
ler had brought in the tea.tray, and Miss
Thorney woke a minute afterward.

Madgo had to give an account of her
doings, and was a little ashamed of her-
solf for not mentioning Jem Riddell's com-
munications; but she excused herself by
thinking that she had no business to get
him into a scrape; and, after all, if Miss
Thorney was to insist on soeing her letters,
or try on any tyranny of that kind, there
would be nothing wrong in circumventing
her.

After tea she had to go round the room
again, and hear the history of every pict-
ure on tho walls. Miss Thorney was very
much shocked at lher ignoranco of the
family history.

1 shall set you to learn the pedigree,”
sho said, * Your ancestors, Margaret, in
the first placo, were all of them goutlemen
and ladies; thero are few poople nowadays
who can say that, In the second place,
they wero distinguishied as much Ly their
oxcollence as their birth, In the third

place, they were awaro of thoirown merits
and proud of themsolves aund] of each
other."” ’

.

Do you
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Madge was forcibly reminded of a sen-
tenco which she and Fan had once found
in an old book, and had treasured up in
their memorios ever since: * Tho man
who has not anything to boast of but his
illustrious ancestors, is like a potatoe —
the only good belonging to Lim is undor
ground.”

When Miss Thorney was tired of walk-
lug about the room she sat down again,
and made Madgo read to her till bedtimo
from tho Natural History of Enthusiasm.—
That first evening was a samplo of the fol-
lowing days. Madge was not allowed to
go beyond the garden; she spent her morn-
Ings in necdle-work, pedigrees, and the
Deerage, which was Miss Thornoy's favorite
book; and her afternoons chiefly in read.
ing aloud. Sometimes in the ovening her
cousin choso to teach her obsolete games
of cards, or to give her a music-lesson,
which Madge dreaded above all things;
Ler cousin always lost her temper, and
banged away hersell on the ancient yol-
low keys with: ¢ Your grandmother, my
dear, would have beenjashamed of such a
descendant. And as to your great-great-
grandmotlgr, she would have sent you to
bed at once. There, I've done with you.
Ring for your candle and go."”

It was hard on poor Madge, who played
very rospectably, though she had no par-
ticular talent for music. Miss Thorney's
system was that of teasing and hagging at
her perpetually, and the girl, without a
sympathizing ereature to speak to, began to
loso her rosy checks with them. She had
her own anxieties too, which kept her
awako at night.

Tho cook, Lawerence, and old Joseph,
tho butler, slopt In quite a different part
of ths rambling old house from hersell
and hor cousin, whoso room was scparated
from hers by a long passago and a flight of
steps. Beyond Madge's room, at the end
of the passage, there was a large unoccupi-
od room, in which there stood scveral box-
es, and ono of these, Lawrenco told her,
was full of valuable old plate. Against
une of the windows of this room there
grow a troe, and any one might easily
enter the window from Its top branches.—
Often at night, before sho went to bed,
Madge used to steal into this room to sce
that all was safe; and the third time she
did so, on the Saturday night after her
arrival, she found that the fastening was
gono from the window.

Her cousin had boon very irritablo all
day, and Madge felt half afraid of going
to her room, but she did not allow herself
timo to think, ran along the passage, and
was at her door directly.

Madge opened the door. A night lamnp
was burning, and Miss Thorney, who was
sitting up in bed, asked her what she
wanted.

1 only came to tell you,” sho said,
¢ that tho fastening is gono from the win.
dow in the room next to mine."

4 Well! what of that?"

¢ can't think who can havo taken it
off, and I'm afraid of robbers."

¢ Nonsense! [t probably fell off of it-
self. The window is rather crazy, and I
have given orders for it to be opened in
the middle of the day. Don't bo a goose.
\Wbat should robbers come for 2"

“The plate,” faltered Madgo.

¢ Nobody knows of it outside of this
house. And as to that, there's plato in
the drawing.room — plate everywhero —
plate in this room, and jewels too, Go to
bed you little fool, and don’t infect the
servants with your nonsensical fear. Do
you hear? Gol"

Miss Thorney made an alarming meve-
ment, as if sho was going to spriug out of
bed, and Madge ran out of the room, shut
the door, and darted along tho passago to
hor own cell, where slio passed an almost
slecpless night, listening to the wind as it
howled among the trees outside.

On Sunday morning, Madgo went down
carly, and flnding tho old butler in the
dining-room, instantly cutered on the sub.
ject noarest her thoughts.

¢ Joseph,” sho said, I think a new
fastening ought to be put on that window
in the room next mine."’

Joseph did not answer finmediately, and
there was something odd in his manuer,
which sent a thrill of suspicion through
Madge's mind.

¢ Fastening, Miss! Aln't therea fasten.
ing? Well, I'll seo about it, but I don't
kuow as it matters much.”

¢ certainly think you had better xce
about it,” said Madge with emphasis.—
It is not at all safe.”

¢1 lLope you wont be alarmed, Miss,"
said Josepl moro politely, ¢ My mistress
has lived here for many years, with moio
valuables in the houso than any ono oute
side it bas a notion of, and wo'vo nover
been troubled with burglars yet."

Madge would have added somecthing
more, but sho beard Miss Thornoy’s Sun.
day silk rustling down.stairs and so held
her peace, fecling, howover, mero uncom-
fortable than before. If Joseph was not
to bo trusted, what would become of them!
and sho knew very woll that no suspicions
of hers would be listened to by her cousin.

While thoy wero sitting at their stiff
broakfast in the gloomy dining.room at
Monk’s Dene, Robin was dispatching his
coffes and eggs in oneof the odd old rooms
of his uncle’s house. It was a very funny
and delightful old house, he thought,
though he did no mean to live there. It
stood near the church, at one corner of a
large open square, with the market.cross
in tho middle, which formed the centre of
tho little town. Thero was a pair of tall
iron gates, flanked by stone pillars and
balls; then camo a little paved court, and
then the Louse itself, old red brick, with
pilasters and ornaments. It had a large
square hall, with a fire-place, a great many
rooms paneled in white, of which the
boards creaked dangerously, and a wide
shallow-stepped staircaso, with heavy carv.
ed oak banisters. It had been a stately
house once, but was all falling to ruin now
from long neglect; tho rats, as Robin told
his friend, had it all their own way for
fifty years. Yet Robin's unclo, and now
Robin himself, ownod nearly the whole of
Abbot's Dene, Lesides a great deal of land
in the country round. The old mau, who
had lived there with one eld woman to
keep house for him, was as great an oddity
as Miss Thorney, and a still gicater miscr.
Tut though ho starved himself, and let his
house fall to picces, Le was net a bad land.
lord, aud the little town had thriven under
his shaky rule. "

Robin had been very busy all tho week
with Lhis uncle’s lawyer, inspecting the
property, and planning all kinds of im.
provements. B3r. Wilkius and his wife,
who had four grown.up daughters, were
very anxlous that the youug heir should
make their liouse his head.quarters for the
present; but he cliose to trust Limself to
old Nancy's care, and live in the old
tumble-down mansion, so that Mrs. Wil
kins Liad to content hersclf with sending
in everything nice she could think of, and

getting him to dino with them as often as
possible.

“Docs old Miss Thorney of Monk's
Dene ever come to church, Nancy?** said
Robin totho old woman, as shie cleared
away his breakfast.

¢ Law bless you, yes! Every Sunday
of her life."”

“Isn't it a long walk for her? Or per-
haps sho has a carriage 2"

¢ No, sir. Sho gots a fly every Sunday
from the Swan, Sho’s got a niece or sum-
mut with her now: she’d one beforo as ran
away.”

“ A nicce!” repeated Robin,

4 No; that ono warn't a niece, as [
knows on. No relation, but she just came
to bo a companion, like. Bhe didn't atand
it abovo six weeks and then ahe was gone.
They thought she’'d threwed lerself into
tho water, and they dragged tho stream;
but she wasn't there, bless you., 8he'd
run away."

¢ \Vhat became of her?" said Robin,
rather absently.

4 Ol she got married. Tho young man
came to fetch her from London, they said.
Miss Thorney hasn't had one since, till
this hore.”

Robin took his hat and went out into
tho swcet, shady old garden with its high
red walls. What an abominablo shame!—
What wero lher relations deing, to send
Ler to Lo miserable with Miss Thorney!—
They must be an odious set of poople,
utterly unworthy of her! Would she be
made wretched, and driven to somecthing
desperate? ¢ Dy Jove! I'll know the reas
on why!"” sald Robin to himsclf quite
furiously, as he marched up and down tho
walk,

When tho bells began to chime, he went
out into tho avenue of young limes which
led up to tho church-door, and dawdled up
and down there till nearly every one was
gone in. The Wilkins family very natur-
ally thought ho was waiting for them, and
wero surprised when he turned back from
tho door, after walking with them up the
avenue. hen he saw a fly appear at the
furthest corner of the square, he walked
out as far as hisown gate, and, turning
back, was just approaching the church.
yard entrance, wheu the fly drow up. Old
Joseph descended from the box, and open.
ed the door. Madge got out first, and
turned to Lelp her cousin, not seeing Robin
till Miss Thorney was safe on the ground,
shaking out her silk skirts.

¢ What a frightful old woman!" thought
Robin. ** And she looks quite pale and
unhappy. Will she seo me, I wonder?”

Madgo looked round, and a sudden
light sprang inte Ler face. Ilobin returned
Ler bow and smile, and then walked quick-
ly on toward the church door, followed by
Miss Thorney and her companion, and by
two or three working boys in their Sunday
smartness. ‘‘Look! that's him. That's
old Ilyde's nephew,” they whispered
among themselves.

Mr. Wilkins had a large family pew, of
which he opened the door, with hospitable
intent, as soon as he saw Robin eome into
into church; but the young man did not
sco this movement, and turnoed into one of
the free seats near the door.

“\What a situation for the lord of the
manor!"’ remarked Mrs. Wilkins afterward
to her daugliters.

Ho left the church assoon as service was
aver, going out among all the poor people,
and walked off straight home, shutting
his gate sharply behind him, but turning
round to watch the fly driving up, and the
two ladies getting into it. All through
the service, Madge had kept her head per-
sistently bent over her prayer-book, being
determined that her cousin should not
accusoe her of looking about in church.—
Robin had caught hor cye once, and she
had given hin such a strange look—bhe
could not make it out—half entreaty, half
warning, it scomed to be; tho fact was
that sho could not help recognizing him
as tho only fricud she had in this neighbor-
hood, and yet did not daro to ask for his
help in her present trouble.

Iu tho afternoon, Robin was walking up
and down tho garden, unable to make up
his mind what ho should do noxt. e had
quito decided that he was in love with his
protty follow.traveler; of course; he had
been thinking about her all the week; but
how was ho to mako acquaintance with
lier, or manago that old dragon of an aunt,
who was almost sure to Lhave the door shut
upon him if he ventured to call? While
he was racking lhis Lrains for au cxcuse,
old Nancy camo trotting down the path to
meot Lim,

¢ Ilere’s a lad wants to speak to ye."

¢ Mr. Wilkins’ boy, with a noto to ask
me to dinner,”” epined Robin; and then to
himself: ¢ lang them all! Ishan’t go.”

“It'sno boy of Wilkins,” said Naucy.
¢ I1is dou't look near so sharp, though he
Is a lawyor."”

*“Well, send him out to me here,
Nancy."”

A smart.looking lad of about fifteen
came hurrying down, looking flushed and
eager.,

¢Mr, Hyde, pleass, sir, do you know
Miss Thorney 2"’

¢ No,' said Robin.

“My word, whatever shall I do!” ex.
claimed tho boy, his face falling sadly.—
“\Why I saw you with my own eyes Low-
ing to her."”

“To Miss Margarct Thorney—the young
lady. What's tho mattoer?”’

“That'll do; I'll tell you, sir. My
name's Jem Riddell. I can’t go to the
house, 'cause I don't know how to get
speoch of the young lady, and the ser-
vants would take precious care I don't seo
the old un. So I thought I'd best come to
you, for yon'd know what to do; and tho
liouse'll bo robbed to-night if we don't
tako eare.'

¢ What! Miss Thornoy's liouse? How
do you know ?"" said Robin, sharply.

¢ I was down gathering honoysuckles in
Tinker's Croft, and I heard 'em talking
in the little arbor in Phil. Wright's garden,
just t'other side of the hedge. Thero was
old Joseph, and Phil. and another man I
didn't know, but them I'd swear to any-.
whero. They fixed it for twelve o'clock
precisely, 'cause the moon'll be down;
they're going in by the troo against tho
window where tho plato chest is; and
they’re going to fasten tho young lady's
door on the outside; and old Josoph said
ho'd givo his missus summut to slcep on,
so as they might take what was in her
room; and then they're going to do the
rest o' tho liouso; there's thousands o'
pounds’ worth to bo had in that house,
they said. I couldn't think of nothing
better than to como to you." .

“ You wera quite right,” said Robin.—
“Koeep it quliot, and wo'll catch them in
the act. Come along with mo to the
polico-station; tho back way, so that we
mayn't be seen.’’

policeman are to meet mo at Miss Thor-
ney's gate at 9 o'clock punctually.’

“1'll be there, sir,” said Jem Riddell.

¢ Very well. Herc's something for your
sharpncss.”’

‘ Never was a sovercign so easily earn.
ed,” thought Jem, as ho left the house.

Madge had spent most of the Sunday
afternoon in reading theology to her cousin;
and when she went out into the garden as
usual, after dinner, it was with a weary
and puzzled braiv, and a sense of deep
depression,  All the while she turned over
the yellow pages, reading mechanically on
and on, she was plauning half unconscious.
ly to hersolf what she should do if she
heard any noise in that room in the night.
That unfastened window was liko a night.
mare; it shadowed all her thoughts, and
lay liko a weight upon her brain. She
wandered dreamily across the lawn, and
down to the banks of the stream, pushing
her way in among the trees and shrubs,
and pausing to look into the dark water,
which flowed soslowly and steadily through
tho deep shade. Suddenly, as sho stood
there, she heard a little rustle among the
bushes on tho further bank, Bho started
violently, but stood still, thinking it might
bo only an animal. But the rustle became
louder, and Robin appearcd, pushing hLis
way to the water’s edge.

¢ Miss Thornoy! is that you?'' bho said
in a low volce.

Madge wondered how he knew her name,
and what Lrought him there; resolved at
the same momont to be very good, and
send him away at once.

¢ Ycs," sho answered.
mustn't come hero, please.
would not like {t."”

““But I must,” saild Robin. “I want
particularly to speak to you. If you'll
walt for mo I'll cross in the boat which is
Jjust abovo here. Itconcerns your aunt as
much as yourself."

¢ Very well; I'll wait, only make haste,”
sald Madge, terribly afraid she was doing
wrong, but with a sort of notion that she
ought not to drive away any chanco of
help and pretection,

CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.

40k, you
My cousin

Poopre Doas.—Whilst the large dogs
in Austria are made to work, and make
themselves useful in various ways, the lit-
tle follows are taken to tho bosoms of the
ladies and treated as if they were veritable
angels, It is not uncommon when travel-
ing to sce almoat every lady with a dog in
her arms, and occasionally a footman or
maid, whose duty in traveling with the
mistress is to take care of the dog, aud see
that he has water and food on the route.
The doctors tell many amusing anecdotes
of baving been called up at midnight and
finding that their scrvices were needed for
a poodle that had been over fed im the
effort to kill them with kindness. They
could make heavier charges with the assur.
ance of prompt paymeut in such cases than
if the patient had bLeen a child ora bus-
band. ¢ Love me, love my dog,"’ seemsto
be the sentiment of these ladies, and on
one occasien we saw a fine dressed lady
whe Lad iier dog in her arms take off her
gloves whilst atanding in a depot, and dili.
gently pursue and kill a flea which she had
discovered depredating among the fleeco of
her favorite. It Is quite common to see
them led tenderly along with ribbons, and
in some cases to see a gold chain attached
to a lady’s belt, and at the other end of the
chain a poodle deg traveling by her side,
or reposing in her arms. Signs in the shop
windows tell you that ¢ Dog soap is sold
here,’* and that various patent compounds
that will induce cauine health and longe.
vity, are on sale. A lady walking in any
of the public grounds without a dog, Is
sure to bo accosted by a number of seedy
looking individuals who will draw out of
their pockets pups, which they offer for
tale. Tho offering for sale of anything in
the public grounds being prohibited, they
thus keep them concealed {u thelr pockets.
{n the u'.per gradcs of lifo a mother trusts
ier children to servants and governesses,
but Ler poodls dog sho keeps under Ler
own eye, and a scream from the nursery
might pass unheeded, but a yelp from the
drawing-room of the boudoir would startle
madam from the soundest sleep. Of course
theso aro exceptional cases, but it includes
most of those who aspire to fashionable
life. Weo sce dogs carcesed much more
than childen are, and thelr comfort studied
with jealous care.—C. C. Fulton's Editorail
Correspondence in Daltimors American,

Mr. Greeley's Notlon of Practical Religlon.

From an address delivered by the Ree. E. W.
Munday, before the Syracuss
Radieal Clud.

Iis thought about the ceremonialism of
religion is well illustrated by Lis comments
on tho publication of tho American Traet
Soclety. There was an advertiscment pub.
lished offering $30 for ¢ tho bost tract ou
the impropriety of dancing by members of
churches,’’ the tract to be published by the
American Tract Society. Mr. Greeley
printed it and commented as follows:

“Tho uotice copied above suggests to us
some other subjects on which we think
tracts are needed—subjects which aroe be.
ginning to attract the thought of not a
fow, and which are, like dancing, of practi-
cal moment—wo would suggest premiums
to be offered as follows: Twenty dollars
for the best tract on the rightfulness and
consistency of a Christian spending $5,000
to $10,000 a year on the appetites of him.
self and family when there are a thousand
families within a mile of him who are com.
pelled to live on less than $200a year. Ten
dollars for tho best tract on the rightful.
ness and Christianity of a Christian build.
ing a residence for himself and family at a
cost of $30,000 or $100,000, within sight of
a hundred families living in hovels worth
less than a hundred dollars. Five dollars
for the best tract on the Christianity of
building churches which cost $100,000
oach, in which poor sinners can only wor-
ship on sufferance and in the most out.of-
the-way corners. Weo would not intimate
that theso topics are so important as that
of dancing—far from it. The sums wo
suggest will shield us from that imputa.
tion. Yet we think that those suljects
may be discussed with profit, and that
thore may be no pecuniary hindrance, wo
will pay the premiums if tho American
Tract Society will publish tho tracts.”’

——— & S

— A minister had a negro in his family,
One Sunday, when ho was preaching, he
happened to look in the pew where the
negro was, and could hardly contain him.
solf as lio saw the negro, who could not
read or writo a word, scribbling away most
industriously. After meeting, he said to
the negro: ¢ Tom, what were you doing
i the church?’”’  * Taking notes, massa;
all de gemmen take notes.”” *‘ Bring your
notes here and let me see them.”

Tom |

KAFIRISTAN AND THE KAFIRS.

' e

nY REV. J. D. BROWN OF TIIE IXDIA CON-
FLRENCE.

e

From the Methodist.

On the northwestern frontier of Hindo-
stan lies a wild, hilly country, called Kafir-
istan, the name meaning *The placo of
Kafirs,” or infidels. The name is of Mo-
hammedan origin, and was doubtless given
by the followers of the false proplet, as
the {nhabitants—a warlike, independent
peoplo—bave never submitted to the 3os.
lem yoke, notwithstanding wars of exter.
mination have beecn waged against them
again and again. The attention of the
reading public in India has recently been
called to this country and people by the
adventurcs of a missionary uamed Downes,
with whom the writer formed a pleasant
acquaintance several yearsago fn Luckuow,
Mr. Dowucs was formeily a captain in the
English army in India, but being decply
Impressed with the importance of mission.
ary work among theso heathen millions, he
resigoed his commission, laid aside his
carpal weapans, and girding on the sword
of thoe Bpirit, went forth iu the name of the
world's destined Conqueror to do bLattlo
against tho King's enemies, and to deliver
the captives from idolatry and superstition.
Being stationed in the Punjab, near the
borders of Euglish territory, he took it into
his head to go into ¢ the regions beyond,"
and carry the good tidings of salvation to
tho poor, half-savage Kafirs of Kafiristan.

KAFIR ENMITY TOWARD MONAMMEDANS.

A mortal hatred of Mohammedans seems
to bo universal among the Kafirs. For
this atate of things, the Mohammedans
havo only themselves to blame. Centuries
ago tho bigoted, blood thirsty Moslems
swept like a dovastating flood over the
countries of Eastern Asia. Country after
country was dovastated, and while some
dogree of mercy was shown to those who
accepted the religion of the impostor, those
who rejected it were treatsd with unrelent.
ing cruely, and generally ruthlessly slaugh-
tered. The brave mountaineers of the re-
glon visited Ly Mr. Downes resisted nu-
merous attempts to subjugate them; and
through all the centures during which the
powerful dynasties of India were brought
under the Moslem yoke, the Kafirs fear-
lessly maintained their independence, and
even to this day the green flag of Islam
waves not among the hills of Kafiristan,
and no Mohammedan's hoad is safe in their
territory.

HONESTY OF TIIE RAFIRS.

Idolators though they be, there scems to
be very little dishonesty among them. In.
decd, it is said theft iga crimo unknown
among the Kafirs. They do, however,
despoil the Mobhammedans they kill, plac.
ing what they thus obtain as troplies in
their temples. Remarkable stories are told
of the chastity of the Kafirs. If the fol.
lowing can be relied on, these barbarians
differ widely from their Mohammedan and
Hindoe neighbors, among whom virtue is
a thing almost unknown:

¢t Adultery is never known in Kafiristan,
but many men have more than one wife.
The breach of the soventk commandment
fn any form is not for a moment endured.
They belleve the vengeancs of their gods
fall on the whole village for jt.”

It is said that If a caso of adultery is dis-
covered, the property of both the man and
women is at once plundered, and the houses
of both are burned to the ground; and the
guilty parties, pelted and hooted by boys
and girls, are expelled forever from the vil.
lage, and sent away to the Mussulmans.
The very road they go is deemed impure,
0 the people from the village follow them,
and sacrifice a goat at tho first stream they
cross.

OTIIER PECTLIAR CUSTOMS OF TIIE KAVIRS.

Tho men, like certain classes of Hindoos,
wear tufts of long hair on the crown of
their shaven Leads. Married women wear
a ting in their leftear. Corpses are placed
in bexes, and exposed ona hill. ThLennm.
ber of sticks laid across the box denotes
the number of Molhammedans slain by the
deccased while living, They do not be.
lieve in a futuro state, but regard temporal
calamities, such as drought, pestilenee,
bail, cte., as punishments for sins. When
they return from a foray against Mobam.
medans, such as have slain an enemy are
permitted to brandish sticks over their
heads, while thoe less succcasful hold their
sticks belind their backs. ‘The maldens of
the villages come out to meet them, and
present the slayers of Moslems with dried
fruits, walnuts, ctc.; while such as have
failed to put a Moslem to doath have their
faces pelted with ashos and cow-dung.
When so much henor is awarded to the
slayers of Mohammecdaus, it is no wonder
a Mobammedan seldom cscapes with his
life.

GOAT-S8KIN CLOTIING.

Tho dress of the common peoplo is com-
posed of the skins of the long-haired goat
of their native mountains, tanned with the
hair on. TlLe men go bare-beaded, and
pluck out tle hair on the upper lip and
cheeks, but allow their beard to grow,
The dress of the women differs but little
from that of tho men, They havethe hair
plaited and fastened to the top of the head,
and over it a small cap is worn, around
which Is a littie turban. As usual with
savages and half-civilized people, they wear
abundance of jewelry.

Kafir houses are gencrally made of wood,
and are often three stories high, but are
poorly furnished, and lack most of the
comforts we Western World people con.
sider necessities.

MARRIAGE AMONG TIIE KAFIRS.

Tho following is the usual marriage cer-
emony among thess people: The bride-
groom brings a cow and six rupees ($3) to
the father of the Liide, who then fastens a
chain of silver on his daughter's ears,
clotbies her in usual style, and sends her
away with the bridegroom. A few days
after the wedding, the bride's father brings
twenty cows to the happy conple as his
daughter’s dowry. The women work hard
in the flelds—doing, indecd, most of this
kind of work. The men spend much of
thelr time In fighting the Mohammedans
and other amusements. The Kafirs are
noted for their hospitality to straugers,
always oxcepting Mohammedans. And
Mr. Downes declares that they, notwith.
standing what Las Leen said to the con.
trary, are well disposed toward Europeans,
calling them their broths; and says they
are ready to receive the Gospol at their
hands if properly treated.

—A Baptist paper in Ohio'was sent for
nine years to a subscriber who never paid
a cwnt for it. The other day tho newspa.
per was returned to the patient and long-
suffering publisher with the affecting pen.
cil note on its margin: ¢ Gone to a better

An hour later, thoy were back agaln in | brought his notes, which looked more like | world."” The editor is a very pious man,

Mr. llyde's dining.room.

Robin, ‘“Now, remember, you and the

Chliness than Euglish. ¢ \Why, Tom, this

all the time you was preaching it.”
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]lmt it is reported that his faith is terribly
“Iave a glass of wine, Jem,” said |is all nonsense.”” I thought so, massa, |

shaken iu regard to the accuracy of the
information. -
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