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HAND BILLS,

BALL TICKETS,
LABELS, &C., &C., &0
CALL AKND EXAMINE RPZCIMENS OF WOR]:!,’

AT LEWIS’ BOOK, 8TATIONERY & MUSIC .STORB.

I’l‘lOFESSIOYAL & BUSINESS CARDS

JOMN BCOTT, SAMCUEL T, BROWY, JOHN M. BAILT

TEhe nameof this firm hagbeenchang- .
& from SCOTT & BROWN. to
SCOTT, BROWN & BAILEY,

under which nume they will hercafter conduct their
practice as M

ATTORNEYS AT LAW. HOUNTINGDON, PA.
PENSIONS, and all ¢luime of soldiersand soldiers’ hieirs

aguinst the Gavernwent, will be promptly prosecuted
lluy 17, 1665~t£.

K. A. LOVELL,
ATTORNEY AT
IIUNTINGDOXN, PA..

Prompt and careful attention will be given to the
eolection of all cdaimy agsinst the Gevernment fur Buack
-Pay, Bouuly, Pensions, &c,

*OFFICE—YWith J. . Mairtern, Esq., in the brick row,
-nnrl_y uppo~ue the Court Huuse, no3-0m*

W.A STEPHEN
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
HUNTINGDON, PA.

OFFICE.—In Tressurer's room in
Court House-—up stairs.
" Huntingdon, Dec. 16, 1863,

AW ASSOCIATION.

'X{e nndersizned have associated themselves together
4n the practice of the Jaw in ffuntinguon, s, Officain
the «n~ now, and fermely occupied by J. SBowell Stew-
.art, adjoining the Court House.

. A. W, BENEDICT,
w J. SKWELL STEWART,

July 20, 1864.

J D. CAMPBELL,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

HUNTINGDOY, PA.

+ Offios i the Brick Row, pearly opposite the Court
THause, {Aprit 15. 1863

GEO. W. SWARTZ,
Cloﬂx & g"ﬁ Watch Maker,

At the old stand of Swartz & McCabe,

HILL STREBT, BUNTINGDON, PA
my10,1865-6m ’

LAW,

Exchange Xotel, (.

HUNTINGDON, PA.
WM. C. McNULTY, ProPrIETOR,

Formerly of the Frauklin Hotel, Chambershurg.
TERMS LIBERAL.
may3, 1865-1y.
'I‘HE JACKSON HOTEL,
HUNTINGDON, PA.

HENRY SMITH, Proprietor.
Hnntingdon, Aug. 23, 1805.

Auctloneer.
OHN MEGAHAN

informs the public that he has taken out A license to
cry sales at any place in the 17th Congressional district.
‘Address him at Riddlesburg, Bydford county, or Paet.
master at James Creek, luntingdon county. 5e203m

R ALLISON M ILLER, (e
DENTIST,

_Ylas removed to the Brick Ro“ oppesits the Court Icuse,
-4 pril 13, 1859.

J E. GREE NED — 6@

- Office romnved to oppesite the store of
D.P. (hvin, in the -qnnn- il sfrect, Huutingdon, Pa.
April 13.1864.

R. D. P. MILLER,

Offics apposite Jacksen House, offers his ;e{v(ce

_ ta citizens of lluntingdon anl vicinity. nol-6ms

R JOHN . McCULLOCH, offers his

professionat services to the citizens or Huntingdon
sud vicimity. Oftico on Hill street, one duorcastof Tteed's
Drag Store. Aug. 28,7535,

S. SMITH, Dealer in Drugs, Medi-
L e cines, !‘erfumery, Dye 8tuffs! Olls, &c. Also—Gro
ceries, Confectioneries, &c., Hunﬁngdon, Pra.

AMES A. BROWN, .

Degler in Hardware, Cutlery, Palnu, Qils, &e., MTunt-

- “ingdon, Pa.

ROMAN,

@ Dealor in Ready Made Clothmg, nts and Caps,
‘Doots aud Shoes, &c.

P. GWIN,

o DealerinDry Gocds,(imceneﬂ. Hardware, Queens-

-vware, f1ats and Caps, Soota and Shoes, L.

. L. HENRY & CO., Wholesale and

N Ve Hetnil Dealers in Dry Oomh Groceries, Yardware,

* Queensware, and Urovisions of efl kinds, [{unungdon

_TTENRY

C LONG & CO., Dealers in Candies,"

@ Nuts, Family Groceries. &e., Huntinglon Pa.

STROUSE & CO., Markles,

burg, Pa, Dulorx in Dry Quods, Ggocurius, ete.

WM ATRICA, Dealer in Boots' 1nd

Shoss,in thy Dmmoud. Huutingdon, Pa.

EOPOLD BLOOM, Huntingdon, Pa,

Dealer 1o Ready Mads Clothing. Hats, Caps, &c.

YEORGE SHAEFFER, Boot and

$hoe Merchant, Nyutingion, Pa.

OHN H. WESTBROOK, Dealer in

Boots, Shoees, Haslery. Confectionery, Huntingdon.

YENTER, Dealer in Groceries and

4 o Provisions of alt kinds, Huntingdon, Pn.

IMON COXN, Coffeec Run, Dealer in

Dress Goods, Groceries, Wood and Willow Wake

B. SHONTZ & BRO., Marklesburg,

o Dealersin Rm;dy Made Clollnmg, Jewelry, Lc

QIMPSON, ARMITAGE & CO.,

Dealersin Bouks and Stationary, Huunugdon, Pa.

nONNELL & KLINE,

B u\'anr‘luvllnm Huntingdon, Pa.

R. W\I BREWSTER, Huntmudon

{Cuces L'y bh«.tm(..nh) S
Bi GUTMAN & (30 , Dezlers in Reud}
o made Clothing, ﬂumingdon Pa,

' }l ENRY W MANIGALL, Proprietor

of Livery atatle, Washington ﬁlrcut, Huutingdon,

QM. GREENE, Dca}er in Musm,mu-

s sical Instrnmepts, be\\mg)mchmea Huntingdoa.

& SHOEMAKER, Agent for the Ma-

N .gic Star Liniment, Hantingdon; Pa.

P BRUMBAUGH, Agent for th

4 e VictorgCane Mill, &c., James Creck, Hnnt. co., Pa

M. WILLIANS, T

¥ Plain and Urpamenia) dlarble Manufacturer.

M. LEWIS, :
Desler fu Boska, Stationery and Musical {nstra-
ments, Huntingdon, Pa.

*I1L1: POSTER.

Ihe undeisigned offers his gervices to business
men and olliers desiring circulurs distribnted or Landbilis
posved Hecan Ve seen at tha GLopE office.

Hnn!mgduu, Aug, 16, 1843, Jon KUPLIN

USINFSS MEN, TAKE NOTICE!

If ¢suu want your card neiatly printed on enve]
o"eu' ruH at
" LEWIS' BOGK AND §TA T]O}\EI{YSTEOR

LANK BOOKS,
OF YARIOUS 81ZL4, for sale ot A
PR LRWI.S’ BOQGKR AND STA]!ONEBXSTOI{{:‘
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-{ sparkling wavoes, when our

The Glabe.

HUNTINGDON PA.

By request, .
“There's a Beantiful Land on High,”

There’s & beautiful land on high,

To its glories I fain would fiy,—

When by sorrows pressed down, I long for
my'crown,

In that beautiful land on high.

Crores—

In that heautiful land T'll be,

From earth and its cares set Iree;

My Jesus is there, he’s gone to prepare

A place in that land for me.

There's a beautiful Iand on high,

I shall enter it by and by;

There, with friends, hand in hand, I shall
walk on the strand,

In that beautiful land on high.—Cuorvus,

There’s « beautiful land on high,

Then why should I fear to die,

When denth is the way to the realms of day,

In that beautiful laud on high ?*—Crorys,

* There's a beautiful land on high,

And my kindred its bliss enjoy ; [me,

Methinks { now see how they’re waiting for

In that heautiful land on high.—Crorus.

There’s a beautiful land on high,

And though bere I oft weep and sigh,

My Jesus huth zaid that no tears shall be shed
In that beautiful land on high.—Cnorus.

There’s a beautiful land on high,

Where we never shall say, _“guudd;ye 1
When over the river we're happy furever,
In that Leautiful Innd on high—Corus.

The Miost Clhild.

In the heat of the last French war,
some forty years ago, we were under
the necessity of remoring to Londdn.
We took oar passage in one of tho old
Scotch smacks from Leith, and wish-
ing to settle down immediately on our
arrival in the great metropolis, we
took our servants and our furniture
along with ns. Contrary winds de-
tained us long upon our passage. Al
though a mere child at the time, I
well reme.anber ono eventful morning,
when,to our horror and alarm a-IFrench
man of war was seen looming on the
distant horizon, and evidently bearing
down on us.

A calm bad settled on the sen, and
wo made but little way, and at last we
saw boats loiwered from the Irench-
men's deck, and speedily nearing us.
This occurred sliortly after the fumous
and heroic resistance made successfully
by the crew of one of the vesselsin the
same trade to a French privatecr.
With this glorious antecedent before
our eves, both passengers and crew
were disposed to make no tamo resis-
tance. Our guns were loaded to the
muzgle, and every sailor was bared for
action.
were handed round about, and piled
upon the deck. Truly, we were a mot-
ley crew,more like a8avage armament
of lawless buccaneers than bloodless
denizens of peaco. But happily these
warlike prepsrations were needless,for
a breeze sprung up, and, though we
were pretty smartly chased, the favor-
able gale soon bere us far fxom danger,
and eventually wafted usin safety to
our destined port.

My mother was somewhat. struck,
during the period of our short alarm,
by the fearless and heroic bearing of
our servant Jane. A deeper feeling
seemed Lo pervade her mind than com-
mon antipathy to a common foe, In
fact, various timer during the previous
service, when any events connected
with the French war formed, as they
ever did, tho all engrossing subject of
discourse, June evinced an interest in
tho theme, equalled only by the intense
hatred toward the nation which she
now displayed.  On the present ocea~
sion the uppedrance of the foe awaken-
ed in ber bosom a thousand slumber-
ing but bitter rocollections of a deep
domestic tragedy connected with her-

self, and so far from sbowing the nat-
ural timidity of her sex, she even en-
deavored to assistin the arrangoment
of our murderous” proparations.

Even a shade of regret appeared
upon-her face as-we hound over the
tardy foe
seemed as aspeck upon tho distant sea.
Daring the.remainder of our voyage
sho shrank into a dreamy melancholy.
With bor head almost vontinuaily ves.
ing on the bulwarks of the ship, she
gazed upon the clear blue depths be-
low ; and, had we wat(.hed her closely,
we m\bht perhaps, have seen sowme of
the round tear drops which gathered
on her cyeli¢, and foll sx)enﬂy, to min-
gle with the wators. But we heeded
not. . '

.She was a singular girl, and seemed
evidentl}_' gqpprior to ber pr'csent, sta-
tion; yet she toiled on with the drud-
gery of Lhe houae, listless and indiffer—
ent, but alw Y8 uretu“y engaged. My
mothu- wasg not ultogether satisfied
with her work; and still found a ditd-
culty in blaming ber. " She seemed 1o

dream through ber whole duty, as’if

‘love which Providence denied

Old cutlasses and rusty guns |

ber mind was wrapt in some strango
fancies, while her hands wechanically
did her task. At last, aftor long solie-
itation, she oxplained the mystery by
telling us her history.

We must throw our story back some
twenty years. Her family at that time
occupied a respectable, if not a wealthy
position in our northern metropolis.
Her father was'engagod in a lucrative
business, had been married about six
years, and wag faher of four children.
s youngest daughter had been born
about three mouths previous te this
period of our tale. She was a singu-
larly lovely child, A sister of his wife’s
who had made a wealthy marriage
with an officer in the French army,
was at this time on a short visit to the
land of her birth. Madame de Bour-
blano was childless, and her heart was
yearning for those blessings of maternal
her.
She was unhappy; no wonder, for her
home in sunny France was desolate,

A little while soon passed away.
Mrs. Wilson and her sister were seat-
ed at the parlor fire one cold Novem-
ber night—tbe one contemplating the
blessings sho possessed, tho other
brooding on ber fav different lot. The
children prattled merrily beside them,
and waited only for their father’s ove-
ning kiss, before they went to child-
hood’s innoceunt sleep.  But their fath-
er eamo not. ~His usual time had long
since passed, and his wife betrayed
some sytptoms of uneasiness at the
unwonted delay, At last they heard
a hurried knock, and My, Wilson en-
tered the apartment. There were tra-
ces of anxiety and grief qpon bis cotn.
tenanee, but as be spoke not of the
causes, his wife forbore inquiries in the
presence of hersister. Bat Mr. Wilson
was extremely unsocial, nay, even
harsh; and when his wife held out her
babe, and the unconscious infant seom-
ed to put its little Jips for its evening
Ieigs, heo pushed the child aside, and
muttered something audibly about the
curges. of o married life and the incon-
venience and expense of bringing up a
large, increasing family.

The babe was sent o bed, and tho
mether spoke not, though a bitter tear
might be seen rolling down her vheek.
She was deeply hurt, and justly so.
But Mr. Wilson had met with somo
heavy losses during the course of. the
day. These bad soured his beart and
embittered "his words. Perhaps be
meant ot what he said ; it might have
been but the passing bitterness of a
disappointed man. Ilowever the case
might bo, the words ke uttered re-
mained in the bosom of his wife, rooted
and testering there; and many u bitter
pang had she in after life, and the des-
olations and the sorrows which disper-
sed her fymily, some to their graves,
others far asunder—that all could be
ascribod to these few bitter words.

A weele had sgarcely elapsed sinco
the occurrences of that unbappy evens
ing, when an event took pluce which
wrought a fearful revolution in that
happy family. Surely the “evil cye”
had-looled upon that house.

Mrs. Wilson and her sister went to
make a call upon a friend. As thoy
expected to return almost immediate-
ly, they left the babe slumbering in its
cradle, and sent the servant on some
trifling errand.  Circumstances vetar-
ded their return. The anxious moth-
or hastened to the nursery to tend up-
on her babe. She looked into the
room, but all was still. Sarely the
child was slumbering. She must rouse
it from its peaceful dreams. But all
cotitinued still.

There was a death like silence in the
room. She could not even hear her
infanggbreathe. She sat awhilo by the
flickering light of the expiring fire, for
the shades of evening had gathered
over the darkening horizon. Atlength
she roso; she went to look upon her
child, she lifted up the cqverlid. No
child was there. An indescribable
dread -took possession of ber soul ; she
rushed like a maniactrom room to room.
At last she board o noise; she flew to
the spot. Yes, three of ber children
were there, but the other, her babe,
lier newest born, tho flower of her
heart, was gone, ‘

“My child ! my child I'" shosereamed,
and fell upen the floor. Hor sister
beard tha full and flew up stairs, She
koelt béside the stricken woman,
batked her temples with cold water,
and, with a start, AMps, Wilsou aweke
from her swoon, ' '

My child, my child !” ghe sabbed.

“What of the child?” her sister cmed

“Gonc—losr—stolen from its moth-
erl” ‘soreamed the wretched woman,

“Qp, jupossible!  Bo calm; the
ehild \\‘ﬂl soon be found,” suid ber sisy
tor. “Semo of the neighbors, pechaps

” '

“Porhaps, perhaps I” hupriedly repli.

ed the mother, and she rushed from

house to house. Tho pedple thought
her mad. “No ohxld was there. Her

.| ally sad.

Isister led her home. She follewed ber
calmly, anhesitatingly. 'Was her spirig
broken? She was placed npon a chair;
shie sat as one bereft of reason ; her face
was pule, and perspiration, the deep
dews of agony, gathered upon her
brow. Not even a feather wounld have
stirred before her breath. It looked
like death.

At last she started from her seat.
Her brow was knit, and her whole
fuce convulsed with the fearful work-
ings of her soul, .

“John! John I sho cried, “whei'e is
my busband? Sond him to mo.”

And they went to seek him, but he
was not to be found. They told her
50, and sha was silent. There were
ovidently some frightful thoughts la-
boring within her breast—some terri-
ble suspicions, which her spirit scarce-
ly dared to entertain. I'or about an
hour she sat, but never opened her
lips. It was a fearful silence. Atlast
his knock was heard ; the stairs creak-
ed beneath hiz well koown tread ; he
entered. The mother sprang upon her
feet.

“John !’ sho.scroamed, “give me my
child! Wheve have )ouput, her? Whele
is my child ?”

The busbaud started.
you mad ?”’ e cried.

“Give me the child I’

“Wife, be calm.”

«I will rot be calm ! \Iy child! You
spolso coarsely to me the other night
for nothing, Johin. Sle was a burden
on you, was the ? But why did you
take her from moe? I would have
worked for her—drudged—slaved to
win'her broad! Oh, why did you kill
my child ¢

The man looked stupidly upon his
wife, and sank into a chair. The room
was filled with neighbors ; they looled
at him, and then to one another, and
whispered.

“Give me my child!” the mother
scroamed. e sat buricd in thought,
and ecvered bis face with his hands.

“Pako him away!” she cried, and tho
people laid their bands upon him.

Hestarted to his feet and dashed
the foremost to thoe ground. 'There
was a look upon the manthat terrified,
and thoy quailed before bim. He stxodo
before his wifo.

“Woman,” said he, “your lips aceunse
me. Bitterly, aye, bitterly, shall you
ruo this night’s work ! Come, neigh-
bor’s, I am ready.” And they took him
1o a magistrato.

“My Thild!” the wretched swoman
shricked, aud swooned away, Belore
a few hours had passed she was writh-
ing in the agonies of a burning fever.

And where was her husband then ?
Walking to and fro upon the cold flag-
stone of & felon’s. coll upon a chargo of
murdering his child, his own ehifld—
doomod thither by his own wifs. A
close investigation of every matter
connected with this mysterious affuir
was sot on fuot.  No proofof Mr. Wil-
sou’s guilt could be obtained. 1o wus
arraigned before his country’s laws,
and, after patient trial-was discharged,
as bis Judge emphatically pronounced,
withont stain upon his character. Dis
charged, forsooth ! To what? To meet
the frowns and suspicious of a too
credulous world; to seo the people turn
and stare bohind: bim as he passed
along the streets; to see the chil-
dren shrink from him, ard fipe as from
soms mounster; and to dwell in « deso
lnte home, bis own offspring trembling
it be touched thom, and his wife—that
wife who had secused bim—Ilooking
with cold, suspicious, unhappy eye
upen the being she bad sworn to love
and cherish with her life.

Such was bis fate. Who had wrought
it? Hiswiferecovered from her jllness,
and her sister went her way Dack to
her home in France.

Seldom did the poor man ever speak
—there was gloom about that desolate
house. MHis trade fell off and his cred-
it declined—~and why-? Beeause his
beart was broken. Day after day he
sat in -his lono eounting house; there
was no bustle thero. His books were
covered with a thick coat of dust;and,
28 one by otie of hiscastomers stepped
off, 8o poverty stépped in, until at last
he found himself almost a beggar. He

sbitt his office doors—shut them for
for the last time, then wiped away «
tear, the first he had shed for many a
day. He weut bome, but not to the
Lhome ke use to have..

His furniture had been sold to sup-
ply tho common necessaries of life ;
and poor indeed was their now hum-
ble abode. 'I'hero was silence in that
little house,scarcoly a \vhlr«per In the
secret fountanins of hizs wife’s heart,
thero was still a depth of Jove for lnm
but always when she would have
broathed 1t forth the strange, bhorrid
suspicion would flit across baer brain—
her ehild was nat.
at bar, n lang, earnest gaze, but be
seldom’ spoke. s 7 o

One evening, he was more than usu-
Ite Gissed his children fond-
ly. He took his wife's cold hand, and
presso'd it in his owp, “Jesie,” anid he,

s yo have sown, so shuil yo reap;
hut T forgive you. Ged bless you, wife!”
He lay down upon his bard patlet, and
when they would have roused bim in
the moeraing, he was dead.

Time 1'olied ou with rapid sweep,
alas ! bringing death and its attendant
ovils in bis Lrain. “Two,of the widow’s
children died; and Jane was now abont
eighteen years of age. Sorrow, rath.
er then age, hud alroady blanched tho
widow's hair, They waro in great po-
verty ; eked oub a scanty livelihood
with theid ncedle. indeed, their only
certain dependence lay in the small
assistishice which Madame de Hour-
blane sent from France, Perhaps, had
that eistar knovyu the straits of their
poor relatives, her paltry pittance
might have been increused. They
woro pe"‘mps too proud to make it
known ; as it was, she knaw not, or
if she did, she heeded not.

“Woman, are

1le ofteu looked)

widow f'rom her -gister. DBesides con.
taining the usual remittance, the let-
ter was unusually long. She reques.
ted Jane to read it to her while she
sat and sewed,

What ailed the girl, her mother
thought, as Jane gazed upon the page
with some indescribable emotions de
picted on ber face. “Mother,” she
cried, “my eister lives! your child is
found! The widow tore the lotter
from her dauglter’s hand, and read it
eagerly while ber face grew paler
every moment. She gasped for utter-
ance; and the mystery was solved at
last,

Yes, reader, at last was the mystery
unraveled, and the eriminal.was her
sister—she who had stood calmliy by,
and seen the agony of the bereaved
mothor—she who had beheld the in-
jured father dragged as a felon to pris-
on, when o word from her would have
cleaged it all—she was that wretch.
Madame de Bourblance was childless
and her heart yearned for seme one
she could love, She saw the little
cherub of her sisier, and she envied it.
She knew that if she had asked for
the child, -the mother's heart would
bave spurned the offer, so she laid her
plans to steal the intant. She employ-
ed a woman from France, who us she
prowled about the house had scized
the favorable moment, and soutched
tho infant from its cradle, and the
child was safely housed in France be-
fore the tardy law began its investiga-
tion. Madawe de Bourblane remain-
ed beside her sister foratime; then
hurried off to France, to lavish all her
love upon the stolen child. Itis true
sho loved the child; but was it not a
sellish leve to see the bereaved mother
mourn it [oss, yet never sovtho her
troubled beart ? and was it not o cruel
love, too; a household broken up, affee-
tions desolated, and all to gratify %
selfish’ whim of hers 7 It .was worse
than crucl—it was deeply criminal

She brought up the infunt as her
own ; she vamod it Amelia, and pretty
she was. Did a pang ever strike into
the heart of that cruol woman, as tho
child would lift its litile eyes to hers,
and lisp, “my mother 7”7 She must have
thought of the trae mother, broken
hearted in another fand. Yes & pang
did piece her heart; butalas! Uit came
too  late; the misery was already
wrought. She wrote to her injured
Sl‘!tel. beguing her forgivenoss, und at
the sume time offering a considerable
sum, if she would permit, the child to
remain with her, still ignorant of her
parentage. But sho was mistaken in
her biope ; for not only did the mother
mdlgnnnlly domand the restoration
of her child, bat she did more; she
published the sister’s letter,and trinm-
phantly removed the staing thag ling-
ered ou her dead husband’'s memory.

A fow weeks aftor this, she went to
pay a visit to the green grave of hor
broken hearted husband ; she, knelt
upon the verdant mound, aud watoered
it with her tears. All ber unjust sus-
picions crowded on her mind; con-
science reproached her bitterly. She
knelt and supplicated her forgiveness,
seoming to commune with hisspirit on
the spob where bis poor frail body ro
posed in ity narvow bed. She felt a
gentle touch -upou hershoulder; it was
ber daughtor Jane. Oue moment after,
and sho was clasped in the embrace of
a stranger.  Naturo whispered to the
mother’s hears her ehild was there, her
long lost child. She too had, come to
loolk upon that lowly grnve-—tho grave
of her father.

After the first transports of-meeting
were over, the widow found léisure to
observe hor child. But what a pooi
young delicate flower was she, to brave
the rude blasts of poverty. She wasa
lovely gitl; like a lily, fragile and pale,
the storms of lifo would wither her.
Her mother took her home, but the
contrast was too great from afluence
to pov elty—Amohu wept. - Poer Jane
strove to comfort her; but she might
only use the language of the eyes, Tor
her foreign sister scarcely understood
two words of English  Awelia strug-
gled bard to love ‘her uow mother, aud
LO reconcile her young heart to this
sudden change but the effort was too
great, and she gradually sank.  Iarly
and late her mother and sister toiled
to obtain ber some of those luxuries to
which she bad been accustomed; but
their efforts were vain—she was not
loug for earth. The widow had indig-
nantly refused all offers of assistance
from ber ¢ruel sister, though she folt
that unless’ Providence should inters
pose, her strength must soon fuil under
ita additional exactions,

A lettor arrived from France; it was
seuled with black. They opened hast-
ily and fégrfully ; and they hid ciuse.
Madame de Bourbfanc was dead; she
was suddenly cut off to render an ac-
count betore her Creator, Tho sheck
was Loo severe {or posy-dmclia, Day
by day she languished, puunfr in her
heart forsunny I‘mn"e "Threo months
after she had reached England, Amelia
died. Her last ‘words were, “My
mother {” @

Socn after, het\ own mother followed
her. Oh, that the pvnﬁud spirits of
them all muy meet iu Heaven. June
is the sole survivor of this domestic
tragedy. Bven sho may have depart.
ed to the haven of etovual rest, for she
loft my mother shortly afior wo were
scetied in London. We have never
seen her since.

A NATIONAL cemetery is to be ce-
tablished {a the Shenandoah Valley,
so ofton passed over by our armies and
the feld ofy 50 many buttles.  The
graves of Union soldiers nro seattered
through from Harper’s Ferry to Swn:
tou, but. wherever found the bodles
will be exhumed and removed to- &
comnoh r unb place, which is likely
to be located in the vxomlty of Win-
f‘hestev

Boring for 0il,

Boring for oilis a grent bore at.best,
and under unfavorable circumstances
13 barely endurable. Although every
body has heard about bol'mg for oil,
yet but few have a correct idea of the
modus operandi.  In order to give our
readers some idea of the trouble en.
countered in sinking for oil ‘we make
the following statement, which we elip
from an exchange:

Yst. Preparing. Tand musb be leas.
ed or bought. Roads must be mado
through forests, Bridges must be
built. A spot must be selected with
reference to room for tanks, engine, &e,
A sloping hillside where one tank can
be placed below another without the
trouble of excavation is best.

2d. The Derrick. A dorrick must
be constructed This is a skeleton of
timbers from sixteen to ti enty feet
wide ot the base, and tapering upward
to a diamster of four feet square at the
top, about fifty feet bigh and four.
squaxe well braced and supported.

1. Engine and House. - Thero must
bu a stoub shed built to protect the en-
gine and bgilers from rain asd snow,
In this shed are generaliy. placed
blacksmith’s beliows, anvils and other
tools for sharpening the borlng imple-
meots. This costs something, especi.
ally ina rough wooden country. But
the great trouble is in gelting the hea-
vy engine and boilers into place:

4th. The Entering Pipe. Before bo-
rmn' commences a su‘ong iron plpe 8ix
mches in diameter, is forced into the
earth, to the depth of from ten {o sixty
fect, a3 the case may be. This is done
by a pile driver, operated by steam.—
The pipe is cast in joints and fitted
tagether. When this pipe is sunk, the
oarth is bored out of it and it is-then
puwmped out clean. This pipe must be
sunk as plumb as n line, because if it
is not porpendicular the Eoring will
not succeed well,

Sth. Boring. A hemp cable is at-
tached to a chisel three feet long, with

and of considerable weight, Wwhich ean

rods to it. Tho cabloe is carmd up to
the top of the derrick over a roller, and
down again where it is temporarily
fastened to & vevolving wheel ealled
the bull wheel, which is operated by
steam. This (,lnsd is lifted up to s
certain height when it suddenly loos.
ens and fulls to the bottom of the hole.
As this is repeated the chisel is turned
g0 us to cut in every dircction. Afier
sinking the hole a certain depth, say :
foot or two, the chisel is taken off the
rope and a reamer put on. The rea-
mer is something lurger than the cut
ting drill, and pexf’ect]y round, smooth-
ing and 1'oundmg the hole, to g diam-
eter of four inches, less or more, The
breamer is then taken ont and the sand
pump inserted.

6th. 7The Sand Pump, This pumpis
a hollow tube, made of hollow joints
fitted together, with a valve at the
‘lower end. This is dvopped and raised
by hand, sucking into the tubo all the
debris or fine enttings which ave thus
taken out. Water ean also be taken
out by the sand pump. The saud
pump, reamer,chisels, zee., are different
sizes in different wells,but usually four
inches in diameter.

Tth. Looking for Oil. After continu-
ing to bore in this way for o month or
two, till several chisels, reamers, cables
and pumps are worn out, the owners
begin to emell for oil. The bits are
closely examined, and if no smell of oi)
is discovered, the hearts of the owners
sink, like quicksilvor in a thermometer
of a cold day.

8th. Secing the Elephant.
-while oil begins to appear.

After a
1t may be
seen in the pumpings, smelled on the
drills, and felt with the hands. Some.
times it comes up 80 strong as to sond
_drills, derrick and driller to the other
side of Jordan.

9th, Preparing Tanks. Large square
boxes, made of plank; are hastily pre-
pared \vxth f‘ﬂ.u(.\,ts lca,dmé_ from tank
to tanlk, which are placed so that one
can be draiced into anether, aud the
lowermost one can Yo drained into
barrels. Everything is now arranged
for « flow of 0il.  Forif the well is
sunk tiear another oil producing waell,
and deop onough to go- through the
lower eaundstons, the probability .is
strong that oil can be pumped out in
large quantities.

10th. Pumping Oil. The pamp is
nm‘}' inserted and the engine s,tn.rted,
and the oil either dees or does not
come, either result in all likelihood
‘eausing a fit of oil on the brain, and a
boantiful application of oil cordial,
tanglefoot,” and rys grease. Large
wont carc the oil fever. At lenst
eomething strongeris usaally ealled for
It il comes up; buying and gelling
coustitutes tho aftefpieco xn this drama
of oil sea"mg :

an edge three and one half inches wideo

be made heavier By atlaching other

i)

Regulamty in. Feedmg

Lvexy good ﬂu‘mer knows that any
doméktic animal is a good clook—that:
it kflows, almost to a minute, wheu tlig’
regular feeding time has arrived. If it
"has been aceustomed to  be fod \vxth
accuracy at the appointed period,

after which it becores very restless:
and uneasy till its food comes.  If it
has been fed regularly, it will begin.to
fret when the earliest period arrives,
Hence, this frotting may be entirely
avoided, by strict punctuality ; but it
cannot be otherwise. The veiy mo-
ment the animal begins to worry, that
moment it begins to lose flesh; but the
rate of this loss has never been aseor—
tained—it is certainly worthy an in-
vestigation— and can be. only-deter=
mined by trying the twomedes,. punc-
tuality and irregularity side by side,un-
der similar. circumstances, and with
tho same amount of food, for soma
weelts or months together.
There is one precautientp be. Obse):-
ved in connection with regular faeding,
where somo judgment is needed.
Animals eat more in sharp or frosty,
than warm and damp weather.- Hence,
if the same amount by weight iz given
at every feeding, thoy will not hava
enough when the weather is cold, and
will be surfeited when it is warny; and
damp. Both of these evils.must be
avoided, -while a Ilittle attention and
observation, will cnable the farmer 40
o it.—Tucker's Rural Affajrs

Youne Sroox.—Calves and lambs,
woll treated, will make better caws
and-sheep than if neglected and allave:
ed 1o shift for themselves.” We knoW
that sheep improve a good deal bath
in wool and mutton'on good keepmg
Tho same is especially the case with
cwlvcs.
ten, but to keep up a strong healthy
growth. "At this season, good tonder
grass and a little milk, no mattu' it it
iz not all sweet, and a little oat meal
mixed in, will pay foritselfin the thirifs
ty growth which it will induce. A lit-
tle extra care at thig’ perjod lof' growtl;
is sure to be rowarded at 4 later age.
The treatment of calves which wa
have often seen, such as turning them
aut tograss before they are old enough,
and requiring them to cat what they
kuow little about or die, is cruel and
wastefulin the extreme. They may live
through i, but natare will demand
her 1e<,komug

The same may be said of colts
Sweet, pure pasture grass is the best,
but it this is short, a little oat meal is
excellent for them. Oats ake mus—
cle rapidly; and this gives strength and
powor and growth, and this is "what
all young stock needs ta thrive upon.
It is a great -mistake to keep any
stock short of feed,. but. especially
young growing stock.— Ploughman.

WiINTER SHELTER FOR SHpEP.~Have
oy friends provided winter sheltor for
their sheep? Or aro they-—miiny of
them—mneglecting it as usual—and, - as
usual, not having the best lucle.with
their sheep. Depend upon it that cold,
in addition to wet; is hurtful. You wil]
see it morp especially in the spring.
Shelter is feed saved ; strength kept,
‘which wounld otherwise be lost;and
wool improved by the good conditien
of the sheep, to say nothing aboiit one
of the most important points of all—
the lambs which aro to follow. A saf-
feringsheep will produce a weak lamb,
Among wealk lambs thero ‘is always
mortality; and a stunt growth in“the
futnre body of - tho sheep. A weal,
sickly lamb will not make a first~class
sheep, even under good treatment.
Good {reatment of sheep is profituhla
all round gnd shglter is one of -the
important points to bs attended 1o.
Build it and iavite tbe sheep: in it;
feed them there; let their sult be
there, and the little titbits they need.
Now is'a good time to sge to thig Lhmg
—~to propare for it.

Eoos, says a farmer’s wife, can_bg

a selution made of one pound of quick
lime and ane peund of salt to one gal-
lon of water.. Tako an .old pail and
pit in your limo and water, and then
stir until it is all disolved, then add
salt as ahove (keep it in the cellar);
.when cool enouvgh, it is ready for use.
Dip in the egys, and see that they gre
all covered with the solution, which

1 must be stirred from the bottom oz~

casionally, Pack them, small end
downward, in bran or salt, or withopy
anything. When wanted for yse. or
markat, a little warm water will wask
them clean. Somg dip eggs in boiling
water, some grense Lhem. and pack
tham in brap, 1 paciked Biteen dozen
(#s I could gather them) in Angost in
salt, end kept them ‘untilspring just
as  good 28 fresh.:. They st all be.
kept in-a- cool cel!a*a littla moxsc ratk-,
or than dry.

HE « GLOBE JOB OI FICD " is
the most cump!sta of any in the country, and Poss
sessed the most ample fucilities for promptly exccuting In

PROGRAMMES,
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BILL BEADS, - < ..
GARDS, T e
CIRCULARS, :

will not fret till that period amves; .

What you want is not to fafs .

kept for two yours by dipping them in
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