s - " . . ¥, 2 — - ——— I——
: iy ; .- .
i . i -y v ' T nr v g A N ™
W e b T T i S ol * .r‘ JIAARK A LB g Vg 3 ‘, N —y
") . s LA frvarn T e - . | : ' ne AR L il
L » rwhelh ol s P . gk, |
» - .' iy ' 1 D"-
- " ol 7 Nz {id
- - L 4 L ‘ "’ . .
. l:' ‘ ’ A
™ L ¥ + i .
P . ‘G .'d ¥ MG
at . ¢ - &
. - = v A -
. ol N N i F ‘ ' ol " T -
i e W S N - ¥
. — — — —

NEW SERIES, VOL. 14, NO. 21.

SUNBURY,

AND COUNTY, PA.—-SATURDAY, AUGUST 17, 1861

=1 ‘l.r-l.u

OLD SERIES, VOL. 21, NO 47

The Sunbury American.
PUBLISHED EVEKRY BATURDAY
BY H. B, MASBER,
Market Square, Sunbury, Penna,

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION,

TWO DOLLANRS ananm 10 be pad half year.
y i mlvance. No r.rn':'innnﬂmd until ALl miTeRrages

Sclect Poctrp.

THE LADY GRACE.

1 was tha keoper's base born eon,
Btock, root and braneh, tere buse—
Bo Uod lorgive me if I gazed

“Is there a genlman here called Smith 1"

The artist seratiniged the faces of hie
follow travellers, io order 1o ascertalo whe-
ther the question were addressed to any of
them ; and aw no one replied, be bimsell want
up to the gervant.

“1t appeazn that 1 am the only Me. 8mith
hera ; do you want me 1"

“] want &« Mr. Smith who bas arrived by
tha train from London."

“Then
Megilpt”
“Daon't know no person of that name, air,”
replied the laconie groom. 1
foelle fell back in bis seat, thoroughly
routed, In an instant the setive groom had
resamed his place besida the deiver, and the
vehiole was whitling rupidly slong the road,
RafMaells pulled his bat over bis eyes, crossed
bi# arme, and folt like o general whose elite

you are lo the torvice of Mr.

arlle was hy no means eomfortable in epirit
as ha torned toward the old man. The
latter, howaver, sremed 1o review him
:rom bead to fool with en air of satisfac.
ion,

“I am glad toeva that COharles has not
decvived va, Yoor bandd, Mr, Smith. We
are not strangers, althongh we ses esch
other for the first time. | Lope you havo't

pasaing throngh the mind of the yonug man
whose aem wan in bis own, conducted him to
o ésat in an slogant broogham, which was
drawn ap with secveral other veh'cles before
the door of the villa. RafMaelle Smith was
no honest man, and his conseisnce  revoltod
ot the nothe was abont to perform. [Fle
tenned forward and clutehed the band of the
Mujor, who sat opposite to bim, with s cold

Yoetry.

A NEW YANKEE DOODLE.

BT RALFA RANDONM.

Yasxes Doovte came to town,

forgotton the instroctions given you by |eonvalsi ¥
are puid, O CLUBS Too fondly on her faca ! “H'm! bot 1 am onknown to a single |corps, sent forward to turn ths tide of batile, | Obarles 1 4 g 8 out, ?n’.'?u':“:.ﬂn :lh e i D igwShe WL TR
Tiree Copler td ono ailfress = = o« lms gg "’u ho;mn'n mll bhecame me weil, inhabitant in this town." bad just been repnlsed—annihilated, At the “On that point, my dear sir,” replied Rafl “1 must apeak out before we proceed a etep Aod Tound the world all upside dowo,
- S <N P 00 Bhe {uuxht m;::leo:;?l;‘::o::':o_muh “1 koow that, sir” soawered the groom, |and of ten minotes the brosgham stopped | aslle, you may be guite easy. 1 can assars |furthor 1" A rumpus in the nation ;

Fivee dotinem in m.'whnne will pay for three year's sube
ipth o tlie Aanetionn.,
"'.'ﬂll':'::ﬁml:. ;Hl lemse net ae our Agents, and frank
tettern containing ulm-nplhm money. They are peimit
teid to do this wader the Post Ofice Law.

TEARMKE OF ADVERTISING,

The coat wy fellows wore ;
I bung alof, a thing of ehame,
Heart haunted by ber noble nama,

Bhe was the danghter of the Earl;

readily, “That is the reason why I sam sent
to yoo, sir."

“The resson why yon sre seot to me [
reponted Smith, in great sstonishment, "By
whom 1"

before o little green gate, which was imme-
diately opened. The artist desennded, and
mechanicnlly followed a servant, wha led him
seross & garden.  After proceediog along s
trimly'kept gravel walk, he reached the back

you that I have oot forgotten one word of
Uharles has told me.” 4

“Very good. You will recollect that my
nitee's aame is Emily, and that it is ahso
lutely essential, in order to save her in the

'Fhe pallid fontares and trembling voies of
tha Foung artist alarmed tha old man.
“Whot isthe matter?” he eried, “what

can you huvs to snf ut such & momect as
thia ¥

[a heard wll Eorops leogh in scorn,
And call him bot & noodle;
‘Lisugh on,' he eried, *as sure’s you're borne,
I still am Yankes Daodle.
Uhores :—Yankee Doodle, ete,

But, spite the path she trod, “Purhops you will he kind econgh to follow | entrance of a conntry mansion, eyes of the world, and particalarly in the “3ir," gaid the artist, “] am not th

01:-!!!-1"!'!":'""!:l"""l'-.:“:"‘l:""' N - o : 1 enw ;wpnl. meaning iv the smiles me,” cootinued the mysterious groom. "l' “Beg pardon, gir’ said the domestie, “hut | eyes of my old consin Lucy's friends—it is | whom yon expeetad 1 A n:\rn::::'":::.]:;:"::'fﬁ?;:em looos
S eare Daonthey 2 s « . 3 She throw to every clod ; sm ordered to speak to Mr. Smith 1o private.” | mistress thonght you waald not mind coming | imperative, I repuat, in order that our pro- | The Major fell back on his seat s if struck | Theg'd eiodon all bis silver spoons
Bl omnnihh: = o & 5 % ® » ® & gm The bitter lie of hope illumined A sudden misgiving took possessinn of |into tha bouse through the kitehen, as you | eredings muy not appest strange, unbecom. by a eannon shot. Ard rilled his pantaloon _" '
i onu Card or Pive lines, por nmum, <« 300 The path 1 trod alone :— Raffaelle Bmith. “Come, gentlemen,” be | might pot like to be aren by the compaoy Lill | ing and sbrapt, that yon should pretend to | ““Yoa are not Mr. Smith1” be cried, in 8| 10 wait awhile, be quietly said
Merehmnts sl oihers, advetlsing by the yer, Poor fonl] 10 trust the smile & queen said, nddressiog his fellow travellers, “1a it a | yon bad changed your dress." have made the acqanintance of niece whils chaking volce. “They may testora the phmd"'.

WiLh the privilege uf inserting dilferentadvers Digpenses from her throne,— prastical joke? 1f any geotleman present is [ “Don"t mention it," raplied Raffaelle, | she was staying with her mother in London, | Hereapon the painter ralated, with logal |  Bat if they don't, I'll go ahend g

'é'?-’?ﬁl'r'.‘e‘;'"i‘:uia.mm.... o8 per ngreetment. To trust the gentleness which meant the nutbor of this piece of mystification, 1| casting a glance at the great Greliibe spit. | Do yoo underetand 1 franknvss, the incidents which bad conducted And thrash them wall, by thunder !’

JOB PRINTING-
We hiner eanueeted with oo estnliishment o well we
leetm] JOR OFFICE, which will enable us 10 exeeute
in thie pientest style, every VIEY ol printing.

‘I'be scoroful pride of old descent.

1 said, #1 deem her noble birth
Too weak Lo sneer me down ;
God gave the privilege of bope

charge bim, in the oame of stomach, the
most worthy object of compassion in the
world, to avow it at ooce, and to allow me to
otilize, withoot interruption, the few minutes

and the bright stewpans.  They croesed the
kitehen, and the servant, opening the door,
led the way up the narrow staircase.

“Hush! be silent as yon ean, sir; wa are

" Perfectly, Major, perfectly.”

“Then fet us go down st onee,”

Ruffaella Smith experienced considerahle
besitetion at thiz eritical moment ; hut the

him to the bome of Emily's motlier; the
error which had kept him thers op to the
| momunt of his ibtrodoetion to the goesta in
the drawing rosm, and the real, thought

Cliorus—Yaukee Doodle, eta.

And then the lovely Quoen of Spain
Told Lira in honeyed lingo,

s : — e - — g that yet remain.” on the private staira of the honse, leading to | singularity of tbe adventure, the desirs Lo see | apparently trivial moti hich d 3 That she had conrted—not in valo—
=. B M.‘LSSEP Alike to kmg‘nntl clown ' lo anewer to this povel summone, every | yoor spartment.  reay tuke care, hold on by ; the conclosion, sod, it must also be added, | vented hir’n f,inm an‘::l::in:lhca tr::h. pre A darkey in Domingo :
e e M (1 False creed !  For ill befall the fool one protested complele ignorance of what was | Lhe rall—follow me!” Ralaelle aseended ou | the devouting uppetite which tormeoted bim, |  “Ah, sir” eried tha M ujsr in despair My dear, #81id he, 'if you ]l rosm
\TTORNEY AT LAW, Wha leaves his lawful ground, passing. Smith was resolved to pluck out | tip-tos. This ia your room, sir. Wil yon | wll united io compelling him to follow in  the - With all the male creation,

SUNRBURY, PA.

A ysiness attended to inthe Counties of Nor-
mimberland, Union, Lycoming Montour and
Jolumbin.

Refarences in Philadelphia:

Hon Tab R, Tyson Chaw. Gitlone, Eeq..
“omere & Snndiras, Linn Smith & Co

CEARLESMATTEEIWS
Attornen atLaw,

No. 128 Broadway, Vew York.

Wil enrefuily atiend to Collections snd all other matter- |
spitrmstend tae heis cmre,
Mav @i, 1858, I

FRANKLIN TOUSE,
RERBTILT AND REFPURNISHED,
Cor. of Howard and Franitin Streels, a Sew

Squares West af the N, C. R, R. Depat,
DALTIMORE- ‘
Pruss, §1 pen Darx

. LEISENRING, Proprietor,
July 18, 1550 —tl From Seline Grove, P'a.

WILLIAY K. SuMER CHALKLEY SOMENS.

G. SOMERS & SON,

To question and infringe the laws

Hie betters warrant soand, -
Fales oreed, sud bitter |—1n the street
Her carringe splushed me besd to feet.

I said, “The English Adsm looks
Alike from all oor eyes ;
His linesge is of God, he made
This Custom king of liva;
My lofty lady, like the rest,
Is made of common earth ;"—
I lﬂuka in heat, yet conld not choose
ut love her noble birth!
Ohb, hollow ehieat! 1 conld not dere
Bot love the heigbt that made ber fair,

I wight have spoken—1I was bold ;
But sll that made me buse

Came erimson from the heart to brand
My father in my foce ;

Soeer us | might ot hollow rale,
She sat too high above,

And | adored the noble birth
That abut me out from love,

I could pot dare, O bigh-born maid,

Frilfer the ebrine ut which | prayed !

But I, who loved ber, broke the laws,
I'be world is right to lrame—
Better for both my love was erushed

the heart of this myetery. Curlosity imposed
on the stomach & delay of several minotes,
and the artist followed the groom out of the
refreshment room, He, however, ioformed
his travelling companions thalt ha would
returo in o léw eeconds with the solution of
this enigma. ‘I'he groom, who had beard the
latter remark, put on a broad grin, and when
they wera io the sireet, said—

“Heg pardon, sir, bat wesu't yoa haviog a
liogh st them geots! 'n:.,-]f be precious
mistaken if they thiok you are going back to
luneh there.”

“I'll tell you what, young man,” replied
Smith, irriteted by the maooer of the groom,
“mark me, il yoo don’t explaio evergthing st
once—il you have had the misfortune to be
charged with o practical joke at my expense
—1 ehall not leave yon without a eound
thrashing” (the groom bowed respectfully)
“for eausing me to lose my looch and wiss
my traio.”

“Ah, sir, | soe you're & gent a8 wishes ‘o
have hie joke replied the impurturbable
groom. ~Now, sir, doo't you koow very well
that sou will not lenve Cokehampton to-day 1
Ak for the luneh, | doo't think yoo will mind
thot, wben you see the megnificent spreed

mistress,"

entangled in av ipextricable maze of suppo
sition,

“T'here is evidently some mistake here, It
is quite clear that 1 am mistaken for some
one slsn.  When the lady of the houvse dis.
covers that 1 am n total rooanger—wall, 1
shall be politely shown to the door, amidst
the laughter of the company, that's alll—
Come, the alfuir ig tuking a tragic tarn. That

like SBancho Fanza's Jdinner.
bis teeth-=if 1 nm wjected from this house,

kill that villuinous flonkey who las brought
me ioto thisscerape,  Hark ! | henr footsteps !
'l'hsI{ approsch! The catastrophe is now at
band |

The pervant eoiered, snd whispered to
RafMaelle ;

“Here is my mistress "

AL the snme instant a lady enternd the

spartment,
of nge. Grave, sell possessed, ana perfectly

pleass take o seat whils 1 go nod inform my | Major's footsteps. "The latter led the way

| down a vast end richly  decorated etaircnse,

[

She wppeared about filty yeara |

my vnappensed appetite will deive me to ball |

RafMselle dropped into a chair, once more | and opening a door, ushered him iulo n mag-

uiflcent deawing room, whers the bewildersd
painter found himsell in the presence of s
bellliant sod numerous nssembly. The en-
tinnce of the Mojor aud painter prodoced o
general sensation.

“1 have the honor," said tha Major, “to |

introduce to you Mr. Smith, the foinre
bashand of Ewmily Shottlawarth, my niece,”
At this  extraordioary  sononncament

splendid repust, on which my imagination | Raffaella felt bis kuees giving way beneath |
dwalt, is being whisked from unider my nosge, | him—all the blood in bis body seemed to b
Bot il it turos | rushing into his eheeks—he wes a vietim
ont s0," muttersd the enrag-d artizl betwerm | vertigo—he was fairly stupoed—and i the

1o

Mujor hnd not supported him, be would cer
tulnly bave lullon backwards,

“Be eool” whispered the Major. “be  sell
possessed, Smith ! Master your emotion."

To recover himself cost tha yonng artist
the greatist eBort he had ever made in his
life,  'The Major conducted him towards the
ludy whom be bad already seen, and who wae
ititroduced ta bim se the mother of lmily.
le o very short time Raflaelle fonnd  Kimeell
surronnded by the relutives and friends of the
yoaug lady, whom he had no mora idea of

“what shall we do now '—what step ean  we
take? My nivce ie rainod.  And that is nol
Lhia worst, her repotation s compromised—
lnst—as well as her mhar's and my own !
Befora more then twenty persons we have all
three declared that we know you some time.
[ How can wo retract thers words withont
ldruwing upon onrselves the most terrible
|ridicule and scandal? This will kill wy
nives, aje”

“I am raady to do anything.,” #aid Rall
sello.  “How oan | repair the misfortane of
thiz falal mistake ¥

“1t s too late 1" cried the Major. There
is no way of saving ovselves.”

At this moment the couch pulled up ut the
chureh door,

“"What s to ba done?' inqnired the
[ artict, ag bo alightad at the door of the sacrad
| edifies,
| “My dear ¢ir," answered the Major, whose
military decizion géomed to ba reatorad, “this
is to be done—yon mast marry my niece.
It ia troe yoa ara a stranger to me, but o
i= my nephew's friend. The manner in
which yon have jost epoken the truth to me,
tells mo that yon ara o mun of bonor,  Mast.
on, sir !—take Kmily’'s hand | but remember ;
{not & word of this to soy one: itians eecret

|

Pray, don't come bere—1 can't, at homa,
Allow amalgamation.’
Chorus—Yaokee Doodle, eto.

The British lion slyly eyed
His bules of Southers eotlon—

*Dear Yaneer Docois, soft he cried,
‘I'hint stufl is alave begotten :

A brother's teare have blaached it white,
It ppeaks your degradation,

But I must bave it, wroog or right,
To keep away starvation.'

Chores—Yankee Doodle, ete.

‘Hands off ! hends off! good consin Jobo,'
Said guiet Yaxxus Doonre,
‘1 am o braggurt cotton Do,
Who'll bear the system feadal ;
1've beard you prate in Exter [Tsll,
Of gio and slave pollution,
But now | see "twag blaroes all,
Y ou lyve tho tustitotion !'
Chorps— ¥Yunkea Doodle, elo.

‘Falke words, to high end low,
Briog righteous retribution ;

And cousin Jobin, mayhap you koow
The frigate Conatitution |

She now 12 bat a rottan boat,
But I bave half a notion,

N

getting ready for you up at the villa " | lady-like, her deportment reassored the be.

Benesth her honored name !
The lest phrase, though not more compre- | wildared painter,  The lady regoestad the

between ns both,
The world was wise, it joioed vs not,

With there words, the Major hastily pnah.

Dealers in

Importers el marrging Lthan of allyiog himsell matrimoni. | To sst her oncs again sfloat,

e ° . ully with o squaw of the Choctaw Iundisus, Aund drive you from the ocean,’

Cloths, Cassimeres. Vestings, Taylors Fo live os slave 1o slave, henaible thao the other portiov of the groom’s | servant Lo wail auteide, adeanced, and held I;Jfﬂ““, r'.i':lb,,";,“- m:‘,,w}‘:l‘ :I'n élnt';:::: !ml Raffaclla into the church, In a flew Chorus—Yankea Doodle, eto.
Trimmings, &e., | Tt spared the kiss that woold have shamed | Couversation, somewhat culmed the artist's l ant ber band with a smil. in which there was | (5 B0 G0 O receiving congratalations, Moments the artist stond bofare the altar, sAndif, inl b bar of Spai

No 32 South Pourth Steet, hetween Marken and | Her Norman kissman's grave, e, Just o ghade of elegant, nod wellbred famill | I { | baside a young and charming girl of twenty, nd I, in lvagoe with bor of Spain,

Chesnut Strects, Philadelphin.
Merehants oilers visitiog the city would find
it to their nidvantage to give them a call and ex-
smnine thieir stock.
March 10, i 8G0—

——— e

J. P. SHINDEL GOBIN,
Attorney & Counsellor at Law
SUNDURY, PA
WILL sttend fuithfully 1o the epllection of cluims
and all professional business in the eounties of
Northumberland, Montour, Union and Suyder.

ounsel given in the Genmon language,

=™ Oflice one door east of the Prothonotary’s
wffice.

Sunbury, May 26, 1860,—1y

" THE INTERNATIONAL HOTEL.
EROADWAY, CORNER OF FRANKELIN STHEET
NEW YORK CITY,

ora Dilucements 1w Merehonts mnd Tournste visiting |

ew York; nosirpasest] Ly npy Hotel dn Ahe Metpoipeid s |
he Dol g pre aovoig the sdviitagen whioh it posecs-
wew, wink wineh will be apprecited by ol travelens,

wvenient to pliees of husinesa,

oy t'\I-IDF p senent =

i, Bera b . woll Tarplshid siviog ronms,
with n sagnifioenl Ladiss Palor, communding an extea
wive view ol Bromdway .

b, Large nod supetbily Fuenished sntiog roome, with a

magnifieut Parlor, cominanding an extensive view of
b Bimudway,

dth. Being eondoetod an the Faropean plan, vimtors
wan Jove o the beod style, wilh) the greatest economwy

S, IU i eonnected with

Taylor's Celebrated Ealoons,

where visfors ean lnve thelr menle, or, il they desire
they will e Turnished bn their own poome
a1

The faie sorved e Batoons and Hotel fs ap-

Kiv e by oplemres. (o e vastly superior to thnt of
any ather Hittel (n the eily, ‘

With it these mlcunihees, the oont of living in the

Tutersatumusl, i ik bedow that ol spy otler first el
Hinel. GHLAON & CL , Proptietors l
August 4, 1500, —1y
VPALDING'S Prepared Glue, and Shelicss Musiinge
LY Priva peer bartle mud brpsl 2% ceiite
Cotadlial Blixie of Culisayn Bark & Benzioe, for removing |

BTRRS: FOR 8ALEAT THIS OFFICE.
Sunbary, March 17 1l

NEW LOT OF HARDWARE & =AD- |

DBLERY. Also, the best assortuient of [ror
Naits and Stegl to be found in the county. st the |
Mummoth stare of FRILING & GRAN,
Sunliney, June 2, 1860,

CONFECTIONARIES, TOYS &e.
M.C. GEARITIAT,

ONSTANTLY keeps on haod all kinds of | bundsonie youog fellow, with a brows shoot. | Becret rendezvons with hislady love, Al
C ing jacket, brown monstache, snd s wide. | Fate, it will be s good story to tell my friends  8se that
—that is provided the play does not termi- that is not muterial,

Confectionaries, Fruit and Toys, which Le
in selling ot whnlesale wnd retsil.  Having the !
pecessary machinery &e,, he is manulacturing |
wll kinds of Toys, apd keops up his stoek, so that
prehuners will not beat a Joss for a supply of
almost wiw article they may desire.

APPLES! APPLES 1! APPLES!!]
Just receivel, o large lot of apples, which heis
solling at wholesale aud retall, at low prices
Giive us a call,
M. C. GEARHARYT
Sunbury, March 5, 1861 —1f
BALLNT BRITTANA SIUrrbils w |
i e bottles [or sule by
H. B MASSER,

Herosene Lamps.
VERY LARUGE and choap assortment will
4R Lo found st the Mamimoth Store of
Dee, 15, 1860, FRILING & GRANT,

l 0! YE LOVERS OF BOUP! A fresh
supply of Macuroni and Confoctionery at
FRILING & GRANT'S.
Sunbury, Jane 2, 1860,

'l‘l' s imporiant o the ADIES to know that

Friling & Cirant, have the best and largust

ossortment of Deess Gonds in the county.
Bunbue o, June 3, 18640,

FREsSH sUPPLY OF DRUGS at the

The world was wise, I sag, to Lida
Me iu ber pity uod her pr.de,

Thank Ged, my tale wis never told
lo my bhigh born lady's esr |

Thaok God! ber lips were never corled
To kill me with n gneer!

And thonk Mim. too, who willed so well
T'his love should div wlons,

Thut she | worshipped never moved
A gtep from ofl het throoe,

To mock my pitilul estute,

And corse it with o gilt too great,

Sueh love dies out with yonihfol blood—
Mine did, 1 koow, ut lost

And now ber fuce sbives dimly, ball
Forgotton in the past,

I took u wife, sharp.tongued jade,
With vulgur wants and joys;

Bot one who knew the womsu's koack
Of raaring girls and boys,

Not fair—u girl undowered and hase,

With somethiog human jo ber face,

The Ligh-born dame hes charms no more
Far others or for me.

Her fuce is seamad with 6ty years,
And mine with fifty three;

They booght and sold the gzirl for all
Her noble naime was worth,

And sho bas gearcely leurued to bless
Her benuty or ber birth,

A clild of bers was given away

To twenty thoosand pounds to day.

_c%jrlc't_tﬂ_ Tale.

—

MARRIED FOR A DINNER,

The down train fram London had jost
entered the great Cokehamplon station ; the
hone was 8 50 A, M., the time s lovely Jove
morning, o covple of years sines, At Coke.
bampton the railway traveller is allowed to
leave his carriage for a few minutes, in order

| to snutch o basty cop of eollue ar & basin of

soup ; but it heing, as every one koows, the
costom at Cokebampton to keop botb these
stimulapts st » boiling point, the repast is
usunlly performed under considerabls diffi.
culties. Amoog the rest of those whose steps
were directed by eppetite towsrds the re-
freshment saloon was & straight, long limbed,

uwuke that bad geen service. This was my
friend Raffaelle Smith, of Clipstone street,
London, landscapes paloter, journeying in
sonrch of back-grounds, fore gronnds, and
other “bits"” of vsture, as be termed them, for
his next year's pictures, As this mnay be »
little too technical for the genersl reader, we
may more clearly express what we mean by
stating that, sccording to anonsl gustom,
the young sriist was going to the West
eountry 10 skelch from nature,

Now, it happened on Lhis particular ocea.
elon, that slthough Rallaelle Smith had been
aut of his bed ginee dawo, he bad spent so
much time in packiog bis eesel, convesses,
colors, aud other baggage of his ertistic
campuign, that it eame to be a question
whether be should breskfest sud lose the
train, or coteh the train and loss his break.
fast.  Breskiast, as the least important, was
sacrificed.  Accordingly oy iriend found
himsell st Uukehamplon, some sixty wiles
from London, with & most soute sense of

| empyness of stomach, jost s the rallway

guard way calling out, “U'rain slerte 1o 160
winoles, genls "

To s wman in my [riend’s unbreakfasted
enpdition, sach an intimstion could not have
thi vfect of chivckiog the srdor with which »
traveller usually secks the Uokebumpton
refreshment suloon, A very ehurp appetite,

A Mammoth Store,  Also, o 10 o "t af yar-
wmery, Soups and Faney Article, Very chosp,
FPRILING & GRANT.
Suubury, May 24, 1860,

BERXEELETON SHEIRTS-
A'I' the Mammoth Store will be found o
vory large assortment of Skeleton Skirls
from seven hoops np to thirty,
Oct 6. 1860, PFRILING & GRANT,
AR Tron, Sieel, Nuils, Picks, Grub-Hoes and
Masun Hammerd, at low prices.

BRIGHT & SON,
Sunbury, June 1800,

sod the exigeocies of the rajlway Lime table,
gave promptoess 1o Raffuelle Smith's move-
mente, aud couned that youog luminary ofart
to be smong the first of thess who sought
refection st Cokebumplon's reflresbment
counters, Accordiugly, the anlinu injune-
| ton of the gaard had scarcely been uttered,
when mf friend found bimsell at the most
] plo-nlilul ¥
|

gurnlghed portion of the table —
V'be Cokehampton weliresses are no less post

|banded than waity, sid Raflaelle Smith's
appetite would, doubtless, hava been guickly

llppuud. bsd wot the following question
luterropled big prefator; erder for “Sovp I"

master,”

dinoer with my mistress,” answered tbe
groom,

is not wvery nlarming,
taking & rather ioteresting turp.  Onece
more,” he added, spesking to the domestic,
“arn you quite eertain that it is 1o me, Iaffa.
ells Smith, Clipstone street. London, lsod-
scape painter, that your mistiess bas sent this
cordinl invitation 7"

“You sre the very gent, sir,” answerod the
groom, readily ; “aud here's the note she
sent yoo."

Raffuvlle hastily enstched a little note
which the groom held towurds Lim. ‘I'be
address was plain enoogh, *Me. Smith,” ul.
though the writing was completely unknown
to the artist. Lle tore opren the eovelopes,
impatient ti kes what sigoature wos at the
end of the wpistie, but to crown the mystery
the note was spepymous ond contained only
these words :

“Mr, Smith is swsited with the greatest
anxiety, nnd be s begged jostantly to follow
the bearer of this note. Kvery relisuce is
placed un bis aluerity sod discretion.”

Now, thizs was an sdveotore that com-
menced in too charming o faghion not to be
followed up. Rallsclle st once forgot the
rulreshment counter st Cokehsmpton, and
the pext train, He boldly commanded the
groom to “go on"

“1t is not two minutes walk,” answered the
servant, leading the way.

“All the better,” thought the artist; “for 1
sm literally dying with husger snd curiosity."

But, on suddenly tarniog & eoroer ont of

brougham, into which the groom invited him
to enter. The artist took his seat therein,
and the driver instantly whipped his horses
| into s fast pace,
thing from his interrogation of tke groom.—
He threw himsell back on his seat, and re-

travelling adventure. *“Ah, ha!" he said 10
himsoll, sod the broogham dueshed along the

(the part of a fushionable lover

uate in & lugabrious fesbion, One thiog is
certaln,” be continued, “which is, that 1 don't
koow s siogle individoal in Cokehampton.—
Can any of my friends bave come down here
without my koowledge 7 No, that bypothesis
wil not #tand, for | left Loodon without
telling s siogle eonl where | was going.—
Nove of my chums know where | am, aud 1
only intended to bid them goud bye by letier,
aftor | bad pot fifty miles of railrosd between
us.t'

The horses #till maintained their fast pace,
and Raefleelle threw himsell back in the
cartisge, giviog free rain to his imegination.
“l have it1" be cried soddenly slapping his
koee, “1 bave found the key of the engioe.—
Vil wager that this is the work of Thompson
or Megilp. 1 don't know which, but | have
6 dim recollection of one of them tolling me
he had ao unele living io the neighborhoed of
Cokebampton, That'sit, Either Thompson
or Megilp Ie rosticating down bere—bus seen
me gal oot at the railway station—and (sub-
lime ides) has sent me s improvieed jnvita.
tion, A clever and discreet groom—a mys-
terious note—1 am carried off—I alight at
the wvancular door—delightiul sorprise—
introduction—good  dioner—ecapital  little
party—choice wing--conversation, Ab] a
good juke."

Raflaelle bad oo soener brooght his solilo.
qu# Lo this gatie actory termioation, thao he
thrust bis head out of the window. He was
resolved to pat his ides st oves wpon s
aotheotic busis, by extractiog s few confir-
watory replies from the groom,

“Hi, coschmsn! just pull up s moment.
Yooug meu," be coutinued, sddressing the
groom, “1 want you 1o answer me a question,”

T'be conchman pullad up bis horses ; the
groom was at the Tm iv on iostant,

“*Your master's vame
inquired Raflaclle,
} The groom toncked Lis bat. “No, wir.”

is Thowpson ™

“I'en | am expected to dine by your atity.

1lhnu3hl the young painter,
“A lady, a good dioner, and o mystery ! |
Well," eried Raffaelle, flickering off the dost 1 wonder what reason she will sssign for my
from his boois with his handkerchief, “all that | abduction

I'he adveotore is |

Raffaelle responded to this polite
reception hy making sevoral bows of wo wt-

“You'll be good enough to speak about  templed aristocratic character,

W hint an entth is she going to sag to me "
“The |u|iy np”
ears to ook upon me i the Hebt of o friend,

“Ah, sir " began the lade, “we have been
awaiting your seeival with the greatest suxi
ty. It appears that Charles has pot secom:
ponivd £on, us we requested bim o do.
sny rate we huve received you" (Another
smile an the purt of the lady—giving her, in
Raffuelln's syvs, the most Spluox like wttri
botes ) 1 am sure you will ugrep with me
when I say that is the essenitinl point,  How

'muny thaoks nod upologies do we nol owe

the High street, Ruffaclle saw an elegaot |

’nll !H
“Owe me, modam ! [ am sure—yes—nhl"
roplivd the young painter, judgiog that in
:‘nrh 8 reply there was nothing to compromise
im.

“Yes, sir. Dut Charles hae malde you ne-
quainted with the imperious motives which have
caused us to net o this  abralt manner @ and
these strunge and exceptional cireumstances will,
I trust, rompletely excuse us in your eves, Only
an antimate friend of my son—a friend whom he
has known sinee bovhood | a gentleman i whom
wi could eonfide ax in him—saeh a person  only
could we admit to a eomplicit in our plot.  The
oulogium whieh Charles passed upon you, in his
letter of yesterday, mlorming us of your immedi.
ate departure from London, has fully satisfiod ne.
My dear sir, | am cortain we shall never hiave to
repeit having reposed vur entire  confidence in
you—of having confided to you that which wae
hold dearest in the worid, snd 1 beg of you o
rest assured that vou will never linve counse 1o
regret having placed impheit eliance en  the
honer of Churles nnd ourselves,”

ST amn certain of it modam,” snswered NRufl

| mella, whose curlosity was now  ralsed to the

Rafuelle bad learved wo.

signed himeell to await the denoument of his |

highest piteh.

“[But the time draws near,  You are some.
what iste,” continned the lndy 3 “all the com-
pany ore nssembled in the drawing-room.—»
Charles wrote to inform us that he had ar
runged everything with yoo,
you we have veglected nothing. Ah! 1 see
you are in your teavelling dress, aod, in your

road, “the whole thing resembles an incident | buste, huave forgotien your luggnge at Ucke.
in u play, and ] am st thie moment performing  bamplon,
gjlng to a some clothes of Charies’,

Atany |that you were both of the same statare—I|

You will find in that wardrobe

o litie tuller  However,
Pray, sttire yoursell as

In o guarter of an hoor

you are

quickly ss you can.

wy brother, the mayor, will come hers for| the appointed time.

youn. He will iotrodues you to the fsmily
snd our friends, Adiea, for the present, then,

and overloaded with marks of respect and
friendship from the well-bred people cangre.

- goted in the house wherein e bad no  better

| claim to be present than o burglar,

ln an
exvess of emharrssment, Raflaelle torned o
geurch of bis military guide. Heo was  pesol

ved to put wn end to an sffaic which was

| rapidly beeoming too serious nod too  alarm

At

g for nuy man of delicacy to prolong by
bis ellepoa.  The Mujor, taking bhim  aside
1nto » recess ol one of the gpucions windowa,
cut ghorl the first effarts of the artist to enrry
vat his hunorable inteotion,

“Tot, tot!” said be with troe military
promptitode ; “not o word, my  dear  Bmith
1 repeat, yoor arrival mukos ma the bappiest
man alive "

“My wicee thinks as I do, #ir, and a8 her
mother thinks. Mr. SBmith, just lmagine
what we felt when wo heard that n tesin had
boien ron nto only a few oiles trom Unkao.
homplon—severnl carvinges smushed, sir;
ond yon had been in that trein, wy nviece
wonld have lost a fortune of fifty thooswnd
ponndg.

T'he perplexed Rafuelle could ouly repeat
the nowmarals in reply,

“Yes, my dear Soiith” continned tha
Mujor; “lifey thousand, sir ! For 1o morrow
the date given in my old cousin Luey's will
expires ™

“To.morrow the date given in yoor old
consn Luey's will expires!” was all that
Ratfaelle could repaat.

“To-morrow  at twelve, gir. Bot that
stupid dog Charles eould have tald you all
this, Bot prrbaps be has only  very 1mper
feetly explnined Lo you my cousin's extraor-
diaury sill

*Yerg lmperfeetly,” replied RaTaelle,

“Well, | will furnisn you with all the
details, You must kuow that my cousin
Lucy died » year siuen, leaving a sum of
money amounting to lifty thousand pounds

| Now that som was beft to my vieve Kmily, on

I date of the testutor's death,

1 con assure |

He wrote to us |

| wrote o ns—"Fmily shall by wurried

the express condition that she should be

maorried woman o yesr sod o day  alter the
Failing in
which, all the properties goes to charities.
We loved Emily too much to foree her nto
n husty nod  distastelol wolon.  Emily haes
not reached her twvwnty lirst  yoar; wud she
hus never yot met one oo whom  she could
bestaw her loving heart. Time went on and
wa were on the poiot of resigning the bril
lisot fortone skich had been lelt 1o ber on
such extraordinary conditions, when, a lew
days sinee, her brother Charles soddenly
bufope
We st first received
this intimation ns a piece of idls plessantry ;
bt Charles spoke of you with so much

my dear sir—1 may slmost sny my dear admiration—he drew such a favorable pic
Smith,” eaid the lndy, holdiog out her band, | ture nf_ your disposition your lumm,.!n_ﬂ—- he
with wpother of ber elogant Lot ipaxplicabls spoke in goch a touching munoer of the

smiles.  Aud she went, leaving my friend in
a eonditian bardering vpon outl, complets
stupeluction,

“Well, well" he said, after he had some.
what recovered Dimsell, “if 1his is 8 Garew, it 1s
pot & bad ove. | must wdmit that the matron
of the piece plags biwe part in the most eapti.
vatiog moaouer  Bot L tlugk 1 way be allow.
ed to call her w» puzzling old Indy. Al !l ]
only understood o smgls word of this eifair!
If 1 oely tnew ber sou wha is called Uhiurles,
and her brother, the major, who is to come to
conduet me to the agsembled company, to o
troduce me, and to oller me—something to
eat, ! hope! Bat 1 maost hesten o bot on
the clothes of Charles, my most intimute,
though unknown friend | "The lady ssid they
wera (0 the wardrobs, Ah! this ie capital!
Cout, woist cont, cravsl, patent leathers, all
Lhere ! und on the table, oils, broshes, cosmets
iea,  Uharles is evidently a swell of the most
resplendent churncter!”

In a very sbort time Rallaelle Smith wae
transformed Into an elogant cavalivr, Whils
be was contemplatiog binselt with soms
solisfuction in o lovkog glass, and taking
by several boles, the band of that artiele of
ultire which envelopes Lhe neither exirom
tiea, with o view of silencing the murmuars of
bis stomaeh, sn individus! vutered the spurt
ment, sud Ratluelle beard bebind bim o »
deap DAk Voioee—

“Weil, my dear Mr. Smith sre yoo now
ready 1"

A glapes st that tuil, meagre, military
form, thet hooked yose, thet white moustuchs,

told the paioter that it was tbe Mejor. Raff.

1 and mysell consented Lo rendvr

brotherly love which bad woited you
himaell sines your school days, that my suiter
ity rich
and happy. You know the rest, my dear
Smitk,
the hand aud baurt, which yuu .n'l'-'plwi-—nlld
in n few boure you come here 1o hvcoms  my
nephew, and the husband of our dear  Fmily
Y oursull, Bmily, ber mother, Charles, and
mysell, are all to whom the secret of this
imprompty marrisge is yot known.  In order
1o Keep up appearances, wo have told every
vow that yoo and Kmily have known esch
other sinee the time of bor spending  snme
months in London, s yesar sioee; sod  that
for a length of Liwe yoa bave baen saliciting
her hand.  Henee you see why my alster and
mysell pretonded Lo bl you ne s obdl we
quaititsncs from the Nrst moment of yoor
entering this house, That is my story, my
dieur pephew.”

At the instant when the Major had concladed
his speech, and when the uriist was about 1o
avow, with examplary Tranknpss and honesty,
that he was not the real sod expectad
Smith, there arose a great commolion in the
drawing room,

“Hasten, my dear friend,” cried the Major
“hasten to give your baod to your future wile
wt thy wltar.  The carrisges are ut the duor”
Rafanlle reflectad w moment. “If 1 speak
oot now,” he sald to bimself, “1  bring trow.
ble, scandal, despair wpon this exeellent
family 1 most 1all tha truth to the Major
when we euter the carriage—feign (liness—
woytbing to save my booor,”

Tho Majer, lntle sorpertiog whet wes

wnd |

Charlea sought you = he offereid you |

| whosa fuce wora an expression as tesder und
pnra as that of & Madonna painted by ane
of the old masters of Italy. Bhe was indeed
exquisitely heautifal.  She raized hor ayes at
Ui appeoach of the artist; hor plance, st
first timid, becamos more Prassured s she
suw what a handaome, and mora then all,
what an opan, honest fuce looked upon  her
own.  As the Major afterward  declared, it
might havae heon seen hy any ona that tha
emotion and hinshes of both Rafaclla and
Emily clearly betokened an uffair of love st
firet aight.

T'he marriagn wne celebrated, and the cer- |

emony was followed, to the great joy of the
bridegroom, by a eplendid  repust,
Major tonk ndvaniage of u favorahle moment
tnslip oul, €0 a3 1o intercept hiz uephew
U harlee, with bis friend, the other and  origi-
pal Mr, Smith, e met them in w hotel
in tho neighboring town ta Cokebampton.
[To learat that hoth bad been passengers on
the train which bad besn ran inte.  Charles
had escaped oohort; bot his lrieod had
received n severa injury.

The Major tald sl to hia cophew, Paor
Smith No. 1, after lying forsome time in a
dungerons condition, at length recovered, and

| waa indoeed 1o go back to London withont
muking sy protest sgainst the maorriage, o
which a common form of soroame and the
nceidents of steam had given rise  Charles
at first wanted to lodge the contents of a
five - harreled Colt'a rexalver in tha breast of
bis improvised brotherin.law ; bot aler o
few months he shook hunds warmly with the
mun whom he foncd to be dearly loved hy his

#ister, nnd soon beenme us devotedlsy sttach- '

v;:l to him a8 to the Smith of his school
duvs,

HaMaelle is an exeellent husband. Chance
, hag made this pair more happy than thou.

sands who have spent time and  thought in

|elonsing,  Emily loves her hushand ;3 Raff
faelle Smith adores hia wife, but he is very
eareful pever to tell ber that be wes “warried
for a divner."

e e

Varve or Tranen Soroiees — A lison, io
Lis ITistory of Napuleon, cites the langungs
of that great geasral o disgossing the goes.
| tion of how much time is required 1o make a
Ir--lmhln soldier. 1n & couversstion respeet.

ing the naval cunseription, Traget absorved ;
f4Much longer time Is requred to make 8 sail.
or than 8 solder.  The latter oy be treioed
Cin o)l his duties jnosix mooths,”  Napoleon
replied 1 “Uhere never was go great un migtake.
| Nothing can be more dovgeruns thaso the pro.
| pagativn of such opibiing
they would lead to tho dissolution of the ar.
‘my. At Jemsppe there were 50000 French
lagainst 8000 Avsiriavs, During the first
four yenrs of the war, all the bostile opera.
tions wege condoeted in the most ridieulons
wanper. It was neither the volunteers oor
the roernita that saved the repablic ; it was
the 180000 old troops of the monaichy, snd
Cibe descharged veteruns whemnm the revolution
ipelled to the feantier, Purl of the recroits
{ deserted, part died ; » small portion remain:
ed, who in the process of time, formed good
soldiers,  Why have ths Romuns done such
wrent things ¥ Beeanse six yonr's instroction
wire, with them, required 1o muke a soldier
A lugion ¢ anposed of thres thonsapd souch
[ men was worth thirty thowsand ordinary
troops. With filtern thoussnd such men us
the Gaards, | would everywhisre beat furty
thogaand You will oot find mae engaged
aoou i war with an srmy of reeraits.”
f—— e OP e — - e

Urnmieat, —Some years ago Mr, Kimwell
was presching to s largs sudieoce o o wild
part of Hlinols, sod snuouoced ax bis text—
“lo my father's house are many munslons ”
ile bad searcely read his words when en old
coon mond up sod said @ =1 tell yoo folks,
that's m hie! | koow his fether well. Lo
lives fifteen miles from Lexiogton, io old
Keotuck in no o/d log cabin, und there is but
oue roow lu the Lovse”

The captain of & whale-ship told one of the
wrelehed native nhabitasts of Greoolsnd,
thut he sineerely piti«! tha miserable life Lo
which he was coodemped, M e MiaM

always bad & fsh boue through my ook and

With all the past forgotten,

You dure to it the bead of Cain
o nid of old King Cotton,

Do sure you guard those costly toys
You call yoor *brond dominions,’

For 1 have lots of Yankee boys
Cau flog yonr hireling minjons,

Chorne—Yankee Doodle, ste.

I trast in Gal, and ‘o the right,
Aud in this mighty nation;

And in thia ease would freely fight
The whole combined creation ;

The |

11 neted wpon, |

exclalned the philosophic ssvage: “1 bave |

For when, in 'Time's impartinl gugo,
Phe nitiong arefreviewed all,

{1 know the weed of honest praise

Will rést on Yaxuee Doopry’

Chorvs—Yaukee Doodla, ete.
! qi)

— |

tmarouns.

Sophia and the “Fellere."

The New Orleans Pizayune saya:

“Wa have laughed not s little, while road.
ing the following lettar from Sophis, ‘out
West,' to Clurinda, ‘down East,' detailing the
facilities the former seetion offers Lo such
girla ns fiod the “lellers’ gearce in the latter,
Il sophin's acconnt be troe, the female mar.
ringablee siand 2 chuoees of beioy *snspped up,’
like winking in the Westero country, But
Lese the girl taik :

‘Dgan Cranixoa i—1 got bere two weeks
sgo, and bere 1 gball certaivly epend my
duys. Mr Garriron thet came out with ma
left me nt Shekigeo, snd | was glad on't for
| never saw a feller stick to n gal a8 he did to
L mu, and it wara't for nothio® weither, bt Le
1 didn’t talk ol marryio” me bat wuee just buog.

in' round, but | 1old him 1o keep his distance
—Lhint's the way to serve such fellers. 1've
n notion that be's in s Bx with & girl down in
Kentucky—unybow, I wonlda't look wt bim
now, for 1 bave five fellers to spark me singas
| 1 eam hers, and apother wants to com, but |
giva bim the bag. Ouoe of my eparks has got
threa secshans nod » hoovse, wod s six leet
tall, and fonr yoke of oxsen, and is a widorer,
and wapts tomurry me next weekl, bat 1 shall
walt u littie wud see i 1 can do spy Detter, for,
between vs, widdorers nre 80 queer nnd talk
up so. they always frighten me—but, howeyv.
er, 1 don't spose they mean more than uther
men.  This country i# very larga und g0 is
the men, and they say the proyrys i tollem
bat 1 don't gee but they are as slill as any
| uther place. Meeting is ecarce bere and
whest don't feteh but 2 and 6—bny and pota-
| toes they slmost give sway aud sich luts of
ehildran—ond the oofeelin mothers feed their
babys on pork and potstoes, on sccount of
the aiilk sickness in the conntry, » poorty
way to grow babys 1 goesz yoo'll Lhivk,

‘Now, you must com out, 1 koow you'll
make your fortin here, Jim ees there's ouly
| ono gnl 0o the bull of big prayry, with golden

Lair, like yourn, and eha got nm ollvr every
[ day in the week afier she gol bere. Now
i she's got » basband, and a nice house snd »
| pair of twing. Yoo can't belp liking the
{vountry—tell Amy il she'll come out here
[ she won't have to keep looking fur the fellere
| as we used L0 in Westbrook—oul here they
[ are right ultar you pefors yoo Koow it Tell
mother 1 hope sle'il come oot hers ua soon
a8 | get to hoasekeepin', end if she thioks cm
[ it shie may briog them hitls red socks iu the
il i my chest. When yoo cum, ba sure
und go i the steamer Chespock, Captain
Iilsy st Bulferlow—Ue iy the picvst man on
[ 1he water, was 80 good 1o us sl I slmost luy
[ bim ol o is » married man,  Give my love to
| Jane, pod usk bar how she nna_\\' dlinm gale
| on, mnd if he popped the question yet, She
| may bave bim for all me—1 can do better.—
I cun pick op my |ikens nmoug the fellers
bere. Nobody esn belp liken this coontry.

*No wore lipm your lovio cousio thy. '=ath,
— Beray Jase.' .

———

“Paar len wos't sean,” (s one of the lntasi
quaint suylugs which uxprosses so moch sud
I8 80 upiversuily wpplicable to the sbams snd
bumbags of the day. Ralph Walde Emet.
%06 is the suthor,

flow doop 17 1t 1o the bottom of the sen !
sald King Heory Vi1l 1o the Abot o
Ablogdon. “A stove's throw, au't plesse

rlem.y of tralu oil to drick, whst more coald
peesinly desirs ¥

war Majeity's Mighnoes,” wag 11 g rejpy.



