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BUSINESS DIRECTORY. |

- — e

DKR. PARKHURST, |
RASBURGH, will be at E. W. Langmayd's Hotel

In Quventry, Friday of each week, from 2 10 5 P.
M. Agent for Watertown, N. 8. Truss. Kept con-

stantly on hand

PAINTER & GLAZIER. Graining. Whitewnshing |
I and Paper Hanging done In the best style and {
satisfaction guarantewd, Orders solicited.

8 East Alhany. VL. |

W. B. CRITCHETT, |

L. R. WOOD, JR, 'i
TYANCOY PAINTER, Partioular attention paid to Fan-
oy aign Writing, lettering Banners, Mottoes, Fres- |
calmg and General Ornamenting, Drawing. Drafting,
Sketohing and Designing. Orders solicited,
& Barton, Vermont.

J. 3. RILL,
ATCCESSOR TO F. P, CHENEY. will continue to
A woll o Large Variety of Sewing and Enitting Ma- |
chines. Orders sollcited. Bartom, Vi, 8

M
MINS AL 4. CUTLER,

‘\[ll.l,[\'lﬂﬂ‘!’.]li{!’.
s

TOUTLER & GOSN, B
ANUFACTURERS of Carriages and Sleighs,
|
I

Giroensboro, Vi,

SEMARKING and pattern rooms.
Barten, Vi,

H.G. STEVENS,

S‘I-’!’.{i EON DENTIST Barton Landing, Vt.
»

M. J. SMITH,

l PROPRIETOR of the Orlaans County Marble Works,
J Forelgn and Amerloan Marble, Gravestones,
Monuments, &o.

FRRED. H, MORSE, ‘
l)f\l.\”['i-‘.l:. Palnting. Glaxng, Graiding, White- |
washing and Paper-Hangivg. Al work done in
the bast styls and satisfaotion guaranteed. Saws filed
and set to order,

J. N. WERBSTER,
'1;\]‘{{1'1 INSURANCE AGENT,
A Barton, Verm mt.

J. N. WEBSTER,
PHOTOGRAPHER. Dealer in Btereoscopes, Views
oval, square, aud rustic Frames of all kKinds,

WARNEH BROTHERS,
FEUNSMITHS, All kinds of jobhing executed with
nentoess prgd despateh,  Peddlers wanted. Look
atour sssortment of Sugar Tools before purchasing
rlsewhere, a

DALE & ROBINSON,
TTORNEYS and Counselors at Law, Barton, Vi.
0RO, ¥ DALE. 3, B ROBIXEONX

Jo L WOODMAN,
]' EALER IN BOOTS, SHOES, and fAndings of the
L best kind and quality. Ofered cheap for ensh,
Store over A, & J. L. Twowmbly's. 2

MES.GEO. C. DAYVIS,
JANT AND VEST MAKER,

Barton, Vermont.

A.& J. L. TWOMBLY,
\‘r!illi.!’.r‘-_\[.!". ana retall dealers in Flour, Corn,
Pork and Lard, Pmnts and Ofls, Hardware,
Wart Indla Goods, Groceries, Butterand Cheere.  Also
Wm. L. Bradley's 1. X. L. Phosphata and Sea Fowl Gu-
“no 0
Aanox TwoMnLy,

J4. L, TwosaLy,

A, U, ROBINSON,
_‘ Y HOLESALE dealer in Flour, Grain, W, 1. Goods,

Groceries, Lime, Plastor, Oll, Fish, Salt, Iron,
Steocl, Nalls, Glass, &e,, Depot Store, Burton, Vi,

\-'I TOENEY and Councelor nt Law and Claim Agent, |
Vs Will attend the courts in Orleans snd Caledonin
«aounties. Barton, Vi.

WHM. W. GROUT,

W. W.EATON,
TTOUNEY AT LAW and Solivitor in Chancery.
A Will sttend courts in Orleans and Caledonia

connties, Prompt attention given to collections,—
Greenshore, Vi,

J. ML CURRAN,

] ;_\tu-;i-‘.l'. AND HAIR DRESSER, |
2 Barton, Vermont,

HARTIN ABBOTT. |
" TH EELWRIGHT, Carringe Maker and General
; Jobh Worker. Open aml Top Buggies, and va-
rious etyles of curringes wlways on hand,  Glover Vt.

J. E. DWINELL.

\ ANUFACTURER aud desler in Furniture of all
AVA Kinds and diseriptions, Carpets, Room Paper,
Curtaivs aad fixtures, also Coffins and Caskets, Pleture
frames, Spring Bods &c. Glover Vi,

M

&e,

J.HL HOLTON, & C0. |
anufnetures and Deslors, in all kinds of Harness- |
_es Also Whips, Curycombs, Cards, Brushes,
Vacuum oil Blacking, for sule. Barton, V. 7—a3

CLOSING OUT.

GOODS AT COST.

My stock of goods are almost
ENTIRELY NEW

—AND—

BOUGHT FOR CASH

atthe time when goods were the lowest that they hnve
beon for years and must all be sold by the first day of
Mareh next, without fuil.

-

; |
COME AND BUY GOODS AT YOUR \

|

OWN PRICE ALMOST.

STORE, DWELLING HOUSE

l

—AND— |

BARN FOR SALE,

also a Blnckamith shop. Terms of payment ensy,

E. 0. RANDALL.
Wast Glover, Vi., January 4, 1872, 1-26

EVIERYBODY SAYS,
and what everybody says must be true,
THAT YOU CAN GET THE BEST OVSTERS
——p e
DAVIS?

Lof auy place Imthe county; and in fuct he keops n

GENERAL ASSORTMENT

—_—

The Best Groceries

ns choap as the cheapest,  Also ames stook of

CANDY, CAKE TRIMMINGS,
SUGAR SANDS, &C.

And if you will smoke or chew you ean getthe best cl-
gurs anil tobaceo wt the grocery,

FRESH FISIJI
in any quantity, from one pound to a ton,
GEO, ¢, DAVIS,

A Baltimore cigar-dealer has dug up
in his cellara box containing five canvass
bazs filled with gold and silver coin,
and curiously-wrought gold chains, in
all valued at about $7,000. The money
was of foreign coinage. and date bore

from 1742 tol1795,

|
l

|

l

Written for the Monitor. | A BOSTON L

JOE DOEBBS.

Joo Dobbs is o Provisionist—
A pleasant man to meaf—

Hix goods are always of the best,
From calves” head to pig's feet.

His halr is carroty. He stands
Behind a turnip nose

Which can't be beet by any one
I'm blowed if 1 suppose,

Joe never thinks to be a Priest,
Yet many “orders™ takes

For boils, and baoils, and chops, and stews,
And fries, nnid roasts, nnd bakes,

He is a quiet man withal :
With all men he ngrease,

Like Genernl Grant, his general song
Has bean lelfuce have peas.

He seeks no office, and he looks

On such things with derislon,
Altho” he'd like to be upon

The great Iigh Joint Commission,

His windows show a goodly sight
Rarely revealed beefore;

Things of the nicest (s)ripe are kept
In his provision store.

Thauksgiving thyme he was herbane
And saw sage would be wanted

For sewme a ravory smoll desired,
And therr request was granted.

No Henthen Chinee is Joe Dobhs.
No cue cumbors his head,

No chop stick uses be to eal,
With wrath it may be said

Hie has full faith in Holy Writ,
And follows after Zion ;

In baskets ho will lay the lamb
Beside the dandelion

But legal visits he quite abhors:
And when a bill is due it

Is not his weigh to measures take
By any means to suef,

Joe dosen't drink snd doesn't chew,
Nor smoke, nor sSwear, nor snore
And consequently he supposed
He needed nothing more

To make himsell a happy man
Exeept a better-half;

For that he thought he'd but to ask—
The great, coneeited celf.

One day he walked with Naney Jane
Upon the bridge of size,

When eircumstances happened that
Excited his surprise.

He was about to fall in love,
When she fell n the river;

"Twas surely thought that Nancy Jane
Would not long be a liver,

Jot was no coward ; lowd ghe called
As lond ag she could shout !

At first he thought he found her in,
But soon he found her ond.

He ehowed himself a man of piuck,
And quick allayed her fears:

As she ducked in he went ker-souse
Anid took her by the ears,

And enme ashore and set her down
Upoun a log near by.

The girl proposed to treat him,—but
He said he was not dry.

Then he resolved to take n mib,
And Nancy Jane should be it;

Alns he maid a great missteak
For Nancy “didn't see iL."

Shie sald that sbe (I hawdly think
"Twould be #0 were she older)
Wounld not be hampersd by a man

And gave him the cold showlder.

He thought her joking as he clnsped
And would not let her go;

His kiss she pald with interest,
And answered “Not for Joe ™

What did he do? Did he grow lean
And pine away in grief?
I rather guess he didn’t, but
Went back to corning beef,
—PALUL.
- -

THE NEW CHURCH ORGAN.

DY WILL M. CARLETOX.

They've got a bran new organ, Sue,
¥or all their fass and search ;

They've done just as they said they'd do,
Angl fetched it into church,

They're bound the eritter shall be seen,
And on the preacher’s right,

They've holsted up their new machine
In everybody's sight,

They've got a chorister and choir,
Agin wy volce and vole;

For it was never My desire
To pratse the Lord by note,

I've been a sieter good and Lrue
For five an' thirty year;

I've done what seemed my part to do,
An" prayed my duty clear;

I've sung the hymns both slow and quick,
Just as the preacher read,

And twice, when Descon Tubbs was siek,
I took the fork nn' led!

And now, their Liold, new-fangled ways
Is comin® all about;

And I, right in my latter days,
Am fairly erowded out.

To-day the preacher, good old dear,
With tears all in his eyes,

Read—*“1 ean read my title clear
To mansions in the skies.""—

I al'nys liked that blessed hymn—
I &'pose T al'ays will;

It somehow gratifies sy whim,
In good old Ortonville ;

But when that choir got up to sing,
I couldn’t catch a word ;

They sung the most dog-gondest thing
A body ever heard !

Some worldly chap was standin’ near,
Au’ when 1 seed’ him grin,

I bid farewell to every fear,
And boldly waded in.

I thought I'd chase their tune along,
An’ tried with all my might;

But though my volee is good an’ strong,
1 couldn't steer it right;

When they was high, then T was low,
An’ also contrawise:

And T too fret, or they too slow,
To “mangions in the skies,”

An' after every verse, you know
They played a little tane;

1 didn’t understand, an' so
1 started in oo svon,

1 pitched it pretty middlin' high,
I fetched a lusty tone.

But oh, alns! 1 found that 1
Waas glngin' there alone!

They lavghed a Hitle, T am told;
But I hind done my bext ;

And not a wave of trouble rolled
Across my penceful breast,

And Bister Brown—1I could but look—
She sits right front of me;

Bhe never was no singin’ book,
An' never meant to be;

But then she al'uys tried to do
The best she conld, she sald;

She understood the time, right through,
An’ Kop' it in her head;

But when she tried this mornin,' oh,
I had to lnugh, or cough !

It kep' her head a bobbin® so,
It e'en a'moet came off’!

An’ Dencon Tubbs—he all broke dows,
As one might well suppose;

He took one look ot Bister Brown,
An’ meekly seratehed his nose,

lie iooked his hymm right thro® and thro'
And laid it on the seat,

An' then a pensive sigh he drew,
An' looked completely beat.

An" when they ook another bout,
He didn*t even rise,

But drawed his red bandanna out,
An® wiped his weepin® eyes.

I've been a sister good an' true
For five and thirty year;

I've done what seened my part to do.
An' prayed my daty clear;

But death will stop my volce, I know,
For he 15 on my track ;

An’ some dny I to church will go,
An' never more come back ;

An' when the folks get up to sing—
Whene'er that time shall be—

I do not want no pafent thing

A squealin' over me!

Tue “Kixg's Excuisu”—The ab-
surdities of English grammar are thus
happily illustrated :—

Remember, thoogh box

In the plural makes boxes,
The plural of ox

Should be oxen, not “oxes."

To which some one adds :—

And remember, though fleece
In the plural is fleeces,
That the plural of goose
Ien't “gooses” nor “geeses."”

Another —

And remember, though house
In the plaral is houses,
The plural of mouse
Should be mice, and not “monses.”

All of which goes to prove
That grammar & farce Is,
For where is the pleral
Of rumn and molasses ¢

The plural, we say.

Of rum don't us trouble;
Take one glass too much,

And you're sure 1o see dooble

The following is a fashionable way to
play a three-hunded game of cards in
Texas, The first holds the cards, the
second a 1evolver, and the éoroner the
iuqucsL

| seription, one being elegantly wrought
| in gold, to say nothing of opera mantles
and house sacks of the same material,

| in sacks, cloaks, muffs, and bags for the

| specting the wardrobe of a wealthy

| logue of novelties purchased by this fair

ADY’S WARDROBE.

The Best Dressed Lady in America—
The Empress Eugenie's wardrobe ri-
valled.

[ have just had®an opportunity of in-

American lady, before all the wonders of
Parisian art and taste of which it was
composed were packed up and sent to
Liverpool, en route for Boston. Thus
provided, Mrs. J. Fisk, Jr.. the lady in
question, may well aspire to be the lead-
er of fashion the coming season. It
would take up too much time and space
to proceed seriatim through the cata-

dame, and I shall therefore confine my-
self to a deseription of a few of them.—
There were India shawls of every de-

with black, gray, scarlet and white cen- |
tres. A neglige du matin was made en-
tircly of camel's-hair shawls, trimmed
with a wide silk fringe to mateh the va-
rious colors. Nothing was left out in
the fur line; ermine. sables, sealskin,
schontz, silver squirrels, were made up

feet, and to erown all there was an im-.
mense carriage blanket in Russian sa-
ble. lined and quilted with white satin.
The eoachman's cape and cuffs are made |
of the same exquisite fur. The harness
of the lady’s equipage wasalso purchas- |
ed in Paris, and is heavily gilt. No
more superb turnout will be seen in Bos-
ton or New York.

Among the dresses 1 particularly ad- |
mired a white satin dinner toilette, em- |
broidered with massive bouquets and

| garlands of flowers, and trimmed with | try, which was to grant freedom to all

point lace flounces. The tunic was also
of lace, with pointed waist, which style |
the wearer is said to prefer, as showing |

| to the greatest advantage her exquisite |

figure. There were also dresses of sea- |

- green faille, embroidered with wreaths of

wild flowers ; of pearl-gray silk (walk- |

| ing suit), trimmed with black velvet, |

with chapeau to match ; a golden-hrown |
faille, elegantly ornamented with chenil- |
la fringe, for a traveling costume ; six |
black silks, long and short, some trim-

' med with valenciennes fine as a cobweb,

others adorned with beautiful Duchesse
lace ; a dozen ball dresses of every shade,
made up most expensively, yet in per-
fect taste and keeping.

In fact, although every article of dress
was supplied in the greatest profusion,
all was selected with so much taste and

| judgment that they were in perfect har-

| mony.
| of laces for trimming dresses, composed

| especially for this order.

| dle inlaid with gold, the other with gold
| and garnets. There were also two point

| composed of one solid piece, beautifully

!
1

| and figures clothed in silver tissue, was

There were twelve complete sets |

of point de Venice, point d’Angleterre,
duchesse, valenciennes, malines, &e.,
most of the designs having been made
1 saw two
thread lace parasols, one with pearl han-

lace parasols, one mounted being in na-
cre and turquoise, the other in coral,

carved in large figures representing one
old Neapolitan fable, and probably the
most remarkable work of art ever execu-
ted for such a purpose.

The fans are superb in design and |
finish, cne being in naere, with the name |
of the fair owner in fine pearl on the
mounting. It was perhaps the most del- |
icate and dainty of the collection, though |
many would perhaps prefer the massive
gold mounting, set with precious stones,

| and a thread lace design, representing a

biblical story. There was also a deli |
cious Watteau fan and a pompadour, but |
a Chinese fan, with innumerable heads

the most unique affair of the kind ever
imported. 1t is only used by the most |
aristocratic celestials in the flowery land.
The parures were, 1 need not say, mag-
nificent, every gem being richly repre-
sented, the diamond solitaires alone
amounting to an immense sum. The |
brooches, earrings, necklace (or riviere),
bracelets, combs, buttons and stars of the
same stones, were remarkable for their
size and beauty.

The coral necklace was composed of |
twelve rows of large balls, each separate |
one being perfectly round and unblem-
ished. The most artistic set, though
making the best show, was a magnificent |
gold cne. from a famous Roman house,
designed expressly for Mrs. Fisk, and
not to be repeated under five years. 1
shall not attempt a description of the
lingerie. Suffice to say, that the re-
powned wardrobe of the ex-Empress,
which all Paris went to see, did not sur-
pass it in any respect. Kvery article
was furnished in two or three dozens,
and loaded down with Valenciennes.—
The stockings, woven in the fivest silk,
looked like fairy nets, some had bands
of flowers beautifully embroidered to
match the different toilettes; others
were formed of nothing but open work,
requiring a flesh-colored silk one under-
neath.

The Colonel’s linen was also laid out
ready for the packer. The shirts were
made of the finest texture, with elegant-
ly embroidered designs, such as railroad
cars, locomotives. steamboats, &e. There
were large quantities of silken hose, sim-
ilar to those already noticed, and num-
bers of batiste handkerchief, ornamented
with delicate linen and exquisitely-
wrou%ht TDONOZrams.

A last word to describe three morning
dresses, completed for Mrs. Fisk at the
last moment. One was a heavy white
silk, from Watteau plait in the back and
of loose sack form in front. The entire
surface was covered with gold braid,
laid on in a superb pattern of flowers
and birds. The dress was lined with
rose-colored satin and quilted. All

around the edge and up each side of the
Watteau fold, was placed a wide band of
schontz fur, the same dark trimming
reaching high up around the throat.—
The second one was a light blue satin,
empress form, also lined and quilted,
but in white silk.  Around the jupe was
placed a feston a deep fall of the Eng-
lish guipure, but dyed blue to corres-
pond with the shape of a robe. This is
a new fashion just about to be launched
by the great arbiter eleganitarivm.—
This lace has been made and worn dur-
ing the past year, but it has never Lcen
dyed to match the toilets till now. A

| in whose breasts the impulse of worship,

' rick’s church in Ireland steadily increas-

| schools and monasteries all over the Isle.

- all parts of Europe, who were taught by

beautiful sea-green and a crimson Ha-

vana were employed to trim silks of the
same shade.

The third and last toilette de matin
was made in black ecashmere, braided
over the entire dress, a heavy silk eord
and tassel confining it to the fizure. A
rich quilted lining of maise silk com-
pleted this most stylish neglige. 'The
last, but by no means the least impor-
tant feature of this wardrobe, were the
gloves. which were multiform in design,
and as varied in shades. Extravagance
in buttons, however appears to be the
most marked innovation in this impor-
tant portion of the toilet of this favored
Boston lady. —Paris Paper.

For the Monitor.
ST. PALRICK’S DAY ANDIRELAND

The 17th day of March, sacred to the
memory of St, Patrick, is observed by |
the Irish people as a national holiday. |
Miraculous gifts are ascribed to him, by
monkish writers of the dark ages; the
shamrock is worn on this day, and truly
the sons of Hibernia have good reason
for keeping his memory green. Ages
ago, ere Christianity had illuminated
the northern portion of Europe, while its
tribes were sunk in heathen supersti-
tions, and the sacrificial fires of Druid
worship burned upon countless altars,
and Druid priests practiced the mysteri-
ous rites of their religion, and the smoke
of human sacrifices sometimes ascended
to propitiate their gods (our own ances- |
tors, being sunk in the same night of |
barbarism—and themselves but savages),
Patrick, a youth of Brittany, was torn
from his early home and carried a prison.
er to Ireland, where he spent six years
in servitude and was then liberated in
accordance with the custom of the coun-

their slaves every 7 years. He returned
to his native land and became a student

in the schools of Gaul; he was educated
in the pure christian faith, his father
being a priest and himself appointed a |
presbyter. While arduously pursuing |
his studies, his heart yearned over those |
benighted souls among whom his lot had |
been cast for long years in his youth, |
who were perishing for want of the bread
of life. Like St. Paul he heard the cry,
“Come over and help us,” a ery ever go-
ing forth from every idolatrous people
who are struggling toward the light, and

aud the desire to satisfy a perverted con-
science, seeks expression in their rude
ceremonies. This cry he heeded, and in
the year 432, or about the middle of the
fifth century, (historians differing some- |
what as to dates and minor details) he |
carried the gospel in its purity to the
green shores of Erin, and was kindly re- |
ceived by its Celtic natives.

Filled with apostolic zeal, blessed with
remarkable powers, his mission was one
of almost miraculous success. Soon the
praises of the true God were chanted by
the native bards, their music mingling

| with the melody of the sea that embraced

the peaceful isle. His labors were re. |
warded by the gradual disappearance of |
those idolatrous practices that had so |
long prevailed, and by the general ac- |
ceptance of Christianity in its primitive
purity. For at this time Rome was not
the mistress of the world, the seat of |
despotic power, as she became in after |
centuries. No Pope yet claimed by
right of inheritance the possession of
“St. DPeter’s Keys,” papal supremacy
not being secured until A. D. 607 ; no
worshipers at this time bowed in adora-
tion at the shrine of the Virgin Mary ;
crucifixes, rosaries, and all the parapher-
nalia of the pompous Italian worship of
later times, had not yet been introduced.
But this once proud city lay at the feet
of those northern savage hordes, who had
at this time begun to overrun southern
Europe, leaving ruin and desolation in
their train. Goths and Huns had re-
duced her population, destroyed much of
her magnificence and desecrated her hal-
lowed shrines. Her humiliation was soon
after completed by Genserie. Thechurch
itself had to struggle for its existence,
and while it continued to sink lower and
lower in barbarism, the light of St. Pat-

ing in brightness, was for centuries the
only beacon light of surrounding nations’
amid the prevailing gloom, and Ireland
truly became the Gem of the Seas and
the Isle of Saints.” Itsapostle founded

The seeds of truth and purity he plant-
ed, yielded a thousand fold, and after
his death, said to have taken place at
Down in Ulster, others carried forward
the work he began. Ireland became the
seat of science and literature ; its monas-
teries were erowded with scholars from

the most accomplished teachers of the
age: History informs us that at one
time, there were seven thousand stu-
dents at the college of Armagh, and that
neighboring nations were dependent up-
on Ireland for teachers and missionaries,
who went everywhere fulfilling their
mission, and first instilling into the
winds of the northern races, the value
and desirableness of education.

At this time Ireland had been devas-
tated by no savage hordes; the Norwe-
gians had made peaceable settlements
upon its western isles. Its inhabitants
belonged to that family of Celts that at
one time ruled over France, Brittany and
the Highlands of Scotland. Its kings
were elected by a national assembly, and
reigred in quiet over a contented, happy
and progressive people. The luxuriant
isle amply provided for the wants of its
inhabitants, who were renowned for their
passionate love of music and poetry.—
Their bards were honored alike with
princes, and welcomed to the courts of
other nations, their weird and thrilling
strains oftentimes charming their savage
foes. Centuries had elapsed ; St. Pat-
rick slept with his fathers, but Columba
and countless others renowned for learn-
ing, purity and zeal, carried forward the
work he began, and Irish missionaries
planted schools and monasteries in Scot-
land, France and Britain. Iu the 7th
century the Irish church still maintained
its purity and independence, while the
church of Rome hail been rapidly pro-
gressing in corruption and lust of power.
It had fastened its iron grasp upon the
throat of every other christian nation in
Europe, and primitive Christiunity was
well nigh crushed out.  In the 1 1th cen-

| its prestige.

| the mind and excite the curiosity.

its encroachments, and denied the right
of the Papal. See “times and laws.”
It acknowledged no subserviency to
the gourt of Rome, and would not re-
ceive its priests or bishops ; it's tithes
and offerings aided not in supporting the
pomp of the Romish heraldry: but so
rich & prize could not be allowed to es-
cape.” The free schools, the open Bible,
the simple apostolic faith and practices
of the followers of St. Patrick, were a
standing reproach to that church that
claimed infallibility, and whose Pontiffs
claimed to be the Vicegerents of God;
every artifice must he used to subdue
this rebellious people. Such was the
determination of [reland’s spiritual foes.
Sad day for Ireland when popes and
kings planned her overthrow, a day that
ushered in one long scene of carnage and
rapine, persecution and terror, that last-
ou.centuries, until ‘this once happy
isle was filled with desolation and ruin,
and its natives driven to dens and caves
and the fastnesses of its mountains for
safety. Its bards no longer swept their
harps in joyful strains, but one low wail
of agony alone was heard. Still they
resisted ; appeals to their superstitious
fears were in vain ; anathemies only pro-
voked their derision. In 1156 Pope Ad-
rian IV sold Ireland to the Normans,
by virtue of the fancied claims of St
Peter to the Island. Henry 11, aided by
the traitor, Dermot Macnorough Prince
of Leinster, waged a relentless warfare
with its inhabitants; they fought des-
perately in resistance, with varying sue-
cess. But it was not until the sixteenth
century that subjection was completed.
Henry Plantagent with his cruel Nor-
man knights, aided by Pope and traitor.
conld not accomplish by violence what

was done by the wiles of the Jesuits.— |

Dissensions in England had given the
[rish an opportunity to regain a large
portion of their possessions, Their laws
were again in force, their faith unchang-
ed; St. Patrick’s church seemed almost
to have obtained a new lease of life. The
halls of *Tara” again resounded to the
tread of Celtic chieftains.

But changes were taking place in Eu-

| rope that exasperated the vulture that

had been so long kept from devouring
its prey, and hastened the destruction of
its vietim. A converted monk was caus-
ing the ltalian priesthood to tremble for
His voice reached England
and its King and Queen were converted
to the Protestant faith. The papacy
now made a fierce and determined effort
to snatch lreland from the heretics. To
accomplish this the Jesuits found their
way to the homes of the Irish, and

| sought to arouse their hostility against
| their English oppressors, and unite them

to the Church of Rome, by promises of

] protection and support in resisting the

authority of Elizabeth, the Protestant
Queen. And they were but too success-
ful. Fated day, when their spiritual

| subjection was accomplished ; when they

became the willing subjects of that pow-
er that closed their Bibles, and has ever
attempted to hold them in a worse than
Egyptiar bondage, a bondage of igno-
rance and superstition. But a star of
hope dawned once more upon them: a
distant land offered them welcome to its

| sources of education and prosperity, and

they bade ““Auld Ireland” farewell and
flocked to our shores, and although the

them, may we not hope that ere long the
scales shall fall from their eyes and St.
Patrick again become in reality their
Patron Saint. Rusy.

For the Monitor.
IS WHAT WE MAKE
1T.

OUR LIFE

sibilities of life, one finds much to amuse

a time everything seems bright and
beautiful ; only the bright side of the
picture is presented to our view, and to
the young and enthusiastic mind it pre-
sents an enchanting appearance. The

seems as a pleasant dream; we go
thoughtfully on expecting to find noth-
ing but flowers and sunshine. Dream
on young heart, but ere your life is in
reality commenced. you must waken to
the thought that the mere lapse of years
is not life. To eat, drink, sleep, and
move a continual round of pleasure—this
is not life. Knowledwre, truth, love,
beauty, and faith—all these, nay more
belong to the human characier. and with-
out these man can only be said to exist.
The merry laugh which springs from a
heart overflowing with mirth and joy,
the tears that water the graves of those
we loved, which melt the heart and
freshen the dry wastes within, the music
which brings to our mind the thought of
home, loving friends, and of the many
happy hours passed in thesunny laysof
our childhood—all these are the true at-
tributes of our natural being.

Like the flakes of snow, that fall gent-
ly and unperceived to the earth, so will
the unimportant events of our life sue-
ceed each other, As the snow gathers
together, so are our habits influenced
and formed. Fach flake falls gently
and silently to its appointed place, but
when myriads of these silent little moni-
tors are congregated their power is great.
Thus with our habits; although no sin-
gle action produces much influence upon
our character, yet one evil passion fol.
lowing another, will soon overthrow all
good resolutions in the heart.

The little child leaves his mother's
arms with brow clear as the morning
sun, and heart pure as the snow. Ashe
commences to mingle with the world, if
in youth he learns to control his evil
passions, and follow only the good and
true, as he grows in years he will re-
main true to his better nature. and will
iustinetively recoil fromsin.  But if, on
the contrary, the evil promptings of the
Leart are obeyed, and the passions hold
dominion over him, he grows weakerand
weaker, until he finds himself the ser-
vart of a bad master. He hnagives
himself powerless, and he cannot change
his course—as the gambler, the inebri-
ate, the murderer, once all pure and sin-
less, but led on and on through their own
indecision, or yielding to their inclina-
tions; on to the depths of horror, down
to the deepest degradation, to the ruin
of body and soul forever.

Oh, then in youth cultivate in your

tury, Ireland still successfully resisted

hearts the love of the true and heautiful,

grasp of Rome is still upon too many of |

Entering upon the duties and respon- |

For |

youthful heart is full of hope aund lite |

give yourselves to all that i= good and
noble; that genuine beauty of character
which illumines the countenance, and
which is a blessing to the world.

A WIFE

DESERTED.

Married to an Aged Fop, and Deserted
3,000 Miles from Home—Fitzgerald's
Courtship of a Keen California Wid-
o,

A week ago last Friday, Mr. Michael
Fitzgerald and his wife arrived in New

York in the steamer Henry Chauncey |

from California, en route for the Cape of
Good Hope. As the steamer for South-
ampton was not yet ready to sail. their
trunks were sent down to the steamship
office, and they went to hoard at the
Grand Central Hotel. On Saturday Mr.
Fitzgerald disappeared, and it was sub-
sequently ascertained that he sailed that
morning, abandoning his wife.

About ten months ago Fitzgerald. who
is an Englishman, arrived in San Fran-
cisco from the Cape of Good Hope. He
went to board in the Lick House.
lived like a prince, and although he is
over fifty years of age, was a very fast
man. Four months after his arrival in
San Franeisco he was introduced to a
charming and well-to-do widow, a Mrs.
Gracie. A general round of amusement
followed the introduction, and soon af-
terwards Fitzgerald proposed marriage,
but was rejected by Mrs. Gracie. Noth-
ing daunted. the gay cavalier renewed
his attentions with redoubled vigor. He
told her of his immense wealth, and pic-
tured to her the beauties of the climate
and the pleasures attending a residence
at the Cape of Good Hope. He perse-
vered, and married the widow.

But there were certain little provis-
ions to be made in the marriage contract
before she would yield her final compli-
ance. Mrs. Gracie was tooold a bird to
be eaught with chaff, and she did not
propose to be made the dupe of a possi-
ble adventurer. Mr. Fitzgerald was the
possessor of certain property at the Cape
of Good Hope, which he valued at $40,-
000. 'This Mrs. Gracie coveted, and
she would not agree to marry him until
he had given her an absolute deed of
the Cape of Good Hope property. He
yielded, and they repaired to the office
of H. B. Janes, a lawyer of San Fran-
cisco, and the deeds conveying the prop-
erty to the widow were signed and de-
livered. She then made preparations
for the wedding, which was to be solem-
nized the night before the steamer sailed
on which they were to take passage for
this city.

At the appointed time they were mar-
ried by a Justice of the Peace, and they
sailed on the following morning at 9 |
o'clock.

When he left the hotel on Saturday
morning he told his wife that he had a
draft on London which he wished to sell,
o that he might buy tickets for South-
ampton. “Never mind ; don't sell the |
draft until we reach london,” said Mrs.
Fitzgerald; 1 have $700 you can have
to use until we reach london.” She
zave him the money and he vanished.

Capt. Samuel Levins found the de.
serted wife's trunks in the baggage room |
on the pier, broken open and rifled. The |
deeds to the Cape of Good Hope proper-
ty were not there. nor was anything else
that was worth a dime. Mrs. Fitzager- |
ald was thus left at the hotel with ouly |
820 and a board bill to pay. Some kind
friends have come to the rescue, and she
announces her intention to start on Sat-
urday in pursuit of the fugitive.

- - ———

Covrring Uxper Divrrcvnries.—A
widow lady residing wpear Richmond,
Va., who was fast becoming convalescent
from an attack of sewing machine, life |
insurance, and subseription book agents,
lately employed a hired man—a Swede |
—to work around the house, but more
especially to drive away all male callers
of a speculative turn of mind, like those
mentioned. The “help” did not under- |
stand English very well, but by gestures
implied that he was worthy of hire, and
would “keep up his end of the house.”
An evening or two after, a young gentle- |
man who was paying attention to the
widow's daughter, called, as was his tri- |
weekly custom—rang the Dbell—but felt
quite put out when a man sprang from |
behind a corner of the house and threw
him into the middle of the street. The
suitor arose, pulled the plug hat from |
over his face, where it was jammed, and 1
started for the gate again. He was still |
further surprised to find himself playing
leap frog over a rose-bush, a moment lat-
er followed by a human fiend, who made |
a pass at him every third second with a
boot about the size of a dry goods drum-
mer’s sample valise, while the owner of
the latter remarked, “You no come fool-
ing around dis pla-is. [ pud uba yob
on you." Luckily the lady of the house
appeared at this juncture, and succeeded
in stopping hostilities. The hired man
went back to the barn to sleep, and the
intended son-in-law was invited to re-
ceive an explanation. It took the fami- |
ly three hours to sew on ruptured but- ]
tons and patch up his clothing so that
he could go out again, and not be picked
up by the police as a suspicious charae-
ter. He bints around that if be *“mar-
ries into that family, the first radical
change in the domestic cabinet will be to |
discharge that Swede (‘who put up a
yob on %im’) under the civil reform bill.”

Miaary Foxp or THE Winows.—The
following story is related of an old man
of strict creed and high moral standing
in a community near this city. i

It is
said immediately following the death of
his third wife he donned his coat and
hat. and with a smiling face, that indi-
cated no thought of a failure, surmmoned
a widow lady living in the neighborhood
to the door, and announced the news to
her thus: *Good momin’, ma’'am. [I'm |
‘round tellin’ folks how my old woman's |
dead. Don’t know for sartin that ||
shall get married again.  You are aware, |
howsomever (with a knowing wink), that
I'm mighty fond of the widders.” His
fourth marriage has heen placed on rec-
ord.—Nashua (N. H.) Telegraph.

————e e

Povrrry.—Half feed, and you loose
all you give them. Feed well and you
get paid well.

He |

| DADDY’'S BOY.

In 2 certain small town on the Mis-
sissippi lived a man who made horse
trading a business. Te bought up

| considered pretty good on a trade.
| One day a long, lean, queer green
| looking specimen of the Western
country, arrived at the dock with a
boat load of horses. He inquired for
the horse jockey.

“Daddy sent me down with some
| horses.” he said in a half idiotic tone.
[  “Who's he?”
| “Daddy.”

“What do you want for vour horses?”

“Daddy said you could set the price,”
was the reply.
| “Let me go down and look at your

horses,” said Brown, and accordingly
| they were soon on the boat.
Brown examined the horses and
named the price he would give for
| this one and that, but the country
\ bumpkin made no ohjeetions, although
| some of the offers were not more than
one-half of the real vilue of the ani-
{ mal. One of the bystanders gently
l' suggested to the countryman that he
|
|
|
|

wus being cheated, but he returned -

“‘l)mlnl}' said Brown wonld set a
price himself,” and so Brown had it
all his own way.

At last they came to an animal
which did not look much superior to
the rest.

ST must have more for that
mal,” he said, “daddy says he c:in run
some,

“Run ! said Brown, “that nag can’t
run worth a cent.”

“Paddy savs so, and daddy knows.”

“Why I've got one in the stables

{ that ean beat it all hollow.”

“(ruess not” said the fellow, “let’s
try 'em. T'll bet the whole hoat load
of horses on “em.”

Brown smiled.

“I'll stake five thousand
against vour boat load.” said Brown,
winking to the crowd, *and these
men,” selecting two, “shall hold the
stakes.”

Brown’s five thousand was entrust-
ed to one, and the other went
board the boat. -

One of the crowd started to remon-
strate Wil]l the ]'uu-:' i.ililﬂi{_‘ ﬁ'”n\\'. ]mt
he only responded :—

“Golly! dad told me he could run
sonte, and daddy ought to lose ’em if
he was such a tarnal fool as to tell me
when he conldn™t.”

Brown's sleek racer was hronoht

The |

down, and Brown mounted hLim.
country lad led out his animal and
climbed on his back, looking as un
couth and awkward as the he
wwoposed to ride.

The word was eiven and they start-
ed, amid the langhter of the crowd.
At first Brown was ahead;, and it
]U(kal as if the poor tellow was to be
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badly beaten, when his horse plunged |

forwand, and the _innn-ku-.\‘ was left far
behind.  Such going had not been
seen in thosg parts for 2 long time,
and poor Brown was erest-fallen,
the cheers of the bystanders fell upon
his ears.

“T'H take the spondulix, said the

as

| countryman, riding up, dad was right.
a little | .
| tongue.

The anermel can get around
anyway.”
Brown tried to say it was all a joke,
but the fellow would have his money.
“I cuess I won't trade to-day.” he
said as he put it in his rough leather
lHH'L’l'T hook.

In vain Brown tried to induee him

| to trade, but he pushed off his hoat,

resolutely saying, “I'd better go back
and tell daddy.”

Brown was completely > for
he knew that the green countryman
was shrewder than people imagined,
and just came there purposely to win
his money from him. Next time he
didn’t ridieule a1 horse that “daddy

“sold

| said conld run.”

———a

A Race ror Lare.—There are some |

kinds ef “log rolling”™ which are not
especially enticineg, For instance the
following which we clip from a Mas-
sachusetts e,

A Cunadian who was engnged  Tast
week on the brow of ahill, sear Pitts-

ficld, Mass., in entting timberand roll- |

ill_'_[ it to the hottom, endeavored to
manipulate a log for a sufe descent,
but discovered that in was getting the
better of him. IIe was on the under
side, and it would not do to “let it
slide,” so he sereamed for help, DBut
no help came.  Tisstrength was sure-
Iy fuiling, and there was nothing to
do but to run for it; and run he did
—a feartul race.  The natural philos-
ophers say that a log gains in rapidity
It is otherwise with
hunwn legs on a run, evén when as
in this case, the deseent is steep and
icy. There was no turning out and
the log gained with terrible rapidity
on the frightened Canuck, and was
now juet on his heels, when luckily
ie spied a hollow in his path, into

us it descends,

ke had barely time to huddle himself
into his hole, when creshi! erash! the
log thundered over him, and left him
sate, but about the most badly scared
man that ever hollced.

Brick Pomeroy has filed in the United
States Circuit Court at New York his
answer to the complaint of Sadie E. will
kinson of New Haven, Ct., for breach of
promise to marry. After pleading the

horses for the city market, and was |

aner- |

dollars |

on |

“1"11 2o back to t]:!llsi_\'.“ |

Love 1¥ A Ssowprirr.—The Kansas
City Times recounts the termination of a
very romantic young lady’s rambles. A
young and pretty girl namued Miss Alme-
da Cosgrove* residing at San Diego, last
summer responded to an advertisement
in the Waverly Magazine for a corres.
dondence, with a view to enjoy *fun and
amusement and perhaps matrimony.”
The new correspondent of the young lady
resided at Wathena, Kansas, and repre-
sented himself to be a merchant, young,
wealthy, honest and in want of a wife.
A long and loving correspondence ensued
between Jerome Markham and Miss Cos-
grove. Photographs were exchanged,
and Miss Cosgrove was delighted to find
her unseen lover & good looking youth,
distingre in appearance and decidedly
handsome. Finally she consented to
come to Wathena to be maried. Two
weeks ago she started for Kansas. All
| went well until she got on the Denver
Pacific. After leaving Cheyenne the
train struck a drift and became hopeless-
ly stuck fast. While snowbound near
Crow Creek: Colorado, Miss Cosgrove at-
tracted the attention of Mr. Julius Em-
mett, a commission merchant at Kansas
City, who, perceiving the ycung lady
seated alove, and evidently nnprovided
for such an emergency, very gallantly
tendered such assistance as was in his
power to give, which was & valise full of
cold food and two buffalo robes. The
young couple were soon on friendly, so.
cial terms. Miss Cosgrove very naively

cited her adventures, and was rewarded
by Fmmett informing her that he was
single, etc. They parted with regret at
Wathena, when the younglady turned to
meet for the first time him she was to
{ call her husband. She had a moment to
wait before a rough, rakish looking in-
dividual, at least forty years of age, made
himself known as her correspondent and
| expected husband. Miss Cosgrove, find-
| ing she had been deceived, turned with-
out a word and entered the car and went
to Kansas City. A few days afterward
the lady married her friend Emmett, and
he will, no doubt, often wonder at the
strange termination of a flirtation in a
snowdrift on the Denver Pacific.

B

Tur Vacapoxp Ssce—An old man
| of very active physiognomy, answering
to the name of Jacob Wilmot, was brought
to the N. Y. DPolice Court. His elothes
looked as though they might have been
\ bought second-hand in his youthful prime,
| for they suffered more from the rubs of
| the world than the proprietor himself.
“What business?”
“None. ['m a traveler.”
“A vagabond, perhaps?”
“You are not far wrong. Travelers
| and vagabonds are about the same thing.
The difference is that the latter travels
without money, and the former without
- brains-”
“Where have you traveled 77
“All over the continent.”
“For what purpose 2"
““(Ybservation.”
“What have you observed ?"
“A little to commend, much to cen-
ture and a great deal to laugh at.”
“Humph ! what do you commend
“A handsome woman who will stay at
home : an eloquent preacher who will
preach short sermons; a good writer
that will not write too much ; and a fool
that has sense enough to hold his

are

“What do you censure 7"

“A man that marries a girl for her fine
clothing ; a youth who studies medicine
while he has the use of his hands ; and
the people who will elect a drunkard to
office.”

“What do you laugh at

I laugh at a man who expects his
position to command that respect which
his personal qualifications and qualities

g

| do not merit.”

He was dismissedl.

. -

A  Pracrical JOKER BROUGHT TO
erier.—Charles Farren, a young gentle-
man employed in one of the manufactur -

| ing establishments of Lafayette, Indiana,
went home to his bearding-house at a
late hour one night lately, and thinking

| to give his landlady a sensation, marked

his face with red keel. He walked into
the sitting room and had taken a seat by
the fire before the spots were noticed.
The landlady, all absorbed, looked wup
from her work in a moment, and noticing
the spots on his face, asked, in evident
alarw, “Why Charlie. what on earth is
the matter with your face?” -Don’t
know,” he replied. “but guess.its only
the varioloid.” Then was a scene better
imagined thau described. 'The landlady
was at first paralyzed with horror, but
recovering in a moment, she rushed to
the door, opened it quickly, **Get out of
this mighty quick,” said she. *Get
out!” she screamed at the top of her
voice and deaf to all expostulation from
poor Charlie, she hustled him out with-
out his overcout In a moment she open-
ed the door and kicked his overcoat and
cap out, as though afraid to touch his
clothing with her hands. Charlie stood
out in the cold, completely bewildered
with the unexpected turn affairs had tak-

3 \ 1 when he heard a window raised and
which lwlnu[t!ll'_".l with a lrmmd, but | en, hen he he

.| a gentle voice called him by name,

«: Here, Charlie, here is your trunk!™
There was a plunge in the snow, and,
sure enough, there was Charlie’s new
trunk, with all its store clothes and per-
sonal effects. The practical joker sought
the first sheltering roof, but took the pre-
caution to wash his face in the snow.

A Goop Comerimest.—It often bhap-
pens that men are compelled to make ad-

general issue, the answer sets up the
special plea that, at the time of the all-
eged promise to marry, the defendant was |
amarried man: that the plaintiff was |
~unchaste and habitually intemperate ;"

| is particularly gratifying.

missions in wolitics and in business, that
they would not voluntarily make. were

| it not for the real merits of thecase. An

instance has just come to our notice that
It is found

that she was possessed of o very violent | in the Laconia (N. H.) Democrat, and

dispositon ; that, upon many occasions af- |
ter the alleged promise to marry, she

threatened defendant with persomal vi- |
olence, “and with a pistol and other dan- ‘
gerous weapons, pursued lim from time [
to time and from place to place;” that |
in consequence of such pursuit his life |
was in danger, and that “the conduct,
habits, disposition and temper of the

intiff,” fit her fo ying |
plaintiff,” totally unfit her for marrying | cuch. In social Iife he acts equallywell

anybody.

More are drownez in the wine cup
than in the depth of cld ocean.

was written by the editor, Mr. O. A .
Vaughn, a leading democrat, and is as
follows:

“Hon. E. A. Straw, the republican
candidate for Governor, of New Hamp-
shire, is, beyond question, a gentleman
against whose private worth and charac-
ter nothing is to be urged. He is un-
doubtedly an exemplary citizen, discharg-
ing to entire acceptance all his duties as

his part. In all the moral, social, reli-
gious and private relations of life we
may accept him as 2 model individual.”




