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ATTORNEY AT LAW,
! SUNBURY, PA.

Business attended twin the Counties of Nor-

thumberand, Union, Lycoming and Columbla.
Refer toy

P & A, Rovouds,
Lower & Darron,
Somers & Snodgrass,
Reynolds, MeFarland & Co.,
Bpering, Guod & Co,

. HENRY DONMEL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.
; 0 ffice opposite the Court Hanse,
Sunbury, Northumberland County, Pa.

Prompt attention to bysiness in adjoining
Counties,

WM. M. ROOKEFELLER,

Philad,

ATTORNEY AT LAW |

SUNBURY, PA.

D
M. L. SHINDEL,

LTTORITEY AT LAV,

SUNBURY, PA.
December 4, 1852, —1f,

" CLINTON WELCH,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LEWISBUREG, PENNA.

1LY, practice in the several Courts of Union
and Northumboriand counties.
Reren ro

Hon, James Burnside, Dellefonte.
¢ James T. llale, o,

F. C. Humes & Co,, do.,
Hon. A. 8. Wilson, Lowistown,
AL Jorilan, Sunbury,

“  SBaml. Calvin, Hollidaysburg

Lewisburg, April 30, 18563.—1t1,
DOCTOR L W, HUGHES,
FFICE on Brondway, near the Episcopal

Church, Banlnry.
Sunbury, April 14, 18513, 11,

ART AN TSR A
LAWRENCE HOUSE,
SUNBURY, PA.

TIIE anbweriber respectiully informs Lis friends,
and the public generally, that hie has opened
the “Lawrence House” and will do lis best en-
d to please the puble,
g it ﬁ.’{ MUEL THOMPEON,
Bunhary Feb, 26, 1853, —1f,

——

Dilworth, Branson & Co.
Tavontens o & DeEALEnS 1N
Foreign and Domestic

HARDWARE, CUTLERY, &C

Nou. 53 Market St., | door below 2d St,

I'HILADELIHIA,

Whera they always feen on hand o large stoed of

every varisty of Hardware, Cutlery, &e.

Win. Dilworth, Henry 1. Landis,
SHamuel Dransen, James M. Yaneo,

October 10, 185%.—1y.

It TORNELILS 1. F. BARER W, C BAKER
Cornelius, Baker & Co.,
MANUFATURLUS OF
Lamps, Chandeliers, Gas Fixtures, &e.
STORE NO. 176 CHESTNUT 81,
Manufactory No. 181 Cherry St

PHILADELPHIA.
Aplil 10, 1852,—tL

Mee Wull Paper Warehoise.
BURTOIT & LANIITG,
MANUPACTURERS AND IMPORTERS,

No. 124 Aych Streot, second door above Siaih
PHILADELPHIA.

WHERE may bo fuund the largest and best

selocted stoek i1 the City.

COUNTRY PURCHASERS may here be
pecommodated without the inconvenience of look-
further, und may be assured that they will re-

i
3« the advantage of their money.
BURTON & i-A NING,
124 ARCH Street, above Bisth, Philadelphia,
March, 12, 1858 —3n.

WM. M'CARTY,
BOOKSELLER,
Murket Stre,

SUNBURY, PA.

o
FYANGELICAL MUSIC

or Binging Schools. He is ulso opening wt
this time, o lorge assortment of Books, in every
pranch of Liternture, consisting of

Poetry, Histuory, Novels, Romances, Scientific
Works, Law, Medicine, School and Clildren's
Books, Bibles: School, Pocket and Family, both
with and without Engravings,—and every of vari-
ety of Binding, Prover Books, of all kimla,

Also just receivod ond for sale, Pardons 1i-

geat of tie laws of Pennsylvania, odition of 1851,

price only €4.00,

Judge Reagds edition of Blackstones Commen-
taries, in 8 vols 8 vo. formerly sold at $10,00,
wnd pow offered (in fresh binding) at the low

of 86,00,

A Tieatine on the laws of Pennsylvania re-

.Puﬁn' the estutes of Decedents, by Thomas F
Gordon, price anly 31,00,

Travels, Voyages and Adventores—all ol
wuuhwullqgﬁlomw foF cash, or coun-

u’l’dr\nry. 21, 18521,

pblished every Saturday at
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received and for sale, a fresh supply of
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THE ALARMED SKIPPER.

Many n long, lung year ugo,
Nantucket skippers had a plan
Of finding out, thongh “lying low,”
How near New York their schooners ran.

They greased the lead before it fell,

Cunld tell, by tasting, jost the spot,
And so below he'd “dowse the ghim'—
Alter, of course, his  something hor”

Snog in his berth, at eight o’clock,

This uncient skipper might be found ;
No matter how his eraflt woulll rock,

He slept—tor skippoi’s naps are sonnd!

The watch on deck woulil now and then
Run down and wake him. with the lead ;
He'd up, and taste, and tell the men
How many milesthey went aliead,

One night Uwas Jotham Marden’s watch,

A curions wag—ihe pedlar's son—
And so he mused, (the wanton wreleh,)
STo night 'l have a bit of fun.

“We're all n set of stupid fools,

To think the skipper knows by lesling

| Whit grounid he's vn—>Nantueket sehuols

1 Dot teach such stodl, witly all their basting!’

And g0 bio took the well greased lead,
[ At yubbed it o’er & box of earth
{ That stowd on deek—a parsuip bed —
Auwd then he sought the skippuei’s berth.

SWhera are we now, sit?  Pleass to taste,!”
The skipper yawnel, put out s tongae,

Then opened his eyes in wondrous haste,
And then upon the tloor hie sprung!

The skipper stormed, and tore his hair,
Thinst on his boots, and roared 1o Maden,
 Nantuekot's sunk, and here we are
Right over old Merm Hucket's garden!”

A Select Tale.

' FOILING A RIVAL.

.

| ‘The critter loves me ! I know she foves
me !’ said Jonathan Doubikins, as he sat up-
l on the cornficld fence, meditating on the
course of his true love, that was running
| just as Shokespeare always said it—rather
roughly, «I(Sukey Peabody has taken a
{ shine to that gawky, long-shankes, stam-
merin'y shy eritter, Gusset, just case he's a
city leller, she ain®t thegal 1took her for—
[ that’s surtain,  Noj it's the old folks--darn

‘| you are a rascal?

 SUNBURY, NORTHUMBER
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‘Who are you? eried Gusset, his eyes
starting out of his heud, and shivering from
head to fool.

‘He asks me who T am, 0O, ladies! O,
you vere respeclable ol gentilmone ! hear
him vat he ask, Who I am, perfide! ah,
I'm your vife I’

‘I never see you *fore—s' help me Bob !’
eried Gussel energelically.

‘Don’t you swear ! said Dvacon Peabody,
‘ef you do, I'li kick you into fits, by golly !
1 won’l have no profane or vulgar language
used in my house.?

‘0, bless you! bless you! respectable
old man tell him he must come viz me,
Tell him I have spoke to 2+ constable. Tell
him—" sobs interrupted her utterance,

It's a pesky bad business !’ said the dea-
con, chafing with unwonted ire. Gusset

‘Take care; Deacon Peabody, lake care!?
satd the unfortunate shopkeeper.

‘I remarked you was a tascal, Gusset,
You've gone and married two wives, and
that *ere’s flat burglary, et 1 know anything
bout Revised Statools.’

‘Two wives? shricked the Frenchwo-
man.

‘Half a dozen, for aught I know to the
contrary,’ said the deacon.

‘Now you clear outof my house—go
awny to the station, and clear out into Bos=
ton 3 1 wou't hev sathin® more to do with
you,?

‘But, dencon, hear mel

1 don’t want 1o hear ye, ye sarpint!?
erivd the deacon, stopping his ears with
his hands.  +Marryin® two wivesand com-
in? courlin? o third.  Go *long! ¢lear out !

Even Mrs, Peabody, who was inclined
to put in a word for the culprit, was silen-
ced. Susan turned from him in horror,
and in ulter despair he fled to the railway
station, botly pursued by the clamorous
and indignant Frenchwoman.

The same allernoon, as Miss Susan Pea-
body was walking towards the village, she
was overlaken by Jonathan Doubiking,
dressed in his best, and driving his fast go~
ing horse before his Sunday-go-to-meeling
chuise, He reined up and accosted her.
‘Hallo, Suke ! get in and take a ride.?
«Don’t care if I do, Jonathan, replied
the young lady, taking a seat.

] say—yon,’ said Jonathan grinning,
‘that ere city feller's turned out o pooty
pup, asint he ?

o SRNP :
EXECUTION OF ARTHUR SPRING,

On Friday, the 10th iust,, Arthor Spiing
suflered death for the munlerul Ellen Lynch
and Honora Shaw. Daring the twenty fiur
hours immediately preceeding hia execution,
every effort was used by the officers of the
law, and cspecially by hisspivitual advisers, to
induce him to make a confession ol his
erimes ; but all these appeals were in vuin
Up to the last moment of his carthly exist-
ence he exhibited no token of contcition, aml
reflused to ucknowledge his goilt.  He hived
a buld, bad, blasphemous wreteh, and died
with a lie vpon his lips.

O Thursday the matron of the prison vis
ited him in his cell  He receivgd bier o lins
blandest manper, The lady, with Kind mu-
ternal feeling, expressed her giatifieation at
his having exonerated his poor boy from the
teadiul eharge of killing the women, which
she hud the pleasure of reading in the paper.
Al thia his great power of self-control almost
failed bim ; but the working of his counte-
nance showed the inward siruggle. As
calmly as he could, he said that was the
thing hie did not do—he could ndt elear his
boy. The lady, with tears, expostulated
with him on his vnwillingness to elear his
Loy from a charge su horrible.  ©O, Aithar,
as o mother, 1 ask you why you can nof say
your poorstricken ehild did not do that mur-
der. A few more hoors will see you standing
buofore the righteous Judge, 1o give accovnl
fur ull=but poor child, he most remain in
this woild of tears and griel; and O, Arthuy,
whitt o heavy burden he must bear il you do
uot unbiod it But even a weeping woman
cotill not move him to spar‘e Lis son, any
more than the weeping  womuan who sail
Yapare my lefe !V
Among those who visited him duaring the day,
was Mrs, M, L. Caley, a lady who wason o vis-
it of merey tothe two young men, Capie and
Emmos, aud who had on a former ocensivn
visited him, requested 1o bid him farewell.
She entered his cell, her countenance beam-
ing with christinn love, the law of Kindness
on her lips. In a few well chosen worlds
she bade him furewell!  Alier she metired,
he said, ¢O | wish that dear good woman
had prayed with me.”

Two geatlemen, for whom he had sent,
and who had on o former occasion beliend-

‘[Us areadful, if is true,’ replied the
young lady.

| their ugly pictures! Old Mis. Peadody al-
lers was a dreadful Lighlalutin® eritter, full
of Lig notions, and the old man, a big selt
head, driven around by his wife just as our |
ald ane eyed rooster is drove aboul by our
cantankerons five toed Dorkin hen.  But |
il 1 don'tspile this fun my name aint Jona-
than. 1'm goin’ down to the city by the
rail rond next weck, and when 1 come back
| wuke snakes, that's all.?
The above soliloquy may serve lo give

the reader some slight ideaof the ¢lay of the
{ land,” in the pleasant rustic village where
the speaker resided.  Mr. Jonathan Doubi-
kins was a yoong farmer, well 1o do in the
world, and looking out for a wife, and had
heen paying his addresses to Miss Susan
Peabody, the only child of Deacon Elder- |
berry Peabody of that ilk, with a fair pros- |
pect of success, when a city acquantanee |
of the Penbody's, one Mr, Cornelivg Guassid,
who kept a retail dry goods store in Hano-
ver street, Boston, had suddenly made his
appearance in the field, and commenced |
the fcutling out game.)  Dazzled with the |
prospect of becoming a gentleman’s wife,
Land pestered by the importunities of her |
| aspiving mamma, the village beauly had
| begun to waver, when her old lover deter-
l mined on a last and bold stroke to foil his
| rival. He weat to the city and relurned ;
i of his business there he sid nothing, not
even to o pumping maden aunt, who kept
house for him. He went not near the
Peahiody's, but labored in bis cornfield and
garden, paticntly awaiting the result of his
machinations.
The next day Mr. Gussel was seated with
the old folks and their darter, in the best
room of the Peabody’s mansion, chatting as
pleasantly s may be, when the door open-
ed and in rushed a very cirty and furious
Irish woman.
*Is it there ye are, Mister Cornelious!’
she screamed, addressing the astonished
Gugset.  *Come out of that belore T fetch
ye, ye spalpeen’! is that what ye promised
me afore the praste, ye halben pager-—
Runnin' away from me and the childer—
forsakin® yer lawful wedded wile and run-
nin’ alter the Yaokee gals, ye infidel.?
‘Woman, there must be same mistuke
hiere, stammered Gusset, taken all aback
by this sudden churge.
*Divil a bit of & mistake, ye sarpint. Oh;
wirra! wirra! what, as il for the likes ol
ye Isacked little Dinms MeCanly, who
loved the ground I trod on, and all because
ye promised to makea lady of me, ve dirly
thivf of the worruld ! Will ye come along
ta the railroad station, where T left Little
Patrick, becouse he was too sick wid the
siuall pox to come any furder, or will ye
wait till I drag ye?
‘Go—go—anlong,' garped Gussel ; ‘go—
go, and Pl follow you.
He thought it hest lo Lemparize.

1
|

‘I giv! ye tin minits’ said the vimgo.—
M ye aint there, it my cugzin, Thaddy
Mulgraderry will be alfter ye, ye thiel.
And away went the unbidden guoest.
 Mr. Gusset was yel engaged in stamimer-
ing out o denial of all knowl of the

Mutual Insurance Company.

Dn-l-ﬂ- MASSER is the local agent for the
above Insurance Company, in Nerthumber-
land county, and is at all times ready to sffect
Iusurances against fire on Teal or personal pro-

o for the same.
g )\p:l' 26, 18614,

"""“_“'nn.. ARITHEMETIC Now, 1.3 3,
E“:d Porter's Rbetorical m.én-m
o and for sale by WM. McCARTY.

virsgo, when the parfor door opened, snd
a little black eyed, hatchel faced woman,
in a flashy vilk gown, and a cap with man
ribbons perchivd on the top ol her head,
invaded the sanctity of the parlor,

“lshe here? she cried, in a decided
French aceent. Then she added with &
scream, ‘Ah, mon dieu ! le viola ! Zeve

*You had a narrow escape, did’nt you ¥’
pursued the old lover,

Indeed, she answered.

‘But he warut never of no account any
way you could fix it

SWell he warnt*? replied the young lady.

*What do the old folks think about it

“I'hey haiot said not one word since he
elvared out.?

Forgot that night I rode you home from
singin® school? asked Jonathan, suddenly
breaking off,

‘No 1 hain’ty replied the young lady,
blushing and smiling at the same time.

‘Remember them apples 1 gin you ?

‘0, yes?

‘Well, they was good—was't they 7

‘First rate, Jonathan.!

‘Giot a hull orchard of them kind er fruit,
Suke,” said Jonathan suggestively.

Sugan wos silent,
Galang © exclaimed Jonathan, putting

1 the Lrgid on the black horse.

‘Have you any ideawhere we are going
to po, Suke P

“I'm going to the village.

iNo, you ain’t; you're going *long with
e

‘Where 1o?

Providence.  And you don’t come

| back till you are Mrs, Doubiking, no how

you can fix it Susan.?

‘How you talk, Jonathan,

Darn the old folks? cried Jonathan
pulting on the strap again, *El I was lo
lvave you with them much longer, they’d
be tradin’ you oft 1o some old feller with
balf a dozen wives alieady,’

The next day as Mr. and Mrs, Doubikins

were returning home in their chaise, Jon-
athan said confidentinlly —
‘May as well tell you now, Suke, for 1
haiot any secrets from you; that Gusset
never seen them women afore the day
they came stompin’ into your house and
powed him out, 1 had thongh, Cost me
ten dollars, by thunder! 1 teached ‘em
what tosay, and I expect they done it well,
Old Gusset may be a sharp store-keeper,
but if he vxpects to get abead of Jonathan
Doubikins he must get up a plaguey sight
earlier o' moruings.

A CELEBRATED coMeptas arranged with
liis green-grocer, and Berry, to pay him guar-
terly ; but the green-grocer sent in his ac-
count long before the quaiter was doe.

The comeldiun, oo winth, called upon the
green-grocer, laboring under the mpression
that his eredit was doabied :

f say, bhere's ajpreny mul, Berry | you've
sont in yoor bidl, Berry, before it is due, Ber-
ry ; your father, the elder Beery, woull nol
haye been such a goose, Berry But you
need not look Ulack, Berry, loc | doun't care a
straw, Berry, und shan's pay you Hill AMay,
Berry, g R

InvL m.\-r;lr'r Rateumatisn, —A govileman
wishes ua to publish the following for the ro-
liel of humanity. He says he has koown a
number of cures made by i, and all of them
in o short time : “Half an vunce of pulverized
salipeite, put in balf piot of sweet oilj bathe
the parts affected, then a sovad ocure will
apeadily be eflceted,— | Lynchburg (Ve.) Ex-
prems.

Ax editor in South Carolina retarns his nc-
knowledgemunts to & marriad pair for their

remembiance of him upos the occasion of
| their weddivg. The “remem ! came
in the shape of & botile of ginger bees and

Hunbury, May 1, 1851~

he ix. Traitre, monster' Vst you runs
away from me? dis two three year, 1 nav-
air mw. navair, and my hearl break
vere entirely,”

two haid boiled eggs.

L

el him, also visited him; and as Lis wish to
see them was to assist him again in procur-
g, il possible, Executive elemeney, they
wore requesiml 1o assure him ol the utter
hopelessuess of his case. They dil so, and
bade kim farewell,

The Hev. Julin Street and Rev. Mr. Kensil

The chaplin returned to the prison st
hall past twelve, and fouud him enjoying a
calm sleep, which continved aotil half past
lour, when he nwoke and commeneed 10
pray in & more mtional amd devoot manner
for merey, praying for his son most fervently,
and bursting into n passion of tears.

Hu asked the name of the lady who had
visited him, and being told that it was Mary
=10 said hey Hibat is a sweet name.—
0, why didshe not pray for me?"  On being
tuld that she was then on her knees prayiog
for him, with great eneigy, he exclaimed
#Lonl Jesus Christ, hear Mary's prayers!”
He mentioned with great leeling what Mr.
Street had told him nbout whut the people
sail to him when he informed them that he
wis going to stay with him all night;
YA Bty skl they, “are you not afrald that
hie will kill you?™' 60 dear, dear, but they
mrst think me a bad man!”  He had re-
quested the Shedil 1o come early to take his
irons ofl, that he might move about a little
1o exercise his limbs, lest he should not
e able to walk., This request was com-
plisd with,  On being asked, “Well, Arthur,
do you think you will bo able to play the
man to=day,” he auswered, “0 this is a
henvy day—a heavy day !

dArthur,” was the teply, “let this day be
devoted 1o rruth—truth 1o-day—for the God
of trith will be present to-day, Let wota
thought come into the heaty norn word from
the lips, but temh. Notonly the people will
hiear what you sy, but there will be a re-
cording hand, unseen, transeribing all you
utter, and the 1eeord may be the first thing
von behold after the spitit bas taken its
flight ! Ifever you spoke the trath, let it be
to-day."

“Give me your hand,' said he; #1 hope
God will enable me 1o speak nothing but
trath,

He expressed a wish for some hot coffee,
saying that he intended 1o eat a good break-
fust. The prisonerate, aceondingly, a hearty
breakfanst, and alterwards joined in prayer
with the reverend gentlemen present,  Se-
veral appedls were madu to him lo confess
the truth and save the repatation of his son,
but all in vain, Up to the time of leaving
his cell he declared his own junocence; and
intimuted the guilt of his son.

About nine o'eleck in the moring, the
following lutter, from the Governuor, was re-
ceived by the Distiict Attorney, who repair-
ed direetly 1o the prison, aid read it 1w
Spring.  his contents made nu particular im-
l!lt!sﬁlull Iipl-lll ﬂw c"mllill o

remained with him until near midnight. —
Shoitly befote their departare, alter having |
gone into a lengihy detail (Like that so olten
told) about hbis son guing down to Mrs. |
Shaw's and Mes. Lyuch's at midoight; aml
bringing home the money, ho then in posi-
tive terms, declued bhe was in bed on the |
nizht of the murnder; and that although the |
son broughthome the money aud putit in the
pocket book, yet he declared 1that he be-
lieves his sou hiad no hand in the murder of
the woman, ond that hie is entively clear.
After having gut through this statement, |
hw then commenced 10 joke and laogh.— |
Although reminded of the neecessity of be- |
ing soleimn, he said—*1 have got a long jour-
ney to tuke in the moming, bot 1 don't think
they will get me ofl vutil after dioner, as |
want 1o lay in o good stock of provisions ;
and he then went on to relate an angedote in
telation 1o two men swimming a mee ; that
ope of them ook a week's provisions on bis
back, and whei: the vither saw this, he gave
up the bet;” aud then he would lavgh again
until reminded of his condition.  He suid he
could worship it as he was so glad 1o get off
I nnswer to a remark that every pereon in
the cemmuuity believed Lim guilty, aml that
bis spiritoal adviser believod it also, he said
—You must think 1 am a Greek !'* and thus
he went on from one thingio another until
hie was left to take his Jast sleep previows to
awiking in eternity.

The tollowing statement in reference to
what oceunied jost prior 10 the deparime of
M. Street und Mr. Keusil, has been furnishe
ed for publication :

Pussoxnen’s Cern, xean MNinsieny.
Thursday wvight, June 2, 1853.

After religious services, Spring was asked
how he felt. He suswered, “l pever fel
better in my life; | pever murdered no pes-
son, and | expect to die n Chiristian ; 1 be-
lieve in the Lord Jesus Christ, that He alone
can forgive my sins, and wash my soul in his
blood —and that he wlone can save me, and |
never did believe in any thing elso. 1 also
believe in the Resurrection of the body, aml
in & judgment 1o gome; and Life overlasting
after death, and that every man must give
an secount of every action of his lile, wheth-
er it be good or evil, and in a place of misery
for the wicked.”

Toa question put to him, with the open
Bible in his hand, “Do you feel that tod, for
Chyist’s suke, accepia you uod forgives you 3
He answored =41 trust he does, and death
does not trouble me.!"  To u guestion pul o
him, “Do you, in the fear of God, before
whom you will appeas in a few hours, for-
give every ong who has in any way injored
you?’ He answered “I do and I trum He
will forgive, as | forgive them.”

His last sentence was—

“Although the boy brenght home the mo-
ney, he never lold me thal he murdered the
women ; neither do | bolieve he knew any-
thlog aboul (he murder; for if he had
e would bave lold me. Neither do |
‘beliove he had any hand in it, Thess are

g words
-, ‘, ‘ mi ,ﬂl 5““‘1,
Rev, R 5. Kexsar,

Exscemive Coadnen, i
Hanmispung, June 8, 1853, §

Wm. B, Reed, Esq.—Dear Sir,—Thinking
it quite possible that the wretehed mun, At
thur Spring, las so long persisted in denyivg
his own guilt, und fixing iton his sony through
a beliel that such a course might change 1w
his fate, | have thought itbest, forthe sake of
lhis son, ns well as for the publie, that you
should make known to him that there is no
earthly room for hope—that no exigeney ean
now possibly arise which would demand a
mitigation or postponement of his fate.  This
you ean say to him ax coming from me;
and i1 iadds in the slhightest degree in indu-
cing him 1o disclose his knowledge ol the
deemdful erime, T will feel greatly relieved.
Ou the very verge ol eleruity, and most us-
suredly without grounds fur hope, he should,
in sueh an pwlul moment, feel willing 1o do
this simple aet of justic.

Your obt. serv't. W, Bicres.

A few minutes before 11 o'clock, the

OFFICE, MARKET
cwspaper—Mevotey 1o Politics, fltevature, Mrorality, Fovelgn any Momestic Pews, Sclence any the Mrts, Worleulture, AAKCLS,

.~ S

STREET, OPPOSITE

Hmugmmu. q:: |

Srugrr—1 bave one more question 1o usk
you and [ have done. Bafore God, who sees
you and in whose presence you nie poon 10
stand, s your son, Aithur Spring, je., entively
clear of the murder of these women.

Srrina—1 believe he is, gentlemen. 1
believe he has nothing more 1o do with it
any more than | have,

Stieer—May God have mercy on your
soul! 1t is all 1 have to say.

A fervenl prayer was now made by the
Rev. Mr. Kensil,

Mr, Stieet then said : Gentlemen he tells
us that his son—

Spring then interropted him by sayiog,
1My son is innocent.”

M. Street continued @ he reiterated it to
me last night in Lis eell, and he now daclares
before this multitude, and let it be proclaim-
ed 1o the world, that the stain of blood is not
upon the skirls of his boy.

Srnixo—Gentlemen, I will go farther and
say—

Here it was intimated to him. in an onder
tone, by the officers amd ministers who sure
rounded him, that it would be better for him
not 1o spenk,

He repliecd: I will say unothing more
about it.”

My, Street said, he wishes me to say—
Spring iuteriupied him by saying :—* Gen-
tlemen, I went to bed that wight sbouy 7
o'clock, not waking tll T was called 10
breakfast next morning, and never knew
anythingof the murder until the officers came
and called me.”  Thesge were his lust words.
The white cap was then adjosted over the
head of the conlemned, and the rope fixed
about his neck. Tho Ministers, Sheriff,
Marshal, and others shook handas with him,
and deseended from the seaffold. Fora mo-
ment, the felon was left standing alone in his
fearful positior.  His Gromnesa was astonish-
ing, and his indifference dreadiul to behold,
At a given signal, a cord was pulled, and
the wrelched murderer, in an instant was
dangling between heaven and earth, His
death was instantaneous. A slight quivering
of the extremities was all the evidence of
the struggle of nature.

Dt Troubat and Drs. Borden and Wall
were the physicians in attendance.

After hanging twenty-six minutes, the bo.
dy was taken down, and removed 1o the
Prison Green House, where it was deliverad
to the Rev. Mr. Street for burial, in accond-
ance with the wish of the son, who depurted
from the city previous to the day of execu.
tion.

Bufore the corpse is interred, a post moriem
examination will be ma:le by Drs. Kirkbride
and McClintock, with the special view of a
ctitical dissection of the brain,

An immense crowd was drawn 1o the vi-
cinity of the Prison, and mueh excitement
pfrvmh-d the multitnde. The, eageruess lo
get a glimpse of the exeontion was intense.
Anempts were made to seale the walls ;
large trees arovnid the buildings were elimbed
to a perilous height ; and scaffolds were
erccted on the tops of some of the adjacent
houses.—Philadelphia Pupers.,

THE WESTERN MAN,
He rolled the prairie np like cloth,
Drnnk Mississippi dry,
Put Allegheny in his hat,
A steamboat in his eve,
Andl for his brenkfast, botluloes
Some twenty-vie did fry.

He whipped the whole Camanche tribe
One day before b dined ;

Aud for n walking eane he took
A Califoruin pine;

Sherill entored the cell of the culprit, for the
purpose of preparing him for the gallows.—
e said that be was notieady and Jesired more
tine.  An officer had to speak 1o him stern-
Iy before he would stand up. T the offivial
who addeessed him, he guickly retnmed au
excited, erabbed, aud iusulting reply. He
wianled the minister present 10 piuion his

arms.  Soon aherwards he was brought oul
and led to exeoution, The prisoner was
dressvid du bis endinary gaiby eacept o stiaw
it

The procession was formed on the aveune
in the following ordes

An officer—Keeper of the Prison—FEaecn-
tioner—The Prisoner, supported by the Rev,
Mussrs. Aloxander, Streat, Keusil, sud Allen
—High Sherifl uud Deputies—Marshall of
Police and Recorder of the City—Sherifl's
Jury—Special Deputies of the Sheiiff—Boand
of Pulige—Reporters of the Press.

The rear was closed by the persons ap-
pointed by thy Shedifl tu assist at the exeeu-
tion. The sumber of 1hese wus much lnrger
than usual.

On the way to the gallows, a hymi was
sung by the Clergymen. On upproachivg the
scaffuld, the Rey. Mr. Alles read tha beautifi]
service fur the dead of 1he Episcopal Church,
commenecing with-—=*1 am the Resurrection
and the life," &e.

The felon ascended the scafluld with a
firm step, and exhibited searcely any emo-
tion whatever,

The Rev. Mr. Sireet, addressing the crim-
inal, said :

Arthur Spring, you huve been convieled
and sentenced for the monder of Mis. Shaw
apd Mm. Lyuch. The execution of ihis
sentunce is now 1o lake place. We have
uot ceasod 1o warn you night and day to
make your pesce with God, Are you guilty
or not guilty of the murder of these women,

Seuiwa—No, sir, no, sir! Tam nof,

Srazer—It has also been alleged, that the
Grand Jury bave brought a true bill against
you in regurd 10 the murder of Me Riok.—
Are you guilly or not guilty.

Serina—No, sir, | nevor saw the man iy

my life.

And when he frowned he was su Lleak
The sun it couldn’t shine.

He whipped a ton of grisly bears
One moining with a fan,
And proved himself, by all these feats,
To be a Westein man.
JAPANESE MANUFAUTURLS,

The King of Molland has sent to the Dub-
lin Exhibition a number of specimens of Ju-
pan manufaciore :

l Among the things, specimens of silks and
| velvels, sald to be equal 1o any of Eupropean
manuincture ; also, silken cords of varioos
thickness, paiuted wax candles, toiletie eubi-
nets, and parasols; of these lnter articles,
the part that is made of silk with us, is of
paper, ereased into many folds; the ribs are
of thin splhiced bamboo, they open anl close
with great ease, and are a much belter de-
fence fiom the sun than shades of gemiirans-
lucent silk. Spocimens of coius, of gokl and
silver, nre found in the colleetion; the laes
gest goll cein is worth £50, of an eblong
shape, with rounded eoiuers But moie iy
teresting than these are the pooiling fypes,
which are of wood, the body of the type be-
ing eylindrical with the letter ut one il —
The warlike iostraments are nol very formii-
dable , the fire nrms arm Joog and heavy ;
swords ame short with daggers attmehad, the
whole enclosure is clumsy oy lindrical sheuths;
the armor is o woven faboe, suthiciently
thick to resisl the thiust of an arrow o
spear ; there is also a highly finizhod Jupan-
ed shield, which projects in the centre, from
which an snow or any band misal would
glanee aside, The Japan ware is mory
hasdly finished thau that whieh we ever find
in commerce; u the collection is n lea-sel
uf this ware, and other artivles 10 be used i
contact with het water! from the uses 1o
which many of (bese articles are applied, it
in evedent their varnish must be of a supe-
rior quality and vwaffected by liquids.

Ay Y e - -
Tuereare flleen Lodges of OJJd Fellows
in Lancaster city and county, which number,
\ngeiher, about 1400 members ; 600 of whom
‘bulong to the thies. City Lodges, viz; Lan-
caster, Monterey and Fultou. The Order is
ia a flourishing condition in that Distncr,
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THE WONDERVUL IMAGF.

TRANSLATED PROM THE GERMAN BY CHARLES
: G. LELAXD,
The mother heard the davghter sy

U1 fwin wonld go ta ehureh and pra
B fure an image there.” 2

For lioly thoughte had moved that lay
The maiden young and fuir.
YO ehild ! for thee myv boxn,

The Seriptore corses nll ll'lvhr::e':zle:d-’
God's word 1hou shouli’st belieye
TTwill belp thee in 1he greatest uumll.

These iduls but decoive.
The idol, mother, lel me say,
Which dinws me 10 the church to-day
Is not of wood or stons ; :
It is o youth, right brave anl

ay
Well buslt of flesh and humg 3

Such idols have the power, 'is snid,

To draw to ehurch boll man and maid,
Aud ofi by them unsonght,

Without tho slightest holy aid,
Great miracles are wrought,

CHAPTER ON HOUSEKEEPING,
I neyer could see the reasun why our
smart house-keeper must, of necessity, be
Xantippes. [ ouce had the misfortune 1o be
domesticated during the summer months
with oue of this genus,
[ shiould like 1o have been the adventir-
ous epider that would have dared 10 ply his
conping tiado in Mrs. Carrot’s premises.—
Nobody allowed 1o sleep after daylight be-
neath her roof.  Evou lier old rooster crowed
an hour eatlier than the rest of her neigh-
bors'. “Go alead” was wrilten on every
broomstick about the establishment.
She gave her husband his breakfast, but-
toned his overcoat, and put him out of the
front door with his fuen toward the store, in
less time than I have taken 1o tell it. Then
she sontched wp the six little Carrots, serubs
heir faces pp and down, without regard to
heir feelings, till they shone like a row of
nilk pans,
“Clear the track! was her motto on wash-
ing and ironing days. She never drew n
long breath titl the wash ubs were turned
bottom wpwards «guin, and every article of
wearing apparel, sprinkled, folded, ironed,
and replaced on the backs of their respective
owners. It gave me a slilch in the side to
look at her.
Aslo her “oleaning days” 1 never had
the courage lo witness one. 1 used 10 lie
under an apple tree in the orchard, till she
was through. A whole piatoon of soldiers
would not have frightened e so much as that
virago and mop.
You should have seen her in her glory on
‘baking days; her sleeves rolled up to her
armpite, and long check apron swathed
atound her bolster-like figure, the great oven
ulowing, blazing and sparkling, very sugges-
tive to a lazy sinner like myself. The inter-
minable row of greas: d pie pintes, the pans of
“Rough and Ready™ ginger-bread, and pots
of pork and beans in an edifying state of pro-
gression ; and the immense embryo loaves
of brown and wheat bread.  To the innocent
Liguiry whether she thought the latter wounld
“rise,”” she set her shining arms akimbo,
marched up within kissing distance of my
faee, cocked her head on one side and asked
If 1 thought she looked like a woman to be tri-
Med with by loaf of bread!! The way 1 sel-
tled down in .y slippera without a reply, pro-
bably convinred her that 1 was no longer
scept cal on that poiut.
Satnrday evening was employed in wind-
ing up every thing that was unwound in the
house, the ol entry clock included. From
that time 1ill Monday morning, she was de-

1
1
I

]

votud 1o her husband und her Sabbatical ex-
ercises All T have o say Is, it is hoped
thot she earried somo of the fervor of her pe-

culinr employments into those haleyen hours.
- Fr:nny Feen.

A Quiek Reranrer.—The following anee-
dote of Gov, Morris s relwied by = corres-
pondent of the New York Times.

He bad a high respect for Bishop Moore, a
man noted not ouly for the purity of his
character, Lut sleo for the retiiing modesty
of hia disposition, and for the general favor
s which be was beld.  As the story 1en: A
dinner was given by some one of Governar
Moriis's friends, when he was aboul depari-
ing for Burope, Bishap Moore and his wife
wore of the party.  Amoung other things that
pussed in convessation, Mr. Morria obseivel
that he had madie his will in prospect of go-
ing abroad ; and wruing 1o Bishop Moore,
aaid 1o him;

# My reverend friend, [ have bequeathed
to vou my whole steck of impudence.”

Bishop Moore rephied :

#Sir, you are not unly very kind, but very
gonerous 5 vou have lelt 1o me by far the
largest portion of your es'ate.’

Mre, Moure immediately added :
“My dinry you huve come into possession
of your inheritance remarkabiy soon

Maumiaue Cenrivicare.—The following
certilicate was July grapted 1o the parigs
therein named, and signed by un ambryo jus.
tioe ¢ f the peace, in Peoria eo,, 1L

“To all the worll greetiu, know ye John
Smith and Peggy Myers, is horeby gertified
1o gu together aud do as other folks does, nay-
where in corporass proeiol, snd when my
commission comes | win o marry, em goed
and date 'em baok to Kiver aiuihul-"

Businss oF Tie CoLumaia |
The incrense 11 the business Coul‘m
bia Railroa ! 150s year has been mm
going east -

The namber ol cam
Columbis (uring the moeuth of
5,710, againai 4,568 lnst year,
freight for the month 39,989,200
30,485 700 ; being au increass of 1
the namber of cars, and 9 503 sod
freaght, or about 25 per cent.




