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I8 PUBLISIIED EVERY BATURDAY
1Y 13 13, EWING.

SUBSCRIPTION.

$32.00 a Vesr, in advance. If not paid within the
ear, §2.50. Siv Mouths, $1.00. Three Monthas, 30 cents.
No sibacrivtion taken at less than the alove. Biugle
Copies, Fivg Cints.

ADVERTISING,

L.OCAL MATTER, 10 cents a line; or 80 cents ap
inch for ever iusertion.

FRANSIENT RATES.—S cents a line for one fnser-
ton and 4 ceuts a line for every wllitivnal insertior.
Que in h of space counted as twelve lincs.

STANDARD RATES.—

-

2 Months. 3 Months. 6 Moaths, 1 Fear.
$3.50 $5.00 $8.00
50 S0 4.0
T.00 12.00 1800

*.00 1100 2100

500 per inch for 1 year: for 6and 3
per cent. adiitiondd. Three changes
dvertisera without adlitional eharge

Months, 2
allowed to ycatly

BWILMINGTON,

GEORGE H. ASH,
Merchant  Tailor,

No. 4 E. THIRD STREET,
WILMINCTON, DEL.

The Patent Standard Tqbular Argand
LAMP.

Safety, Economy, Durability,
Beauty nugl Convenience.

No Gaees 10 Expode—The Best Lightin the World fur
the Least Money—Perfect Combustion and no Oldor
from the Oil—=Darty of the Latp Rewdily and
Clexply Replaced if broken—A  Parlor
Ornament, Beautiful as well as Usetul,

For SaLr BY

ADAMS & BRO,,

006 Markoet Streot,
Jan 24, 183410 WILMINGTON, DEL.

IMPORTANT NOTIGE,

As the lang nigh's are upon ue, when more artificial
lizhtis nacessary, it belicoves all who require a goold

ILLUMINATING OIL

to examine it carefully and ascertain teyond the possi-
Lility of a douttits pertect safety. It ie an establisked
fact that four-fifihs of the ordinary Coal il found in
the market is quite intlamwmable and dangerous, ignit.
ing readily at crdinary temperatures when brought in
contact with the flame of & lighted match, During the
Winter the newspapers aAlmost daily recerd the fact of
taritle sufferinz and death from the taking fire of
Coz) Ol by the Lreaking or upsetting of lanpa. Al
danger of such results might te entirely avcided by the
use of

PRATT'S ASTRAL OIL,

free not only from the danzer of explosion, BUT FROM
THE DANGER OF THE OIL TAKING HIRE 3IOULD
TIHE LAMP BE UPSET OR BROKEN.

We can endorse this Oilas

EXTRA SAFE,

with the fallest confi lence, after an experience of vver
three years, during which period we Lave handled
upwards of FIFTY-TWO THOUSAND GALLONS, which
lias been used in thousands of fam with great satie-
faction, and from the use of which no accident has
ceenrred, eithier directly or inlircctly,

1t is put up in One gallon, Five gallon and Ten gallon
packages: each Can is closed with a metal-cap, bearirg
the manufacturer's stamp. A large stock jnst received
and for aale, wholesale and retuil, at the luwest rates, by
the Manufacturur's Ageuts,

E. BRINGIHHURSNT & €O,
Wholesale and IR «ail Druggiss,

CORNLR SIXTI AND MARKF? STRERTS,
dec 6, 1873—1v WILMINGTON.

Nov §, 1N05=1y

MECHANICAL,

"WM. J. ALRICH,
CLOCKS, WATCHES,

Jewelry, 2k Silver-ware

Spectacles, Eye Glasses, &c.,

Main Street, Ellton, Md,

Particular a.tention pail to REPAIRING in all its
Lranches; aleo, changing Spectacle Glasses. A guod
assortment of Glasses coustantly on hanl.

mar 9, 1872t

Fumitwre  and ~ Cabinet-Ware

RIEPAIRICD.

hie undersigned having returned frcm an extensive
western tour and propesing to remain permmanently in
Eikton, Lhas opened a SHIOP on Main street, nearly op-
posito the bailding recently occupied Ly the National
Bank, in the room lately used a ady's Lair dressing
establishment, where Le proposes to give his attenticn
to the

Repair of Furnitarg and Cabingt-ware,

ll_b-(‘uu- Chairs}and do a general Repair business in Lis
e,
s

guaranteed both in work and chargee,
d customners and friends in Elkton and
solicited for their patronage.,

W. It. NELSON.

2ol
vicinity

Elkton, Nov 22, 1873—1y

SADDLES,
BRIDLES,
HARNESS, -

ROBES, WHIPS,

RUGS,
HORSE COVERS,

Ana every article in that line, for sale at the

LOWEST PRICES,
ny

JOHN PERKINS, JR.,

nov 14, 1863—tf ELKTON, MD.

‘TITIS

0ld Stand un the Gorner,

The unlersizned having bonzlit the GOOD-WILL and
FIXTURES of Wi B. Heatzig, informs the pullie that
lie will keep on Laud

ALL KINDS OF

<oz TANITORE

MATTRESSES OF EVERY KIND,

ITIROM 83 to 810,

ALL KINDS OF

Uphostering & Repairing

DONE.

UNDERTAKING

PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO AT
THE LOWEST RATES.

Neady-Made Ceflins alnays on hand,
Ba&Twenty years' experience i« a suficient guarantee
that ail work will be dene in the Lest manner,

DON'T FORGET=IEATZIGS OLD STAND,
Corner of Bridge & Main Streets,
ELKTON, MD.

LEVI F, BOULDEN.

1Ay 31,1872 -f

NOTICE TO FARMERS.

T!ll: subscribers hava conetantly on hand snd for

.. do
nnd Bones (Lest guality.)
A Mexican Guano,
Lodi Col's Pendrette,

—ALSO—
v tha Sack, Flue and Coarse, together witha
 hof

Prime Herrings, Nos. 2 and 3 Mackerel,
at very low prices.
Girass Sceds of all kinds in season,
SEED BUCKWHEAT.
Orlrs or Farming Implements flled at

Mauufacturers’ prices. D.SCOTT & BRO.

L e
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JOB PRINTING!
Every Deacription of Job Priuting exeented atTHE
WILIG OFFICE: —

Pamphlets, Checks. Receipt and Bill-books,

Printed and Bound In any style ordered.

POSTERS,

LETTER HEADING, Eavelope Printing
CARDS OF ALL KINDS.

Colored and Bronze Printing,
EXECUTED IN TIHE EST STYLE.

89, An)thing in the Printing or Lithographing lice
can Le ordered at The Whig Ofhice.
Ratisfaction guarauteed, or no charge made.

Terms Cash on delivery of all work.

HARDIARE, STOVES, {C.

Hardware,

STOVES &@IN“WABE.E

WE HAVE REMOVED

our Store to the Rrick Builling, on Main street, form

erly ocenpied by Wirt & Robertson, and are now offer-

ing a complete line of

FARMERS' HARDWARE;

STOVES

OF ALL POPULAR MAKES and

ALL KINDS OF TIN-WARE,

At Low Prices § Reasonable Terms,

ROOTING & SPOUTING'

done in the best and most subatantial manner, at short

notice.

AlL£0, Wooden CUCUMBER PUMPS,
FOR RALL BY

JOHN E. ALEXANDER & BRO.,

ELKTON, MD.

mar 23, 1872—tf

g

STOVES AND TINWARE,
IRON AND STEEL,
PAINTS AND OILS,

GLASS AND PUTTY.

Carriage Wheels, Rims,
11IUBS, SPOKIS,
Poles, Shafts, Canvass Windows, &e
IRON AXLES,

BOXES for WAGONS and CARRIAGES

The Largest and Best Selected Stoek of
BUILDERS' AND FARMERS’

HARDWARE

IN TIIE COUNTY.

AaGive ne a call Lefore purchasing.

S. S. RAMBO,

NEXT DOOR TO GLASS FRONT,
Jan 4, 1873—tf ELKTON, MD.

e

I A Larebell hung its willful head;
o1 am tired, so tired ! T wish I was dead.”

| THE FOOLISH MAREBELL.
|
|

| She hung hier head in the mossy dell;
“If all were over, then all wero well.”

The wind was heard, and was pitiful;
He waved her about to make her cool;

“ Wind, you are rough,’’ said the dainty |

; bell;
¢ Leave me alono—I am not well.”’

And the wind at the voice of the drooping
dame,
Sank in his heait, and ceased for shame.

«Tam hot, so hot !’ sho sighed and said;
1 am withering up; I wish I was dead.”

Then the sun, ho pitied her pitiful case,
And diew a thick veil over his face.

«Cloud, go away, and don’t be rude;
1 am not—1 don’t sce why you sheuld."”

The cloud withdrew; and the harebell
cried,

1 am faint, so faint! and no water be.
side !

path;
But she murmured, * I did not wanta bath."”

A boy came by in the morning gray;
He plucked the harebell, and threw it
away.

| The hatebell shivered, and eried, “Oh !oh !
[1 am faint, so faint! Come, dear wind,
| blow.

The wind blew softly, and did not speak.
She thankke(l him kindly, but grew more
weak.

*Sun, dear sun, T am cold,” she said.
o rose; but lower she drooped her head.

0 rain, T am withering; all the blue
Is fading out of me;—come, please do.”

The rain came down as fast as it could,
But for all its will it did her no good.

She shuddered and shrivelled, and moan-
ing said;

“Thank you all kindly;”’ and then she
was dead.

Let us hope, 18 us hope, when she comes

next year,
She'll be simple and sweet. But I fear, 1
fear,
George Mae Donald.
e« R

THE ENGINEER OF THE ¢ \WARRIOR.”?

1 never eaid Duke Osborne was not hand-
some—never, even when I was angered at
him. le had gipsey brown skin, gipsey
like, too, for the matter of that, and all
manner of kivks and curls in his black
hair, and such a throat! e wore his col-
lar turned back, and a knot of some bright
color under it, and he had a bright and
dashing way with him that no one could
Lelp liking.

When the Warrior came in with the
three o’clock train—the Warrior was the
name of his particular engine, you must
know—1 used to seec him up in the engine
house, on tho bright lookout along the
road. He never took any notice of me

BUILDING MATERLAL,

DAVIS & MILLER,

Lumber Dealers,
LELKTON, MD.

Maving removed toour own rropmy at the Depot,
with superior facilities for carrying on the Lusiness in
all its Lranchies.  Ample room for storing

Dry Lumber, and a well selected
Stock on hand.

We can offer inducements to those contemplating
building.

#9~Cull and learn prices.

Feb 1, 1873—tf

NORTH EAST

STEAN SAW MILLS,
Lumber and Coal Yard,

NORTH EAST, MD.

We, the underaigned, wonld respectfully call attention
to our facilities fur CUTTING

White Pine, Yellowe Pine, Ouk and Hemlock

BILL STUFTF.

ALSO, OUR ASSURTMENT OF

Boards, Scantling, Joists and Pickets

stock In onr yard, which we will sell at Reasonalle

Rates. We have al«o for sale several cargoea of

STOYE, EGG & NUT COAL

ATRASH, DOORS and all kinds of Finishing Work
furnished at Poat Deponit prices.

DAYIS, PUGH & CO,

We Lave also on hant auld for sale the NATIONAL
BONE. [Sept 13, 1873—11.

MISCELLANLEOUS,

CHANGE OF HOURS,

Philadelphia, Wilmington and
QAT

BALTIMORE
CARS LEAVE-ELKTON,
Fer Dultimore: For Philadelphia:

1st Train, 10.46 a.m. 15t Train, 941 a.m.

2 - 6.0 a1} 51 rx

F 132 r. | 3l 932
BENJ. WELLS,

sept, 1893 Agent.

Port Deposit Branch Railroad.

TRAINZ RUN AS FOLLOWS:

Leuve
au

Leave Perryville, 7.20, 206 and 1125 A, snd 4.6

and .00 P

hila., Wil. & Balt. Railroad.

Trains leave North East station as follows @

(Sundays excepted.)

TO PHILAJELPIIIA, TO BALTIMORE
st Tiniv, 1

1st Train, AN,

PR . 2 (R
Sl (daily) 90w e | S (daily) 1454
GEO. W, COSDEN,
0-t, 1873

ACCOMMODATION TRAIN,
ON AND AFTER MONDAY, OCT. 19th, 1833

Golve Nukti. Go1Na NoutH.
PPort Depsit, 1.0 .M. | Philadelphia, 400 P u
Perryville, 6. v Wilmirgton, 0
Charlestown, = Elkton, 802
North East, 505 * | North Eaet, 615 ¢
Elkton, 719 * | Clarlestown, 620
Wilmingten, %10 * | Perryville, edy
Philadelphiaat 925 Port Deposit st 7.00 *

8- ROUND TRIP TICKETS fram Elbten, on

day, $2.00.

Punmé! ijms! liillll[.).S‘!!

RBUY ONLY TITE BISST,

E. WHITMAN & SONS’

METAL-LINED

Gucumbor Wood Pusnps,

CHEAP, DURABLE AND EFFICIENT.

Thevdonotaffect the tastaof the wn-r."nwy Are more
Lined with galvanized

duralle thau any cther Pump.
iron, they will not rust. They can Le put down and In
working order in twenty minutes.
FREEZE.
I'rices from 84.30 to 87,
A $7 Pump will throw a Larrel of water & minute

and can ba putin a 20 feet well complete for $10.—
Farmers and woll<liggers are invited tocalland ezamine

our sto k.
Sse SiSe HR A VN EERAD
1S THE AGENT FOR ELKTON, MD.

COP O P, O PO

Jau 4, 18730

RAILROAD.

Tort ,‘llqmlil, 6.50, 8.20 aud 11.€0 a.m., and 200,
NIRRT

B
M.

Agent.

the
Accommodation Truin to Philadelphia and buck, same

THEY WILL NOT

then, 8o I could look as much as I liked;
not that I caught more than a glimpse,
cither, yet somehow, I was always at my

three. Then I'd catch the flrst scream of
the whistle, and then I'd sce her turn the
curve, and hear her chip, chip, chip, as she
slackened speed and came into the station.
Mother and father used often to say that
they should eell the old house and move
away, on account of the noisy new railway;
but I liked it. I might not but for the one
little fact of secing Duke Osborne run the
Warrior in at threc every afternoon.

Did 1 only see him then? O, no. le
was off at six every evening and at half
past seven he was with me. lle'd been
courting me for half a year, and, not that
I told him so for anything, I loved him
better than my life—a deal better. I used
to wonder whether, perhaps I did not love
Lim toomuch; but it was not asert of love
to be ashamed of, T felt it becauso he was
good and true, and great in his way, if he
was but a hard-working engineer on a rail-
road.

Thero was one or two men in town who
hiad been through collisions, and bore the
marks of it, and when 1 saw them I used
to think if that sort of thing ever happen,
ed to Duke, and he should loso his hand.
some looks as they had, I'"d—I"d— oh, you
know all about it; or I would if I cared for
him at all. Buat I wasn’t much afraid,
because, as lie said to me often and often—
“If an engineer never drinks, and does
his duty, those behind him are not in much
danger. And I know the voice of the
Warrior as 1 know yours my dear; and if
she sobs too fast or too slow, I know itinan
instant. I ncver forget what a trust 1 have
in charge; and may God forget mo if 1
ever do.”

Aud, chip, chip, chip, she came in cvery
day, just at three, the train of steam be-
hind lier, and all ashine, like some great
jewel, with care and polishing. I never
shall forget her until my dying day, for the
the tirst little far off scream that seemed to
say, * Nannie, look out; Duke is coming.”

Well, this went on witlout any change,
for six months, as I have told you, and we
were engaged; and Duke brought o the
deatest little ferget-me-not ring. And 1
wore it openly, and I did not care if every
one knew whose 1ing it was. 1 was proud
that he had chosen mo to be his wife as
though Le liad been a king; and when any
one told me that there was nevera love
affair that did not give some pain to a
woman, or that an engagement never ran
its paco through without a quarrel, T used
to laugh. I havo any pain because I loved
Duke! He quarrel! That couldn’t be.

You «ce I didn't know all yet.

I was making up some of my things al-
ready, when cousin Charlotte came down
from the city to pay me a visit. I never
had been fond of her, but blood is blood,
- | aud she was my mother’s sister’s child, and
we always asked her once a year. She
kept a milliner’s shop in——street, and sho
made money by it too, and was rather a
brisk, bright looking young woman; but
.| perhaps the whims of her customers and
the mistakes of her hands had soured her
temper. She had a way of talking against
people, and a scandalous story abont every
other one she =poke of, that made me
almost angry.

“If all the world is so bad, I den’t want
to know it,”’ [ xaid over and over again to
mother, and sho used to answer; *“ Well,
well, [ know it seems ro; but we all have
to come to it at last. D’erhaps Charlotte
don’t like it as much as she secms to.”’

Well, Chatlotte came down, as 1 say,
and a great budget of news she had for us.

That evening Duke came. I hadn’t told
Charlotte anything absut him, but =she
could guess what there was between us, I
suppose. She was very silent that evening,
and looked at him with a strange searching
gaze that certainly was not polite; and she
went to bed early, and never said ¢ good.
night.””  But when Duke was gone, and [
was alono in my room I heard some one
tapping at the door, and said ** Come in,"”
and in came Charlotte.

I saw tears come in her oyes.

“I’ve got tomething te say to-night, and

window with my work by ten minutes to |

{ you'll hate me for it of course, though its
{my duaty. That young man who came
here to night is your bean, I suppose.
[ ¢ You can't know anything about him
| that's not good,” 1 said.
[ “You like him, T suppose ?'* said Char-
| lotte.
“Iam engazed to him,” I answered.— |
1 wont listen to any lie about him.”
| She came across and took me by the
{hands in a sistetly fashion not usual with
"her.
¢ Nannle,” she said, ¢ I'm going to tell |
I you heaven's truth—that I swear, [ see.
i that man every day when and where he |
ought to blush to be seen, especially if he's !
engaged to a good young girl like you. \'!
| woman lives opposite us—a woman whose
Ehnslmnd has gone away, you know, She |
i has one little hoy, and sle is very hand- |
some. He comes (o see her every day; he |
gives lier money; he kisses her, I'vo zeen
both things. It's been disgusting to me
" before, and now—oh, Nannie, when I sce |
| what he is to you, T turn sick. It must be

! the station. Onco or twice ho has stayed |
! longer, but not often, only on Sundays, and i
! its Leaven's truth. |
| My heart gave a great leap. Duke did |
{not often spend Sunday in the city. |
i never thought of asking why. Buat yet I|
sajid— |
1 don’t beliagg it, I won't. You think |
it is Duke, I know; but it is some other |

him.” i

But I began to cry, notwithstanding. |

« Naunie," said Charlotte, T don't usk |
you to take my word. Run down to the |
city with me. Come into my workroom, |
and peep through the shutters, and you
will see for yourself,”

o] will,” said I; {and I'll sco some man !
1 never saw before in my life.”

And [ tried to believe this through all
the hours of the night before shie left me,
and all though the eatly journey to the
city next day.

I went up into the work-room of Char-
lotte’s lhouse and we two knelt down at
the open window, peéping through the
green blinds. Over the way was a tiny
little house, and at the window sat a yeung
woman very pretty, as Charlotto had said.

«That's her,” my cousin whispered.

And I felt my blood begin to boil. I
knew how hate felt at last, and no one
need want to know. I think I could have
killed some one then. It scemed all true
when I saw how pretty she was though 1
could never understand the reason for that,

1 couldn’t say a word. I just looked
and looked. At last I heard Charilotte
whisper, ** There lie is.”

Aud there o was indeed, I saw Lim—it
was no one else—go up the steps of that
little house and ring the bell, The woman
ran out to meet him; so did the child; and
he kissed them both, That was the last 1
knew for some time. I fainted away.
whito with rage and sorrow, and Charlotte
[had a time with me and thought for a
while that I would die.

But I lived and went home with my
cousin, who said I felt quite ill and must
go to Led,

So Idid. And I begged Charlotte to
tell no ene yet, but ask mother to xay that
1 was too ill to see any one who came.

1 awoko next day as people do awake
when trouble is new to them. First it was
1, Nannie Hunt, to whom life was so bright
and full of hope. Then it was some one
else, whom I hardly knew, who scemed to
be I; and I sat up, and put back my hair,
and wondered how I could bear thechange.

One thing must be done, and it could not
bedone too soon, T must part myself from
Duke Osborne. And [ took all his little
gifts, his letters, the lock of his black hair,
and my little ring, and made a package of
them, and sealed it close, and then I wrote
this note:

“Duke Osborne, T send you back the
gifts, 1 took, as I thought from a true man.

You know why, and T shall not say
anything more than I have heen to the
city, at my cousin’s house in —— strect,

I xend these things I have treasured so,
back to you, and forbid you ever to speak
to me again. Al I can wish is, never
.more in all my life to hear your voice or
see your faco,

1loved you, or I would not have prom.
ised to bo your wife, but I kate you now,
and with that hate 1 bid yon good.bye for-
ever. Naxxie Hust.”

Then I sealed the note, and dirccted it,
and resolved that when the Warrior came
in that day at three I would send 1t to
him.

I sat at the window at the usual time,
waiting for that chip, chip, chip, down the
road—waiting as prisoners that arve sen-.
tenced to death may wait for the lLour of
doom,

But by and by peaple began to come ont
and look up the road, I saw men look at
their watches. I looked at mine. The

Warrior was overdue by ten minutes; soon
Ly fifteen, by half an hour, by three guar
ters. Then a little engine, with some men
on board, went ofl’ to look for her, and the
crowd grew larger and the faces wore scri-
ous,

As for me, I hiad forgotten all my wrath
—all my reason for wrath also. I only
knew that Warrior was nearly an lour
behindhand, and that Duke was her engin.
cer.

¢ Chip, chip, chip,’ slowly, Lorribly —
She turned the corner of the road—not the
Warrior, no one hoped that—ouly the lit-
tle engine that had gone after her. She
brought two coaclies with her—four were
due—and the red tlag fluttered from the
engine, and the end of one of the car-
riages was battered and broken.

1 was out of the room, and with the
crowd of men and women in tha strect
now, I saw others lielped out, with band-
aged armsand heads. There had been a
collision; we already knew that; but—
they were bringing somcthing out on a
board—something  wrapped in a sheet,
sopped and dripping with blood. Four
men carried it toward the station,

A tall man, blackened with smoke and
dust, followed it. I caught his arm,
W \Who's that ! Who is that 2"’
ed, o stopped and looked at me,

“@Good Lord ! said he. ¢ Live along
side a railroad, and not know! That—
why. of courso that's the engineer.”

The engincer of the Warrior?* 1 ask.
ed.

“That's what he use to be,” said the
man.

1 ask.

It was Lotty.

“(omo home,” said she. “T needn't :
have told you poor child—I needn’t have |
told you.”

He was dead, dead, dead, and I had wiit- |
ten words of hate to him as he was breath-.
fug his laxt. e was dead,  Good or bad,
1 thonght of nothing e'se now.

“Don't tell the folks,” I said to Lotty.
“ Ho's gone, and why should they know "’
Aud she promised,

‘ged away. I had neither slept nor wept.

The doctor who had been cafled in, looked
grave as ho touched my pulse. T kuew 1
was in danger of going mad. The clock
ticking in the Lall scemed to say, ¢ Duke
is dead !=Duke is dead !’ over and over
again until they stopped it, and still anoth.
er day Lrought me only pain,

It was noon, and the sun seemed red lot
to me, and my mother put a heavy blanket
over the white window curtain to shut its

( light out; but it did not shut the sounds

from me. At three I heard it—the scream

far away, and faint at first; then shrill and |
Of course |

near.
the
the
the
it2
them, but I heard it still=long after the
iron horse stood quict at the station.  And
then I heard another sound—a woman's
scream—my mother screaming, and her
voice crying out, *Duke, O, Duke, we
thought you were dead !"" and in a minute

Then chip, ehip, again,
three o'clock train would cowe in, if
Warrior were smashed to atoms and
engincer dead; but how could I bear

And the dew came down on its millionfold | 0 to engine comes in and is waiting at | more lio was thero beside me.

When [ saw him, by some miracle alive,
the other terriblo truth came back. I cov.
cred my face with the counterpane, and
Lid him from my eyes.

It lLas nearly killed her,"” said my
mother,  “lIlow was it? Don't fiet,
Duke. She'll speak to you as soon as she
take it all in.”’

¢ Anothereman ran the Warrior on that

man, Why, I'd as soon doubt myself as , fatal trip,’ said Duke. *I &tayed in town, |

My sister—tho only sister I ever had, poor
girl !=dropped dead of lLeart disease that
morning, and Ibegged oft, 1 furgot every-
thing but my sister, and wo buried her out
of town, at the old place where we were
born. And [ never even knew of the War.
rior until this morning.  You sco I'd had
a blow mother. Poor little sis! I was
very fond of her, and she had only me
to look to after her husband ran away
from her. 1 went ta sce her between trips
every day, and I'vernot let her sufier any-
thing; that's my only comfort now. Poor
little sis ! Nannie won't you look at me
ouce more?

I did look, though I was almost dead
with shame that I had doubted him so,
and 1 put up my hand and drew his cheek
down to mine; and we both burst into tears
and wept together, my dear old Duke and
L

Charlotte went to packing her trunk
that evening, feeling that shie had no right
to be forgiven, I think; but I told mother
all, and we coaxed her to stay; and so she
did, until after my wedding,

And now that a year has gone by, [ sit
liere thinking over this story; and opposite
me Charlotte is dressing a doll for Duke's
little nicce, who is our chief pet aud play-

thing.
e D & S G—— ————

THE WAY TO HISL.

When Hannibal [lamlin was installed as
Collector at Boston, he found, as collectois
had found in all times before him an ava.
lanclie of applications for oftice in the
Cartom.house,  The hardest thing for
Man. Hamlin to do is to gay *“No'™to a
friend—a genial, fun.loving, big-hearted
wan, he is never so well contented as when
able to make all happy and contented about
him—and when he found scores of applica.
tions for overy place he had to give, Lie
was cxcessively fretted.

One day, John Pullman, a quiet unob-.
trusive young man, with a bang.up recom.
mendation, and who lad done his share of
work at primary political meetings, ventur-
ed to call upon the Collector to know if his
application for an office could not Le favor.
ably considered. e was a good account.
ant, a ready penman, clear headed in busi.
nese, and numerous responsible men had
vouched for Lis honor and integrity.

“The only place possibly vacant,’ said
tho Collector, *“is not a first class oflice.
If you thought that worth your acceptance,
[ might give it to yon.”

Pullman thankfully nodded, and signi-
fied that he would accept.

“Bat,’” said Hamlin, with a comical
leer, “ 1 don't like to be making frequent
changes. If you take this place, do you
think you will stick 2"’

“If the duty is within the scope of my
ability—yes, sir.”

[Tamlin wiote the oft-repeated note to
tho store-keeper, and the youth took it,
and went his way.

Now John Pullman had expected aclerk-
ship worth at least twelve hundred dollars
per annum, and hLe was not a little taken
aback when le discovered that lie had been
only appointed a ¢ Light Weight Mover,”
upon a salary of seven hundred and fifty
dollars. In short, his position was among
those unkempt sons of toil who trundle
barrows, and are yeleped ¢ laberers."”

But John Pullman was not to Lo so
easily crushed out, e scratched his head
aud meditated. e saw the point at once.

“Ilas this place been tendered to any-.
body before?' he asked.

“ Yes,” answered the Colgnel. ‘A
dozen, at least, have looked at it, and let
it drop within two weeks."

“Very well,” said Pullman, shutting
his mouth hard, we'll see! I told the Col.
lector 1'd stick, and I will. Ile wont get
rid of me in that way.

¢ Then you'll go to work 2"

SYiesit

The Colonel liked the young man's grit,
and was inclined to favor him; yet John
Pullman pulled oft’ his coat of broadcloth
and went at work.  Ie took a barrow, and
made a turn around the stoie.room. Dur-
ing the remainder of that day he made
himself generally useful, and on thoe fol-
lowing morning lie was at his post in due
reasot,

At the expiration of about a month, as
Jack Pullman sfoed at the window of the
ofice of tho Delivery Clerk, he saw the
Collector coming across tho street, from
the Custom-house,

“ Good.morning, Mr. Hamlin,"

Hamlin stopped and belield a young man
in his shirt sleeves, with a barrow, and on
the barrow a bale of goods; and the young
man was nodding and smiling in a friendly,
cheerful way.

Han, Hamlin never forgets a face, nor is
he apt to forget a name which he hias once
heard., He recognized the youth, and
smiled back,

“ Pallman is this you 2"

€ Yes, sir,” said the light weight mover,
dropping the barrow, and taking the Col-

pecet to tind mo here 2*°
“ Well —no,—1
wonld stick.”
S Bat I have, sir; and 1 lLope, it I stick
long enough, 1 may take root and grow.”
Hamlin laughed heartily, and a few

the storekeeper.
That was on Wednesday. Ou the fol-

sponsible and important cleikship.

1 put my hands on my cars to deafen

hardly thought you |
|

NORTHERY ANTIQUITIES.

¢ Northern Antiguities*’

up on Norwegian roil.

naturally crop

in painful contrast to the ovder which by
strong hand had been made to prevail in
Copenhagen and Stockholm, Yet the con.
tents of the small and ill.kept rooms,
i though withont the benefit of a cataloguc,
unmistakably declare their worth, Most

cxceptional are the pieces of old wood. !

carving for which, in fact, Norway among
the nations stands alone. lere are about
cleven doorwayx, and it is said twenty
more exist either still in old churches, or
in the muscum of Bergen. Besides, thiere
ate other carvings, domestic as well as
ecolesiastical; the uses difter, but the style
is all but identical, according to the com.
"mon law throughout the world, that art is
essentially the same in the cottage and the
clivich. \What strikes the stranger as re-
! markable in these semi-carvings, is that
| Pagan forms praject themselves iuto Chris.
tian petiods. The apparent anomaly, how.
ever, may be scarcely exceptional; for [
| remember, a quarter of a century ago,
when first in Romo, to have had poiuted
out to me Pagan devices in the doors of
| St. Peter’s, That these doors, carved in
i pine and brought from the oldest wood
| churches, should derive their style and
| subject matter fram a period anterior to
. the introduction of Christianity, is but the
ordinary history of these northern scliools
,of ornament. Tho fluest of the eleven
i collected portals is from the wooden church
;uf Flaa, destroyed in 1834, because too
i small, and then enlarged in the modern
! style. The date given me in Christiana was
ilhe twelfth or thirteenth century; but in
ilho South Kensington Museum, the east
i of this doorway is labeled as of the
| eleventh or early twelfth century; in the
Paris International Exhibition the work
| was absurdly made to pass as an example
Iol‘ the Byzantine style; its historic value
consists, of course, iu its essentially North-
ern character. I mention these discrepan.
cies to show how in Northern capitals
chionology, and even natjonal styles be.
come conjectural. Such doorways aie so
remarkable, and yet so representative of
a universal art, that I am tempted to give
my notes, taken before this the most char-
acteristic specimen I have seen in Norway.
The form {s that of an ordinary upright
and oblong door entrance, pierced with a
round arch; the scale of these wooden
churches was npaturally small.  On either
side tho base is composed of circles of
foliage and buds all mixed together and
treated conventionally; from this ground.
work springs a larger and more open
growth, with the ever.recurring serpent
tortuously entwined, and scizing with its
bird or griffin-like beak the foliated orua.
ment nearest within reach. At the sum.
mit is a grand display of dragous, supplied
with wings, devouring jaws, and other
fearful appurtenances. One point to be
noted in this and other like works is that
the age of the individual object is as noth.
ing to the antiquity of the style. When
a mode of ornamentation is taken direct
from nature, it may be but of yesterday:
but when, on the contrary, as hete, evary
form is conventionalized, and the monsters
introduced are far removed from existing
types, we may be sure that long and un.
fathomable periods were ueeded for devel.
opment. Among wooden chairs is a work
as far back as the twelfth century, one of
the earliest specimens of wood.work in
England, the Coronation Chair, in West-
minister ALbey, is about two ceuturies
later. In this piece of domestic furniture
the burden of the story is again the slay-
ing of dragons. This mode of ornamenta.
tion continued down to the fifteenth cen-
tury, but the bas.reliefs became still lower,
the foliage alo grew freer, and at length
the dragon was left out, possibly in defer-
ence to Christianity, A door from the
house of a peasant, in the fourteenth cen.
tury, also other domestic portals, avo all of
interest, in proof of the universal law
already stated, that in all true art epochs
the church and the private dwelling have
one and the same style of decoration.—
The late period at which Norway became
Cluistianized may be an additional reason
why no expressly sacred style was formed.
[ will rapidly enumerate a few other ob-
jects which struck nie as remarkable,.—
Ilere are large Lundles of wooden calen.
dars from Icelaud, similar to those already
mentioned in Copenhages. The gold
ornaments are naturally surpassed in the
richer countries of Denmark, Sweden, and
[ieland; but worthy ot rememberance is a
massive gold collar, supposed to have
adorned the statue of Odin, and then bid.
den away when heathen temples were
spoiled on the introduction of Christianity.
There aro also coin-like pendants for neck-
laces, some showing Northern and other
Byzantine influences. Thero aro likewise
silver diadems, supposed to date about
900 A. D)., found with early Arabic coins;
likewise gold chains of perhaps the same
petiod, found with crowns in a bog. Such
¢ finds " recall the Log-buried treasures of
Ireland. In Norway, indeed, have been
dug up Liish brooches and other Irish or
Scotch metal.work; similar specimens are
in tho Dubllin Museum. Tastly, I must
mention the magnificent series of fibulw
or morse, bronze gilt and julaid with sil.
ver; the dates are said to range from 700
to 1000 A. I). The ornamentation, which
is very fine, has a character akin to the
surface decoration on tho wooden door-
ways. Tho style, in fact, had become
stereotyped, and waa used for metal and
for wood alike. I may add that the
mus:um is arranged under the several
epochs of stane, bronze, and iron, a classi.
tication now all but universally adopted.—

‘rom an Art tour in Northern Capilals, by

J. Beacington Atkinson,
——p & © E—

Hanp oN Tues.—*If you can't im-.
prove such a small matter as women's
dresses, you certainly can’t improve their
social and political situation. Idiots and
Indians don't vote, nor babies. What's
the reason? [t's because they are all uliko
in being undeveloped in mind, all snb.
stantially savages.  You women —your
dress is savage. [It's out of the question
for a man to vote as long as he is so savage
as to stick feathers in his top-knot and
paint his faco and tlutter himself out with
streamers and things, as only a savage, or
a fool, or a child, or a woman, does. The

! quality and quantity of mind that permits

Some ono caught my hand just then.  lector’s extended hand, ¢ You didn't ex- 10 (rpament prohiibits tho vote. I tell

| you, until you can mako the women quit
rigging ont those spanker booms behind
{ them"—here the doctor pointed with a
| grin at a finely developed panier or two,
| whereat the wearers thereof instinctively
| smoothed down the same as if to squelch

| moments later he was in close contlab with | them, and then looked both anneyed and

l vexed,—* and those wild junglesof things
jon their heads in the street, and hair off

(lowing Monday morning Joln Pullman 1000 and all such savage fooleries, until
| idzeived anote from the Collector informing

zyon can make them quit all that, there's

Tle day went on and ended; the night  him that e had been appointed toa re- | po danger that you'll get the Suffrage !’
came; another awful day broke and drag- ;

| s Serope,” in Old and New.

But the museum !
in Christiana, as I saw it in confusion, was

2

MR, EDWIN LANDSEER'S LAST DAYS.

Then comes the sad conclulding scene—
the long illness and the anxious watch.
Was cver any oune more tenderly nursed
and cared for? Those who had loved him

| in Lis bright wealth of life now watched

the long days one by one, telling away its
treasure. o was very weak in Lody lat.
terly, Lut sometimes he used to go into the
garden and walk round the paths, leaning
on his sister’s arm.  One beautiful morn.
ing he looked up and said: ““I shall never
see the green leaves again;” but le did
sec them, Mrs. Mackenzie said. Ile lived
through another spring. Ile used to lic
in his studio, where he would have liked
to dic. To the very end ho did not give
np his work; but he used to go on, paint.
ing a little at a time, faithful to his task.
\When he was almost at his worst—sosome
one told me—they gave him his easel and
canvas, and left him alone in the studio, in
the hope that he might take up his work
and forget hissuffering, When they came
back they found that he had painted the
picture of a little lamb lying beside a lion.
This and “The Fout '’ were the last pic-
tures ever painted by that faithful hand.
*“The Fout ' is an allegory of all creeds
and all created things coming together into
the light of truth, The Queen is the
owner of **The Font.” She wrote to her
old friend and expressed her adwmiration
for it, and asked to become the possessor.
[ler help and sympathy brightened the
sadness of thoso last days for him, It is
well known that he appealed to her once,
when haunted by some painful apprehen.
siors, and that her wise and judicious
kindness camo to the help of his nurses.
She sent him back a message; bade him
not be afraid, and to trust to those who
were dofng their Lest for him, and in whom
sho herself had every confidence. Sir
Edwin once told Mr. Browning that he
had thought upon the subject, and come to
the conclusion that the stag was the brav.
est of all animals, Other animals are born
wartiors; they fight in a dogged and do-
termined sort of way. The stag is natur-
ally timid, trembling, vibrating with every
sound, flying from danger, from the ap-
proach of other creatures, halting to fight.
When pursued its first impulse is to
escape; but when turned to bay, and flight
is impossible, it fronts its enemies nobly,
closes its eyes not to scc the horrible blood-
shied, and with its branching horns steadily
tosses dog after dog up one upon the other
until overpowered by numbers it sinks
to its death. It secms to me, as I think of
it, not unlike a picturc of his own sad end.
Nervous, sensitive, high-minded, working
on to theend, he was brought to bay and
at last overpowered by that terrible mental
rout and misery. He wished to die in his
studio—his dear studio for which le used
to long when he was away, and where he
lay so long expecting the end, but it wasin
his own room that ho slept away. [His
brother was with him. Mis oll friend
camo into the room. llo knew him, and
pressed his hand, * * * \s time goes
on the men are born, one by one, who seem
to bring to us the answers to the secrets of
life, each in bis place, and revealing in his
turn according to his gift. Such men be.
long to wnature’s true priesthood, and
among their names, not forgotten, will be
that- of Edwin Landscer.—Tkie Cornhill
Magazine,
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OPIUM SMOKING.

Many persons suppose that opium is
used In the same way that tobacco is.—
This, hiowever, is a mistake. ‘Tobacca can
be smoked standing, walking, and at busi.
ness. The oplum smokeralways lies down
when indulging his habit, and gives all his
attention to the process of inhaling the
fumes of the drug. Before opium can be
used by the smoker it has to be prepared
most carefully by persons skilled in its
concoction. It is reduced from a solid to
a liquid form Ly boiling with a small quan.
tity of water, and when ready for the pipe
looks like a thin paste or thick, muddy
molasses. Tho opium pipe consists of a
reed abont an inch in diameter. Tho aper-
ature in the bowl which admits the drug is
not much larger than the head of a pin.
One-hundredth part of an ounce is all that
can be smoked by a beginner. Old de.
bauches, however, can use from a quarter
to a third of an ounce daily. Tobacco
smokers always emit smoke from their
mouths, but an old opium smoker invaria.
bly blows the fumes through his nostrils,
and very often absorbs them in his lungs.
A tobacco pipe can be lighted easily by a
match or a coal of fire, but the opium pipe
must be lighted with great care, and al.
ways by the steady flamo of an oil lamp.
The small opening in the bowl is held in
the flame, and the light is drawn into the
reed. After the opium is ignited the pro-
cess of smoking is a very short one; only
one or two whiffs can ba taken, and in this
way lighting and smoking, scores of per-
sonx, inhabitants of this city, spend hour
after lour, never ceasing until they drop
off into the death.like stupor which is the
aim of all opium smokiug.

Inveteratos smokers live for nothing but
the gratification of their appetite. When
it cannot be satisfied they suffer tortures
of the most horrible character. Those
persons who becomo addicted to the use of
the poison seldom live to Le more than
fifty years of age; most of them die within
fiva years after they havo reached that
stage in which they can consume a third of
an ounce a day. The Chinese in this city
admit that the effects of the drug upon the
human frame are ruinous in the oxtreme;
they argue, however, that all nations in-
dulge in some dissipation; the Americans,
they say, drink whisky until they are
drunk, and they ask, if this be so, why is
it wrong for a Chinaman to become sense-
less with opium, Those who live in New
York are, with but few exceptions, devot.
ed to the practice of opium smoking, and,
what is far moro terrible, a large number
of young white girls residing in their
neighborhood are rapidly becoming ad.
dicted to the same vice. They live with
the Chinese when they can find no other
home, for although peeple of their own
raco close their doors against them, they
are always welcome at tho firesides of
those to whom they sell their souls for the

sustenance of their bodies.
—— el & @

Dianry ror A WEER.—Sunday—Day of
rest; of course nothing can be done.

Monday—Reing early in the week, don't
Lo too precipitate in beginning anything.

Tuesday—Dotermine not to let the week
go by without achieving something brilli.
ant.

\Vednesday—Resolvo on vigorous meas-
ures for to-morrow,

Thursday—Mature yesterday's dclibera-
tions.

Friday—Rather too late in the weck to
do anything.

Saturday—Give yoursell up to society
and cousult friends (who know best) what
is to be dono next week.

3 ree,

COBLEIGI AND THE WATER BOARD.

The members of the Danbury Water
Board have uunnceessarily imposed upon
themselves the most dreadful secresy as to
their ofticial movements. \Where there is
a break to repair or an improvement to
make which is to disturb the pipes, they
cut off the water without any notice, and
the first intimation the housewife has of
the misfortune is when she turns the faucet
and receives in response the dubious groan.
ing of escaping air.  Then the head of the
liouse takes the pail and *shins’ out for
a neighboring well, and if the remarks he
makes were put in a book, it would take a
pretty smait man to hold the book. DBut
this shutting off’ the water is a grievous
matter, and our pcople have become very
sensitive about it.
while Mr. Cobleigh wasciphering out some
calculation in his store, hie overheard some
one say that the water was to be shut off
for two days.  Asthe nearest well to Mr,
Cobleigh's house is a quarter of a mile
away, that gentleman gave utterance to an
expression of earnest gratitude, coupled
with an obseryation intended to enliven
tho Water Board, precipitated himself into
his eoat, and started for home at a rapid
speed.  Arriving there all out of breath,
and in a heat that madehis flesh quiver, ho
threw his excellent wife into undue trepi.
dation by screaming for the tubs, pails and
barrels. But when she learned, which sho
gradually did, that the water was to be
shut off at once, shie entered heartily into
tho excitement and earnestnese, First the
tubs were snatched out of the cellar, and
suatched up stairs with equal celerity, and
while Mr. Cobleigh tended to their filling,
and glared ferociously at the running
stream, Mrs. Cobleigh ransacked the house
for tho available tinware. The good lady
was scarcely less unnerved than her man,
and under the inspiration of his constantly
recurring, ¢ Hurry, hurry, Matilda!" it
did seem, as she afterwards actually con-
fessed, as if her head would spin off and
lose itself. Once or twico she stopped to
exclaim, “Good Lord, Moses, I can't be
everywherc at —'* but the *¢ Hurry, hur-
ry, Matilda,” relentlessly cut her short and
sent her iuto the search again moro dis-
tracted than ever. Milk pails, pans and
basius were Lrought. Then she got down
the bowls, and Mr. Cobleigh was going to
call for the goblets when he was diverted
by thinking of the iron kettles, and they
wero brouglhit forth and all of them filled.
One of them tipped over, but Mr. Cobleigh
caught the contents in his shoes and thus
saved the carpet. Then he filled the tea.
kettle and afterwards the dipper, and jlnd-
ing no fresh flelds to conquer shut off the
water, and being in a heavy perspiration
and exhausted as to breath, sat down and
rested,  After tho rest he put off his wet
clothes and put on some dry oncs, and
exchanging the wet shioes for a pair of dry
Loots which hurt his heel, he limped back
to the store. Once there he prepared to
renew his struggle with the problem he
was engaged on when electrified with the
fntelligence that the water wasto be cut
off, but the duplicity of the Water Board
filled his mind to the exclusion of all other
topics, and finally laying aside his pencil,
ho started with the sore heel for the office.
Commissioner Starbuck was present.—
% Oh, you are here, are you?" inquired
Mr. Cobleigh, contemptuously. *¢Certain-
ly,” said Mr. Stasbuck, ¢ \Well, you area
nice one, ain't you 2" he observed asif in
continuance of his interest in the Commis-
sioner's welfare. ¢ Why, what's the mat.
ter, Mr. Cobleigh? ¢ atter?" asked
that gentleman, suddenly raising his voice,
and losing all the color about his mouth,
o Matter, is it 2** ho cried, his veico trem.
Lling with passion, and the strain put upon
it. ¢ What do youmean, I want to know,
by shutting off the water supply of this
people without one word of warning, with-
out the faintest notification of your base,
sncaking designs? What do you mean by
putting the entire town into a state of con-
fusion aud suffering by the grossest piece
of carclessness—." “My dear sir,”
interrupted Mr. Starbuck, ¢ what can you
mean by this charge? Tho water is not
shut oft.” ¢ What?'" gasped Mr. Cob-
leigh. ¢ The water has not Leen shut
off,”" repeated Mr. Starbuck. ¢ But—ain't
it to be shut off this afternoon, and kept
off for two days?'" asked Mr. Cobleigh,
with a visible faltering in his tone. ¢ Cer-
tainly not,” said Mr. Staibuck. 3r. Cob-
leigh stared at the speaker with dreadful
intensity. ¢ Who told you this?" asked
the Commissioner. ‘I don’t know who it
was,” said the unfortunate man, suddenly

recalling himself to a realizing sense of the
horrid mistake. * It was some all-fired
fool in the store, and [ was in such a hurr
to get home that I never stopped to loo
or think. IHere I have been up to Nelson
street on a dead run, turned over the entire
house, filled every vessel in it with water,
wet every thread of clothing on my Lody,
and almost made a lunatic of my wife, and
then had to get back to the store with a
boot that ground the skin right off my
heel, *¢ Aud all,”” gasped the misorable
man, ‘‘because of a black.hearted, lying
idiot.”” Then as he limped away, and
thought on the appearance of his home,
and the array of amatuer lakes and ponds
within it, he iucidentally mentioned: *Con-
found the scalawag; if 1 can get a hold
of him Uefore the thunderbolts of heaven
overtake him, I will smash every bone in
Liis villainous carcass.'’—Danbury News.
T T

WAt Doks ¢ Cookixa '’ MEAN ?2—Gitls,
read Mr. Ruskin’s definition of cookery,
and then call it a servilo employment, only
fit for menials—if you can! ¢ What does
cooking mean?” It means the knowledge
of medea, and of Circe, and of Helen, and
of Calypso, and of Rebecca, and of the
Queen of Sheba. It means the knowledge
of all graing, and herbs, and fruits, and
balms, and spices; of all that is healing
and sweet in fields and groves, and savory
in meats; it means carefulness, and inven-
tiveness, and watchfulness, and willingness
and readiness of appliance; it means tho
economy of your grandmothers and great
grandmothers, and the science of modern
chiemists; it means English thoroughness,
and French art, and Aiabian hospitality;
and it means, in fiue, that you are to boe
perfectly and always ladies—¢loal.givers;’
and as you are to see imperatively that
everybody has something pretty to put on,
s0 you are to sce, yet more imperativoly,
that everybody has romething nice to eat.”

L —— & @ G—

DaN Rice.—Dan Rice, the old clown,
has fallen under an evil star, and his mis-
fortune will provoke no little sympathy.—
After quite a successful summer tour ho
reached Louisville, several weeks ago, rent.
cd the Exposition building and fitted it up
at great expense. Tho first week turned
out badly, and for the second the price of
admission was reduced tofifteenand twenty.
fivo centg, but the show didn't draw. As
a consequence the whole concern was at.
tached, and not long sjnce, horscs, canvas
and general paraphernalia were sold at auc.
tion, the celebrated blind trick horse bring-
ing only §126. The performers, musicians
and all the employees werc minus their
wages, Dan not having a dollar left to pa;
them. During the summer Dan himself,
with his Dlind horee, ete., . was traveling
with another company in Canada at §1,000
per week, and that, too, went up, leaving
him minus $29,000.
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