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~ H.B. MASSIR,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

SUNDURY, PA.
D usiness attended to in the Counties of Nor-
thamberland, Union, Lycoming and Columbis.
Refer tos

P, & A. Roveudt,

Joower & Parron,

Bomers & Snodgrass,

Reynolds, MeFarland & Ca.,

Hpering, Good & Co,,

- JAMES §. NAILLE,

Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
SUNBURY, PA,

‘. TILT, attend faithfully and promptly to all
professional business, in Northumberlnnd
and Union counties.
Germon langunge.
OFFICE - Opposite the “Liawrence House,"”
a few doars from the Conrt House.
Sunbury, Aug. 16, 1S51.—1y.
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[ Philad,

He is familiar with the

(HARRISBURG STEAM WO0O0D
URNING AND SCROLL SAWING
BHOP.—Wood Turning in sl its branches,

in city style and at city prices.  FEvery variely of
Cubinet and Carpenter work either on hand or
turned to order.

Bed Posts, Bulusters, Rosetts, Klat and Quir-
ter Monldings, Table Logs, Newell Posts, Pat-
terns, Awning Poste, Wagon Huls, Columns,
"mnnf or "i't'nqxnll t‘llir\l'] ":Hlllh's. &

U This shop is in STRAWDBERRY Al
LEY, near 1'hivd Street, aml os we intend 1o
please all our customers who want woold work
done, it is hoped that all the trade wil® give vs a
call.

EF Ten-Pins and Ten-Pin Dalls made to or-
der or returned.

The attention of Cabinet Makers and Carpen-
ters in culled to our new style of TWINT
MOULDINGS.  Priuter's Riglots ut ¥1 per 100
feet. W. 0. HICKOK.

February 7, 1852.—1y.

HARDWARE, CUTLERY AND GUHS
Yox. 31 & 33 Market Street,
PHILADIDLP HIA.

HE subweribors would call the attention of

Imyers to their stock of Hardware, consisting
of Table and Pocket Knives, Guus, Chains,
Toocks, Hollownre, &e. &e. We would recom
mend to all, our

Endless Chain Pumps,
o new artiele now getting into general vse which
we ean furnish complote nt about one half the
price pail for the old style Pumps, olso a new ar-
ticle of Janus Face Door Locks, cch
Luock suited either for right or Jeft hand doors,
with minerl or white knobs,

Our stock of Guns is luege and well select-
el comprising single and doubile barrols, Eriglish
and German make.  All goods can be returned
if not found to be as represented.  Countey mer-
ehants wauld do well to call on us before pur-
chasing elwewhere, )

Wheelwrights and earringe makers supplicd
witli gonds suited to their business, by ealling on

W. H. & (i. W. ALLEN,
Now 31 & 53 Market Steeet, Philudelphia.
February, 21, 1852.—6mo,

WM. McCARTY, Bookseller,
BROADWAY, SUNBURY, PA.
IIAH just reccived angd for sale, Purdons bi-

gest of the lasws ol Pennsylvania, edition of
1861, price only 6,00,

Judge Reads edition of Bhackstones Cammens
taries, in 3 vole 8 vo, formerly sold st 10,00,
and now pllered (in fresh binding) at the low
prive of $6,00,

“SELEGT TOBTRY.
A COUKTING SONG. E

BY Miss LISLIE,

The parlors both are vecupied, and every
other spot,

By couples who n-eonrting seem—and yet
porhnps theyire not

There's some that conrt on taborets, placed
lovingly tagether,

And loving!y they whisper low of fashion or
the weather ;

Some conit within the outer poreh, and some
vpon the stiirs,

And many court on oltomans, and very few
on chaira,

And openly, without disguise, is all this court-
ing done,

No matter whether on it shines the gas light
or the son ;

Anl o desirous are they still the siate of
things to prove,

The more thiat visitors come in, the more they
will not move ;

But there they =it and persevere, in spite of
hint and glanoe,

Al peaple thit ou business come, have very
lintle chianes.

And some court at the checker-boapd while
otheis court mt chess,

(Though chess-pliyers cannal be in love so
mueh ns they profess.)

Thers nre some thit at backgammon conrt,
hali hid behind a eolumnn,

And some would even court ot whist, were
not the zame so solemn.

There are some that promenade, as if they
Hever meant lo stop,

Amd some that think it poliey to instiute
hop.

This eourting of the young lolks is a prelty

sight 10 sewe,

But the eouning of the married ones had bet-

Tor nover b

Suecess to all whose heans are fixed on ob.
j"u-'s thizht winl trte

We wish, with them, that they could make |

noshiorter l;‘mlf'_ﬁlup do g

t'm nlwayvs glud when any friend invites me

ol 1o tea

For its"s very dull tostay at home, with no

Ol canrting me.

A Select Cale.
PIZRRE PITOIS, THE DESERTER.

TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH.
In the year 18090, Pivrre Pitois was ser=
geant in the 12th reziment of the line,
then quartered in Strasburg,  He was a na-
tive of that hall-savage, half-civilized part
of Burgundy, known under the name of
Morvan ; and his comrades ever spoke of
him as “a tough customer.” Always the
first and last to firey he had the reputation
of liking but two things in the world —the

| to his corps by a brigade of gens d'armes.
A court martial is immediately called.—
| Pierce Pitois is accused of having deserted
at that veéry moment when his regiment
was to meet the enemy face to fice. The
court presented a singular spectacle,  On
the one side stood forth the accuser, who
cried

“Pierre Pitois, you, one of the bravest
men in the army ; yvou on whose breast
the star of honor yet glitters; you, who
never incurred either punishment or even
cengure from your officers; you could not
have quitted your regiment—quitted it al-
most on the eve of battle—without some
powerful motive to impel you! This mo-
tive the court demands of you : forit woild
gladly have it in its power—if not to ac-
'uuit you, which it ought not, perhape, vi-
| ther to do or to desire—at Jvast o recoms
mend you to the Emperot’s mercy.”

On the other side stood the accused, who
answered ;

“I have deserted without any reason,
without noy motive : il it were to do again,
I would do it again. 1 deserve death—
pass sentence,™

And then came some wilnesses who de-
posed—

“Pierre Pitois is a deserter. We know
il is a foct, but we do not believe it”?

And vthers averred—

“Pierre Pitois is mad ; the court cannot
condemn a madman.  He muost he senten-
ced, then, not 1o deathy, but to the lunatic
asylum.”

This alternative had very nearly been |
radopled, for ther= was nol one person in
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«Surely T will listen, Picrre. A dying
man must ever ¢xcite compassionate gym-

thy.”?

«You must not know that since T came
into this world, 1 never loved but ane be-
ing—1hat being was my mother.  But her
1 loved as none loved—with all that was in
me ol lile and energy.  While yet a babe,
I used to read her eves, 0s she read mine;
I guessed her thoughts and she knew mine,
She was the beart of my hearty and T the
heart of hers. T lLave never had either
sweetheart or wile ; I never had a friend ;
my mother was everylhing to me. Well,
I was summoned to take up arms; and
when they told me 1 must leave her, ina
paraxysm of despair I declared they might
drag me limb from limb, bul never should
they take me from her alive. With one
word spoken in her holy fortitude and
strong eourage, she changed iny whole pur-
pose?

saPierre, said she, ‘you must go—it is
my wish+!

wl knelt hefore her, and T said, 1 will
go, mother.!

“ePierrey she adeed, 9thou hast been a
good sony and 1 thank God for it; but the
duties ol a son are not the only ones a man
has to fulfil. Every citizen owes himsell
lo his country ; it calls thee—aobey ! Thou
art going (o be a soldivr.  From thig mo-
ment thy Tife is no longer thine own ; it is
thy country®s. I its interest demand i,
lay it down cheerfully, T0 it be the will
ol God that thou should'st die oefore me, 1

and greeting shouts of admiring love follow-
ed him till he was out of sight.

Some years after this, a Captain of the
Old Guards (1l morially wounded on the
field of Waterlon.

Amid the din of battle, he was heard to
shout in his death pangs : .

“Long livethe Fmperor! France forever!
My mother! My mather!”

“It was Pierre Pitois!

WilY PEOPLE DRINK,

Mr. A. drinks because his doctor has re-
commended him 1o take a little,

M¢t. B becanse his doetor orders him not,
and hie hates quackery,

Mr. €. takes a drop because he is wel.

Mr. D. because he's dry,

M¢. F. becuose he [eels something rising
in his stomnch,

Mr. F. becnuse he feels a kind of sinking
in his stomach

Mr. G, becanse he's going to see a friend
ofl ta Oregon,

Mr. Il beenuse he's gol a friend come
home from Cabfornia,

Mi. 1. beenuse he's so hot,

Mr. K. beeanss he's so cold.

Mr. L. because he's got a pain in his
head.

Mr. M. becusse he's got a pain in his
sile,

Mr. N because he's gol a pain in his back.

Mr. O. because he's got a pain in his

should weep for thee my heart’s tears s but | ghosr,

1 would say, “He cave, and He has taken

the court who did not consider the deser-

tion of Pierre Pitols as one of those singu-

lar occurrences beyond the range of human

pussibilities, which every one is forced Lo

admit as a lact, no one ¢an account for, or |
comprehend, Theaceused, however, plead-
ed goilty mast positively, and was most
pertinacious in his demand for the just pen-
alty of the law to be inflicted on him, He
50 boldly and fearlessly avowed his crime,
continually repeating that he did not pegret |
ity that at length his firmoess assumed the |
character of a bravado, and leit no room for |
clemency. Sentence of death was there-
fore prononnced.

Pierre Pitois heard his sentence read
with the utmost unflinching gaze. They
warmly urged him to plead for mercy, but
he refuged.  As every one guessed that at |
the bottam ol this affair there was some
strange mystery, it was determined that the
execution of Pietre should be delayed,

He was carried back to the military pris-
on, and it was announced to him that, as a
mark of special favor, he had three days |
given him lo press for pardon,  He shrug- |
ged his shoulders and made no reply.
In the middle of that might on which |

smell of powder and the whistling o bul-
lets.

Now, one day our friend took it into his
head to addeess a letter to his Colonel, in

ing seventy-cight vears of age, and suffer-

be of any use in nurse-tendiog the poor
woman, and he pledged himself 1o retorn
as soon as the health of his mother should
be restored.

Pietre Pitois submitted. A fortnight
elapsed ; und then a second letter was re-
ceived by the Colonel, in which Pierre in-
furmed him that his mother had died with-
oul the consolation of giving her last bless-

aguin soheited leave of absence, saying

nestly imploring the Colonel not to deny

Pierrets sccond letter was as little sue-

A Treatise on the laws of Pennsvlvania re-

spoeting the estates of Decedents, by Thonas F.

Gordon, price only §1,00. l

Kossuth and the Hungarian war s eomprising |
a complote history of the late struggle for frecdom
of that countey, with aofices of the leading chicefs l
and statesmen, who distinguished thomselves in
eouneil and in the fleld, containing 284 pages of
interesting mutier with authentic portraits,

Kowsuth's nddress to the people of the United
States, with a portrait, printed on broadeast, and
put on rollers after the manner of maps, price
only 50 cents. Washington's furewell address,
uniform stylo with the above.

Febeuary, 21, 1852.—11.

BPRING MILLINERY GGODS_
JOHN STONE § SONS,
INPORTERS AND DEALERS IN
FRENCH MILLINERY GOODS,
No. 45 South Second Street, Philadelphia,

RE now prepared to offer to their customers
and tho trude o large aud well selected ase
ortment of

iks, Ribbons & Millinery Goods, |

Confining themselves exclusively to this branch
o the trade, and Toportivg the larger part of
licir stock, enables them to offer an wasoriment
ssurpassed in extent and variety, whigh will be
old st the lowest prices snd on the most favor-
Islor perans,

Murch 18, 1852.—2mo.

Alden's Condensed Reports of Penna.
URT Published, snd for sale by the sulweri-
bir—the Second Voluma of Alden's Con-
‘nsed Pennsylvania Reports, contaiping the
st three volumes of Yeates' Reports, and two
st volumes of Binpey's Reports.  The tirst vol-
wo of Alden, containing Dallus' Reports, 4 vol-
mes ; and Yeaten' Reports, volume 1, is also on
wnd, and for sale. aliove two volumes ure
anplete within themselves, nnd contain all of
dlins' Reports, 4 volumes, and ull of Yeates'
sports, 4 volumes, besides the two firet volumes
Bioney’s Reparta,  The third volume is ready
d will be put 1o press immadiatoly.
H. B. MASSER, Ageat.
Sunbury, Aug. 16, 1851.—

ing Mutual Insurance Company.

‘IL J. B. MASSER is the local agent for the
above Insuranee Company, in Northumber-

» and is st all Umes ready o eiloct
aguinst fire on rnld:r personnl pro.

which he applied for leave of absence 10 | which the condemned
g0 and see his azed mother, who was dao- | sleeping, and after gazing on him some
gertously il He added that his father be= | (jme in silence, awoke him.

ing to her only child; and in which he |

was to dawn the day fixed for the execu-
tion, the door of Pierre’s dungeon turned
softly on its kinges, and a subaltern officer
advanced to the side of the camp=bed in
was  tranguilly

Pierve opened his eyes, and staring about

ing under a paralytie affection, could not 1 him, said: “The hour, then, is at last

come,”

#No, Pierre,” replied the officer, “it is
not yet the hour, but it will soon come.”

wAnd what do you want with me until
then 17

«Dost thou not know me, Pierre? No
matter—1I know the well, T saw thee at
Austerlitz—and bravely didst thou bear
thyself,  From that day, Pierre, T have had
for thee a regard no less warm than sin-
| cere.  Yesterday, on my arrival at Stras-

that “he could not state hig reason for this | hurg, T leuroed thy crime and condemna-
request—-it was a family secret®—but ear- | tjon,

I bave prevailed on the gaoler, who

] is a relation of wine, 1o allow me to see |
him this favor. { thee.

| And now thut 1 have come, T would |
[say to thee Pierre, it is often a sad thought

| have a mother, and asshe loves you, and as

away, blessed be the name of the Lord '»
Go, now, and if thou love lfl_" muother, do
thy duty. Oh! how precions those haly
words! I have never furgotten them,  *Do
thy duty,” she said.  Now, the duty of a
soldivr was alwayve, and in all things, ‘o
obev: and inall thinzsand always, T obey-

eilde U was Lo go straight lorward—1to face

danger without hesitation, withou! second

thougnt.  Those who mw me thus, as it |
were 1o seek 1o meet the bullets, said,

“There is a brave fellow ?  They might |
have better said there is a man who loves

s mother 1?

“One day later brought me the tidings
she was il—my own poor mother! I long-
ed to go to her. 1 asked fur leave of ab-
svnce ; it was not granted, 1 remembered
her last words—*1t thou love thy mother,
do thy cuty.? 1submitted. A little while
alter 1 heard that ghe was dead.  Oh! then
my senses forsnok me; at any risk I deter-
mined to travel to the country.  Whence
preceeded so ardent, so impetuous a desire
to see once more a place where my mother
bad just divd ! T will tell you: and as vou

Mr. I because he's got a pain ail over
him.

Mr, Q. because he feels light and happy.

M R. because he feels heavy and nuser-
abie.

Me. & beeause he's married.,

Me. T. becavse he jsn't,

Mr. V. becavse he likes to see his (riends
arvund him.

Mr W. Lecause he's got no friends and
unjoys a glass by himsell.

Me X, because his unele left him a leg-
acy.

Me Y. becanse his aunt cut him ofl with-
out a shilling.

Mr., Z. (we should be happy to inform vor
readers what  Mr. Z°s rteasons are for
drinking, but on putting the question 1o
him, he was found to be too drunk to
answer,)

MACHINE POETRY,

BY A. ¥. BANKS.

Best of all the froit that grows,
Potatoes !

you love Lier, vou will understand me.

Witliout thee, mutton dryly goes,
Potatoes !

“We peasants of Morvan are a simple | How lovely “mashed" they does repose,

and confiding race,  We have nol recieved |
the instruction, nor attained the knowledge
that they have in the cilies; but we have
our beliefs, which the townfolks call super-
stitions.  What matters the pame?! Be

[ ﬂll'-\‘ .-.‘up-.'ralllinn,-u or beliefs, we have them,

and clever would be the man that could
uptoot them,  Now, one of these beliels to
which we cling most, is thut which attri=
butes Lo the first flower that blows in the
grave ould, such a virtue that he whe
gathers it is certain of never forgetting the
dead, and of never bewng forgotten by them,
Belicf how dear how sweet! With it
death has no terrors—for death, without
forgetting, or being forgatten, is but a sweet
slegp, but calin repose aller a lu!lg toil.—
That flower—1 panted to see it bud—I
panted to gather it! 1 abandoned my post
and went on my way. After ten days of
long and weary murch, T reached my mo-
ther’s grave.  The carth seemed yet frosh
—no flower appeared. I waited. Six
weeks elapsed andthen one lovely morning

cessful as the first.  The poor fellow’s Cap- | for 0 man about to die that thee bas not a | I saw a little blue flower—Forget me not.’ |

tain “'It-rl'l_\' baili_“[‘ii'rh‘, the Colonel has friend near him to whom he "\ight apen Asl I‘h—“’k"‘l il. 1 shed g'ad tears, for me=

receivet your letter; he is sorry for the | his heart, and intrust with some sacred com- | thougnt that little flower was my mother's

death of your uld_ mother, but he cannol | mission to discharze when he should be no | sou!; that she had felt that I was near, and
grant the lvave of absence you require, as | more, I thou wiit accept mey 1 will be 1o that under the form of that flower had given

the regiment leaves Strasburg to-morrow,™

#Ah! The regiment leaves Strashurg;
and for what place mpy I ask you ! said
Pierre,

“For Auatria replied the officer, “We
are to see Vienna, my brave Pitois; we
are to fizhi the Austrians, Is not that good
news for you! You will be in your cle-
ment, my fine fellow,

Pierre Pitoix made no reply : he seemed
lodt in deep thonght, The Caplain caught
his hand, and shiaking it heartily he said:

“Why do you not speak, man? Are
| vou deat to-day 1 1 am telling that, in less
than a week, you are to have the pleasure
of # set=lo with the Austrians, and you
have not one word of thauks for the good
foews: nav, I verily believe you have no!

even hreard me?

“Indeed, Captain, T have heard every
word, and 1 thaok you with all my heart,
fur your news, which 1 consider very
good.»

I thought you would,” said the officer.
“Bur, Captain, is there no chance of ob-
taining the leave of abgence M

“Are you mad P waa the reply. “Leave
of ahsence the very day before taking the
field

“1 never thought of that,” said Pierre,
“We are on the poinot of taking the field,
and at such a time I suppose leave is never
given ™

“1t is never even asked.”

“1t is quite right—it is never even ask-
ed, It would have the appearance of cow-
ardice. Well, then, I will nol press it any
more ; I will try and get on without it,»

“And you will do well,” replied the
(h#liil‘l-

he next day the twellth

iment en-

deserted !
Three months after, when the twelfth

king its triumphal entry into St
erre Pilois was ignominiously

|

tered Germany and (be next—Pierre Pitois

regiment, having reaped in the field of bat-
tle an abundant harvest ol glory, was ?‘.
back

thee that friend.”

#1 thank you, comrade,” replied Pierre, |
“Why ! host thou nothing to say Lo me 1
“Nothing.” ‘
“What! not one word of adieu to thy
sweetheart 1—to thy sister 17 ‘
“A sweetheard ? a sister? 1 never had
either”

“To thy father 1

“He is no more. Two years ago hedied
in my arms."

#Thy mother, then ™

“My mother !"—and Pierte, whose voice
suddenly and witally changed, repeated—-
smy mother!  Ah, comrade do not utter |
that pame, for I have never heard 1hn|i
name—1 have never ssid it my heart—
without fecling melted like a child ; and |
even now, methioks, if I were to speak |
her T

“What then " '

“The tvars would come—and tears would
not become a man. . Tears!” con.
tinued he—*tears when I have but a few
hours to live! Ah! there would not be
much courage in that

“Thou art too stern, comrade. T think
I have, thank God, as much courage as
other people; and yet 1 would not be
ashamed ol weeping, were 1 to speak of
my mother.”

#Are you serious ™ said Pierre, eagerly
seizing the officer’s band, “You, a man
and a soldier, and not ashamed to weep 1

“When speaking of wy mother? Cer-
tainly not. My mather is so good, so kind;
she loves me much ; and 1, too, love her
dearly.”

“She loves you ! and you love her?—
Oh! then I may, indeed, tell you all. My
beart is full—it must have vent ; and, how-
ever strange my feelings appear to you, 1
am sure you will not lavgh at them. Lis-
ten, then; for what you said just now is

uite true. A man is glad, when about to

¢, to have 4 beart into which he can pour
out his own. Will you listen to me snd

herselly to my beart once more.

“There was nothing now to detain me in
the counitry, lor my father had soon followed
my mother to the grave, and T had plucked
my precious lower ; what more did I want?
I remembered my mother’s charge—do thy
duty ! 1 sought the gens d'armes,and I said,
¢l am a deserter—arrest me, .+ . . 2 . ..
And now I am to die: und if; as vou assu-
red mey 1 have in you a Iriend, 1 die with-
oul regrely lor you will do me the l]ilf.\'
sepvice I require.  The flower which at
the risk of my life, I plucked from the
grave, is here, ina little case next to my
heart, Promise me that you will see that
they do not take it from me, 1t is the link

| which unites me to my mother; and il

thouzht it would be brogen—oh ! 1 should

| not have the cournge to die. o . .

Say, do you promise to do what T ask of
you ™

41 promise,” sid the officer,

“Your hand, that I may pres it to my
heart. You are very kind o me; and if
the Almighty God were in hisomnipotence
to give me my life a second time, I would
desate it to you,”

The friends parted,

The next day had Mwoed, They arri-
ved at the place of execution ; and already
had the futal sentence heen read, when the
low murmer that' ran throvgh the ranks,
changed into almost deafening shoute—

«The Emperor! the Emperor ! Long live
the Emperor !

He appeared, dismounted from his horse ;
and then, with his nhon;ej:ticlt step, he
walked up to the condem

“Pierre,” said e to bim, Pierre gazed
at him, and made an effort to speak, but o
sudden stupor seemed to overwhelm him
«Pierre,” continued the Emperor, “remem-
ber your own words of last night. God
gives Lhee life a second time ; devole it not
to me, but lo France'! She too, isa kind
mother! Love her as thou didst thy first—

not laugh at me ™

thine own.” He then turned (0 depant,

Potuwtoes !
Roasted ! wehiat incense thrills the nose,
Potatoes !
Whether in “jackets boiled,” or eut in slice,
| Aund shoved o frylng pun and ““done up
e,
Or caoked (they can be jna hundred ways,)
To tempt the earaptured palate, glad the
uilxl‘l
| They is the very loveliest fruit 1 knows,
Polatoes !
| Fate grant 1 Giad when beavenwurd [ goes,
Potatoes !

Twisn Wit,—A couple of liishmen, who
| had niot been long in_this country, met ut an
ion amd enlled for dinner.  As it so happen-
| ealy there was a dish of horse mddish grated
| for dineer, Paty thinkiog it was something
[10 Le euten with a spoun put a large spoon-
ful into his mouwth  The tears immediately
filled his eyes and rolled down his cheeks.
His companion saw i1, and suid :

Pat, what is the matter !

1 was thinKing of my paor father that
| wus  bapged in swate lreland, answered
[ Par.

But Jemmy soan filled his mouth with the
same, and as the tears gushed [rom his eyes
also, Pat says:

“What's the matter—what has happened
oye?

‘Ah ! says Jommy, I was jost thinking
what a pity it was that you were not hanged
when your father was'

Quees Isanerta or Sears has given 1o the
| image of Our Ludy of Atocha sn imperial
Lerown of fine gold set with diamonds and
Brazilian topazes, the whole worth $750,000;
| o the image of the Saviour, at the same
| sheine, & similar crown, though of course
smaller in size ; and two boquets, of the size
of & man's hand, of pure diamonds, For
these things, the Queen paid the jeweller
Lovia the enonnous sum of 81,500,000 The
slatues have been adoined with them and
placed on an whar where the publie can see
thean; four soldiers cousiantly keep guard
befure the shrine.

Emquerte,—The National Intelligencer
hias resumed ils hints on etiguette, and the
Telegraph makes the fullowing deduoetions ;

A letter must be answered, unless you
wish to intimate to the writer that he or his
subject is beneath your notice,

A visit must be retwrned in like manner,
even though no intimacy is inteaded.

A smiling countenance is ploasant, but ex-
cess of laughter sbould be avoided, espe-
cially when it is possible [or any one io sup-
pose himsell derided by it

Whispering in company is slways offen-
sivo, and often for the reason that persons
present suspeot that they are the subjects of it,

A Dutchman, who had a brother hung in
this country, wrote 1o his relatives, inform-
jug them that his brother had been placed
in & publie sitation by this government, and
at the Lime of hisdeath had several thousand
people, including the Sherifl and Grand Jury,
under him.  Scrars,
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THE MAN WHO KNEW EVERY UHING,

A mighty knowing man wae Caleb Page,
who kept the grocery at the fork of the 1oad
near Woodehiek Creek, Scragg Hollow, in
the village of Hornville. No oceurrence haid
over taken place, of all the particulars of
which Caleb did pot possess o thorongh
knowledge in the minotest detail.  All mate
ters in the perspective were anticipated, dis
cussed and armnged, and satisfactorily die
posed of by Caleb long before they ook
place. Il a neighbor rushed inio a store 10
communicate what he believed 10 be a very
recent piece of news, he would have the
conceit taken ount of him by being 10ld by
Caleb that he “had heard it & week ago.’ |
Eveuts of the pasy, present, and future, were |
all the same to him ; his ubiquitous knnw-
ledge grasped and covered them all—to him
they were all ‘stale news.”

A small bet was made one evening, be-
tween Si Stevons and Joe Stubbing. Si bet
that Joe couldn’t nonplus Caleb with any
piece of intelligence, real or imaginary.—
Joe “took all such bets as that.”  Tne fol-
lowing evening, Si and Joe, accompanied by
two or three more of the “boys™ of the vil-
lage, who were to “help the thing along,’!
and YAl in,"" praceeded to Caleb's store.—
Alter being comfortably seated  here and
there, on barrels, boxes, &e., 8i apened the
evening’s amusements by asking, in 0 man-
ner, that indicated he was continuing o e¢on- |
versation commenced before they entered
the store @

“8u you say, Joe, that they cuught him
last night 1"

“Yes sir, about seventeen minutes past !
eight.”?

“Well, Joe, how far up the ereck is it 7 i
“Ou n earelul congideration, | shoull sy
it was about three miles, or three miles and
a quarter, or perhaps a half vp the said |
creek.”

Caleb, who had not lost o word of the
conversationy dropped his sngar scuop with
astonishment, and opened his ecars, for the
boys were talking about & matter in which |
he was not Y¥posted up.” The conversation
continued :

UWell,”" says 8i, @hat couldn't been far
from Deacon Hunt's 1"

“Jest 80" answered Joe, “it was about
eighty rods from Deacon Hunt's hog pen, in
u slanchwise direetion.”

“Did yoo hear, Jue," asked 8i, with a face |
as solid ns two gravestones ; “l hearn tell
that they got well uigh vpon sixty bar'ls
of ile.”

The wags observed that Caleb was get.
ting exceediogly vneasy, and then “piled it |

. i
|
|

]

HWell, Silas; the inseet was about eighty-
two feet long, and twenty.eight feer, odd
inches, broad, wnd very thick in propor- |
tion." ‘

“1 thought, Jue, that there was two on
em.”

“That's a fact, there was a pair of ‘em, |
but they only eaught the he one.” i

At this point in the dialogue, Caleb be. |
came so desperately esciled that be conld
contain himsell no longer, and snappishly
demanded to know “what'n thunder they |
were talking about V7

$Why," said Joe, with well-feizned aston.
ishment, “don't you know about their caleh.
ing that are—"

“That are what 17
Caleb.

“Why, that are whale !’ seriously answer-
ed Joe Stebbins.

SA whale ' exelnimed the bewillered
Caleb, “have they canght a whale up the |
ereek !V

“Thiey haven't canght anything else,” said |
the imperturbable Joe.

“Aud how much ile did they get 1" ju- |
guired Caleb, as he recovered lis wits, '

“Ninety-two  bac'ls,” geplied, Joe, for. ‘
getting the amount he had previously men.
tioned. 1

“Well,” sid Caleb, with slow delibern.
tion, and a satisfied look, 1 am glad they
canght the whale, for 1 heard they were arler |
him 1"

Joe pail the bet.— Boston Carpet Bag,

peevishly suarled

Tamons Derespep.—A tailor possesses
the qualities of nine men combined in one,
us will be seen by the following observa-
Ln ;

let. As an economist; he cuts his coat ac-
cording 1o hia cloth.

24, Asa gurdener, Le is careful of cab.
bage.

3d. As a sailor, he sheers off; whenever it |
is proper.

4th. Asa play-actor he often brandishes a
bare bodkin.

Sth. Asalawyer he attends many suits,

6th. As an executioner, he piovides sos
penders sud gallowses lor many persons.

Tth. As a cooky b is generally furaished |
with a wanm goose,

Bih. As a sheriil's oflicer, he does much
sponging.

Bith. Asa rational and seriptaml divine,
his great aim is to form good habits lor the
benelit of himself.

¢ Mother, | would not be surpiised il our
Susan gets choked some day ' “Why, my
son 17 “Because her beau twisted his arms
around her ueck, and if she had not kissed
him 10 let ber go, he would have stiangled
her the other night.”

A militia officer being told lately by a
phrenclogist that he had the organ ol local-
ty very laige, lonocenily replied, “Very
likely ; | was fifteen years a Colonel 10 the

A SERMON THAT DID NOT SUIT,

Mrs. H—— was a very religions woman,
anid perhaps eame ae near worshipping M,
N——, her favorite mitiister, ns some of onr
big bugs do Kossith, the Hungarinn ; but b
that as it may, she was eontinoally hammer-
ing Aaron, a shrewd lul of some sixteon
years af nge; 1o pestor the ol Indy, and
hede her scold, wonld oceasivunlly speak
rather lightly of M. N——, her minister.

Happening in at the house of Mrs, H—
one day, the ald lady began, as uspal, ls:
chustise him, and Aaron, thinking she put un
rather too hard, alter hearing her through,
s ¢

“I am as good as Mr. N—, and can
preach as well??

“Preach " said the old lady, “you dou't
know one single word in the bible,"

“Well, give me o text,™ suid Aaron, Fand
see il 1 can't preach.”

"“You dow’t know anything about the bi.
bley snid Mr. H—, #if you do, you may
take any text you please,’

 Welly, ™ suid Aaron; “a virtuous woman
is without u price—-ain't that in your
bible 17

“Yes," sard Mrs. H——, “and it shows
that women are better than men, for the bie
ble don't say that a virtaous mun is without
a price.”

“Well,
Aaron,

we will soe about that," eaid
and, afier the subject
it two wr thiee heads, commenced as
follows ;

||I\'|\|illg

“The scarcity of an article, in nll cases,
governs the priee, but when an artivle can-
not be found, it eannot be had at acy price,
and for that reason it is ‘without a prive,’—
Now, if there were oy virtwous women,
there woulld be a price and a high one, 1o,
by reason of the scarcity, but as there is
none—"!

At this stage of the discourse, the old lady
seiyeld the broom—

“Anron.’ saild she, “you are an impudent
brat, and if you don’t clear outy 1 will pelg
you with the broom handle.”

Aaron made tracks into the road, fniehing
his sentence “they are without price,” as he
weut thiough the door, which the ol
lady closed ufter him with considerablo
fofee.

Auron now sarted for home, saying to
himself as he went along, “) guess the ol
woman will not chastise me again very
soon, ' —and, as it proved, he was nol misia-
keu in his predietion.

Tue following propheey is from a rare old
printed book :
When Legislators bold invade

The laws which they themselves have
made ;

When the parson "gainst the Bible preaches,
And modest viggins wear the breeches;
When wonen scorn dumestis chres

And buld inteude oo men's atfairs,

Aspiring with mistaken pride

The warshorse of the waorld 1o ride,

Then will wild chaos come again,

And Eve with her ald serpeut reign,

A secored time will pay the price

OF wit, Tost by Pamlise,

The woukd, tnil foremont, will ndvance,

Like freedom in degenerate Franee ;

By going backwards will come night,

Aud muen grow blind by tea much hight,

s ax Usonenea Prorenry 2-=Ponch told
the story some yews ogo, of a man whe
loaned an umbrella to a friend, a tradesman
in the street, ona wel, pasty dov. [t wag
not returned, and on another wet, disagree.
nble duy, he called tor it, but found his
friend at the dour geing out with it in his
hatil,

E1've come for my umbrelln,”
the loaner.

“Can't help tha,” exolaimed the borrow
er, “don't you see that | am just going out
with it 17

UWell—yes,"—replied the lender, aston-

exclaimed

ished at such outrageous impudence ; ‘yos,
but—but —=but what am [ 10 do ??

“Da V' replied the otlier, ns he threw up
the top and walked off ; o1 Do us b did,
borrow one.”

Asstanamniry or Laxo Wangants.—In
his interpreiation of the act of Congress of

| 981k September, 1850, authotizing the issue of

non-assignable bounty land  warrants, the
Hon. A Ho HL Stuant, Seeretary of the luterior,
decided that the soldier, after locating his
watranty eould ot muke o valid title 10 the
land so located, vntil alier the i=sue of the

| patent, The question has been submitted to

the Hon. Rufus Choate, whose view is, that
the conveyanoe may be made aiter the issus
of the warrant, and before the issue of the
patent. The phrase in the Iaw “prior to the
issie’’ having reference to the warrant, snd
not o the palent.

Taassrouration oF Carrue--On Tues.
day, a train of cars, numbering forty-four,
passed throngh Carlisle, freizhted with 209
head of cattle, cousigued to 8. 1. Baker, of

! Philadelphia, by 5. M. Baker, of Obio, The

eutire traan was drawn by the locomolive
“Tiger,”” and contaised an aggregate weaight
exclusive of cars, of 251300 pounds—bes
ing an average of 1202 to cach siver, This
tain will bo kept employed by Me. Baker
fon several weeks yet,

Eveay woman was made for a mother,
consequently babies are ua necessary to their
“peace of mind" us health. 17 you wish 10
look at melancholy and indigestion, look at
an old maid.  If you wish to take a peep at
sunshine, look iu the foce of a young
mother.”

Dr. Yousa says that man and wife are
like soul snd body ; always al variance and

Jocal milita,' "

yet loth 1o pait,

-
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