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AMERICAN VOLUNTEER.
S ED HVERY THURSDAY MORNING DY
[TEJollAn‘l.l_.‘, Bratton.

S CPERMS.

s.—Oiio Dollar and Fifty Conts,
?a?;fnmnl:l‘s:rlx?:: ;' Two Dollars }f pald within the

" $upLis

Two Dollars aad Fifty Cents, if not
g‘ll({ ’w?l‘#h ‘thé Fear. Those terms will be rig-
dly adhored to In- every instanco. No sub.
yeription discontinned antil all arrosragos aro
bnh{) unless ot the option of the Xditor,
ApverTIsEMENTS—Accompanied by the oasit,
#And pot exceuding one square, will bo Ingerted
ithroo times for One Dollar, and twenty-five conts
Yor ench additional iﬂgurtion. Those of & great-
pgth in proportion. R
m.'.lzl::-%nxunx:aOESuclx as Fond-bills, Posting-
bills, Pamphlcts, Blanks, Labels, &c., &c., oxe-
‘uted with necuracy and at the shortest notico.

Puetical,
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« NEVER COUBT BUT ONE.”

1 have finished it, the le'f.ter,

! That will tell him he is free;

From. this hour and forever, -
He is nothing more to me!

And my beart fecls lighter, gayer,
Since the deed at last is done—

{ will teach him that'when courting
He should never court but one.

hvery body in the village
Kriowa he'’s been a wooing me,
And ‘this morning he was riding
With that saucy Anna Lee,
‘I‘I}c{y say he smiled upon her,
. As he cantered by her side,
And I’ll warrant you he promised
To mako hgr soon his bride.

But T've Gnished it, the letter,
From this moment he is freo—
¢ may have her if he wants her,
If he loves her more than me.

He may go~it will not kill me—
T'would ssy the Baine, 50 thero

f I knew it would, for flirting,
It iy more than I'can bear.

Yt is twilight and the cvening,

That he said he'd visit me—

ut no dopbt he's now with Anna,

fle may stay there, too, for me!
And as true 88 I'm o living,

If he ever comes here more,
'lf act s if wo never,

Never, never met before.

1t is time he should be coming,

. ‘And I wonder if he will ;

If he docs I'lt look as coldiy—
What's that shadow on the hill ?

I declare, out in the twilight,
There is soms one coming near—

. Can it be? yes, ’tis a figire,
. Just a8 true as T am here,

Now T almost wish I'd written
Not to him that he was free,
For perhaps "twas but a story
That he rode with Anna Lee.
There he's coming Lhro’ Lthe gate way,
I'il meet him at the door,
And I'll tell him stilt I'love him,
IT he'll court Miss Lee no more !

Fiscellaneous.
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A LEGEND O0F NEW ENGLAND.
¥ JOUN 0. WITTIER.

24 Shricks—Andish yells—they stab them in
thelr sluop.”

One hundred yoars ago, tho kunter who rang-
©d tho hilis nnd Torcets of Now England, fought
against other enemies thun the brown bear and
ho pantiiers  The husbandman, as he toiled in

the plaln, or the narrow clearing, kept closely
—at hig sido o lgadud weapon, and wrought dill-.
geatly and firmly in the midst of poril, The
frequent crack of the Indinn’s rifiowas heard in
the still dopths of tho forest—tho death knell of
the unwary hunter; and, over and anon, the
flame of somo departed farm houso, whose
dwollors had beon slanghtered by somo mercle
luss foe, roso redly upon the darkness of the
pight time. The wild and flery eyes of the hea-
then gloamed through the thick undorwood of
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From the Cologs Catdract, April 10.
AuElopement---Dase Doserfion,”  ~
Officer Milman of* Lansipgburg, came to thiy
village on Wednesday Inst,»in pany of Mr,
Stone, a resident of inndgrove, Vt., 'in gearch
of a man natned Kelly, who left a wife and three
children about two months agd near the. Iatter
place, and cloped with the step daughter.of Mr..
tone, under the following circumstances :

The erring girl had been cmployed in the fa~
mily of Kelly, nnd it is supposed timt whil
there 8he consented fo his base proposillﬁa n‘;
made arrang: ts for an elop t. It was
wrranged that she should engage to work-in &
collar factory in Lansingburg, and that Kelly
should propose to .her unsuspecting parents
that he would accompany her to tho cars at
Bennington, whither his business (that of g
daguerrean artist,) Should call him, and as ho
wns in the babit of being abSent from home,

closely followed by bis companions, ho advanc-
ed stealthily and cautiously upon tho light,
hiding himself and his party na much as possible
behind the thick trees. In a few momonts they
obtnined a full view of the objects of their
search,

Stretched at thelr length arourd & huge five,
but at a convenient distance from-it, lay the
painted and half paked forms of twenty savages!
It was evident from their appearamce, that they
had passed the day in one of their horrid revels,
and that they were now suffering under tho ef-
fects of intoxication. Occasionally n grim war-
rior nmong them started half wpright, grasping
the tomahawlk as if to combat gsome vision of hiy
distorted brain, but, unable to shake off the
stupor from his sonses, uniformly fell back into
his former position.

The rangers crept nearcr.  As they bent their
keen ayes along their well tried rifles, each felt
perfectly sure of his nim. They waited for the
signal of Hermon, who was endeavoring to
bring his long mnsket to bear upon the hend of
the most distant of the savages,

<« Fire!” ho at Jength exclaimed, o8 the sight
of his picce interposed full and distinet between
his eye and the wild scalp lock of the Indian.
« Fire! and rusgh on.”

The sharp voice of thirty rifles thrilled through
tho heart of the forest. Therc was a grosn—a
smothered cry—a wild and convulsive move-
ment among the sleeping Indians, and ull again
was silent. ) .

Tho rangers sprung forward with their clubbed
muskets and lunting knives; but their work
was done. Tho Red Men had gone to their Jast
audit beforo the Great Spirit, and no sound was
beard among them save the gurgling of the hot
blood from their lifeless bosoma,

Thoy were left unburied in tha place of their
revellings—a prey to the foul birds of the air,
apd the ravenous beasts of the wilderness,—
Thelir scalps were borne homeward in triumph
by the Fucceu[‘ul rangers, whose children and
grand children havo shuddered long affer, at the
thrilling narrative of the midnight ndventure.

False Edacation,

The carly breaking down into invalidism of
our American women i3 the subject of frequent
remark. Our young maidens are, a8 n~ cluss,
beantiful but delicate, and hardly do hosts of
them get out of their teens before they become
moro of less the victims of disease. Several of
out contemporarics, we perceivo, are calling at-
tention to ono causo of this evil, viz: the over-
working of girls at school. Where the bleme
of this {5 to be Inid we are not prepared to say.
We doubt, howover, whether it is all to be put
at the doors of teachers, Yor we have heard
many of them lapient it, especially those having
charge of public schoeols. The doeility, love of
approbation and emulation, quite characteristic
of the sex, taken in connexfon with the early
ago at which thuy are sented at the desk, and
the carly age at which they are called from their
studies, may account for much of the error.—
Not only the ncquisition of the common branches
ol education, but likkewise tho acquisition of ac-
complishinent, is erowded Into a tew yenrs; and
this, tou, with & premature entrance, oftentimes,
Into the excitement of society. Nntural conao-
quences of this are headaches, crooked spines,
dirorlered icrves, weak oyes, dobility, chironic
complaints, that ocension moro mischief, moral
a3 woll as physical. than many may imagine.—
What must follow where the wife and mother is
the victim of 11 health, can easily be fancled.—
And how many instances thero_are. af this Il
health traceablo to the grievous mistakes of pa-

AlF Castles,

Of all acts of folly, that expressed by the
phrase, ¢ building castles in the air,”” is most
There are th 18 who employ
their thoughts in this specics of architecture.—
They are not contented with their night drenms,
but they encouruge day dreams alsuo—and thus
they dream, dream, dream, to their sorrow —
They build caatles in imagination, which falf as
soon as erccted. Like the house of the silly
man mentioned in the Scriptural allegory, they
build on an unstible foundation. Bat they are
even more silly. e Luilt his honse on the
sand.’’ The wind and flood were required to
demolish it.  They build on «air,” and the first
breath of expertence brings their castles tumb-
ing and crashing about their esrs. A little
forecast, as the dictate of common sense, would
have prevented the sorrowful catastrophe.  As
it is, they must pay the penalty, and suffer.
To the young there is no mental habit more
unfortunate than this of building nir castles—
unless, indeed, it be a degree of intellectual Ia-
ziness which would prevent their thinking at
all. Such airy speculations would, perhaps,
be better than none. But, in a state of socicty
like the present, there js really no excuse for
the building of air castles under any supposable
circumstances. The age is full of cnterprise,
and of material for useful thought. It may do
for the spider, of whose gossamer castles tho
old ditty sings—
“And, when she sees
’Tis broke by the breeze,

She weaves the bright tissue again.”
But it is unworthy of men and womon, who
should boe leading lives with more rational mo-
tives and better results

For the hant of air-castie-building, we know
of no better remedy than the following words,
attributed to a learned Brabmin:

¢« In all thy desires, let reason go beforo theo,
and fix not thy hopes beyond the bounds of
probability. So shall success attend thy un-
dertaking, and thy heart shalt not be vexed with
disappointment.”

First Things,

A French paper bns an amusing article, de-
seribing minutely the suecessive first things
that happen to o man in the course of his life—
his first Eours as a new born baby. his first
trousers, his first day at cullege. his first seho-
lastic prize. his first cigar. his first love letter,
his first sweethart. And then, coming to his
various experiments in the way of profession,
itdescribes his first cause as a lawger, his
*“cage” as a doctor, his first bottle ay a soldier.
It then proceeds 1o his firat wedding night his
first child, his first grey hair, his first wrinkle.
his first rejeciion as an admirer, his first pr
of spectacles, his first rheumatisw, and—his
first grave !

The Parisian view of the appronch of old
age is the mos: amusing part of all this, and
we omit the long list of lirsilings, till we come
to the -
. First Grey Hair—Adolphe carefully plucks
itout. Ilehas no sooner done st than” another
appears at its side. A pest on them! Tu s

From Wavcrl}%u's Magazine.
THEMIND,

Tt ha been snid, .and truly, that man is
composed of mind and;mdtler,” anid yet they
are so closely ' related that ench influences the
other, or that there i3 sntéxisting sympathy be-
tween thiem, so that as-one is affected so is the
other, If the body becoime 5o discased that the
physical man totters Wnder the severity of the
stroke, the mind, thrpugh the relationship ex-
isting between it and'thg. body, often becomes
50 deeply aflected that.derangement ensues.—
The diseased mpaniac exhibits lees alfenation of
mind ns the body resubies a more healthy tone,
and the utter evadicationsf the disease from the
physical,_ is the watchword for Reason to again
1ake possession of the throng she so madly ab-
dicated. and sway her tl'lgmtorinl scepire over
the ne tal men R

Mental sberation oftet results from other

of friends, loss of progefty, fright, excess of
ief, or joy. otten resulgln alienation of mind;
ut here the nature of .things is reversed: the
physical man feels the shack and reels under its
effects, as the mental mad; fecls the shock ocea-

enuses than o disensed gtéte of the body. Loss |

_f‘fém Waverly's Mugazine.
" ASSOCIATION,

How ddes association cndear fo our hearts

somie such treasure with which are connected o
thousand little incidents of their life. One re-
metnbers o clear dancing brook, where in boy-
ish glee he had sailed his little boat with as
much mide as he now guided one of the most
gigantic steamers over the billows.  And even
now, though a distinguished captain, he looks
back with emotion to those bright summer af-
Lernaons whence arose his first dreams of sea-
life, from which he has arisen to so high a de-
gree.  Some **dear familiar word” falling on
the beart of another. expands to volumes, in
which are read scenes most sacred, scenes most
gay, seenes most sad, scencs tnost real ; yes,
real ; no book is 80 true as the book of memory.
On another’s ear falls some note of *‘Long ngo:”
and as that silver chord again vibrates on the,
heart strings, she can almost catch the strain
(not as it echoed from lips now cold in death).

sioned by the disenseoffthe-body and reels un-
der its effects. . Thus itT§-with the science of
Mesmerigm, or ahimal foogoctism.  Miod scts
on mind, In.Mesmérismythe attention of the
operator jg directed town_r& the subject, and. ag
clectricity can go as fnr_’algl_d almost a8 quickly
as the mind can go, tbe:‘ eetric current which
is continually empnatingfrom, and surround-
ing man in all his walks,

rent of thought and fasse]
er : the clectrical fluid pg
system of the subject and
control of the operator.

(brings it under the

 topic that has till then remnined foreign. may
1 be on the tongue of one, and to his utter nston-

other simulianconsly with himsclf, thus eviden-
cing that mind acts on mind.

earth to Paradise and breathes. in imagination,

genial clime, while he is plpdding through mud
and mire the distance of agbd.

Every man i§._possex'sed-,, nwmind: bat, s
the plant grows@ap unrestrained and becomnes
the bad or crooked tree—-orthe stream, without
i the guidance of an ariificial thanael, meanders
| through the vale. rumbling ober precipices. and
Ipursucs a rough, serpentiiié course unul it
reaches its destination, so the child grows up
through youth to ujanhood{if the mind is left
to resolve iself at random ‘into whatuver the
passions may dictate,  Aw l?c plant needs the

pruning-knife to detach th

shoots, and the training, nubt@ring carc of the

a ginnt tree, 50 muat the mid benurtured and

manhood, to give it proper shape.

Just like a barrel of apples—as soon ns one is
rotten the whole lot is spoed. - Oh, thou
dressing.glass, in which Adolphe has for so
long scen reflected & youthful and fresh foce
every morning say, do you recognize hit now 7
FIt isindeed tho ofice handsbmE mmA==THlr-old
fellow with the careworn countenance, the blu-

rental vanity or thoughtlessness, In subjecting
mere children to the Inevitable doleterlous ef-
fects of overtasking the braln, keoping to acden-
tary pursults, involving confinement, unnatural
positions, unrelieved by vigorous, open air ex-
erclso? This is not a suhject on which it is our
province, wero we competent to spenk in detail.
Bat it is »_subject which demands very serious |

Ideration. It concerns the prosperity and |

the furest, upon the passing of the wor hi
of the only true God; ond tho war whoop rang
shiritl and loud under the very walls of the sanc-
tusry of prayer.

Pgrhup]; n)o port of New England affords a
wider field for the rescarches of legendry, than
that portion of Maasachusetts Bay, formerly
known as the province of Mailne. Thero, the
foroclous Norridgewoclk held his storn councils,
and there, the tribes of the Penobscot went forth
with song and dance to do battle uponthe white
wan. There, the romantic and chivalrous Cas-
tine immured hinmelf in the forest solitudes, and
thero, the high hearted Ralle—the miid, gifted
Josult—gathered toguther tho broken strength
of the Norridgewack, and built up in the great
wilderness a temple to the true God. There,
oo, ho perlshéd in tho dark onslaught of the
Colonists ~perished with many wounds at the
very foot of the Crass which his own hands had
planted. And there, the Norrldgewocks fell—
ono after another in stern and uncompromising
pride—necither asking nor giving quarters, as
thoy roaisted tho white spoiler upon thu thres-
hold of thelr consgerated plnce of worship, and
in view of tholr wives and children.

Tho following is one, among many legonds, of
\’hn strango encounters of the whito man and the

happiness of thoussnds, 1t concerns the com-

fort and joy of numberloss homes. It concerns |
the cnuse of humanity, inasmuch aa the abuses |
alluded to threaten to bring on, in some re-

spects, an alarming degeneracy in posterity—

and that posterity only a generation or two bhe-

hind us. The hosta of physicians, the statistics

of the death of infants daily occurring: facts
within the obsorvation of every onc, are all in-

dicative of a great wrong, which threatens (o
produco blttor fruits, to disappoint many of the
hopes of a progressive and prosperous civiliza-
tion,— Boston Courier.

flome Yearnings.

Tho following extract from « Passagen of
Eastorn Travel,” will meet with o resdy re-
sponse from ovury heart that has had its dearost
feelings nurtured amid tho genial Intlucnce of
home :

¢« Thero ls a firesido In a far off land by which
could I but warin my cold and weary feet to-
night, I would lie down and slacp such a sleep
o8 God giveth his beloved. Sometimes [ think
I have not slept for months; and I have not,
savo only that droamy, restiess sleop, that ia
flied with visions of dear faces looking on me

wdian, which are yot presorved In tho ancl
tecords and traditions of Malno. Tho simplo and
unvarnished narrative is only given:

“ 1t was o sultry ovoning towards the last of
Juny, 1722, that Capt. ITormon and tho Eustern
Rangers urged tholr canoes up the Kenneboc
tiver i pursuit of their onomles, Four hiours
they toilod diligently at tho our. Tholast tracos
of clvllization was left behind, and the long
shadows of the skisting forest met and blended
tn the middlo of tic broad dtream, which wound
Uarkly through thom. At overy sdund from
tho adjacont ghores—tho rustling wing of some
uight bird, or tho footateps of some wild boast
—tho dash of "the oar was suspended, and tho
ranget’s graap tightencd upon his rifle. All
know tho poril of the ontorpriso; and that si-
\enco which Is natyral of joopardy, sottled like
Aclond ul:on tho midnight ndvonturora.

«s ¢« Hus, -—‘num{ men I’ said the watchful
Hermon, In o voles which scarcoly roso above
a hoarse whispor, as tho canoo swept avound a
rugged promontory, ¢ there laa Ught abeady*

All oyos were bent towarda tho shore. A tal]
Indlan’s firo gleamed up amidst tho groat onks,
tasting ‘s red and strong light upon tho qark

Mvators. For o singlo and breathleas ntomont
the oporation of tho oar was suspended, and
wvery oar- listened with painipl carnestnoas to
tatoh tho woll-known sounds, which seldom
fiited to Indicato the propinquity of tho savages.
But all was now stlont, With slow and faint
fmovement of tho oar, tho canoes gradually ap-
cmuchod tho suspectod spot. The landing wos
iflooted in silenco. Aftor moving cautiously
for o considerablo distance in the dark shadow,
ho party at longth ventured within the broad
circlo of the light, which ot firat attracted tholir
attontion. Hetinon was at their head, with an
oyo and a hand quick as thoso of tho savage
onetny whom ho sought. .

Tho Lody of a fallon troo lay acroas tho path,
Asthe rangers wora on tho polnt of leaping
over it, the conrgo whisper of Iormon agaln
broke tho aflonco s

* God of Heaven!" he oxclalmod, pointing
to tho treo. . ¢ Soo horo l~tig tho work of the
tursed rod skins!?? ' .

A amothered curso growled upon tho lips of
the rangors, an they bont griw.)y forward in the
dirgotlon pointed “out by theit commander,—

lood was sprinkled on the rank grass nnd the
band of somo white man Jay on the bloody log.

Thers was not » word spolen, but every conn-
tonanco workad with tortiblo cmotlon, Ind
the rangers followod thofr own dosperate Incli-

. atlon, thoy woulq havo hurricd onward to tho
I"Drk of vongonnce; but the example of the
ender, who had regained hls usual colmness and
solf.command ropared them for a less spocdy,
ut mora cortaln trlumph, Onutiously passing

t through {mj

blebarsor out q/'una“lproathable
distances. And at night, aa I walkod along, the
moonlight, falling all around me out of that
fathomless sky, I felt as if to lie down on the
sund would be blessed, and to aleep thero glori-
ous, if 1 could but dream once mote of home.”

Will nottlus voico from the Orient find nn
ocho in cnch heart that ever roamed from the
loved oncsat homo/ A responso from overy
ono who has sojourned asa stranger in some
strango land 7 o8, it will. Tho sentiment ia
otio kindred to tho lovelicst feelings of the hu-
man heatt,

*What a beautiful thought is the onc we have
givon in ftalles. It suggesta so tnany pleasant
moemories, 8o many cherished associations that
steal ovor the heart liko sweet music, soothing
83 balm and aweet as tho odor of ruses.

Tho travelor atood before a Templo threo
thousand yoara osd. Tho ruins were eloquent
with the name and fufmo of tho great Sesostris;
ond yot, atanding thore In the mooniight, upon
tho glittering sands of Egypt, and by the sldo
of tho awifx flowing, wonderful Nilo, even there,
with anxious heart, the Howadjii turned his
thoughta toward o Jar off land, and a homo
around which clustorod oasociations so dear,
and In which waa o sheine so saerod. What
matterod it that the facos of the colossal statues
looking upon tho moanlit Reonory nround, and
upon him-—the sight scekers of anothor conti.
nunt? - Other fugoa ¢ through hnpussable Lars
looked in upon Wim ¢ out of una proachablo
distnucos,” and thoso with thelr old time naso.
clations, wero forgotten. Thls « thought of a
kingly Intulloct* gavo way to a thought more
hnmble but also more potent for good. .

But not alono from Egyptian ruing come these
yearnlngs for home. Bayard Taylor tells ua of
thom ax ho traveled the places of Central Afii-
ca; and even ho, who has becn but a dny’a
Journey from ccthat apot of swectest sanctitios,
tho spot callod home,’” as Dr. Chapin torms it,
hag oxpariencad tho samo sensntions, although
porhaps loss intonse.

7™ A good understanding with a bad will
makes & very unhappy conjunction, That is
an unluclty wit which is emploged to do ovil. —
Knowledge will beoomo folly, ' good scenes do
not take care of it.

0™ Thero i this differenco between those
two temporal blessings, health and money ;
money ia tho most onvied, but the least enjoy-
ed l:]hv:alth ig the most enjoyed, but theleast en-
vied, ) .

7 Ono moment ! what an effect it produces
upon years! Ono moment! virtue, erimo, glo-
Ty, Woo, rapture, reat npon it! Denth itsell is

Over tho foarful obstacles in tho pathway, and

buat a moment, yet eternity is ity successor. -

ish hollow under the eye, the dulled complex-

n. an I

The first Wyinkle 1Tt starts from the lefi
oyebrow and coils over the right eyebrow with
o serpentine inevitablancss. Ah. that trifling
furrow ! Of how many illusions is 1t the grave,
of how many ,;lcnsurcs—-of how many hopes !
But, cheer up ! After all, it 18 but a wrinkle!
And n wrinkle does nov prevent you from
drinking, nor from laugbing, nor from loving,
ny. and there have been instances of 1t not pre-
venling o man from beingloved ! Yet, a little
while, and Adolphe gets beyond even this pos-
isibility, and meets with

The First Repulse of his Admiration— Alas!
he is no longer agreeable to woman ! But he
can luxuriate in the past.  He ean lock his door
and stealthily re-color his faded tllusions by
reading over again the love lefters of former
days! But soon again this occupation of his
solitude flags, in interest, and, instead of let-
ters 1o read, he bas another companion to at-
tend to—

Hs first Rheumatism —This enemy steals on,
with its slow and sure approaches toward the
cirndel.  And with it come sleeplessness. loss
of appetite, congh, denfness, Uhndness, gout in
the stotnach ~invisible sappers and mimers who
gradually and certainly tnake their fatal ndvan-
ces, till, finally, the great (ve, Death, hag but
to lovk around the ruins of the place. Ie is
gone to

His first grave—and hig heirs placo n hand.
some and heavy stoncover it, to bosure that he
will not return. And so, drop the cortain !—
The farce is over!

Our Housea.—Wo always look upon our
houses as mere tumporary lodgings. We are
always hoping to got larger and fluer oncs, or
are forced some way or other to live where wo
do not choose, and In continual expectation of
changing our placo of abode. In the present
statv of socicty this fs In o great measuro una-
voldable; but let us remoembur 1t is an ovil, and
that so far as it §8 avoidably, it becomes our
duty to check the impmlse. It is surely o sub-
Joct for serfous thought, whether it might not
bo better for many of us, if, in attalning o cer-
tafn position in lifo, o determined, with God’s
permission, to chooso a house in which we
would llve and die—a homo not to bo fncressed
by adding stono to stone and fiold to fleld. but
which lelng coough for all our wishes at one
porlod, we should bo resolved to bo sntisfled
with forover. Conaider this, and slso, whether
wo ought not to bo moro in {he babit of soeking
honot for our descendants than our ancestors;
thinking it Letter to bo nobly remembered than
' nobly born; and, striving to live that our son’s
sons, for ages to comoe, might still lead their
chlldren reverentially to the doors vut of which
we have boeen carrlod to the grave, saying,
;"Ll,),uk, thls was his houso ; this waa his cham.

or.

Buorina Ruasaxps.—A modern travoller tells
us that tho Juwessos in Thessalonlea (Europoan
Turkoy) roverso our accoptod Jaws of Hymon,
by purchasing their husbands. Tho modus oper-
andi 1s thus describad +

Brokora aro employod to nogotiate marsiages,
Tho fathorof o marriagoable glrl goato a broker
and Inquiros what bridegrooms thero are In the
markoet. o chooses ono, highor or lower In
tho pocial acalo, according to tho dower ho can
affurd hia d\\.\xgmer, the price ho can oy, rnd
makes an offor of s0 much dowor, Thy bride-
groom, through tho brokor, demands more; thoy
ch‘n'ﬂ‘ur and bargain for wooka, perhaps, and &
bavgaln dy stenele. Tho pactios nover s¢e onch
other till married,  Thq dotver s the wise’s only
acourity agalnst divorco.  Tho husband cun (i-
voree her when ho chooaos, but ho must pay
baclk the dower, that she may be ablo to buy
another hushand,  Mra, D. was tolling a Jowish
girl that wedid not require uny dower in Amerl-
cn. s Ilow thon,” sild sho, in utter astenisp-
ment, ¢ do you do whoen ho wants to diverce
you” :

127 Hé that is proud, eats up hiwmself; pride
is hia own glasa, his own trumpet, his own
chroniale ; and whatever praises itself but In the,

The person who neglects’ the cultivation o

ence and passion, pursues.a,
conscqucnll¥' wmake him a €4 64
on ‘oF PRIWTS Tiot habitlag

¢ for the

sions, which, through want of proper coltiva-
tion, have brecome pervertel'to theworst de-
gree, 7 -
' The man of mind is he who. by right culture
s and training, has learned to govern his passions.
He not only iraverses in thought the planctary
system, but studies the planets thewmselves,
learns their relation to each other, their distance
from our mundane sphere; ther changes, &c.

! He does not exert his mental energies iy grining
an nfluence over athers that he may sway them | men to go into good socivty.
at pleasure wither- | th )
ble passions would m'ul;.' of the wiso, the intellig
guide him ; but seck io ggin such influence that Whore you flnd mon that know more than ,\‘onl
thyse aronnd may benluced to forsake the
wrong and choose the right=that others way

nt s will, and lead theip
soever his own ungoi'crq‘n

be benefitted by his example and precepts.

formation that ho may{regtsfre it u
memory and monopolize it 10" himself,
he mn 3

Y)ll

renction, the reaction upon-himself will be hop-
pilying and beneficinl in its tendency.

Providence has committed to his trust,

The Bottom of the Sea.

the sen, 18 from a recent lecture delivered by
Licutenant Maury, before the Lowel Institute:

*As to the charneter of the bottom they left
that to the faney of the poets and the dreams
of the prisoners.  They pictured its bottom as
slimy, scattered over with wedges of gold.
great anchor, heaps of pear], inestisuable stones,
and valued jewels, 8 thousand wrecks, and o
thousand men that fisheg.gnawed up.”

*Bat Brooks’ lead tells another tale, no
wrecks, no anchors, no dead men's bones are
scattered on the bottomn of tho sea.  They are
all buried dnop down among the remains of jts
own dend.  The bottomn of the sca in covered
many feet deep with microscopic shells, whese
urlilﬁ:era and enauts have lived, sported and
dicd at the surface, and whose remains are ta-
ken by the current after death, borneaway to
the distant regious, and_ deposited at the bot-
tom as lightly and gentle as tho frost in us
chamber, Everywhere, in every zone, in the
coral sea, in the North Paciflo, in the storiny
Atlantto, whevever this adwirable sounding vod
hag been, it hos brought up the evidenco of
death and reposo.  The shells areperfect, and
though they muy bave been lying there in cold
obstruction for nges, yet their color and their
loaka aro as {resh aud a8 bright ug though the
pale hand had never been near them, "

+A single quill can hriu% up at ons cast
thousands and willions of theso shells, which,
o8 individunls, the most powerful midroscope
alone will recognize. In life they esonpo our
keenest serutiny, and it i3 not thercfore, till
wo explore thodepth of the sea, examine the
bottom of the ocean, and survey its dead as
they strew it oll over many feot thick with
thelr skeletons, wo con’ fully realizo how faith-
fully and literally theso littlo creatures, ns well
ns tho great waters, hud obeyed, and are to
this day’ obeying, the order that.was given
them an the {inh day of creation,

NonweataN FrsusrsEN.—~It 18 intoreating to
ace the Norwoginn flshermen In their best dress-
-6 on shore, Thoy wear leather brgoches, with
pearl or motal buttpns, and vibbons at the
knees; their vests, and fnckets, aud conts are
also ormumented with rows of tuttony, &c,—
Phele stockings are white, the shoes frequently
siliots scoopud out of a aolid plac of wood.—
They havo high confeal hats, and very long
flowing balr.  Thele wivets and (]ll]lglllul‘u have
dark stafl' gowns, with open boséms, and red
vests, with tjnacl ornamaents, and a colored or
ghlt givdle,  They wear o white apren, and a
wwoulldr kind of filles an tho heads Their halr
’u ofton pleited o Jong falls, gathored at the
baek of the lwoad, and bound with red banda.i~

deed, devours the deed in tho praise.

Sombllmes thoy wear cloth jacketslike the mwon,
—Tai’s Magasine, - D

. f'Oh may the academy long stand and send forth
his mental powers, and leaved them to bedevels many more chorhcters as noble and useful as
oped at randomn, or swayed b every evil influ- | can now boast of having tormed. Man
urse that mwust

 for the pris d and, these_ara dearer,
a’ control bid' aﬁ?ﬁ“viﬂf I oﬂ?-ﬁ’lﬁ'a_’&uﬁlhﬁrér

mind, he has left it to be contpolled, by his pas- [ met, to receive fnatruction frop those lips which But anot

The man of mind docgiot strive to gain in-
in his

To cum it all up, the wan of mind makes a | intelligent ond the good.
proper use of those talents that an All-wise

The following description of the bottom of

but as jt floats through heaven's arches, an.
Swered by a thousand ygolden harps.  Very
; many of my nssociations cluster aronnd the old
acndemy of my native vitlage. and it surel

| needs this ivy to decornte it, for it is very old,
jand is fast going to decay.  The snows of nany
.8 winter have beaten upon its roof : the snow-
) balls of many generations have battered its

Mnuny a peaceful moonhght has shone throngh .
| those windows, sofiening with its mellow light

Two persons may be irf'a room together ; a | thecruel aspect of those heart-rending probletns ! little, said the fursuse.

that remain on the blackboard.
Many alaugh has rung through the hall, -

i the ferrule no very plensant expression.  Some
of these lnughs are ringing yot : some are chan-

Man travels in thought. or mind, to distant . ged to tears, and some are hushed to silence.— | upon the speaker.
spheres, and wings his flight throogh il | Many feet have trod that now dilapidated stair- | clnimed  with  horror.
able space in a moment of time—steps from ' case. Some are still treading the busy paths wards !

“of life. and some are at rest forever.  But is |

silent 7 Are the seats all vacant 1 Oh no !-1
Others, younger and pay hearted, ncchylhu
desks which once were ours ¢ and should we

mtrodera,
" I'be walls is one continued record : and. as [
look down the long vista of departed years,
and see
¢« Frionds that now arg scattered,
Like roses jn bloom,
Some ot the bridal,
Some at the tomb.”

rough, uncouth | [ sce those who have gone ont to benefit the room !

world with the edueation here received, sonie to

nurseryman to give it form aBYt grows up to ho! plant the ** Rose of Sharon’ in n foreign land, |

The literary productions of others form,ihe

that most dreaded task —composition-writing.
1
i

nlso, are connected wit

gious associations,
RS th

an_a

are now cold'in death..- But his teachings still
live, we trust in the hearts of many, and how
often: hearts have been melted by his words of
love and tender aflection, as when he tanght ns
that all things herc are fading, falling and dy-
ing. he bade us seck an interest in that temple
above, that bulding of Gud, that house not
wade with hands, eterual in the heavens,

* Goon Society.— [t should be the aun of young
Wo do not mean
the rich, the peoud and fashionable, but the so-
ont and good.—

intormation, it is always safe to be found.

don hae attributed his success and

wise and respected—if you desire happiness and
not misery, we advise you to associste with the
Strive for menti ex-
cellence and strict integrity, and you will never
bo found in the sinka of pollution, and on tho
benchea of the retuilers and gamblers. Onco
habitnate yoursell to a virtuous course—once
socure a lovo of good society, and po punish-
ment woulil be greater than by aceidont to be
obliged for hall a day to nassociate with the low

and vulgar. P

Parestive.—In entering Palestine, Mr. Stan.
ley, in common with all other travelers, was
strack with the smallness of a torritory which
#ills mo largu a space in the Wistory of mankind.
Its breadth rarely exceeds fity miles, whilo fta
oxtremo lengtly, from < Dan te Beershoba,” is
bt one bundeed and eighty. From almost evory
hoight in Paleatine the entive broadth of the ter-
ritory may bo taken in at a view, from the hills
of Moab to tho rea; and the traveler, even in
despite of previous rrcpnmnon, is startled to
tind that in onelong day ho has passud from the
capital of Juden to that of Sumnria, or that, In
eight hours, he has seon ¢ three such spots as
Hebron, Bethlehum, and Jeruantom.?” It brings
a stranga fecling, too, capecially after loaving
the uncertafn topography of tho descrt, to ar-
rivo sudd: nly 1n the midet of places whoso stitl
existing names havo beon famillar to us from
infancy, as the scencs of ovents which wo have
never thought of without awe;—: to hear the
namea of Carme!, Maon, Zl?h, shouted out by
the Bodouln guides, or by the plowman in the
fiolda. who know no more of David’s wanderings
than thoso of Ulysses.” This fs tho charm of
travel n o cinssic lund.  But nowhore fs it felt
with half the socurity which s enjoyed antang
the unquestioned localltics of tho land of the
Bible.

Qun Hoxes.—Genlus hath jts triumph, famo
its glorios, wenlth its wplendor, success ita
bright rewards, but the heart only hath ita homeo.
Home only! What moro noedeth the heart?
What more can it galn? A truo Home Is more
than the world—more than honor, and pride,
and fortung~moro than all carth can give—tho
light, the noonday sun may not yield, and yet
the tlny flames of ono puro boam of love on-
kindleth, and sympathy makas to burn forover.
Home! how moro beautiful thou art! how
1lke an untaught roliglon! a goldon link he-
twoon tha son) and heaven! when tho presence
of a pure hoart makes theo radiant, and the musle
of its affuction flonts lika the chorals of unscen
cherublms around thy tranquil hearth.

05~ A youngor brathor had espousod an ol
and Il-tompored wifo, but extremely vich, e
uscid to say, « Whoenever I find my wifo eross,
and my own temper giving way, 1 retire to my
hrary, and consolo myself by reading her mar-
ringa sottloment.”

[ There i 8o grent a charn in friendship,
that there is ¢ven a kind of pleasure in ack-
nowledging:oneself duped by the sentiment it
inspires, ' .

" [ Unbounded modesty, i8 Jnothing more
[than unavowed vanity ; the too humblo obels
unnco is somotimos & disgnised impertidence.

»

reli- | And the guawing sensation of unappense
h the | ger which sho had all the evening, was © nsol-
ny | ed by the compliments to her unrlvnllc% ress,
iblo Slasd [ her gar !

do, and from wlose conversalion one cun galn
1t ceeded to rub the afllicted husband’s legs and
has broken down many a man by associating | feet with the magical elixir,
with the low and vuolgar—swhere the ribald song | smile the affectionate husband signified his
was inculcated—and the indeeent story, 1o vx- | Sreat rol
cito Inughter and influence the bad poassions.
0 ¢ that | Lopd Claren
})’ thuy be enabled to impart a portion o | happiness in fifo, to associating with persons
s fellows. knowing that, ‘as every sct has n | more virtuous then himself. If you wish to be

The Tweltth Oyster's Difference.
Madame de K. , o Russion Indy of great
ennsequence, formerly, in the fashionable world,
returned Iately (0 Paris. She had been absent

objects which without it aro worthless. Even | some years. and of course had been forgstten,
as some ruined building is adorned and render- | but it was now necessary to her happiness that
cd beautiful by the clinging ivy when its own ' ghe ghould re-conquer her former glories as the
beauty has departed. Almost cvery one has !

most ndorable and best dress of women—par-
tioularly the latter. She called again upon her
former dress-maker, the most emincent of course
in her successes of toilettes, confided to her the
problem and i:s anxicties. There wam to be a
certain ball. Madame de K——, wished to
nppear first at that, in nearly the costume of s
Gabrielle d'Eitrees. It was promised.

On the morning of the day of the ball, Mad-
ame called upon her Aress-maker. The dress
was done. It was a miracle of perfect beauty !
Twenty thousand francs’ worth of lace reposed
sofily on folds of fulle, plaited ns if by the fin-
gers of faries. The corsage was truly marvel-
ous—but—oh horrer !—when it came to be
tried on, it was found impossible for Madame
de K-— to enterit! Agninst the hints and
counsel of the dress maker it bad been made
upon her old measure.

*Oh. desolation inexpressible!" exclaimed
Madame, ‘what is to be done 7 But it cannot
be helped.  You must set instantly to swork
and make me another corsage !’

‘Impossible ' snid the modiste, 'we have but

gaged in his profession,-the cir ance:
would excite-no suspicion, and, they would be
enabled to accomplish their object, . ; A

_Their plan proved successful, and four weekn
had elapsed beforv the guilty pair appeared it
Lansingburg, from which place the girl prom.
ised to write to “her parents, informing’ thet of
her success in her new undertaking, &c. ;- Kel:
ly then procured board. for the girl in-the famis
ly of Mr. Millman, and then went away. -After
she bad been thers a few days, Mrs. M. sus-
pected that all ¥as not right, and gaveher px="
pression to her suspicions, by asking her if
*¢ ghe was suro she was married #*’ to which sbie
replied that «she was if the officer was qualified
who performed the ceremony.” The next day
she went to IHoosic in company with-an “ac-
quaintance, to visit a friend, and while she was
gone Kelly came to Mr. Millman's residenco,
and inquired where his wife was. Hewas told,
and in the morning he went after her, and from
Hoosic hrought her to this village, where ho
made arrangements for her board, and then left
* on business.” She remained one weekl, and
then went to the hotel, where she boarded until
the 3d inst,, when Kdly again made his ap.
pearance, and they departed for parts unknoswri.

Kelly is t}luite o young man, rather pre]pos-
sessing in hig appearance, but'is evidentiy- &
villain. But a short time since.he was arrested
for passing counterfeit money, but through the
iufluence of his friends, who are wealthy, he
was r d i

three hours, and thirty dresses to plete and
send home in that time.”  ‘But, would Madame
make one more effort 7'

The cflort was made, and, this time, the cor-

ounts upon the cur- | walls : the sun of many a summer have shone ' gage admitted Madame and her enlargements.
¥ from one to theoth. . into that roum. nviting weary minds to refresh | But she was very pale, and had recourse overy
ciheates the nervous themselves with fragrance and beauty without. . moment or two, to her ‘salts.’

‘I suffocate!’
ghe pantingly cried.

'A\&n(lnnm will get accustomed to it, little by
*And then, with the
exercise uf the ball, the size diminishes. For.
tunately it1s & ball, for if it were a dinner par-

ishwent the samo subject- be introduced by the calling up upon the brow of the proprietor of | ty. Madame would be obliged to give up the

dress.’

The stifling woman looked with glaring eyes
‘Itis n dinner!" she ex-
‘They danco afler-

His companion in crime is very lady like ii

er appearance, and we are told ia quite dcéom-
plished, but like many infatuated .young girls
who disorder their imaginations by reading yel-
low covered literature, and determined to have
a romantic adventure, without considesing ilie
dreadful consequences which are sure to follow
such a course.

A Desperate Viilain,

The Texas Stato Gazette has an account 6f
the capture at Waco, in that State, of-*« Bill
Johnson,"" a notorious desperado. He had fled
from San Antonio, charged with o crime, sud
his hiding place was discovered. The Gfzetts

Snys ©
a‘he Sheriff soon received from San Antonio,

*Then,’ soid the dress maker, very positive-

the salubrious air and frafrant odors of that the scademy now deserted # - Are the echoes all ly, ‘it will be necossary for Madame Lo omit

the dinner.’
And to this desperate resolve Mnadame de
K——consented.  She took the dress-maker

dire to claim them now, we should be deemed : home with her, ordered & dozen oysters, and o

bottie of Bordeaux. and, sent an apology of
headache.  She would make her appesrance in
time for the dance.

*Twelve oysters ' exclaimed the modeste. ng
she snw her customer go at them voraciously.
*Please, Madame, omit one! Eleven are as
many as yonr corsage will admit!  Alas, Mad-
ame. the last oyster takes up a great deal of

*Eleven be it, then!' said Madame 'with 8
sigh, And leaving the longed-for ultimatum

"on the plate, she completed her toilette for the

trained i childhood, and from childbood to|choicest volume in our librares: the fruits of  evemng.

Her friends found her figure charming—her
waist as hght ns ever—herself paler ‘than she

t | used to be, but still otherwise nnchanged.—
hun-

el rotem bened and. atill beawtifu

of the adorablo corsoge! And, (moral!) to
forego that twellth oyster should be taught in
the discipline of female 1

Tur Wnone LEGS.--A gentleman of this
city, who has the bad fortune to be troubled
with rheumatism in the legs, and the good for-
tuno to have an cxcellent wife, who is ever
prompt in applying the usual remedics to ar-
rest Lhe vexatious pains of Lhis treacherous
' complaint, went home one evening last week
suftering greatly from s old unsery.” Tis
zcalouy wife smmediately rushed to the side.
bontd, and taking out the bottle of what she
snpposed to be Dallea’s Pnin Extractor, pro-

With a gratetul

lief, remarking, also, that a good wife
was really an mestimadle blessing,

+*And, bysthe-by, my dear,” continued the
affectionate spouse, *'I see you have been var-
nishmg the legs of this old furniture; they
have needed 1t for a long time.”

*What put that into your head 7 nsked the
good wife.”

“Why, éan't T smdl? T must sertainly
have a bad cold if [ could cscapo that rather
strong odor of ccpal varnish which pervades
the room.”"

*You are mistaken
varnish botile to-dny.’

At this the husband, happening to cast his
eyes down to his kneeling wife, who was still
rublung hig extremitics, was nstonished and
horrified at the spectacls they presented.  They
were of a bcnu(illnl mahogany color, so bright-
Iy polished that he conld see his own startled
countenance as distinetly in themas wn a look-
mg glass.  Seizing the bottle of mogieal clix-
ir. what was lus horror to discover that it was
labeled *'copal varnish !”

This explained the odor, and established an
important fact in medical practice, that the
beat cure for rhenmatism is & thisk coating of
copal varnish. We had the same remedy em-
ployed in cases of cholera, to nrrest prespira-
tion, but this is the first case we have ever
kcnown of i & being found as eflective it restoring
tho damaged legs of men ns those of tables and
gide:boards. —Urncinnats Enquirer.

Do 1T YounskLves, Boys.—Why ask the
tencher or some class-mato m‘solvc that prob-
lem? Do it yourselves. You might as well
let thewm eat your dinwer a8 **do yonr sums for

ou.” It is instudying as in ealing : ho thai
does it gets the benelit, and not ho that sees it
dono.  In olnost cvery school 1 would give

wore for what tho tencher learns; simply be.
cause tho teacher i3 compelied to solve all the
hard problems for them, and answer tho ques-
tion of thelazy boys. Do not ask him to parse
all the difficult words or nssist you in the per-
forninnce of any uf your datics. Do it your-
selves,  Nover mind though thoey look as dark
as Egypt. Don't ask even a hint from any
body.” Try ngain. Evory trial increasges your
ability, and you will finally succeed by the
very dint of wisdom and strength gained in
this effort, even \hm\ﬁh at first tho problem
was boyond your skill. It is tho study and
not tho answer that really rewards your pains.
Look at that boy who hns sccuceded after slx
hours of hard study, perhaps. How his eyeis
lit up with & proud joy as he marches to his
clnss. Mo reads like o conqueror, and well he
may. His poor weak school-tnato who gnvenp
that same problem nfter the firt faint trial,
now looks up to hitm with somethinz of wonder
as nsuperior. Tho problem lies there, a great
gulf betieen those boys who stood yesterday
1 side by side.  They will never stand.together as

her oyster would have burst the lacing

; T have not opened thef.
H

a capins for Johnson's arrcst. IL was found
that he had taken up his quurters for resistance
at Blackenships storehouse, and was armed
with six double barreled shot guns, doubtless
%ruvidcd for biin -by accomplices. Echels, the
cputy Sherift, broke down the door at the en-
trance, and the party sammoncd as the Sherif™s
posse, attempied to enter two abreast. John.
son «was scen standing like a furious lion in'(he
back part of the store room and shot into the
““pile,” aiming a centre shot ; but it wag.a.lit-
tie to the right and the arms of gl those on'the
right side were shot, and their conts and cloth-
ing literally torn to picces. Tobe Carmack re-
ceived three buck shot in the arm, young Thom.
asson seven, and Eichelberger one. .

The reports of the guns soon brought to the
spot a Iarge number of citizens, who knowin
that Johnson had secretly several aiders 'mﬁ
abettors, came well arwed with shot guns, rifles
und pistols. Johnson remained in the house,
first firing out of the front nnd afterwards
changing his position to the back door, and for '
somo time keeping up a fire upou the citizens.
| Finally ne made a desperato effort. at retreat,
and runbisg oul'of the back dodr with's shdt
gx_n;and. side arms, he-gtlempted to gain the

vef. . .. . L. -

" On his retreat, he turned upon his porsuers,
and taking nim at Mr. Buchanan, wounded him
in the right thigh, hip and near the knce. - He
was at lnst brought to the ground by the shots
of the party in pursuit. He was found to be
shot through the centre of the breast with s
rifle bullet. He had also reccived o buckshot
in his mouth which lodged in his neck. It was
thought that he would die in a few minutes,
and he was left there reluctantly by the citf.
zens, who were so exasperated ot him, that une
der other circumstances ho must have been
thrown into Bragos river.

His friends came to his relicf, and carted bim
to Blackenship & Baker's grocery. The Sheriff
learning this fact, and ascertaining that his
wounds were not wortal, again took charge of
him, and he was carried to the Drury Hotel
under guard.  These events trandpired ‘oh ths
7th inst.  On the same night he feigned 5o well
that death’s hand was upon him, that some of
the goard left to warm themselves by the flre.
e suon rose, seized & gun, and flred at Mr.
Griflin, but missed him. The latter returned
the fire, breaking hiy jaw bone, It was thought
at last accounts that he would soon die of his
wounds. Tho wourded citizens, we learn, ard
doing well. ;
Tt is £aid that this desperndo had already
killed seven mon before the present awful tra.
gcdly. and that one of the number wds his owul
father.

.

An Indian Tragedy.

¢
Ou Sundny lnst, at 4 o'clock P. M., as Mr.
Jerry Montricket and Harrison Loomnis—the
former of Minnesota, and the latter of Wiscon-
sin——were towing a boat along the edge of the
ice on the Mississippi, between the mouth of the
Chippewa nnd Nelson's Landing, on the Wis-
constn side, they were met by three Sioux Iti-
dians, onc of whom (Tron Cloud) was Intoxice-
ted, and who, without any provotation whit-
ever. raised his gun, gave tho fearful warhoop,
and shonting “*Chippewa,” ifred at the aboye
named gentlemen.  Mr. Montricket, being the
foremost, was shot in the back, to the rigit of
the spinal column, thd ball passing ebliqucly
forward and making its exit out of the side bé«
tween the seventh and cigth ribs, wounding tha
liver. Mr. Loomis received two balls, one of
which entered the body orf the vight side, jun'&
nbove the right pelvic bone, passing throug
the lower portion of the abdomen and lodgin,
in the Ieft sido ; the other ball entered tho foo
at the base of the losser toe, passing through
the foot and lodging at the base of the greater
toe.  Wo learn that there wag also another
gentleman in tho boat at the tima (whose namt
we did not learn) who vwas fortunately not jd-
Jured. Alter shooting the tso men, the Ir)df:
an deliberately commenced loading i’ gohi
agnin, but wad prevented from doing #o Ly one
of his cordpanions, who wrested his guun. from
him and broke-it over a log.  The pninjured
man then, bropght his wounded comphniops o
Nelson’s Landing from wwhere a numberof men -
immediately started out and arrested tho Indi.
an. They tied his hahds together, pit him in-
to a canoo and brought him over «o the Binn-
cyota side’; he alterwardy wag taken bick to
the Wisconsin side—~to the place werd 1k com-
mitted the crine —and thero was bung by the
citizens. Sinco writing the abnvb, we learn
from the sttending surgeon tuat Mr. Loomis i8
dead, nnd that Mr. Montrioket is not but of
danger.—Wabashaw M. T Journal.

Thoso that admonish their frichds, says
Panrch. should observe this rale, not to leave
them with sharp expreshions. 1Nl Innguage du-

oquals again. 'The bay that did it for himself
has taken a stride upwards, nnd what s better

stroys tha force of reprehension, which should

still, gained strength for greater oncs. The
ono who waited to seo others do it ha9 loz_;l
buth atrength and courage, and inalrcad 'lool;\-
ing for some excuso to giveup sohool and study
forover.

P
Tho telegraph wires in every dircotion
h.eﬁm much injured by tho storm.

bo alwaya given with prudence and cireumspee-
tion. R

I5+Did you know I was hero?" gaid the
bellows to the fire. KON
“Qh, yes, T alwaya contrive Lo- get; wind of

you,” was the reply, .
T

.



