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Z. B. MASSER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
SUNBURY, I"A.

B usiness attonded to in the Countios of Nor-
thumberland, Union, Lycoming and Columbia.

Refer to:
P& A, Rovoudt,
Lower & Barron,
Homers & Snodgrass,
Reyvoolds, Melnrland & Co.,
Spering, Good & Co,,

~ HENRY DONNEL,

ATTORNTY AT LAW.
Office opposite the Court House,

Sunbury, Northumberland County, Pa.

Prompt atieniion 1o business in adjoining
Connties.

Philad.

WM. M. ROCKEFELLER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW

SUNEBURY, PA.
Doc. 13, 1851.—tf.

M. L. SHINDEL,
ATTORITET AT LAW,
SUNBURY, PA.
Deocember 4, 1562.—tf.

—

 CLINTON WELCH,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
LEWISBURG, PENNA.
ILL. practice in the several Courts of Union

end Northumberland counties.
Reren o

Hon. James Burnside, Dellefonte.

“  James T. Hale, dn,
F. C. Humes & (fo, do,
Hon. A. 8, Wilson, Lewistown,
“ A Jonlan, Sunhury.

v Raml. Calvin, Hollidaysburg
Lewishurg, April 30, 1853, —11

DOCTOR 1. W, HUGHES,
FFICE on Broadway, near the Episcopul
Church, Sunbury.

Sunbury, May 14, 1853, —1f.

T A ¥ WO T . T
I‘A\“ I{I'Jh CI‘J ]l( )[;I h l‘u
SUNBURY, PA.

HE subseriber respectfully infornes his friends,
and the public generally, that he his opened
the *Lawrence House” and will do his best en-
deavors to please the public. )
SAMUEL THOMPSON.
Sunbury Fub, 26, 1853.—tL

SLAYMAEKER & HASLETT
Ccolumbia Fhousrc,

Chestunt Street below Tih,
PHILADELPHIA,
Board §1,50 per day,
Phila.. May 28, 1853.—

Dilworth, Branson & Co.
Inpontrns oF & Desvenrs iy
Foreign and Domestic
HARDWARE, CUTLERY, &C
No. 59 Market St., | door below ud St,
PHILADELI'HIA.

v they always £oen an hand a large stocd o
y ’l‘c‘:cr;\."atiuty of Hardware, Cutlery, &c.
Wmn. Dilworth, Henry D. Lundis,
Bamuel Bransen, James M. Vance,

Ouvtoler 16, 1852.—1y.

WM. M'CARTY,

BOOKSELLER,
Market Street,

SUNBURY, PA.
JI'ST received and for sale, a fresh supply o
FEVANGELICAL M l’ﬁlq
Singing Schools. He is also opening nl
‘:‘ ti:ll::. ul'lnrgn ussortment of Books, in every
I of Literature, consisting of R
.r'l"lt;:r:. History, Novels, Romances, faan-nm:.—
“’arkn.'!.lw. Medicine, School and ( hildren's
Books, Bibles ; School, Pocket and Family, both
with .:,.l without l‘:ngm\imxn.-—auq every of vari-
ety of Binding. Frmyer Books, of all kinds,
Also just received and for sale, Purdons -
t of tho laws of Pennsylvanis, edition of 1851,
e ¢y 86,00, .
w}:&::}‘léadn edition of Blackstones Commen-
taries, in 3§ vols. § vo, formerly sold at F10,00,
and n'ow offerod (in fresh binding) at the low
W 6,00, i
m\e'illrrsniw on the laws of l‘vllill;\-!"lnlu re-
. ting the estates of Decedents, by Thomas F.
H , price only $1,00.
00{:”:‘:&‘{: Vovages aml Adventures,—sll ot
which will be sold low, cither for cash, or coun-
try produce.
'I"Ehruar_\'. af, 1862, —1%

NOTICE,

Bask or NOWTBUMBEREAND,
Northumberland, .h;n‘:-k 23‘.11&.;.{. 5 :
Directors of the Bank of Northumberiane
i:'::ntitf that they intend to apply to the nmtt
% egislature of this Commonwealth, for n rmou]-
ni of its charter with the same capital, and Wi;l
its present title, jocation aud privileges. Ly
order of the Board.

INO, TAGGART, Prest.
June 25, 1858,-~0m. )l -
il WIN v SHADI Leather Tranks,
L. WINDOW SHADES, | Triintes
Fall tarpet Bags, just reeoived an
Yol 196 L“Pl. \:’a TENER & Cu.

o2 00 0 Al 0IME. i L
——— : nd Cassis
NCH Cloth, Pancy Vestings, 8
mmjwmlvdsnd%ﬂ"l;:?& a0

Sunbary, May 14,83, TRABEC T7
e I perior quality
ESH Vanilla Bean of a sy
sale
Ly AT
1D and self wealing Enve-
o P
H. B. MARSER.

‘.n“;';."s‘m-—
; Parasols and Fancy Fans,

i —

i B-WANMIR,
MBRELLAS,
nd for sale by
'i].t‘.'.“i«"::‘l:. s “TENER & CO.

{ our table alter the service, and I questioned

_SELECT POETRY.

From the Baltimore Clipper,

THE FESTIVE CUP:
BY THE TRHILD waARD BUGLE.
Take, tuke away 1he festive eup—
Nor tempt me with ihe winning glass—
For puiuly o'er its mirror brim,
Dtk torms of vice, like spociors, pass;
Each tlowing bow|—each sparkling drop,
Is pregnant with uunumber’d ills—
&wugmwd memory oft unfolds,
Pust scencs, at which the bosom thrill,

Take, take away the festive cup—
No mure its potent spell | lt:rr—
“Twill tear each germ of virlue up,
And o'er the heact; like shadows, steal;
For though “tis wreath'd in rosy smiles,
Al seeming pleasures on it ride,
There's misery, woe, sid wretchedness,
Commingling with its parple tide!

Tuke, take away the fostive cup—
It chills my soul with horid fears !
“Ths Lilled with woe = with wretehediera—
With widows® and with orphans' tears !
Oh may I, with supermatoral aid,
Be guarded from its magie powers,

tics, #Witerature, Ayovallty,

YL
J

AMERICAN.

He bent his gaze upon the tavern kesp-
ef, and that pecoliar eye lingered and kin-
dled for hall 8 moment.

The scar grew ted upon his forehead
and beneath the heavy eyebrows his eyes
glittered and glowed like a serpent’s. The
taven keeper quailed before that searching
glance, and I felt a relief when the old man
Withdrew his gaze, For a moment he
seemed lost in thought, aod then in a low
tremulous tone commenced. There was a
depth in that voice, a thrilling pathos and
sweelness which rivited every heart in the
house before the fiest period had been
rounded. My father’s attention had be-
come fixed on the eye of the speaker with
an interest which 1 had never belore seen
him exhibit. 1 can but briefly remember
the substance of what the old man said,
thougl the scepe is as vivid before me as
any that 1 ever witnessed.

“My friends! [ am a stranger in your
village, and I trust I may call you friends.
A new star has arisen, and there is hope
in the dark night which hangs like a pall
of gloom over our country.”  With a thril-
ling depth of voice, the speaker locked his
hands together and continued—+Oh ! God,

Fhen will the heart beat light and free,

And glulsome as in boyhood's hours. |

A Erilling Shetel),

THE OLD MAN'S STORY.

v - |
ol the temperance reflormation; 1 wasa

child at the time, of some ten years of age.
Our home had every comfort, and my pa-
rents idolized me their child. Wine was
often on the table, and both my father and
mother frequently gave it to me in the bot-
tum of my morning glass,

QOue Sunday at church, a startling an-
nouncement was ‘l'l-ldt‘ o our [Il'l)[?ll‘. ]
knew nothiug of its purpor!, but there was |
much whispering among the men. The !
pastor said on the next evening there would |
be a meeting, and an address upon the evils
of intemperance in the use of alcoholic |
drinks, He expressed himself ignorant of
the ohject of the meeting, and could not |
say what course it would be best to pursue
in the matter.

The subject of the meeting came up at

my father about it with all the curious ea-
getness of a child. The whispers, and
words which had been dropped in my

thou who lookest with compassion upon
the most erring of varth’s children, 1 thank
thee that a brazen serpent has been lifted,
upon which the drunkard can look and be
healed ; that a beacon has burst out upon
the darkness that surrounds him, which

[ shall guide back to honor and heaven the
'Ibruis--d and weary wanderer.”
I shall never forget the commencement |

It is strange what power there is in some
cvoices,  The speaker’s voice was low and
measured, but a tear trembled in every

{ tone, and before T knew why, a tear drop-

prd upon my hand, lollowed by others like
rain drops. The old man brushed one
from his own eyes and continued

“Men and Christians! You have just
heard that T am a vagrant fanatic. 1 am
not.  As God knows my own sad heart, ]
came here to do good. Hear me and be
just.

] am an old man, standing alone al the
end of lile’s journey. There is a deep sor-
row in my beart and tears in my eyes, I
have journcyed over a dark beaconless
acean, and life’s hopes have been wrecked.
I am without friends, home or kindred on

| earth, and Jook with longing 1o the rest of
“the night of death:

Without friends, kin-
dred or home! Tt was not once so !

No one could withstand the touching
pathos of the old man. T noticed a tear
| trembling on the lid of my father’s eye,

hearing, clothed the whole affair with a |and I vo more felt ashamed of my own.

great mystery to me, and I was all eager- |

ness to learn the strange thing. My father
merely said it was some scheme Lo unite
chiurch and state,

The night came, and groups of peaple
gathered on the tavern steps, and T heard
the jests and the laugh, and saw drunken
men come reeling out of the bar-room. |

“No, my friends, it was not so ance.—
Away over the dark waves which have
wrecked my hopes, there is the blessed
light of happiness and home. 1 reach
again convuisively lor the shrines of house-
hold idols that ence were mine, now mine
| no more,”

The old

man seemed looking away

urged my father to let me go, but he at first | through fancy upon some bright vision, his

refused  Finally, thinking that it would
be an innocent gratification of my curiosity,
he put on his hat and we passed across the
green o the church. 1 remember well
haow the people appeared as they came in,
seeming lo wonder what kind ol an exhi-
bition was lo come ofl.

In the corner was the tavern keeper,
and around him a number of friends.  For
an hour the people of the place continueid
to come in, until there was a [bir house
full.  All were curionsly watching at the
door wondering what would appear next.
The pastor stole 10 and took a seat behind
a pillar under the gallery as if doubtiul of
the propriety of being in church at all.

Two men finally came in and went to
the altar and took theirseats. All eyes
were fised uvpon them, and a general stili-
ness pervaded throughout the room,

The men were unlike in appearance,
one being short, thick set in his build ; the
other tall and well formed, The younger

had the manner and dress of a clergyman, | !

a lull round face, and a quiet, zood natured
look, as he leisurely looked around over
the andience,

But my childish interest was all in the |
old man. His broad, deep chest, and unu- |
sual height, looked giant-like as be strode
slowly up the aisle.  His hair was white,
his brow deeply seamed with furrows, and |
around his handsome mauth, lines of calm
and touching sadness. His eye was black |
and restless, and kindled as the tavern
keeper ullered a low jest aloud, His lips
were compressed and a crimson flush went
and came over his pale check. One arm
was off’ above the elbow, and there was a
wide scar over his right eye.

The younger finally arose and stat ed the
object of the meeting, and asked il there
wias a clergyman present to open it with a
prayer.

Our pastor kept his seal, and the speaker
himsell made a short prayer, and then
made @ short address, al the conclusion
calling vpon any one present to make re-
marks. The pastor arose nnder the gallery,
and attacked the positions of the speaker,
using the arguments which T have often
heard since, and concluded by denouncing
those engaged in the new movement as
meddlesome fanatics, who wished to break
up the time-honored usages of good s0CH1-
ty, and injure the business of respeciable
men. At the conclusion of hig remarks,
the tavern keeper and his friends got up a
cheer, and the current of feeling was evi.
dently agaiost the strangers and their plan,

While the pastor was speaking, the old
man had fixed his dark eye upon him, and
Jeaned forward as if to catch every word.

Asthe pastor took his seat the old man
rose, his llllTl'orm towering in its symmetry
and his chest swelling as he inbaled his
breath through his dilated nosirils. Tome,
at that time, there was something awe-in~
spiring and grand in the apprarance of the
old man as he stood with bis full eye upon
the aadience, his teeth shut hard, and a si-
lence like that of death throughout the

| my feverish chevk,

lips apart and his fingers extended. [ in-
it was pointed, dreading to see some sha-
dow invoked by its magic movement.

“I once bad a mother. With her old
heart erushed with sorrows, she went down
| to her grave. | once had a wife, a fair,

angel-hearted creature as ever smiled in an
| carthly home, Her eyes as mild as a sum-
 mer sky, and her heart as faithiul and troe
as ever guarded and cherished a hushand’s
{love. Her blue eye grew dim as the floods
of sorrow washed away its brightness, and
!the living heart | wrung until every fibre
| was broken. I once had a noble, a brave
| and beautiful boy, but he was driven oul

voluntarily turned in the direction where |

|

s

hell boilid in my bosom, and with deeper
intensity as I felt I had committed 8 wrong,
I had never struck Mary before, but now
some lerrible impulse bore me on, and 1
stooped down as well as I could in my
drunken state and clenched both hands in
her hair,

“¢God of mercy, James !* exclaimed my
wife, as she looked up in my fiendish coun-
tenance, “you will not kill us—you will
not harm Willie? and she sprang to the
cradle and grasped him in her embrace. [
caught her again by the bair and dragged
her to the door, and as [ lited the latch, the
wind burst in with a cloud of snow. With
a yell of a fiend, I still dragged her on and
hurled her out into the darkness and storm.
With a wild ba! ha ' I clased the door and
turned the button, her pleading moans min-
gled with the wail of the blast, and sharp
cry of ber bube. But my work was not
yel complete.

“I turned on the little bed where lay
my older son, and snatched him fiom his
slombers, and against his balf awakened
struggles, opened the door and thrust him
out. In the agony of fear, he called me
by a name I was no longer fit to bear, and
locked bis fingers in my side pocket, 1
could not wrench that frenzied grasp away,
and with the coolness of a devil, as 1 was,
shut the door upon the arm, and with my
knife severed it at the wrist.”

The speaker ceased a moment and buried
his face in his hands ss if to shut out some

fearful dream, and his chest heaved like a
stoam-swept sea. My father had arisen |
from his seut, and was leaning forward, bis
courtenance bloodless, and the large drops |
standing out upon his brow. Chills erept ‘
back to my young heart, and I wished 1|
was al home. The old man looked up, and
I never bave since beheld such mortal ago-l
ny pictored upon a human face as here
was on his.

&It was morning when I awoke, and
the storm had ceased. T first secured a |
drink of water, and then looked in the ac-
customed place for Mary. As I missed |
her, for the first time a shadowy scene of
some horrible nightmare began to dawn
upon my wandering mind. 1 thought T
had a fearlul dream, but involuntarily
opened the outside door with a shuddering
dread. As the door opened, the snow
buret in, followed by the fall of something
across the thresh-hold, scattering the snow,
and striking the floor with a sharp, bad
sound. My blood shot like red hot arrows
through my veins, and I rubbed my eyes|
to shut out the sight. Tt was—it 0! God, |
how horrible! it was my own injured Ma-
ry and her babe, frozen to ice! The ever
true mother had bowed herself over the
child to shield it, and wrapped all her clo-
thing around il, leaving her own person
stark and bare to the storm. She had pla-
ced her hair over the face of the child, and
the sleet had frozen it lo the white cheek.
The frost was white in its half-opened
eyes and uvpon his tiny fingers. 1 know
not what became ol my brave boy,"

Again the old man bowed his head and
wept, and all that were in the house wept
with him. My father sobbed like a child.
In toneg of low and heart-broken pathos,
the old man concluded.

«] was arrested and for long months |
raved in deliriom. | awoke, was senten-
ced lo prison for ten years, but no tortures
could have been like those [ endured with-
in my own bhosom. Oh, God, no! Iam
not a fanatie. I wish to injure no one.—
But while I live, let me strive to warn
others not to enter the path which has been
so dark and feariul a one to me. 1 would

rom the ruins of his home, and my old | ser my wile and children beyond this vale

[beart yearnsto know if he yet lives. |
{once had a babe, a sweel tender blessom,
{ but these bands destrayed it, and it liveth
[ with one who loveth children,

| %Do not be startled, Iriends—I am not a
| mure

sky.
turn ol her prodigal son. The wife smiles
upon him who again turns back to virtue
and honor,  The child angel visits me at
nightfall, and I feel the tiny palm upon
My brave boy, i.] he
yet lives, would forgive the sorrowing
old man for treatment which drove him
into the world, and the blow that maimed
him for life.  God forgive me for the ruin
have brought upon me and mine.”

He again wiped a tear from his eye-—
My father watched him with a strange in-
tensity, and a countenance unsually pale
and excited by some strong emotion.

“] was ance a fanatic, and madly follow-
ed the malign light which led me to ruin,
I was a fanatic when I sacrificea my wile,
children, happines and home, to the sc-
cursed demon of the bowl. T once adored
the gentle being whom 1 injured so deeply,

“] was a drunkard.  From respectability
and affluence, I plonged into degradation
and poverty. I dragged my family down
with me  For vears I saw her pale cheek,
and her step grew weary. 1 left her alone
amid the wreck of her home idols and riot-
¢d al the tavern. She pever complained,
yot she and the children went hongry for
bread,

“0une New Year's night T relurped late
to the hut where charity had given us roof.
She was yet up, and shivering over the
coals. 1 demanded food, but she burst in-
to trars and told e there was none. 1
fiercely ordered her to get sume. She turn-
ed her eyea sadly upon me, the tears falling
fast over her pale cheek. Al this moment
the child in its cradle awoke and sent up
a tarnished wail, startling the despairing
mother like a serpent’s sting.

“iWe have no food, James—have had
none for several days, 1 have nothing for
the babe. My once kind husband, must
we slarve ¥

“That sad pleading face and those
sireaming eyes, and the feeble wail of the
child, maildened me, and I—yes, I struck
her @ fierce blow in the face, and she tell

church.

forward upon the bLearth. The juries of

of tears.

The old man sat dowan, buta spell as
deep and strong as that wrought by some
wizaid’s breath, rested upon the audience,
Hearte could have been heard in their beat-

lerer in the common acceptation of ing, and tears 1o fil"-_ The old man then
he term. Yet there is light in my evening | asked the people to sign the pledge. My
A spifﬂ mother h-juicr‘ over the re- | father Irapﬂ] from his seat and snatched at

it eagerly. 1T had followed him, and as he
hesitated 8 moment with the penin the
ink, a tear fell trom the old man’s eye on
the paper.

“Sign it, sign i, yeungz man., Angels
wounld sign it. I would write my name
there ten Lhousand times in blood il it
would bring back my loved and lost ones.”

My father wrole “Morrimer Hupson.”
The old man looked, wiped his tearfu!
eyes, and looksd, again, his countenance
alternately flushed with a red and death-
like paleness.

“It is—no, it canno! be—-yel how
strange,” muitered the old man. “Pardon
me, sir, but that was the name of my brave
bﬂy-" |

My father trembled and held up his left
arm from which the hand bad been severed. |

They looked for a moment in each oth-
er's eves, but reeled and gasped —

«My own injured boy !

#My father !

They fell upon each other’s necks until
it sepmed that their souls would grow and
mingle into one. There was weeping in
that church, and 1 turned bewildered upon
the streaming faces around me,

“Let me thank God for the great blessing |
which has gladdened my guili-hurdened
soul,” exclaimed the old man, and kaeeled
down, pouring out his heart in one of the
most melting prayers I ever heard. The

Il was then broken, and all eagerly
signed the pledge, slowly going to their
homes, as if loth to leave the spot,

The old man is dead, but Lthe lesson he
taught his grandchild on the knee, as his
evening sun went down without a cloud,
will never be forgotten. His fanaticism
Il:ull;:d none of ils fire in my manhood's

eart,

Tux Frasxriy Ratznoan —Books of sub-
seription to the capilal stock of the Franklin
Railroad were opened in Chambersburg. Pa.,
on Wednesday of last weok. On ithe same

day the whole amount required was taken.

A GREEN 'UN IN A SANCTUM,

As we gat quietly at work in our “Sane-
tum,” says the editor of the Albany Express,
& decidedly ‘green 'un® entered the outer
room, and shuffling vp to the elerk, queried :

“Is the editor in neow 1

ll\"'_ll

“Ia he n! it now 1"

AL what 2!

“Why editin’, 12 be sare.”

“Oh, 1 suppose to, he is vaunlly at work at
this me of day "

‘s he quiet to-day ?"!

“Perfectly so,

“Can 1 see him safely ¥

H0h yes; walk right in!"

“Thunder, no! let me get a peak at him
first, can"t 117

“Certaiuly, jost climb up on this desk,
leok over carefully into the den, and you'll
be nble 1o sea him."

In a moment we heard our visilor climb-
ing up o get a sight of the “enitter.””  Bit-
ting back in our chair, elevaling our blessed
feet higher than our blessed head, clutching

i & large walking stick in one hand, holding

a pen in the other, and puffing vigorougly at
a cigar, we stared him full in his face the
moment that interesting component part of
his animal economy appeared at the edge of
the partition. And what a phiz it was!-—
What a compound of verdancy, cunning, cu.
rivsity, apprehension and astonishment! A
single look seemed to be just encugh, for he
reached the floor on the other side at a
leap

“Great ox gad ! yeon!" he exclaimed to
the clerk, “the eritter’s in one of his tane
trums I reckon! Would'nt go in there for
tew shilliugs in cash !

“Oh, he'll 1ame down in a minule or
twol!l

“Think he willl Hope so, for I'm bound
to talk to him, and see him edit to boot.”

The cleik looked into the room, and re.
turning, annourced that the coast was clear.
In a minule or two we heard him exclaim,

“Neow or never, by the livin' pie-plant !"'
and presently he edge-wised into the room,
and stood in “ihe presence,’ twirling his hat
in hia fingers, and rolling his eyes abou
“like & dock inthunder ' We wera scissor-
ing, reading and scribbling by turns, and
taking it rather easy.

UGoud morning, sir—take a sear’

“No, thank ye; I'm inconsiderable hurry.
Cal¢'iate yeou ain't editen’ neow "’

HOh, yes; this is a share of the joh."
#Yeou don't say.
very steep, are ye 1’

“No, we are only skirmishing with the
exchanges a little, preparatory to the usual
heavy work.”

“[ thought so! | thought so!" he ex-
claimed, with evident delight. “I'm in a
desput hurry, but | showld like to see you
edit for kill jost one’t. Take your coat off
and up sleeves then | recon? Who larn®t
you to edit? Did'ut it cum kinder 1ufl a1
first ! Hafl to keep at it all the time 17

To this swarm of queries we replied with
nods and shakes of the head. Our visitor
wandered into the compositor’s room, anil
alter asking numberless questions there, and
getting wolully sold by the Imp of that deo.
main, retorned to the Sanctum. In the
meantime we had gol into a sharp engage-
ment with the “leader’ for the next morn-
ing, and our pen was making frequent jour-
neve to and from the inkstand. Greeny
fuirly danced with excitement, exclaiming—

Neow yeou are editin’, ain't yeou, old
hoss? By searecrow, Sauire, yeou are a goin’
it the pizenest kind, Who are yeou pitchin’
intew? Giveit to’em! Don’t let 'em up
a mite! They deserve it all, bust their con-
sarned picturs!?

Stopping a moment. he clapped us on the
shoulders with a hand like a side of pork,
and remarking that he was in a great hurry,

But yeou ain’t gom? it

{asked if that (pointing to the MSS.) was

“agoin’! iuter the paper next day? We re-
plied with some little impatience, that it
was, provided we conld be alone long enough
to finish it, and intimated that we should be
hnfapy to bid him good bye.

“0h, sanin!’ he excluimed, “no wonder
you're a little riled—given it lew 'em so—
rot their pietnrs! 'm ina mossus hurry.,
mysell, but I want you to send that paper lo
me lo-morrow moinin'—V. Green, Green's

Corner, Green Co., New York. Will yeou
neow 1

tOh, yes! Good morning friend 1"

“To be sure! in a minute, Whal's the
damage 1

“For wha !’

“Fur one day's subscription to the paper.”’

Oh, nothing! Now do go!"

#Sartin 1 will, 1 want my folks, and Sal
and all on 'em, tew see the piece that | seen
yeou edit, That's all. EfI warn’t in such
a dreffal hurry, I'd make yeou quite a stop.
‘Skuse me this time. Good bye, Squire!"

“Good bye.”

And away went onr friend, and we went
at it again, to make vp [or lost lime  Searce-
ly had we achieved a single sentence ere
back agaio he shutiled

“[ say, Bquire; for massy’s sake pitch it
intew 'em the biggest sort. Give 'em sols-
sors lowards the bottom of the piece—will
yeou

The apparition of our eane, and the toe of
a very uneasy boot insmantly rid vs of Mr.
Green, of Greene's Comner, Green Couunly.
and he vanished iato the sireet, firm in the
velief 1hat the eritter was in another tan.
trum.

The death of Col, Bliss is confirmed. He
was stiached 1o the Staff of Gen. Twiggs, a!
East Pascagouls. He died of billious fever.
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MR HOBES AND THE ENGLISH LOCK-
SMITHS,

It is now pretty generally known that notil
the yenr of the Great Exhibition nobody hid
suceeeded in oblaining the 200 guineas"
offered by Messrs. Bramab to any person
who oould pick their celebrated lock. This
piece of mechanical ingenuity was at Jast
porformed by Mr. Hobbe, from America,
who was not a lockmaker but a lockpicker ;
since then the art of picking locks has be-
come somewhat elevated, aud has attracted
the attention of several of our first-rate engi-
neors. The Sociely of Arts, in John street,
Adelphi, being desirous of prometing the
#kill of English locksmiths, issued a circular
last year for premiuma on various articles of
manufactures, among which wasones “for
the invention of & good lock,” combining
strength; and great security from fraudulent
altempts, cheapness, freedom from disar-
rangement by dirt, and requiring only a small
key. The conditions wpon which the prize
of £10 was o be awarded seem to be some-
what inconsistent with the object required ;
but nevertheless the offer commanded atten.
tion, and the successful competitor was Mr.
Saxley, of Sheerness; and 1o him the prize
was awarded by the committee, the chair
man being Mr. Chubb, the lockmaker in St.
Paul’s churchyard. By a letter from Mr.
Hobbs, which appears in the Jourual uf the
Society of Arts, of the 241h of June, we find
that Mr. Hobb's curiosity induced him to
inspeet this piece of mechaniam which the
committe, presided over by Mr. Chubb, had
pronuunced to be one moat in accordance
with the prescribed rales of the society ;
when, so from its possessing that “greal se
cuiity” required, he discovered that it was
constructed on the principle of tha “Yale
lock,”” such as are manufactured by Mr.
Cotterill, of Birmingham; and to prove to
the persons present that it possessed no “‘se-
curity,” Mr, Hobbs, tking a small straight
iron wire from his pocket, and a thin strip
of steel, opened it in the presence of several
members of the society in three minutes,.—

London Benkers Circular.

CHEMICAL MEDITATION.

Megsrs, Water and Qi)
O.m tll!}’ bl @ I."U#i,
As down in the glass they were droppiug;
And would ot unite,
Buat eontinued 1o fight
Without auy prospeet of stopping.

Mr. Pearlash o'efheard,
And quick as a word,
He jompred 1o the midst of 1he clashiog ;
When all three agreed,
Add voited with speed,
Aund Soap came out ready for wasiing.

Rust Dnors.—The New Yark Times com-
ments in severe but just terins of censure up-
on & new form of confectionary ealeulated
to cheat the young and unsuspecting into ac,
quiring a taste for intoxicating liquors  This
disguised emissary of the fiend is a sugar
preparation of alcoliol in the shape of drops
or lozenges, and which might be more ap-
propriately named “Rum Pil."” They are
manufactured by conlectioners not as pep-
permint and other essentinl oil drops are
prepared by combination, but the brandy,
rum, or gin is enclosed in sweel globoles.—
ln this form the drops are sold at the most
respeciable saloons. Ladiesand young girls,
who woold shrink from the touch of the in-
toxicating cup as they would frem pollution
do not hesitate to swallow in this form the
disguised and sugar-conted poson, which is
made doubly dangerous by the form in which
it is presenied (o the palate.

Jepce Epsoxps oN Spinitean Raprince.-
Judge Edmonds, of New York, isoutina
long aiticle on the spirit mppings. He
throws no new light upon the subject, but
reiterates the writer’s implicit belief that the
rappings and table movings are the works of

communicalions from the dead. He profes-
ses 1o have sought earnestly for the motive
of these manifestations, and to have found it
out, but he reserves telling what it is unti!
he publishes his book on the subject,

A “Spe."—A travelling lecturer picked
upa candidato for a wife a few daysago in
Lynn, whom he selected through his knowl*
edge of “bumps,” as he had never known

cured a marringe certificate and they pro-
ceeded to Salem, when the girl, who had
been nothing loth to aceept the otfvr, fonud
the house of her intendod, whoe had baried
his wile four days before, well stocked wirth
childran, but having litle else init, She
was immediately seized with home sickness
and borrowed money enough 1o return in the
cars.— Boston Courier.

MFFERENT THREATS

BT GOITHE

1 oiee into m Toremt fur,
My maiden waul o sesk,

And lell apou the neek, whea, “AND?
She threutened, “1 wijl shrek™

Then eried 1 haoghtily : “1"ll eruah
The wan that dures eoine wear thee !
UHlush 1" whispere! sbe, iy loved s, hu
Or elue they'll overhear thee '

Tux friends of the Maine law in Carcall
county, Md ., held a vonvention a1 Westmin,
ster, oo the 30ih ult,, snd resolved 1o voie
for vo man for the Legislatuie who would
not pledge himwell 1o go for said law, aud in
oase (he candidates 10 bo nominated by the
two political parties refuse tv 5o pledge
themselves, they further resolved to nomi-
pate a ticke! of their owa.

A ‘m;—rh way to make yoursell

Joved is to love.

spirits, and repeats that he has had frequent |

her until an hour and o half before. He pro- |
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MUDES OF PREPARING TIHE PEACH,

A wiiter in the Naw York Times, pub-
lishes & long acconut of the Prach, its uses
the manuner of preparing and preserving it.—
He concludes his article with the following
receipta, which we ¢ommend our female
readers, il they observe anything new in
them, to kerp until the proper time arrives
10 test their appliration ;

Prrenes 1% Brasor.—Wipe, weigh and
carelully select the fruit, and have ready s
quarter of the weight of powdered white su-
gar: put the fruit into a wvessel that shuts
closely, throw the augar over it, and then
cover the finit with brandy, betwean the top
and eover of the pot put & piecs of double
cap paper, ; &8l the pot into a saucepan of
water 1ill the brandy is quite hat, but not
boiling : put the'fruit into a jar, and pour the
brandy upon it, nnd when eold put a bladder
over aud lie it down tightly.

Piexren Peacurs.—Take a gallon of good
vinegar. add a few pounds of engar, boil it
for a few minutes, and remove any soum
that may rise ; then take cling stone peaches
that are fully ripe, rub them with & flannel
cloth, 1o get of the down upon them, and
stick three or four cloves in each; put them
into a glass or earihen vessol, and pour the
liquor upon them boiling hot; cover them
up and let them stand in a cvol place for a
week or ten days, then pour off the liquor,
and boil as before, afier which retarn it boil-
ing to the peaches, which should be carefully
covered up and stored away for future use.

Praca Preserve.--Tuke enough clarified
sugar to cover the fruit, boil it till 1he syrap
blubbers on the opposite side of the skim-
mety then put in the fruit and let it boil lively
Lwo minules, remove Ihe same ; let it stand
from 1he fire till the next day ; then take out
the froit, boil the syrup again, and as soon
as the fruit boils take them from the fire
and when cold put into jars, and keep frew
from henl or moisture,

Peacu Jaxt —Gather the fruit when ripe,
pral und sione them, pot into the pan, and
maszh them over the fire till hot; rub them
through a sieve, and to each ponnd of pulp
athl a ponnd of white suenr and half an conce
of bitter almonds, blarched and pounded ;
et it boil 1ener Bfleen miootes, siracd
skim it well

Piacu Jerry.—Take fiee siones, not tco
ripey, whipe them, al cul into quarters;
wriiek the siones angd break the kernels small 3
put the praches and kernals into u covered
Jar, sel them o bothing water, and b them
do till soft, strin them thioough a jelly bag
till the juice 1ssqueezed out; allow o pla of
white sugar to pint of u juice; pot the sucar
and joice into & preserving Kettle, wud bil
them twenty minutes, sKimming very care-
fully ; put the jelly warm into glasses or jars,
and when cold, tie up with brandied pupers.

Pracu Wise. — Tuke uearly ripe [ruit
stone it and bruise the pulp to one quan of
water, and let it stand twenty-four huurs,
then squeeze out the juice, and 1o every gal-
lon of it add two posnds white sugar; then
pul into a cask, ana when it has fermented
aud become perfectly clear, botile it up and
use al pleasure.

COOKING EGG PLANTS,

Ag we shall now, inthe course of a few
weeks, have this excellent vegeiable in sea-
son, we publish in advance, the following
mode of couking the Egg plant in the South,
which we fiud i a monthly agricultural pub-
lication, called the Sail of the South :

Are you fond of sweet oysters? 1 80, we
will give you a dish equal to the Mobile Bay
oysters. First, peel the frait, and slice it
thin, boil it in salt and water until thorough-
ly done. Now dmain off the waiter, cover it
with sweet milk, erumble in some toasted
bread and erackers, with pepper, and such
other condiments as the taste may dictate.—
Now break in two or three eggs, and as it
simmers over the fire, stir ali t1ogether; as
soon as the egz begins o harden the meta-
morphosts is complete ; the oysters are ready
for 1he table.

To fry the egg plant, they should be fisr
| peeled and purboiled, then dipped into batter
and drepped into boiling lurd—taking care to
season them properly. bufore frying.

Broox Coux axp Weerixa Wivrows,—In
ihe Mohawk Valley, says the Scientifio
Ameriean, vast guantities of this ecrop are
anuuslly grown.  Pesnsylvania, Ohio and
Conneetient are the next largest producers of
it. ltsorigin asa cultivated plant in this
country, isattributed to Dr. Franklin, I is
‘ a native of India.  Franklin saw an imported

whisk of eorn in the possession of a lady in
Philadelphia, and, while examining it aa a
curiosity, fouud a seed, which he planted
aull from this small beginuing arose this val-
| uable praduct of industry in the United

Biates. luo the same manner England and
| America are indebied for the weoping wil-

low to ihe poet Pope, who, finding a green
[ stick in a basket of fige sent to him asa
| present, from Turkey, stuck it in his gttd!n
| st Twickenham, and theice propagated this
beautiful tree.

-~

Ax Isxrexestine Posvar Quesmion Sevs
TLEp.—The Post Oifice Depaniment have
recently deeided that onder the law of 1832,
a subscriber residing in the eonnty in which
u paper may be primied and published, 18 en-
titled 10 receive throngh the mails free of
postuga fiom the posi office within the deli-
very of which he may reside, even lh’ll!.
that office may be situnted witheut the limits
of the county aloresaid.

“Bxopus” is the fashionable word uow fer
emigrating, or “putting oui.”




