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"BALTIMORE LOCK WOSPITAL

LsTABLISHED AS A REFGGE FROMQUACKKRY. .

3
The Only Place Where a Cure Can
be Obtained. :
g. JOHNSON has discovered the
st Cortaln, Speedy and only Effectaal Remedy in
-~ sortd for all Private Diseases. Weakness of the Back
" Limbs. Strictares, Affections of the Kidgeys and Bl
iz, Invcdantary Discharges, Iiupotency, Genersl Debility,
“etansmess, Dyspepsy, Languor, Low” 8pirite. Confusion
- lieas. Palpitation of the Heart, '!;unuiuy. Tremblings,
Jguess of Sight or Giddiness, Disease of the Hend.
“firat. Nose or Skin, Affections of the Liver, Lungs, Stom-
- .t Bowele—those Terrible disorders arising from the
iisary Hablta of?‘eomh—thoae sccarr and solitary prac-
‘% mare fatsl to their victims than the song of Syrens to
. Wariners of Clysaes, Llighting their most brilliant

oo

 Ghsice Poctry.
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AN APPEAL TO YOUNC MEN.
BY OLIVER WESDELL HOLMES.
Listen, young heroes! $hur country is dlmg‘
Time strikes the hour for the brave and the true
Now, while the foremost are fighting and falling.
Fill up the ranks that have opened tor you!
You whom the fathers made fres and defended.
&tain not the scroll that embilazons their fame !

You whose fair heritage spotiss deacended,
Leave uot your children a birthright of shame!

_8tay not for questions while Preedom stands gasping !
Wait not till Honor Jies wiapped in his pall!

Brief the lips’ meeting be, awift the hands’ clasping—
fOff for the wars!™ i» enough for theim all.

-

Break from the arms that would fondly caress you!
" Hark! "tis the bugie-blast! sabres are drawn!
Mothers shall pray for you, fathers _‘hdl bleas you,
Maidcus shall weep for you when yon are gone! .
'Never or uow! criea the blood.of A mation, :
Poured oa the turf where the red:rose should blcom!
Now is the day and the hour of sivation—
Never or now ! peals the trumpet of doom!

Never or now! roars the hnno-thm:«! cannoi
Throogh the black conopy. blotting the skies

Never or now! flaps the abell-blasted pénnon
Ger the deep oote where the Cumberiand lies:

From the foul dens where otr brothers are dyicg.
Aliens and foes in the tand of their birth.

From the rank swamps where pur martyrs are lying.
Pleading in vain for a baniifal of earth

From the hot plains where they perish outnumbered.
Furrowed-and ridged by the battie-field’s plough,

Comees the load summons; too Joug you have slumbered,
Hear the last Angel-trump —Never or Now!

. g Or aBticipations. rendering marriage tg,. pot

YOUNG MEN L L
- eially. who have become the victims of ‘Solitary Vice.
.1 dreadfal and destuctive habit which anbualiy swetps
.1 antimely grave thousands of Young Men of the most
‘gamitad talents and briiliant intellect, who: might other-
¢ mave entrsnced Jistening Senates with thi thuoflers
<siagaence, or waked 10 ectasy the livingz' lyre, may call
s.x full confidence.
MARRIAGE. .

\arri=} Persons, or Young Men cotemgllhng mar

-.ag sware of physical weakness, nrganic debility. defor-
v.11. koo speedily cured. :
who places himself under the care of P, J. Ay Te-
ir confide in his honor as a geuntlemig: and conii-
rely upen his akill as a phyaician.
ORGANIC WEAKNESS.
{ngediately Cured, and fall Vigor Restored.

Tuis Distressing Affection—which rendersLife miserable
.6} marriage impossible—is the pepalty. paid by the
+xiims of improper indulgences. Young perscns are to
-1 to commit excesdes from not being awate of the dread- -
fc! consequences that may ensuc. Now. who that wnder-
434 the subject will pretend to deny that the power of
sroreatfan is logt sooner by those falling fato improper
babits than by the nrudent? Besides being deprived the
tlessures of healthy offspring. the most sericos and de-
.active symptoms -ty both body and mind arise. The
<stem becomes Derapgad, the Physical and-Mental Fane
1568 Weakenad, Lo=s of Procreative Power, .\'en.ous }rn ]
wability. Dyspepsia. Palpitaticn of the Heart. Indigestion,
Zonstitutional Debility. a Wastiug of the Prame. Cough
ceasumption, Decay and Death. .

OFFICE, NO. 7 SOUTH FREDERICK STREET,
L:it haod side going frum Baltimare street. a few doors
ro@-the corner.  Fail not tojobserve name and number.

Letters must te paid and contain a stamp. The Doc-
P« Diplomas hang in his office :

A CURE _WARRANTED !N TWO DAYS.

N5 Mercury or Nuseons Druga. .
R. JOHNSON,

D
Mewber of the Royal College of Surgeons, London. Grad- 4

zate from ome of the most eminent Colleges in the United
tates, snd the groater part of whose life has been spentin
iz hispilals of Lendon, Paris, Philadeiphis and -else-
sizre, haa effected some of the most astonishing cures.
tal wers ever known; many troabled with ringing in the.
‘43l aad ears when asleep, great nervousness, being
sarms! ut sudden sounds, bashfulness, with frequent
titibing. attended sometimes with derangement of miund,
¢1» cured immediately: oo )

TAKE PARTICULAR NOTICE:

r.d. addresees all those who have injured themselves.
¥ improper indulgence and solitary habdits, which ruin
»h body and miod, unfittiog them for either business,
<sly. society ot . , :

TEE°K are sorae of the sad and melancholyeffects pro-
34 by early habits of youth. viz: Weakness of the
%t and Limbs, Pains in the Head, Dimnesa of Eight,
i of Muscalar Power, Palpitation of the Heart. Dys
#»7, Nervous Irritadbility, Derangement of the Diges-
i» Fanctivns. General Debility, Symptoms of Consamp-

MixearLY.~—The fearful effects of the mind wre much to
« ireaded—Lons of Memory, Confusion of ldeas, De-
ssion of spirits, Bvil-Forebodings, Aversion to Society,
“£Distrust, Love of Bolitade, Timidity. &c., are'some of
= evila prodaoed.

Teirasxps of of all ages can now judge what is
20 cause of declining health, losing their vigor, be-
-ming weak, pale, nervous and emsciated, having a sin-
ilar appearance abont the eyes, cough and symptoms of

simption. NG MEN

YOU :
¥iy Lavs injured themselves by a certain practice in-
‘ligad.in when alone, s habit learned from
<vik or at school

“tould apply tmmediately.

“‘“)")'Mlmngw,(hﬂopof hi.ém'nu.yxi:
of life, by the conssquence af.

‘te derling of his pareuts,
rRdpects and enjoyments 2 »
deristing from the path of nature, and indulging ins
*rtain secret habit. Such persona WUST, before contem-

rlating

MARRIAGE, N
r—ﬂegr'um 4 scund mied and body are the most
requisites to e fued

) DISEASE OF
. Whea the ded and )
-Nﬁ}hs!hc- has imbibed the seeds .of this
“am, it too often happens thut an ill-timed sense of
o dread of discovery, detera him p
b from education and ity,
7eod him, delaying till the “constitu!
‘his harrid disease make their sppearance;
‘4 sore throat, diseased nose, noctarnat
324 limbs, dimuese of sight, deafness, B

] o to the S of.
"‘"ag‘-khdcn,m,byt & use otm.t_::‘:ﬂr o
it .Lt“i!:‘thecon-umuon and make residue

' STRANGERS o
i.i"“myou lives, or health to the care of the man
_ﬂ"ﬂmed and Worthless ' Pretenders, of kpow!
e ame o character, who -copy Dr. Johnston’s adver-
“Pmenty, or styte th Ives, i ‘regu-
‘nrly Rducated

than xay other Physicianin the world.
1o JNDORSEMENT OF THE PRESS. .
voar DAY thoussnds cured at this institwtion, year:
g 324 the mumercus impartant &
Jermed by Johuston, witnessed by the reporters of the
{,f‘n*hhcﬂplu’” and many other pape K, pnbhc,
[ ¢ appeared again and again before thej i
i:,‘,?;}’" standing as o gentlemen of character and re-
; Hity, is & suficient guarantes to the sMicted.

. SKIN DISEA TSI
N5 lotters recetin SEs snzpu.v &l’n:o

" oot ! e eecty of which are.
zightly felt, even when asleep, and if not cured rebders
arriag> imposible, and destroys both miind and body,

urgical opqitiom

Select Bliscellany,
A BLINDFOLD MARRIAGE.
The elite of thie court of Louis XIV,

riage, | the great monarch of France, were assem-

bled in the chapel of the great trianon, to
witness the nuptials of Louis, Count of
Franche Compte—a -natural son of -the
King—with Lydonie, Duchess de Bali-
verne,, a worthy heiress. ) o

The singular feature of the ceremony
was that the bridegroom’s eyes were ban-
daged with a white handkerchief. ‘

This circumstance excited the wonder
of all. Had the bride been old and ugly,
they would not have been surprised. On
the comtrary she was young and quite
pretty. .

The king alone understood this strange
freak of the bridegroom, and, though
much enraged, he prudently-held his peace
and suffered the ceremony to proceed.

A few words will explain the motives
of the bridegroom. -

When Louis XIV cane back from his
great campaign in the Palatinate, he de-
termined to unite his son, whose valor
and daring in-the war had greatly pleased
him, to one of the wealthy wards of the

He proposed the union to the young
Duchess of Baliverne, and found her fa-
vorably inclined. - .

She had just come to court, having but
recently emerged from the convent where]
she had completed her education. She
had seen the young Count often, though
he had nevey deigned to cast a glance
upon her. Shé knew he was brave and
noble, and she thought him handsome.—
The barsinister in his escutcheon was no
objection. ' LI

Unfortunately, - Louis : .of Franche
Compte, who, like his father, was some-
thing of a reprobate, would not accept her.

“My son,” said the great King, “I
have resolved that you shall marry.” -

* «My worthy sire and most excellent
father,” returned the Count, ‘I have re-
solved to do no such thing!”

* The King frowned: He was not in the
habit of being contradicted.

your name, for the hand of the. Duches

h tof Baliverne, and she has accepted you,”

said he, gravely. .
“Doubtless,” sneered the young scape-
“her taste is excellent, and how

| could she refuse mef Perhaps it would

| have been as well to havefconmlﬁedwxlu;{
| inclinations in this matter. I do not wi
to mam‘” . . i
-« Are you in love with any one?”
“NO," . .
“Then love my Duchess. She is noble
| and wealthy.” e .
“J am your son—that is nobxlht.y
enough ;” he bowed low as he spoke, and
the King smiled at the compliment ; *“and
the Jews trust me—what could I do with
more gold?” P ) :
“She is the prettiest woman In my
court.” ' : .
“I'm tired of pretty women; they are
always fools.” =~ ¢ ; :
"~ «Conld you but see her, you would be
sure to fall in love with her.”

" «J.pever will sce her,” answered the
Count, determinedly. = N
4 See her or not; you shall marry her!”
i cried the King in a rage. | .
“If I do I'll'marry ber with my eyes
i shut!” returned the Count. o

The King.grew purple with passion.” .

- % Harky'e, boy! You owe ‘me obedi-
ence as subject and as son.. It is my will
.that you bestow your hand upon fhe

Il

‘Duchess de Baliveme. The wedding

shall take place this day fortnight. Sub-
fit to my will with a good grace, and T

. ti.le.”

"'was almost ready to cry for vexation.—

«Y have made a formal propoeition, in |

- will create yon 2 Duke on your weddmg—

‘day. Dare to disobey me, and I will
strip Pou’ of your title and the lands you
- hold from me, and cast vou into the bas-

This was what had. brought the Count

= of Franche Compte blindfolded to be mar-

ried.

. The King smiled grimly, but said noth-
o :

. The Count placed the ring upon the
; finger of ‘his bride, but he did not salute
‘her ; and when the ceremony was over he
‘ turned his back upon her, took the hand-
; kerchief from his eyes, and walked out of
“the chapel.

Lydonie pouted her pretty lips, and

. The King took her in charge, escorted her
. w her carriage, and they were conveyed to
; the hotel her husband occupied. ;

! «“Here you'are, my dear,” said the King,
| conducting her through the apartments he
| had expressly furnished for her reception ;
: “here you'are,at home.”

“But where’s my husband ?”* said Ly-
donie.

“Silly boy " muttered the King, look-
ing very much annoyed. ‘Never mind,
my dear, he is your husband ; the rest will
come in time.” _

““What is the use of baving a husband
if he will not look at you?” pouted Ly-
donie. '

“He shall look at you, or I'll send him
to the Bastile.” '

Oh, no,” cried Lydonie, ‘‘do not force
him to look at me. - If he has not .curios-
| ity enough to see what kind of a wife he
has got, I'm sure I do not wish to oblige
him to.look at me. I see how it i3,” she
continued, a sad expression stealing over

! that rested upon his arm tremble.
i she did not seem displeased.

i *Do you reside in Paris?”

. “Yes: but we have only been here a
:short time. We came from Bellville—
! mother and L” v

i “From the country, eh? Where do
| you live, my pretty blossom ?”

“‘In the rue St. Helene.”

: “Why, that is some distance from here.
i Will you not permit me to escort you home?
! These streets are dangerous, as you have
! found, to one as beautiful as you are.”

i 1 would very much like to have you
i see me home—if—if—"

She and appeared confused.:

* If what?” asked the Duke, eagerly.

**If you would only be so good—as to
promise not to—to—try—to—kiss Ime
again, if you please, sir,” replied the girl,
innocently.

The Duke was charmed. There was a
simplicity, a freshness about this young
girl which pleased him. ‘

“I give you my word as a gentleman,”

But

shall displease ‘you, if you accept my es-
cort.” ) )

She came to his side and took his arm
with confidence. : )

“I am not afraid of you,” she said with
sweet simplicity; *“I know you are too
good to injure me.” . : ‘

The Duke blushed for the first time in
~he could not remember how many years ;
he knew he was receiving a better char-
acter than he.deserved. , '

““What is your name?”’ he asked, as

; they proceeded on their way.

¢ Bergeronette,” she replied.
“What a pretty name! And so you
live here in Paris, all alone with your

her countenance. “Sire, you have forced
the Count into this union !”

The King coughed and looked guilty. .

“Oh!”’ cried Lydonie, with anguish, “‘he |
never loved me, then—he never will love !
me " '

“Why should you care !”

“Becausequuve him,"” answered Ivdo-
nie, innoc¢ently. :

“Love him!” o g

“Oh! sodearly: thatis why I married |
him. I had loved him from the moment I
first beheld him. And nowI am his wife,
he will not look at me.”

Lydonie burst into 4 flood of tears, and
sank upon a sofa.

The King pitied her sincerely ; but what
could he do? He had forced his son to
marry her, but he could not force him
to love her.

He thought of the Bastile. It would
not make him love hiz wife to send him
there. ‘

“Well, well,” hesaid, “you are his wife.
T will make him a duke, and I dare say
youll'find him home before morning.”

With these words the King withdrew.

Lydonie was left alone with her gorrow.
But she was not one to droop long. She
soon dried her tears, and looked all .the
better, like & rose after a shower.

Her old nurse came in, and together
they inspected her new home, which Ly-
donie found entirely to her satisfaction.

The Count did not come home that
night. A week passed by, and he did not
make his appearance. Lydonie came to
the conclusion he would nevercome. She
knew it was useless to dppeal to the King. |
He had made Franche Compte a duke,
but he could do ‘nothing for her. She de-
termined'to ascertain what her” husband
was about. S

She dispatched a trusty servant for in-
telligence, and, like all wives who-place a
spy-upon their husbands’ movements, she
was not at all pleased with the news she
received. - i o

The Duke was plunging into all kinds
of dissipation. He was’ ing ‘love to
all the pretty daughters of the shopkeepers
in the rue St. Antoine. In fact for a

shamefal. - 4

¢“To leave me to run after such cana-
ille 1. exclaimed Lydonie. -

She pauvsed suddenly. An idea had
entered ‘her brain. She determined to
actupom it. - ‘

While she is meditating upon it, let us
see what the Duke is about. :

One night, about eight days afier his
marriage, the Duke, plainly attired and
muffled ‘in a cloak, roamed through the
Fauburg St. Antoine, as was his wont in
quest of adventures. As he turned the
corner of one of, those narrow lanes that
intersected that quarter at that period, a
piercing shriek burst upon his ear, min-
gled with suffocating cries for assistance.
The Duke’s sword was out in an: instant.
He was brave to rashness. Without a
moment’s thought he plunged into the lane.
He beheld a female struggling in the grasp
of aman. S

The man fled precipitately at' his ap-
proach, and the girl sank into his arms,
convulsively exclaiming:- :

““Save me! oh! save me!” o

The Duke sheathed his sword and en-
deavored to calm her fears. He led her
beneath the lamp that swung at the corner.

“Why, you are a perfect ittle beauty!”
he cried rapturously, and in surprise .

newly married man, his conduct was|

mother.”

“Yes.”

“] dare say you have plenty of sweet-
hearts ?” ,

“No: I haven’t cne.”

* What—no one that loves you?’
“None,” replied Bergeronette quite
sadly. '

‘' Would you not like a sweetheart ?”

“ Perhaps.” J

* You must be particular in your choice,
or you would have had a sweetheart be-
fore now. What kind of a one would you
like, now "

Those sparkling grey eyes were lifted to
his for a moment.

“] would like one, if you please, like
—like—""

“Like what?”

¢ Like you s’

“ Phew!” thought the Duke, “I am
getting on here. Now, is this cunning, or
is it simplicity "

They walked off some time in silence.—
Bergeronetje checked the Duke before a
little cottage, with a' garden in front.—
There was a wicket gate leading into the

¢ Here is where I live,” she said. She
took a key from her girdle and unlocked
the gate. o

 Will she invite mg tp enter ?” thought
the Duke~—and the thought was father to
the wish. ;

“Good night, sir,” said Bergeronette,
‘“and many thanks for your kindness.”

% She is a Dian!” was the Duke's men-
tal reflection. :

‘ Shall I never have the pleasure of see-
ing you again?” said the Duke. .

“Do you wish it?” she said, earnestly.

*t Most ardently.” ,

«“TI'll ask my mother.”

An oath roge to the Duke’s lips, but he
prudently checked it. : :

4 'Will you receive me to-morrow ?”

% You may come, and if my mother is

7 shall be sure.” !

“You will have forgotten me to-mor-
row.” v
¢] shall never forget you!”
I have heard my mother say the men
always protest more than they mean.”

*“Your mother is”~—the Duke paused,
and bit his lip. .
“What is she?” ssked Bergeronette,
archly. S
¢ She is—is right. ‘But { mean what I
say. As sure as the morrow comes, so
willL.” 5 :

“Come. Good: night.” She turned
from him, and was about to enter the gar-
. “Bergeronette,” he said, quickly, “ one
kiss before I go. Surely my ‘forbearance
deserves it.” : 7

She made no answer, but she inclined
ment she 1i in ‘his arms, and then
quickly through:the Me Dm
termined to follow her. When he
his hand against the: ‘he found it se-
curely fastenod.  Bergero
dendly locked it after her. -

So the Duke went 'to Lis lodgi
had taken bachelor 1aparhnen°dm
wedding-day—to dream 'of Bergeronette.
The next day he went to the cottage in
Rue St. Helena. = ST

He was received by Bergeronette timid-
ly, and introduced by ber fo her motber, 4

v e

ot

he said frankly, ¢ that no action of mine |

her head gently toward him. For a mo-.

placed | under a flag of trace, & Dry up.
had pru-

The Duke thought she was a verj'se'nsi-
ble old woman. P
The Duke departed at the end of the
three hours, more in love than ever. He
came every day for a“fortnight, and every
day he pressed his suit, But there was

be won—an honorable marriage.
The Duke was in despair -and :at his

Duchess. So he came to Bergeronette,
{on the fourteenth day, to make a final
effort to obtain her. They were alone to-
gether. :

**Hear. me, Bergeronette, he : cried,
when he had exhausted every argument
and found her still firm, I swear to you
were | free, this instant wonld I'wed you.
11 will confess all to you. I have tald you
that [ am a Duke, but not my title.—
Now youshall know all. " I am the Duke
de Franche Compte, and—I am already
married . - v :

¢ Married * echoed Bergerofiette with
a smothered scream. R

*“1 was forced into this ynion by the
King’s command. I do not love my wife.
I bave never even seen her face. - I left
her at the altar’s foot, and we have never
met sinee. She possesses my title, hat you
alone possess my heart. Fly with me. In
some distant land we may dwell in hap-
piness, blessed with each .other’s society.
Time may remove the obstacles to gur un-
ion, death may befriend us, a divorce may
be obtained, and then I swear to you, by
every saint in Heaven, you shall become
my Duchess™¥ :

** Were you free, would you really make
me your wife?” : ;

I have pledged you my word.”:

“I believe you.” .

“You will fly with me.”

“T will. : :

*‘Dear Louis,” she murmired,: for so
had he taught her to call him, “I also
have something to impart to_you. My
name is not Bergeronette, amf‘*l am not
what you take me to be.” i
" *What do you mean?"

“1 have a title equal to your o

¢Then this old womaa?” :

“ Is not my mother, but my nurse.” -

** And.the man who assaulted you?

“ Was my lackey instructed for thie pur-~

”

The Duke looked bewildered. :

‘ And like you,” she continued, * I am
—MARRIED.” : '

“I'll cut your husband’s thruat,” ex-
claimed the Duke wildly.

“I don’t think you will when you
know him.” v

“Who is he then, and who are you?”

“I am Lydonie, Duchess de Franche
Compte, and you are he.” :

The Duke was thunderstruck.

Lydonie knelt at his feet. :

“Forgive me this little plot,” she
pleaded ; ‘it was to gain your love. If
it bas sacceeded I am happy—if it has
failed, with my own lips I will sue to the
King for our divorce.” L

“Up—up to my heart,” cried the Duke,
joyfully, a8 he caught - her in his arms;
you have insured our mutual i
Ab, none are so blind as those who will
not see.  Little did I think when X stood
blindfolded by your side at the alfar that
1. was rejecting such a treasure.” ..

ttle cottage, and the Duke was hot sent

to the Bastile. S

]

' Grave Worns.—The following ring-
ing sentences from the conclusion of a late
sermon of Henry Ward Beecher: * -

- ¢“] am not a prolzit. I.am uot san-
guine, though hopeful. I think. victory
awaits us at every step, but if God thinks

| vietory too dear to be purchased s¢ cheap-

ly, we can give more sons, more. tmeasure,
we will give everything, but this country
shall be one; and one undivided.. The

answering to deep. , =
“Hear it, England, one People, one

Constitution, one Government. : |

* %One God, one country, one flag, and

one destiny—cost what it may we will

bave it. Let God name. the price and it

.CLIPPINGS ¥ROM VAXITY FArR—State
of the weather at present—ng ' small
change. o o
. Puffs most in Vogue at present—Pow-
dgr-puﬂs. . !

.+ Good, with the hot work before us—A
draft all around.: =

¢

by Commodere Farragut to ’\’waburg,

fight under our glorions. banner.

gni€” in the arms of her brave 8

R 2

4 A queer looking

By
L

“Cap Ibid?” - 0
:wﬂl’. ’!’.?E:’W' -
off, Thid you good night” © © |

only oEe way in which Bergeronette could |

wit's end. He had a stormy scene with
the King, who threatened to send. him to;
the Bastile if he did not return to the
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: ‘The following message has just been sent ]

his head into an'anction store and gravely

~ A GOOD GENERAL.

The fortitude required of him is vers
different from the unthinking alacrity of
the common- soldier or common sailor in
the ;face of danger or death; it isnota’
passion, it is not an impulse, it is not a

principle always present, always equable ;
having no connection with anger ; temper-
ing hopor with prudence; ineited, invig-
orated, and sustained by a generows love
of fame; informed, moderated, and direc-
ted by an enlarged knowlefige of its own
great public ends; flowing in one blended
stream from the opposite sources of the
heart and head, carrying in itself its own
commission, and proving its title to every
other command, by the first and most diffi-
cult command, that of the bosom in which
it resides—it is a fortitude which unites
with the courage of the field, the more 'ex-
alted and refined courage of the council;
which knows as well to retreat as to ad-
vance; which can conquer as well by de-
lay as by the rapidity of a march, or the
impetuosity of an attack; which can be,
with Fabius, the black. cloud that lowers
on the. top of the mountsirs, or with
Sc:pxd, the thunder-bolt of war; which,
undismayedl by false shame, can patiently
endure the severest trials that a gallant
spirit can undergo, in the taunts and pro-
vocations of the enemy, the suspicions, the
cold respect: and .the “mouth honor” of
those fn}m whom he should meet a cheer-
ful obedience which, undisturbed by false
humanity, can calmly assume that most
awful moral responsibility of deciding when
victory may be too dearly purchased by the
loss of a single life, and when the safety
and glory of their country ‘may demand
the certain sacrifice of thousands.—Burke.

THE FIRST RAILROAD.

To-day (July 8th) we received our first
yearly pass on a Minnesota Railroad—
Nine years ago we got our first pass on the
Pennsylvania Central and do not sleep
well at nights without having that pass
rengwed yearly, even ‘when we do not ex-
pect to see the road during the year. The
sight of it brings up dll the old familiar
places and pleasant faces—the station we
adorned with shrubbery and shade trees—
the comfortable cars, with the sense of se-
curity indvthim—thelagenﬂemanly conduc-
tors, and the regular passengers. We
v!ratd:hed that: road from the first locomo-
five that came staggering and whizzing
along, dragging its loads of rocks and ties
and rails, until it was an institution of
which the United States has reason to be
proud; and now we cannot help looking
forward nine years to what the Minnesota
and Pacific Railroad may be at the end of
that time. It is ten miles long now; but,
bless me how that child does grow! In
six months it will most likely be

miles long; and six more will bring the
iron horse to St. Cloud, if the ‘water is
not t0o low to get the rails up to St. Paul
In six years he will run to Superior; bear-
ing his. teeming" bupdens of civilization,
through the woodland haunts of Hiawatha.
Cities and towns will send up their spires
where the red man now pursues his game.
The trees we shall plant aroynd ‘some
pramegtation'will give rest and shelter to
dusty, tired travelers, and our roges will
bloom under' them as millions upon, mil-
lions of dollars worth of commerce shall
roll pist when we get our tenth yearly
ticket.—St. Cloud (Minn.) Democrat. =~

Taar's My Wre—Two of our citi-
zes, who we will call A and B, while ri-
ding out leisurely the other day, had their
attention attracted by three ladies who
were walking ahead of them, one of whom
excited the admiration of A, who expa-
tiated in warm terms upon her fine form,
beantiful ankles and graceful gait. B ac-
quiesed in all that A said in praise of the

When they had overtaken the ladies and
were able to see their faces, A was greatly
surprised to hear B. exclaim—* Thunder,
that’s my wife.””—Pawtucket Gazette.

&rIf a law abiding citizen stope a
drunken ruffian in the act of abusing his
family and smashing his neighbor’s win-
dows, would it be. right to. make the good
man pay the cost of prosecution, and re-
pair the damaged windows? Such in
principle, is the question now before the
people of this country. - Doughfaces and
traitors say we should make loyal men
pay the expenses of -the war, rather than
confiscate the property of the. rebels.

& At a recent splendid barial in New

Orleans, Gen. Butler determined-—from

some intimations—to act the part of-a re-
and found the “remains” in-an ¢

coinage of 1861—probably stolen fi

| the U. S. Mint that year. The “weeping
friends” are ‘inconsolable under this %un-
constifutional desecration.” ‘
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sentiment—it is a cool, steady, deliberate .

lady, and became quite inferested in her. -
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