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THE FLOWERS €OLLECTION

e —

THE DANBUR

VOLUME IlI

THE REPORTER.

PUBLIBBID WEEKLY BY

PEPPER & SONS, |

PROPRIETORS,

RATES OF SUBSCRIPTION,

One' Year, payable in md\nnce, - $20
Six ‘Months, - - 100
RATES OF ADV FRTNX\ZG

One Square (ten lings or less) 1 tiwe,
For ench ddditional'ingertion, * -
Contracts far longer time or more space cln

de i rtion to the above rates.
hm . npxerhun will be expected to

mﬂl according to these rates at the time they

$1 00

than above ra‘es
usiness Cards will be msertehm Dol-

lars per annum.

their favors.
”'g::ﬂo‘&m will be charged 50 per cent.!
h

LW, RANDOLPH & l'u\GLlS.I
BOOKSELLERS, bTATIONERS, AND
BLANK-BOOK MANUFACTERERS.
1318 Main street, Richmond.

A Large Stock of LAW BUOOKS always on

nol-ém hand,

0. F. D. ALBERT JONES.

DAY & JONES
Manufacturers of
BADDLERY HAR\M% COLLARS,

‘. RUNKS, de.
336 w Bllllmorc street, Baltimore, Md.
J o1-1y"
T S PRI
W. A, TUCKER,,
8. B. SPRAGINS.
TUGKER, SMITH & €0,
Manufacturersand Wholesale Dealers in
BOOTE; SHOES; HATS AND CAPS.
250 Baltimore street, Baltimore, Md.
ol-ly._
WILLIAM DEVRIES, WILLIAM R, DEV Kl‘s,
CHRIBTIAN DEVRIES, Of 8.,  SOLOMON KIMMELL.
WILLIAM DEVRIES & CO.,
Importers aud Jobbers of
Foreign and Domestic Dry Goods and
Notions,

512 West Baltimore Street, (between foward
and Liberty,) BALTIMORE.

H. C. S\ilTll

VICTOR H. BUSCHMANN. Jous A. Jaunos.
BUSGHMAN & JARBOE,

wholesale dealers in
HATS, CAPS, FURS, STRAW GOODS AND
L:\DH“\ HATS.
No. 318 W. Rﬂlhmort street,

el o B.F. M\u
JOHNSON, SIJ'I"I'ON & GOy

DRY GOODS.
Nos. 326 and 323 Baltimore street; N. E. cor-
ner Howard,
BALTIMORE
T. W JOIINSON,
J. B R. CRABBE,
nol-ly.

Bnlumore, Md

uD.
R. M. SUTTON,
G.J. JOHNSON.

JNO. W. HOLLAND
with
T. A. BRYAN & €O,
aaufacturers of FRENCH and AMERICAN
CANDIES, in every variety, and
wholesale dealers in
FRUITS, NUTS, CANNED GOODS, CI-
G/\RS, e,

339 and 341 Baltimore Street, Baltimore, Md.
28~ Orders from Merchants solicited. “SR
N. G. PENNIMAN,

JOUN W. DANIEL, JO8, A. OLARKSON,
PENNIMAN & BROTHER,

Importers and Wholesale Dealers in

Foreign aaud Domestic Hardware,
No. 10 N. Howard Street,
BALTIMORE,

ELHART, WITZ & 70,
mporters and Wholesale Dnnhrs in
NOTIONS, HOSIERY; GLOVES; WHITE

AND VAN()Y GOODS
No. 5 Haunover street; Bultimore, Md.
461y

H H. MARTINDALE,

w l)
WM. J. C. DULANY & CO,
Stationers’ and Booksellers’ Ware-

ouse.
SCHOOL BOOKS A SPECIALTY.

Ftationery of all kinds. Wrapping Paper,
Twines, Bonnet Boards, Paper Blinds
332 W, BALTI\!URRST BALTIMORE, MD.

M. S. ROBERT SON,

Watkins & Cottrell,

Importers and Jobbers of
HARDWARE, CUTLERY, §c., SADDLERY
GOODS, BOL'TING CLOTH, GUM
PACKING AND BELTING,

1307 Main Street, Richmond, Va

E. M. WILSON, or N. C,,

wiTi
R. W. POWERS & C0,,
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS,

andidealers in Paints, Oils, Dyes, Varnishes,
French Window Glass, &c.,

No. 1305 Main Bt., Richmond, Va.

Proprietors. Aromatic , Peruvian Bitters & Com-
pound Syrup Tolu and Wild thzrry

B.J. & R.E. BEST,

WITH
HENRY SONNEBORN & (€0,
... WHOLFSALE CLOTHIERS.
20 Hanover Street, (between German and
mburd Slml)
BALTIMORE, MD.
H. SONNEBORN,
{11y

WILSON, BURNS & €0,
WHOLESALE GROCRRS AND COMMIS-

B. BLIMLINE.

. ' SION MERCHANTS.
30'S Howard street, corner of Lombard;
) BALTIMORE.

Wo keep constantly on hand a large and
well assorted stock of Groceries—suitable for
Southern and Western trade. We solicit con-

signments of Country Produce—such as Cot-
ton; Fenthers; Ginseng; Beeswax; Wool; Dried
Frlll Furs; Sltinl ete,
ing business are such as to warrant
nd prompt returns.
prompt uitention.

Our facilities for do-

uick sales

Al orders will have our
13-1y.

-

A HIROIND IN RAGB

Jacueline Dubois was not Irench,
though her name would scem to indi-
cate that such was the case. She was
an American working girl of mixed pa-
reotage, her father being of French ex-
traction and her mother a true born
American.

She had neither beauty nor education
to assist her to gain a livelihood ; hence
she was obliged to toil daily in an im-
mepse factory, along with at, least a hun-
dred other unfortunate girls and women.

The fuotory was rattling  buzzing
away in the midst of one of the  busicst.
puru of a great city. It had been there
for years, and its tall, grimy brick walls
stood like a spectre amid the busy marts
of trade which surrounded it.

The office of this factory was upon the
ground floor, easy of access,and a model
of ease, elegance and cowfort. The
owner was very robust, fut in opulence,
a prominent member of the town church,
a man whose name was Irequently seen !
in the daily papers heading some sub-
seription for the support of foreign mis-
sious with a liberal donation It was a
good advertisement. [He liked it; it
paid well.

This good man’s factory room, where

his hundred female slaves toiled through
the week to fatten bLis already adipose
purse, did not possess a seat, except the |
few boxes the girls had begged from the )
store room to receive their weary bodies |
after their limbs bad given out aud re-
fused longer to support them

These girls worked from seven o’clock
in the morning until six at night for—
how much 7 Not enough to buy food
proper for their sustenance, not enough
to keep blood in their veins and strength
in their muscles. It is the bitter truth,
as wany know too well, that the majority
of th se workers receive only from two
to three dollars per weck, or less than
filty cents pegday.

Then, bunging over them like a Dam-
ocletian sword, is the docking system, |
which eats into their wages like a hun- |
gry rat into the malt. These bard. |
working souls have made the opulent
proprietor, who now can scarcely spare
an hour a day to business, as his time is
entirely taken up by drives, clubs, pub-
lie gatherings, and other pleasures.

Io this den—yes, den !—that is the
right word. What better nawe for a
place where young girls are taught that
the'r time is almost worthless, and learn
the usclessness of honest effort. In this
den Jacueline Dabois labored.

She was a very earnest worker, and
wonderfully adept, consequently she was f
ooe of those who received three dollars
per week. She was generous to a fault,
and frequently divided the scanty lun-
cheon she had provided with a fellow
worker less fortunate than berself Thus |
she made friends and thus she wade en-
emies, for the envious and small'souled
cannot call generosity friend.

“That Jue. Dubois is terribly stuck
up for as homely a girl as she is.”

But blessed is a plain, bonest face to
a girl in these circumstances, as it kevps
her from temptations and miseries.

Jac Dubois, as they called ber, had a
larger soul and a more intrepid spirit
than all the envious lot put together.

It was a bright, sunshiny day in May,
almost the first bright duy for a week we
had experienced. [t cheered the hearts
of the girls, and iucited them to re-
newed efforts.  Jao. Dubois had worked
hard all the forenoon, but she was not
tired, she was happy.

She had been singing as she worked,
singing snatches of Mission School mel-
ody, which harmonized stiangely with
the whirl of the machivery.

The reason she was so happy was be-
cause ‘her mind was so filled with the
image of a young snd handsome man.
She had met George Dunham a few
evenings before at a'friend's. He was
a youny oarpeoter, and a hard workiog
man. They had since been walkiog to-
gether, and he had asked her if he
might linger near the factory after work-.
ing hours and walk with her homeward.

It was two long wiles from the factory
to Jac.'s hume ; bat the poor have to
live where the rent is cheap, and many
bave a greater distance than this to
walk after their day's work.

It was the hour of roon. Jac. had
eaten her lunchieon and made known her
dertermination of going down on the
street to get a breath of fresh air.

Several girls offered to accompany her,
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8u that q\me‘l number were in the par-
ty that strolléd down the sanny street to
a busy thoroughfare below. As they
neared the crussing quite a sorowd met
them, surging both wauys. A few of the
girls stopped on the corner to ogle a
porty of mechanics, who sat with tin
pails between their blue-overalled legs
eating the cold bite which oature de-
manded.

Three girls attempted to cross the
street. One of them was Juo. Dubuis.
Comiog toward them from the other side
was a nurse and child, about four years
old.  As the purag.endeavors to pull the
little one along it stumbles and fulls, the
little woman relaxes her hold upon the

small white arm, aud springs forward to | thought of the recent danger aud her

and husmg her dear little fuce, turned |
from' the ourse without a ‘word, and
glud in the direetion’of the rupidly |
disappearing vehicle, uutil the large |
tears gathered in bis cyes and rolled
dowp his cheeks.

“Noble girl ! noble girl ! her foot for
my ehild’s life! But she shall not suf-
fer if woney can repair the damage.”
Byrop Laflin was very rich.

"“cuclme D.bois, No. 920 Spring
streek” The old gentleman put it down |
in %nolc-book as he called a carringe
to tuke the careless nurse and his only, !
his',illing child. Gracie, to their mag-
ni wme  As he pressed hertohis

bus m her life seemed doubly dear s be

avoid the approach of an express wagon. | narrow escape. {

The child knows not its danger, but |
The nurse and |
several women scream, but no one ‘tries | Foom on the firse floor of her huwble

the bystanders see it.

to save it.  The burly driver strives in
vain to check the restive horses. Almost
miraculously they step over the little
creature lying o helplessly there, with-
out even abraiding the skin.

But see : the lovely little head with
its clustering curls is directly in the
course of the heavily tired wheel No
one can grasp the infant, and no one
stirs.  What an instant, what a terrible
suspense, when the frightened bystand-
ers expect to hear in an instaot the
cracking bones of the child's head.

Stay ! Oue band does strive to grasp
the infant and fuils, What can she do
—a slight girl 7 “What is Jac Dubois
doing 7" springs nto the braius of her
companions.

Readily the girl saw that nothing
could save the child's life but a sacrifice,
and the sacrificc—which came, God
knows, from a pure heart—was made.

Her slender foot was placed firmly
before the ponderous wheel, when she
grasped the spokes and pushed with all
her strength to change its course. It
turoed from its former track just soffi-
cient to avoid the infant’s hewd j b in

its revolution it mashed poor Jacueline's |

foot out of all shape.

The child ‘was quickly picked up by
one of the bystanders and brushed off
by the frightened nurse, who tried to
quell its sobs, while her own tears were
chasing each other down her cheeks.
The inanimate form of our poor heroine
was laid upon the broad flagging of the
sidewalk. She had fainted.

“Brave girl! Who is she?” said a
benevolent old gentleman who bad just
approached, attempting at the same time
to chafe soma life into her hands.

“Qaly Jae. Dubois,” answered one of
her former companions, who was already

the factory would occasion iu her par-
ticular work, and hoping to step into her
| place.

“Jae. Dubois? Oh, Heaven! is it
Jace?” eried one of the young carpen-
ters, his pail being flung from him into
the street, and he bending down and
looking into the young girl's face.

“You know her, then?” questioned
the old geutleman.

“Yes, sir, [ do ?”

“Will you care for her? She should
have immediate attention. You ought
to take her to the nearest surgeon.”

“She shall have it, sir. I will do so.
Ed"—to a workman—“get a ocarriage
for me."”

“She is a noble girl,” said the old gen- |

tleman, looking down at her. “Who is
she—where does she live? I should
like to call upon her.”

“Jacqueline Dubois, No. 920 Spring
street. Will you help me put her into
the carriage ?”

Various offers were made to put the
maimed girl into the vehicle. It was
successfully accomplished, and the car-
riage rolled away to obtain medical aid
for the sufferer.

The spectators dispersed, the girls re-
turued to complete their day’s work. The
old gentleman steps up to the nurse, who
was koeeling in a doorway, still brushing
the particles of dust from the child's
dress. He had oniy seen the erippled
gitl, and beheld her heroic action from a
distance.

“My good woman, who is this——.
What! Agnes—Gracie !”

“Oh, Mr. Laflio, you won’t discharge
me, will you? The baby is safe and
sound, and I'll buy her a new frook. I
couldn't help it, sir—indeed, indeed,
in——

“Papa, papa !”

Mr. Laflin took his baby in his arms,

)

surmising what change her absence from | wy. abok fon 41,000, Tnia, Jo. oo

| can do something which none of you

* * * * *
Jaeueline Dubois lies in the only bed ¢

home. The injured foot has been prop- |
erly cared for, but the physiciun gave |

little encouragement to her ever walk. |
ing upon it again without the aid of a
cruteh; .

By her side is the young and pleasant.
faced earpenter, George Duoham He
i# holding her hand. ¢

“(eorge, where is mother ?”

“Grone to have yourfather come home
from his work.”

“It is too bad,” she moaned. “Father
will lose a day, and you will lose a day,
and T—oh, I can never walk again.”

“Never mind, dear, don’t cry. 1f you |
will only let George Dunhamw provide a |
home for you, you will never want while |
he bus strength.”

“Oh, George, are you in eardest—or |
do you say this out of pity ! The due- |
tor says [ am never to wuse my- foot. i
What would you do with a orippled |
wife?’ and the poor,suffering girl es. i
sayed a laugh, which only ended in a |
sob of anguish.

“Yes, indeed, Jac.,

I do want you.

How can I belp loving yeu, knowing as |

T de whatiou did: to-day ?”
“Oh, I eoaldn’t help that "

“No, indeed, a hervie action is the |

first impulse of a brave heart.”

Knock ! Knock !

“See who it is, George.”

““And yoor answer is—""

“I love you!”

To a few moments George returoed,
bearing in his hand a letter ‘addressed
to Jue.

“Read it to me, Qeorge,” vhe said, as
she elosed her eyes and set her teeth, de-
tefmined to endure an exerutiating pain
without a ery.

Crry, May 5, 1877.

Miss Dusois: Kaclosed I send you

installment ot what [ iotend you shall
have. My daughter's life is dearer to
we than all my weilth. This you pre-
served by the sacrifice of all your future
prospects, and weeks and months of pain
I will call soon aud make your sequaint-
ance ; but I canoot hesitute an iostant
in giving you a substantial token of my
obligation. My dear girl, a thankful
futher blesses you. BYRON LAPLIN.

“George, all this for me ?” queried the
bewildered girl, eyeing the sheek. »“I'll
give it to father,so he can pay off the
mortgage. George, I am'glad'I did it.”

“1 know you are, dear. Jao., we will
forget what we said a'few moments ago.”

“What for, George ?”” she asked, pa-
thetieally.

“Fgaw will pow be amply provided |
for.”

“No, George, not wholly pmvndcd for, |
unles§ [ have you to'share it.”

PRS- S
Outdone by a Buy.

A lud in Boston, ruther small for his
years, works in an office as errand boy
for four gentlemen who do business
there. Oune day the gentlemen were
chaffing biwm a - little about being' so
small, and said to him :

“You never will ‘amount to much
you never can do much business—you
are too small.”

The little fellow looked at them.

“Well,” said he, “as small as I am, [

four men can dn.”

“Ah, what is that ?"" said they.

“I don’t know as I gught to tell you,”
he replied. But theﬂvere anxious to

th 1.3 187 8

it

Anecdotes of Vi_ctor Emanuel.

The memory of King Victor Eman- |

REPORTER.

NUMBLR l

A Huunted Rock

12 100

There isin the'western part of Hamp:

uel will become associated in the wind i shire county, Muss | a large rock, lying™®
of posterity with the thousand little | close by the side of the highway, whleh o

; traits of good temper and good humor, |

of persounal tact and keen sagacity, with |
which it was associated in the minds of
his own contemporaries. Of the anec. |
dotes illustrating his ready tact, one or |
two known as quite authentic may be |
given. ‘
When the conflict between Chureh |
and State in Piedmont was at its height |

| u deputation of noble ladies from Cbam- |

bery waited on the King, imploring him |

to evoke the decree by which the Nuns |

; of the Sucred [eart were expelled frow

their eity. T iey saw no prospect, such |
was the declurution made by thew to
the King, of having daughters
prupeniy cducated if the pious risterbood
shoull be removed. The king heard
them very attentively, and at the close

their

of thewr appeal most courteously replied :
‘i believe you are wistaken. [ koow
that there ure at this moment in the
town of Chambery many ladies much
better qualificd to educate your children
thau the Swsters of the Sucred Heart.”
Tune ladies lovked sarprised. exchanged
inquiriog glances with each.other, until
at last one of them,addressing the king,
begged him to point out the pious teach-
ers, uf whose existence they were igoor-
“The pious teachers,” replied the
king, bowing wure courteuusly than be-
fure, “are yourse!ves; your daughters
can have no persons better qualified to
superintend their education than their
own wothers.” The ludies of Chambery
offcréd no further remarke, but left the
royal presence chamber in silence.

An equally characteristic trait was
furnished when, after the annezation of
Tuseany, he visited Pisa for the first
time. Oo driving to the Cathedral,
where un immense crowd had gathered
to welcome him, he found the great gates
closed by order of the reactiopary arch-
bishép, Cardinal Corei. ¥ After a delay
| of one or two minutes it was found that

a swall side entrance had been left open,
and the king proceeded towards the door.
But the erowd of Pisans resented the
insult offered to the king, broke out into
indignant and even cries
against the cardinal.archbishop. Victor
Emmanuel waving his hand from the
top of the steps, told them to be calm,
exclaiming at the same time, in a good-
bhumored tone—*It’s ail right His
Ewinence is only teaching as a practical
instance the great truth that it is by the
narrow gate we have a chauce of getting
to Heaven.”

ant.

menacing

A Passlonate Temper.

A merchant in London had a dispute
with a Quaker, respecting the settlement |
of an account. The merchant was de-
mined to bring the question into court,
a procceding which the Quaker earnest-
ly deprecated, using every argument in |
his power to convince the merchant of |
his error ; but the latter was inflexible.
Desirous to make a last effurt, the Qua- |
ker called at his house one morning, and
inquired of the servant if his master
was at home. The merchant hearing

| the inquiry and knowing the voice, called |
! aloud from the top of the stairs :
’ “Tell
l
|

that rascal that I am not at
home.”

The Quaker, looking up toward him, |
calmly said : |
“Well, friend; God put thee in a bet-

ter mind.”

The merchant, struck afterwards with
the meckness of the reply, and having
more deliberately investigated the mat- |
ter, became convinced that the Quaker |
was right, and after acknowledging his |
error, he said : -

how were you able, with such patience,
on various occasiuns, to bear my abuse !”

“Friend,” replied the Quaker, “I will
tell thee; 1 was naturally as hot and vi-
olent as thou art. I koew that to in-
dulge this temper was sinful; and I
found that it was imprudent. T observed |
that men in a passion always speak loud ;
and I thought if [ could control my
voioe, I should repress my passion. I
have thercfore made it a rule not to suf

know, and urged him to tell what he

could do that none of them were able |

to do.

“I can keep from sibearing !” eaid the
little feliow. There were soue blushes
on four manly faces, and there scemed
to be very little anxiety for further in-
formation on the point.

fer my voice to rise above a certain key;

and by careful obrervance of this rule,

| with the blessing of God, entirely mas-
tered my natural temper.”

| The Quaker reasoned philosophically,

', and the merchant, as every one else may

|

| hands—is only a machine.

“I'bave one question to sk you— |

"o, henefited by his example

for half a dozen years past has been &'
terror not only to evil-doers, but to mlny
of the good people living in the vicinity.
Strange noises have bien heard and"’
strange sights seen there occasionally
during ali this period of time. Redent-¥
ly, however, the unknown bas made i
tle or no dewmonstration, until a few '/
nights sioce, a8 a young man was pass- °
ing by the rock at about eleven o’clock,
there was the appearance of a man
standing dircetly in front of him, and
at the same time making threatening and
belligerént gestures. The young man,
thinking it wus some one attempting to
pass off some trick upon him, erossed
the street in order to pass him; but as
he crossed, so did the figure, and as he
walked forward the figure did the same
—sometimes farther from him and sowe-
times nearer to him, and somctimes by
his side.. At one time he attempted to
grasp it with his hand, but in an instant °
the figure was five or six feet beyond his
reach. This strang and silent compan-
ion kept Lim company for about fifty
rods, and then suddenly ‘“vanished into
thio air” The moon was shining
brightly at the time, and the person who
saw it could not have been deceived, and
besides, he is a sober, cool-headed young
wan, and not easily frightened. We
tell the story as it was told to us, merely
remarking that tuose who know the
young man best agree that he could have
no motive to perpetrate a hoax, nor is it
easy tosee how a heax was perpetrated
oo him. —Sprim;/ivhl Union.

WLy It. Pays to Read

One’s physical frnmc—hns body—his
It is the
miud, eontrolling and directing that ma-
chine, that gives it power and efficiency.
The successful use of the body depends

“wholly Gpon the‘min't—upon its dbitry

t) direet well. If ome ties his arm in &
sling it becomes weak, and finally pow-
erless. Keepit in active exercise, and
it acquires vigor and strength, and is
disciplined to use this strength as de-
sired. Just so one’s mind; by active
exercise in thinking, planning, studying,
observing, acquires vigdr, strength, pow-
er of concentration and direction.—
Plainly, then, the man who exercises his
mind io reading and thinking, gives it
increased power and efficiency, and
greater ability to direct the efforts of his
physical frame—his work—to better re-
sults, than be can who merely uses his
muscles. If a man reads a book or pa-
per, even one he knows to be erroneous,
it helps him by the effort to combat the
errors.  Of all men, the farmer, the cul-

| tivator, needs to read more and think

wore—to strengthen his reasoning pow- *
ers, 8o that they may help out and make
more effective, more profitable, his hard
toil. There can be no doubt that the
farmer who supplies himself with the
reading the most of other men’s experi-
ences and thoughts, will, in the end, if
not at once, be the most successful,

—— e e @

Language of the Hmr.

All of our features have their lan-
guage—eyes, nose and mouth. And now
some one discovers that even the hair
has its own indications.

Straight, lank strihgy looking bair in-
dicates weakness and cowardice

Carly hair denotes a quick tempter.
Frizzy hair, set on one’s head as if each
individual hair was ready to fight its
neighbor, denotes coarseness

BlacL hair indicates persistent resolu-
tion o accomplishing an object, also a
strong predisposition to revenge wrong
and insults, real or fancied.

Brown hair denotes fondness for life,

a friendly disposition. ambition, earnest-
vess of purpose, capacity for business,
reliability in friendship, in proportion as
the hair is fine. i

Very fine hiir indicates an even dis-
position, readiness to forgive, with a des '
sire for happiness of others

Persors with fine light brown or au-
burn hair, inclined to curl or friz, also
quick tempered, and are given to resent-
went and revenge. "

Light brosn hair, inclined to redoess, '
with a freckled skin, is a certain indica-
tion of deceit, treachery, and a disposi-
tion to do something mean by a friend
who can no lunger be used to advantage. *

All of which mway be news to fonnnu i
tellers. st

-

»




