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A HOME SCENE
Come, lot ug pull the curtaius down,
And lay the work aside,

And gather up the plagthings
You've seattered far and wide ;
And place the lamp vpou the stand,
Daside the grest arm chair,
Aud bring the lagt new magazine
And cut the leaves with care.

Now henp the coal tpon the grule —
He loves a checrful fire—

See how the flamea dance merrily,
And loap up high aud higher!

Now place his glippers ov the rug,
Aund set hie dressing gown ¢

For paps will be tired aud cold
When be comes back from Ltown.

Come let me bathe your glowing choeks,
Aod make your bair look oeat,

And put your bright pink apron on—
There, dow, you're clean and sweel !

Now rit down on the little bench.
That grand.pa made, and sea

How still you'll be while good mamma
Goces lay the cloth for tea,

Tha ten kettle sendn forth it hum,
T'he biscuils are so light ;

1 wish be'd come, it seems to mo
He's ratlier lnto to.night !

Hark! wase't that oor gate thet clicked
“Hurrah ! shounts little Will,

And ere I've time Lo tell him Lush,
He's bounded o'er the sill,

Aud “papa’s come !" he shonts again,
And climbs up for a kies ;

Aud “papa’s tam ! Ob, papa's tum "
Liehoes his little sis,

Ob ! happy group that live and love
Withia that humble cot;

Many who dwell in pnlaces
Might envy them their lot.
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THE ERICKSONS.

CHAPTER 1.

I never had o Lome like other children
when | was o child. 1 was early left without

{ father or mother, and almost withoat kith or |

kin. | was lefl poor, too, witbout evough,
buby ns 1 was, even to keep me from being o |
burden un those who were forced to take the |

| regular Life.
| thsles,

| and with my pattern and wy colored wools,

: to make cushions,

[ tell Mry. Erickeon (fot it was necessary whoo
[ I lookud at them Lo kay something) that I was

| somethivg feverish and restlesa.

| understand thoem ;

i

Liatches, and o1l hardware necessary for building. ' charge of me. 1 was in the world simpiy[

A splondid Jst of pocket and table cutlery, Scise |
wire, Germon Silver Spoons.
Loching GIasscs,
A large stock of Looking Glusses, rrrtiw:llnml
tor sale by AW, FISHER. |
Sunbury, luly 17, 1858, — |

PATENT WHEEL GR EASE,
ravHIS Grease is recommended to the notice of
Wagoners, Livery Stuble keepers, &e.,n8
being Seeenion to anything of the kind ever in-
podueed.  As it does not gom upon the niles
w el mnre durable, and s not liected by
lie wenther. remaining the sanie in sumuer uf
in winter, v put up o tin f.min}rn nt 37"} and
%5 eents, for nale by A. W. FISUHER.
July29, 1858, =—
LI, NLPN AND IR0V ISTONS
N, IIELLINGS,
No. 12 North Wharves, Philadclphia,
100,000 e, Dried Apples,
000 bHushels Pea Noute,
nul barrols Green Apples,
600 Yhoxes Oranges,
200 boxes Lomons,
2000 bushels Potatoes,
1000 Lgstiols Baans,
LD doz. Pickles,
Ao Raisins, Figs, Prunes, &c., in store end
reale nb bhe lowest ;nirt‘.i.
Apil 10, 1858.—1y

i

bt ey -
SILTTRT BULSOMN,
BUCCLESOR Tu
J 0 CAMPBELL & CO, AND L. C.IVES,
(Formerly No. 15 North Wharven)
DEALBRIN PRODUCE, FRUI' AND VE.
GETABLES, No. 4 North Wharves, 4th door
Marhet utreet, Philadelphia. :
Butter,

(trarxes, Apples, Deied Fruits ]

Lwmons, | Ouions, heercer Potutocs, Cheese
Raisine, Tomatoes, Sweet Potatoes, Heans,
e Nuts, Peaches, Cranbarries Eags, &e.

Orhers for Bhipping put up with care aud dis-

wteh. _
& GOODE sald on commismiun for Farmern

nid Dealens.
Oetober 24, 1857,
" BOLOMON B. BOYER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

Ufitce in Market street, opposite Weaver's Hotel, | that ume, quickly grew fumiliar, for in the |

| opening before ons such old church my god- |
| mutber bad ber house, and summer and win- |

SUNBURY, PA,
Collections attended to in Northumberland and
pljnining Cownties,  ls aequainted with the
4.:"1 man langusge.

Rerenusce @
. 3. Wolverton, Esqg., Sunbury, Ps,
Geo. F. Miller, Esq., Lewisburg, Pa,
1. H. Ziegenfus, Philadelphis, Pa.
l}v.‘anmiu:Klmrref. e
Sunbury, dug. 14, laﬁn..:u_—.
Blacksmithing.
JAMES F.DEEN,
BUNBURY,PA.,
ESPECTPULLY informs the public that
‘{ he has commenced the above husiness i
Sunbury, and is prepared to do all kinds of black-
smithing to order, including horseshoeing in the
Yeat sty le. ) . :
He will also put up iron railing in the most
approved style and patrern,
Country produce taken in exchange.
Sunbury, Oct. 16, 1858.—f

FURNITURE POLISH.
B. RAE'S Premium Patent Eoamel Furniture
Polish.—This polish is highly valuable for resta
ving the polish on all kinds of Furniture, Glass,
Uarrisge Bodies, Hair Cloth, &e.  Also, for res
moving spotd, hiding sceatches, &e., &c. War-
ranted to dry immediately and retain ita gloss.—

Price 10 e, bottle, Sold b
rice §0 cta, per bottle l:;. {V. FISHER.

July 17, 1838,

BLANKS! BLANKS!
LANK Deods, Mortgages, Bonds, Warrants
Attachments, Commitments, Summons, Su-
enas, Fxecutions, Justices' and Constables'
e Bills, &c., &c., can be had by spplyiog at
this office.

ICKLES of various kinds, Lobstors, Sar.

dines, &e., &c., just received and for sale

sithe DrugStore of A. W.FISHER
Sunbury, August, 1857.—1y '

[ AND WARRANTS.—The highest price
will be giveu for Land Warrauts bythe sub-

ciiber, M B MASSER

we, aud 1 accepled it,

lold town, dark with
| whoso stours time bud impressed with his

aud solely o little, desolato, vseless child. | 2
‘T'he home, such s it was, that fell 1o my | l‘

lot, was in the house of wn nent of my fa- |
ther's, an old lady who took me to live with
her (rom a feeling rather of duty than of
love, aod into whose furmal househuld my
childish adveut made, 1 am afreid, vo very
welcome foread.  Yel my suat was kind to
me, il ¥he was cold; ond 1, who had pever
known s more geniul Lome, wus content with
the one that bad fallen to my share,
a peacelul, quiet life, There wee no poetry
in it, but wa did without that ; there was lit-
tle beauty in i1, too, but we do pot fuel the
want of what wa have never known, | was
housed, wnd Ted, and elad ; sod if the world
thut duriog those years hedged mo in wos o
narrow oue, 1 did not feel its parrowness, for
I bind never seen what lay beyoud its limita.

Tliis existonce eudured for me until 1 wes
sighteen ; then ny grandauny died. 1 recol.
leet that parting vividly still, ss the first sor.
row sud the firet glimpse of the hidden things

outside our dayly life that | bad ever had.

My uaot hud left moe all oo was possessed
of, wnd after her death, 1 lived alone fur a
few months, At the end of that timu [ was

[ too: perhups 1 did,
| the sound of my merry launghter, us throog

We led !

surprigvd ote day by a letter from my god. |

motber, Mrs, Frickson, which asked if 1
would come and live with ber, Mrs. Lirick-
son had been s covsin of my mother's,—
Loog ago, when I had been a little child, she

bad ghown me some kindoess that 1 bad not |

furgotten, Her propessl was plessant to

1 set my house in

order snd obtaived & tenant for it; then, ouo |

nutumu day, whben the sun shone bright on
barvest fields, 1 bade farawell to the village
where | hud lived, and set forth upon my
Journuy to my new home,

Phat journey's end brought we lo 8 quaint
loug harrow streets,

ber Nanl ;" and I presently found that she
said right.  As we sat togethor o little while
after, talking by the fro, 8 man entered the
room, aod coming up ta me, put out Liz hand
with n single cold phirase of welcomea, I look-
ed up into his faco o I answered his salote,
and with that look, something that had beou
s kind of hope in me, sank down with a juick
short pave. No; 1 had no recognition for
this Noel Frickaon. 'T'his cold repeiiant fuce
was all strenge to me, It was o swall thing
to apenk of—a slight dunp;l'miulmeut; and
yut, out of my child’s prose lile, it was gome-
thing to lose the sunshine of one plessant
memory.

Wo fell calmly, and at once; ioto a guiet
1 biad little education awd few
1 bed been sccusiomed to speud |
bours evury day, ];uuiuly laging etitch to
stiteh upon scme long monotoneons work. 1

set o sqnare yard ol canvass wow in  frame, |

lll- ]

[

|

quickly get o work, The thing when finis

| ed, I said, ehould be a cushion for wy grand- |

motber, At which sbe thanked we, and tock
up somo humbler work hersell, '[hey were
not rich, and she bad other sewing to do thao |'
We passed our days alove, for Noel Erick-
son, theugh be did not often leave the liouse, |

. had bis own work, and his own room to wark |

iu, Ho was an artist, and he labored in his |
studio early and lato.  What eama of his la.

boring I did not often sew. Sowetimes his |
mother took me to his work room, sud mude |
mo look at some completed drawing—during |
these firat months they were generslly slight |
water-color sketches—before it left the house;
but these were oll | saw, and among thom,
few of them pressed me much. 1 used to

wo judge of paintivg—und thut was tine ; buot
it waa also true that 1o oy heart 1 did not
like*my Uousin Noel's pictures.  Ever in bis
slightest drawiogs thera wus at all times
They might
have puwer in them—1 did not Know—baut
they had uo repuse. 1 say | did oot like sor
neitlier did 1 like nor un-
derstund bim, e wus nshadow in the iouse
—an unseciable, careworn, sileut man.  Llis
presence made gloom io plece of sunshinag ;
his sspect chilled mv winter's cold. e was
uuhappy himself, aud Le brought discomfort
a8 bis companion. I was afraid of bhiwa lit-

il I pitied bim wuch ; 1 liked him vot at I
I

all. v

Yot ]l did pot regret coming to my god-
mother's bouse 11 Noel chilled me, his mo-
ther did not. | had kuown so little nffuction
in my life that the quiet love she presently
bagan to bustow on me, stole inlo my heart
like very suoshive, ! returned Ler what
she gave to me; uond in epite of Noel I
rickson, uud the gloomivess of the ancient |
own, my new home becumo very pleasant to |
She said that I made it brighter to her,
I can still rumembo}: I
the months of thnt firel winter it used to ring
waking #miles at least to join with it, through
tha low rouled rooms of the old Liouse.

CHAPTER 11,

It was oo alierncon of early spring. The |
duys were long, sud the birds had begun to
build their nests under the gableg of tbe old
chureh, 'There ware also Llossoms Loo upon
the trees, aud pale spring tlowers iu tha old
charch. ‘l'here were blossome too upon the
trees, end pale sprivg flowers in the old gar-
den sheltersd by the church wall, 1 sut by
the window sewing sud singivg. It wasa
pleassut season for me—this bright spring
time. 1 was pot thoughtful—perbaps 1 uo-
derstood only one fraction of its meaning and
its mewniog wod ite lovelinese; but it had
spoken to me sl my life of youth und hope,
atd 1 wes yonng aod bopelul,  I'be sun shone
warm upou the old church towers ; far away
there wag 8 sound of joy bells. 1 stopped
my ginging st times Lo listen 10 them—it wus
a rli.-in. glad sound for this spring day.

“1luth, will yos come ? 1t is ready,”
Erlckgon suid,

1 tarned quickly. from the ounter eunshing
with o momentary lecling of compunetion :
sowething wus bappening in the hiouse to dey
and 1 bad forgotwen it, My godmother
thought it & great thing ; it was not great tu
me, it was ouly this—that Nogl hwl comple-
ted the picture that bad beeo bhis chiel win.
ter's work, and it was to bo sent to the “Aca-

me.

fra,

| demy" Lo day.

seal of sulemn coloring, whose gloomy dim. |
ness ouly bere scd there stole ioto sudden |

'light st somo unlooked fur cpening, whers

the sun showa upon the grass growing around
the puvement of su untrod square, or glinted
on the beod of the bright silent river, or lin- |
{ gered lovingly upon the tall, grey, balfde-
| eaying towers of eome old time-eaten chureh.
| I #nw it livger o for the first timo on that
sutumn eveniog, sod the light, new to me at

|ter, Letween bar windows and the rivulet,
| there stood no eternal screen of bluckening
| stune—n moulderiog pile, all rich with wotiyue
| devices upon wall an

(onrrow lights there came to us all that we
(ever saw of the gold and erimson of thy wes-
[tern sky.
It was a chaoge from the village aod house
that I bad left! There all bad been flat,
| clear, open as 8 sea; wveither brick nor stone
obscored our view—npaitber tree nor tower
durkened us; uudolativg Oelds and hedge.
rows there shut eut uwo prospect; all was
| bright sud sunny there, from zonith to bori.
zon. 'U'bis vew confinement, ab its first sight,
wns strouge sud painful to me. 1 recollect
on the vight I eame that I stood by cne of
those west windows aod drew my traveliog
cloak sround me with an iovolautary shiver.
T'he suo bad set, sud the sky above was grey,
and the black decaying walls, in thet cold
twilight, looked strangely sorrowflul—stern,
too, snd pitiless—a bluck cold shadow, whose
beauty | could pot see, and whose solemp
uﬁc—-grim mouldering memorial of the vauish.
ed centuries—ouly chilled me.

I bad oot seen my grandmether for eleven
ears. When we lust mot slie was an setive,
right.looking woman, of five uod tiirty.—

When sbe greeted mo st her threstiold vow,
1 did not recognize ber: she had grown faded
and pale, and old,

“I was stronger and younger whes I saw
you last, Rath,” she waid, gently, when I
#poke of the change in ber; bul there was a
real aod eoxious look in ber face that 1
ttoug.i;t multlu set uu:omby other ;uul

A0 mdvanciog years or failing strenglb,

'l'i&nd m uuir. Noel 1" . ’

@ was hor only s0o—a man ten §or
older thun I was. I had seen him ’::‘u—
those eleven years sgo—and bad one day
h‘i“ carrisd hi:n hlnlamng arms th h':| tu-
zel copse, when a long wanderieg am L
sutumne leaves bud wel my feot—a small kind-
uwss that 1 had remembered faithfully,

Ehe snswered : “You will scarcely remem.

| GUB.

capitul nnd archyault, |
| and dolicate traceried windows, through whose |

I bod never seen it sel. 1 rose st Mra,
Ericksen's invention, nud followed lier up
stalrs. Sbe was excited wod plad, and her
pole face was even brightened by a flush of
eator. 1 was not glad, ner slwost even cari.
An eptrance iuto wmy cousin's studio
had loug ceased to be lovked upou by we as
even o possible pleasure.

He was in the roow when we came ig, bot
not st his easel. Ul space nbout that was
vacant, aud upon it stood bis framed picture.
We went up sud stood before it.

It was s large pictere, divided into two
compartments, both representing the same
scene—ihe sea sbore, girt to the right by
line of rocks ; but ju oue the water was lying
calzly under au azure sky, and (ke spars of
the rocks glittered in suushine; in the other
the eca wus Isshod into high crests of foam,
and one red eleft in the hesvy thunder clonds
illumed the whole cunvas with a larid light, |

1 looked at both pictures, but 1 turped from
the second quickly.,  The warm, soft supshine,
the celm blue water—these things | liked ;
that pictare liad rest and besuly and quiet
hight in it. 1 liked it s 1 liked no other cre. |
stion I bad ever seen of Nosl's. | was glad |
to be able to speak what I felt. 1 exclaimed |
beartily ;

“I'bis i banutiful," :

“Which is bn:wul.iful, Ruath Noel saddeu.
Iy naked.

1 looked at himi o8 Lo came towsrd us:
there was a slight contemptuous scorn in his |
fzu that I'urha u:tmrut irritated me. | kpew j
the answer Lhat he expected, aod | guv
bim balf defiantly, s ARSI

“I'he first "

“Da you not like the other, then ¥

“1 sm no judge of pictures.”

“Perbops not. But you thivk—what 1"

I'iere was au ungentle smile upoo his lips;
spother look would have made we bumble,
but that angered me.

“1 thiok," I answered quickly, *“that pie-
Lures wers meact Lo muke o8 happy when wo
look mt them—uud that one does vot.”

“But pictures csonot ouly be painted when
men are bappy, Ruth,” my godmother said,
“and if they are unhappy, their pictures will
show signs of their sorrow,”

“Why ueed thoy " 1 answered boldly, +1f
they feel sorraw, can they sot learn to repross
it? Can they oot struggle sgaiot, instesd of
giving way to it, and brooding over it, and
nutl_in‘f it o8 it wore some precious thing—as
Nosl does 1"

It was a sudden impulse that msde me
5 T'he thoughts had come impatisntly
ioto my mind maoy u time before, but never
before hiad I given utterapes to them, I
6poke them botly wow, confident in my wis-

sad common eenss.  When 1 consed, wy

| ront that 1 bad left.

't

cousio mel me with this apswer ¢

“Who told yon, Ruth,” he calmly domand-
ad, “that sorrow was not & pleasant thing ! -
Hew do yoa know how much strongth lies in
{t—how woak many a heart and haod might
be if it wore cast away? My cousin, you sre
yonng, and you judge all propla by yourself,
and would have all the world such as you are.
Tuke my advice, nnd in future condemn only
what you anderstand, lest you chance to con-
demn some things thet are immeasarably
above yon,

He waited for no answer when he bad spo-
ken. In a few momenis after he was ngain
engaged ut the occupation hie bad left, sud 1
wau silently on my way down staire.

1 went back nruuo to the room, and the
My choek wae hot, but
I took up my sewing again, ond worked. It
war drawiog toward evening then : I worked
4l the gun set. | wan still slone, and only
when twilight began to come did 1 loy my
work aside,

It wes vory quiet., The aveniog brightness
was stealiog l-)fl'ij' through the narrow lights
of the accustomed windows, and the chuoreh
was growiog dark sgainst the “k\:' 1 began
to think how it stood there, night by night,
sttong, like on olernal sbadow. Was it bailt
perhaps in the atrength of the aorrow ?

I lind heard tales of persocutious auflfered
in this city long sgo. With & strange inler
est | eat nud pondered npon the men who
might have reared those blackened stones—
npot the hands that might bave cut thosa old
duvices, I'hey were all sulemn sud slorn—
they were not joyous. T'here was uo luxury
in them of waving leaves—there were no birds
fluttering amid twisted branches, 'I'bers waa
neither joy nor Ilnughter in the scoltured
forms thal, from the grisly heads and out-
etretched griflid claws down to the solemn
ongels leaning toward the doors, stood in their
broken mught and their stern silevce.

The yellow light was fadiog back behind '

the starry trefoils of the windows, and God's
slurs were coming out in heaven. Hul these
wers familliar mysteries : 1 did not think of
them to vight, With apn earoestuess 1 scarce-
ly nuderstoud, T sut till it was dark, thinking
of the mysterics of the dead hearta of them
who once, with living buauds and living
thoughts, cul cut tho starry truceries upou
those widows.
| To se Coxvivven.)

RAiscellancous.

Fhilip The Second.

Frescolt, in tho third volume of Lia “ Fhiiip

T

the Second,” gives tho fullowing sketeh el

that inscrntnble monsrch :
Philip bud & reserved and nosocisl temper,
He preferred to work alone, in the seclusion

of lis closot, rather than in the presence of |

others. This may explain the reason in part

why Lo seemad so much to perfer writing 1o |
rivate gecretiries, |

tulking. Fvyen with bis
who were alwaya vear st baud, he chose to
communicate by writing ; wnd they had es
large a mues of his sutograph potes in their
possession, a= if the correspondence had been
enrried from different parts of the kingdom.
His thoughts, too—ut any rate his words—
came slowly ; by writiug he gaived time for
the utternpen of them. The reserve, &o no.
ticenblo in his youth, increasml with age. —
He became more difficult of access. iz
public uudience wers much less frequent.—
lu the summer he would escape from them
altogetber, by teking refluge in sume oue of
bis country pluces.  His fuvorite retraat was

' his palace mopestery of the LEscurial, then

slowly rising under lus patronsge, and aflor-
diug bim an occupution congenial with his
taste. e geems, bowever, Lo have sought
the country not 0 much from the love of its
beantios as for the retreat it afforded him
from the town, W ben ia the Istter, he rarely
showed himself to the public eye, gong
abrond chiefly 10 a closs carrisge, nnd driviog
lote 80 88 to rettirn to the eity after durk.—
Thus bis lived iv solitude even io the heart
of hig capital, knowing mech less of men from
his own observation thay from the reports
that wore made to bim. 1o svailing bimself

lof thera svurees of iuformatioo be was inde-

futizuble Mo csvsed o statistics] survey of
Epain to by prepared for his own use.
was o work of lmmense labor, embraciug o
vust pmouut of curious details, such us were
rurely brought togetber in those days, He
kept Lis epies st the principsl Kuropenn
courts, who furnished hun with intelligence ;
and he was as well scyusinted with what was

| passing in Koglasd end ie France, as if he |

bad resided on the gpot.  Hle was content fo

toil for bours, sud loog inte the night, at his |

solitary lubors. No expregsiou of wesrinvss
or of impatieuce was kuown to escape bim.—
A characteristic snecdote is told of him in
regard to this. Haviog written a dispateb,
late ot night, to be eent en the lollowing
morning, he banded it to his secrelary to
throw sand over it. I'bis funetionary, who
happened to be dozing, suddenly roused bim-
self, avd, soatehivg vp the inskstand emptied
it ot the paper. The king, cooly remarking
that it would hove been better to use the
snnd,” sot himsell down withoul suoy com-
laint, to re-write the whole of the letter.—
0 lis eugerness for information, bis ear wos
over open Lo nccusstions ugainst his ministers

which, us they were sure to be locked upin |

i bis own bogom, were pot slow in eoming
to bim, 1'bis filled his mind with suspicions,
He waitad till time had proved their truth,
treatiog the object of them with particolsr
fuvor till the hour of vengance bed arrived.
The reador will not Lave forgotten the terri.
ble saying of Philips owu bistorisn: *““His
dagger followed close upon his swile"—
I'hilip wos an economist of time, and regu-
Inted the distribution of it with grest pre-
cigion, 1o the morning, he gave sudiance 1o
fureign smbassadors. He afterwards beard
mnse. After mass came dinner, in bis fathor's
fashion. But dinner was not an affair with
Philip, of s0 woeh mowent as it was with
Clarles, 1o was exceedingly temperaio
both in eating and drivking. sod vot unfre-
quently against any pro\'outiu of the gout
—the hereditazy disease which st & very
enrly period had begun to sflect bis health,
After m light repast, be gave audience o
such of his subjects as desired to preseut
their memoriale, He received the petitioners
graciously, and listened to all shey bad to
fay with pstience—for that wes bie virtue.
But Lis conntensuce was exceedingly grave
—which, in trath, was its natorsl expression ;
aad there was a reserve in his deportment,
which made the boldest feel ill st esse in bis
presence. On such cecasions he would say
“Compess yoursell'—a uumuundaugnt sl
bad not always the tranquiliziog eflect in-
tended. Ouce when n papal ouncio forget,
io bl coufusion, the address he had prepared,
the Kiog tooly remarked : “If you will bring
it in writiog, [ will read it myself, and ex-

toyour business.” 1t was putural that
men of even the highest rank should be over-
awed in the pressnce of s mensrch who held
the destinies of so many millions iv bis bands,
snd who surrounded b with & vel of
mystery which the wost coupiog political
vould pol penetrate.

I !

A Hatter in search nf Russin Fur,

On one occasion u hatter named Whalter
Dibule, ealled to buy some furs of ue. For
certuin * asons [ was anxious to play o joke
upon him. 1 sold kim several kinds of fur,
inciuding * beaver" and “coney.” o wanted
some “Ilussia,” 1 told him we hnd none, but
Mrs, Wheelor, wharo 1 Loarded, had several
bundred pounds,

“What on esrth is o woman doin
Russin ? he said.

1 could vot noswer, but assared bim that
there were 130 pounds of old Rushia and 150

ounds of young Iushin in Mrs. Wheeler's
1ouse, atil noder her charge, but whetlier it
was for sale 1 could uot say.

Of e sturted with a view to make o pur.
chnse, He koocked nat the door, Mrs.
Wheler the elder, made bor appearance.

“1 want to get your Iossia,” said the bLat.
ter, smiling,

Mre, Wheeler azked him to walk in and be
seated.  She, of coorse, supposed ho bad come
! after her daughter » Rushiu.”

I What do you waot of Rushin 7" asked the
old lady.

“T'o make lote," was the roply.

“Totrim bats, [ suppose you mean,” re-
sponiod Mrs, Whealer.

“No—fur the outside of hate,” replied the

atler,

“Well, 1 don't know much about hats, but
1 will call my daughter,” sald the old lady.
Pussing into enovther room where *Rushio,’
| the younger, was at work, she informed her
that 8 man wanted her to muke hats,

“(3, e means sister Mary probably, T sup.
pose Lo wauts some ladies Liats,” replied 1a-
shin, ao she passed into the parlor.

“I suppuse you wish Lo see my sister Mary;
| she is our Milliner," said the younger Ru-
| ahia.

I wish to sco whoever uwnz the property,’
said the hatter,

Sister Mary was seot for and soon made
! her uppearance. Ag soun v she was iotro.
duced, the hatter informed ber thst be wished
| to buy “Russia."”

“Buy lushia " exclaimed Mary, in sur-
prise, 1 don't underatand you."”

“Your name i3 Mliss W hedler, 1 beliove ;7
{ aid the Latter, who was suuoyed at the dith-
culty he met with o being uederstond,

“Itis, sis"

“Ab! very well.
Russia in the house."

*1 believe there is," said Muary surprived at
the familliar munner io which be spoke of her
mother nud sister, both of whom were pre-
sent.

“What is the piice of old Iussia per
pound,” asked the Latter,

*1 believe, gir, thot the old Roebia is vot
for sale,” roplied Mary indigoastly.

[ “Wel), what do you ask for young Russin?”
pursued the hatter.

“gir, ssid Misz Husbin, the younger,
gpringing to her leet, do you come here to in-
sult defenceless femules 7 11 you do we will
soon cull our brother, who i# v the gurdeu,
and will punish you ss you deserva,”

“Ladivs " exclaimed the latter, in aston.
ishment, “what on earth have 1 dooo to offend
‘you? I came bere on o business matter, 1
wunt to buy some Nussin, 1 wus told you
had old aud soung Ruesin in the bouse. In-
dued, this young lady just stuted such to be
the fact, but she says the old Hussia is not
for aale. Now, if | cun boy the young [ want
Ito do go—Dbut i that can't be dope, plosse
auy 50, aod 1 will treuble you vo further.”

“Mother upen the door, and let the gentle-
mut pass out ; lie s uodoubtedly crazy,” suid
Miss Mary.

DOy thunder ! I bolieve 1 shall ba if 1 re-
muin here long,” excisimed the hatter, con-
siderably excited. =1 wonder if folks never
do busivess ip these parts, that you tlivk »
man is crazy if he attempts such o thing 77,

‘Business ! puor man.”" said Mary, scoll
iugly, approaching the door.

*1 wm wot o poar man, Madan." replied the
batter, “My nawme is Walter Dibble ; 1 car-
ry on hatting extensively in Dasbury ; 1 come
to Grassy Plaios to buy for, sud bave purchs-
gnd some ‘beaver' nod ‘coney,” nud now it
(geoms | om to be culled ‘ernzy’ wnd » ‘poor
wat’ becauze I waut Lo buy o little ‘Tussig,
to uuko up ao assortment "

The ludies begun to opeu their eyes a little
They saw that Mr. Dibble was  quite in eur-
uest, nnd his explanation threw a cobsidera-
ble light oo the subject.

*Who sent you here 7" nsked sister Mary.

“Tho clerk ut the gtore opposite,” was the
Fejuy.

}"lln is n wicked young fcllow for wakiug
this trouble,” #aid the old lady. “He has
bewn doing this for a jole,” she cwntinued.

<A joke!" exclaimed Dibble, 10 surprise,
“Haye you not got any Russis then 2"

“Aly vame is Jerushia, and 50 ia my daogh-
ter's,” suid Mrs. Wheeler, “und tbut | sup.
poso is what he meant by telling you about
old sud young Rushia"

Mr. Dibble bolted throogh the door with-
out s wora of explanation, nod made directly
for our store. " You young scamp !" suid he,
a8 he entered, “whal do you mean by sending
me over there to boy Russia ¥

1 did wot send you to buy Rushia. 1 sup.
posed you were either o buchelor or o widow-
ler; sod wanted to marry Tushia,” 1 replicd
with » serious countenance,

“You lie, you dog, and you know it," he
replied ; “but pever mind, I'll pay you off for
| that some day.” Aund takiug bis fors be de-
| parted, less ill-humored then could huve been
expected under the cirenmethnces,

. eease.
{ A Wasokrise Prsres-—Kurl Uogling,
'@ journeywan privter, divd ot Detroit o few
i days ngo, alter wanderiug over o lurgo por.
| tion of the world. According to the Ohio
Statesman, he was bauvishod from Daden,
| Germany, for participatiog in the revolution
of 15458, He reached the United States just
jo time to volonteer in the Mexican war, and
was wounded and disfigated for life ot the
bsttle of Buena Vista. After the war he
traveled from Maive to Louisivns, and to the
frontiers of civillzation, as 8 journeymwan prin-
| ter ; commenced the first Germon paperever

| published in San Francisco, subseqguently

g with

' Iz ibero old snd young

joined o theatrical company in Cineinnati, |

and wos everywhere known a8 a scholar, poet
| musieinn, and wit,
enough iuone place to eull it Lis home, but
whereever ho wont be left friends who admir.
ed his ulruordinnrlv tulents aud bis cbarae-
teristic vagaries, Hecould splo a yarn, writs
a poeni, make a speech, siug, » ¥oug, bring a
welody from o guitar, or tip 8 glags of lager
beer with upequaled spirit sud cosmopolitan
elegance,

I & - - ]
“Talk wbout mean wen!" sald old Fox,
“Why, there's thut Bill Johoson, he's the
weanest wan 1 ever heourd tell on—Bill was a
constable bere. Why, don't you thiok he had
an execution sge'nst me for & little matter of
groceries, and came out and levied on my old
woman's ducks, and waoted me to drive 'em
up sod eateh 'om for bim, sod I told bim to
cateh ‘em himsell ; and so he chased ‘em round

the nad every time he'd
Ny o Daws oad wriny 1s heod

off, aud charge wileage "
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The Amerioan Man.

Wae copy the followiog amusing coujuctures
88 Lo what the American man will be, from
the Baltimore American. 1t iz evidently a
compound based uvpon truits already develo.
ped.  The Awertcan takes the several threads
ond weaves them juto one piecs, The result
| is nutural—a mun full of energy, full of evers-

thivg thot constitutes the business map, but
[ tota Iy destitute of refinement, of socinlity, of
| domesticity. llis insutioble sequisitivevess
[ finds nothing to gratify it at bome; restless
tand prying, bome, home is the lust place in
the world to which he goes, of Lis own will,
nud is even then attracted to it by innuisitive-
| vess, to salisly Lis curiosity as to whut chan.
"ges time may bave allfected. When the rest
uf the continent s thickly settled and the
| "eoming man" can find no new place upon
, which to set Lis foot and make “u nice thiog"
by specolation—when, by the force of circum-
stances he shall be compelled to stuy ot home
—when this time arrive, the “coming man,”
unless eome wonderful change s wrought in
bis pature, may be about ae insignilicant u
{type a3 the world has ever produced. Dut
we will sppend  the pen sketch which the
Awervican has drawn oul ;
*What sort of n man is the American man
going ‘to be? 'Thatis the great guestion
with the Massacbusetts propliets.  The wu.
swor moy be easily ioferred. Men whose
boast is the uuiversul Yaukee natioo ie the
‘greatest in creation,’ wre ot apt to udmit the
infuriority or even the equality ol sny other
men whatsoever, Ilence the speculative
New Kaglaoders conelude that, although the
existing American man may be afllicted with
a few trivinl defects nud eplemeral blemishes
the ‘coming American man’ will be a genile-
mun such ns the world never saw. He will
be no wenk copy of bis nusestors, no duodeci.
mo Britislier, noy, vot even an enlarged and
‘revised edition of Johu Bull, illostrated with
cuts nod copions appendix ; but an eutirely
uew. origival, unique, unrivalled, and unsur-
puesed man, different from any that ever
walked the earth, snd better thun any; in
fine, the very climax of humanity. He will
not have drawn of the Eoglishman, vor the
impossibility of the German, vor the levity of
the Frenobman, nor the lsziness of the ltal-
‘ian, Mo will not be abie to eut beef by the
cord, nor drink brendy by the pipe; will cosr
Ligh above lager bier snd pretzel, look down
with disdaio upon frog legs wnd sour wines,
and utterly scorn maccuroui and garlie, Lean
of person, shurp of feature, active in motion,
porsistent in effeet, ilpquisitive iu nature,
slightly obtrusive in midress, independent ju
cunduet, careless ju atlire, inventive, nequisi-

tive, communicative, lucomotive, recuperative |

and fudomiuitable, be will “stand upon his
hind legs;’ the wender of the suu and the joy
of the planetary system. He will vo louger
be dyspeptic ;Lo will quit chewiog tobacco,
ceuso Lo driok whiskey, devole more timae Lo
benltbiul recrestion uwud less to ‘trading,’ de-
gist from the mapufacture of wooden nutmeys
oud paddle tin ware no more forever. But,
nbove all, ba will be intevsely epeculutive —
. He will contivue to prosecute his investigs.
tions into spiritualism wotil the entire bovse-
Liolé and kitchen leruiture of the land aasumes
the aspect of perpetual motivn, To remedy
suy inconvenience resulling from this ubiver-
sul mobility, be will hold o gracd auction, sell
out the personnl effects of the nstion. aud
theacaforth cast the houees of the Llepublic,
furniture, clocks aud all, in a sulid piece, In
brief, he will be the rezoonciliation of human
churacturistics heretofore considered entirely
sutogounistic. Heé will be a busivess man sod
o plilosoplior at the same tme. ke will
sway burlow koives uud discuss vheclogy in
the sawe breath ; rup en engine eightosn
hundred pyles in p day sud deiiver a lecture
on phresvlogy at uight ; write a poewm before
guitg tu bed apd opeu wdry goods store in
the moruing ; starl o uewspajper aller break-
Tust, invenut w waclueoe for kiling cockronches
at dinner, sud get elected to Uongress belors
durk. This sppesrs to be the ‘coming wan,’
as depicted in the esgaye of the New Eoglaud
socrs.”

— -—ew
A Mother's Word.

T'he following passage from o spesch of
Wendell Phillips is at once full of beauty und
grent lesgons, We especiully comiendit to
young mes who have pot learved the impor-
tance of total abstineoce frow iutosicating
liquors :

| I was told to-day, n storyso touckiog in |

roference to this, that yon mustlet we tell it,
It is the story of a mother on the hills of
Vermont, holding by the right bend a ron,
#ixteen years old, wnd with the love of the
sea. And as she stood by the garden gate,
ouw sunoy moraing ahe suid - “Hdward, they
tull me that the great temptation of a pes-
mau's life 18 drivk. romize me, before you

uit you mother's baud, that you will uever
:]rsnli." Aud said be—lur be told we the
story 1 gave berthe promise, wud ! went

the broad globe over—Culeuttn, the Mediter- |

runenn, Sau Fraveisco the Cape of Good
Hope, the North P'ole and the Bouth—1 saw
[ them sll o forly years, snd 1 never saw s
| glass Glled with sparkling liguors, that my
cmother's form by the garden gste, oo the
| green hill side of Vermout, did nut rise be-
fore twe; and to-day, el sixty, my lips are
intocent of the taste of liguor.”
Was oot that sweel evideuee of the power
of a single word?
bulf. *For'" said he, “yestord oy, thers camo
| & man into my coubting room, & maw of forty
and aeked me," “do you koow we?"
¢ = Well,” guid he, »1 wos onee brought dronk
into your prescove on ship board ; you wera

| you took me to your berth and kvpt me there
uutil | bad slopt the skep of intoxication ;

you then nsked me if | bad o mother ; 1 suid I

|1 never kuew o word frow her lips; you told
me of yours at the gerden gute, sud to-day |
atn the master of one of the fluest packetsin

New York, aud 1 eame to ask you 10 call and
{see we  ow far that little cavdle throws
| 1t8 beatws | 'That mother's word on the green
[ hill eide of Vermout! Oh, God be thanked
| for thie Almighty power of & single work,

- | e

| Cerevor Broxonms, —"The following. says

Ile never remained loug | the Scientific Amevican, 16 tot the remedy of |

8 “retired physicien, whepe sunds of hitw have
pearly ruu out,"” but of pne of the cleverest
and most relisble of vur friends, wbo has
teled it himeelf nnd segn it tried on others,
wnd has never known it to fail
permupeut and radical eure :—
Take the common mullein leaves, after
baviug boen properly dried, and use then v
w clean pew pipe, the samo sa smokiog to-
baceo. 'The patieot will soon Le able to die-

cover whether it affords relief, aud goveru

Limself secordiogly.
ToAACCO CHEWRRS Wi ;

ces white girls are pow employed in the

3'?3 {nu :.'}.-5:&. to put up lxzm The

Richmond paper which snoounces the fact

the magipulation “bas been

formad by Illth,& greasy nigrera’— which
il

says that bitherto
g’" ghewer cao @ note of, to be remember.
orwith' any fresh wouthful of stoek ou band

vill be gratified to learn

Yes thut weas vot one !

in eilcting » |
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Cokg vor Buyisu,—If a Indy's horse bp
nddietod to sbying, 1 will give bar o sure and
simpla cure for the same ; ono which 1 have
never known to fail, Let us, for instanco
gnppose the existence of u heap of #tones on
e near side of the road, The horse wees an
Iudistinet grey obiject, and prepares to shy st
i The moment ho shows such symplome,
16t Lis fair rider turn both her eyes on exactiy
the opposite eide of the rond, eod look steadily
awany from the offending heup, and 1'1l engngn
that the horse will walk quietly by. Fo:
muny years 1 have ridden horses of all 1aty
pers aud digposition, some of them muca
given Lo ebying, snd have never vet fovand
this simple remody to fuil in s eflect, Lot
| those who scofl at me try it. The reason iz
thig : T'he human eye hag, doubtlers, o gracs
inllpence on all auimals, and there is a strong
wnd gecrel symputhy between the horse and
liis rider, 'The horee sees on indistinet objecs
sud looks deubtfully at it ; bis rider becomes
| alarmed, imagining thet the animal is going

to commit some eccentriciiy: the lears is
'eomwuticated to the noimal, aod be sturis in
teseor from the oliject which hae [rightennd
Nim ; whereas, il he finds that his rider sits
unmoved und unconcernedly, be regains bis
"confidedee, and goes on in the even tencr of
lis way." 1 believe that one-half ol ovr
horses are ruined for life by being “hit cver
the head"” by grooms, to cure them of sbying,
— [ Huree Taming,
| . . e
| HMatn Wasnror Daxpunii.—A Correspoin-
dent writing to us requeets o receipe for “pre-
puring bear's grease,” to provent bis heir
!Mulling out, and to free bis bead from dandruff,
We ure not weguaioted with sy preparation
| of bear's gresse which is eapablo of effecting
gach important results, 1 there s uny virtue
| it Lear's grease to accomplish such chjects,
wo think the genuine article must be superior
|to any chemical preparation of it, sud the
only way to obtain it pure, to & certaivty, ie
to nab “Bruin," und make sare of his pork,
We give, us follows, Llowever, & very good
| receipe for maoking & hair-wesh which will
remove daudroft and keep the sealp clean and
soft, so as to prevent the hair, i ordicary
circumgteuces, from falling oot : luke one
pint of alenliol oud a tablespoonful of caster
oil, mix thew togsther 1 8 bottle by sliaking
them well for  fuw mivutes, then geent it
| With a few drops of oil of laveoder. Alenho!
dissplves costerofl, like guts enmphor, leaviog
the liguid or wash quits clear, It does wot
seem to dissolve auy other woctuous oil so
parfectly, hence no otbur is equally good [oe
this purpose.—Scientifie Jdimerican.
— e

e aseme

Mistake a7 4 Fuseral,—About the end
of lust month the fellowing sivgular mistake
wos wade at Dole, Vrance:

Two persons hud died st tho hospital of
thaut town, nud were 1o be buried ol the same
time,  Thy deceused were o youug picl wod &
suldier of the garrison. Both coffive being
placed wlongside of each other, they wero so
coufounded that the girl wus accompanicd to
lier last home by a platoon of deagoons, with
military booors, while the young svldier, cov-
er vd with a white pall of Howers, pious em-
hlems, of purily und innocence, was borng on
four femivioe shoulders, wnd followed by @
procession of young girls reciting prayers.

Tagoe Yiewo.—The wmausfacture of Rail

toad lron st this place Liss been brought to
groat perfection sipce 118 commentement
ubout thirteen years ago. Wo have noticed
repeated 3 tho extruordioary large woukly
predect of the “Ilough € Read Ml wud
we pow learn, that during last week the
“Mauntenr Mill" turned out the euormoue
quautity of $0J tops of finished Rails. 0Of
thia, they made in one day, 257 tons—an fout
which Liss pever yet bovu surpassed heére nor
elsewhers at uny establishmeut o this coun.
try.=ltanville Lemecral,

——hee

Tovonisc—Verr.— A person fullowiog
close behiod a couple returning from & javen.
ile party, 4t o laghiousble residence o Iitts:
flield , & fow weeks since, buppened to over-
bear the youug gentlewsu thus addresaed
bis companion 10 & veive of the tenderest
solivitude ;

“Chorlotie ngelina. yveu wmest not set
your youtbful sfectivns upon me, for I awm
doomed to an early grave—Mother saysl am
troubled with worms.”

An invelontary “cough” from the listener
interrupted tlo sell.devoting reply which, of
;:ournl, was leaping to Clariote Auvgeling's
ips.

A

The Opening Verses of Uana’s Buccanier
gre very fine:
The igland lies nioe leagues awpy ;
Aloog itn wolitary shore
Of craggy rock and sandy bay,
No sound but oceau's roar,
Save where toe bold, wild sca-bird makes bes
hinma,
Her shrill ery coming throngl the sparkling
foam.

But when the light winds lie at rest,
Aod on the glassy, beaving ses,
“The black dock, with her glossy breast,
Site swinging sileutly;
How beautifal ! no ripples bresk the reach,
Aud silvery waves go veiscless upthe beach.

Among (be unmariged graves in the cem.
{etery st Camden, Ark., is thet of 8 brothes
| of the ilustrious Heory Clay—his only monu-

“No.' |meot is unosk tree, with the initials of his

name rodely carved o its rough bark, He

vore | wus & devoled winister of the Gospel.
| pasgenger ; the capiaiv kicked me wside; |

Une of the deagcns of a certaio church
asked the bishop Il Le usually kissed the bride
at weddings

“Always,” was the reply.

“Aud bow do yon wuusgs whea (ke bheppy
| pRIr are negroes

1o ull such cades,” repliod thu bishop, “the
| doty of kisaing is sppoitted 1o the descons.

T'he Deacon caved iv

f

|
r

Ihers Seems a chanes of Jelling & eorrent
through the Atlantie cable. A geviui 1o
marks thut he don'teare o sy for their enr.

| renits, if they only give us o lew Fesh dalcs,

| "Houp ox Dan 1"—"The pique (3. C,) Rreg-
L ister huos tho following in o recent issue, de
seribing uu ineldent umong the slaves :
| Qaite 8 revival is now io prograss st the
| African Church in thiz city,  We were pre.
seut o few evenings sivee, und witnessad, with
much gratifieation, their varnest devotion —
Of the jocldunts wa caunot fuil Lo pote oue
A brother was supplieativg the throns elo.
quently, wheo wnother brother called out, in
o steplorinn Yuice ©

“Wha dut preg v,obes dar?

T'he response wat: “Dat’s bradder Mose, "

“Hold on dar. wrudder Mose " was the
dictum of the former, “yon let brudder Rysn
pray | be's better ‘quainted wid de Lord du
ou am |' Bredder Mosa dried wp, an
rud der Hyan prayed,

. 1
Should y. u be talking Lo » thia, lagdy, of
snother thin ludy, you need'ot describe the

party Huded to ad & "scraggy old mald.”



