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18 PUBLISIIED EVERY SATURDAY
Y I3, 13. ISWING.

SUBSCRIPTION.
$2.00 & Yesr, in advance. Ifnot paid within the
250. Nix Months, §1.00. Three Montha, 50 cents.
Crivtion taken at less than the atove. Siugle
, hive Cexre.

ADVERTISING.

LOCAL MATTER, 10 cents a liue; or $0 cents an
inch for ever insertion.

TRANSIENT RATES.—S cents a line for one insers
ion. and 4 ceuts a line for every adlitional jusertion,
0 e inch of space counted as twelve lines.

STANDARD RATES.—

Months. 3 Months. 6 Moaths. 1 Year.
1inch $3.25 $3.50 5.0 $5.00
2 inches 4.0 5.0 XL JRELY
3 inches 6.25 T 12.00 1800
4 inches 7.0 8.00 1400 21.00

0 t‘nlumn.iﬁu\ per inch for 1 year: fer 6and 3
Months, 20 anl 25 per cent. additionsl. Tlree changes
allowed to yearly advertisers without a Witional eharge

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS,

Agonts Wanted to Bell the Life of

pull, complete and

cHARLEs SUMNE o authentic. Sure

1 have o large and rapid sale rrice Low. .A.l-l!r--,
Quaker City PUELISHING Co, 215 Quince 22, Philala.

Agonts \Wanted. ploma Awarded.

Di

PR BICTORIAL  BIBLES

ool trati Ad o 1 irculae

rations Adiress tor circy 3
xs?‘tojnﬁl(')hm AN & ARCII St, Phila.
CESEIIDATET,” A uew Luckon the art of Writiug by
Sound: & complete system of Phouetic Xhort-1land, the
shortest, me mple, easy, nn-lrnmpnhrmi\memblmx
any onein ashort time toreport triale, speeches, sermons,
dc  The Lord's Prayeris written with $9 stivkexof the
en.and 140 words per minute. The unemployedahiontd
earn this art. Price by mail 3O cents. Agents wanted
Address T. W. EVANS & CO, 230 3. Tth St Phila, Pa

2 ! AR
CAMPHORIN L.
The UNIVERSAL MEDICINE
For the Household.
PRICE PER BOTTLE. 25 CENTS.
REUBEN HHOYT, Proprietor,
r sale Ly all Drugzists ), 203 vreenwich ¥
e Highest Meuienl Authoritl

h
Europe say the strongest Tonic, Purifier aud Deole
strucnt hnown to the medical worll ie

JURUBEBA.

1t arrests decay of vital forces, exhaustion of the nerv-

ons system, restores vigor to the debilitated, clranses

vitiated Llood, removes vesicle cbstructions and acts

directly en the Liver anl Spleen. Price $1 a Lottle —
* 730NN Q. KELLOGA, 18 Platt Strect, N. Y.

THE BEST ORGANS!
GEO. WOODS & €08

Al \ \ 3
THE BEST PIANOS!
CHICKERING & SONN’,
Largest assortment of Snrst Muste, Music Boogs, &e.
south of New York. Send for Price Lists and Cata-
logues. OTTO SUTRO,

207 N. Raltimore st, Baltimore, Md.

WOMAN to the RESCUE.
A STORY of the “NEW CRUSADE-

10 latest and greatest book, on
T.S,ARTHUH the most remarhablle upris-
fug ot modern times. A fitting sequel to Lis ¢ MAN-TRAP'
and *TEX N1aire! Will arouse the people like a trumyet
blast, and eell like wildfire, Published ata low price to
insure rapid sales and immense circ ulation. Friends of
t ‘mperance, help to circulate it. Choice territory award-
ed. Complete ageut's outfit mailed on receijt of §1.

J. M. STODDART & CO., Pullisliers. Philadelphia.

TRY IT.
(

Agents, if You Want to Mako Money, Bell
URLY:EPURLY
OMRX: IR RDELER

The buygest thing vets 1UNOR, WIT, PATION, LIFE, FUN
axD Latentir, 350 comic cuts The peoplatyearn
forit. Jt will sell in dull tunes!! Show ittoa man
and he surrenders. It 13 sune EVERY Time. Dou't
Lother 1-ith heavy books that nobody rwants. Humeristhe
thing that takes. AGENTY WANTED IVERYWHIRE. Seud
for circdiars and EXTRA TERNS to To-Dar Pustisiixa Co.,
Philadelphia. New York, Boston or Chicago.

Dissolution of Co-Partnership.
The Partnership heretofore evisting between the
undersizued, under the name wnd styie of DAVIS &
MILLER, is this day dissolved by mutual consent,
1. D. DAVIY,
Elkton, April Iat, 1574, 8. K. MILLER,
1. D. DAVIS, of the alove firm, will continue the

LUMBER LUSINESS, at the old stand at the Depot,
aud settle the busiuces of the old firia.
1. D. DAVIS.

April 33w
ORDER NISIL, .
ADALINE PIY3ICK, NEXT FRIEND, &c,
3.
MARY E. PIIVSICK AND OTIIERS.

In the Circuit Court for Cecil county. In chaucery.
No. 5483, D. 3.

Ozperxp, Thie 19th day of March,in the year 1874,
that the sale made ad roported Ly William J.Jones
and L. Marshall Haines, Trustecs for the sale of the real
estate mentioned in the proceelinzs in the alove euti-
tled cause, be ratified and confirmed, unless cause to the
contrary thereof be shown on or Lefore the 2lst. day «f
May next; provided a copy of this order be inserted in
some newspaper priuted in Cecil county vnce a week for
one month, before the 2ist. day of April next.

The report states the amount of sales to be $3,441.00.
A. W. MITCHELL, Clerk.

A, W, MITCHELL,
Clerk.

True copy : test,
Mar. 21, 1874—=1m.

TRUSTEE" SALE

The undersizned, in pursuance of a decree of the Cir-
cuit Court for Cecil county, will sell at the Court Houss
door. in Elkten, on

SATURDAT, the 18th day of April, 1874,

AT 25 O'CLOCK P. M., ALL THAT

LOT OR PARCEL OF LAND,

of which Nancy Ward died seized, containing .

S ¢ < Q
10 Acres, 3 Roods and 12 Perches,
more or less, part of a tract called “Simpers Forest”
about three and a half miles northwest of Elkton, ad-
joining lande of James Couper, Jas. T. McCullough and
Patrick Brennen.

THE TERNS OF SALE, prescribed Ly the decree,
requtre one-half of the purchase money to be paid in
cash on the day of sale, and the second payment in S11
months, with interest thereon, to Le secured Ly the Note
of the purchase, with surety to be approved by the
Trustee. J. T. McCULLOUGHL,

Mar 28, 1804 —te Trustee.

Temple of Fashion
M. LIEBERMAN’S
CLOTHING HALL,

IN TIIIS “ITOLILOW,”
(OPPOSITE THE “BEE HIVE™)

ELKTON, MD.

1 beg leave to call the attention af the public in gone
eral to the fact that I have just returned fiem the
Eastern markets—New York, Philadelj hia and Boston
—with a very fine and well selected stock of

Spring & Summer Goods,

comprising the very LATEST STYLEN in patternaard
cut, which 1 am prepared to sell as low—AND LOWER
—than auy otlier house in this town or in the city. DIy
giving me an early call, it will eualie you tomakea
goud selection.

M. LIEBERMAN,

In the * lallow,” opposite the Beo llive"™
april 11, 1874—1f ELKTON, MD.

BWILMINGTON,

GEORGE H. ASH,

r

Merchant  Tailor,
No. 4 E. THIRD STREET,
_Jrnwiciz WILMINGTOM, DEL,

The fatenl Standard Tbular Argand
IJ l\.M I2.

Safety, Economy, Durability,
Beauty and Convenience.

No Gases to Expode—The Beat Lixht in the World for
the Least Money—Perfect Combustion and no Odor
frem the Oil—Parta of the Lamp Readily and
Clieaply Replaced if Lrohen—A

Oruament, Beautiful as well as Useful,
Fon Satr 0

ADAMS & BRO,,

806 Market =treot,
Jan 24, 187411 WILMINGTON, DEL.

IMPORTANT NOTIEE,

_As the long nights are upon us, wlen more artifi ial
light is necessary, it behooves all who require a good

ILLUMINATING OIL

to rxamine it carefully and ascertain beyond the possi-
Lility of a doult its perfect mafety. 1t is an establisked
fact that fonr-fifths of the ordinary Ceal il found in
the market is quite inflammable and dangerons, ignit-
ing readily at ordinary temperatures when Yrought in
contact with the flama of alighted match.  During the
Winter tLhe newspapers aloat daily tecord the fact of
tertille «nflering and death from the taking fire of
Coal Ol by the breaking or upsetting of lampa. Al
danger of such results might Le entirely avoidad Ly the
use of -

PRATT'S ASTRAL OIL,

free nct only from the danger of explosion. RUT FRoM
THE DANGER OF THE OIL TAKING PIKE SIIOULD
TIE LAMP BE UPSET OR BRUKEN.

We can endorse this Oilas

EXTRA SATFE,

with the fullest confidence, after an exprrience of over
three years, during which period we bave Lanedled
upwards of FIFTY-TWO THOURA
Las been used in thonsunds of families with great satis-
faction, and from the use of ich no accident las
oceurred, eithier ditectly or inlirectly.

It is put up in One gallon, Five gallon and Ten gallon
prackagea: each Canis closed with a metal-cap, bearing
the nieuufacturer's stamp. A large stock just received
and for aale, wholesale and retail,at the lowest rates, by
tha Mannfacturur's Agents,

W BRINGIIURST & CO,,

Wholesale and it cnll Rrugilex,

. CoRNER 21ZTH 4ND MARKEY STRILIN,
dec 6, 13731y WILMINGTON.
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LLKTON, MARYLAND, SATURDAY, APRIL 18, 1874,

WHOLE NO. 1,645,

JOB PRINTING!

Rrory Description of Job Printing exeeuted st THER
WIIXG'OHICE:- ¢ e

Pamphlets, Checks. Receipt and Bill-books,

Prioted and Bound Iu any styleordered.

POSTERS,

LETTER HEADING, Envelope Printing
CARDS OF ALL KINDS.

Colored and Bronze Printing,
EXECUTED IN TIIE EST ETYLE.

$9.Anything in the Printing or LitLograpLing line
can be ordered at The Whig Oftice.
Satisfaction guaranteed, or no charge made,

Torms Oash on delivery of all work.

TO SPRING.

DY BRASSEYA ALLEN.
Welcome, welcome, gonial Spring;
Welcome, all the joys you bring;
Now will every muse her lyre
String with soft poetic fire;

Miiton to the grand sublime

Did in this sweet season climb:
Pope, as gentlo as the swaing,
Whom his fancy aptly feigns;

Gay that tells, in rural sports,
Wheroe the sylvan game resorts;
These attun'd the Mantuan reed

In the fields that Spring array'd.
Now do leaves adorn the groves,
Where the thrushes sing their loves;
Dress'd in green, the cheerful trees
Quiver in the passing breeze,
Quiver ev'ry leaf, and shew

All their beauties, as they blow:
Youthful zephyr fondly flies

O'cr the tlowerts, as they rise,
Kissing each and on his wing
Bearing all the sweets of Spring.
In the shiepherd’s bosom glows
Love that pure from nature flows,
Love that never barters bliss

For a joyless venal kiss;

Fly, yo wayward passions, tly

With the Winter's sullen sky;
Allis calm and sweet :\mum?,

(alm should too the breast be tound.
Hawthorns, in the early dawn,
Shed their fragrance o'er the lawn,
And tho wild heath, sweeter too,
Sprinkled with Aurora’s dew,
Emblem of the virgin mind,

By sense and modesty refin’d.

See tho farmer where he stands,
Plenty teeming from his hauds,
Whistling, as he strews the grain
O'cr the fallow brown-clad plaing
Whilst I, pleas'd, survey around
Every tlower that decks the ground.
Whilst I view, with ravish'd eye,
Nature's sweet variety:

Shall the power, that form'd the whole,
Known, ador’d, from pole to pole,
Be forgotten ?  Nature cries,
“Thank the God that bade me rise.”
Let my heart, and let my lay
Homage to my Maker pay.

e — - © —

Mornlng Services at the Elkton M. E.

Church, )
The first of the scries of morning ser-
mons on * Experimental Religion,” an-
nounced to be delivered by Rev. E. Miller,
in the M. E. Church of this town, was
preached last Sabbath morning. A partial
chango in tho service of that church has
recently been made. The choir, which was
formerly located in the gallery, has bLeen
removed from that perch among the rafters
into the audience room, and the organ now
occupics a position in a corner of the room
to the left of the pulpit, and the band of
singers which formerly constituted the gal-
lery choir have distributed themselves
through the congregation. The change,
we think, has been a decided improvement.
The rich tones of the organ from the pres-
ent position of tho instrument, fill the
church with a full volume of harmony
which was not the caso when played away
up in the gable among the rafters. And
the singing Leing exclusively that of the
cougregation, theeffect is much better than
when divided with a number of the best
voices confiued to one locality, and that
above and behind the audience. The gal-
lery is locked up to boe kept for particular
occasions when the auditorium evertlows
and more room is required to accommodate
the congregation, the prospect for which
does not scem checring from the amount of
spare room in the church last Sabbath,
The closing of the gallery created a good
deal of excitement in the congregation,
and a strong party was found opposing the
movement, as an uncalled-for innovation
on a well establishied custom. But another
party, anaustere, puritanicle party, rigid in
discipline and stern in morals, charged that
tho gallery had become a shrine dedicated
to the worship of beauty, and could no
longer bo tolerated within tho purlieus of
the temple of tho living God.  This harsh
decree was carried into effect, and the gal.
lery was locked. But we have digressed
from our purpose, which is to speak of the
first scrmon of the interesting series above
cited.

The text of the sermon was from Mark,
6th clhapter, 12 verse: ““ And they went
out and preached that men should repent."”
The preachier said repentance was of three

inds—mental, legal and evangelical.  The
first was a mere change of mind or pur-
pose, often tho 1esult of circumstances—
you may resolve to-day that you will go to
Philadelphia tosmorrow, but on the mor-
row you change your mind and resolve not
to go. God is often represented in the
Seriptutes as repenting, that is changing
his purpose toward his people, the change
being induced by contrition or some other
event on their part.  Legal repentance was

a greater influence for the better would be
exerted on the public. A great many
wear church-membership garments, which
are so threadbare that the eyes of the world
have no trouble in discerning all kinds
kuavery and hypocracy within, A dozen
men and women who live pure lives, wear
their hearts on their sleeves out side the
church, and make some personal sacrifices
for the sake of honesty, exert more influence
for good on the world at large, thana thous.
and churches filled with long-faced Davids,
whom the world will not trust or believe.
There is a vast preponderance of sham
piety, church membership and form, com-
pared to the modest sum total of charity,
good will and down right truth and bLon.
esty in all of our churches. But we have
wandered away on another digression from
the minister and his sermon, which was
well considered and ugreeably delivered.
To-morrow the second sermon of the serics
will be on Faith, and will, no deubt, be
as entertaining as that of last Sabbath on

lepentance.
e ) € O G— e

LETTER FROM LOUISIANA.
Muxnrok, Louisiana, February, 1874,

When people who live north of Mason &
Dixon's Line speak of the South, 'tis
always the “Sunny South,” the land of
fragrant. tlowers, Lalmy airs and lovely
singing Lirds. 1f they come down here
they'll Le apt to find it like “the land of
the Keesaquequims,

«Where the roses ure blooming all the year round;
Where the nightingales sing, in the icicles dim;
And the oranges ripen with snow on the ground,”

That is in the interior. Along the coast of
coutse tho climate is mild; but oh! ye
friends! when yo come South, unless ye
keep within hearing of the roar of the old
ocean, bring your Winter clothes, your
blanket shawls and overcoats, your hand
muffs and foot mufts and all such comfort.
able appendages, or clso expect to pay the
penalty.

A few weeks sinco I came swiftly away
from the land of snow storms and cold
winds, of Jlue noses and buffalo robes into,
as I thought, the Summer Land.  We came
through Virginia battle grounds, whose
fortifications may still be plainly scen; past
shiot-marked houses, past the ruins of what
were once happy homes; past little smiling
Yankee villages, grown up in the last few
years, within a stone’s throw of the forlorn
collection of domicils whose name they
often bear. The dismal tumble down old
places serve to render more cheerful and
bLright the neat little groupe of houses, the
owners of which have the pictures of their
New England Virth-place in their hearts.
The National Cemeteries too, within sight
almost of each other, where rest quictly
enough the bones of those who fell in mor-
tal contlict. The one neat and evidently
taken care of; the other, though paled in,
very much neglected. Poor Virginia!—
Long 1 fear will you lLear mark of the
strugglo that quenched the firc of many a
heart.

On weo come through Tennessee, the sun.
shine glinting over its broad, beautiful
streams, along whose side we thundered,
waking tho echoes far and noar; now by
the Holston, now the Broad, where

* The fair treea look over sids Ly side
And ses themselves below.”

At one place immense Llocks of beauti-
ful colored marble standing, awaiting trans.
portation; at anothier a sharp curious noise
attracts us, and we sce what few of us
liave seen before; wood cut by mulesin a
sort of treadmill, huge logs are sawed
through in a second of time. Evening
finds us at famed Chattanooga. A rush
for a sleeping cars, and well we know
“first come first served,” and after a brief
stay we creep slowly away. 'Tis too dark
to sce more than the outline of Lookout
Mountain though many eager eyes peer
through the gloom at the scemingly smooth
outlino secen dimly against the sky. On
we go westward through Alabama and
Mississippi to Cormnth, and thence directly
south to Jackson where we remain a fow
short hours, from midnight to morning.
A quiet little town it seems to us, but often
bustling enough.

In the morning wo take the train for
Vicksburg, A few hour’s grace we have
liere. Though so recently almost laid in
ruins, scarcely a trace of the terrible sicge
is to be scen, except the caves where tho
inhabitants took refuge during the bom.
bardment. The fortifications are leveled,
the swords have bLeen turned into plow.
shiares, and soldiers into peaceable tillers of
the soil. Within the city thie bustle and
noise of trade is heard instead of cannon;

repentance through fear of punishment for
crimes, or transgressions of law. A\ case |
in point was the negro servant caught pil-
fering frem his master. When asked by
his master if hio was sorry, ho replied, ¢¢1 ‘
is sorry because 1is catched,”  Evangeli. |
cal 1epentance was the true christian re.
pentance; on this Lcad the preacher dwelt
at length, and the sermon was devoted
to analyzing true Bible repentance. Ie
remarked in the opening passages of
his discourse, that in the serics of ser-
mous, he proposed to preach fo the con-
gregation, but not at individuals, as he had
an antipathy to personal aeflections, or
personalities.  Nathan's interview with |
David was referred to in the course of the
sermon as a proper mode of reaching a
large class of prefessing chiristian sinners.
The prophet, by an ingenious discourse
with the King, draws Lim out to condemn l
the transgressions of an imaginary person.
age, and is told by Nathan, *Thou art the
man.”  There are a good many Davids in
our churclies, not guilty, pethaps, of the
Jewish monarch’s particular sin or sins,
but of others scarcely less abhorrent to
chiristian life, and a little more of Nathan's |
plain speaking at them would perhaps
have sometimes as beneficial results as his
short pithy reimon to the King, “Thou
art the man.”” The Methodist congrega.
tion numbers two hundred membors, and
the clinrch membership of the town four
Lundred and upward, and yet there were
months together that not a single member
was added to the ciurches,  Why was it ? 1
and the minister went on to explain that
there was not enough of individual effort
on the part of the members. This is true,
probably, as far as it gocs, but a much
more potent reason may be found in the
numbers of unrebuked Davids that swell
the congregations. None may long for
Urial's wife, but Uriah's pocket-book, bus-
iness, good name, and a variety of other
things Uriah may have a deep interest in,
are coveted by the Davids whom the non.
church membership see standing in the
high places of the synagogue. There are
larggo numbers of churel chiristians whom
the worldly wont trust, or whom they have
trusted to their sorrow.  If we had the old
propliet Nathan to point oat their sins in
an ingenious way, till they, like David,
were condemned out of their own mouths,
and then say to them, *“‘Thou art the
man” who prevents the membewship of
tho churches from increasing, there might

! faces, pleasant with a busy, eager look,

instead of stolid with despair or palid with
fear. Below, the bluff is lined with all
sorts of crafts, gicat steamers, floating
palaces some of them, whoso shiill whistle
isu't much like the whiz-z.z that ouce
broke on tho ear from the bosem of the
Mississippi.  Wo cross in the ferry-boat
and tako the train at the **Delta’ for
Munroe. We go at the rate of about
twelve miles an hour, and yet weave banged
and knocked about till we are sure the
train is ot the track; but it isn't and we
creep along, much of the way on a trestle
work over swamps and swampy Hats.  We
see trees shronded with lLieave festoons of
grey moss, curious plants riso above the
sutface of the water, one, a green, round
heavy stem which spreads out at the top
like an immense fan, shrubs covered with
Lright purple tufts, looking like tlowers
but which are really a small fruit not un.
palatable.  Every hour or so a little boy
comes round with a bucket of water and a
tin cup, by means of which (some of) the
thirsty passengers are refreshied in turn,

At 7 .ot we reach Munroe. No sta.
tion! That was burned during the war,
but you find an omnibus with threo kick-
ing, plunging quadrupeds attached, into
which you bundle, will you, nill you,
expecting every moment to be turned out
in a much less dignified manuner than was
even the huarried leap you made intoit. A
few minutes jolting brings you to either of
the Mlotels, and you emerge, tilled with a
sense of relief that here you ave at last;
ncither drowned in the swamp, nor buried
ignominiously under the ruinsof a railroad
omnibus. A good night's sleep is a luxury
after days of travel, and after a heaity
supper, troubled with no fears for our
digestive apparatug, we gladly lay us down
to rest on a moss mattress, though it may
not be the roftest in the world.

Munioe is a 1eally pretty town of about
twenty-five hundred inhabitants. It is
composed mostly of framo houses though
thero are one or two of brick. In the
the midst of a pretty grove stands tho
Court House. How much justico is hero
administered deponent saith not, but in tho

called the Union, used jointly Ly several
denominations. The Episcopalians are
making strenuous eflorts to build a place
of worship for themselves. A flourishing
school for both sexes formerly under tho
fostering care of Rev. Mr. L.—, but now
presided over by Mr. B—, an ex-lawyer
andan ex-Nabob, Alas! alas! he'll never
be a Nabob any more ! I must not forget
to say there is a jail, a most important
adjunct to the Court House.

A pretty town is Munroe.
neatly finished, though most of them only
one and ahalf stories in heighth surrounded
Ly neatly kept yards and gardens, even
now, when the sun shincs, fragrant with
the odor of violets. Thero are pretty
walks in aund around the town. Great
oaks, *from little acorns grow’ and
spread their branches broadly. Other trees
there are not of my list of friends, some
evergreen, some covered with brown leaves
which hang till pushed oft by the saucy
young leatlets that come in the Spring
time to take their places. China trees
there are, somo low, shaped like an open
umbrella, others large and covered with
yellow berries which the mocking birds
feed upon till they are positively drunk.
Think of a bird reeling homs to his mate!
Ours have better manners,

Since I wrote thie above the thermometer
has fallen to 26> above ©. I am glad the
poor bitds have something with which to

comfort themsclves.
.—— —p & © C—

———
0

BuckLey, 1L, April 6th, 1874

DEAR Whi6.—Some months have elaps.
ed since I essayed a letter for The Whig;
often have I tesolved to attempt the task,
often have the white sheets of foolscap
lain before me, and the pen grasped in my
fingers, ready to begin the pleasant task.
when the thought would arise, what shall
I write about? what will the readers of
The Whig caro to know aboeut the dutch
wedding, when the boy rode through the
strcets of the town hailing you to know if
you wanted an mvitation to Herr Sour-
kraut’s house to sce the ceremony, and
drink lager and munch pretzles, if you
replicd in the aflinmative then you gave
him a dime with which he purchased a
blue ribbon, and tied it on the crown of
his tall whito paper cap, and how when
the town had been thoroughly canvassed,
lo rode away over the prairies singing a
merry (German song, with innumerable
blue ribbons fluttering in the evening
breeze. Nor could tho readers of The
Whig be expected to be especially interest.
ed in a history of our Blind Concert, at
the conclusion of which the audience were
called upon to decide by ballot, as to who
was the handsomest woman in the school
house, (we have no IHall) and who was tho
handsomest man and vice versa, at the
conclusion of the balloting the persons
receiving the largest number of votes were
each prescnted with a picture of question-
able value. Now these little sparkles and
eddies on the dull current of village life are
of immense interest to those immediately
concerned, but they stir not the great

ocean.

I suppose yon benighted Easterns aro
aware by this tipo that the Temperauce
Crusade has superscded the Panic. The
tidal wave, or moro properly, the praying
wave has not reached this town, in fact,
we aro a temperance people, no whisky s
allowed to bo sold within the corporation
limits. Wo have two hotels, but their
landlords are temperance men and they
are temperance houses, We lave two
drug stores, but who would think of going
to pray with men for selling medicines,
yet now and then, that is about twice a
month on an average, you may see a drunk.
en man making a spectacle of himself
upon tho streets of our orderly little town,
bus as he never gets drunk enough to tell
where he got his whisky, the origin of his
queer condition remains a mystery.

We have in our midst a flourishing
Lodge, numbering among its members the
bono and sinew, as well as the beauty and
talent of tho place. The name of our
Lodge is Sebaski, No. 52. Ina few weeks
wo expect to move into our new Hall, on
which occasion we propose giving an Euter-
tainment, and if any of her numerous
friends in Cecil wish tosee your corres.
pondent make bLer debut upon the stage
in the thrilling drama of **Ten Nights in
a Bar-room,’” why let them buy an excur-
sion ticket and come out. If sho fails of
suceess why it will simply be because
there is nothing in her part, since studying
said part I have been confirmed in an idea
which has haunted me all my life and that
is that opportunity has a great deal to do
with success. If thero had been no Amer.
ica to discover, whero now would repose
the fame of that graud, gloomy and pecus
lar old coney, Columbus? If France had
not been convulsed with civil strife and
threatened with foreign invasion, where
now would bo the laurels of the noble
Warrior Maid? But for the wrongs of the
slaves, would Unclo Tom's Cabin ever have
been written? and but for that work,
Mrs. Stowe would have been classed
among our sccond rato novelists.

There is nothing in The Whig which
interests me so much as the articles relat.
ing to the Public Schools. If Thad time
1 would like to give you a detailed account
of my scarch for a school when 1 first
arrived in Illineis. The principal objec-
tion raised was my apparent lack of mus.
cle. Samo of the young ideas of our vil.
lage have since learncd that there may be
more muscular strength contained in a
woman's arm than they thought for at first
sight. One evening after a twenty miles’
drive and no school, I astonished my
worthy host, by declaring my intention of
going to Chicago and hunting for a school
where they trained prize fighters, and
when I had found such a school, of enter-
ing it asa scholar. To study books any
moro scemel to me a sheer waste of time,
since I was politely told by gigantic diree-
tors, over and over again, that they wanted
nothing of me, unless assured that I could
whip the big boys.

Some wiseacro in last week’s Whig, sol.
emnly asserts that the youth of Elkton
Lave to be sent to a Catholic schioo, that
their morals may bLe corrected, and calls
the Public Schools kot beds of tmmorality.
Are the Public Schools the only agents of
reform in theland?  Where are church and
home iutluences? Where is the Sabbath
school? If it were possible, we know
from 1eading and observation, that the

Catholics of the United States would re-

grove aro pleasant walks and comfortablo | joicingly tear our Public School system up
seats, and in the Summer time flock hither | by the roots and utterly destioy every ves-

the *‘lads and lasses' dressed in their

tigo of it,

best, sometimes perhaps to listen to tho | are too much alive to their own intcrests
masic of the band, but oftener 1 believe to | to permit such sacrilege.  The real objec-

tho music of each other’s voices.
Thero is a pretty little Roman Catliolic

he fewer chureh momb.ers for a while, but

Church and parsonage, and a building

| tion of Catholics to our common schoolg,
| is not that morality is not tanght within

their borders, but that the cieed of the

| church of Itome is not taught therein.
| But a moro agreeable subject occurs to my
l mind, and I will leave the vexed question
{ of popular education, and proceed to tell
| you a little about the Granger wedding, at
| which I had the Lonor of guest a few even-

!lngs since. In the center of the well

| reconstructed. The new religion took a
- deeper Lold on them. A new fabric was
established by the beautiful union of Ger-
man freshness with Romanart.  What was
valuable in the oldcivilization remained,
but entered into new combinations. For
my part, I do not regret the fate of Rome.

lloadcd tablo was an immense pyramid, of | Tho great interests of mankind are of

1 what do you suppose ?—why pop-corn
{ balls. It had a striking and unique effect.
| Of course we envied the bride; who would
|
the scrofulous swino, of wearing calico
from year’s end to year’s end, and of indulg-

ing iu such inspiring vecreations as darning
socks and feeding the pigs. A. A C

THE FALL OF ROME,

INTERESTING DISSERTATION UPON TIHE
VICES AND VIOLENCES OF THE ANCIENTS.

It was a sad hour in the old capitol when
its blinded inhabitants were aroused from
the stupendous delusion that they wero
invincible—when the crushing fact blazed
upen them that the legions had been con-
quered—that provinco after province had
been overrun—that populous cities had
fallen—that the barbarians were advancing,
yea, to the very gates of Romo—that there
was 1o escaps, no shelter, nor hope.

The ruin came from those barbarians
whom the Romans had despised. They
were not more numerous than those which
Marius had defeated. But the times had
changed, and vigor and manliness had fled.

The barbariauns, with different names,
belonged to the great Teutonic race, and
had the same natural elements of char.
acter. In the second century they formed
a general union for the invasion of the
Roman world. But at that time the Ro-
mans were able to raise barriers against
them. The magnificent victories of Marcus
Aurclius over them are still commemorated
by the column which exists in Rome.

The Goths wero tho first of these barba.
rians who signally triumpled, and yet
their invasion was a raid rather than a
conquest. It was not contemplated with
general fear, and Rome was saved one hun
dred years by a succession of warlike
Emperors, who derived their origin from
the martial province of Illyricum. All
that was in tho power of Emperors-to do
was done. Claudius, Aurelius, and Pro-
tens were uniformly victorious; but their
victories were in vain. The barbarians,
though hurled back, continually advanced.

In this crisis Theodosius arose, a native
of Spain, praised by all the fathers of the
Church, and such was the brilliancy of his
victories that the Romans fancied that all
external dangers were removed forever.
But on his death, and under his feeble suc-
cessors, the barbaric invasions were renew-
ed with fresh vigor,

History has taken but little notice of the
leaders of the barbaric hosts until Alaric
appeared, King of the Visi Goths. Hein.
vaded Greece and sacked her citics and
dextroyed her works of art.

Only one great goneral 1emained to the

bosom of humanity # e, the readers of |
The Whig, no more than the hurling of a |
stono into a mill pond can disturb the |

Emperor, and this was Stilicho, trained by
Theodosius. At his approach Alaric re-
tired, and the Roman general succeeded in
driving back once more the invading lead.
ers. Tho Romans were overjoyed, and
abandoned themselves to absurd rejoicings.

Scarcely was the Empire relieved from
the Goths, before another invasion of Van.
dals and Burgundians crossed the Danube,
and without resistance entered Italy.—
Again Stilicho commanded the Romans,
and still again was he successful, but tho
Rhine was left undefended, and Gaul was
invaded and devastated (rom tho Alps to
the Appenines. 7Two hundred thousand
Germnnic invaders crushed out forever
what remained of Roman territories be-
yond the Alps. But Italy remained, and
Stilicha, with his forces, collected from all
parts of the Empire, might have defied the
joths. DBut envy and faction removed the
last hope of Iome. The frivolous Senate
Iie had saved, and the timid Emperor ho
had guarded, were aliko demented. The
tothic King observed the revolutions of
the palace, and now, no longer held in
check by tho only general capable of re-
sisting them, advanced to the coast of the
Adriatie. Following the Flaminian Way,
they crossed the Appenines, ravaged the
fertile plains of Umbria, and reached the
imperial city, which, for 600 years, had not
been visited by a foreign enemy, Alaric
made no attempt to storm the ramparts,
but quickly sat down aud enclosed the
dosmed city with a cordon through which
nothing conld force its way. The city,
unprovided for a siege, succumbed, and
condescended to sue for a ransom, and
Alaric retired with more riches than had
been taken from both Carthage and Anti-
och. Peaco was offered the miserable Em.
peror, who had retired to Ravenna, but
was refused. The indignant barbarian
then renewed the siege of Rome. In the
dead of uight the Gothic trumpet rang
unanswered in the streets. For five days
and nights the Queen of the World was
exposed to lust and pillage. Tho lives of
citizens were spared, but the spoils which
had been accumulating for centuries were
piled upon the Gothic wagons. The sons
and daughtersof patrician families became
outlawed. The Roman world was filled
with consternation. The news of the dis-
aster made the tongue of St. Jeromo cleave
to the roof of his mouth in his cell at
Bethlehem. Despair came upon St. Au.
gustine. 'The end of all things scemed to
be at hand,

But astill severer chastisement remained
to Le intlicted by the Vandals—a flercer
race, and whose King, Genceric, was the
most hideous wartior who cver chastised
the Romans. le flrst cast his cyes on
Africa, and after Carthage had fallen he
turned his steps to Rome. The Queen of
Cities still wrapped around her the faded
folds of her imperial purple, rent by fac.
tion, pierced by barbaric swords, and tram.
pled in the dust.  Yet not with the dignity
of Julius did she die. Sho begged for
mercy. No longer proud and stately, but
like a withered hag—pale, ghastly, help.
less, and forlorn,  The last hope of Rome
was now her Claistian Bishop, the gieat
l.eo, who hastened to the batbarian's
camp. Allho could secure was the promise
that the lives of the people should be
spared. Tho pillage lasted fourteen days
and nights, and all the Goths had left was
tiansported to the ships of Genseric. The
statucs of the gods which ornamented the
Capitol, the holy vessels which Titus had
carried from Jerusalem, the shrines and
altars of the churehes, imperial ornaments,
tho jowels of Senatorial families, sideboards
of massive silver—all were transported
iuto Afiica. The haughty city met the
fate which she had inflicted on her rivals,
but fell still more ingloriously, and would

But thank Heaven the people |

never havo arisen from the desolation had
not the great Christian Bishop awed the
invaders by his dignity, and founded the
scat of a spititual empire which remains
venerable to our own time.

‘ After the barbarians had desolated, they

7T

Lmoro fmportance than the fortunes of an
{empire. Out of the depths of hLuman
| wretchedness a bow of promiso appeared,

The housesare | not envy any one the privilege of dining and as tho ashes of the old world were
sumptuously every day off the fat sides of | Llown about,

melodious death songs from
| the burning phaenix assuring mankind that

I the race can never be deserted.
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A Danbury Man Tries to Reach a Woman’s
Pocket.

{ The most dificult thing to reach is a
' woman's pocket. This is especially the
lwt:aso if the dressis hung up in the clgset
and the man is in & hurry. Wo think we
are safe in saying that he always is in a

hurry on such an occasion. The owner of

charged her whole duty in the matter, and
can afford to feel screne. He goes at the
task with a dim consciousness that he has
been there before, but says nothing. On
opening the closet door and findingshim.
self confronted by a number of dresses all
turned inside out, and presenting a most
fermidable front, he hastens back to ask
¢« which dress?" and being told the brown
one, and also asked if she had so many
dresses that there negd be any great effort
to find the right one, he returns to the
cloxet with alacrity and scon has his hands
on the brown dress. It is inside out like
tho rest—a fact ho does not notice, how.
ever, until he has made several ineffectual
attempts to get Lis hand into it. Then he
turns it around very carefully and passes
over the pocket several times without
being aware of it. A nervous moving of
his hands, and an appearance of perspira.
tion on his forehead are perceptible. He
now dives one hand in at the back, and
feeling around, finds a place, and proceeds
to exploro it, when he discovers that he is
following up the inside of a lining. The
nervousness increases, also the porspira-
tion. e twitches the dress on the hook,
and suddenly the pocket, white, plump,
and cxasperating, comes to view. Then
he sighs the relief he feels, and is mentally
grateful he did “hot use any offensive ex.
pressions. It isall right now. There is
the pocket in plain view—not only the
inside but the outside—and all he has to
do s to put his hand right around in the
inside and tako out the article. That s
all. Ho can't help but smile to think how
near ho was to getting mad. Then bhe
puts his hand around to the other side.
He does not feel the opening. e pushes
a little further—now he has got it—he
shoves the hand down, and is very much
surprised to see it appear opposite his
knces. He had made a mistake. e tries
amain; again he feels the entrance and
glides down it only to appear again as
before. This makes him open his eyes
and straighten bis face. IHe feelsof the
outside of the pocket, pinches it curiously
lifts it up. shakes it, and after peering
closely about the roots of it, he says, * By
gracious ! and commences again. He
does it calmly this time, because hurrying
only makes matters worse. lle holds up
breadth after Lreadth, goes over them
carefully, gets his hand first into a lining,
then into the air again, (where it always
surprises him, when it appears,) and finally
into a pocket, and is about to cry out with
triumph, when he discovers that it is the
pocket of another dress. He is mad now;
the closet air almost stifles him; ho is so
nervous he can hardly contain himself, and
the pocket looks at him so exasperatingly
that he caunot help but “plug it with
his clenclhied fist, and immediately does it.
Being somewhat relieved by this perform.
ance, he has a chance to look around him,
and secs that ho has put his foot through
a band.Lox and into the crown of Lis wife's
bonnet; has Lroken the brim to his Pan.
ama hat, which was hanging in the same
closet, and torn about a yard of bugle
trimming from a new cloak. All this
trouble is due directly to his wife's infatu.
ation in hanging up her dresses inside out,
he immediately starts after her, and impet-
uously urging her to the closet, excitedly
and almest profanely intimates his doubts
about there bLeing a pocket in the dress,
anyway. The cause of the unhappy disas-
ter quietly inserts her hand inside the robe,
and directly brings it forth with the sought
for article in its clasp. 1le doesn't know
why, but this makes him madder thanany.
thing else.—Danbury News.
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“I'st A TEMPERANCE Bov.'—Charles
B. is a boy of fifteen, living in a Western
town. He made his first journey to New
York, and visited his relatives, many of
whom he had never seen. Iu the house of
one of his uncles Lo sat at a Sunday dinner
where wine was drauk by all—the parents,
children and visitors. When it was pre-
sented to Charles, he said:

#No, I thauk you."”

“\What,” said his uncle, * won't you
drink wine with your cousin Nellie, who
is soon to leave us for a home of her
own?"

« No, sir,’’ said Chatles, I'm a temper-
ance boy."

That was bravery. Charles was among
those he had Leen accustomed to respect,
and the temptation would have been very
great to many boys, Ilis mother heard it
and said, ¢ Charlie, I am proud of you."”

Which of you would have done as
Charlic did? You must learn to say no
to everything that would lead you futo
harm. Better to say no to those who ask
you to drink even wine, for drinking wine
gives a taste for stronger drink, and then
a Loy runs rapidly to ruin,
el B S—

Co-0rERATION oF THE WIFE.—Noman
ever prospered in the world without the
co-operation of his wife. If she unites in
mutual cndeavors, or rewards hLis labors
with an endearing rmile, with what confl.
denco will he resort to his occupation, meet
difliculty, and encounter danger, if he
kuows that he is not spending his strength
in vain, but that his labor will bo rewarded
by the sweets of home! Solicitude and
disappointment enter the history of every
man's life, and ho is but half provided for
lis voyage who finds but an associate for
happy hours, while for his months of dark-
ness and distress no sympathizing partner
| is prepared.

— & © E—

! tFA justice of Guthrie county, Towa,
‘\ decided in the case of acitizen who brought
| suit against his daughter's lover for eject-
"ing him from his own parlor one Sunday
i night, that courting is & necessity, and
| must not bo interrupted, thercforo the laws

| of Towa will hold that a parent has no
i legal right in a room where courting is

] afoot; and so the defendaut was discharged
and the plaintiff had to pay the costs.

i
| Among the stecrage passengers who
drifted over to New York from Iavre, a
little while ago, was a young French girl
named Louise Dumont. Her destination
was Newark, Delaware, where she had a
" distant female relative living, in indigent
;circumst:\nces, and, as she belicved, the
[ only surviving kin she had in the world.
| By some mistake, owing to her inability

|

‘to understand the English language, she
, took a train on the Delaware, Lackawana
& Western Railroad, and got off at New.
ark, N. J. When sho was informed of
her error, she bought a ticket to return
| again to New York on the next train, but
| onaccount of a very remarkable occurrence
‘ sho was induced to change her mind.
. Asthe girl sat In the depot, downcast in
 spirits, alone in a strange land and almost
ipeuniless, visions of her home in * La
. Belle France” crossed Ler mind. She
ithought of her mother who had recently
| died, of her only brother who fell with his

! A LUCKY MISTAKE.

the dress is in the sitting room serenely | father as they fought side by side at the
engrossed in a book. MHaving told Lim | terrible battle of Saarbruck, and as she
that the article he is in quest of is in her | mused upom her past joys and present
dress pocket in the closet, she has dis- | loneliness, she unconsciously toyed with a

] large gold locket that was suspended by a
| strong silver chain from her neck, while
tears trickled down her checks. She was
a brunette of the loveliest type, and her
jot black, wavy hair was arranged with
such exqusite taste that it made the broad,
high forcliead, expressive brown eyes, and
graceful, full throat appear to the best
advantage.

While Louise was abstractedly playing
with her locket, there came into the depot
a tall and handsome gentleman, about
sixty years of age. He had something of
a military bearing, and his countenance
indicated intelligence and refilnement.—
The girl's appearance immediately attract-
ed hisattention, and as he, too, was waitiog
for a train, he occupied tho time in watch-
ing her. Aslie walked leisurely to and fro
in the ladies' room, he came near to where
the gitl was sitting just as sho opened the
locket and revealed a well-known face that
was the exact counterpart of a picture that
he had at home In his library. It repre.
sented the Empress Josephline, the deceased
wife of Napoleon Bonaparte. Tho gentle.
man immediately asked the girl, in good
French, whero she obtained the picture.
She replied, with much simplicity:

¢ My mother gave it to me."” E

Requesting the favor of examining the
locket, he took it in hand, and, with the
greatest astonishment, read tho following
inscription:

«t Josepbine, to Hortense De Miratel,
1812."

¢ My mother was a Miratel,” said he,
scauning the Leautiful French gitl's feat.
ures closely, “and,” he added, as a hght
seemed to flash in upon his confused ideas,
s slio was a sister to Hortense De Miratel,
who, for some act of faithfulness to the
unhappy Josephine, received this locket
and portrait as a reward, My good girl,
who are you, anyhow 2"’

The child then related her story—how
her father and brother had been killed in
battle, and that her mother had recently
died; that she had committed her to the
care of the only relative that sho believed
to be living, at Newark, Delaware.

The gentleman then being satisfied that
the girl was his own neice, disclosed his
own name, Victor Provost. He had es-
caped from prison when a young man, hay.
ing been incarcerated by the Bourbons
about the time of the sojourn of Louis
Napoleon in America.

He tled to this country and settled at
Wilkesbarre, I’a., where he now lives in
afluence, being interested in largo coal and
fron tracts in that locality., It is hardly
necessity to state that the niece needed but
little persuasion to accompany her uncle
home. The romaucoe of her story is in.
creased by the fact that Mr. Provost hasa
son, who is a very promising young man,
and that ho immediately became fascinated
with his newly-found cousin, The old
gentleman Is in ecstacy at the turn things
have taken, and has resolved that Lis son
shall marry the girl on New Year's Day.
Of course young Provost has accepted this
proposition with much joy, and orders for
a magnificent bridal trousseau are now
being filled Ly various particsin New York,
for the fertunate girl who, but alittle more
than a week ago, was a penniless stcerage

passcnger in an emigrant ship.
— - - — ——-

Tootnacne.—An exchangoe gives the
! following simple application for the tooth-
achie, on the principle, if no cure, no
chargo for the advice:

If any of our readers suffer from the
toothache, or neuralgic affections arising
from teeth in any stage of decay, they
may experience relicf, instantaneous and
permanent, by saturating a small bit of
clean cotton or wool with a strong solution
of ammonia, and applying immmediately to
the affected tooth. The pleasing contrast
{nstantancously produced sometimes causes
a fit of laughter, although a moment before
extreme suflering and anguish prevailed.
I have used the remedy for over one year,
and bave obtained sufficient proof to war-
rant publication.
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—The story is told of a woman who
ficely used her tonguo to the scandal of
others, and made a confession to the priest
of what she had done. Ile gave her a ripe
thistle top, and told her togo out in various
ditections and scatter the seeds one by one.
Wondering at the penance, she obeyed, and
then returned and told her confessor. To
her amazement, he bade lier go back aud
gather the scattered sceds; and when she
objected, that it would bo impossible, he
replied that it would be still more difticult
togather up and destroy all the evil reports
which she had circulated about others.
Any thoughtless careless child can scatter
a handful of thistle seed Lefore the wind
in a moment, but the strongost and wisest

man cannot gather them again.
——mtlp O @ —

—A good joke 1s told of Horne Tooke,
whom the Teries in the llousc of Commons
thought to crush, by imposing upon him
the humiliating task of begging the
House's pardon on his knees. “Tooke went
on his knces, begged pardon for the offen-
sive expression he had used, but, on rising,
le knocked the dust off his knees, and ex-
claimed, loud enough to be heard by the
whole House, ““It's a dirty house, after
all!  Roars of laughter followed this ex-
clamation, and tue Tories saw clearly
enough that they had failed in the object

they had in view.
(R e

| —A laughable thing took place at a
| revival meeting somewhero in Mississippl
not long since. The minister noticed a
‘iscmly-looking chap in oune of the seats,
looking as though he needed religion or a

good squaro meal. So le stepped upto
i ifm aml asked him if he was a Christian.

|« No sir,” said he, *I am the editor of
| the Demoerat paper in this place.”

EDUCATIONAL COLUMN,

CONDUCTED BY J, l. IIANNA,

The Educational column is conducted in the interest
of teachers of public schools, Such facts concerning
individual schools as are likely to interest the public,
encourage pupils, or aid teachers in securing good
discipline and progress, together with articles upon the
sulject of common school education, furnished by
teachers, parents or cthers interested tlerein, will be
publislied,

WHAT TEACHERS WANT.

Some few weeks ago The Wiz published
a short article originally from a St. Louis
paper, charging teachers with endeavoring
to shift their legitimato work from their
own shoulders to those of parents. So far
as Cecil county is concerned we think the
public school teachers are very generally
fonocent of this fault. Experience has
taught them that it is almost useless to
attempt it, as in very many cases the par-
ents could not perform the work if they
would, and would not if they could, and
do not care very much whether it is
done at all. But while we think that
teachers are willing to do all they aro
employed to do, when they have a clear
conception of what it iz, weare aware that
they frequently complain of the non-per-
formance of something which they deem
parental duty, and it is our object to say a
word in explanation of what teachers do
want. [n thefirst place they ask that par-
ents be not wholly indifferent to the pro-
gress of their children, If they are, the
most conscientious child can reconcile very
careless study with its senso of parental
obligation. Thero are parents, who, if
they send a boy to the field to hoe corn or
potatoes, will exhibit a lively interest in
the number of rows cultivated, and the
manner in which it is done, while, if they
send him to school they are entirely satis-
fled if he puts tho time in. This may be
complimentary, but it is not satisfactory.
They ask that parents treat and speak of
the teacher with entire veapect and confl-
dence at all times and in all places, or
keep their children out of school. No one
with common sense, no one with the in.
stincts of a lady or gentleman, no one
with a grain of christianity, honesty or de-
cency in their composition could do other-
wise, They ask that parents send their
children to school regularly, that they
abandon the idea that it is entirely their
own affair if they choose to keep their
children out of the school, and that the
teacher isto Llame if they do not go to
school. They ask that parents govern
their own children. Teachers are em-
ployed to teach, not to govern. To teach
successfully it is necessary that those whe
are taught observe certain rules and regu-
lations which facilitate the process of
teaching When the teacher states these
regulations, the pupil, if in proper subjec-
tion to parental authority, and obedient to
that parental desire of which his presence
in the school-room is significant, will at
once commence, and will continuo to ob-
serve them without neglect or hesitancy.
If he fails to do this he should at once be
returned to the parent, who is under obli.
gation to reduce him to such a state of
mind that ho will be constrained to quietly
submit to the regulatious of the schoel.
Our boasted free schools have come to be
considered in some respects entirely foo
free. They have come to be considered as
places into which the child, trained from
infancy, Ly precept and example to vaga-
bondism may Le thrust, notwithstanding
the fact that he will corrupt scores of com.
paratively innocent children, or that it will
require the whole weight of the teacher's
authogity to keep the school from being
utterly demoralized. Such shouid not be
the case. Let the doors of the public
schools Le openced a littlo less wider, and
advantages they offer will be doubly ap-
preciated, and the benefit received from
them will be greatly increased.” To furth.
or illustrate the last request, the following
short article from the Chicago Teacher, is
appended: g

¢ The practice of calling in pareuts, and
holding them responsible for the conduct

of their children in school, is a very bene-
ficial one to tho parents. It makes them
thoughtful and provident. It educates
them, It brings them to a realization of
the fact that they have a duty in training
and controlling the children whom they
have ushered Into the world; that they are
bound todo mere for them than to give
them being, food, and bad example, and
then leave them unwashed; that they can-
not farm out such duties to teachers and
other contractors. Then by all means call
in the parents, and if A woman says, “r
had to leave my wasling to como to see
about this misconduct of my son,' mildly
ask, @ la Yankee, * Madam, which Is of
more importance to you, your son or your
week's washing "' She will not dare to
speak her honest mind, and say—*‘tho
washing.”

& An observing pedagogue, who re-
cently spent a day in visiting our schools,
said that he had not heard a sharp word
spoken; that both teachers aud pupils used
the tones of voica which characterize pleas-
ant conversation. This was high praise.
When we mentally called the roll of those
teachiers with whose work wo are familiar,
to se¢ who could claim membership in this
particular class of worthies, wo found some
beyond the pale.

Teachers, did you ever reflect on the
kind and amount of influence lying in the
compass of your voices? If not, stop and
consider. The average pupil spends, say
seven years of two bundred days each, five
hours per day, or a total of seven thousand
lLours, under the constant sound of a teach-
cr's voice. What effect must the charac.
ter of your tones have upon him, estimated
in the light of this long period® Does
this character demand endurance, or give
enjoyment ?

There are teachers who make every
utterance redound to the well-being of the
pupil; divecting with quiet self.possession,
instructing with cheerful zeal, commend.
ing wisely fecble but well-intended effort,
inspiring the laggard and hesitating with
enthusiasm, checking and rebuking what.
ever is moan and selfish with a protest that
finds its power, not so much n what is
said, as in how it is said.

There are teachers, too, who from morn.
ing till night, fret, suarl, yeouw, irritato and
persccute. In every tons there is luiking
a demon that arouses all the antagonismof
the pupils, who send forth each his little
imp to devise somo fit retaliation for such
torture. Like the sword of Damocles,
threats scem poised in the airof the school-
room, ready to be precipitated on each
devoted head. ’

Imagive a child sitting, or wriggling,
under a galling fire of such frets and
threats, trying to forget ball and top, and
to stub his weary way through ab, eb;
then imagine a child gladly laying aside
the fun and frolic of plays, to give himself
up to the lead of a soul glowing with love,
sympathy and enthusiasm, which, with
words fitly spoken, teaches the hideous-
ness of wrong, the beauty of gooduess,
and from this vantage ground imparts
knowledge and educes wisdom. ¢ .00k
on this picture and_then on that,” to seo
thotwo extremes. RBetween these extremes
are all shades of coloring.

TRecalling the number of hours of school
life, is it not obvious that a prodigious

amount of pleasure and profit, or of mis.
cry and wrong, may result from the kind

" ¢ Then in the name of Gud, let us pray,” iof voice Liabitual with the teacher?

“replied the devoted minister.

Chicago Teacker.
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