: NOTICE.
AM closi my my old business.
J Those in; viﬂ ple{n call and set-
o

$2.00 PER ANNU

Wi

MINSTER, MD., THURSDAY MORNING. MARCH

17. 1870

24, D.D. S,

AND
J. MERIKEN WELLUR,
DENTISTS.

ice Westminster, Md., 2d door West of
s Farmers' and Mechanics' Bank.
PPVAKE pleasure in informing theit (riends

and the public generally that having
increased their facilities for busins
are at all times prepared to perfo
eperations in operative or mechanical Den-
t

¥ uil Sets of Teeth, $10, $15, and $20.
Pure Nit. Ox. Gas, on hand at all times.
Dr. C. Billingslea will continue to visit
the following pluces: v
Union Dridge.—1st Wednesday in every
month,—remaining until I afternoon.
New Windsor.—2nd Wednesday in every
month, —remaining nntil v afternoon,
Uniontowon.—3d W very month,
remaining until .
Taneytown—3d Fridayin everymonth, re-
maining until the Wednesduy following.
Jjun 18,—ly

PRIVATE SALE
©of Valuable Property in Westminster.

valuable proper "
A Westminster, is offe rive
“The property consists of a Lot frontis
Main Street fifty-five feet five inches and
running back 198 feet to an alley. The im
rovements thereon are a
arge new three story DBrick
House, with two story back
building, and a small Brick
building suitable and now used for
Room ; aleo Stabling and other nece
out-buildings. There isa quantity of cho
fruit on the premises, with such conveni |
ences as make it one of the most desirable
residences in Westminster.
Terms will be made easy.
For further particulars apply to W, H.
Vanderford, Editor of the Democratic Ad-
wvocale. nov 4—tf

A

House and Lot
AT PRIVATE SALE,
IN NEW WINDSOR,
FPHE former residence of
the subscriber, every
thirg convenient and in good
repair, excellent well of water
and cistern, a choice vi y
and fruit trees, large stable and carringe
house. Also an adjoining building lot.
The above property is suitable for the
ivate residence of a mechanic, as it con-
c‘nun excellent room for a shop and is
centrally located. 4
DR. J. F. BUFFINGTON,
oct 20,—tf

"LAND AT PRIVATE SALE.

PPHE snbscriber offers at Private Sale,

MD.

two parcels of land. No. 1 isa
WOoODLOT,

ed within & _mile of the forks of the |

ington and Deer Park Road; containg

between 7 and 8 Acres, is heavily covered

with Timber, princ Chestnut, with

wome Oak and Hickory. No improvements,

several fine Springs of excellent water,

8@ For terms apply to

J. L. SHUEEY,

Warfieldsburg.

National Hotel,
WESTMINSTER, MD.,
NOAH SMEAC Proprietor.

AVING thoroughly refitted and other-
wise improved this Hotel, no effort
will be spared to insure the comforts of the
uests, and make it the favorite resort of
the traveling public: The Table will always
supplied with the very best the market
.ﬂ'onf:, and the Bar stocked with the choi-
&eat Liquors, Wines, Cigars and Tobacco.
The !Poul is within 20 yards of the Ticket
Office of the Western Maryland Railroad
and Telegraph Office.
A liberal share of the public patronage is
requested. nov 25-1y

Ag;ni: Wanted!

EMPIRE MUTUAL LI

or

sept 2—6m

NSURANCE
COMPANY OF NEW YORK,

Secoxn Srteer,
aLTivoRe, Moy,
ce, 0('(‘“'!&’

0O distinction upon resid

tion, or travel. All policies nonfor-
eitable and absolutely incontestable after
second premi Those ¢ plati
Life Insurance will find themselves amply
recompensed, in the end, by sending fi
free cireulars. Pertons of uny hos
:nfuuion or occupation, having leisure
ours they wish to employ profitably, would
do well to address

A. PROSEUS, General Agent,

jan 13,-2m Baltimore, Md.

to introduce the Cli-
A Good Chance & rirgiuee e cii
one needle, no weights, ple, strong, easy;
knits anything Complete that can nit by
hand or by any knitter with far los trouble or
tim u‘i‘. Also a standard, double-thread,
andsome, high
it $35.

Orrosite P.

lar,

N1, General Agent,
mington, Delaware,

A Farm for Rent
or
200 ACRES

OF LIMESTONE AND BLUESLATE

LAND, well improved, and in good condi-

tion.  Liberal terms. Share rent.
Enquire of the Editor,

FOR SHERIFF.

THE friends of \;'i_lli-mD Stiner, of New

Windsor, in Hampstead District, present
him as a candidate for Sheriff in 1871, sub-
Jject to the decision of the nominating con-
ventipn of the Democratiec Conservative

Ly, novll
T. L. Fritchey & Co..
Stock and Bill Brokers,

WESTMINSTER, MD.
18

cither by Note or the money.
an 27-3¢ John L. A:(/‘mider.
Bounets and Hats.

ONNETS and Hats made to order in
B the '-:’d latest styles and .: Lﬁe‘:;::r:m
ce.

possible H
rs. A. E. Armastro
oct 21 a few doors W.:t-;f D:g;:ﬂ.

NDELLIBLE MARKIN G PENCILS,—some
I thing new, for saie by :

Who will care ?

When we lie beneath the daisies,
Underneath the churchyard wold,
And the long grass o'er our faces
Lays its fingers damp and eold;
When we sleep from care and sorrosr,
And the ills of earthly life—
Sleep to know no sad to-morrow,
With its bitterness of strife—
Who will care ?

Who will care?
Who will come to weep abore us,
Lyifig, oh1s0 white and still

J ath the skics of sum

all nature’s
To a new life, glad and te
Full of beauty rich and sweet,
Aud the world s clad in splendor
That the years shall o’er repeat-
Who will care?

Who will care?
When Queen Autumn’s flowers blossom,
And she stoaps in pity down,
white fic
Taken from he

er for our bosow,

yal erown?

Who will come to kueel in pity
By our long and narrow bed,
When the wild winds sing their ditty
In the grasses o'er our head—
Who will care?

Who will care ?
When the Springtime’s glad smile lingers
On the meadows, far and wide,
And she drops, from rosy fingers,
Bloom and leaf on every side;
Who will come, with tender yearning,
To the graves of those they miss ?
Who will sigh for our returning
To their presence and their kiss
Who will care?

Who will care?
Who will think of white bands lying
On a still and silent breast,
Never more to know of sighing,
Evermore to know of rest?
Who will care? N
But if rest and p
Will it matter if they
Or they miss us not at all ?
Notat all?

Select Story,

THEFOOL’S FARM

John Mosgar was a wealthy farmer,

miss us,

| with some few hundred acres of land,

alf of which was fertile and well-tilled,
nd the other half a of rocky
upland, from which nature drew forth

rang:

nothing save scanty, almost worthless
The better half of the farm
was well stocked and well ordered ; the
farm heuse was the best in the village
of Daleford, and the out buildings were
the envy of the neighbors.

John Mosgar h.d a knavish brother
and a foolish son—his.only relatives
Robert, the brother, by a just dispen-
sation of DP’rovidence, was a man of
comparative indigence, but his brother
Johu overlooked his faults, and saw
only his poverty and relatioaship ; and
when dying, he called Robert to his
bedside, and, placing the hand of his
sou Daniel iu his, adjured him to pro-
tect the imbeeile, for his father's sake.

The fool swmiled, and the kuave
smiled, too; the one tickled at the idea
of having a new friend, and the other

woods

at having a new victim, casily plucked
and ruined.

“I will see after him, John,” said
Robert, with a look of assumed affection
for his nephew. “I will prove a father
to him when you are goue, and T will
turn the farm to the best possible ac
your spirit
about the carth, way be pleased with
what I shall do.”

“Enough, Robert, adieu. We shall
meet again in heaven. Farewell, my
poor brain-wrecked son!” gasped the
dying man.

“Good-bye, futher,” grinned Daniel,
twisting his body awkwardly about.—
‘“ Hope you'll have a pleasant journey—
he, he!”

John Mosgar died,and Lawyer Twist-
well's assistance was called in to settle
the affair. It had been the expressed
will of Mr Mosgar that his estate should

count, tha

irit shall hover

‘be equally divided between his son and

his brother. “ Half to one aud half to
the other,” were his words, though the
wisdom which prompted them was not
equal to that of King Solomon.

Lawyer Twistwell, at the stigation
of Robert Mosgar, made a cruel con-
struction of the will, und awarded the
better half, all fertile and arable land,
to the uncle; while the meaner portion,
consisting of meagre woodland and
rocks, fell to the share of poor Danicl.

The more heartless and unprincipled
of the neighbors laughed at the fool,
whean they heard of the award, and con-
gratulated him upon receiving so much
“good upland.”  Hd, too, was well
pleased and capered about, singing mad
songs, to fiod himself master of so much
land. e thought his tho better por-
tion, and bounded over it with boister-
our glee, climbing the trees, tearing up
aud hurling the rocks about, plucking
up the bushes, leaping down declivities,
and drinking of the stream, as if he
would convince each inanimate object
that he was their sole lord and proprie-
tor.

new,
A. H. HUBER,

- No. 2, CarroM Hall.

The rough waste that had been be-

stowed upon the witless, friendless

creature, through the erafty connivance
of the lawyer, Twistwell, suited the
fool's taste to a charm; for there he

could wander in undisturbed solitude,

in i “meditation, fancy free,” un
conscious of the wealth of which he
had been robbed by his uncle. Oune
little hut alone stood on it, and that
served for his home; und his bodily
wants were supplied by such of the
neighbors as obt ined their fuel from
his farm

“The Lord will never prosper him
who #teals his treasure from a fool,”
said oue of these neighbors to her hus-
band

He shrugged his shoulders with a

“humph !" for he was conscious of hav- |

ing repeatedly drawn more wood than

farw, and was uowilling to believe in
Heaven's anger thereat

“Ileaven helps those who help them
selves, he dryly replied, custing an eye
out at the mammoth pile of brash-wood,
for which Le paid but a trifle in barter

His wife seemed to understand the
lovk, bat she sighed as she poked the
fire on the th.

“Poor Daniel !’

" she excluimed ; 1
hope he will never suffer from cold or
fuir

way for it, with his uncle on one side

hunger; but he scems to be in a

and a selfish world on the other.
half was little enough as it was, atid all
that is good upon it is fast dwindling
What will he do when the wood
is all gone?”

“We had better be thinking of our
own circumstances,” said the husband,
svappishly, “and let the town take care
of the fools. As for Daniel, no doubt
he is happier now than many wiser
people.”

“Happier than his uncle, I'll be

uway.

bound,” said the woman, “well-off in
worldly goods though hebe. Old Mos
gar always looks distressed—suspicious
and timid—as if he thought all the
neighbors despised him for taking ad
vantage of his nephew. And so they
do. Aud though everything looks well
for him in a worldly way, there will
come some change yet, depend upon it.”

“Perhaps so, and perhaps not,” re.
plied the husband, indifferently. “But
get the pudding ready, at any rate, for
['m in a hurry to be off.”

So they smothered their sympathy
with pudding and forgot the fool.

Some one talked with Daniel about
his furm, and found him satisfied.

“What will I do with my rocks ?”
said he, with a vacant, self-satisfied
smile. “Pile them up. Make walls
and forts, they will last longer than
wood, and never burn up.”

“But ycu have got no cattle, Daniel,
nor crops.”

“I couldn’ take care of them, if 1
had; I can get enough meal and milk
to eat, and T don’t want to work. 1
want to pluy with the children and walk
about. Uncle Robert can’t do it. I
am wmuch better off than he is.”

*Your wood will all be gone soon.—
Then what will you do?
no money."”

You've got

“It will be time enough for me then
to pull up my rocks and plant seed,”
“And I'll do it
all myself, so that the seed will know
me when it comes up, and bow to me in
the moruing, when I walk in the fields.
0, I dou't care for anything or anybody,
with my farm!” he chuckled, flinging
himself upon the ground, and turning
somersets in his torn clothes. “Ha
ha! ha! But I'mnot proud,” he added,
rising and looking grave. “That's the
reason I lay with the dogs; and the
boys aud the ducks and the geese laugh
when I roll in the straw.”

The idiot scemed so contented that
none cared to dwell upon the great wrong
he had suffered ; and so his Uncle Rob-
ert was left in uudisturbed possession
of what he had frauduleutly acquired
Pity for the friendless fool was not deep
enough to arouse opposition against the
influential uncle. :

But it was not long efe Daviel’s wood
was thoroughly swept away, leaving him
but the barren surface of the rocks on
which to rest his hopes of support ; and
now huoger compelled him to beg at the
doors of his neighbors, for his uncle
forbade him to cross his threshold—
averse to the presence af such od-
ing reproach to his iniquity, and think-
ing to drive him upon the pauper main-
tainance of the town:

Alas! the lord of the furm was a
pitiable sight to see, as he dered

suid he looking wise.

und sad was tke step of the sauntering
searcerow thro

ancholy eynosure of pointing fingers,

tionship and a shattered brain,
for the spectral landed proprictor! 1ad

to guide his \istless steps.

One day, as iustinet sent him begging,
after dinner-time, for the dismal mis-
cellany of Lis duily food, a summer
storm darkened the heavens and the
earth, and peals of thunder startled all

His |

The flowers bowed
in terror, and the invisible wmilliners
| who deck the bonnet of nature fled to
But the fool

stalked abroad in the pelting rain, and

imated things

| their most seeret haunts

| lifted his lack-lustze eyes to the furious |
he had bargained for from the fool's |

source of the tempest, half-amazed,

half delighted, at the intermictent fires

Suddenly a shriek was heard along

maicen of the village, elinging to the |

mane of the galloping animal, which,
suorting with alarm, approached him

Daniel Mosgar was a fool—but he

was a man. A wise one 1

t have
1 szized
de, and,

| brandishing the huge weapon for a wmo

| stepped aside in fear, but Dan

a broken bough by the way

| ment, darted into the middle of the
{ road ; and, as the wild, careering steed
came thundering on with his insensate
burden, with a well directed force the
llimb was brought in contact with the

|

[ horse's head. The concussion was tre

| mendous, and the animal, panting and

i.|ui\‘um

l to the ground

withswelled veins, fell heavily

Happily for the girl, whose hold was
upon his manc, she was hanging upon

| fell; aud belore the halfstunned ani-
mal could struggle to his feet

the idiot, inspired by the eme
sprang forward and pulled the maiden

The shouts

from her perilous position

men, one of whom was

[ of approach
[ her father,
[and in a few moments the girl, still
| unconscious, was in her futher's arms
|« Well done, Dunicl! God

f‘yuu for saving my daughter's life!”

bless

| was the greatefu! exclamation of Mr

| Foutley, as the party, bearing the girl

[ and leading the now passive horse, pro

| ceeded to his house, near by. “You
| have done that which I shall vever for-
| get, and I will do what 1 can to repay,
poor fellow !—but he does not under-
added the father shak
his head, as the fool, unheeding, fullow-
ed them, proudly brandishing the huge
branch with which he felled the horse,
and smilling at it. “What agents the
Almighty sometimes chooses for his
work ! cootinued Fontely. “A fool
has been the means of saving my ouly

stand me,"”

child from a ride to a bloody grave ?’

Helen Fontley was but fifteen on
that day of her great danger, and was
returning home from a customary jaunt
when overtaken by the storm. The
father was wealthy, and centred in her
The he-
roic deed of Daniel affected Fontley
deeply, and filled him with active com-
passion for the young man. He resolved
to be his friend, and he was so.  Out
of the mouth of the thunder followed
blessings for the fool.  With the pas-
sage of the clouds on that day came
sun upoa the soul of his fortunes.

Haviog inquired ufter his affairs, on
the next day Mr. Footley rode over the
fool's farm, and made a brief survey of
it, Daniel and few others accompanying
him

“ What do you thiuk of the division
of the property "' was the question of
+Was it not erual?”
“ Daniel, come to my house.

all his most cherished hopes.

one.

no!” replied Mr. Fontley, his face
brightening up with o meaning swile,
as they left the sterile uplands. “Robert
Mosgar did a greater favor'to his ueph-
ew by the division thau his ignorance
intended, if I am unot much mistaken.
But we will see, soon, how it turns
out.”

From that day Daniel was amply
provided for in the house of Mr. Foe-
ley, and meanwhile the secret of the
latter’s words became revealed. The
fool's farm proved rich in coal. The
experienced eye of Fontley had detected,
in the cource of his visit to it, indica-
tions which had escaped the notice of
all others; and which subsequent pros-
pecting proved true. Those barren un-
1

s
half naked, from door to door in Dule-
ford, offering shares of his rocks for
bread, and with no more of those vacant
smiles which had shown his elation in

Di

I of scil d a mighty
mine of coal, and the wealth of the
greatful and delighted Fontley develop-
ed the black treasure for the benefit of
Daniel.

the time of i 'y wealth.
had now joined hands with idiocy, and
the dream of comfort had vanished
from the fool's brain. The haggard
skeleton, in his life of chance, found

casual sustenance enough to keep his

body still; but that ghastly aspect of
huma life was more mocking thau even

N workmen were soon em-
ployed upon the before detided waste,
and Daleford in a few years derived its
chief importance from those fields.—

his sterilz apology for a farm. Klow ; the star of the fool rose suddedly up in
| the sky of benefuction.
h the town—the mel | patron and sclfappointed agent, was
| true to his greatful instinets and bis
the desolate vietim of shameless rela- i importaut trust, and Duniel  Mosgar

Alas | became the possessor of untold wealth

Heaven's all.embracing glance 0o ray | to Lo imwediately manifest, the strata
| did ot extend into thé land of Robert

the road; and, looking backward, he | the brain . el
saw upon  frightened horse a young | converting it to idiocy. Years of full |

the opposite side to that on which he |

w attracted his atteation, |

Cruel ? |

Fontley, his

Asif He

1's rebuke were designed

| Mosgar, aud he saw with double morti
| fieation the of the
Between
his clurts to purchase any part of the

contrasted wealth
nephew he had despoiled.

[ fool's farm, or all of it, at any price, |

stood the sagacious, watehlul and hon. |
and pitying

| Providence had eld in mysterious re-

| est Fontley ; of what

serve for the day of the idiot’s destitu-

| tion, ithe mind and heart of Foutley be-
|

came the guard
Nor was this all the
[fool. In his youth

he had been

lortane of the

Select Poetry.

SCANDAL.

1 heard it!
Who told
Her frien;
You don't say
"Tis dreadful !
Yes, awful |
Don’t tell it I pray !

you?
)

?

Good gracious !
Who'd think it ?

.t
Aund I 100, you see!

y!
Quite thirty !
Between you and 11

I'm going!

| ¥ love!
'm forlorn !

Farewell, dear !

ood bye, sweet |

I'x 0LaD suE'S GoNE !

is; but a dis-
settled there,

|
“bright,” as the saying

case of the brain had

darkuess had left o hope for a revolu

| tion of reason, but now the reign of fol

ly had expired. The sudden change

| in his lot threw Daniel intg a state of |

feverish exultation, which resulted in
which skilful

d him gradually to health

» sickness, from

; treatment rai

and sense again

It appeared as if joy had started and
loosened from his brain the disease
which had made him idiotie, and the
| long latent bane was expell:d forever.
He arose a man! Man, in the sane and
and g
Man, in the full possession and free use
of that immortal mind, without which
he would be no kin nor part of the

lorious control of all his faculties.

Creator, nor dream that our final home

{ and harbor is the bosom of our yearning

[ God. A man! Fool no more; and like

| one who wakes from some long vission

g | of dread images, he moved and spoke
!

"[with an unladen wind, and wept in
ney, |

| joy at the coming of the morning of his
| liberty.

The tears of Fontley and his daugh.

ter were freely mingled with his—a
{ happy trio.  And still prosperty, with

brighter smiles, marched fondly on

with him.  The darkuess fitly fell on
| the other side of the canvas, and the
| Justice of God was vindicated.

The harvestof Robert Moszar became
the prey of varlous misfortunes.
backward, scaut, mil

They
fewed, here

schorehed hy too much leat, and there
destroyed by tempests. Murrain blight.
ed his cattle, fire destroyed his buildings,
and as if the hostility of the elements
andof man were not punishment enough,
and sickoese prostrated him, and in the
widst of his ruiving adversity his coly
children died.

So fled the promise of the better farm.
So perished like the golden mists of sun-
set the vission of the villiau. When
he recovered from the couch of physical
prostrition, he learned for the first time
of all the good furtune of the nephew
he had wronged—his reason added to
his riches—Lis futher bliss—his union
with his benefactor’s daughter.  Then
walked Robert Mosgar forth into the
air, and coufessed, in anguish, his
He beat his breast, und
strode among the ruined fields, and
knelt and sobbed aloud :

“Now, O Lord, I kunow my sio!
Aud though my heart is broken, it is
purified.”

And 50 ends the story of the “fool's
farm.” So it closes with a moral. Let
not the oppressor be too confident.—
The changes of the New Kngland's
e not 5o great as the changes of
man's estate ; and they who exult, in
cruel selfreliance, over the unfortunate
and uvhappy, may take their place to-
WOrrow.

wretchedness.

No matter what may be your sphere
in life, you may so act, work in it as to
secure some good result. Io our mere
contact with others, as friends or ac.
quaintances, we may preduce av influ.
ence which will remaiu an ever fresh
memorial 0f asoul illuminated with truth

\ . :
Riscellancons,

} The Thoughts of a Day,

If alithe thoughts whieh pass through
the mind of & person in a day could be
gathered together and pla in the
| order in which they first nppeared, what
a mountain of ideas would be brought
to view! They would form a monster
quilt of mental patchwork, checkered
| with pieces of every shape, size and hue.
They would prove time, space and order.
to be nonenties compared with thought
The speed with which they travel from
place to place as far exceeds that
of electricity, as the
motion of that awvnihilating substance
does an ordinary caoal boat. Oue
thought is resting upon the edibles for
breakfust, the next, in asecond of time,
has traversed the universe and reach:d
the sun's centre, wondering what it is
made of ; while a third is peering into
the snow wreaths that circle round the
cap of the topmost point of Mount
Blance. Then follows half a thought on
death, twenty on the means of keeping
alive ; twoon the former Presidents
and teo on the President elect; three
ou a new coat, and one on getting a pair
of boots mended ; six on the change of
life, and twelve on the change in the
pocket. And if the thinker should
chance to be an editor, a thought of a
| picce on shocking murders, horrible ac-
| cidents, fanny stories, sentimental poetry
| and telegraphic news. Never for a
woment is the brain at rest ; only dif-
fering in intensity, the miud of the gid-
dy waiden and the profound philosopher
are ever busy with thoughts, noble or
commonplace, revelling in pleasure’s
busy whirl, or soaring aloft iuto the
mysteries of the universe.

e e S

Tuz FouLies or GREAT Mey.—
Tycho Brale, the astronomer changed
eolor and his legs shook under him on
meeting a hare or a fox. Dr Johnson
would never enter a room with his left
foot foremost ; if, by mistake it did get
foremost, he would step back and pluce
his right foot foremost. Julius Cresar
was almost convulsed by the sound of
thunder, and always wanted to get into
a cellar or underground to escape the
noise. To Queen Elizabeth, the simple
word “‘death”” was full of horrors. Even
Talleyrand trembled and changed color
on heariog the word pronounced. Mar-
shal Saxe, who wet and overthrew op-
posing armies, fled and screamed in ter-
ror at the sight of a cat. Peter the
Great could never be persnaded to eross
u bridge ¢ though he tried to master
the terror, he failed to doso ; whenever
he sat fuot on one he would shriek ont in
distress and agony.  Byron would
never help any one to salt at the table,
vorwould hebe helped himself; if any of
the article happened to be spilt ou the
table, he would jump up and leave his
meal unfinished.

—

rapidity L of |

On Wasting Time,

“ Here yon are Sir, wasting your val
uable time—as they say to me,” said
Charles Dickens one morning, many
years ago, a8 his little boy ran up to
the Broad stuirs sands, spude in hand.
Aod we have often wondered since how
many people there sre who know what
is ment by wasting time.

It is very easy to make mistakes on
this subjeet, for nothing i so deceitful
a8 appearances. all know that
Penelope, that classical model ufﬁrrn-
priety and all the virtues, employed all
her time in weavin z a garment by day,
sud uoraveling it at wight.  She did
this to keep off her lovers, who wanted
to persuade her that ber husband
Ulysses was dead.  When the suitors
found her out, of course they accused
her of wasting her time—but at that
moment Ulysses knocked at the door,
after seeing many men aud cities. In
fact, he had come home aud the fair
Penelope had her reward after ull

Surely itis waste of time for that
old tortvise to try and beut the nimble
hare at racivg, but the silly old thing
| will erawl on, without ouce stopping,
at about the pace oue gets down the
Strand iu a cab o  rainy day, Pres-
eutly, down comes the hare at a furious
pace—thereis no wasting time with him,
at all events—but, alan ! when he ar-
rives breathless at the winning post, he
finds the old tortoise there before him,
and fust usheep too.  “Ah!" says the
hare, * I wish I had taken my nap at
the end, ivstead of the beginning of
the race, aud then I should have won
it, and the tortoise would have crawled
i vain; as is it he hus made good use of
his time, and I wasted mine.”

What un idle man that is youder,
fishing, hour after hour ! Traly a melan-
choly spectaele, us stearn old Doctor
Johuson would say, “ A lige with a worm
at one eud and a fool at the other.”—
Wrong again ! That wan is an eminent
statesman, who has escaped to recruit
his weary braio in the company of the
king fisher and the heron. What elo-
quence; wisdom, and wholegome legisla-
tion do we not owe to such hours of
idieness | Nay, do not some of our best
and kiudliest thoughts oftea come to us
as we sit on the beach and toss pebbles
into the shining sea covered with its
“inoumerable smiles ¥’ Recreation is
vot waste when it is & rest from real
work, and a preparation for more.

We coufess we never feel at howe
with a man who wust always be doing
something, There was a Freoch states-
man who wrote a huge book by snatch-
es, io those occasioval iutevals when he
bappened to be kept waiting for his
dinver.  We have not the slightest
wish to sce this anti droundial perfor-
mance.  We have do doubt it was a
very dull book, for meu that are never
at leisurc are always dull.

Fussy men aod idle men are equally
insufferable to us. The real worker is
never in a hurry, and the real idler, we
way add, is never anything else. Who
ever heard of Lord Palmerston, or the
Duke of Wellington, or Lord Brough-
bam, being in a harry 7 When we sece
a mao in a great hurry, we may be pret-
ty certain that his profession consists
iu doing nothing, and that he is doing
that badly.  The idlest man we ever
knew was always g0 much pressed for
tlue that he never had five winutes to
spare for aoything. No ove nced ever
be in such a terrible hurry us thig.—
If we ever find ourselvés so; it is proba-
bly because we have becn wasting our
time.  We have nosystem, aud have,
therefore, done in an hour what ought
tohave been finished in tweoty minutes;
or, like the hare, we have loitered on
the way, and then we make a push for
it, and arrive just iu time to miss the
train. How many hares there are every
worning who arrive breathless in the
city, because break fast was half an hour
late, or because they would not get up
when the clock struck seven !

But our readers have a right to ask-
what coustitutes, as a general rule,
waste of time, We avswer io a single

If you would enjoy good health, be
regular in your habits. Have regular
times for eating, and cat at no other
times. Whatever system you adopt—
one, two, or three meals per day be
regular about it. Do uot eat two meals
one day, and three the next. Better
eat three meals every duy. Retire and
rise at regular hours. Have a regular
term for exercise. Arrange your work,
whatever it may be, so that it can be
attended during certain hours, asd have
other regular hours for recreas ion, study,
ete. In short, have a regular time for
everything, as far as possidle, and lot
everything be done at the appointed
time.

-—

SuLLEN CniiLorEN. —Sullen children
should not be punished in such a way
as to provoke their sulleoness. W hat-

and purety. Nostately may
rise to grace the -Enr. of earth which
incloses our ashes, but our nama may be
enshrinedamid the sweetest associations
in the deepest recesses of loving hearts,
"Tis true that
“The evil that mon do live after them."
Bat what a legacy ? crushing, blasting,
withering much that would otherwise
have been good? How great the ac-
countability of thosc who wield a potent
influence for nefarious influences.
“The memory of the just is blessed.”

ever punish they are able to bear
with dogged obstinacy is plainly not for
their good. If the necessity for inflict-
ing pain cannot be avoided, it should
be sharply done, rather than continue
for any leogth of time. Ilence, all
task-work, confinements, and probibi-
tions of whatever kind which restrain
action, are to be especially avoided
with children given to “sulk: .

may 3”‘ to all the wit and argument

of infidelity, viz : that no man ever re-
Let this urgent yet inspiring truth be | pented beiog a Christian on his death.
promivently fixed in our minds. How t:d
vividly ill d it is by the !

of those holy men who far back in the
renturies sought to promote the welfare
of others rather than exalt th 1

Sure way to turn 's heads—Go
Imwoh!d. -

whoen very nobility and power grew out
of the saintly lives, who:e names are
as fresh now as the dews which still

Capital and prise were d
to the town, and hundreds of families
Were supported by labor in the mineral

‘“bowles of the harmless earth,” and

brighten the hillside were once their
feet prossed the springing grass, and

whose deeds and ri
ulate us to ll::- of "“l*“ll.
and virtue > ]

Who cheats his friend would cheat
his God. Y
— el A .
If you would be wait to
v you nothiog, just
Never be ashamed
tion to any one under any

There is one single fact which one sl

to do a kind me-|

Whatever hinders pre-
vents you doing your work in life —
Every one lhould’u-lin that his duty
here consists in applying himself to
some worthy work, and his time ma

then safely and without waste be divid-
ed juto three periods—preparing for
work, doing work, and resting from work.
Waste of timy, then, mes a thing
purely relative, W hat is mere wast in
oue casc is real profit in another. The
idle man who travels simple for pleas-
ure, is simply wasting his time ; the man
who travels for safoty, or the man who
travels to got rest from work, or for the
sake of his heulth, is not wasting or
abusiog his time, he is turning it to

account.

Let the heart be filled with some
good priuciple of action, and let the
wiod be directed towards some con-
genial pursuit, #od then our innocent
pbulm;illih as little in danger of
deg 5 into criminal indulgence,
as our wholesome recreations into waste

of time.— Cassell Maganine.

Tue Powegr or Mui
on a trip to Niagara,
arrival in this s
temperance house in A )
demaonding some "
his n-lln'llu;n: on the rou
of an Irish Suiter open J
“1 want some champagne,”
reiterated the great i 0t
“ Fuith ! and it is ¢
afther asking for?” sta
Hiberoian. "
“Certainly I :
“ By my 8oul, then, yeean't
“ And why ?” iuquired
much astonishment.
“ The likes of it, i o
punch, is not to be had in h
For a moment the thirsty
was apHast.
“ What catt T have then
“ Water, tay. and coffve.”
*Go und send me the

said Thalberg; “ T will

“Ye may speak till 2:‘:., of
but ye'll find it of no use,” was.
wuttered obiservatidn, ad hid

room. 4 X

Tu a few moments the landlord ¢
tered the apartment. His lips we
closely set together; and a frown w
upon his brow. He was
tonished that the foreigner should
sist in his wish to contravene the
of the nuhli-huolu Meanwhile
had vecupied himself in a)
that uomli, in the room. m
the newest class, but was
tune. As the proprietor of the te

crance hotel entered he began to
;‘im the frown gradually vanished
the brow of the landlord, when his |
anclosed, and, finally relaxed into
smile. © When the artist
waited for a word, but none
Without turning round : “The m
obstinate; I must try him with
thing else.”

He accordingly began his
fella.”

Ere he had half fisished, he
the rattling of bottles and glasses
tables, and wheeled arouud.

champague.
I thought that it was not

*Faith ! and he'll give you a
if ye like it. He says a mag that o
koock music out of a piano iu yer way
may get drunk every night if ke
to. So, there it is for ye.”

———

In the Recorder's Court,
case was called wherein a boy
ecight years of age was a witness. |
vious to administering the outh to
boy he was asked if he knew the tiat
of an cath, and among other
the justice asked : “Do you
thing about hell ?” The
his head for a moment, and
justice in the face, innocently
“ No, sir, | never was there in
“Swear him, Mr. Clerk,” said the r
corder. The oath was
the youngster, who gave s
clearly.

po ;
it by in,
stand T;. fhe ]
was present said he had no
as he had seen a man who had «
sume thing, bu*. with this addi
when he arrived at the
the ladder up after him.
- —-—
A negro was ca ida
garden at Ronlok.{ul‘. C,

night, in close imity to a
uﬁhﬁe. wn'::‘s h
what he was doing, he re »
Lord! dis ni can't

‘i :' 3 jled 1

pray without
next day it was d

yed some half dozen heads
z?g\ off their stalks.

Two little girls were heard
ing engaged in a a8 to w
their “mothers could do.”
was ended by the
“ Well, there's one thing my
do what yours

uu‘nu
take every one of her

ng lady was n

Pat ha
re-catered the apartment with bottles of

said Thalberg. 3

dosen,




