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$2.00
V("_IIAVS. BILI lS(-‘\'!.IIl; D. D. 8.,

AND
J. MERIKEN WELLER,
DENTISTS.

Office Westminster, Md., 24 door West of
armers' and Mechanics' Bank.

VAKE pleasure in informing their friends
and the public gencrally that having
increased their facilities for business, they
areatall times prepared Lo perform any
ions in op or den-

P
vistry.
"“l{" Sets of Tecth, $10, $15, and $20.
Pure Nit. Ox. Gas, on hand at all times.
Dr. C. Billing will continue to visit
the following pluces:
Union Bridge.—1st Wednes
month,~—remaining until Frida
New Windsor.—2nd We
month, —remaining until |
Uniontown.—3d Wedne
reul ng until Friday
Taneytown—-3d Fridayin ey )
maining until the Wednesday following.
jun 18,1y

PRIVATE SALE
of Valuable Property in Westninster.

valuable property |
A Westminster, is off
he property ists of

Main Street f
running bacl
rovements thercon are a
arge new three story Brick
House, with two story back
building, and &

building suitat

Room ; nlsd Stal)
out-buildings. Thereis
fruit on the premises

ences as make i

pvery

n.
ry month, re

108 feet to

o
Terms will be m
For further part apply H
Vanderford, Editor of the Democratic Ad
vocale. nov 4-—tf
House and Lot
AT PRIVATE SALE,
WINDSOR, MD.

to W,

dence of
. every-

thing convenient and in good
repair, excellent well of water.
and cistern, a choice variety
and fruit trees, large stable
house. Also an adjoining building lot.
The above property is suitable for the
private residence of a mechanic, as it con
tains an excellent room for a shop and is
centrally loc

of shrubery

|
{

DR, J.
oct 20,—tf

F. BUFFINGTON.

'LAND AT PRIVATE SALE. |

HE snbscriber offers
two pareels of land.

WOoOD LOT,

with Timber, principally ¢
some Oak aud Hickor:

nut, with
improvements,
xcellent water,
to
L. SHUEEY

sept 2—6m Warfieldshurg.

National Hotel,
WESTMINSTER, MD.,
NOAN SMEACE, Proprictor.

AVING thoroughly refitted and other-
wise improved this Hotel, no effort
will be spared to insure the comforts of the
guests, and make it the favorite resort of
the traveling public. The Table will alvays
be supplied with the very best the market
sl'or&. and the Bar stocked with the choi-
ceat Liquors, Wines, Cigars and Tobacco.
The Hotel is within 20 yards of the Ticket
Office of the Western Maryland Railroad
and Telegraph Office. X
A liberal share of the public patronage is
requested nov 25-ly

A;éni Wanted!

EMPIRE MUTUAL LIFE URANCE
COMPANY OF NEW YORK.
Baaxcn Orru't:,-———‘."‘.! Secoxp Srteer,
Orrosite P, O, Barrivore, Mo,

0 distinction upon residonce, occupa-
tion, or travel. All policies nonfor-
eitable and absolutely incontestable after
second premiums. ‘Those contemplating
Life Insucance will find themselves amply
recompensed, in the end, by sending for
free circulars. Persons of any honorable
rrol‘union or_occupation, having leisure
ours they wish to employ profitably, would
do well to address
A. PRUSEUS, General Agent,

jan 13,-2m Baltimore, Md.
to introduce the Cli-
l Good Chnn(’e max Kopitter. Has
wne needle, no weights, is simple, strong, easy;
" knits anything Complete that ean knit by
band or by any knitter with far less troublo or
:Im at :' o Also lmll,:?dl‘rd, du-h:w:hrr_ul,

Iar| andsome, y improved Sewin,

Machine o0 835, Wachings vent on tria, Lt
eral discount. (1. PATRONT, General Agent,
713 Market street, Wilmington, Delaware.
deo 9,1y

A Farm for Rent
200 ACRES

OF LIMESTONE AND BLUESLATE
LAND, well improved, and in good condi-
tion, Liberal terms, 'Share rent.
Enquire of the Editor.

dec 23—tf
FOR SHERIFF.

THE friends of William Stiner, of New
Windsor, in Hampstead District, present
him as a candidate for Sheriff in 1871, sub-
ject to the decision of the nominating con-
vention of the Democratie Conservative
Purty. novll

T, L. Fritchey & O.,
Stock and Bill Brokers,

WESTMINSTER. MD.
18

NOTICE.
AM elosing up my my ‘old business.
Those indM 4

J will please call and set-
@ either by Note or the money.
an 27-3¢ John L. x'el:f.mider.

PER ANNUM.

TRUSTEE'S SALE
or

VERY VALUABLE REAL

Personal Property.

DY virtus of & Decd of Trust from Samuel
) Haull, the undersigned, Trustee, will offer
at Public Sale, on the premises, about three
miles East of New Windsor, on
Wednesday, the 16th of March, 1870,
AT 9 o'cLock, A
that very valuable and prod
ns the Valloy Farm, lyiog I
District, and containing

209 3-4 Acres of Land,

e le

M.y

Farm, known
ew  Windsor

This Farm is hi
0 heavily i
is laid off into fi
g beautifully; is wel

aving b
yundantly
1yin
v goud fencing
large and «
DWELLI
having all nec
« A new feet,
a ny in the county, hav
wg been built of the materials; A new
Spring House near dwelling, with an excellent
all otlier necessary out

er

=Y

and place T will eell the

Personal Property, to wit:
luable Draft MORSES,
ral Brood Mares and 2

a fine young bay, 6 y .

old, and for style and strength as a dra

horse cannot be surpass

years old Colts, 9 head ¢

fine SHEEP, | Sow and 7 fine

FARMING IMPLEME

1 broad-tread road Wagon, 2
Wagons, 1 spring Wag pair hay
1 trotting Buggy, 1 1h Sleigh, oy
Reaper and Mower combined, 1 spring-tooth
horse Rake, 1 wheat Drill, with guano attach
went,

ame time
able

among w
STALLIC

plantation
Carriages,

One T'hreshing Machine and Horse Power,

, harrows and
hovel plows,

and carriage | &

rye, corr
e f grain in the

i jerches of limestons and 20 o

at the lime kiln, and all other articles and im

plements usually found on & well couducted

Hovskuorn axp Kiren

s and diut, bacon

ud, and many other arti
n.

~Any person_ wishing to view this prop-

erty will please call on Henry Hall, Esq,, who

v any information concerning

an b obtained by applying to or

he subscriber, at Frizellsbarg, Md

e

Appro
from the 1st d
sion will be given.
Trrus or SAue or THE Prrsoxar Prorrery.
All sums of $10 and under, cash; on al
over $10, a credit of six_months will be
the purchasers
ed sceurity, beari
sale.
GEORGE W. HULL, Truste
Wi, Brows, Auction
J. Wx. Eannanr, Clork. feb 10—

VALUABLE FARM
Y virtue of a \lc(:]_uf trust, executed to

AT TRUSTEE'S SALE.
l the undersigned by Elijah Fleagle and

wife, for the L it of the ereditors of the
said Elijah Fleagle, I will offer at Public
Sale, on the premises, to the highest bidder,
On Saturday, Murch 12th, 1870,

at 10 o'clock, A. M., one of the most val-
uable and desirable Farms in Taneytown
Distriet, Carroll county, Md, The Farm
containg

90 Acres of Land,

more or less. The improvements consist
of a newly-built Two-story
Frame  Dweiniye B
Barn, Corn House,
Sheds, Granaries,
House and other necessary out-buildings ;
all of which are in_good “repair, and are
iently located on the premises; water
convenient 1o the house and baru; the fields
are laid off in convenient size and are en-
closed by good tencing. There is also
sufficient amount of Timber Land. There
is an excellent Orchard of choice Fruit on
the Farm,

This property presents great inducements
to persons wishing to purchase a desirable
little Farm, is about 1 mile north of Taney-
town and adjoins the lands of Samuel Galt,
Michael Fringer and others.

“arm is less than one mile from the
Frederick and Pennsylvania Railroad, now
in course of construction, and is convenient-
ly located to markets, mills, churches,
schools, &e.

Persons wishing to view the premises will
be shown the same by calling upon Ar.
Fleagle residing thereon, or any informa-
tion in regard to the property can be had
on application to the undersigned at West-
minster, Md.

Terms of Sale.—One-third cash on the
day of sale, and the remaining two-thirds in
one and two years from the day of sale; the
credit payments to be secured by the notes
of the purchaser or purchasers with ap:
s:ov.d security, bearing interest from the

%

of sale.

This property will positively be sold

without reserve.
Possession

0 en on the 1st of April, 1870.
Cuour &

L. FRITCHEY, Trustee.
NIDER, Attorneys.

Also, at the same time and place will be
sold the following personal property :
ONE THOROUGH-BRED CoLT,
3 years old, well broke, and is one of th
best in the county; 8 fine MILCH COWs,
6 HOGS, and a large variety of Farming
Impl y which are 'y to enu-

merato.

Terms.—All sums of $10 and under, cash;
over that amount a eredit of six months will
be given, the purchaser giving note with
upprov.é security, bearing interest from
the day of

feb24-ts  THEO. L. FRITCHEY.

Bonnets and Hats.

ONNETS and Hats made to order in
B ‘:l:':nl'! Intest styles and at the shortest

tice.
o Mrs. A. B. Armstrong,

a few doors West of Depot.
oo rec M Skt b ot e 1. 21440 00
NDELLIBLE MARKIN G PENCILS,—s0
I thing now, for sale b g

;Y

ATER Proof Boots, and Ladies' and

Gentlemens' Skating Boots. and

Shoes, at reduced prices,
deesl W. H. GEATTY.

Furs, Furs, o

LARGE_ assortment Siberian Squirrel

Wator Miok French Hable, Capes and

) also Childrens' Fars, in great varioty

a0 Yy
A, H. HUBER,
No. 3, Oarroll Hall.

and cheap, at
oct 35 H L Norris & Gu's,

|

Seleet Poctry,

Song of the Grasshopper.

1 saw a brown old grasshopper,
And he sat upon a stone,

While ever and anon he chirped
In a melanchol, :

And many an anzious troubled lnok
He cast o'er all the plain,

Where now was but a stubble field,
Once waved the golden grain.

What ails thee, brown old grasshoppor ?
His voico was low and faint,

As in the langnage of his race
He mad omplaint :

“Oh! in g bright summer time
1 tre up no store,

Now th ull sheaf is garnered
And vest days are o'er.””

What didst thou, brown old grasshopper,
hen the summer days were long ?

“1 danced on the scented clover tops,
With many a merry song,

Ol ! we were a blithésome company,
And a jovous life w

But with the f
My

And wy voi
In a damp and gloomy cavern
Heneath this cold grey stone,
I must wiserably perish—
I must perish all alone.
Alas! that iv life's golden time
I treazared up no store,
For now the sheaves are gather'd in
Aud the harvest daye are o'er.”

e ceasad his melancholy
And a tenr was in his eye,
As he slowly slid from the cold grey stone,
And laid him down to die
And then methought, *tw
Tn pleasure’s idle {hrong,
Had seen that brown old grasshopper
An d his dying song.
For life's bright, glowing summer
Iy hasting to its close,
As) age with bitterness of soul
Will bu the fate of those,
Who treasure in th ping time,
No ri: nfuili

wail,

e well if all

are past and gone
re o'er.

futher will not suffer one in the house.”
“Why, how do you live then 7 \\'I{n:
cooks for you, now thut your mother is
ine
“ We do onr own cooking,” Anson
said, with a return of the half smiling,
half-embarrassed expression. *We cook

The

Select §tnrg.r :

Professor Halstead's Girl.
A crotehetyand contrary old chap was
Joel Shelleubarger, a rich old farmer,
us mulish as the donkey in his barn
He had made his way the world by
the doggedest obstinacy—; g
of whatever came in his
taining that hold as though his life de-
pended upon it—dJoel’s mulishness had
literally becu the makiog of him, though
ave considered the little
thick-skulled old

e

man as

| much of a make after all

2l had o dsome, clear-
1 you 454 young
lareh, tall, and as set in his way, when
he chose to have one, as old Joel him-
This son, as he grew up, had
proved a great assistance to his lather
in working the larw, and his services
had been wade the most of. The old
man mavaged to keep him at howé with
bim sometime after he ought to have
been doing for himse Not an acre of
lis father’s possessions was ever called
Lis sou's; he owned nothing in the world
save a horse, which some neighbor had
given him, when it was a sickly colt,
and some sheep, obtained in much the
same magoer; aud the old man grudged
him in the keeping of these.
Joel Shellenbarger aund his son dif-
fered often, but there were two points
in which the diffe d to

self.

which

son was at h

[ some culinary ope
side door, which stood ajar, was b
lessly pushied wideopen,anda singularly
attired form presented itsc the
threshold. It wore red and green plaid
dress, the cks very b y
shawl, an very fic ind tumbled
white bonnet. A red feather, nearly as
long as Anson's arm, streamed
side, and within the brim floppe

ym one

the

around the face of the stranger.
face, what could be seen of it, was a
very carious one to be inside of such a
bonnet and cap. Just now
veyed the kitchen aud Auson, herself
unseen, the muscles about her mouth
twitched nervously, snd her cyes

twinkled with roguish brightness.
Presently Anson looked that way.—
Tnstantly took lugubrious
length, and coming into the room, the
id, hesitatingly, but without look-

the  fuce

“An’ would ye beafther hirin' a ser
vant the day ?""and stood fid geting with
the fringe of her shawl.

“] believe not,” said Anson, coloring
with some annoyance, perhaps, at the
natura of his employment.

*Shure, sir, an’ the lady thatsint me,
God bless her swate cyes ! suid you'd be
shure to take me on her recommenda
tion, which I has in my pocket, and
here "tis now.” ji

She gave him a note which proved to
be from Burbie Ialstead. Anson read

shook his head
“Lam very sorry, my good girl, but

we do not wish to hire a servant.”
“Belike your father mayn't obj

when he sees me,"” the girl pers
Aunson looked at the i

and the red fo

pressed a swile, wonder

| futher would say. Bat

kindly a nature to be willing

even this vant to his

| bonnet

manner.
said befor
be of no use to se

The girl stood a moment. “If ye
plase, sir, I'll just see him a momecut
Belike he may take a likin’ to the look
o' mo.”

And before he could reply she had
crossed the room, and upon the thres
hold of the next.  Anson followed pres-
ently, curious to sec what kind of a re-
ception she would get.

*Shure, an’ I'll do plenty mor'n I'm
worth to yces,” she was saying with
innocent emphasis, as Auson entered.
She talked rapidly, pouring out such a
torrent of words that the old man could
not, by any possibility slip one in among
them, and sat regarding her with an

something serious. The first point con-
cerned education, for which the old man
had the most profound contempt, and
the son had not. There was a college
sume dozen miles from the Shellenbar-
ger farm, and thither—havingthorough-
Iy prepared-himself in spite of fuLhcrli
thwartingand opposition— Anson betool
himself, in spite of the same continued
sition, und by one contrivance and
,and helped by his mother's
small marketing, kept himself there till
he graduated. Joel Shellenbarger con-
tested the ground iuch by inch, but was
afraid in his selfishness to do anything
more than Le obstinate, lest his son
should leave him. That was the first
point of difference, and that was how
Auson settled it. The second was not
likely to be of so easy au arrangement.
At college Aunson had found somethings
beside graduating honmors. He had
chanced upon a very charmiag combi-
vation of curls aud azure cyes—a red-
lipped, dimpled d fairy, daugh
of one of the professors, who, instead of
curving her dainty lip at the homespun
suit which his poverty and his father’s
niggardness compelled him to wear,
never seemed to be conscious of any-
thing or anybody clse when he was by.

Iu short, Auson had found some one
to love, some one that he wanted to
marry, as he gravely informed his father.
You should have seen the old man's
eyes; it was a mercy they were fast in
their sockets. Here was gratitude !
This Auvson haviag defrauded his old
father of so much time, was going now
to set the seal upon his absurdity and
disobedience by marrying a town girl !
Bad enough to marry any one, seeing
his father wasn’t through with him yet
—but a town girl! He should never
consent, and every Shellenbarger acre
should go to straugers before Anson
should have one, if he persisted in an
idea 80 ridiculous !

“And pray what harm is there in
being a town girl 7"’ questioned Barbic
Halstead, when Anson told her, half
laughing, half vexed, and altogether
ruetul; for, without assistance from his
father, he could not marry Barbie for
a long time yet.

Auson laughed again, but with some
embarrassmeut, saying, “My father is
alraid that a daughter of Professor
Halstead would not make very good
farmer's wife.”

@ I:“i’ I;o thi:kih—-f" Barbie hes-
itated, lookin; th smilin, lexit;
at her little white hands. st |

“That these pretty hands don't know
much about brewing, buking, eto. 71—
Exactly, I believe he thinks just that.”

¢ Then he thinks wrong,” said Barbie,
reddening and looking up at her lover
with a comical little pout. “Didn’t I
bear you say you nceded a sorvant at

exp! of the most ludicrous aston-
ishment.

This remarkable volubility completely
baffled the old man's slowness. lle
could not say a word if he wished to,
and when she concluded at last with,
“I can make flapjacks and coru bread
that'd bring the very eyes out iv yor
head and make ye swally yer tongue
with delightsomeness,” (if he had a
weakness it was for flapjacks and corn
bread,) he could only twirl his thumbs
in a sort of ridiculous awe, and asked
ber with a sudden smile how much she
expected “to get for all those things.’

“Seventy-five cents a week,” was the
eply.

With a still wore cunning la
Joel offered her half the wmoue,
Greatly to his amazement, she agreed
at once; and he found himself, to usc
his own expression, “in for it.”  To add
to his chargrin, Auson stood by, laugh-
ing with inteuse enjoyment.

But the girl, without furthor ado,
procceded to disencumber herself of a
vonnet and shawl and vanish in the
direction of the kitehen before anything
could be said. Asshe shut the door
she stolc a glance at Auson that made
him start and bite his lips, aud present-
ly he stole kitchenward also. She was
already at work, handling the broom
like an adept, and grumbling in her
rich brogue at the dust that had accu-
mulated in the corners; for the extent
of Anson's and his futher's sweepings
had been to brush the ceutre of the
room, somewhat to the disadvantage of
the rest.

She did not look up as Anson entered ;
but he sat down and deliberated, and
furtively watched her. For some time
sho seemed unconscious ot his serutiny ;
but preseatly she turned, and clasping
both her little hands upon the top of
the broom handle, said, with a mixture
of bravado and archuess too natural to
be mistaken—

“Well, Anson, what do you think ?”

The young man laughed “and looked
annoyed in the same breath,

“Then it is you, Barbie 7 ho said ;
“T was suspecting something of thesort.”

*Not till I looked at you,” said the
girl, roguishly, retreating as he ap-
pronﬂnci

* Do you thiuk it is quite the thing,
Barbie (” g %

“Shure, an’ why ain’t it the thiog
for & poor girl to be gettin’ her living
dacently aud houestly 7

And that was all he could get out of
her. Having acknowledged her identi

immense frill of a cap which clung elose |
The |

as she sur- |

it with very lover like carefuluess, but |
Y the

| haods k
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ure, an' it's not me own fadder
would be interferin’ wid me, would he 7"
suid Biddy

In vain were all remonstrances with
the roguish and wilful She per
sisted in be Biddy, even to him, and
waintained a distance between them
very diiferent from that between him
and Barbie in her own proper self.—
Aunoyed, provoked, ehagrined, almost

3 it of his father foreed
e from the kitehen for fear
ying Barbie's secret which
would unot have done for a great de

It was several hours before he could
return to the house, his father havis
upon one. pretext or another, detained
b,

When at last they entered together,
kitehen and sitting room, both of which
had been in a most uut state when
they left there, had unde uch a
remarkable renovating process that old
Joel drew back at first, thinking he had
set oot in so
of hisown. Supper was smoking on the
table; snch a supper us old Joel, at
least, had not seen in mouths. To
crown all, Mrs. Shellenburger was sit-

propped up with pillows, i a

y ¢ and looking wonder-

¢ nd with reason—the

poor lady had not had a womano's hand

about her befo nce her illness

They lived 1o such an isolated, inhospi

table manuer, that very few of their

hlors even that knew Mrs Shellen-

er did not visit her as usual.  Bid-

y she called lierself, had tidied the
poor lady up in a wonderful manaer.

Joel Shelleubarger sat down to the

4 ad table, and made a most
clished meal, glane-
y meanwhil An
ate very little, and he
kaunce too.

‘This was only the beginning of reforms
this darling girl iostituted. First,
however, as much for her own peace of
mind as Anson's—knowing that mother
and son were fast friends and always of
one opinion—she told her seeret to
Mrs. Shellenbarger, and fairly wheedled
od lady into approval. It is true
that she shook her head at first, and
looked wounderously shocked. It was
charming to have those little soft
tering about her, aud to sce
such brightness and comfort spring up

1 not for her own
anci

e

50

around, that she cou
k much as
ious’ pres

lielp e

I unie:

iculars, but

, "ompletely
oldman. He
d a lurkio ¢ or neatuess and
order, and Mrs. Shellenbarger
poor woman, wasn't a very tidy he
keepeer. Under the new reign, or
grew out of chaos ; the house secmed

of'social eheefuluess pervaded

ywhere.  Oue morniag, Biddy had
said something about leaving, the day
before, the old man euded a grumbling
complaint of Auson with “1 never see
no good come of eddication yet.  If it
hada’t beea for that college business,
you might huve taken a likin’ to a sen-
sible girl, and she to you.”

He glanced at Biddy as he spoke.
She turned scarlet and came vear drop-
ping thedish she was holding. It was not
the first time Anson had heard such
insivuations, and he rather enjoyed
Biddy’s trepidation.

“ See here, father,” he said, roguishly,
“ just pick me out a wife, and see what
will come of it "

“The only girl T know of, worth hay.
ingwouldn’thaveyou, I dare say—would
you Biddy Joel said, grumblingly,
but suddenly turning to the girl.

Anson, was smiling maliciously.—
Brigit O'Fiyu had kept Barbie's lover
at atantalizingand uorelontiog distance
all this time. He was taking his re-
venge now.  Making desperate effort,
Biddy rallied her conlused scuses tosay,
with considerable self-posession :

* Shure, sir, it isn't meself that'll be
afther having any man till I'm asked.”

“ Biddy, will you marry me ?” said
Anson gravely extending his hand. «

“ Will that now,”” said Biddy, prompt-
ly putting her hand in his, while old
Joel came near choking himself with
amazement. It was too late to recede,
however whether he had really wished
such a thing or uot, as they scon made
him understand.  He went out of doors

_presently, privately pinching himself to

ascertain il lie were in his senses or not.
Seeing the two standing by the window
in close conversation soon after, he orept
with the same laudable intention toward
them, under the cover of the bushes
that grew by the house.

“ Now, Barbie,” Anson was saying,
laughingly, “what is to be done next ?
I must say you've managed wonderfull
%0 far ; but what do you suppose he'ﬁ
say whea he knows you're not Biddy
at all

“ Not Biddy at all 7 screnmed Joel,
struck with a sudden suspicion of he
knew not what, as he started out of his
covert,

There stood Biddy, the white frill of
her close cap as immense as ever ; she
laughed, though, when she saw him,
and deliberately taking off her cap,
shook her bright curls nll sbout her
face, and reaching toward him her little
hand, said—

¢ Shure sir, an’ yo won't be afther
hating a poor girl because her name's
Barbie Halstead instead of Biddy
O'Flyoun 1"

“You-youProfessor Halstead's girl?”

“ Professor Halstead is my r-&'.'o,"
said Barbie, in her natural tone.

“What's that 7"

with Barbie for an instant, she was the
most unapproachable Biddy the uext,
and would have nothing to say save in
that character.
ks “rDo:; l,Iy‘o"nr '::.hr' know of this, Bar-
e WO say I"” persevered
ettt 20 8

mth.bwmn;ruduo

Borbie repeated it.

“And you're not Irish 7"

“Niver a bit!” The old man stood
a memeut, clouds gathering in his face.
i ] ‘WQII, Auson,” h:l said, rather sauci-
ly, “you’ve out-witted me much
good may it do you. You' ot

ebody else’s house instead |

. | the world to do with less

better s : o

ITe mast want to sce her

girl home
by this time

“Yes, sir.”  And Anson eolored with
miogled anger and amazement.

Barbie did not change countenance,
however. Extending that pretty hand
of hers again, she said, *you'll” shake
hands with me, sir 7"

Joel Shellenbarger turned back and
gave his hand awkwardly. The girl took
it in both hers, beading her bright
arched face toward him, and saying,
“I shall come back sometime, sir. Will
you be glad to see me ?”

Joel hemmed and hawed; and stam.
mered out at last, “yee yes; come back,
Biddy—TI meaw Miss O'Flyan—I mean
Miss %

“ Barbie,” s

“Yes, come bae

)

ested the girl quietly.
; and the soouer the
There, Anson, make the most

Barble did come back, in a very few
| weeks, too, and nobody was gladder to
see her than old Joe, though he was a
little shy at first of Professor Halstead's
girl. She soon wade him forget every-
thing suve that she was Auson's wife;
and the way he humored the sly puss
to sundry grants of money, refurnishing
aud repairing, ete., 1 couldn't begin to
tell.
el TS e A
Why Marriage is Dying Out.

Much of the carcless morality of the
present day is owing to the way in
| which women dress. There is no cavi-
| ling at the fact of pretending to ignore
it, but the moderately dressed wife and
mother is fust disappearing from our
homes.

The domestie daughter has long sinee
become a myth, sud ia her place we
have a creature of hair and humps—
wast-hips, Grecian-bended, high heeled,
chignoned youug lady, who laughs loud
and talks fast, and writes herself * Marie’
or “Julie,” and who is a eomplete sae-
cess in doing nothing, except the slang
literature of the day.

I think the reason young men do not
marry is because girls have ceased to
be domestie, and spend a great deal of
money upon dress.  They are uot con-
tented to live in a quiet way and dress
moderately; they must go out, dress und
rile, and frequent places of amusement;
have suppers dod boquets, and receive
adulation. It costs a great deal of
| money, which the young man furnishes,
| and he never gets shead enough to mar-
ry; 8o they repent, and try their Juck
|over again. It is the casiest thing in
axury, but it
involves a little self sacrifice aud econ-
omy, and these virtues are fast becom-
ing exotics.

Fully oue half of the girls who are
now filling situations in stores, offices,
ete., go there in the first pluce in order
to be able to dress better. They live
in plain buc comfortable howes, and
must help with the housework or the
children of their owu kin; but they hear
glowing accounts of the city; they waut
the finery that is denied them, and they
want to go from those peaceful home
| lives, from the kind guardianship of
parents, to the toil and temptation of
the ten-hour system. They go plain
country girls, with modest, blushing
cheeks and smooth, shining hair. They
stay there a year or two, and their cheeks
are pale and their hair is frizzed. They
bave lost the gaucherie of blushing, and
are bad at repartee. They dress some-
how and live ‘somehow; but they have
hours of despondency that make them
old. It is oue long struggle with lubor
and temptation, and how they preserve
their integrity God only kuows.

Now, would not these girls be happier
as the wives of farmers and mechanics?
Would not ove word of genuine love
outweigh a ton of admiration 7 Would
ot the smile of a little child be a thou-
sand times better than the gaze of the
libertine? Is it ot easier to work for
oue’s own than for strangers ?  To feel
that you are king in your castlo, if it is
ouly a one-story cottage !

Woman's independence will work her
2 deadlier wrong than suy bond she has
ever worn. When she steps beyond
the fair threshold of womanly power—
the archetypal home, where God has
mazle her supreme, to fight the demons
of political or commercial life, she lays
down a scoptre to take up a chain, whose
iron canker will eat iato her soul.

GRS R S Mo
A Brrer pur Coxcrustve Test.—
John Adamws, father of John Quiney
Adaws, used to say, “When I was a boy
I had to study the Latin grammar; but
it was dull, and T hated it. My father
was anxious to send me to college, and
thercfore I studied the grammar till 1
could bear it no longer; and going to my
father I told him T did not like study,
and asked him for some other employ-
ment. It was opposing his wishes and
he was quick in his avswer. “Well,
John,” said he, “if Latin grammar does
not suit you, you may try ditchi

My

isecllancons,

Our Knowledge of External
Knowledge, it has been often said, is
man's empire over nature. It is this
which makes a large part of the differ-
ence between the civilized man who
commands the elements, and the bar-
barian who is subject to them ; between
the philosufhnr who brings down at his
plessure the forked lightning from
heaven, and uses it as a philosophieal
toy, and the ignoraut man who falls a
victim to its rage. It is this that in
civilized countries is every day render-
ing vature more subservient to the pur-
pose of for food and icine,
for clothing and habitation, for conve-
nience and comfort. View man rude
and ignorant, the wolfish savage of the
forest, and what animal more helpless
—the creature of nocident—the slave
of circumstance—the sportof the breeze;
but view him when knowledge has
touched him with her sceptre—his eyes
flashing intelligence—countenance ra-
diant with truth, vobleness aod freedom
—his wind filled with the most sublime
scerets of nature, and what creature
more noble? Objeets which pass un-
heeded Ly common eyes, which are
grasped in our insensate haods, or
trampled on by our feet, are, to his
comprehensive and far-seeing mind,
stamped with a value which no human
arithmetic can express. Does he wish
without sun or star to travel to the ut-
mostendsof the earth—to speed through
the trackless waste of waters, and add
a new world to the old? he breaks a
splinter from the rugged rock and his
object is accomplished. Does he wish
to bend to his the fiercest storms
of wind and wave, aud connect the far-
thest extremities of the continent by a
speed of communication almost annibi-
lating time aod space—the drops of
dew, which shiuve like diamonds on a
summer morn, arc the instruments he
employs. Does he wish to have at his
bidding the elements of destruction, be-
fore which the strongest fortresses and
the proudest navies are as feeble as the
leaf of the forest? he serapes a few
crystals from the damp wall; in them
is hid all his superhuman power. Do
his thoughits revert to the uonumbered
suns of miduight? and does he wish to
peaetrate into that region of which the
stars visible to human eyes are but the
portal ?— ndfu! of the
azes upon the
myriads of worlds rolling in space with-
out end. Does he wish to wield a power
that can sivk into scorn the haughtiest
tyrant that ever sinned against man—
that can set the lowliest child of genins
on the proudest pinnacle of fame, and
scod him down to the most remote
posterity crowned with immortal glory
—that can civiliz: the barbariap, and
send a flood of intellect and religion to
the durkest corners of our carth? he
takes ioto his hand a fow pieces of lead
and the mighty task is achieved. Yes,
in these few picces of dross, worthless
and insignificant to the casual and ig-
norant eye, is contained a treasure more
precious than the pearl and the diamond
—is contained all that is ealeulated to
exalt and digoify the nature of man.—
To the man of science, nothing can pre.
sent itself from which he may not draw
stores of useful information.” A piece
of shell may give him information of
the state of the world thousands of
years ago—a fragmeot of a rusty medal
may throw light on the darkest periods
of profave and sacred history—the
swinging of a chandelier in a room may
tell him the size of the mightiest orbs
that roll through space—and the full-
ing of an apple to the ground may point

out the laws of the universe.
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INTERCOURSE WITH Gob.—Sickness
takes us aside and sets us alone with
God.  We are taken iato his private
chamber, and therp he converses with
us, face to face. Tho world is far off,
our relish for it is gone, and we arc
aivue, with God.  Many are the words
of grace and truth whic{ he then speaks
to us. Al our former props are struck
away ; and we must vow lean on God
alone. The thiags of earth are felt to
be vanity ; man's help useless. Man's
sympathy deserts us ; we are cast wholly
upon God, that we may learn that his
praise and his sympathy aro enough.——
“IF it was not for pain,” says ono, “1
should spend less time with God. If
1 had not been kept awake with pain,
Ishould have lost one of the sweotost
experionces I ever had in my lifo. The
disorder of my body is the ‘very help I
waot from God; if it does its work
before it lays me in the dust, it will
raise me up to heaven.” .

Kind words are the brightest flowers
of earth's existence ; they

perhaps that will. My meadow yo:dsr
eoeds a ditch, and you may put by Latin
and dig.” This seemed a_deflightful
change and to the meadow I went, but
soon found ditching harder than Latin,
aud the first forenoon was the longest 1
ever experienced. That day I ato the
bread of labor, and glad was I when
night came on. That night I made
some comparison between Latin gram-
war aud ditching, but said not a word
about it. 1 dug the next forenoon, and
wanted to return to Latin at

not do it. At wight,

Nobody likes to be
body is pleased to think hi
body. And is somebod,
but when -z sody thinks himself
) hioks cver

somebody,

time; but it was huuﬂht‘l:fnd 1 could | your
i sonquered

P e
world ean show. Use them and es-
pecially around the circle.—
They are jewels beyond J
precious to heal the wounded

make
dise of the humbl luuﬁl&&

When the :or‘l‘d was first
was appointed how man s
orontwp;p:bnlr u:‘ : h(r
and inquired how long was
“Thirlqy years,” he was told,
“Is that sufficient " ¢ Alas
the ass, “that is a long time,
how many wearisome burdens
have to carry from 2
cornsacks to the mill, that o)
cat bread, and I reeei
blows and kicks, and y'
active and obliging? Tuke away
of my years, I pray!” 4

So the ass was pitied, and & w
only cighteen years appointed to hin
whereupon Le went gladly away,
the dog then wade his
asked the same. ¢ How
wish to live! was inqui
“thirty years were too much
but perhaps you will be
“Do you mean so 7"

y

my feet will not last it eut; i
when I have lost my voice and
bark, and my teeth and cal
what will there be for me to'
crawl and howl from oue cormef to7
another 7 g AT

So the dog plea was allowed, a
twelve years ngppoinui for his age, a
which zo departed and ‘wade I&
the monkey; “You will live thirty
willingly, vo doubt,” was said'to the

mookey ; you need not ;
ass and the dog, and lhm%"m

ways be well off.” :
“ Alas ! it shoald be so,” said the:
monkey ; “but really it is very. differ-
must al'-y-ybc makiog com
faces for people to laugh at
apples thoy give me turn g ar
How ofteu is sadness hidden by &
But thirty 1 ean never endure P« v
Th ton years \!!

him. i Sy
Last of all mian appeared,

and vigorous, and requesteda to

appointed to him. You shall ive thir-

ty years,” was the réply; li".'n”

enough ?” *“What a short
cliimed man ; “just whep
built myself a house, and lj | a f
upou my own hearth, and just when T'
shall have plaoted troes to bewr ‘me
fruit in their seasons, and. I am
ing of evjoying life, I must die !
let wy life be lengthened!”
“ The cighteen years of the as shall
be added. 1 . §
* That is not enough!” said man, '
¢ You shall have also twelve yaars of
the dog’s life.”
« 8till too little ! repliod maw, "
“Well, then, you may have the tett
years allowed to the monkey ;
mst desire no more.”
Man was then obliged ‘to leave, biut
be was not satisfie s
Thos man lives :
ﬁvi:t thirty are the days of his
which pass quickly away ;
healthy ndqvigm—. wz‘!
ure, and rejoices in his

e
use

Seeth to bise, with.  dowl %

:imkit ;’.‘ tb::.th ten yoar

won Tin, M

"l':‘;l::in “‘.“ll Idish

and does strange

him ridioulous in th‘.;‘-’ f
Tae DiprErENCE.— X poor laby

acertain village, died, after a loogil
od having escaped the turmoi

But what was |
finding silence, whore
had so lately been

i
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