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_PROFESSIONALCARDS.
J. PARRAN CRANE,
Attorney-at-Law,
Leonardtown, Md.
Jan 26, 1871 —tf.
AS. H. WILSON,
"ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

Leonardtown.

Feb 10, 1870--tf.

D 8. BRISCOE,
L )

Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law.
41 St. Paul Street, Baltimore, Md.
Jan 16, 1873 —tf.

B. HARRIS CAMALIER,
Attorney and Counsellor-ai-Law,
Leonardtown, Md.
March 26, 1874—tf.

B C. COMBS,
L J

ArrorNEr-AT-TAw,

Leonardtown,
Aug. 12, 1875—tf.
C"iibkc’l-: BLAKISTONE,
ATTORNEY AT Law,

June 6, 1878. Le_onndtown.

Dl. C. HENRY CAMALIER is located a
@reat Millg prepared to attend to all call
in the line of his profession.

Dec 21, 1876—tf.

¥ire Insurance !

len desirous of having their

roperty insured in the cheap and
excellent bome company known as the
Srate or MarvLAND Fire INsurANcCE
CoxpraNy oF Bartimore, MarvLAND,
B. G. Hagzis, President, can be grat-
ified by ealling on or communicating
with the undersigned, St. Inigoes’ Post
Office, St. Mary's county, Md.

EDWARD 8. ABELL,
Oct 1, 1874—tfn Local Agert.

F.D.LADAMS,
BUILDER & CONTRACTOR

HE undersigned is prepared to
contract for BUILDING and
REPAIRING in St. Mary's and ad-
joining counties. All work intrusted
to him will be done with despatch and
in workmanlike manner. Address,
F D Apams, Mcchaniesville,
St Mary’s county, Md.
Aug 7, 1878—tfn

81 Mary’s Female Seminary,
ST. MARYS CO., MARYLAND.

WILL RE-OPEN OCTOBER 1st.

For circulars, address
Mzs. JAS. . THOMAS,

St. Mary’s city, Md.
Rept 5, 1878—dw.
FOR CLERK OF THE CIRCUIT COURT.

Messrs. Editors.—Please announce Dr. L. J.
SUTTON as the Republican candidate for Clerk
of the Circuit Court for St. Mary’s conaty at the
election in 1879 and say that he will receive the
'a‘r:“ of his party and friends in

, 1876n. Chaptico District

NOTICE.

NSPORTATICN & ENTERTAINMENT
at reasonable rates can be had by parties in

per Patuxent steamers by calling on
JOHN H. BUCKLER,
Nov. 9, 1876—1tf Forrest's wharf, Md

FOR CLERK OF THE CIRCUIT COURT.

Messrs. Editors —Please announce JEFF D
s candidate for Clerk of the Circuit
election in '79 and say that he will

receive the undivided support of the voters of the
District.
The People.

FOR REGISTER OF WILLS.

Messrs, Editors :—Please announce JOHN B
BE :?.*‘u a candidate for the position of

Register lis for St. Mary'scounty at the
election in 1879 and say that he will be’l'lrml_v

by the peopleofthe eon-l‘, .i,mnuy.
¢ People

t31, 1876 T
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omas, the Examiner, and found it, in
my humble estimation, to be a fair,
practical and impartial one, with the
exception that time enough was not al-
lowed to write out the answers to some
of the questions, which no doubt Jes-
sened the per centage of some of those
applying for certificates to teach. YetI
can see no just cause why the Exami-
ner should be censured for carrying out
the imperative commands of his supe-
riors and the school law (time allowed
to answer questions accepted). Itis
futile to say that partiality was shown
in the examination, as each applicant
had the same questions, the same length
of time to answer them in, and the same
per centage was required of the one as
of the other to obtain the required cer-
tificate to teach. Then how can an Ex-
aminer be justly censured when he does
hi« doty fairly, justly, impartially and
according to the law governing him ?
Besides, his report either has to be ap-
Ero\'cd or disapproved by the Board of

chool Commissioners, and if censure
is at all necessary, it is the Board that
should receive the condemnation of the
people, for I contend that the Board of
School Commissioners should (when an
examination is necessary) canvass the
questions proposed by the Examiner,
and if deemed to be impractical or of
too high a standard, to modity them to
suit the requirements of the age.

Now, h;mlsrs. Editors, I don’t wish
to be understood as becomingz Mr.
Thomas’ advocate. He, like many of
us, may have faults and not be able to
see them, but I do think that we should
be more reasonable and when we ar-
raign a person, an officer, we should be
able to produce specific charges, and
upon the arraignment to give the party
arraigned an opportunity of refutation.
Was this done ‘at the late ipdignation
meeting? [ emphatically answer no.
I have always held to the principle that
justice should be given to Enm to whom
Justice belongs, ience the aforegoing
remarks. Had the late meeting taken
up the pro rafa order (passed by the
Board of School Commissioners 5th in-
stant) and made a specific charge of it
against the Board, it would have been
done with some justness, for in my
humble opinion it should receive the
condemnation of all fair minded and
honest people. I will here give verba-
tim the order alluded to: “Ordered,
that an average attendance of ten pu-
pils for a given term shall entitle the
teacher to full salary for the term, and
that in all cases where the average at-
tendance falls below ten, the teacher
shall be paid pro rata.”

Is it not plain, Messrs. Editors, that
this order will act detrimentally tothe
cause of popular education ? Dces it not
bear upon its face injustice towards the
teacher, patron and pupil? Why?
Because the teacher, under the school
law, must be in his school room six
hours each school day for the purpose
of giving primary instruction, morally
as well as in(e{lectually, to the little
ones placed under his charge, andsince
it is in our primary schools that the
child’s character is formed and brought
out for development, and as the respon-
sibility of the teacher is scarcely if at
‘all below him who sits in the ministeri-
al chair for a like purpose, he should
receive a fair remuneration for his ser-
vices. Any common sense man can
see that under the pro rafa order it is

sible the teacher may receive noth-
ing, or at all events, not enough to pay
his board bill, which nature herself must
necessarily create. Under the school
law, it- is the duty of the Boards of
School Commissioners to fix the salary
of teachers of their respective counties,
which law has, I believe, been strictly
adhered to in our county till the last
meeting, 5th instant, of School Com-
missioners, when the pro rafa or-
der indefinitely fixing the teacher’s
salary was passed. How gentlemen
of such known capacity and experience
as compose our present Board sheuld
fail to see the evil effect of such an or-
der I am not able to fathom, although 1t
is plain that some object was sought to
be effected and the feacher, the instru-
ment through whom it was to be pro-
duced, yet for the life of me I fail to see
it—the object. It cannot be that teach-
ers need a stimulant to exert them to
new exertion to obtain a greater aver-
age, for to my certain knowledge there
are lew teachers in the field that have
not done and still continue to do their
duty faithfully and according to law.
Even admitting that there are some in-
efficient teachers, even then, has not the
Board power to reject them by refusing
to confirm their appointment, and not
make the innocent suffer for the guilty.
It is certainly not because the teacher
does not command respect enough to

>
of:

real

S *
PYs Voo

g B ¢

Sehou | 2

¥ b

cause the patrons to send their children |
to school, for if he did not command re-'?
spect he would not be in the school. It/

is equally certain that it is not for want '
of ability to teach, because he holds the

requisite certificate of qualification. It
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not be that our profession, at this late
day, when we should be on the pro-

ive march, is to be placed below
that of serfdom, because that would be
swiftly leading us to degradation, and
men of such great intellect as compose
our present School Board would not, in-
tentionally, lend a helping hand to ef-
fect such an object. No, Messrs. Edi-
tors, no. 'Tis a myatery to usall. Yet
I for one am quietly being drawn to the
conclusion that the Board being over-
stocked, overcropped itself.

In conclusion, I will say that one of
the commands of the school law is,
that teachers must read and endeavor
to understand and to make themselves
conversant with the school laws. Well,
I have the boldness to assert right here,
that I have read the school law and am
so opinionated as to believe that I can
digest it, and that in said law I fail to
find a single clause giving to the Board
of School Commissioners power to fix
an indefinite salary for the teacher, but
do find a clause giving them power to
fix the salary of tieuacher, by which
it is plain that thelaw contemplates that
the teacher should know what he is to
receive for his services when he con-
tracts to teach. Then, according tomy
idea, the pro rata order is contrary to
the just and vroper interpretation of the
law, and I sincerely trust that by the
time the School Board again meets that
its better judgment may prevail and the
unjust pro rafa order be rescinded.
Popular sentiment demands it, as it is
productive of evil leading to corruption.

TeacHER.

[CoMMUNICATED.
Ewinc’s, Sept. 25, 1878.
Messrs. Editors :—Having becn to a
cerlain extent a participator in both of
the late school meetings. and after lis-
tening carefully at the last meeting to
the elaborate eulogiums of Messrs. Dent
and Thomas on the Board and Exami-
ner I asked of Col. Dent the same ques-
tion that I had asked at the previous
meeting. I have yet received no def-
inite answer and therefore propose,
with your permission, to propcund the
same inquiry through your columns.
Some of the teachers charge these gen-
tlemen with partiality and favoritism—
with asking questions both useiess and
impracticable. We, the public, know
they are utterly regardless of the wishes
of the trustees and patrons of the dif-
ferent schools. We also know that, not
satisfied with grading the certificates of
teachers, they have gone further and
endorsed them as only for colored schools
and others for particular colored schools.
Now, we all know, under the school
law, the character of the certificate reg-
ulates the salary, and that they have
the power to fix the grade of the certi-
ficate no one denies. But there ends
their power. It 1s then oplional with
the trustees, by and with the consent
of the patrons, whether they employ the
holder or not. The question we ask is,
by what authority do they, after grad-
ing a teacher, then say, he shall teach
only colored schools, and asin Mr.
Duke’s case only one particular colored
school ? Why have they not a right to
teach any school, white or black in the
county under that certificate, particu-
larly any scheol that requires that grade
of teacher? We contend that anything
beyond the grading of the certificate,
any adddional expression, is an arbi-
trary usurpation of power by them, and
that after giving a gentleman or lady a
certificate of high or low grade, then to
proceed to designate the pasticzlar class
or race of pupils that ge or she shall
teach and lEe articular school house
in which he shall teach them, is a piece
of presumption of which only our pres-
ent School Board would be guilty and
is adirect insult (and they are capable
of such things) both to teacher and peo-
ple at large, one that in my humble
Judgment the people would do well to
call them to account for. Now, noone
will deny the right of the people to call
for an explanation of their course, and
although these gentlemen have hereto-
fore refused to take notice of any of the
many charges brought agamnst them
through your paper and may do so in
this case, yet they will remember, it is
the people who are interested and
aroused now, and although they may
ignore public opinion for awhile, yet
the time will come, and that very soon,
.w!uen they will be forced toanswer def-
initely at the bar of public opinion.
There are several other questions, equal-
ly as important, but as heretofore they
have ignored all censure, they may still
refuse to answer and therelore I shall
wait 1o sce what developments will be
made.
Respectfally,
L. J. Svrrox.
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times with OF, mag
fluence, making man’'s emotional nature
subservient to their speil.

There are mirth evokingz words; words
that bid armies arise, cities be made
desolate; words that le the soul
with good resolutions, that call into ex-
istence noble aspirations; words that

ierce the heart, that ostracise joy and

appiness; words that thrill: words that
bid cares ‘““to fold their tents like the
Arabs

And as silently stesl away.”

Words that like some ekillful musician
touch a long silent chord, evoking a
melody sweet and rare, making tears
fill eyes long unused to weep, dimming
eyes that never quailed at danger, sub-
duing the angry one and melting the ob-
durate heart. Words that pour the Le-
thean waters over broken trust, false
vows, unkindness, injustice. Words
that resurrect, as it were, the dead heart,
that convert darkness into daylight. It
has been beautifully said of words :

“They are the sanctuary of the intui-
tions. They paint humanity, its thoughts,
longings, aspirations, struggles, failures
—paints them on a canvas of breath in
the colors of life.”

They are many times also Minos and
Rhadamanthus, condemning in unmis-
takable language the mean, dishonora-
ble, and eloquent in praise of the good
and noble. The field of language is
rich with specimens for analysis. One
is amused, startled and pleased with the
discoveries made. How many of us
for instance, when we use the word se-
rious, remember that it is simply the
being unable to laugh—sine risus. Rel-
ish from wrelecher, a something so de-
lightful or delicious rather as to temnt
one 0 lick his lips. Regard a looking
at—respect a looking . Inculecate
(inculco) to tread over. Grotesque takes
its origin from queer figures found in
grottos in ancient Rome. Who would
recognize farlhingale in the German
vertugale. We find the formidable bri-
gand was originally one who lived on a
brig or summit.

hat queer vicissitudes has the word
idiot undergone. Onginally it meant a
privale person. One wfo had no profes-
sional knowledge of any subject what-
ever was its secondary signification and
according’to Plato—idiot meant prose-
writer. * Ag:in, it might be twisted into
meaning an ignorant man. It was re-
served for our modern imaginations to
give it the application it now has.

See how the word knave has degen-
erated! Originally it was the German
for an innocent boy or youth, and now
what is its import ? $

Gleaning in the wild wood of words
is a pleasant and instructive occupation.
Sometimes we come across one that
stirs our inmost nature, that recalls al-
most forgotten pleasures and then again
that thrill with acutest pain.

With gentle yet irresistible power
they cast back the tidal waves of time,
merging the past into the present. See
what the word farewell does. Again,
it bids us stand beside our dead, tolook
down upon the eyes that will gaze lov-
ingly at us no more, those lips that will
bless us, will whisper sweet words to
us never more, never more !

Farewell! It 1s the knell of hope.
Originally it meant may you fare well.
Now it is the cry of the bereaved.

. Holw twee‘: the signification of the
omely yet dear old word -bye—
God be lglh you. -

It too is magical in its power.

There are hurried omr-‘:)yes that fall
from lips that scarcely heed what they
say. There is the good-bye that comes
from friend to friend. That makes the
eye humid as thought conjures up what
may happen ere the hands clasp agzain.
There is the good-bye that falis like a
blessing from the lips of parents, a ten-
der sister. A good-bye that thrills our
emotional nature with coatending feel-
ings, that unlocks the sanctuary of the
proudest heart, thatrevealslong guarded
secrets, that sweep away all barriers,
that introduce into a world of bliss or
condemn to death in life.

Sweet is the power of a word.

“A gentle word is never lost;

Oh, never then refuse one;
It cheers the heart when sorrow toss'd
And lulls the cares that bruise cne.
It scatters sunshine o’er our way;
It turps our thorns to roses;
It changes dreary night t0 day
And hope and power discloses.”

§3 The abilities of man must fall
short on one side or other, Jike tooscan-
ty a bianket when you are abed; 1f you
pull it upon your shoulders you leave
your feet bare: if you thrust it down
upon your feet ';onr shoulders are un-
covered.—Sir W. Temple.

§3» People do not care to give alms
without.some security for their money:
and a wooden leg or a withered arm is
a sort of draftment upon heaven for those
who choose to have their money placed
to account there.—Mackensie.

Sam called his wile before they were
married; but now he called her ‘‘pet;”
and as soon as she heard the loviog
word, she threw down her duster on the
chair, and d off to the kitchen for
the flask. The flask had a feather in
it, as such flasks generallv have; and
Sam taking the said feather between
bis fore-finger and thumb, oiled the
key of the street-door nght well, and
then locked it and unlocked it a dozen
times. At first it went stiffand required
some strength of wrist to turn it; but,
as it was worked to and fro,
oil began fo make its way intc the
wards, it worked more and more easily.
At last, Tommy, Sam's little son,
who was standing by, was able to turn
it almost with a touch; and thea Sam
pronounced that it would do.

The operation finished, Sam thought
be'd just give his knife a touch of the
end of the feather; less than a drop out
of the flask would do; just a mere touch
that was all it wanted; and presently, to
young Tommy’s great delight, the father
made the blade go up and down, chck,
click. Tommy evidently approved ofthe
result, for he began to click with his
tongue and the roof of his mouth,
imitation; and how long he might have
delayed his father, we can’t tell, if it
were not that Mrs. Parsons caught him
up in her arms and made off with him,
she calling Tommy a ‘“saucy rogue,”
and kissing him on the way, and he on
his part click, clicking, as though his
mouth were a cutler's shop and you
were opening and shutting every knife
n it.

Some folks might think that Sam Par-
sons had done enough in the oiling way
for one day; but there was one thing
more to €5, and then he would be quite
ready to take his potatoes to market.—
One or two of the wheels of the wagon
had been a trifle creaky, and so he took
the grease pot, and gave them a touch
of its contents. You could have rolled
all he put on them into the size of a
couple of marbles, but it was quite
enough; the wheels gave over their
creaking. If the old proverb be true,
“Silence gives consent,” no doubt they
approved of what Sam had done.

“Now. then, I'm off to market,” said
Sam. “Good bye, Jennie, pet.”” On
that little word “‘pet,”’ didn’t the cun-
ning fellow oil his wife’s tcmt:er and
even almost her very joints, for her day’s
work, when he calied her that little
name? ‘“‘Good bye, Tommy, my darl-
ing.”” Oh, you cunning man, there
you are with your oiled feather again;
for when Tommy was naughty, and his
mother reminded him that she must tell
his father when he came home, and
“father would be sore grieved if his
darling was naughty,” wasn’t Tommy
good ? for, child though he was, he was
able to reason thus much in his mind;
Tommy is father’s darling, and he won’t
vex him; darlings ought not to vex those
who love them. Never mind, good
reader, if there'sa flaw in th= logic,
nursery logic is some times very funny
reasoning, but it answered the purpose:
naughty Tommy became good, and
click-clicked about the house as merry
as a cricket, instead of sprawling and
bawling on the ground; and all because
his fatker happened to call him ‘‘darl-
ing"’ before he went out.

“] say, Polly,” said Sam Parsons to
bis one servant-maid, as he left the
house, *“don’t forget to clean up those
irons, if yon can manage it, there’sa
good lass: you'll find the oil-flask hang-
ing behind the kitchen door.” - And so,
with a cheerful smile on his counte-
nance, Sam Parsons took his departure
for market. Ah! cunning Sam; belore
he went he oiled his wife and child, and
now he oiled his servant-maid; and when
he turned his back vpon his own door,
he left smiling faces and glad hearts be-
hind him, and I warrant, he found them
all smiling to receive him when he came
home. 4 . » o

“I have great faith in oil,” said Sam
Parsons; “‘I oil almost everything: this
very morning I oiled the lock of my
street-door, and my penknife, and
greased my wagon Wheels; and I oiled
my wife and child; and I gave the ser-
vant-maid 2 touch too; and I tell you
what it is, neizhbor Joe, Islip along fa-
mously, where | find many anothersticks
fast."

“Rusty Joe's” torn nail seemed to
give him a fresh twinge when the pen-
knife was spoken about; arnd so as to
the wife, his conscience reminded him
how bearishly he behaved to her at
breakfast.

“What do you mean by oiling your
wife, man ?”’ said “Rusty Joe,” rather
tartly; ‘‘you havn’t been sneaking, have
you, and knocking under to a woman ?"’
and “Rusty Joe”’ edged away from
Polished Sam’s’’ side, as though he
were near some slimy serpent.

*“No, indeed,”” answered Sam, *“1've
not been knocking any way, neither
over nor under; but I just gave her and |
the bantling a loving word before I!
staried from hosme: and I said a kind'

and the |~
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have known her to sit up seven nights
with me, without taking off a stitch of
her clothes, that time I broke my leg;
and when I said to her, one mormmng,
as the day was breaking, and I looked
at her red eyvelids, ‘Jenny, my darling,
I can never pay you for all this,” she
laughed and said,” ‘why Sam, how can
you tell such a story ? you've paid me
now.'"”’

“Paid you, my wife! why, what do
you mean ?”’

“Didn’t you say, my darling ?”

“To be sure I did, said I.

“Well, wasn't that payment {0 a wo-
man's heart!”

“And she looked eo earnest-like at
me that I felt the tears in eyes. Oh,
neighbor, I couldn’t say it as she said
it; for these women have a way of
speaking that there’s a kind of a pipe
that makes music in their throats; but
ever since that day, I have been ter
times as loving as I was before; and 1
try to say a kind word, notonly to Jen-
ny, but to every one I meet. I believe,
neighbor, continued Sam, ““that women
are of that nature, that they’ll do any-
thing for love: nouse our driving them, or
scolding or ordering, and banging about:
that only makes slaves of them; but
give them a little love, and they will
do wonders.”

As Sam Parsons found that his neigh-
bor was listening, he was encouraged to
zo on, even though he received no an-
swer. “And I do the same,’ said Sam,
“by every girl that comes to service to
me. Servants are made of the same
stuff as their mistresses: they all have
hearts, and the same kind of oil will
reach them all.

Thus discoursing Sam Parsons arrived
at his own tarm-yard. There was Jenny
his wite, ready to meet him witha kiss;
and there was Tommy, who reccived
his father with a click, chick, leaving it
a matter of speculation as o whether
he had not been clicking ever since the
morning until now. And then there
was Polly, the servant-maid stnnding
close to the irons, which shone as thoug
they were fresh from the shop; she
hoped they'd catch her master’s eyes
and she knew she’d get a kind word.—
And when Sam went into the sitting-
room, he saw a great heap of his stock-
ings, that Jenny had been darning; and
when Sam sat down at tea, there was
a pie that Jenny had made; and if Sam
had beea a little boy, instead of a grown
man, he certainly would have patted
his chest and smacked his lips aed so
expressed his opinion, that Jyuu would
think that Sam Parsons had oiled the
pie, so smoothly did each piece slip
down his throat, for he' was at peace
with Jenny his wife, Tommy his son,
and Polly the servant-maid. Good hu-
mor promotes digestion, and our read-
ers will be glad to hear that Sam slept
well upon that good supper, and bad
pleasant drcams, and awoke up re-
freshed, to be happy and make others
happy all day long.

A Fox HusTting Parson.—Mr. Rad-
ford, in the north of Devon some years
ago, was fond of having convivial meet-
ings in his parsonage, which often en-
ded uproarously. Bishop Philpotts sent
for him, and said, “Mr. Radlord, 1 hear,
but I can hardly believe it, that men
fight in your house.” “Lor, my dear,”
answered Parson Radford, in broad
Devonshire, “doant y’ believe it. When
they began fighting, I take and turn
them out into the churchyard.” The
Bishop came one day to visit him with-
out notice. Parson Radford, in scarlet,
was just about to mount his horse and
gallop off to the meet, when he heard
the Bishop was in the village. He had
barely time to send away his hunter,
run upstairs and jump, red coat and
boots, into bed, when the Bishop's car-
riage drew up at the door. “Tell his
lordship I'm ill, will ve!” was his in-
junction to his housekeeper. “Is Mr.
Radford in ?”’ asked the Bishop. *‘He's
ill in bed,” said the housekeeper. ““‘Dear
me! I'm so sorry! Pray ask him if I
may come up and sit with him.”” The
hnﬁ!eket-pf r ran ups=tairs in soredismay,
and entered the parson’s room. The

| to get married,

parson stealthily raised his head, above
the bed-clothes, but wasreassured when |
he saw his room invaded by his house- |
keeper, and not by the Bishop. ‘‘Please, |
your honor, his ludship, wants to come !
bpsuin and sit with you a little.”"— |
“With me? Good heavens!” groaned |
Parson Radford. *““No; go down and
tell his lord=hip I'm tock cruel bad with |
the scarlet-fever, it is an aggravated |
case and very catching.” |
|
|
§& The man who will take a paper |
for a year and then refuse to pay his|
subscription because he doesn’ like the |
paper, is as mean as the fellow who
drops a leaden nickel in the contrnibu- |
tion box for the bencfit of the yellow |
tever suflerers. |
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lance; with the interest, s perem:
stream ceaselessly runming on. Like a
huge nightmare eating out the sleep of
some restless slumberer, unpaid mort-
gage rears up its gaunt front in perpet-
ual torment to the miserable wight who
is held within its pitiless clutch. It
holds the poor victims with the relent-
less grasp of a giant; not one hour of
recreation, not ¢ moment’s evasion ef
its hideous presence. A genial savage
of modifying sspect while the interest
is paid; a very devil of hopeless des-
truction when the payments fail.

Grapstoxz’'s WarxinG.—England,
wkich has grown so great, may easily
become little—through the efleminate
selfishness of luxurious hiving: through
neglecting realities at home to amuse
herself everywhere else in stalking
phantoms; through putting again on her
resources a strain like that of the great
French war, which brought her people
to misery and her throne to pen!; through
that denial of equal rights to others,
which taught us so severe a lesson at
the epoch of the Armed Neutrality.—
But she will never lose by the modesty
in thought and language, which most of
all beseems the greatest of mankind,
never by forwardness to allow and to
assert the equal rights of all States and
Nations; never by relusing to be made
the tool of foreign cunning for ends
alien to her principles and feelings:
never by keeping her engagements in
due relation to her means, or by hus-
banding those means for the day of need
and for the noble duty of defending, as
oceasion offers, the cause of public right
and of rational freedom over the broad
expanse of Christendom.—Ninefcenlh

Century.
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FastTime.—There were five of them
and they had assembled in a segar store
near the Capital Hotel. The subject
was in regard to horse-racing. Said a
hack driver who was present, “Talk
about your fast time? Why, I've seen
a horse trot a mile in 1.90."”

“Impossible !"’ said the segar store
proprietor. “It can’t be done! The
best time [ ever heard of was 2.144.

Said the hackman, “I'll bet you five
dollars T can prove what [ say.”

Taken by the segar man, comn pnt up
and a referee chosen. In a drawling
voice the hackman explained to the man
of segars.

“Don’t you know, you idiot, that 1.90
is two minutes and thirty seconds?”

Turning to the stakeholder the tobac-
conist then said :

“Give him the money; it's worth five
dollars to know what a fool I am.”

'Pusricans axp Sinnens.—I was
told the other day by a didiu'_;uh).n-«l
clergyman that he had had a discussion
with one of his old colored friends, and
had asked him among other things, why
be was not a Democrat. The old man
said that he had been taught that it was
contrary to the teaching of the Bible.—
The clergymen wonderingly asked
where that doctrine could be found, and
the old man replied thatast he Good Book
only spoke of two political parties—the
'publicans and the sinnere—he thought
he must choose between them, and be
either a'publican or a sinner, which
was but the Bible name for a Democrat.
The old man had evidently never ob-
served how many of his parly were
both ’publicans and sioners.—From

Wade Hampton's Last Specch.
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He Wantep 1o Be Tuere.—The
Transcript has heard of a case where a
young man applied to his employer for
a short leave of absence. The employ-
er, having his own views of his busi-
ness, .-uggeutrd, for a reason, that the
young man delay his vacation a few
days. “I would,” replied the young
man, “‘but the fact is, | am gomng away
the day is appoint-
ed, and | want to be there when it
comes off.”” He was there on time.
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§3~Joy i= a shy bird, but when a man
comes unexpectedly upon a $2 bill in
the pocket of an old vest lard aside last
winter it flaps i's wings and crows as
loud as anybody’s chicken.
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#3 Beiore 2 man deliberately makes
up mind tew be a rascal he should ex-
amine himself clussly tew arcertain el
he ain’t better constituted for a phool.
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“Speaking of the dead languages, Pro
fessor ‘-uquir"d the new student “who
killed them *"
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Wisdom comes in job lots, but i: nev-

er auctioned off beldw co-t
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