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ENMS OF SUBBCRIPTION.

TWO DOLLAIS per anumm o be paid linlf yeutiy 1n
wdvarce. No paper diveonsl ved wutil ALL BITTagEs bre
“:ii eommanications of letters on hutiuess relating o
Ve o, to luwate atieuthin, imust be FUST FALD,

T CLUBS.
3::; copiee 19 -lv;: .“'mbo ?::
Filveen Do Ve 0 00

Five doliars (n ndvance will pay fer thres your'saule
eription to Uhe Amerion,
ite, snd frank

Powinastets will please aet as oor A
t ®grs oyl iing Sulmeription money. ey srw pormil-
ad o dothin amlee e ot Oilice Law

TERMS OF ADVERTIBING.

Fiue Squaie ol 19 w0 times, .l:
Hyery vwoacquent insertivm, &
One Sjumie. 3 monthe, o
4y mmihe, &
' r
II“I::‘I::: Carde of Five lines, per annim, mw
Merchanis aud others, ndvertising by the

aar. wwith the privilege of inmerting e

Fyertifnments weekly.
Iz‘g‘"l.:‘:;:‘: Advertinsinenin, s par agreament.
JOB PRINTING. :
3 ! ted with ony esiallishment & we
-.::.:..r::ﬁft;';-:‘ﬁcn. which will enable us o exveste
1 the yeatonl slyle. avery VATIETY of printing.
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=. 2. MASSER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, |

SUNRURNY, PA. -
R usineas attended ta in the Counties of Nn:i |
thumbetland, Upion, Lycoming Mentour aml |

Jolumbin. I'
|
H
]
|

Referencesin Philadelphin .'?
g LT, D imer B
~"LOCUST MOUNTAIN COLLIERY
SUPERIOR WIIITE ASIL

ANTHRACITE COAL,

*rom the Mammoth Vein, for Furn aces, Faund
ries, Stuambonts nud Family use,

BELL, LEVIS & €O,

Wr. Cauner, NUBTHUMBERLAND (‘esars, Pa

S1ZES OF COAL.
LUMP, for Blast Furnaces and Cupolus, .
STEAMBOAT, for Steambosts, Hot Air

Furnaces and Steam.

E_“g‘nx‘é For Grates, Btovesand Stea. |
Aild.

STOVE, 7 For Stoves, Steam and burning |
RNUT, Lime.

PEA, for Limeburners and making F_llnm. |
Orders received at Mt. Carmel or Nortlium- |

W harf, will receive prompt attention.
wrland Wharl, wi M'.,ﬂ. frﬁl.l..

. 1. LEWI=S, |
WILLIAM MUIR.

_“.y 8, 1866.— u - ., -5 1
DILWORTH BRANSON & CO. |

Hardware Merchants,
Haviug removed from No. 50 to No. 73 ‘,
Market Street, Philadelphia,

Are prepared, with greatly increaned fucilities, |
vo fill ordees for IHARDWARE of every variesy

Sclect Poctrp.

'TIS WELL 10 HAVE A MERRY

"Tis well to have a merry heart,
Hewever short we stay :
There's wisdom in & merry hesrt,
W liate'er the world may say,
PlliluIOEhr may lift its head,
And find out many » flaw,
But give me that Philosophy
That's happy with n straw,

If life Lut brings us happiness—
It brings ue we are tolil,

What's hard to buy, though rich onea try,
With all their heaps of gold !

Then laugh sway—Ilet others boast
Whnte'vr thoy will of mirth :

W lio laugh the most may truly say
He's got the wealth of earth.

There's beauly in s merry lsugh,
A moral beauty too—
Tt shown the heart an honest heart,
That's puist each man his due,
And lent a share of what's to spare,
Despite of wisdum's fears,
And made the eheck less sorrow speak,
i'he eye weep fewer tears

The eye may akro d itself in cloud,
The wmpest weath Legin ;

Ii linds o wpark to clicer the dark,
It sunlight is within !

Then laugh sway, let others say
W hate'er they will of mirih ;

Whe laughs the most may truly boast
He's got the wealth of earth.

THE LAWYER'S STRATAGEM.

VHRRITIED DY DROWN,
A gay younyg spark who long had sighed
To tuke an heiress for his Lrida,
Though not in vain he had essayed
To win the favor of the maid,
Yel, fearing from his humble station,
Ta mect her fathet's cold negation,
Meade up his miod without delsy
Tu take (he girl and run away!
A pretty plan— what could be finer 1-—
Dut as the mail was yet a minor,

! T'here will remained this slight obstruetion

o might be punished for “abduction !”
Aecordingly, he thought it wise

To sce "wguire and take advice—

A cunning knuve who loved a trick

As well ue feen, aud whilled to pick,

A luwyers ean, some latent flaw,

T'o help o client clieat the law.

Before him =traight the cane wan [sid,
Who, when the proper fee was paid,

| Coneceived ut once a happy plen,

And thue the counsellor began :—
Young man, no doubt, vour wisest course

Lo thin :—t6-night you get a horse,

And let your lady love get on
A# soon us ever that is done,
Yon get on toa—but, liark ye, mind

! Shie rides Lefure; you ride behinds

And thuw, you see, you make it true,
ke lady runs away with ysu !

ot best terms, from n full assortment, icluding | ‘I'tit very night he got the horre,

Railroad Shovels, Picks; §e. ) ) |
Country merchants and othiers will find it 1o
their interest to ca

tore purchivsing elsewiiere.
April 12, 1856—1y -

O.OF U. . A. M. '
AUNBURY COUNCLL, No, 30, 0 of .".' A,
h M. meets every Truenay evening in the
American Hall, opposite E. ¥. Uright's stove, |
Murkel sireet, Sonbury, I‘n.l Mt:mhe;l of the
za se-pectfully reguested Lo sytend.

e 8 ey . SHINDEL, C.
&5 Hesnmicxs, RS,
Sunbury, dan 5, 1857.—oct 20, 1585,

TASHINGION CAMP, No, 19 J. 8. 0f A |
‘ holds its stated meetings every Thuraday |
evening, in the American Huil, Market Sireet,

Nunbury. {

WM. H. MUSSELMAN, P.
AL A Spmsnn, LS, 5
Sandury, July 5, 1856.—1f. |

:'t; :

CTLE Y D DLD
A. J.CONRAD, .

ESPECTEELLY informs the public that ]
l he has replenished his Store with an ex- |
cellent assoriment of Now Gooils just received
fram  Philadelphia, which he will sell on termne 1
as fogsonable as any other estahlishment. His l
assurtiment eonsists in part of gy |
CLOTHS, CASSIMERES & SATTINETT, |
“Vioter Weura for men and boys, alistyles snd
prices

Ladies Dress Goods
Conslseting of Black Bilks, Meritos, Al acas,
De Laines, Calicoes, Ginghams, Musling, I'rim-

ings, &
B & lresh supply of GROCERIES of ol
kinds.

HARDWARE and QUEENSWARE,
Celarware, Brooms, &e. Alsoa large nu.:ri-
ment of Boots and Shoes, suitalle for Men Wo-
men and Chitdren.  Hats and Caps, Rilk Hats,
gl wli gouds usually kept ina Country Store.
All the aliove named wsock of goods will be
wnld positiveiy at low prices for cash. or in ex-
~hagze for country produce, at the highest

anarkel pres. . )
Hullowing Run, Nov, 20, 1R56 —1¥

PAarENT WiIlELL GREASE,

wIli= Cirease is recommended o the notice of
Wagoners. Livery Stable Keepers, &c. o8
bwing Bursnion to anything of the kind ever in-
trodnecd.  As it does not gum upon the nxles
—-in mueh more durabile, wind i ot affoeted by
the weather. remsining the same in summer as
in winter, and put up in tin canisters al 87§ wud

75 conts, for sale by A. W. FISHER.
March 14, 1887.—

Front Street. Wire Manufactory.
WATNON, COX & Co,,
Na A% Neeth Front Steest, earner of Coomb's Alley,
twh:r:n \h'\l:-t m:l. Mullierry (Areh) Streets, Philalel-
wla , smnepifacturn of saparut ‘I“"“'}'- Hines ’tld Ve
Nire Sym o, of ald ki de ; Mease ol Copper Wire Chub
fur Paper Mukors, &e. Cylinders and Dundy Rolls oo

werad tih the hest manuer,

Puwilled Wise for Bpark Catohars, ﬁnwn' for
Tron Fomsnletn, Sereen Wire, W pehiow Wine,
!

Bafes, e, Dish Govers, Conl nod Sand Screens, de,
Faney Wire Work of every deseripiion.
Mareh W4, 1557, <3me

JOSEYII FUSSELL,
Ussnerra axo Ponasor Masuracrones,
No. 2 North Fourth Sireet, N, W, Corner of
Market, Philadelphia.

I AS now on hand an extonsive sssortment
of the newest and mast desirable kinds, in
eladiig many NEW R1YLES not heretofore
o be had in this marzet. An exsminstion of
our stack is solicited before purchasing elsewherg.
March 7, 18A7,—0m ¢

6 DLNTY OiDBuB.—-Umly orders taken
s cash (or 'odon..nd on pole or book ac

A put the lawser's plan in foree;
Who found nest uay—no laughing matter—

1! and exmmine sur stock be- | The rruant lady washis daughter!

MORAL.
When laeryers counnel craftand guile,
It may. somelimes, ko worth the while,
I7 they’d avoid the deepest shames,
S uscertain the porties’ names !

— . — e ———
%

Select Tale,

[From Petessiu's Maganiie )

ARISTOCRACY.

Billy wag coming home, Billy her heart's
juy. Mre, Grsy smoothed ouce more the
corners of the sleeady smooth rag carpet,
dusted onee more the dustless table, wnd then
with a look of infinite satisfaction, took her
suat in the chimuey corner Lo listen, for Billy

| was coming home,

T'wo long minutes she listened, and then it
seomed to ber the bluzing lire wonld besr
anuther stick, 8o to theshed went Mrs. Grag—
Ler wood pile was scanty, and earned with
thoee feebie old bauds, bul--Lilly was coming
home !

Dear Billy ! hie mother's home should look
clean and bright and cheery to Lhe boy, if be
did wine there the polished city furnivure,
Then whoat 8 smile  overran the wrinkles in
the good cld lady’s fuce, as she thought of
the supper in store ; served apon poreelsin,
spiced - with eity condiments it might not be:
but there wore the sweet cuke aud Lhe mul-
tou-chop that Billy had relisbed when a boy,
and for the cooking—what man, rich or poor,
will mot sver that there is but owne couvk in
the world—his mother,

Mre. Gray shook up the cughion of Ler
chuir and was geating bersell, when she eaw
that the table-cloth opposite was just s grun
awry; &heevened this, brusbed the clean
hearth nagain, unrolled ber knitting, and re-
sumed her geat,

Was that a sonnd ! Thongh ouly hall way
toward the middle of the peed's, Mrs, Gray
let full her sock and ran as fust as ber old
fect conld travel to the deor. No, only the
winter wind was beating fur admission.—
Might oot the elock have stopped ? its hunds
did move so slowly ! No, younger ears could
huve heard s ti\.'ii outside throngh the pan.
eled door,

Well, wers the sweel-cakes rising? Was
the supper renlly 5o tempting to lovk upon ?
Could she thiuk of vo imrrnu-mam! Mrs.
Gray opened the copboard door, sud gazed
with doting eyes upon the viends which should
teuch denr Billy's lipe; no connuiseur ever
studied his pictured Adonis or Cleopatra bulf
v lovingly o@ she the rising dough, the uo-
cocked chop, the three pickles, the smooth
slice of butter, the scrap of clwese, nod in a
ball-filled cop—most precious of them all—
the pinch of powdered berb, with that deli-
cious dasty-green bue, that mukes it knowy
to lovers of genvioe ten,

“ Al that for we, mother?’

“Blese my hoart, Billy! bow could you
have come in, aud I bave watched and waited
this bour past 7 Bot pever mind, 1'm glad to
Eee you, my son; here, sit io the rocking
chair and rest, and I will take your coat,"

“Seeing that you are seventy-one yeurs old
nod | am lteul-{vonu. wu'd better reverse that
arraugement, Do you sit dowp, Why, mo-
ther, bow haodsome you look! A dear cld
soul, aren’t you 1"

A bappy old soul she was a3 she watched
ber boy, and  waPhed how spruce snd wanly
he bad grown; end yet bow he had all the
old fami ways, aud remembered; all the
ald places sbout the house ; huog the new
overcoat upon bie peg, sod took his chait

far o sest at hie cornor of the fire--dear Bil.

emunt by Y. BRIGHT 4 SON.
Th-. 0, 1588,

l:‘

| most,

“1 declare. how good it is to be home again
bow clean and nice it ix bere, bow the tables
shinw ; bow nataral that border of tulips looks
aroand the floor; and the rag-carpet—how I
remember cutting up the cluth for it—that
pink strips wus poor little Annie’s buby-clonk
don't sigh, mother, T wus n thoughtlvss boy
to tease it away from you."

“No, Billy, you wunted to make my carpet
bandsome ; und Annie wears better garments
nuw she has gone to our  Father's bome: 1
was ouly thinking how she would enjoy this
uight—your frst return.”

“Mauybe she does enjoy it. 'Who can tell ?
1T 1 should be eculled ubove, do you Euppose
I'd furget my old mother?  Bot we won't be
solemn to-night, Look I this purple stripe
was made from the Grst 5-; waistcont 1 ever
bad,  Didw't I feel proud to wear it when it
s new—amd shouldn't | be ashinmed of such
8 guudy thing now ¥ Then the stripe next it
louks black, but in the du{, time it's bottle-
green—how well I remember ! That's the
remainder of pa's old wilitary pants—after 1
had worn them a year or two, cut dowp "

B0 the young mur ran on, seizing whatever
topica seemed to please the good old  lady

“There, Billy, now supper is ready.  And
this is & chop, Billy,  And, Billy, dou't you
remember how you used 1o like sweel.enkes ¥
:\"ell. bere they are, snd these are picklee,
$illy."

“f declare, T haven't saen such s boontiful
supper gince 1 went awny from bome ; hLow

i footed

they were, sho knew, by nlarger chance in the

matrimonisl market for Joey, ber ndbpted

child. Hereharacter prosenting that frequent

combination of shrewdness wnd simplicity,

;:ny one saw through madame and humored
r

Iiut Joey's “chance” was nono (he lese for
the good old lady's shsurdities. Joey was
fair uad sprightly, with the bloom of seven.
teen on her cl‘mri!. and the mischicl of seven-
toen in ber belbaviour. Witty if not wise,
nnd graceful if not elegant, merry, coquettish,
and careless of all the world, Joan was a
standing favorite amid Madsme Snelling's
respectable boarders,

“Why, grandma, ho isn't lame, after alll
and such a ¢lean bosom and such a stiff dickey,
he must huve come fresh from the lanndress.”

“A wr{ good looking young man.”

“1 eall him baondsome, \\'Eﬂ eyen he bas,
and how moch diguity, snd how well he
dresses,”

“Joey, Mr. Gray is a tailor.”

“1 know it, grandme, cever fear me! But
I thought all tailors were lame. Don't you
remember old Sulger, down to the Vineyard,
how he limprd? And don't son remember
thut Mary walked with a cratch 1

“Yes, you little ronsense; but two club.
men  don‘t make their whole clage
lame. And besides, 1 tell you, Mr. Gray is
o merchant tajlor.”

A week or two passed.  Joey went to her
parly, planted daggers or epangles in her

guod the chop emells I
“Yes, and do taste one of the cakes, Billy, |
they're light as pufl-balls."”

“All in good time, | can’t ent loo many
things at omee, Mather, Lo change the sub-
ject, don’t yoo think thet now 1I'm of nge, yes |
—almost twenty-1wo—W illinm sounds better |
than Billy ¢ |
*“I've never ealled you William ; your fsth. |
er never did, ond little Annie, dear soul!!
wouldn't know her brother by that nume—
But William you shall be, 1f you wish : 1 pro-
mige not to call you uny otlier name ; vow
ent your supper Billy."

“I've finished. Come, let us ¢lear the ta.
ble together; and then you shall ses how yon |
like the thinga 1've brought from the Federul |
ecity." |
'?\\'hnt. more presents, when you seot the |
fannel hardly & wevk ago 17

“You wauldu't call flunoel n present ! St
Aunthony, I've broken o suocer! Dot never
mind, I remembered somm of our plates were
badly cracked, nnd go there's a whole uew
ten.set in my trunk.”

The teunk  was opened, snd Mrs. Gray
amiled and sighed by tarns, think Billy hud
spent a good thind of  his income in hemely
but useful gifts fur her; patent foot.wirmers
patent Hut-irong, patent  kettles—they wers
enough to keep the old ludy lmppy and ister.
eated untll her gon should retnrn agnin,

On the morrow, Muster Willinm Gray was |
gono, At parting o gave, once more the |
often repested injuvction concerning  his |
namo.

“But what difference con it muke in my
letters, nobody hears me, Billy;  and 1 like
the luoks of the word,"”

“Doesn't any one hesr them? You know
how prond 1 am of your handsoms hawd, nnd |
your good sensible reflevtions ; suppose there |
were s frivnd thut weuld read wy letters
somelimes 1

T'he old ludy looked through her spectucles
sharply enough to breuk them,  Billy blosh-
ed, nod Lade his mother furewell.

The scence change now toaeity: the infe.
rior of a large boarding-liouse, sod the private
parlor of ite mistrese,

Another aged woman gits by her fireside at
work ; her mind setir with plensant soticlpn- |
tions but far different ones frum those of Mrs. |
Gray.

Ah, what strange coutrasts, what delicate
ehades of difference muost be seen by the im-
partisl eye which looks down from ulove!
Take, lor instunce, the aged: Lt the roofs
from & bundred bomes, wnd listen for slow
fuotsteps, look for withered forms; some you
shall find in the hooseliold chair of state cush-
ioned about by luxory, claiming Lonor love,
obedience; some you shall ind contented
with erumbs  that full from their children's
tables, slightid and ouly tolerated in the
home; some sit alone by cheerless firesides,
with the Book which hath given eomlort to
so many cheerlégs hearts ¢ some seek Lo for
get their sge by decking for this world's vani.
ty fairy whle for others, the roof peed not
be lifivd, for uboave their grey heads stretch-
es only the starred roof of  beaven, and the
book of bumun love, toward which their bun-
gry eyes tary, is the desolate street,

1t was cheerful in Madame Snelling’s little
room ; brightly the tire blazed, and the erim
gon carpet rellected 1ts warm glow. A door
wns opened—not by aged hands, and s young
girl appeared, “Ob, grandma, you'rs ut work
still ; what a dear soul ! sod letting me gad
sbout the streets.”

»But, Joey, (Joan was the damsel's name,)
dido't you think 1o bmy some more spungles T
1 need a full bondred now.”

“And lere they are.  Baot isn't it & lovely
ilress, and shan't [ make some Learts ache
when it's worn ; and shan't 1 care o8 much as
these ateel spangles for their aching too 1"
“That's right, Joey, don’t Tull in love. 1
want you to choose & hushand with your eyes
wide open, Try your skill on theve youn
men, and when Mr, Wright comes afterwad,
you'll be bright vnoogh toeateh him, 1 huve
set my heart upon a first-rate mateh for you,
child.”

“Yes, an elegant man, with beautiful black
eyes and whiskors, and so well dressed, and
so tall!"

“Nopsense, I've seen foolmen answering
that deseription, Louk out for elegant man.
ners, Joey, tot elvgant eyes: lovk ont for
fumily, ot beight of statter wloue ; look out
for money to pay for elothes—bis und yoor'n
—not mercly to sce il bis tailor bas dreseed
him well."

“That remiods me, grandmn— how ever
came you to take o tailor 1o board ¥ Deb says
young Mr. Gray, that hus the upper room, is
nothing but w tador, He bas very good-
looking buggege though; 1 peeped over the
balustrade when the coschman bronght it up
stuirs."

“I1's ogin rn{ rule, to he sare, to Wwke an
boarders but the fust  To tell the truth,
was g0 pleased with this young man—he's
very pretty spoken—that 1 promised the room
before ever nsking what his trade might be.
Besides, be isu't one of the commun sorl ;
he's what they call a merchant tatlor, Hand
me more epangles, Jo 1 o)l this time the old
ludy had beeu sewing busily.

“Thore, don't work too steadily, don'i put
your eyes out, grandma ; Il be back in hulf
& minute; | henrd o carringe stop, wod per-
haps it's Mr. Gray. J'll rou sud wateh for
his entravge—it's ud® droll, the idea of onr
boarding u tailor !

Mudeme Buelling was & person of more
oducation thun polish, more wmanner than

le . Possassing a little fortone, she
auﬂ preferred the cnres of ber prusent life,

suitors’ hearts ; and the span dress had
Rrown ahubhg‘:r]th use, when an sat in the
upper chamber, one day, cunversing—if it
must Le told—with ber grandmother's wait-
ing-mnid, Deb,

I fooud it, Mise Joey, just where he had
hidden it under his pillow. See!”

“Yoo did! now that's a joke, when for all
my conxing he wouldn't let me read a word ;
but of course 1 shall not meddle with his
letter, lay it in the drawer; and by-the-way,
Dib, grandma needr you in ber room below."

“Yes, Miss, soon as ever 1've picked np
thesa things.” Debby departed, mattering,
*1 wonder il she tukes me now for a fool,
wonder il 1 wou't cuteh her spelling out that
letter yer."”

Joey sat watching the eim, whoae young
lenves told that spricg had come ; yen, aven
into the paved courts of the city. 1 suppose
Will Gray sits here," she mused, “and thinks
of his mother's coltuge: dear old Iady, 1
should like to sce her. But what can that

letter contain, besides the nsnal advice T She

cun't have henrd of his faney for my bumble
#ell ! Ha, ha, perhaps she objectn to me, per-
haps I am not worthy of bis worship, the
merchant tailor ! 1t conld be no other cause
that mude him ro ghy aboot the letier ; and
il his wother hws presumed Lo eriticise me,
why I have a right to improve by ber criti-
ciem, sure |

“¥Yes, hiere it is; how well she writes, how
neatly the letter is fulded—'Denr Billy'—he
never would let me read that first line, yet
how sweet it is in the dear old lady! I've
holl & mind to fall in love with the boy, If
o9l for his mother's suke ; or rather, [ should
have hall 8 mind, if poor Wil weren't a
tailor,  What—"

Joey's fuce reddened, as her eyes ran over
the mother's letter.  “Not be deceived—not
let his scnses Autter him—not be smitten
with a pretty fuce —grundma, a poor, simple,
shullow aouf; and after sll, it troe, troe,
every word, What sre we, that we should
sueer ut this good old lndy sud’ ber son, we
ure not worthy of them,"

“Jouy 1"

Why did the maiden's fuce grow redder ¥
Whose eyes had fullowed ber own ncruss the
letter, live by line? Who dared to clusp her
trembling hend in both of his T Ab, the new
bunrder—the tailor—Lilly (:};yl

AW bt mukes you tremblel Jyuy ™

“Jt—it was 8o dishonorable in me—1 didu't
dream yon were st home, 1 %

T tailor loughed, “S0 the dishonor all
lay in detection ! On my shewlders let it reet,
then,  Dut why should you eare for my good
opinion.  What can 1 ever b to you "

Their pgn mﬁ" Joey's timid and sshamed ;
his frauk but sad ; a cogoettish suswer arore
to her lips, but his grieved lovk cliecked her.
“Whuat con I ever be 1"

The cyes were nverted sow. “With so
muoch character, so much euergy, so much
goodoess, 1 thivk you can stlaio to slmost
any lot you choose."

“Ah, Joey, I wonder il you believe in such
a sentiment us love! ¥ at our hearts as
il they were made for playChings.”

He turped swoy—how sull his collar
lovked, ¥

“And what we like best, sometimes we
pretend to scorn becunsedlis not ours.”
+Better strive for it, and muks it oors.”
“Fhut's not my way, U'ma gpoiled child,
and expeet 1o be humored by Providence. 1
don't know bow to strive; sumetimes | think
it is better for womam-to wait, in these
mnt ters.”

W hat matters1”

»Love, for instance. [fs man loves me,
here 1 stund resdy to give frank nnswersa Lo
frauk questivns, 17 be eodnive and experi-
ment and hiot, why be's (air game for co.
goetry," o
*Perbaps he dare not speak. His position
muy be such |’I1|I. frankquestions would sppear
impertinent *
rel.el bim dare, who wolld win.”

“Joey, what's the need of all this circom-
locution kauuillnoi thas-] love you, 1 know
that you know it

CHat, W illie—yourmdther's letter.”

¢ Bat, an—;uummothm‘u plans.”
affirmative, gram.-

“I'wo negutives
“l cannot endure 1o be tuntalised any

"
—_— -

marians suy."

longer. Dear Joey, you be wy wife ?
Say no if you must, but—-"
“No, no"

‘our franknoss, Miss
Hepceforth 1 will wever munoy

1 am gratelul for
Soelling.
you g

“There were (wo negutives.”
No one kiew it Billdj’. who was
looking through the khole ; and Joey's self,

whao loved her lover for the meckness—
but teurs came info b young tailor's eyes.
] deserve (his triog perliaps™

“This trifle,” and skm put her little hand in

his, “why take it; hoy gbtuse you sre. Of
course 'l be your ; of course knowing
you lor a g songfsg » true gentleman,

wnd w lover besides; 4 think mysell more
blest, than if yon d these finer traits,
and could bowst the pape of Senator or
President. 1 onky el that such a gidd
girl us 1 can never be worthy of you, \\‘fllia.

Iln lhgii‘i lust npinlmta;:nay and Mre Spelling
always disagreed. agement cost the
uld h:lj u serious d!nm';ngal. that over, she
pucified bersell and her friends with pro-
cluiming that—after sli—Joey had married o
merchant tuilor.

Tux Sexsn A recent writer
Uon: b i st ol (e Gt of 1t
ou, &e., says t of 1840
was at the rate of 1,800,000 miles an hour, or

L
accom
targer aphere of neefolness | gosompan

1
88 they were, she uidi'l‘;y e lelg
ar

bty times fastertbian the lelegreph mes-
wage in tramamitted,

Sensations of the Dying.

The pain  of dying most be  distingnished
from the puin of *previoun diccase, for when
Iife ebbs sensibility declines, As death is
the final extinetion of corporeal feelings, fo
aumbuoess increascs an deatl comes on.  The
prosiration of disesse, like benlthful fatigne,
engenders a growing  etopor—a sensation of
subsiding softly into & covered repose,  I'he
transition  resembles: what may be seen in
those lofty mountainsg whoee eices exhibit
every climate in regulnr  gradation ; vegeta-
tion fuxurintes nt their base, und dwindles in
the approech to the regions of enow, Ll its
feeblust manifestation is repressed by the
cold. The g0 ealled agony can never be more
formidable than when the brain is the last to
#o, and when the mind preserves to the enda
rationnl cognisance of the state of the body,
Yet persons thus sitnated commonly attest
that there sre few thivgs iy life less painful
than the eloso. “1f 1 1ad strength to hold a
rn." said William Hutior, “1 would write

oW easy and delightful it is to die"” *If
this be dying,” said the niece of Newton of
Olney, “{t in 0 pleasant thing to die ;" “the
very expression,” adids her nnels, “whicl ano-
ther feivnd of mine made ure of on her desth
bed o few yeurs ago.”  ‘I'he snme words have
£0 often been uttered under similur circom-
stances, that we could fill pages with instan-
ces which are only varied by the name of
spenker,

Origin of Great Men.

Bome of the greatest men tho world has
ever produced, either ju ancient or modern
timea, wera of very humble and obsenre
origin. Columbus, the discoverer of Ameri-
ca, was the son of o weaver, and a weaver
bimsell.  [lomer, the great Greck poet, and
the prince of ancient poets, was n beggar,
Demosthenes, the great Greciun orator, was
the son of a cutler. Oliver Cromwell was
the son of abrewer,  Benjumin Franklin was
o journeyman printer.  Fergnson, the Beoteh
astronomer, was o shepherd, Edwund 1lul
ley, au eminent Eoglish astronomer, was the
son of a soap boiler ol Shorediteh, Hogarth,
tie celebrated Eoglish puinter, was put sp-
rentice to an engraver of pewter pets,
Cigil, the groat Latin poet, was the son of 8
potter; and Horace, of a shopkesper.
Shakespeare, the greatest of BEoglish dra-
matie pocts, was the son of & woolstapler;
and Milwon, the grentest of English epic
]l'rnetp. wid the son of & money.scrivener,
*ope was the son of A merchunt; snd Dr
Samuel Johnson, of u bookseller nt Litchfield,
Akengide, the anthor of thut elegant poem,
the “Pleasures of the Imoagioation,” was the
800 of a butcher nt Neweastle, Robert
Buros was a plowman of Ayrshive, Seotland ;
Gray, the English poet, the ron of o money-
serivener; and llenry Kirke White, of o
butcher at Nottinglam, Buogland, Bloom-
field and Gifurd were shoemakera; and Ad-
dison, Goldsmith, Otwny, und Cauning were
sons of clergymen.  The present Lord Lynd-

Burst, the Lord Chief Justice of England,

was the son of the painter Copley, nnd an
American by birth, ‘Plis list could be dou-
bled, but it 1s unnecessury.  ‘I'hess examples
show that there i® no state or condition of
life, however liumblo or sbacure, from which
talents and gening may not rise by individus)
exerlion to eminence and distinetion,  Par-
ticularly is this the case in our own conntry,
where there is no nobility, and no privileges
conferred by birth, and where the road te
the bigheet offices and the proudest dgistine-
tion is alike open Lo sll.

Sucuny Pursorat.—The following cor.
respondence betwevn Gov, Giles, of Virgini,
und Putrick Heurs—a goneration ogo-—is
re- produced by the Lonisville Journal ;

Poetry

HOOPS.

POLITRLY DRDICATED TO THE “LORDS OF
TiuN.

Yew, hoop, hurrah ! yo noble lords,
We'll join you in the shout,

And trust that ere the echo dies,
You'll learn what you're about,

Vive les Hloops! O let it ring,
On il top and in vale,

For we would spreal their glory far—
These akeletons of whale.

U hlame us not because we woar
The thing that yeu detest,
For remember "tisn way we have,
1o wear what we like boal.
And if you canunot bear to ses
Our flounces huve their day,
Just turn your modest heads aside,
And look another way.

What if it is n foreign mode !
You're not behind us far,

You show it in your short-toed boots,
And all the clothes you wear.

And we have as much a right to Hoops
As any of you men

Have right to eurl your pet goatecs—
A la Napolienne !

Ye married lords, with woful phiz,
Who cast your syes askant,

When teazing wife to tike them off,
She sharply says “I shant,”

Go, and in penitence and tears,
Bow down those heads of thine,

And mourn that all your sins can't hide
"Neuth woman's Crinoline 1

Ye single lords ! “"tis distance lends’
Eunchantment to the view,"”

Ard we would keep you all at bay,
To prove the saying true.

For we have found too oit, alas,
Deepite your lordiy pride,

There's many & snakey tongne behind
“‘I'he grass that grows outside,

Aud as to these great bugger-hoos,
The more that you shall dread ‘am,

And the louder you shiall preach 'sm down,
The wider we will spread em.

If that won't do, then henrken this—
With flounces far unfurled,

Wae will start you all to Jordan;
And monopolize the world!

Maysville, Ky. Ivix Grezw.

Farmer's Blepatment.

- —meamd the Roosts.

This comes approprintely under the head
of Spring work, yet it is too often overlooked
Some farmers ailow the droppings of their
roosts to sceamulate fur yoars, without cloan-
#ing them. The health of the fowls is gruatly
injured by this neglect, and one of the most
valuable Tertilizers opon the farm is lost [or
the senson. ‘I'be rousts is ak good a gusno
factory ns a cultivator can bave. The drop-
pings sbould eitber be ewept up as often s
onge & week, or spriokled every morning with
plaster, and the mingled mauure and plaster
be put up in barrels os they accomulate. A
tuble spoonful of this compound, dropped in
hill of corn, will be found to huve very impor-
tunt infloenee in increasing the yield. It
forms sn excellent top-dressing for potatoes,
and for most otheér erops.

I'hie hen  dormitories should also be thor-
woghly whitewashed at this season, to kill the

*SBir: 1 undersinnd that yon have called
mae a *bobtuil' politician,
it Le true, und il Lige, your meaning,

W B G

“Sir: I do not recollect Lnving ealied you
a bobtsil politiciun at sny tune, but think it
probable I bave. Not recollecting the time
or the occusion, 1 can't suy what 1 did mean ;
but if you will wil me what yoa think 1
meant, | will say whether you are correct or
not. ety respectlully,

Farrick Heser."”

We find the fullowing capitel parody on
McKuy's “T'ell me, yo winged wivds T going
the rounds :

Tell me, yo winged winds,
Tbat round my puthway roar,
Do se not know rome spot
Where women fret no more ?
Some lone and plvnsnnl dell,
Some “hoiler 1o the ground,
Where babies never yell,
And cradles are not fupnd ?
The loud wind Llew the snow into his face.
Aund svickered as it apswered, *Nary plage.”

A Gentleman's Diary of Iis Wites Temper.
~—Monduy— A thick fog; no sseing through
it. Tuesduy—Gloomy and very chilly ; uo-
ressonable weather. Wednesiday—Frosty:
ol times gharp. Thursday—Bitter cold in the
morning ; red snuset, with Oyivg clouds, por.
tending hard weather. Frdag—=Storm in
the morping with peals of thunder ; air clear
alterwards. Saturduy—Uleams of saoshine
with partinl thaw, frost sgain ut night.  Suon.
day—A light south-wester in the morning,
calm apd plensant ut dinner time, burricone
and earthguake at night,

PixssyLvasia Prarts—The Lancaster
Express gives ni ncount of some pearls lunnd
in masels by Dr. W, B, Fabnostoek, Wmn
Gill, and J, F. Reigart, at Ieigart's landing,
Conestoga river. Onae shell eontained about
eighty posrle, several being of the size of
large peas. The mussel shels have heen pul-
i-hed, ond exhibit the most beuntiful tiotsland
colora of any pearls shells ever seon.

Crgrovses Exretien—The Wesleyan
Methodist Confereuce, now in session at To.
ronto, O. W., has expelled two ol its minis.
ters; the Rev. Mr. Huugh, for canying a

istol to shoot & man who had eloped with

beeauss be jilted u yououg lady for a beller
match.

T'he iron horse now porsaes his way with.
out stop or important deviation from a direct
line, from Bangor, Maive, to Jellerson city,
Missonri, & distanee of a Little over seveuteen
hundred miles—hall w8 far us to London—in
three days.

In the Middle Ages in VFrance, a person
eonvicted of buin'h a calowivator was cou-
demmed to place himsell on wll fours, aud
bark like & dog fur a gquarter of sn hoar, 17
this caston were adopted at the prescut day,
there would be some bow.wowing.

“A Penny for your thonghts," said a gen-
tleman 1o w pert besuty, “They sre not
worth & farthing, sir,” she replied, “1 was
thinking of yoo.

sild he onee worked for nman whe

raised his wuges so bigh that be could onl
reach them o‘:g e tt'o Poars, v

1 wish to know ir |

'.:il daugliter, and the Reverend Mr. Jones, |

lice and vermin, which o often attack fowls,
and prepare the way for gapes in chickens,
atd Tur other diseases, Thoe whitewash will
be death on insects, wnd will give the fuwls a
new lease of hile,

Stratoures THE Trers.—This may be done
with little trouble, while they are yonng.—
It often happens that they are made to lean
by prevailing winds, or by some oversight in
planting. Sometimes the trupk is erooked
by natursl growth, Inthig latter case the
crook may be remidied hy lashing a stiff pole
| or piece of plank 10 the trunk—and thus re-
dueing the eorve to a straight line.

W hen they simply lean, they may be put
up straight by a forked stick, inserted under
the first limb upon the leaping side of the
tree and the other end fastened in the groond.
A padding of straw or litter should buinserted
in the croteh to prevent chafing.

W here there is no suituble limbs for the
erotel, 8 51l post may set o few feet from the
troe, nnd a stont cord runuing from the top
of the post to the trunk, will enable yon to
|h:1ug tho tree to its trua position, A fruit
| tree ereet and well balanced, will be longer

{ lived and more fraitfull than & leaning one

| nod not so lisble to be thrown over by the
| win ds.

Onroos Porators,—The Messrs, Gates,
grocers of this place, presented, usafew days
agu, with o basket of Oregon Mercer Potatoes
raised in Now.Jersey, the seed of wh ch was
brought from Oregon by the Jerseymun who
cuitivated them. They are the best potato
und the largest of the Mercer variely that we
have ever scen, and every one of them should
Liave been planted,  They bave u pinkish akin
sometimes the color penetratiug hallan inch
into the potato, About one handred aml sixty
bushels were raised by the Jersey farmar last
year, who says they sre very prodactive.—
e frequent changing of the seed of the po.

tato wonld doubtless add 1o its guality and
| productiveness, sod be also & production
ngainst the rot,

e aeeee o

Quisce.~—Itis n delusion that these tree
want o damp and ghady position, sod tht
they do not require manuring. 'I'h--{ should
e placed in good lonm, end the earth to be
loosened deeply by the subsoil plow, or tren.
ched by double spading, and well manured
with a good compoat in the drille, Shorten
lin the branches (half of last year's growih,)
give the roots a good drenching with water in
sutting. lvave the soil aronnd the &lem eon.
cave place them 10 foet apart and the rows 12
fieet r prune just alter the full of the lesl, or
carly in Mareh ; fork in Zate in tha Tull, three
ot four shovelfulls of manure ; after digging
and loosening the soil in the spring, theu
give the whuﬁs abroadeast of salt,

Ax lurorraxr Facr.—A farmer in the
western part of New-York, expresses his be-
liefl thet @ branch or cutting from any tree,
will grow if properly planted and eared for,
and says that the contary kas never becn sat-
isfactorily wscertained.

Saur axp Liun.—Pell, the extensive grow-
or of apples in New-York, says thut be has
fonnd a composition of one part aalt sud two
of shell lime, & u.ﬁul manure for almost every
srop of fruls, graia o vegetakles,

Trowsivo Guare Visne, For many years
wo have raised grapes by tho bushel from a
single vine, and trimming is done in the fol«
lowing manter. The Nest week in July we
commence and cut back o tho seconed leaf
or bud of the presont sesson’s prowtl, Iave
& sharp knife and trim a portion every day, (n
littlo at time) until the whole vine has geon
gooe over.  Autumn, wintor and sprivg pra-
ning are avoided; but we have large mico,
smooth grapes in abundance,

How Dzrer 1o Praxt Serns.—Esperiments
in France, with wheat, show that it yields tha
best when planted 1§ inches deep. "Flax sad
rata baga turnips balf an joch. Barley and
onts will do wel pl-uting t¥o inches deop.—
Corn halfan inch ¢ and but few plants shonld
be planted over 1} inches deep. The best
drilling machive in France was rur-nted bya
lawyer. Tt weighs 220 pounds, is drawn by
ons horse, and sows ten acres a day.

A)umorous,

Ox Stout axo ox Drstanp,—One of “1ar.
tor's” stafl is respousible for this anecdota
Jadgs ——, o well known, highly respects
od Knickerbocker, ou the shady side of fifty,
a widower with five children—{all of fan and
frolic. ever ready for a joke, to give or take—
wus bantered (he other evening by a Miss of
five and twenty, for not taking another wife
the urged that he was halo and hearty nn&
desurved & mattimoninl messmate,  The
Judge acknowledged the fuct; admitted that
he was convineed by the elognence of his fair
friend that he had been thus far remiss, and
expressed contrition for the fault confessed ¢
_endndeplh offering himsell to the lady, tell.
ing her sho could not certainly reject him
after pointing out his heinons nrﬁmcn.

The ludy replied that sho would be most
happy to take the situstion eo uniquely ad-
vertised, and become bone of his bone and
flesh of his flesh ; but there was one, to Ler,
serious obstacle.

“Well" says the Jedge, “name it.—
My profession is to surmount such impedi-
ments,"”

“Al! Jndge, this is beyond sour powers,
I have vowed if ever I marry a widower, he
musl have ten children,”

“Ten children. Ol ! that's nothing," says
the Judge, “1'll give yon five now, and m
note oo demand v ivstalments for the bal-
ance."

Pracricar Senvox.—Colored ministors
often excel in those qunlities in which many
of their white brethren are deficient, pun

cy and directness. The following sketch of
u sermon, for whose accaracy the editor of an
exchange gives his personsl voucher, is
good illustratien of these important qualities.
Dropping into an African meeting-house in
the outskirts of the city, we found the sermon
jnst commenced. 'The topic seemed to be the
depravity of the bumnn heart, and the sable
divine thus illustrated his argoment :
“Bredren, when I was in Virgioia, one day
de ole womau's kitehen table got broke, nn'
I was sent into de woode to cut a tree to
make a new leaf for it. Se I took de nxeon
de shoulder and 1 wander into the depth of
de forest,

“All nature wae as beantiful as o Indy going
to de wedding. De leaves glistened on de
maple trees like new quarter dollars in de
missionary box, de sun shone as briiliant, and
natnre looked s gay as a buck rabbit in a
porsley garden, and de little bell round de
sheep's neck tinkled softly and musically in
du distance,

*1 &pied a trep suitable for de purpore, and
I ruised de axe to cot into de trunk. It waa
# bautiful troo! De branclies resched to de
four corners ob de earth, an' rise up so0 high
in de air above, and de squirl's bop about in
de limba like little angels flopping their
wings in de kingdom of heaven. Dat tree
was [ull ob promise, my fricads, just like o
great many ob you,

“Den I ent igto de trunk aud mado de
chips fiy like de mighty seales droppiog from
Paul's eyes. Two, three cut 1 gave de tree,
and alag, it was holler in de butt |

“Dat tree was much like you my friends-—
full ob promise outside, but holler in do
Lutt !

The groans from the smen corner of tha
room were truly contrite aud affecting ; but
we will vonture a small woger that was the
most practicnl sermon preached in tha eity,
on thut day st least,

A Weatern Editor and his wife were walk-
ing out in the bright moonlight one eveniug.
The wife was of an exceedingly poetieal na.
tare, and #a'd to her mute: “Notice that
moon : how bright, how calm and beawiiful”
“Couldu’t thivk of notieing it.” retorned the
editor, “for anythiog less than the uosual
ratis—n dollor and ffty ceuts for twelve
lines."”

Wien Dr. I, and Lawyer A. were walking
arm in arm, & wag said Lo a frlend.” These
two are just equal 1o ove bLighwaymen."—
“Why 1" wes the respons, “Beeause,” re-
Jjoined the wag, vitis alawyer and a doctor—
your money or your lre.

A stranger with a brick in his hat, recontly
entered the police court in Rochester, Mass.
and called for nqaart of whiskey. A wiggich
policeman took his bottle filled it with water
took the moeg's twoeoty-tive cents and let bim

go

+John, how [ wish it was as much the fush-
ion to trade wives asto trade borses.”

“Why so Ihck 1

#1'd cheat somebedy ‘most shochingly be-
fore night.,"

1 pever was ruined but twice," said Val-
taire, “once when I lost & lawsuit, and ouce
when 1 gained one,"

The editor of an exchange says he never
saw but one glost, aud that was the ghoet
of a singer who died without paying for his
paper, 'T'was borrible to look npoa,

“Tho early bird fatehes the worm."

wServed him right | ke bad go business to

be np g0 early.” : '
“No,no, 1L means if rou would eateh the

worms, you must get up early.”

“Well ifany body waots worms for brenk-

fast, let him get up and cateh 'em, T don't"

A Laudable Thirst of Knowledge —Well
young man, your busiaeas ¥ Why, 1 beer'd
as Liow you teach navigation, so 1 tho't 1'd
coms io and lura it this afterncon, ‘cavs 1'm
goin' to sea in the morriu ; daddy's eaptiog,
and I'm mato,

“Man," said & little givl to her motber “do
the men want to get married as moch as the
women do 1 v Pshaw, child, what are yoa
1alking sboot ' Wby, ma, the women who
re are always tulking uboot getting

L]
married - ths mee don's o 8¢



