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RY’S BEACON were 2.707.421 persons engazed in mana-
facturcs, mechanieal and mining indus-
| tries, and 5,022,471 persons engaged in
3. PISG & JAMES S. DOWNS | agricultural pursuits. There is no means of
- R 777 |obtaining the exsct number of employers
TrawsorSeascarries.—$2.00 peranpum | in the manufacturing class, bat, making
1o be paid *withinsix months. Nosubscrip- all due allowance for the great number of
B et e ey A0S o] 4% small etablishments fn_ this eountry, we
antilall arrearagesare paid exceptatthe op- | ™Ay safely assert that the number of per-
tion of ihe publisher. sons engaged in manufacturing opera-
Traxsor Anvestisisc— 3Zcents per square ' tions, and employing the labor of others,
D et Inaertion. and 50 centa for every | iy limited to 8 few huodred thousauds,

. a sertio €S Oriess con- -
.«unil:l'o:.muarmu II::w nl:!n%:roﬂn(lr:- searcely balf a ,'“bn in vomber, l! »
tions be not marked on the adverticement, it | many, the remainder of the number given
will be pubishod unii! forbid. and charged above being made up by the persons re-
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I8 PERLISHED EVERY THURSDAY BY

LEONARDTOWN, MD., THURSDAY MOR

There is no division. Individual differ-
enees are accommodated to the great ends
to be accomplished by the Order as a
whole.

* > * *

9
that, alone, would make it invaluable to
the farmers of America. It is the best
means that has yet been devised of culti-

vating social relations among them, and
in its social aspects, itis a perfect suc-

cess.

Few who bave not been residents of
the country, ean rightly understand the
mouotony of a farmer’s life. Day after

«-.-.» haleet ; , ”f*wﬂ !ﬂ?v*

S Al & 3 o ~
1 be charged. at fhe same rates as adver-! Let us suppose that, 'il‘l_'"ll duty. !.ng-
fisements: obiiuaries over ten lines in leagth ' lish blankets could be sold in the United
Wwilibe charged at the rate of 50 cents per States for 85 a pair, and that American
re. {
B cominesientions Tor prliicatio o blankets could be sold at the same figure, |
be acconpanied with the real pame of the With a fair profit to the manufacturer.— |
author. o7 noatiention willte paid tothem. The tariff adds a duty of 90 per cent., or|
The real name of the anthor will vet be pub- @4 50 to the English sriicle, and raises |
Bithed unless desived, but we canvotl consent b, Loiog 4o 89 50 a pair. The Ameri-|
© insert communications unles: we know | : i
he writer. can manufactarer is thus enabled to ad-
| vance bis price to §3 50, and stiil to un- |
[ dersell the English manufacturer. The|

day the farmer and his family pu
no change save t gl
the Sabbath, and Attendance upon relig-
ious services where such privileges are
accessible. During the busy season coun-
stant toil leaves little leisure on the hands
of any member of the household ; bat
when the long winters set in, and several
months of foreed inactivity are upon them,
the monotony is often very hard to bear.
It is always felt, even by the dulest.
*
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There is another feature of the Grange xp
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mysterious hand wriling of old on the
wall, on their foreheads. Robert Field,
the organist, was turning over some sheets
of manuscript music with an absorbed air,
while by his side stood Hester Heathers-
leigh, her pretty face full of anxious in-
terest as she watched his movements. A
little cloud of wuneasiness wrinkled her
forchead now and then asshe saw the rent

e

=

| brings me fame and fortune I ecan then “ble effort to move, and this time one word
Hester looked up with a startled excla-
mation : >
“*Music! He ealls for his musie. Do
iyou mot bear? Where is it! Who!
knows aboutit! Is it Jost ?” she ques-
tioned eagerly. .
Again that terrible attempt at spe>ch.
| The dul! eyes opened wide, the feeble fing-
ers clenched themselves on Hester’s band, |
ree stiengih, b rasod bimlt ong
perate ngth, )
espera dnu".l
_*“My musie! Findit! Saveit!” And
be fell back on his pillow like one

—the path is so lonely and dangerous. T| “You have killed him,” said the phy-
shall come early to rchearsal to-morrow | sician, angrily, and at the words Hester,
for the sake of knowing that you are safe.” | with a moan, dropped down iunsensi-
“Do!” be answered. *I shall bring ble.
you glad tidings. Sueccess is too near for| Not dead! But when, after weeks and
{ me to miss now. Good-night, good-night, | months of painfal illucss, he faced the
| my sweetheart I” And so speaking he | world again, he looked like a shadow out

)
1

awaiting doom.

NO. 33

::h-h_‘lemm:‘do mle&'hl
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to InSI': Iwrgbelr this co"-.,‘:hn m L4
:‘io‘!.lcmdarlcudkiunlcyu-‘

“iﬂ;lhrlmthu. beea a sacrifiee id
n .
t one day the apswer came! |
roing one afterncon from a lowg
walk, Robert Field stopped in the hall,
spell-bouad by the triumphant strains o
some new and beautifal dy floating
h the rooms. His wora face fla
with the old light of inspired thought;
eyes dilated; his whole shook
& mysterious emotion. i
“What is it ? what is it 7" he asked.of
his wife, who came t0 meet him. -
““Bertrand's music!® answered prowd
mother Hester. ‘‘He bas been engaged
| with it a long time. e meant it to bew
surprise to you.”
Robert Field threw up his arms with
a joyful ery. -
*It is mine !—mine! My lost musie'!

passed ‘rom her into the shadow of his of the past. But bent and aged, with | —the music [ plaved for you that long
scarred forehead and whitened locks, the

'forgotten day ! Hark, Hester! do yom

* * * * % edges of angry clouds scud by the narrow

Aflter that night of storm the day dawned

wreck of his body was not the greatest! not recognize it now? Oh! tothiok thas

HISTCRY { people are thus compelled to  pay 83.:’:0}

**The Oider of Patrons of Husbandry, | slit of onward giving to the east where

alditional for every pair of American | is an orgauization of farmers and horti- | the gray sea lay tossing stormily.

CF THE ! blankets they purchase.

No wonder our | culturalists, one object of which is to se- |

|

““Well, Robert !” she said at last, drop-

our woollen and cotton factors amass such eure to its members the advantages of | ping her slim hand on his shoulder. *Well,

(; R A x G E 51 oV I-: 31 [: N T' immense fortunes.

There are but two or three manufac-

co-operation in all things affecting their
interests. . To enable the members

| Robert, what is it ?
The musician’s dark, serious face

WITH A HISTOLT OF THE RISE AND pRosness turers of quinine in the Uunited States, | of the Order to purchase implements and | lighted a moment, gloriously, as he turned
: but, as this medicine is the special anti- ! maclioery at as low cost as possible, by |and took the little hands tn his.

'dote to the most common disease of this
country, large quantities of quinine are
uscd annually.  ‘T'he bark from which the |
powder is made, is admitted free of duty, |
but the yowder itself must pay a duty of

{ 50 per cent. The American manufactur-

{er is thus *‘protected” to an extent which
enables him to demand 50 per ccut. more

Wash- ' for Lis quinine than Le could obtain ina
free market, and the exeess is a burden-
!some tax exacted from the entire nation.
| The reader can easily form an idea of the
amount of the annual tribute paid by the
nation to the two or three manufacturers
of quinine.

| Castor oil is about doubled in price by

this system.

The heaviest duties are levied upon ar-
ict for it a ticles of necessity, upon the clothing, med-
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ts of this remarkalble book, and, from

wide circulation and ready sale.  Coming icines and other neeessities of the poor.—
E'pon articles of luxury the daties are pro-
portionately light. It is 90 per eent. on
Llankets, and bat GO per eent. on silks.
B8, On fanuvels of the quality used by work-
and coup d” otats of that mys- vz men for their underclothing, the duty
9 E is almost prohibitory, while on the finer
grades it 1s comparatively light. On salt
4 it has been within a very recent period 107
o and read, by all who feel por cent 3 while on diamonds it is oaly 10
in the future of their coun- perecent.

Thus the burden falls upon the middle
and poorer classes, upon those who can-
not afford to use luxuries.  The rich pay
comparatively little; it is the great mass
With these preliminary re- of toil's -, struggling people that pay the
marks, wo shall let the author speak for envrn nAx.-;-"-”n,- the |u‘:n‘ulf‘|<xnrrrs..
Bl 3 ihs 8 Uhe Lurden falls upon the farmer \\.nh
” very great force.  Almost every  article
necded in the exercise of his ealling, be-

Among the many remarkable events of sides these required for domestic consamp-
the vear which is just drawing to a close, tion, is taxed enorm wsly, It
nobe is wore Iu-’l’ll'\ of paticut and care- to go over the whole list. A few instan-
ful study than the lmportant movement ces are as follows:
among the agricultural classes, which has |
been popularly termed  **The Farmer's|
War agaiust Monopolies.”™  The rapid and |
sstounding growth of this movement, the !
formation of Farmers' Granges in every Bariron for a wagon,
patt of the Union, and the remarkable ‘rril':\“!‘llllillv.
saccess which has attendd cvery step of Tron for ]':"“'!.
the Order of Patrous of Husbandry, have Steel for plows,
made ¢ the most closely and auxiously ob-  fron for threshing machines and
served of any of the movements of the any other machives,
day. The people of the United Statesare  Steel for the same,
deeply interested in it, aud on all sides | Horse shoes and nails,
there is a growing desire to know wmore of  Horse-rugs or blaukets,
it. Men caunot belp regarding with a Rope,
decp iuterest an organization which bids Harness,
fair to embrace the whole agricultural Pop- "urr.\nc.-n.}w‘
ulation at an early pericd, and which pro- | Horse brushes,
poses to cxert the enormous strength and  Nails for Lis barn, daty on iron, 42
power of this class of our countrymen as ¥ » o > - *
a compact and “ree for the aceom- | Constitution of the Ovder of Patrons of

lishment of a defivite object. Those who THuesdandry, and by-lacs of the Nation-
Lngl ed at the movement in its infaney, al Grange,
are now foreed to confess that the Pa-
troms of Husbandry are to-day a power
which vo politieal -:‘lr:}‘ can afford to ig- |
zore, and which wiil soon, perliaps in the |
mext year, be able to decide the majority |
of the popular clections throughout the! Human happiness is the acme of earth-
Union. {1y awbition. ludividual happiness de-

For several years past the country has pends upon general prosperity.
been suffering from evils of which all bave The prosperity of a nation is in propor-
been conscions,but which none had the cour- | tion to the value of its productions.
age to remedy, until the Grange took up the
eause of the «-]‘[‘r\\-w\i

as it doos so opportunely, just at the very

mowent when the public expectation is

*om tip-tee” with reard toth jntenti

movements

.

! sor-

terions and powerful body of the rea

]

v wes of the land, it will be most eager-
i .

Iy sought for
auy

e istake mnot, the Grange
movement, if

“Tuat tite

nan”

it neans anvthing, meane
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llowingz extracts taken at

sandom fiom bis book :

is useless

Subject to a duty
or tax ad valorem
in average.
Per cent.

40
6
42
30

42
32
35
140
85
35
39

40

»
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1z it the Sixth Annval Session of
the Nativnal Grange, Jan. 1873, |
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|
|
\

Prominent among 'derive all that consiitutes wealth; with-

| its most sanguine friends.

saving the commission ususlly paid to
agents, and the profits of the long line
of dealers standing between the manu-
facturers and the farmers, the Executive
Committee of the National Grange desire
to publish a list of the establishments that
will deal directly with State and subordi-
nate Granges.
* * * * * *
““In the purchase of scwing machines

i the saving has been still greater and the

sales very large. The retail price of
sewing machines in this State has been
from s,')n to SU.’), according to waricty;
they are now sold to the Grangers at 40
per ccnut. discount from these prices, or
for from 830 to 87. The demand has
been so great that 1500 machines have
been ordered to be delivered dauring the
coming year. Supposing all of these
to be of the cheapest variety, the saving
will be §30.000.  Tlke aumber purchased
will probably far exceed 1500.
lor organs the discount to the Granges is
from 20 to 25 per cent.; on scales, from
25 te 331 per cent.; on shellers, 15 per
cent.; on wagons, 20 per cent.; on hay-
forks, 331 per ecnt.; on miseccllaneous im-
plemients, like feed-grinders, stalk-cutters,
harrows, ficld-rollers, hay-rakes, grain
scparators, ete., 20 per cent. On mow-
ers the discount is 2) per eent.; that is,
a machine which retails at §120 is sold
to the Grangers for §90. A lot af reap-
ers which a manufacturer who was going
ont of the business had hand were
offered to the Grangers for 75 each,
provided they weuld take the whole of
them.  They were ecarcfully examined
and tested by the State agent and others,
who reported that they would be cheap at
S150. A circular conveying this intorma-
tion was scut to the Granges of the State,
and the whole lot was cisposed of at once.
They have given universal satisfaction.
I might go on at great length quoting

| prices, but those I have given are suffi-
| cient to show that by intelligent co-oper-
; ation the farmers of the country can save a
| great amount of money.
| son, Sceretary of the State Grange, thinks
| *hat §2,000,000 bas alrcady been saved
lin this way.

Wil-

General

* * * * * *

The Order of Putrens of Husbandry

| is a remarkable order, and bas a remark-
; ble hList ory.
| ted.
! party spread with such

Its growth is unpreceden-
Not even the old Know Nothing
rapidity.  Al-
though orgavized as far back as 1867, the

{ growth of the Order has been coufined

almost exclusively to the past year, in

which it has spread with aswiftness which |

Oa par-|

| “I asked you (o stay, Hester, because
{ I wisked to play for you some passages
| from my new piece. I shall submit it
| to the society at Music Hall to-morrow
evening, and I want your opinion in ad-
vance.”

The young girl laughed—a little, rip-
pling laugh of glecful enthusiasm.

**My opinion! Why, Robert, you know
beforehand what that will be. It would
be nothing but a form asking it.”

Robert raised the little band tenderly
to bis lips.

I know that love makes gentle eritics
of us all,” he said, wisely. *‘But now I

the melody, and to exercise your judg-
ment without stint.  Kemember, too, that
.Iuw is the theme; love which, wisely or

unwisely, hopes all things, believes all |

[ things, endures all things unto the end.”
| And then hLe turned to the organ.

He played slowly at first. It was a
loncly opening full of strange, sad chords,
{as if a soul were waiting some where in
shadow. Then, as brightness eutered,
| the theme asserted itself. The wonder-
| ful tones climbed bigher and bigher, ex-
| pressive of a great faith, of a fond, mad
| triumph, and bewildering joy. On and
{on the chords swept; it was as if a living
| chain of light ran round the world.
| When he bad finished there wassilence
| for a moment between these two. The
| lingering cchoes rolled back and forth till
{ one by cne they, too, escaped into still-
{ness. Then Hester Heathersleigh stoop-

ed, and with quivering lips and tear-wet
i¢.~3, reverently kissed the bowed fore-
'head of her lover.
| +Oh, my darling !
beautifui ! T am so proud of you.
taught you to play like that ?”

A proud and satisfied smile eurved Ro-
bert IField’s lips as he listened. **My love
for you taught me,” he answered. *‘My
love for you, which is so great, so all-ab-
sorbing, that my music seems to be but a
poor expression of it ”

Then lifting her head he gazed for a
moment with wistful tenderness into the
rose-pink beauty of her small, sweet face.

**You thiuk it is a triumph, then dear ?
Ah, Hester, are you sure you speak for
the music itself, or only out of a tender
wmerey born of your love for me 17

An indignaut light brightened the prets
ty violet eyes out of the drowsy languor
of youth’s enchanting dreams.

**Tender mercy for you,” she repeated.
Then her voice chahged. ¢“Ah, Robert !
if my love can make you write like that
now, then your future life shall be full of

"
-

she eried, ‘it is so

Who

| want you to forget who is the author of

clear and cool. At St. Paul’s the choral | evil that had befallen him; for of the ; it has slept so long and now comes back

socicty, just then in the first flush of en-
! thusiasm over a new oratorio. gathered ear-
{ly. Oae—Two—Three! the great bells
chimed the hours and the singers waited
impaticntly for their leader. Something
bad detained him most likely; he would
come soon ! The hour struck Four and

{ leigh, with a heart heavy as lead in her
bosom, fell on her knees in an agony of
prayer. *Oh, my God !” she cried, reck-
less of who might hear her. “‘He is dead.
My Robert is dead! He has becn lost in
the cruel storm !”

Some owe, pitying, touched her arm.—
It was her cousin, Conrad Charteris; he
was looking down at her with a pale fece
—a face paler far than that which he had
spied upon her yesterday from behind the
gallery curtain. Her piteous ery had
| touched cven his stony [:cart.

“‘Hush ! he whispered, *here is news
from him—from Robert ; come and hear
what it is.”

A note had been bronght by a swift
running messenger, and a shudder ran
round the waiting circle of listeners when
its contents were made known. It was
signed by a leading physician of the city,
aud stated that Robert Field had been
picked up that morning at the foot of the
cliffs and taken home for dead. He was
now, at the date of the writing, lying in
an insensible eondition, and it was impos-
sible to tell what the extent of his inju-
ries were, or if there was any hope of bis
ultimate recovery.

A horror strickea silence followed the
reading of the note, broken at last by a
low, sobbing cry from Hester Heathers-
leigh’s white lips.

I must go to him—oh I must go to
him! Who will take me? You! you!”
and caught Conrad Charteris by the
arm.

He shrank away from her with a ges-
ture much as if she had pierced him with
;I koife. His black eyes dilated horri-

y.

“I? T go with you to see him ?” he
cried. “What are you thinking of ?—
What do you take me for ?” Then noting
her astonished look he made a fierce strug-
gle for composure; bat his hands shook
like withered leaves,

*Why do you wish to go to him 7 he
questioned angrily. *‘He would not re-
cognize you—and it is no place for you!
Let me take you home.”

She snatched up her shawl and bound
it with trembling fingers about her shotl-
ders. ‘I tell you I shall go to him,” she
answered. *‘I was to have been bis wife,
and, living or dead, my place is now by
his side. You can come with me if you
like!” And she flew down the steps.

It scemed an age to her, that short time
she was on the road leading to the lonely

[ house of Robert Field's widowed mother;

jand when at last, by dint to her prayers

has exceeded even the wildest hopes of | inspiration, for I shall love you more and | and tears, she was suffered to approach

now a vast army* stretching over the

| you more and more forever.”
| She wound her arms about his mneck,

But a mere | more the longer I know you. 1 shall love | his bedside, she looked down on a very
{ handful at the beginuing of 1873, it is

different Robert Ficld from the one with
{ whom she bad parted in such high hope

entire Repuliic, with a well arranged | and with tender, maiden sweetness kissed | the night before.

| and satisfactori'y working system of gov-

ernment, with 1('_:'7-’1 ite and /tu.':".\f"«,‘ avoiwced
aims, aud vllL["r weans of attaining its

lends; and it 1s increasing by many thous- |

ands every week.
No man can predict its future; but it

community

| bis forchead, and kissed bis wavy hair, |

and kissed the thin, pale hand which lay
(nervelessly on the yellow organ keyvs.—
And then a stillness erept about them, a
| stiliness more fraught with eloquent joy
| than any ineasure of golden speech could

| seems safe to assert that at no very distant | have been.
The soil is the source from whence we | day it will embrace the entire jarming|

The bruises were chiefly about the head,
| the physician said gravely, and even if he
recovered it was doubtfal if his mind
| would ever be sound again. Hester heard
him, and with a great sob fell on her
| knees by the bedside. Where now were
the briiliant aspirations, the tender hopes,

he had not come, and Hester Heathers- ‘

brilliant genius of other days mo vestige 'to me so fresh and fair, This is what [
| was left. Saddest of all, the miscrable have missed out of my life! This is my
ghost of his lost hopes haunted him, and  treasure whick was lost to me aud now is
in the ruined chamber of his darkened | returned to me after many years. Erought
intellect he was forever groping, trying | back by a little child! Our child, Hes-
to gather up the mystic chords of tuneful ter! Ob, thank God for that!”
| thouzht which no longer vibrated to his| Rushing into the parlor he swept Ber
magic touch. The lost manuseript music ' trand from the stool, and seating bimself
{had never been recovered, and though 'at the organ, with one powerful sreedp of
his fecble mind failed to take in the great- | his hands over the keys, he summoned his
nese of his loss, the shadow of something God given genius from the tombd of his
beantiful which was to have been, some- | youth and bade it stand resarrcetionized
how, failed to be, lay on him, and gave iu new life before him. On and on the
his face a wistful look, which was sadder music swept; not a note was lost; not @
far in its mute endurance than any wail of clord dropped out of the splendid work,
speech could bave been. | Shoutingly, exultantly the tones leaped
Musie was to him now something akin | forth. **And their name was called Won:
to the sound of ‘‘sweet bells jingled, cut derful.” Ou! on! Up and up!
of tune and harsh.” At last, from sheer exhaustion, the mu-
Oue day in carly spring he went to|sician dropped to the floor, and lyin
the church for the first time, leaning on | there at Hester's feet he wept tears whic
Hester’s arm.  The old, familiar look of | were no shame to him.
the place struck bim forcibly and roused| It is the very same!” he cried. Ber-
his dormant wits. e =at down to the  traud has written it out note fuor uote, s
organ and glided his hands over the keys; | counterpart of my own work. Isit notan
{a few jangling, discordant chords fol- |awful thing to think of! My own work,
{lowed, wandering and disconneeted ; then |and yet his! Who but God can explain
his face changed, and, with a terriblecry, [it. And oh, Hester! The darkucss is
| he flung his head on his arms. {all gone now! Let me thank God for
| +Oh, Hester! tell me what is it have | that.”
{lost? Somctimes I almost reach it—it is| Then, wrapping his srms about her,
in my mind, something beautiful which | Robert Fizld kissed his wife’s pale face
T almost grasp; and then it cludes me and | and kissed her tender mouth, her wavy
fadesaway. Ihavelostitvow. Hester! bhair, and her slim, pale, faithful bauds:
Hester! take me home!” *My wife ! my wife! Ob, what if your
She kissed him and soothed him with  love had failed you, Hester? 1f, in
sweet womanly words, and when he was | terrible first hours of my misfortune, your
more composed she led him away. | true heart had been obe whit less true;
Soon after that they were marfied. In | then I should have been lying in my grave
vain Hester's friends threatened and op- to-dry, a brcken and forgotten man "
posed ber. She was quictly determined. | So fume and success in the later days
**Ilc loved me when friends and fortune | of his life came, not unwelcomed his fa-
smiled on him,” she answered them.—!mous piece with none the less acclaim for
*He would have given me every great | its long delay, and for the strange story
gift which the world was ready to bestow | which accompanied it. One truth only
on him for love of his beautiful genius, | concerning that fatal night Robert with-
and shall T desert him now when misfor- | held—known alone to his faithful wife.—=
tune has overtaken him? l'crlxaps—oh, | Rat Conrad Charteris had lnng ago dis-
perhaps some time God may restore to | appearcd from the town, and was seen no
him his lost mind.” Tears filled her|more among them. So he aud Hester
lovely, soft pathetic cycs. “If I dared to | buried the secret in their hearts, coptehbs:
bope it—oh, if I but might hope for it,!ed that it should be so—for God is big
how willingly would I give my life to have own avenger. 5
it s0.” They had been taught a wonderful les<
The day before her wedding she re- 'son, too, by Ove who, having lived of'
ceived a visit from Conrad Charteris. earth, knew what the full fruition of earths
It shall not be ?” he eried out wehe- | Iy life must be, and who gave, ere he
mently. *‘Do you recognize what you! passed away from among men, the crown=
are doing? Why, you had better far ing blessing of Iis wisdom in a last, new
die at onee, for Robert Field is but little ' commandment—
better than au idiot.” Love ye one another!
¢«And if he were an idiot,” relnrmt.-ld
ly hiding her hurt at the
:’]r:':lrwz:‘d: 'y‘evcn txbon I wonld mar-| Joves, oF Nevapy.—His face is like &
ry him. I love him, and if notone ves- Datch portrait in the style of Rembrandt’s
tige of bis glorious ivtellect remsined I7 mellowest, with American eyes iy it. The
would be Robert Field'e wife, and a proud | cheeks are bright red, with the color of
one, too !” currant clusters, sceming to expose a jui-
«And, by " T believe yon wounld.,” ey red life in the blood, and for '.!H! rest
answered Conrad, looking with a fond, | are open-air brown, the whole a little vo-
mad longing into the small pale face, lift- | luptuous in coutour, but lengthened out
ed so undauntedly to his dark gaze. | with a l{"“"‘l of rich Vandyke brown,
«Ilester, you will drive me mnd. 1 wherethe thread or two of gray hangs
would to heaven that Robert Ficld was | like the morning cobweb on the red thord
ldead. Why did he not die that night|bush. The cyes are hazel, carrying all
'last winter 7° and he struck bis hand | expressage, inundated with humor, clear
fariously on the table in a blind frevzy | as preeision, shiving “””' the light of
| of despair. | fecling, expanding with the glow of ad-
“God knows it was from no lack of |éress. The bair tarrics, satistied that
| purpose in you that he did not dic,” re- | Sometimes it must let the oils of precious
{torted Hester, spiritedly. | spikenard evaporate, but as yet they give
8he spoke at random, but Conrad it bue. A trifle ehuffy in the body, as if

While they thus stood hand in hand | the gay courage and stout-bearted faith of | shrank away with a white face. The idle | be b\“-“:‘d ail the jobs with the kaces, the
Certainly those who have | talking, the curtain bebind them parti- | ove short day gone by? Lost! lost !— | words evidently hit him hard. They eut  belly. the eyes, aud clbows, hallooing to

these are the bardens that have been fas- out it we would have no agriculture, no ! the farmers’ interests at heart should strive | tioning off the long gallery parted and a| Success so pear to him, and yet to fail. { cloge =nd sharp as steel in ‘lheir unex- his workmen "““‘“ﬁ““‘{.“‘i too 3"""?8:3
{ dark face peercd through. It was a man's | Triumph so nearly won, and yet to pass pected descent, and wheeling abra ptly | be always clegant—this was Joncs.

tened upon the people by the reckless aud manufactures, no commeree. Of all the
ny__q-xu!-u}pu- ccurse of the great Raiiroad the material gifts of the Creator, the wva-|

evopolics that have sprung up in our rious productions of the vegetable world
twidst. These vast and powerful corpora- are of the first importance. The art of

tives have inangurated a series of abuses agriculture is the parent and precursor of | 2f¢ stubborn things,” and to our mind  changes of hate and jealous anger and fu-|

which have graduvally and cflectually un- all arts, and its products the foundation
ermined the solid basis upon which our of all wealth.

1y ] t
Sipavces were sujposed to rest.

The Graunge secks to array the agricul
tural class—nearly one-half of our whol
'n'[u:.ﬂh n—as a couj act lu?.\' againet du : 1 _‘\3::‘\‘ nseque ‘.t'.:\ be in pre ru[:i.“i:
these cvils, and by thus opposing a solid to the intelligeuce of the producer, and
frout to the monopolists and their selfish successs will depend upon Lis knowledge
sud unpatriotic schemes, to awaken the of the section of these laws, and the pro-,
entire nation to 3 sense of the danger per application of their prineipies. !

o 2 2 : . &
with which it is threatened, and secure its Heuce, knowledge 1s the foundation of
vo-operation in the rr.for:vmcn) of - as- happiness.
ures which will remeve the evil I!‘.-l.l-nl‘g * ) * * *
about a more healthful state of affairs — he Grange offers to the farmers of the
The Grange offers to the farmers the most United States a means of comlination, of

|

influence of natural laws, inva-|

the amount pro-|

. jfc! to the nfin
riable and indisputable;

d

we

~ -

for such an end.

The foregoing extraets speak for them-
selves, and need no bolstering, for *‘facts

these facts are all well put.

S

E# A learned doctor being very busy
in ! ¥ )
some fire. **But,” szvs the docter, **you
have nothing to take itin.” As he was
going to feteh something for that purpose,
the hittle girl stooped down at the fire-
piace, and takicg some cold ashes on one

! hand she put live embers on them with

the other.
down bis books, ard saying,
my learning, I should never have found

face, bandsome but'eruel in that purple
gloom of gathering shadow.
friendly face, cither, that with its many

| rious despair seecmed, while the lovers

| | talked, to be playing a dark and stormy ' lefi—the blessings of a love which be- | ing carc of his wife, health and strengt
The productions of the carth are sub- | Qver a million and a balf at present.—Eps, | accompauiment to the idy) of their love. |lieves all things, hopes all thin

It was no!

| by on the other side.
| *Robert, 0 my Robert! Lock up!
Speak to me, or I, too, shall die !”
Ah! but love remained. Love
changed and unfzltering. This then was

gs, and en-

| A sudden angry burst of wind at the dures all thiugs unto the end.

parrow window roused them wunpleas-| |
1 - y ecnse i sari % ¢ ‘ c he secrets
is study, a little girl eame to ask for antly to a seuse of night aud the pearing not change a: Hester's ery, but under ' gun to wrench, one by ome, the secrets

storm.

**Oh, the rain I cried Hester, with a fecbly and the slender hind outside on gan to shape themsclves under bis toueh,
“How thoughtless of us to the coverlet groped bhelplessiy.
stay, and you have that long, desolate took his band in hers and then, quick as gradually assuming syminetry and power.

pale face.

walk over the chiffs in the dark [”

**Never mind 7 eried Robert, stontly. rather that by any demonstration of his, | wistfully. e
Th ol **There sre such light and warmth within she felt that the poor, stricken senses will uslock my prison door and setme
- doc!.?r'i::n;"l me that [ shall not heed a passing touch were trying to break through the daik- | free.”

of wiud and water. I will see you to your ' ness that enveloped them and wmake

| door first, and then good-night.”

The drawn wkhite face on the pillow did
I the half-closed lids the dull eyes gleamed
Hester

lightning, by some strange, subtle instinet

| unknown want understood.

un- |

their |

| about he left her and did not seck ber, ““ath,” in Chicago Tribune.
'again.

| “They were marricd quictly, and after
that,,iu the tender security of his m-nd-,"" : One of our young men has ceased
est home, under the fond and chcnshh-'m-';l;kc edlost e cuctels: Aouss:. Db ap
{ pears that he went the otler night from
| an oyster supper, aud ou her futher ap-
| pearing at the door he observed :  *Hal-
Io, old fadpole ! where is the floating ga-
z-lle ? where is my love now dreamiog 1"
This scemed to indicate that something
was wanted, #0 be placed Lis hand sadly
ou the young mau's shoulder, ¢towed
awar 2 l=rge amount of leather under his
coat tail, and then retired into the house,
The young man docsa’t go there any
jmore. He says the small pog is Leredi-
tary io the fawily.

Dox’r Go Tuene —THe Danbury Newsd

icnme slowly back to the chattered frame
| of Robert Field.
| Slowly. too, out of the darkness he be-

of his prisoned mind. Ol meiodies be-
discordant and fragmentary at first, ba

[~ *No quute 3 wreck!” he would sigh,

*‘Some day some good genii

In the child that was born to them, a

praciical means of bettering their condi- harmony of action such as they have never out that expedient.”

ticn, avd while it coufines its membership before possessed. It offers them the means | i ™~ |

strictly to the agricultural c‘nﬂ:‘, itappeals of expressing lhv.ir :.ieis and wishes asa ‘3-_\[“’.1.’ bad a prodigious memory,

powerfally to the general publie 'l'u.'. sym- body, and of r-v_/nrn'n_) l.hem; Its olgd:ts | and was wont to say he knew Milton’s Par.
by and encoursgement Believing as niud mode of accomplishing them are dis- adise Lost so well that he could restore the
does, that the farmer bas suffered great tinctly stated, and are such as to com-

~first six or seven beoks in case they were:
and cruel wrongs, the Author has endea- mend themselves to every member of the lost. y {

| beautifal boy who sang sweet music in|
**My cousin Conrad promiscd to come' *-Robert, Robert ! what is it ?” she eried. | every tone of his childish voice, his pride |
|for me,” Hester answered. -1 wonder *What is it that you waot to make us was great. He talked of bim, listened to
what detains him. Itistoo bad for me' understand 1’ | bim, watched him, and drcamed of bim, '
to take you all this long way out of your. The helpless movement of his lips, the | predicting a fature of which Bertrand
route.” | belpless groping of his fingers, were was to be the perfect flower, the very
*I like it better s0,” the young man enough to makeove weep. Hester bent' golden rose of joy. So the years passed,
wored to tell Lis story for bim, and toshow Order. The weakest local Grange pur- said, gravely. *‘I do not like your cous- her ear to his mouth. {and sweet Hester Ficld's fair face grew
w0 the reader whercin it is true. sues a poliey and sceks the furtheranee of A lady reporter sest to ou agrieultural in Conrad, and I sm wot willing to trust  ““What is it, Robert, dear? Tell me bheavenly beautiful to see, with its tired | . "
o T IR @ % jdeas and interests that are the objects of, fair, wrote of a lot of young pigs. ‘“They you to bis care. Ob, By darling!™ be —wbat is it you want T* {Took of patient waiting. God ooly knows| ~Why should & magistrate be very ea!d?
siecord ng to the Census of 1870 there the cfforts ¢f cvery Grange in the Union. look too sweet to live l;linlu-" i west on carmestly, *if wy music bat' The stiffencd ligs strove 'I.IE a terri- how ber heart failed hecwow at times; or Beeause be represeuts just ioe.
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R% The Tichborn claimant weighed
310 pounds “when he estered Newgate
Prison, but the cevfinement has greatly
reduced lis size. He cats very litle of
anything but bread, which alone is wot
fattening food.

-_— B —




