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Advertisements not murked with tho number of inser-
tions desired, will be continued tili forbid aud charged ac-
eording to these ferms,

Qur prices for the printing of Blanks, Haudbills, ete,
-aro also increased.
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HUNTINGDON,

PA., WEDNESDAY, JUNE 20, 1866;

. NO. 5L,

_ LABELS, &C., &0,; &0
, CALL AND EXAMINE SPECIEENS OF WORK,
LEWIS BOOK, STATIONERY & /MUSIC STORH.

PHOFESSIONAL & BUSINESS CARDS
TR, A. B, LIGHT,

Gradnate of the University of Pennsylvania, bav.
fossional ser«

@he Globe,

ing located at Warrioramark, offers his pr
vices to the people of the town and vicinity. Ho will re-
*cefve night calls at Chamberlin's Hotel.

Moy 16, 1866-3m.

TR. A. B: BRUMBAUGH,
. Having per: tly located at Huntingd
i profcasionnl services to the community.

: Qeffin, the samons that lately occupied by Dr. Luden,
on IIill street. apl0,1866

R. D. P. MILLER,
Qffice in room lately occupied by J. Simpson Af-
rica, offers his service to citizens of HuntingdoA and
wicinity. nol-Bms

R. JOHN McCULLOCH, offers his

profesaional services to the citizens of Huntingdon
aud vicinity., Office on Hill street, ono door east of Reed’s
Drug Store, Aug. 28,55,

BOYER & GARNER, Dealorsin Dry

Gonds, Gracerics, &¢., Marklesburg station.

offers

ANDREW JOHNSTON, agent for

tke Niagara Insurance Company, Huntingdom.

EQ. SHAEFFER, dealer in Boots,

Shoes, Quiters, &c., Hantingdon.

B] ’CAHAN & SON, proprietors of

‘Juniata Staam Pearl Mill, Huntingdon.

G B. BROMBAUGH & CO., doal-
¢ erain fancy and staple goods, Marklesburg

""?V'M. LEWIS & CO, Family Gro-

cerios, Provisioh aud Feed Store, Huat., Pa.

M. MARCH & BRO.

Tlenlers in Dry Goerls, Queenswaro, Hardwaro,
Boots, Shoes, &c.

M. LONG, Decaler in CQ(andies

Nuts, Famlly Grocerics, &c, Huntingdon, Pa.

(NUNNINGHAM & CARMON,

Merchants, Huntingdon, Pa,

HARTON & MAGUIRE, Whole-

eale and retail denlers In foreign and domestic
Hardware, Cutlery, &c., Iiailread street, Huntingdon.

HAS. H. ANDERSON, Dealer in

all kinds of Lumber, &c., Luntingdon, Pa.

AMES A. BROWN,
- Pealér fn Hardwaro, Cutlery, Paints, Oils, &a., Hunt-
ingdon, Pa.

‘Sumthin has takin plase.

HUNTINGDON, PA,
Werdant Jesmes on Baste Bawl,

Huxtinapon KounTty.
The Floury munth of June, of the yoar
’66.

Mysrer Epprrrrr :—Inn my last too
yu, sum munth ago or morren that, I
prumised if enny thing tuk plase wur-
thi of note I wood give my idees fur
the benerfit of tho ignerint -publik.
A revorloo-
shun has talen placo—mon left thair
bisness pershuits too give*pleshure ber
shair of thair shorts aud axshuns. The
lawyar has left his musti books and his
uofortinate kliants. The wmarchant
his marcbandize; the groser his groser-
ics; the klark his ink stan and akounts;
the printer his devil and deviltries;
the musishin his do, re, ma, fa, sas;
the dintist the jaws of his snfferin fel-
ler humans; the kar man his kans and
kole dirt; the picter man bis niggor-
tives and koppies; tho templar his kold
watter untaseted, all is kommoshun.
And fur what? Kam with me gentile
reeder, yondar goes a crowd, we will
foller em, they konverse agerly, thai
muve thair bans wiolent, kum and
see. Low thaileave the town, the last
brik house has wanished, thaiare ona
board walk; they are on a green fiel of
emerald green, what hes led to this
greenness { Sce evri man has hung
his koat and west on the groun, to
men are sayin, “Ile take Bilkins,” “Ile
take Willing,” “I 'wdut Jones,” “I

-want Jenkins,” kam bere Tumplking,”

“this wai Blivken,” and 80 on til they
hev too rpunds. Is thair anutber inva-
shun? Hev tho wiolent Rebbils broke
luse agin? Hev the Finnegins rasod

Shoemalker, Stick to Your Last.

A STORY WITH A MORAL, FROM VON HORN.

Who of us kind readers, has not
hieard and probably made use of the
quaint motto constituting our caption,
when any one was known to have at-
tempted the performance of that which
be was plainly unfitted by natural
talent or acquired skill? There isa
certain tact required in every undot-
takiog, trade or profession, natural or
acquired ; without which the'man who
attenipts the performance of the duties
of either, howover apparently insig-
nificant, will invaviably fail in the
proper accemplishment thereof. Tho
truth of this declaration was onco
most amusingly established in the
case of a royal personage who posscss-
ed a kindly disposition towards, and
wag, in turn, highly estecmed and
much beloved by all his subjoects, viz:
Maximilian Joseph, King of Bavaria,
the grandsire of tho presont ruler of
that Kingdom. During tho summer
of & certain year of his reign ho sat one
day in a plain, undistinguishable dress,
in the royal garden,reading a book.
The heat was so great, and such per-
fect quiot rested upon the place that
tho King became drowsy and his eyes
showed sigus of a desire to sleep. Ho
laid his book on the bench and fell into
a comfortablesleep. I'hesnooze did
not contirue very long, however, and
waking up, he started upon a short
walk for oxercise. The book, in the
meaantime, lay upon the bench, having
been forgotten by the King. Ravther
and farthor continued tho pleasare
walk, until Royal Palace and garden
ware left quite in tho rear, and the
King strode out npon the beautifu!
green plats of grass, which extended
hithor and thither towards the sea-

“This scemed to satisfy the lad, and
bo charged the King to keop his eye,
porticularly, upon that royal looking

old gander; for he was always ready |

to break loose, and induce the wholo
flock to flollow. The King promised,
aund taking the long lash from the boy’s
hand, saw the latter start for the bool.
But ho had not gone far, when he
again turncd back and came to the
King. :

“What now ?” said the king, .

&« Crack the whip,” said tho bay. The
King made tho motion, but thore was
no crack!

“I just thought as much,” cried the
boy. “IIe protends to be a school-
mastor, and even a goese-herd, and can’t
as much erack with a lash” o now
tore the lash from the King’s hand and
instructed him how to crack. The
King could scarcoly hotd in any long-
er, but, yot, made every cffort to learn
from the lud, the art ¢i cracking the
lash; and having measurably succeed-
ed in bringing forth the proper sound,
the boy' onee more charged him to be
vory careful in watching the geese,and
again started for the book. The King
now gave fall vent to his laughing
mood, and enjoyed himself amusingly.

It soon appeared, however, as if the
goese really knew that their nsual
watchful commandoer had given the
reing into other Lands. Tho old gan-
der, to which the boy had given the
namo of “Barn-yard Liord,” stretched
up his long neck, looked all about;
blow his shrill trumpet twice or thrice,
and, immediately, as if a whirhwind
had soized a pilo feathors, all the goese
flapped their wings, sounded a shrill
note; and before tho King knew what
ho was about, they wero all flying as
a rushing storm to the two and thirty
winds ol heaven, over and upen the
nico fat meadows along the sea.

“The Ait of Printing.

BY BAYARD TAYLOR.

Porhaps there is no department of
entorprise whose details areless under-
stood by intelligent peoplo than the
“art preservative’—the achiovement
of typeos.

Every day, their life long they ave
accustomed to read the newspaper, to
find fanlt with its statements, its ar-
rangeraent, its looks; to plume them-
selves upon the discovery of somo ro-
guish and acrobatie typo that gots in-
to a frolic, and stands upon its head;
or of somo waste letter or two in it;
but of the process by which the news-
paper,is made, of the myriads of mo-
tions and thousands of picces necessary
to its compesition, they know little
and,think less.

They imagine they discourse of
wonder, iudced. when they spoak of
the fair white carpot, woven for
thought to walk on—of the rags that
fluttered upon the back of the beggar
yesterday. )

But there i8 something miore won-
derful still. When we look at the
hundred and fifty-two litlle boxes,
somewhat shaded with tho touch of
the fingers, that compose the printers’
“cage”—mnoiseless, except the clicking
of the types, a8 one by one tbey take
their places in the growing lino—we
think we bave found the marvel of
the art. :

Wo think how mauy fancics in frag-
monts there are in the boxes, how ma-
ny atoms of poetry and exeellence the
printer can make here and there, if he
only had a little chart to work—how
many facts 1 a small “handful”’—how
much trugh in chaos.

Now he picks up the scattered elo-
ments, until be holds in his hand a

. In The Mind,

An old man was shaving himself one
day before the fire, but suddenly ex-
claimed in a great rage to the maid
servant: “Il can’t shave without a
glass ! why is it not here” “Oh ¥’ said
sho, “I have not placed it there for
many weeks, a3 you sesnéd to geot
along quite ns well withoutit.” The
crusty old bachelor (of course he was
an old bachlor, or he would not have
been’so crotchety and erusty) bad, for
the first timo, observed that there was
no glase there and his inability toshave
without one, was *in the mind” only
it way imaginary. . :

A Dateh farmer who measured a
yard through, was one day working
in tho barvest field with bis little son,
-and was bitten by a snalke. IIe was
horror struck. When he.recovered
himself a little he snatched up his ont-
er clothing, and made tracks for home,
at the same time busying himself in’
putting on his vest ; but it would not
go on. e looked at his arm, auod it
seemed Lo be double its datural sizo;
but tagging at it with greater despe-
ration, he finally got both arms in.
But bis bloed fairly froze in his. veins
whon he discovered it wouldn’t meet
by about a foot. By this time he had
reached his house,and throwing hira-
self on the bed, exclaimed in an agony
of terror : “O mine frow! I'm snake
bite ! 'm killed! O mine Cot ! But
his littlo bit of a wife,.standing s kim-,
bo in the middle of the floor,burst into
o fit of langhter t0 uncontrelable that’
sho waslikely to suffocate, and thus
beat her husband in dying. The poor
mav’s in his alarm, had endeavored to
put on his little boy’s vest, and was
not swollen at all, except “in the
wmind.” o

Many a mother feels fretted and jad-

A Capital Story,

Some years since, an eceentric old:
genius, named Barves, was employed’
by a farmer living in a town some six
or seven miles westerly from the Pe.
nobscot river, Maine, to dig a wolk.
The soil and substratum being mostly:
of sand, old Barnes having progressed
downward about forty feet, found ore
morning upon going to work that the

well bad essentially caved in, and was. = -

full nearly to the top.. So, having the
desire which men have of knowing
what will be said of them after they:
are dead, and-no one being et astir;
.he concealed himself in a‘rank groswth
of burdock by the side of a board fence
near tho mouth of the well, having
firat left his frock and hat on the wind-
lass over the well. At length break--
fast being ready, a boy-was despateh-
ed to call him- to his meal, when lo !
and behold ! it' was- seen that Barnes
was buriéd in a grave unconsciously by -
bis own hands.. The alarm being giv-
en; ang the .family assembled it was
decided to eat breakfast; and then t0
sond for the coroner, the minister, and
hig wife and children. Such apathy
did not flatter Barnes’. self esteem au-
bit, but-he waited patiently, determin.
ed to hear what would be-said atd see. -
what was tobegeen. . - . . .0
" Presently all parties arrived aud be-
gan “prospecting’”’ the scene of the ca-
tastrophe, as people usually’do in such
cages. At length théy drew togéthev
to exchange opinions as to what should
be.done.. The minister at once gave
bis opinion that ‘they had better level
up the well and let Barnes pemain;*“for”
said be, **he is now. beyond the temp-
tation of sin, and tho day of judgment; '
it will mako. no difference whether he
is buried five feet under ground or fif-
ty, for he is bound to come forth-in °
either case.”” The coroner likewise
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ROMAN . ) " . {shoro. The King called after them in vain. | stanza of “Gary’s Blegy,” or a mono. | ed and worn out ‘with the cares of g : :
,,,,, # Dealer in Teady Aado Clothing, fnts na Cops, | DAL %rflc‘n ﬂa%’:&nd i lvf‘ﬁ?m!l.thla" M. Joseph now remembored the | Ho tried to crack tho lash, but could | dy upon Grimas © all buttoned up be-| housckeoping, and is almost sick. But | agreed that it would be a'ndedless  ex-. -
P. GWIN g"e"‘zh." crers ! -Ol?u:l 18 n;i]'p eis- book he had left upon the bench in the | produce but a feeble sonud. Ile ran|fore,” and now “Paradise Lost;” he |at themomentn welcome visitor comes | pense to his family or to the town ta
- ! yre, Lhis air our nasboul game, Luls alr hither and thither, but all in vaiv.|arrays a” bride in “swaall eaps,” and | in full-of life and cordiality aud cbeer- disinter him when he was offectually i

@ Dealer in Pry Goods, Grocaries, ardware, Queens-
ware, 1lata and Caps, Boots and Shocs, &c. Huntingdon]

I. HENRY & CO., Wholcesale and

S. Retgil Dealers in Dry Goods, Groceries, Iardware,
Queenswafe, and Provisions of nll kinds, Iluntingdon,

'W'M. ATFRICA, Dealer in Boots and
Shoes, fn ths Diamond, Hantingdon, Pa,

. Boots, Shoes, Hasiery, Confectionery, Huntingdon.

g YENTER, Dealer in Groceries and:

@ Provisions of all kiuds, Huuntingdon, Ba,

DONNELL & KLINE,

PilOTOGRAPUERS, Huntiogdon, Pa.

THOMAS G. STRICKLER & SON,

Manufacturergof Brougher’s patent Broom Head or
Y epper, Huntingdon.

M. GREENE & F. O. BEAVER,

. @ Plain and Ornamental 3Marble Manufiucturers.

l\/ GUTMAN & CO., Dealers in Ready

e mads Clothing, Huntingdon, Pa.
M. GREENL, Dealer in Music,mu-~

o sical Instruments, Sewing Machines, Huatingdon.

' SHOEMAKER, Agent for the Ma-
b. gic, Star Liniment, luntingdon, Pa.

M. LEWIS, -

Dealer in Booke, Stationery and Musical Inatrn-

ments, Hnatingdon, ¥,
R ALLISON MILLER, %
‘e . -
DENTIST,
a3t remaved to the Briock Row opposite the Court Youse.
April 15, 1859,

Tﬁf‘éﬁﬁﬁm =
eJo DENTIST.

Office femoved to opposite the Franklin

Honsein the old bank building, Mill strect, Huntingdon,
April 10, 1868,

Baste Ball.

Wun foller taiks a spoiled brum stik
and stans near an iron kittle kover.—
Anuthor feller with floin loks, thorws
a bawl at him with wiolence ; he dont
like it, and hits it with bis stik. Ho
is goin to run to keep that foller frum
throwin that bawlat bim agin  But
wute. Not 8o fast, my fren. “Fowl,”
sais a feller with a primmer in bis
hand. Now thinks I, ole feller, yer
better not pitch that bawl at that man
agin. Immagine wmy surprise; ihat
poor cus taiks his brum agin, lookin
warm and savago; agin the bawlis
throne at his Ded, ho dodges, aud
pokes ber hard with hisstile. Oxf she
goes up inler the air, down she kums;
a man rushes at it with bis hands and
mouth open; thinks 1 which of them
tbings doos ho xpect to ketch it in—
not with neither, he uses his'noso, and
sets down on his back to ses wair its
agoin to lite. Anoutber foller goes
with a run furis and pitehes it back
to the man what pitches it at falls.—
Inn the meantyme the feller what did
bit it bas been agoin likke mad. Lord!
how be runs; sum of his family is tuk
sik thats sertin. “Go to that third
beast,” saysa feller thai kall Captin.
In vain I looked fur a beaste; thair
wair pun in wiew; that feller wair
pussiled too, cos arter runnin a spel,
he stopt short, a breathin bard and
lookin all round. Anather feller hunts
outa normus big stik, and whiz ‘cums

park: Should any ono pass by that
gpot, he felt convinced the book would
disuppear, and yet he was vory loth
to. part with it.
to return to the Castle by the way ho
came, but intended to go bome by ex-
tending his walk along the coast. IHe
therefore looked all around and about
himself to find some one whom he
might send for the book, nupon point.
ing out the oxuct spot where he hud
left it. Iar and wide, however, the
King eould bobold no human being
except & young lad, who was herding
a large flock of geese.

TheKing row beat his steps towards
the boy and said : .

“Sze here, youngster, wounldn’t you
go to a certain place, which I will
paint out to yon, aund bring mo a book,
you shall have two ‘Zwanzigers’ (Ger-
man coin) for the job 7

The lad who did not know the King,
looked unbelievivgly at the corpulent
person before him. ‘Two Zwansigers
for such a trifling crrand! the thing
scemed 8o much like a hoax to the
boy.

“I'm no fool, said the youngster,
tarning away.

“What makes you think I take you
to be afool 7 suid the King, smiling;
and wha.at oncoe secemed interested in
tho fresh looking, bold little fellow,
perceiving plaiuly that the boy did not
know who he was.

“Becanso you offer such a sum of
money for such a trifling job,” replied

Neithor did be desire

With the sweat pouring ovor his face,
he sat down upon tho -trunk of a tree,
the sout of the young lad, and laughing
heartly, he left the geese to go where
thay pleased. “The lad is vorily vight,”
gaid the King to himself, “in saying
that it i3 casier to rulo ovoer a million
et peopic than a flock of goese. And
that scoundrel of o gauder is tho canso
of all this tronble.” : .

The lad had in tho moantime, gone
according to direetion, found the book,
and was returning in greai gleo. As
ho approached the King,looking for
his flock, be dropped tho book to the
ground, through sheer fright, and stor-
ed in amazemeat upon the damage
done through the inediciency of his
royal substitute. )

- “Thero it is P said he, almost erying
with" rage nand anxiety. “Did I not
tell you, you know nothing? Whatis
now to be done? 1 ean’t bring them
togother again alono! I hope you will
help me now.”

He instructed tho King how to
stand, and how to raise and let fall hia
out stretched arms, and how to halloa,
and then wont himself to ‘gather the
most distant of the scattered flock.
The Kiog did all be could, and after
considerable laborious effort, the flock
of geese was again united. -

The lad now abused theKing round-
ly, becauso ho had 8o illy performed
his . promise, and concluded thus, “in
all my life sbhall uo such fellow get my

n sonnet in “nonpareil;” he announces
that the languishing, “live,” in one
sentence— transposes the words, and
deplores the days that are few and
“evil,” iu the next. _ .

- A poor jest tricks its way slowly in-
to the printer's hand liko o clock just
running down, and a straiu of elo-
quence marches into ling lettor by let.
ler. Wo fancy we can tell the differs
cuce by hearing of: the ear, but per-
haps not. :

The types that told a wedding yes-
terday aunounce & burvial to-morrow
—vperhaps the selt-same lotters.

They ave the clements to make a
world of—these Ly pes arc n world with
something in it as beautiful as spring,
as rich as'summer, and as grand as an-
tumn flowers that frost cannot wilt—
fruit that shall ripen for all time,

The newspaper has become the log
book of the age; it tells at what rate
the world is running; we cannob tell
our reckoning without it.

Prue, the green grocer may bundle
up a pound of eandles in our last ox.
pressed thoughts, but it is only coming
to baso uses, and that is done times
innumerable. .

Wo consele ourselves by thinking

that one can mako of that newspaper
what ho cannot make of living osaks—
a bridge for time; that be can fling it
over the chasm of the dead years, and

‘walk safely back upon tho sbadowy

sea into the fair Past, The singer

iness, and in less than fivo minutes that
mather is a different woman ; the sky
has'clearéd ; the face is lighted up
with smiles ; and she feels as well as
she aver did in her life. Iler discour-
agemont, ber almost sickness was not
“in the mind,” it was a reality, but
the excitement of conversation drovo
ount'the wearying blood, which was op-
pressing tho heart, and mado it fairly
tingle to the finger points. Mem.. La-
dies! whon you go a visiting, carry
smiles and glidness and a joyous na-
turc and a kind heart. with you, and
you will do more good than a dozen
doctors, Most persons have a variety
of uncomfortable feeligs at times, but
they disappear on some éxciting oscur-
rence, nob because they are merely-“in
the mind,” only imaginary, but be-
cause the oxcited hoart wakes up to a
now propulsive power, and drives for-
ward tho stagnating blood from points
whore its sluggishness was producing
oppression, or actual pain. Mem. 2.
For all, when you are grumpy, bounce
up, go ahead, and do something. —[Dr.
Hull. : ‘

Put o Good Face Upon It.

If you wish to succeod in life, if you
wish to find friends, if you wish your
relatives or associates to enjoy your
company, wear a cheerful fuce; every-
body dislikes and shuns & sad one, if
it is babitually sad, Bverybody but
God grows weary of being reminded

buried, and  therefore coincided with
tho minister. . I .

His wife thought as he had left his -
bat and frock it was bardly worth
while to dig him out for the rest of his
clothes, and 8o it was decided to let’
bim remain. But poor-old Barnes,who-
had no breskfast, and was not at all
pleased with tho result of tho inquest,
lay quist until the shudes of evening
stole over the landscape, when he de- -
parted to parts uslkpown. Aftor re- .
maining -incognilo for about three
years, onc. morning he suddenly ap:
peared (hatless and frockless as he
went)-at the door ofithe old farmer,
for whom he had agreed to dig the un-
foriunate well. - To say that an aval-
ance of fuestions. were rained upon
him asto his mysterious re-appearance, .
etc., wonld convey but a feeble idea of*
the excitement which his bodily pres-
ence created. = - :

But the old man bore it quietly, and
at length informed them that on find~
ing bimself buried, he walted to be dug
out again, uatil his patience was éx-
bausted, wlen he set to work to dig
himsolf out, and had only .the aay be-
fore succeeded, for, hisideas being very
much confused, he had dug: very much
at random, and instead of coming di-
rectly to tho surface, be came outin
the town of Holden, six miles oast of
the Penobscot river.-

No further explanations wereasked
for by tlose’ who were so disttessed

oo tht bawl at bim, he hits ber wishus. ) : " i ; i : and-sorrowful over his supposed fingl
! . tho Iad. “Money is not made so|lash irom me again, and deceive mo| ghall not end his song, por the true of sorr . . ek ’ ppos e
XCHANG T air a feller a g : Lo . . ow, and the beart thatis always ;
E NGE HOTEL. Thair agoes a feller a runnin a fut rase easily I” with two “Zwanziger,” to_forsake my | soul bo cloguent no more. full ofl b;t,%er waters will bo 1afi ’a‘lon};. V‘.rt"".s;u“g;?,lf‘qgf', :

'1‘HE subscribers baving leased this
otel, lately occupied by Mr.MeNulty, are prepared
to accommodate strangers, travelers, and citizens in good
style. Every effortshall be made on our part to maka all
who stop with usg feelat home. J.J. & J. D, ¥EE,
may2,1666 . Proprietora.

MORRISON HOUSE,
Euntingdon, Pau.

with it. Sea helatches it-—no ho dont
—he dont like to hole it—cos heis a
wringing his hans awfuland furst puts
wun finger in his mouth, and then
anuther. I goes to him. Sez I “my
fren, is that Dawl maid of the sweels
of this airth?’ Saiz be “what meen
you?” ¢ For why dgo you lik yer fia-

“] gee, now, that you are really =
simpleton !” said the King, langhing.
“Why do you not believe me ?”

“Those in there, said tho boy, peint.
ing to the distant Custle, “like tomuke
a fool of such as I am, and, in all like-
lihood, you are also one of them !”

“And supposo I should be,” said the

‘flock.

Not gven to the King would I
ontrust them.”

“You arc right there, my lad,” said
the King; bursting forth with a fresh
fit of laughter, “ho knows just about as
much of the matter as I. - .

“Pshaw, nonsense!” says tho boy,
looking angrily at the King.

The realm of the Press is enchanted
ground. Sometimes the editor has the
happiness of knoawing that he ‘haa de-
fonded the right, exposed the wrong,
protected the weak ; tbat he bad given
uttorence fito a sentimoont that had
cheered somebody’s solitary hour,made
somebody happier, kindled a smile

Pretend to be bappy if you ¢an do nv
more. Coax sunbeams to yout eyes;
smiles to your lips. Speak hopeful,yea
words as often as you ean ; make fun
if you never feel it. Get the name of
being cheerfal, and it will bo as in-
cense to you. Whenever the glad face
goes it is'welcome ; whataver the laigh-

+ . CuAnrAcTERISTIOS oF WESTERN Pro. .
rLE.—Wostern character, - especially
that in the Valley of the Mississippi, is
tho outgrowth of tho circumstances
surrounding it, iucluding climate, soil,
and the mingling of many natiens. It
is the developrient partly of the hard

S

- . ] ger? sez I “You bo ——" - Well, it | 1r “Hore’ PO SWhy - Tittl s ] , i ¢ ; iti \ |
I HAVE purcbased and entirely ren- . : I hed that foller fined King. ore’s your money in ad-{ “Why my little map; am the|upon a sad face,or hope ina heavy | 7, lips ask is apt to be granted. If and stérn conditions that come of gef. |
T VonnonTonnia Bastrond Dopot,and Havanowopined 1t iwau' CIlt‘SSlfl‘: Ae hhcd fe]l r taifzs vanco! Now go aud bring mo tho King.” : . ‘hears. : )’Oous are starving for either food for|tlement in'a new country, and partly |
e e et mmsrtion of thetietiog patite, heCor: | 1OF perfanily. Aunuthor feier b book.” “You? Mako a fool believo that,| He may moct with that sentiment|{oiy or gpivititis bettor to laugh than | ffom the breaking away from tho fix. .’

peta, Furnituce, Bada and Bedding are all entirely new
and first class, and I am safoin sayiong that I can ofer ac.
commodations rot excelled in Central Pennsylvanis,
B3~1 refer to my patrons. who bave formerly known
me while in charge of the Broad Top City Uotel and Jack-

sou House, JUSEPII MORRISON, ! : for very little more than that sum bo | +‘The Kiug quietly wont for bis book, | long absent child. o reads it asiffor} oo e conul
Aay 16, 1566-4F ahb_u‘mbug,. o %‘ cu(g susftlam t“i\?t bf‘_“'.]é watched the farmer's geeso a whole | and banding tho boy four additious! | ghe irst time, and wonders if, indeed, z{f:sé?}::el:ofeﬁngz ;g’h“t?fﬁ'gff bf;hozcz ‘and large and comprehensive -views.-
K. ALLEN LOVELL, thair nun; }Out.l[l] col Ori\foygi_f)ogbs;;])'llﬁ year. Ile hesitated. “Zwanzigers,” said : 1ere, my lad,| he wrote it, for be has changed since | o “|yyohing in strango mirth at hor | from which are eliminated the eloments ‘
wair caut in the air. at. talce those, and do uotl be angry with & o of .narrow sectarinism, provingialism -

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

HUNTINGDON, PA.

OFFICE—In the brick row, opposite the Court Hoense.
) may3.1808

N -
J. W MATTERN, WILLIAM A. SIPE.

MATTERN & SIPE,
 ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

AND

LICENSED CLAIM AGENTS,
HUNTINGDON, PA. )
Qffico on Hill Atreet.

Soldiers Claims against the Government for Back Pay
Bouanty, Widows’ apd Fuvalids’ Pensions attendod to with
great caro and promptness. my29-1y

AGERNCY,

£0R COLLECTING SOLDIERS
CLAIMS, BOUNTY, BACK PAY

AND PENSIONS. .

ALL who may have any claims a-

. gainzt the Government for Bounty, Beck Pay and
¥énsions, can bave their claims promptly collected by ap-
plying eitber in perscwa of by letter to

W. 1. WOODS,

bis stile. Up she goes—(tho bawl,)
down sbe kums, (the bawl,) she is
coteched. “Out,”.scz the feller with
the primmir, “kauton a fly” That's

Then nuther feller tul: holt, three times
he bangged at it, when he went orf

Loldin wun leg strate, and makin awl
wurk fur the uther. Well, they put
threao fellers out. I don’t no bow, (the
fellor with the primmir doos,) but thai
put em; thon the nther fellers cum in
and did like the fellers svhat was out:
samo thing ovir.

The Resalt. Canes hes beltum fash-
unble,limpin tho stile, bruses and cun-
kuskins daly ockurances linnimintisin
evri wuns hans, It aira bootitul play
fur bisnis. Mem inshure thair lives in
the traviers and runners compiuies, if
thai hov the neadful. Wun poor sole
I soed with a rustick lane, o boot and
slipper, and a polkit ful of bruse curer.
Sez I “mi man, howlong hev yee been
frum Bort Bri? I plaiali soe yu aira
wetterin |7 “No,” sez ho, “Im a wic-
tim.” “Doo you plai bawl?” <[ doo,
sez be, lookin leminkolly.” “Nuff sed,”

like o rockti like a werry laim rockit,.

The lad’s eyes ghstened, as ho be-
held the money, and even held it in
his own hand ; knowing, as he did,that

“Well,” said the King, “why don’t

ou go?”’

The lad pushed his cap to one side,
and scratehing bobhind his ear, said,
“1 would most cheerfully do it but X
dnrvenot! If the farmgrs heard that
I had left the destructive geese, they
would dischavgoe mo, and then I would
have no way to earn my bread any
longer.” ’

“Foolish fullow I” said the King, I
will mind the geese tiil you return.”

“You'” eried the boy, sarcastically,
looking rather surprised at the King;
“You would make a nico sort of u
goose-herd ! You ave too fut and stiff;
Fine work you would make for mo t—
The geese would all break loose and
scatter over tho fine fertile moadows;
and I would bocompelled to pay moro
than a year’s wagoes for the damage.
Do you see that lordly looking old
planter,with the black head and wings.
Heis a deserter, a villanious fowl, &
real scoundrel, he is of royal stoclk,

not me,” eried the lad. “Go, got your
book and gel yourself back to your
house.”

me. Tl give you my word, that L
will no more undertakke to wateh a
flock of geese.”

Tho boy took the moncy; tbanlked
the Kindly, and said, “whooever you
may be, a very kind gentleman you
are; but for a goose-herd you will nov-
er do. The proverb stands truo:
“Shoemaker, stick to your laet "

A Beavrirun SexTiMENT.—Shortly
bofore the doparture of the lamented
Ileber for India, he preached a sermon
which countained this beautiful seati-
mont : s

“Life bears us on liko the stream of
a mighty river. Our boat at first
glides down the narrow channel—
through the playful murmurings of the

litile brook and the windings of its

grassy borders. The trees shed their
blossoms over our young heads; the
flowers scem (o offor themselves to tho

many yoars after it may have lost all
charm of its paternity, but he fesls af-
fection for it. He welcomes it as 2

thon. Perbaps he could not give ut-
terance fo the sentiment now-—per-
baps be would not if he counld,

- It seoms lile the voice of his former
solf calling to its parents, and there is
4 somothing mournfulin its tone. He
begins to think—he remembers why ho
Wwroto it, whers were his readers then,
and whither they have gone—what he
was then, and how much he has
changed. So ho muses, until he  finds
himself wondering if that thought of
his will continue to flont after heis
dead, and whother he is really looking
on something that will survive him.—
Aund then comes tho sweet couscious-
ness that thoero is nothing in the scn-
tenco that he could wish unwritton—
that is & bottor part of him-—a shred
fromthe garment of immortality be
shall leave bohind him when he joing
the “innumerablo earavan,” and takes
his placo in the silent halls of death.

to cry as you tell the tale. There was
one once who, with o facelike a tomb-
stone, told and told her wants, and met

own misory, sho told it once again.—
Tears started into- the eycs .of her
hearers, and instant relief was given.
Men are impatient of tears, and wo-
men are weary of them. Don’t give
way to them, no matter what the case
may be, get back tho smiles asquickly
as you can. Lot them be but “hollow
smiles,” if that’s the best you can do.
Keep at that. By and by you will do
better. Laugh to keep from crying.—
Never give up to gloom ; itis a wrong
to those about you. Sad faces add to
the weight of troublo that life lays
upon every heart. Woe to us it we
cannot look about us and see bravely
cheerful faces to oncourage our hearts,
Let us bo careful that each one of us
has one of theso faces. A man who
carrios 8 glad face does an amount of
good in the world impossible to com-
pute, even if he be too poor to give one
cent in charity, and a man whose fice
15 gonerally sad daes, evory duy of his
lifo, more harm than can bo reckoned.

around an

ed and crystalized civilization of the
Bast. ~ .
* Out of theso facts grow strong indi-
vidunalism, freedom, and self-reliance, '

and the little prejudices that gathep
untraveléd community,
Hence the Western character develops
freedom—takes in'Iarge calculations.

‘| A" Western man thinks nothing of go-

ing one thousand or fifteen hundred
miles—has . no veligious prejudices
against Gentiles or Jews,  The ele-
'ments of various nationalities flowin
togetber, and make up the community.
He is edneated to be selt-hopeful,and .
protects himself. If 2 man steals his
horse he mounts ancother, and traoces.
the thief, and :sheots him if he can, -
The extending prairies, the immense -
rivors, the mighty lakes, somehew
geam to cnlarge the Western man's
conception of -things, “His big farm.
yiolds him thousands of bysbels of
grain.. e may have twenty horses,.
an hundred mules, and a thousand; -
head of cattlo, grazing in his pdstureg
and five hundred hogs fattening in hia
flelds, He reads tho price carrent of

Attornoy at Law, ; fop i el

J . I past on. Sez he “lailc a bior,” sez I : : ; v pg5= The following adverliscment Bt :

Huntingdon, Pa. |« l)es"——wee took it. Ho wants me to that is al‘l good for not‘hmg, he would | young hands, wo are bappy in hope, | clip from a daily paper, exhibits a | Thisis a hard world, full of all manner L“;telg papers, with full as much oare
August 12, 1868. 'g;n nmlfle a pretty niess for mej it wou't|and grasp cagorly at the beauty around | .4 specimon of the arrangoment of | of troubles ; butevery one of them can, 'al? e dogs l_na Bible. H.e knows lel
£ Join. . do! us—but the stream hurries onyand still | T onqy — for much of tho time, bo wrestled out that is going en—forms bis own apio-

JORN BCOTT, BAMUEL T, DROWY,

T ‘he name of this firm bas been chang-
ed from SCOTT & BROWN, to
8COTT, BROWN & BAILEY,

woder which namo they will hereafter conduct their
practicg a3
) ATTORKEYS AT LAW, HUNTINGDON, PA.
PENEIONS, snd all claims of soldiers and soldiers’ heirs

agninst the Government, wil} be mptly prosecuted.
May 17, 1665-tf, » Wi} be premptly prose

~ A, W, BENEDICT. J. BEWELL BTEWANT, P, AL LTILE,

HE firm of Benedict & Stewart has
heep changedto
BENEDICT, STEWART & LYTLH,
under which name they will hereafter practice na
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, HuNTINGDON, Pa.

They will also give careful attention to the collection
of military and other Claimis against the State or Gove
ernment,

Office formerly occupied by J. Sewell Etewart, adjoin-
ing the Court House. febt, 1566

JONN M. BAILEY |

Mister BEdditer amusement is amuse-
ment, work is work, but of awl the
hard work, and poor fun I over did soo,
that air Bawl of the Baste is the bas-
est attompt attempted—whi I wood
rethor jone a sircus kumpani and throw
summersets thro pains of glass—

As ever yurn,
WEBDANT JEEMES,

N. B.—Providin my breeches wair
of buck slin, Asabove,

JEEMES.

Pyg following toast was given at a
printers’ dinner out West: “Georgo
Woodcoek—The * of his profession,
the type of honesty, the 1 of all; and
although the g&y= of doath has put a .
to bis oxistence, overy §of his life was

without a ||.”

The King was ready to burst with
laughter, but repressing his risibility
with all force, ho said, “why should I
not be able for a short timo, to keep o
flock of goose in order, whilst I do the
same daily with many people 7%

“You !” inquired tho lad, again oying
the King from head to foot. “Well,
they musg bo o set of real blockheads !
You ard*a school-mastcr probably.—
I tell you, such a sot of boys are more
casily governed thaa a flock of geese.”

“That may be so,” said tho King;
but be short! Will you go for the
boolc ?? C

“1 would—bgt—"

“P’ll stand good for all, and will pay
the damage, it the landguard come,”

! goid th:e King.

our hands aro empty. Onr course in
youth; and manhood is along a wilder
and deepor floed, amld ebjects more
striking and magnificent. We are an.
imated at the moving pictures and en-
joyments and industry avound us; wo
ara excited at some short lived disap-
pointment. The streams boar us on,

:and out joys and griefs are aliko loft

behind us. . Wo may be shipwraecked,
but we caunot be delayed; whether
rough or smooth, the river hastens to
its home, till the roar of the ocean is
in our eavs, and tho tossing of the
waves beneath our feet, and the floods
aro lifted up aroynd us, and we take
our leave of earth and its inhabitants,
until of our future voyage there is ne
witness savo tho Infinite and Fitornal.”

“Lost! A small lady’s watch with
a whito faco: also two ivory ladies’
work boxes. A mahogony gentloman’s
dressing easo, and a small pony, be-
longing to & young lady with oue eye.

155> Pronfice, of tho Louisville Jour-
nal, makes a wicked lunge at tho very
underpiuning of society. Ile says
“tilting hoops enable the common peo-
plo to-sce a great deal more of good
society than they oyer saw bofore”

pen. A learned coronor being asked
how he aecounted for the great mor-
tality, exclaimod : :

“1 ecannot tell; people seem to die
this yeur that never dicd bespro.”

of sight; and overy living man and
woman, a8 goon as the first distress is
a littlo past, at the very least, assume
cheerfulness, 'This is -decont. More
than this, ’tis duty. Nobody has any
right to go about a perpetual dampeu-
or of enjoyment. And noonoe has just
reason for habitaal sadoess till he has
lost his soul. .7 :

p~An innkeeper observed a postil-
lion with only one spur, and inquired
tho roason. “What would be tho use
of another?” said the postillion, “if one
side of the horsc goes, the other ean’t
stand gtill.”"~ ‘

55 The most dangerous bals thit
fly. Brickbais, ..

ions, and is loud and bold in the ox-
pression of them. The irascible, reck-
leds, merecurial darving which characi-
zes Wostosn men, and which was sa.
illustrated in Sherman’s grmy, iggboth:
the fruit of their education and the re- -
sult of the climate. The Westorn man'
is gs impulsive -ag the Squthern. Ha -
calculates quickly, nud acts ‘on' tha
spur of the moment. Practical inall
things he sees the shortest cut glways.
Whatever'he owns he ig willing tosel,
—whatever you own. he is willing to |
buy.  On alarge frade he is as sharp
asz Yapkee, in a small one he'takes
no stoglk. ’ . '

s@~Indulge in huvior as much ng

you ploase, if it is riot ill-humar,

-




