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«QUR COUNTRY—MAY IT ALWAYS BE RIGHT—BUT RIGIT OR WRONG OUR COUNTRY.”
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{SHED EVERY THURSDAY MORNJNG BY

B ATTON & KENNEDY.
' ;f TERMS:

f of itheBditory 10 ; §

on,

1’1(1 at tho shortest notice.

CAN VOLUNTEER. |

rer10N.—Two Doliars if paid 4fihin the

id Two Dollars and Fifty Conts, if not paid

the year. Theso terms will be rigidly ad-

i¥in evory instance.. No subscription dis-

1 “a until all arrearages aro paid unless at
b,

o ST D
BYRRTISEMENTS—Accompanied by thocAsn, and
geding one square, will bo -inserfoll threa
$2.00, and twonty-fivo cents. for cach
al insertion; 'Those of a greater length in

KPixa—Sucl as and-bills, l’osbing-bi}ls
the Blunks, Labels, &e. &e., oxocuted with

. WM. B. BUTLE

t 1 CARLISLE, PA,

OBt 14, 1865—1y. .

kfén wirr Wa. J. Smoarer, Esq.

5 INO; G GRAHAM,:

TTORNEY AT LAW,,
'Aoﬁ”é_‘ﬁ“formquy oceupied by, Judgo ({mh_a.m,
“Hanovel streety Carlisle. ™~ [sopt. 7,'63~1y

i

W, F. SADLER,
TTORNEY AT LAW,, .
. CARLISLE, Pa.
ih:V6luntécr‘Bu§l(¥' g

o, 18011y

e J. M. WEAKLEY,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,

"7, 186201, -

FRICE on Sou[th‘IIar‘mver street, in the
pm formerly accupiod by.A. B. Sb:xrpo.r-'

"I, NEWSHAM,
ATTORNEY AT LAW.

ACE with Win. I Miller; Esq., south-
gst cornet of Hangver and Pomfret streets, -

glo, Doo, 22, 1802t
© C. HERMAN,
ATLTORNEY AT LAW.,

xOflice, Carlisle..

'ATFICE in Rheéw’s Mall Building, in
) terénr of tho Court Il ouse, next door to the
: [Feb 4,:41-19,

LIATIES A. DUNEAR,

.. CARLISLE, TA.

i40brs west '0f Hannon’s hotel.
14, 18641y

T, B. BELUZIOOVER,

CARLISLE, PENNA.

Bto Bontz's store. *

y to gecuring’ Patent Rights.

oxt door to tho American Printing oflic

IRNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAV,

{0E on South Ilanover street, oppo

pecial arrangoment. with. the Patent Office,

: iAS. B. MAGLAUGHLIN,

5210 March 13, 18621y, - -

ATPTORNEBY-AT-LAW. "
BFICE: in. InhofPs huilding, just opposite

© W:-FOULK, Atiorney at-Law.

Offico withi ‘Jomes R: Bmith, Hsq., Rlicom 8
L 11 Wusinéss enteust ed to him will bo prompt-
i Feb. 6. 1863.
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W the ;Ba‘it'ia;xort;,dqilcf')e\.- of Dental Surgery
 dt the residenice of his motlicr, East Louth-
Hihron ¢ i

EQ. 5. SEARIGHT, |

DR. & :C. LOOMES, DEN-
e ad 1 TISTO P "
in Sofith Hanover stroot to. West
#he-Female High School,

o ';[Apx‘il 28, 1864,

FA lpde ind quality of ‘geasdned’ -
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‘Qpley of differant qualities.

ton, Locust:

 iyiolf to"scll it the' lowdst prigos, ©

I qgmanatity of VT LT T
o Limsdurners’ and. Blgek smiths’. oal,
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YMRAND LUMBER YARD.
{8 Subseriber having Jeased the Yard
--formerly cszcupicd by Armstrong & Heffor,

nd:fukobhbAjths ok of 1 F1I s iy

"Yurd; togotlior with. an immense new stoel)
nye copgtantly on hand and fu;'njs\[i t)o order

. vyaiige,  FRAME STUFRF,
{3 dstdtingy Hdin) Buingling Luth; worked |
&g aﬂl Weatherbonrding, Posts and Rails,
T ticfﬁtbhﬁ Velohgs fo v Lumber Yatd.
kinds of Shingles,sto. wit: Whitepine, Hem-
Huving aars
Aotwn ' Frefin! farnish Wills to brder of any
gt and sizo af tho,shortest notice and on the |
gt Fousonablo torms, . My.worked b?aﬁ;dj\yiﬂ‘ be,
Al g2 B g oo, rpishad vl
hiive.qoistantly onhapd all'kinds 'of FAMI-
OAL undor cover, which I will 'deliver clcan
Y part of the'hdroigh!" To'Wit's Lykens Val-
roken, Ege, Stoiorsnd Nut, huke Fiddler,
%b; Mountain, Lobbery, which I

SRS I L SRy
wo;y’ QQJﬁngq which T \‘nll‘.‘squ at the lowest fig-
ro, *Yard ‘west side of Grammar School, Main

_ANDREW IL. BLAIR.
A N

[OTIOR. I still retnin the same position

firm‘of DELANCY & 'BLAIR, which willbe
fod on-nd onerfotically as ever ub -their -old-
biifd 'noor'the Gns-house. * As our purchases will

nfido togother -at'the head of 'the market, we
foonfident by so doing to bo able to zccommo-
b ‘our icustomers and the 'public on the most
hable tekms, Having relinquished the tan..
¥ will'doovio my-entire atteation to the Coal
Lumiljor “business. . :All ‘kinds-.of - Coal and
oy képt'sodstantly on hand and in the best
Qition, - The Lumbex Yard will be managed by
1 G0, Zuloff, whose ‘exporience and skill is woll-
Own-to ‘the community.’ - By strict attention to
ihess; short profitd, and a desire-to do right we
Ps tosevure s liboral share of 'public patronage.
- ANDREW H, BLAIR.

| There is no doath !

TORNEY AT LAW,

“t Sings now in everlasting song

| har sntooth lips all wreathed in duleet smiles,

‘| robe, and in the othor o crooked walking

i t‘lf#ipisﬁ-qﬁqp 0,‘1'?11‘3 ETA

ddrein i

Ty 0 ompt ¢
Cihees AR, GOODMAN,

Lot

s - Pitpiot and “Union Office,
o Do dade’ 0 HanIgNvLg, R

i taed oA
Wit (RN

+ A" Gredt Nationa) . Work,

Buchanan’s History of the Ad-

All'ordéra will xoooive prompt attention. .
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C TIERE 1S N0 DBATIL-
There is no death! The stars go down
. To rise upon some fairer shoro ;.
nd bright in Heaven’s jeweled crown
- 'They shine forever more. -
There is no.death ! The dust wo.trend
i Shall change beneath thesummer showers,
To golden grain or mellow fruit,
Or rainbow tinted flowers.

The gentle rocks disorganize

| To feed the hungry moss they bear;
The forest leaves drink daily lifo

" From out the yiewless air.

The leaves may fall,

The flowers muy fade and pass nway—

They -only wait through wintry hours,
.The coming of the May.

f

There is no death !  An angel form
Whalks o’er the carth with silent troad,
ITo bears our best loved things away,
And then we call them “ dead.”

Ile Icaves our hearts-all-desolate— -

e plucks our fuivost, swoctest flowers ;
Transplanted into bliss, they now

Adorn immortal bowers.

The bird-like voice whose Joyous tones
Made glnd this scene of joy and strife,

Amid the troes of life.

Aund where ITe sces a smile too bright,
.- Or hearts too pure for taint and vice,
IIe bears it to that warld of light

:To dwell in paradiso, .

Born into that undyving life,

They leave us but to come again ;
With joy wo welcomo them the same,
¥Except in sin and pain,

And ever near us, though unseon,
The dear immortal spirits tread ;
Tor all the houndless Universe

Is life—thero are no dead.
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Fiscellanenus.
UNCLE OBED'S VISIT.

1t would have required no vory powerful
streteh  of imagination for Mrs. Amber’s
guests to have fancied themselves amid the
light and fragrance of some tropic islo on that
festal night,” The stately balustrades were
wreathed with deeply-tinted blossoms, the
air was freighted with the perfume of helio-
tropo and tuberose, nud the chandeliers that
hung_from the froscoed ceiling, like coronals
of quivering fire, threw unoonday brilliance
ovetrthe crowd.

At the further ond of the superb drawing
room, stood Mrs. Amber hersolf—a stately
matron in sapphire velvet, illuminated by
the pale glimmer of pearls. No one would
over have imagined from the smiling solf-
posséssion of her marner that this night was
the erisig of her life: s
Through all the hum and -murmaur of the
aristocratic assemblage—through all the
erash of arriving cnrringes, and the stormy
melody of the band -beyond, Mrs. Amber’s
‘quick ear enught one low, hesitating step on
the threshold. It was her husband’s. She
beckoned to-him with her jewslled fan, and

whigpered in searcely audible voise.
“Well?”

keep above water a.-week, Norris has failed
and we shall follow. suit 1’ .
“A - week,” murmurved' Mrs, Amber
thoughtfully, *“a.week!” One can accom-
plish n.good deal in 2 weck: . ‘‘ Have you

cillin?’’. she.added musingly.

- Ie won’t be after—7 - ..

-4 ILush!” .Mrs, Amber exclaimed with a
quick glance around, as if apprehensivo that
tho very walls. would hear theif whispered |
colloquy. ¢If she wins o rich husband be-
fore .the. world. learns of your distress,
we shall be tolerably safe.. ¥or .your own
sake keop n cheerful face ; mingle with our
guosts—throw off -that perturbed frown. .I
tell you all will bamright.”

Mr. Amber shrugged his shoulders and
whistled half o bar. of some popular strain,
then turning away to obey his wife’s hehosts
to the best of his ability, while Mrs. Amber,

resunied the task of recciving her gay friends.
© Suddenly there was a sort of thrill and
titer.” through ‘the 'apartment—the ecrowd
opened as'if to make-way for somebedy, and
Mrs. Amber camé forward expecting to greet
some distinguished arrival,

“Good evening, Tildy. | Ikalkilated you’d
all bo goxie to hed, at this time ¢’night, but
I sco’you don’t keep Now Ifampshire habits.
ITan’t forgotten me, haye you? Why, I'or
your Uncle Obied Jenkens!” - o
" Mrs. Amber turned pals through all-her
adtifieinl bloom  dt the unexpected addition
to her company that stood before her, his
honest features heaming with-delight. It-was
o tuddy-faced old- man, in.a suit of -butter-
nat-colored cloth, -oarrying in one. hand a
neatly-tiod hankerchiof, contnining his ward

gtick, full-of knots nnd gnarla—such o stick
ag grows only in dense swamps, whoro. the:
young sapling have to tywist. their little arms
in evory direction to.get a bLit of sunshine, .
and grow.up. in the, most unheard of shapes.
¢ T declare,” pursued Unele Obed, “ you're
fine a8 4 fiddle, Tildy—-and where’s them
little ‘gals you sent up.sumncr before last,.
1o "ot red chodks ab their unele’s? Grown
up to be young ladies—well, if I ain’t beat-
b2 B

' Atid Uncle Obed exstended o bony hand to’
Miss Cecillin, who drew baok wnd puf'up s,
gold-mountéd oye glass-with an_air of well-
bred astonishment. - ‘

T never heard ihat any thing ailed Ce-
cilly’s eyesight, Tildy,”” said Uncle Obed in
extréme perplexity. * And that young fel-
ler in the yellar waistcoat is her beau, I sup-
pese P Well, young folks will‘be'young folks,
and ‘we old ones had’nt ought to interfore:—-

“PThat's what' I always said when, you . and-

iJim Amber used to walk in-tlie old side-hill'
‘orehatd; after you’d.done the milking.”
T'his unlueky allusion brimmed the already-

overflowing veins of Mrs. Amber’s wrath—
ghe drew her gloved hand from the old man’s-
cordial grasp, with an energy whioh puzazled
him and, and spoke with- compressed lips:

- ¢ am really sorvy, sir, that were are not
previonsly made aware that you propesed
honoring us with a visit. In that case we
could have prepared ourselves for the plens-
ure; now, ?regret to say, it will be incon-
venient to receive you.” o

“Just as Texpected. We are ruined, can’t |,

nokiced -how. attentive . Young Gold .is to Ge- |

"} had heurd aright the words of his only niece

—the girl whom he had brought up and
g¢ared for when others rejected the charge of
the penniless orphan. : .

Mrs, Amber repeated /the frigid scntence
with that cmphesis sehiéiZonly o hcartloss
woman of the world ean give.

“This s a big house, Tildy,” said the old
men, in slightly tremuldus accents, ““and I
should ha’ thought there wag a corner in it
culating to stay long—not over o weok at the
furthest ; but I’11 go home to-morrow the very
firss train that leaves, if 1’m in tho way.”

Muvs Amber made no answer, bub tapped
lightly on her mosaic bracelet with one slen-
dor finger, and Unele Obed turned away with
moisture in his eyes that made curious rings
of mist around the glaring jets of fame in
the chandelier. . L

Uncle Obed was wishing himself well out
of the heartless scene, when suddenly a pair
of plump little arms were thrown around his
neok, and a cheek fresher and pinker than a
damask rose was pressed to.his brown face.
It was Mrs. Amber’s youngest daughter—his
own nicce—the’ incorrigible romp, who had
climed cherry trees and stolen Dbird’s nests
innumerable in the mendows of the old home-
stead, two or three years ago. And there
she was—a young lady in pinlk silk and eam-

-4 eo-bracelets! . -

“ Dear Uncle Obed, I have only just heard
of your arrival. I am glad to sce you if no
one else is!”’ : : .

And another shower of kisses succeeded,
greatly to the discomfiture and envy of the
young man who had sscorted Miss Amber to
tho spot, and stood surveying the pretty lit-
tle tableau. S
~ “Go about your business, Harry!”’ she
exclaimed gaily, ¢ I've got ever so much to
sy to Uncle Obed !”

And Harry Latimer obeyed, but rather un-
graciously. -

¢ Juut the same little Fanny us ever !’ cx-
claimed the o}d man, patting tho curls with
delightedifondness. ““ You haven’t changed,
though Tildy has!”

““No; and I will never change for you,
Unele Obed,” said the girl. ** I haven’t for-
gotten how kind you were to me, up at the
old homestead, how you shiclded my trans-
gressions, concealed my faults, and always
had a smile for naughty little Fanny.

And she chatted on, entirely unheeding

19

J'her’ mother’s frown of displeasure. TFanny

had always been' the least manngeable of
Mrs. Amber’s danghters, and the worthy ma-
tron seerctly resolved to lecturo the young
lady at her leisure.

Uncle Obéd was by no means deficient in
ohservation, and while he related the chang-
es which three years-had wrought in the vi-
cinity of the old homestoad, he perceived the
rogy blood mount to his niece’s checek every
time Mr. Ilarry Latimer passed.
¢ Now little girl,” said he, *¢who’s that
young fellow thore by the.window?” .
_Fanny looked up and then-down, played
with the middle button of Uncle Obed’s cont
and answered very softly: ‘

“ My, Latimer.” .

“#Tumph! I suppose that isn’t all you
can tell me about him ¢”

Theroe was n minute’s hesitation and then
Fanny hid her echeek on the old man’s shoul-
der and told Uncle Obed all.

“Then why on earth don’t you marry him1”
cjacalated the old gentleman, at the close of
the little life romance. .

“ He's oyly a poor lawyer,” sighed Fanny,
s and papa will never consent, -But one
thing I am ‘resolved on,” she added with
'gparkling eyes, I will not marry any one
clse, loast of all that odious Colonel Woodall,
not if he :were worth twenty times twenty
thousand dollars. I’ll marry the onel can
love—~not for money.”

The stamp of her ye emphasi
to the determined words as she spoké. "Tan-
ny was very much in’ earnest, and if Colonel
Woodall had happened to be present, he
would have concluded that his chances were,
to sy tha lenst of it rathor small, .
“Twenty thousand dollays, eh?” slowly
repeated Uncle Obed. . * Well, Fauny, itis,
a hard ‘world we. live in—a hard griping,
grinding world. I never thought'so afore,
but somehow to-night has borne it upon mae.”
TWhen Unele Obed went away next day he
was comparatively cheerful. The kind words
and Joving: smiles of little Fanny, had fallen
like drops of balm upon, the gore spot in his
henrt. . ‘ Lo o

There it was nestling in the hillside, the
gray old farm house, with giant sycanmores
tossing their silvery branches above it and
the lilag bushes nodding befaro-the narrow
windows. Unclo Obed thought it neyer look-
ed so pleasent as now, in the level gold of
sunset, with the purple woods rising against
the bright far-off horizen. L B

But he did not stop in the cozy room where
the cight-day olock ticked away as peaccful-
ly as if its master had not heon .absen$ two
wliole days—a, thing which hadp’t happencd
before in half a century; le went straight
up stairs, to a tiny. nook under the cayes,
where he kept an old sort of trunk, curious-,
1y seented with camphor, and bound togeth-
cr with strong clasps and rivots of brass.—
Trom this receptaclo he took. a bit of paper,
nod held it so the light f{ell on its contents,

s Twenty thousand,” he muttered. *“ Well
Iam anold bgn, and- that gal is just the
light'of my-eyes. It shall buy her happi:
ness, the blue.eyed bird, instead of lying use-
less in tho garret ) She deserves it all[” | |

Uncle Obed pocketed the dopument, locked
his. precions, trunk, and went down stairs
wiping, the glassos of lis spectacles, . |

/I'he finnneial erash came, and the houge of
Amber & Co.,-was among the first on, the
list. It was true that Mrs. Amber had been
expoeting the failure, hut the blow foll none
the less heavy for the anticipation. Some-
how Ner plans all proved futile. Young Gold
hitd in' somo unaceountable  manner discov-
ered the-state of the Amber exchequer, and
wiaely concluded, that it was not bestto waste.
his personal charms and, elogant stock - of
small talk on so ineligible a fair one as Miss
Cecillia. ~ Colonel "Woodall had also shown
unequivoeal signs-of withdrawing' his sint,
not at. all to Miss Fanny’s displeasure. In
short, everthing scemed to Lo going wrong
and the only satisfied members of the confed-
étation werd Tav'y Liitimer and Miss Fanny.
- It was n-gloomy - morning of -rain. and

slovenly dishabille, in a narrow room in one
of our third-rate hotols. " Ifer own statoly
' house had fallen"proy to’ groedy creditors

tablo.was slowly.operingiand glancing over
his letters., . . i ) -
«Iallo I’ be suddenly exclaimed, dropping
one and catching it up again. R
-+ How you do agitato one’s nerves I’ groaned
- Mrs. Amber. . L i
| * HHang your norves, here’s something to
got them- in a flutter—a letter from a New
| England lawyer, announcing that your Unele
- Obed Jonkins has made Miss Fanny Amber

A a presentof twongy thousand dollars, to be-

“What?” cjaculatsd the pstonished old
man, Who Wos uncortain whethor ox not ho

Lol
E A Sl e

[ comd'her propérty on’'the day sho’ marries
' Harry Lotimer” " ) ol

big enough for Uncle Obed. I wasn’t cal-

fair fgot. gaye emphasis.

_tempest,.and. Mrs. Amber sat-in a sort of.

. soma-time sines; - Mr., Amber at an opposite-

:ip.em:;too e
) o

“I'wenty thousnnd dollars,” shricked Mrs
Awmber and Cecilia in chorous, “and nothing
for us !’ :

“Lwenty thousand dollars!”. murmuared
Fanny, with a crimson spot én her cheek;
“Oh, how happy we shall he? Dear, kind
Uncle Obed ! Lt
. “*You're a nico manager,” \snarled Mr.
Amber, turning sharply to his wife, It was
for this, was it, you treated Mr, Jeokins so
rudely.on the night of your last party 7/

“1 didn’t know—I didn’t suppose’”’—
sobbed Mrs. Amber. “Ilo novet told me ho
had .any property.”’. T .

“Of-courso not!” ejaculated Mr. Amber,
“it’s enough to make & man raye to have
such an idiot as - you for a wife, Twenty.
thousand dollars would have been éverything
to me, just now, when thore is such a soarci-
ty of ready money in the market.. And what's
worse, the sum is so tied up that ns one but
Fanny can touch a eent of it.” . | :

Mr. Amber strode .out of  the room, giving
the door a very. enorgetic slam,.dnd Mrs,
Amber went gracefully. into hysterics, while
Funny sat looking nt the letter which had
been o messenger of so much happiness to
her, with scarlet lips half apart and the light
of deep gratitude in her eyes. .

“ What will Harry say 2’ she pondered.—
“Will he not think it & blessed dream? No

-} more- weary waiting-—no -more- procrastina.,

tion. O, how can I ever thank Uncle Obed
sufliciently # C .

But Uncle Obed wag alrendy thanked, |

When upon Tauny’s wedding day, the
deed which constitated her o small heiress
was delivered into her hand, it was inclosed
in 2 narrow strip of coarse blue paper, which
the old man commonly used ix his correspon.
dence. | Upon this was written one single
line, and tears suffused tho fair young bride’s
eyes as sho read the words, * In memory of
Uncle Obod’s visit,”” .

Srars.—It is questionable if piy of the
constabulary force who sport u silver or bra-
zen star on the lappel of, his wyist¢ont, has
any idea of its origin as a token of his offic-
ial position. It was the distingnished badgo
of tho old ordor of tho Star, foundad by King
John in memory of the star which guided the
Kings to the Cradle of Divinity. The old
chroniclo Brantome wonders at what he calls
the abuse of tho order, that it had beecome so
common, that the badge—a, silver star—was
to he seen on the hat and mantle of half the
men in France. Louis XI, in abolishing the
order, conferred its insignia, as an ernament
of dress upon the Chevaliers de Guet, or
“Gentlomen of the Wateh,” who looked in-
to the safety of Paris when the stars were
shining, or at least that it was the hour for
them to do so. This appears to have heen
its first use by conservators of the peace.—
Before the dignity of the order was humbled
the members took pride in displaying the
star, even in battle, although they were put
to high raunsom if captured. Seme Knights,
however, with more prudence than valor, oc-
casionally concoaled the insignia before go-
ing into afight—a custom, which ““ Nagrom,”
to whom wo are indebted for this informa-
tion, ngsures us not unfrequently prevails
with those who still wear the cmblem.

Tue Trup Maxn.—Hce 18 nhove a moan
thing, Ie cannot stoop to a meoan fraud.—
Ifo invades no secrots in the keeping of anoth-
or. Ilo betrays no secrets confided .to his
keeping. Henever struts in borrowed plum-
age. Ife never takes seifish advantage of
our mistakes. ILe never stabs in the dark.
Ile is ashamed of inucndoes. Ilo is notono
thing to o man’s face und’ dnother hehind
his back. If by accident ho comes in pos-
session of his neighbor’s counsels, ho passes
upon them an act of instant oblivion, ITe
beurs sealed packages without tampering
with the waz. Papersunot meant for his eye,
whéther they flutter at thé window or licopen
before him in unregarded exposure, are sa-
cred to'him. ITe encronghés on no privaey
of others, however tlie sentry sleops. Bolts
and bars, lodks'and kéoys, hedges and pickets,,
bonds and securities, notice to tréspassers,
are none of them for him. He may be trust-
ed himself out of “sight— near the thinness
partition—sanywhere,” 'IIé¢ buys no office,
he sells none, ho ’idtrigﬁes for none. Te
would rather fail 6f his rights than win by
dishonor. "Ie iill ‘eat honest bread. IIo
insalts no min.. Ile tramples on no ‘sensi-
tivé feeling, If he hdve'rebuke for another,
ho is straight forvard, open, manly. In what-
efeor he judges honorable he practices toward
every man.

A corrpsroypeNT of the Independent tells
this little story of the late President: '

¢TIt is not generally known that tho speech
nlways.made by the President upon the pro-
sentation of a foreign minister, is carvefully
written for him by the Secrotary of State, A
clerk in. the department, ignorant of this cus-
tom, “wag one day sent, to the Whito House
by Mr. Séward, with the speech to.be deliv-

ered upon such an occasion. "Mr. Lincoln |

was writing at his desk as thio clerk entéted
~-~n half-dozen Senators and Raprosentatives
oeciipying 'thi¢’ sofas and chairfs. Unable to
disguise a fecling of delicacy, in the discharge
of such an errand, ‘the young 'man approach
ed, and in a low tone snid to the President s
“ The Sceretary has sent thd spdech you are
to make to-day to the ‘Swifs minister.” Mr.
[Lincolnlaid dowii his pen, and, tsking the
‘pmnusbript,‘ snid in a low tong: ¢Oh, this
ig o speech Mr, Seward has wiitten for me,
is it ? I muess I' will try it-before these gen-
tlenicn and "~ seo how 'it it goés.” " Thereupon
he proéeeded to read i, in a wapjrish manner,
remarking, as hé'concluded, with sty humor,
¥ There, I like that," it'has ths merlt of ofig-
inality? T ’

| A Nice Giru~~Thore is nothing half so
sweet.in life, half so boenutiful or delightful

or lovable ag'a “nice girl,”’—not a-pretty |

or dashing or elegant girl; but a * nice girk ¥
Ono of thoso lovely, lively, good, good-heart-
ed, sweet-faced, amiable, neat, domestic creat-
‘ures met within the sphere of home, diffusing:
around the domestic hearth the influence of-
her goodness, like essence. of sweetflowers.

7 A nice girl is not'a levishing benuty dand:
ling dn the sofn and discussing the Jast novel
or overa, or the giraffe-like creature sweep-.
ing mojostically through the drowing roonr.’
"Phe ¢ mee girl” may'not even dance, or play,
land know nothing 'aliout nsing her eyes, or
icogquetting wici a fan, She never languish.”
‘es; she i too active. She is not given to
‘sensation novels, 'sho'is too busy. At the
‘opera she is not in front showing her bare
‘shoulders, but sits guiet and unobtrusive—

-U'nt thoe back of the box, mosgt likely, in fact

it is not often in such scenes we discover her.

"ITome is her place.

— What is the world‘coming te? * said
o kind hearted buat simple old lady, asshe
threw down her newspaper. *‘ Only to think,”
she continued, ¢ that therein Now York they
allow o parcel of French dancing girls to ex-
ecuto their grand pas on the stage, with the

cople ull looking at ’em, and. applauded of
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SATORDAY NIGUT,

_One by one the days go out. Saturday
night comes, :

One by ouo the hopes go out, Lternity
comes. Liko hail stones, the days drop from
the clouds of time, to fall cold and dreary in;
to the fathomless pnst. Each day is a Jife—
is a history. The hopes of the morning are
toars by night-—the nir castles of Monday are
the graves of Saturday night, alas, too oft.—
God gives us.sun, life, rain, health, friends
and that which is more blessed than all, gol-
dox_l IIo_pe. All the rest desort us, butTXope,
twin sistor of Tmmortality, is ours through
tho week-—into and beyond Saturday night—
into the grave to bear us dry and happy
‘through tho Stygian flood and on to God.—
Blessed bo Ilope, and blessed he the nights
which call us to kneel at her altar.

- Changes have come during the interim be-
tween this and last Saturday night. Many. o
-mound in tho church-yard or cemetery marks
God’s braiscs on the desolate human heart.
Many a heart of joy has been dipped-in sad-
-ness. “Many a dress which one week since
was white 18 now the deepest mourning.—
Some mourn, Some wear mourning while
the leart rgjoices, Some there are whoso
hearts are darker than the grave, for the
lamp of love is broken and the joy of yoears
has gone home. . Secarlet .buds and. sombre
blossoms. Such is life.

Who of us all is nearer eaven than one
week since?  Who of us have laid up treas-
ures ahove? Who ot us have mellowed the
onrth in which all must rest? The aceount
is for or ngainst us! We all thought and
vowed ono week pince to doright, but alas
for temptation! Al of us have argued with
the subtle reasoner—few of us have comeo off
vietorious. Prayers have been uttered sineco
last Saturday night. Curses have beon in-
voked. Tho record has been perfectly kept,
and some day “twill be opened to our eyes.—
Let us rest from labor and renow - our” vows.
By the fawily fireside—by the family altar—
by the cot and the couch there is much to do
this night. Took back down the dark lane.
See whut a wieck ig there strewn. Iopes
which have died, - Promsises budly bLrokon,.
(Good inteations and noble reselutions lie
-bleeding and torn as far back as the eyc can
reach. Hard words lioc where soft ones
would bhave bicen better. There are disap-
pointments and betrayals, bitter words and
wicked acts strown thick over the ground, —
Ruins—ruing—ruins! Iere and there a
fragrant flower lifts its silent voice and renrs
its pearly leaf to gladen the debriyaround.
‘Ilers and there o blossom.  Ilere and there,
but too far apart, can he seen the beautiful in
strange contrast to the ruins and wrecks.—
Life is o dark lane. Would to God thero
wevre more flowers and fower ruing!  Would
there were more loves and fewer hates. More
white and less red.

How the changes come over us!
gave joy is now a pile of ashes!
we loved to kiss a week
nectar!
‘rapture at the slight touch of love, now for-
‘gets to answer back! The oye has grown
cold or worse than indifferont! Who is to
blame? Some one. And why? Nono but
.God, con tell traly! As tho sun goes down
and the Sabbath rises, let us strive again!
‘Meother | clasp still closer to your heart the
pledge you now caress, for God may want’ it
back before another Saturday night is yours.
"The pet you kissed and caressed one week
.20, hasbeen taken away—-who will go next ?
Deal gently with those who have errod.—
ITeaven is forgiving. God islove, ~ Strive to
‘be happy. * Let kind words, goud wishes, and
‘liberality of sentiment, expand all our hearts
‘this night, for thoy are blessod influences—
none too plenty.

If you have a friend draw him closer to
_your heart. If you havea life in your keep-
ing, do -by it as you would be done bhy.~—
:Pause ere you do evil. Think of the reward
there is for those who vesist temptation—
for those who love. Look back. Listen!—
A little, prattling voico, now stilled in death!
—a mother’s gentle tones, perhaps well nigh
forgotten !—a sister’s plaintive eyo is calling
‘you to happiness! Look over the past—the
‘blessed ‘memories—tho mementoes of the
heart—and tell us if you are not glad
that ITeaven is nearer.by one more SATURDAY
‘Nianr.—La Crosse ( Wis.) Democrat.

What
The lips

BASE BALL.

The Brooklyn FEagle philosopher, in his
effort to keep up with the amusements of the:
age, has slipped into the base hall sport.—
Ilo thus explains the science.of the game:

Tho gamo is a great invention. Tt is casi-
1y understood.  All you have to do is to-—
keep your eyc on the ball
- . It’s all about the ball.

"They algo usc & bat. Tha bat is 2 club

‘Captain Cook with.
This is why the organization is called a
‘club. . .
" One fellow takes » club and stands on a
lino, and another stands in front of him, and
fites the ball back at him,’
- The chap with the club hits back.
The ball flies in the othor direction. . .
The first fellow drops the club as though
Ire was scared, and runs like a pick-pockot
with an M. P. after him. : ' '
Several fellows yun aftér the ball; .some
‘body catches it and fires it at samebody clse,
“when the-chap who had-tho cl:l]) stops run-
ning, . P L Lo .
Another fellow then takes the elub and
the samd nian who'is ealled © pitcher,” pitch-
¢5 on him, firos the ball at him, and he hits
baok, knocke the ball, drops ‘his club and

‘| euty hig atick for, the first base..

IIalf o dozen fellowe out on picket duty
geramble for the ball. - ’

One relinble’ B.'B. is posted behind -the'
club-man,}in ease the olub man:misges the:

Umpiro, ‘
When one sidc is out the other side goes
.in, and when both sides are out it is called
an inninge. ' - . ' D K
- It is.quite an iptelligont .gnme, depending.
ontirely on the use of yourlegs. The first
‘principle of the game is running. )
“When gou are **in” ydu run away fiom
the hall; when you are “out” yoa run af-
ter it. ’ .

It 12 splendid exercise; keeps you so warm,
cvnscguently'is always played in the sum-
mer_ thne.

"7 A newly married couple went to Nigg-
ara on o visit, and the gentleman, in orderto
convince his dear that he was ag brave as he
was gallant, resolved to go down into the
*Cave of Winds” She, of course, objected ;
but finding that ho was determined, affec-
tionately requested him to leave bis pocket-
book and wateh bohind.

" Moryox WoxeN,—-A Chicago paper says
the women of Utah have recontly altored the'
orthography of their creed, They now spoll
it Moremen, L ‘

- '
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‘since, now have no |
The hand which onco thrilled in |

LICER BEER,

facturing larger beer may be interesting;
but first we must tell what the article is,
chemically speaking. TLager Deer is a fer-
mented liquor made from malted grain, most
generally we bolieve, from barley. ILops
and other bitter flavoring matters are added
to improve the taste and impart their peculi-
ar properties, toni¢ and otherwise,-to the
liquor. Beer is undoubtedly n very nourish.-
ing drink, from the. gum, sugar, and starch
held in solution ; and in Bavarin its use is
almost an ecssentinl article of diet with the
JIaboring classes, and in’ sonie instances takas
the place of animal food. ILager beer, prop-

following result: Water, 91.80: malt, 405
aleohol, 3.44; carbonic acid, 0.11. ’

The lager” brewing scivon heging about
the close of October, and ends about the first
of April. In the mavufacture of beer, tho
barley, wheat or other grain'is selected with
much care called ‘steeping, which is effectod
in large cisterns with a depth of sume six or
seven inehes above the surlacs of the grain.
When the grain has become fully soanked—
usually absorbing about forty or forty-five
pounds to the' hundred weight of barley— it
is taken out, allowed to drain for six hours,
and then sproad upon the malt floor, where
the next pracess of the -operation is termed
couching. Lying ifi beds of twolve or sixteen
inches in dopth, the grain soon beeomes
moist, through chemical changds, and germi-
nation commences. When this has gono
sufficiently far, which is known by the grain
becoming white and crumbly like meal, the
process is changed and germination immedi-
ately arrested by the grain being spread on
the floor of a malt kiin, and. tho tempernture
raised gradually. from 90 to 140 degrees;
during tho operatior: of drying the malt being
frequently sticred. o
_Then comes the brewing process which,
like the first stage, embraces several differont
operations.. The malt is first ground or
crushed to a coarso powder, which is after-
wards shaken into large mash-tubs, contain-

ing water at o temperature of 160 ‘derreds.
Mora: wator 18 aqaaed, amq THe teM pernture

carclully raised sevoral degreos higher, aftor
which the infusjon is drawn off. More wa-
tor is then added to the crushiod malt in the
tub, drawn off and added to tho first ; still
another wotting takes place with the water
at the boiling point, The next process is the
 boiling, whigh is done by placing the infu-
{sion in large copper vessels furnished with
'stenm valves. During the boiling operation
the hops are introduced. -'Pho boiling over
the liquor is strained and allowed to cool,
.when it'is placed in huge wooden vats, and
iyeast added. - After having fermented long
‘enough the liquor is drawn off into largo re-
seeptacles and stored in huge vaults, whero it
Jis allowed to remain for scveral months.
i This is called Tagering,

N

ITow ey Do 1x Maine.—Quaker young
ladies in the Maine Law Statey it is said, still
jcontinue to kiss the lips of the young temper-
‘\nnce men to seo if they have been tampering
|

with liquor. ' Just imagine o benutiful young |

temperanot woman, with all the dignity of an
je;ecutwe offieer, and the innocenoe of o dove,
iwith the charge: * Mr.—, the ladios believe
‘you ave in the habit of tampering with lig-
suer, and they have appointed me to exaniine
.you aczording to our established vules: are
iyou willing#””  You nod ncquioscence. She
ggen'tly steps closer up to you, lays her.soft
‘white arm around your neck, dashes back
iher raven curls, raises her sylph-like form
jupon her round, tip-toes, her snowy heaving
;basom against your own and with her angel-
;‘m featurcs lit up with a smile ns sweet ns'
:Henven, places her rich, rosy, pouty, sweet,
;sugar, molasses, lilly, IJ,aby, jumper, rosebud,
reream,’tart; applépic, Peach puddin, apple-
-dumpling, gingerbread; hootat Hpsagainst
Iyours and (Oh, Jerusalem'! hold us! ) kisses
lyou, by crackey! Ilurrab for the gals and
;the Maine Liw, and death to all opposition.

X - RS

Taxive Hrvsenr Ore—iFoote -was in the

General Smith, whom he introduced into the
‘comedy of “The Nabob,” unier the name of
.Sir Matthew Mite. Ono day the general sent
fer Foote. - : P
. “8ir,” said he, ¢I hear you have.an ‘excel-
Ient turn for mimicry, and.I find I, among

built on the model of the club Barnum killed ‘

ball, to see that it don’t go. by and.his the |

others, have bheen the subject of your ridi-
cule.”

“0h said Foot, gaily, “I take all my ae:
quaintances off at times, and what is more
*wonderful, T often take myself off.””

“Pray let us have a specimen,” said tho
‘gaveral.

Foote put on his hat and gloves, {ook his
cane, ma:de a short how and retreated from
‘the house without uttering another! word,

T «

RELiGroN oF toE Presivexts.~The reli-
gious belief of the deceased Presidents of the
United States; as indicated by their attend-
‘ance upon public worslip, and ecvidenco
afforded in thoir wiitings, may he summed
up as follows: Washington, Madison, Mon-
roe, ITarrison, Tyler, and Taylor, were I3pis-
.eopalians 5 Jeflevson, John' Adams and John
(uiney Adams, wore Unitarians’; Jackson;

“Polk and Lincoln were Preshyteriang ; Van

Buren was of the Duteh Reformed: Chureh,

The surviving Presidents are Fillmore, a

Unitdrian’s Pieree; ' r Trinitarinh CTongréga:.
tionist; Buchanan an Episcopalian': and the

-preseunt. Chief Magistrate Johnson, who is:.a’

Presbytesian, ., .

e Kyew Hix-- Come liere, m; littly
fellow,” said’a gentlemau to a youhgster of
fivo years, while sitting in o purlor where &
large company were assembled. ‘Do you
know who Lam? ¢ Yeth, thir * Whoam 1?
Let me hear” ‘ Youith the man who kitehed
mamma, whén papa wath in New York.”

07 A Btate fairis a queen; an agricul-
tural-fuir.is a farmer’s daughter; u chareh
fair i3 n parson’s wife; an editor’s {air-is the,
best-looking girl ha can got hold of ; & chari-
ty fair i3 ‘2 female pauper ; and the most un-

“popular fare in the ‘universe is boarding fare.

[T~ A dashing young hachetor lately ap-
peared in Central Park with two handsome
pounies, whose tails.were dono up to look like
a lady’s waterfall, and cooped up in small fish
nets. The resemblance was capital, and the

team created a great sensation. .

{7~ Lhe lawyer's motto—be bricl. The
doctor’s motto —he patient. - The potter’s
motto—be ware. ‘Ile type-scitor’s motto—
be composed. .

525~ Owing to the high price of meat of
all kinds, n compauny has been started to
manufacture pork out of pig-iron.

|9 \_Vdman is said to be o mera delusion,
but it is sometimes plépsant to hug delu-
plons, . ‘ Lo :

An explanation pf the method of manu-.

orly made, if analysed, will give about the.

‘habit of imitating. the peeulinr manner of |

Agrirult
ol iy RS FEROTIOED,

i 'Lhore, were old_ gpple trees, infgrofusion;
with, nearly’a Hundred pe}ni"txjeeﬁ"o{' superior’
vigorons'/growth, but-utterly; neglected ;and;
roported as yieldin ;gmall crops of indifferong
friit, The datEoihg elldr of this farin Had"
intenddd to' cut them down.. Hg knew. the,
market value of pickles, but the' pear atilbuse
was a sealed brook. | Thq buyer, edugated-in,
a different school, believed that thére gas
yet a money value in thesd tri es,"d.bﬂl"gnti
they could be resuscitated. ITe stood among
thém ahd debated the questipn. *He thopghy
;that here was o founpdatin;to begin upon and”
.that an investment of money in roviving
them ivould yield. n.far.quicker return.than
‘in waiting for the product of o new-planted
orchard. Among other facts and experiende,
referonce was mado to the memorable ac-
count recorded in this journal, nearly twen-
ty years ago, of the completa renovation of
two outeast pear {rees. ., Like all these, they
had once borne ecxcellent crops of ' fruit,
but for severa! years had only produced’
worthless specimens. The owner was told
that the trecs—for therce were several in like
condition—had' exhausted the .proper ele-
ment in the goil and that it must be re-intro-
duced by artificial means. That autumn he
carried out the suggestion and seraped off all
the rough outer Dark from' two' trees thei
coated them with soft soap ‘out, about :one-
third of all the poorest branches and short-
encd tho head of the trees one-third, by cnt-
ting back the principal limbs paring the
wounds and covering them with ‘the shellas
solution. 'T'ho prepardtion being ‘made,-a
trench’was dug around cach tree, three feet
from the same, four feet wide and twenty
inclies deep, the suil being carted away,  In
making thig trench, about a third of the roots
wero cut away. The tronch wad ‘then filled
with soil from &'good pnsture field, there:be-
ing'adddd at the time of filling two bushels
of rofuso. scoriso from a blacksmith’s, forge,

two of well broken charcoal, and two pounds
0f pulyotioed potnols. - Al ihoes wors thow-
oughly intermingled ‘after the‘trench' hnd:
been filled, by frequentoverturnings with the
spade.  The result of this cheap and simple
operation was manitest tho following summer.
 The luxuriance. and vigar of the foliage were.
surprising for tho, newly formed roots woré'
wandering into {resh and wholesomno pag-
ture. © Tho next there was a moderate-blooni,
hut every bloss>m produced fruit, -The third
. year there was o fine crop, tho two trees pro-
.ducing six bushols of superb fruit. It wae
- convincing cvidence that the failure of the
lold established pear troes to produos good
| erops is owing to-a want-of proper nutriment
‘in the .soil, and that instead of being, cnt
!down when thoy cense.to Beur, thoy should-be,
itaken in hand and ri)novnted.——quﬁéz,ltd;‘#
st ' v " o e

i Bantey anp RyE ror Horses.—A. corres-
'pondent of the “Country Gontleman’’ writes
‘as follows: ) o o
.. “My first oxperience in feeding barley to
{horses was in Californin, where theve wasnid
‘other grain raised for feed at the time I was
‘thare. -All our horses were fed on it- for two
iyears without any change and nevergot tired
iof it, always thriving and looking remarka-
‘bly fine for the nwount of labor they perform-
ied. This induced mo to raise-it to feed atter
‘my return from that- country and- I.have
learned - to .esteem it. higher than any other
‘wrain. (when ground) for horses, It is too
‘hard to feed in the grain. "~ It'is less liablo to
'founder than cord, wheat or rye yet contains
‘but verry littld legs nutriment than either of’
‘those grains.’: I. have raised.a great many.
-colts and: have, made, the breeding of trotting
‘horses & stady, and in'all my exporience’ 1
have found hothing equal’to barley meal to'
'make a mure give milk. I Have found it no
‘disadvantage to & mare getting with foal.and’
-and not.any .while sho was so,: .Oats are.a
‘hetter feed: for colts from woaning time until

ithey go to work. ) : )
“Rye is a dangerous-ginin-to fsed alone:
‘it is more liable to-founder-than any other
| grain'i ~but" to' mix with:shortd, ‘or 40 grind
| withi onts: add feéd.with cut huy: or str w, . it
' malces nn excallent, food for horges,” ..,

7
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T Oatriz Phabls MebidAnik anb Scress
rrricanty CTREATED:—Dr. - -Hamilton, - ant
Binglish physician, who.went. to Holland'to
investizato, says he found that seyonty-three;
per cent. of the cattle attacked, and tr{)u.'téd
lomopathically, “were dured. The 'médi-
cines used chiefly were ardenictim; - rhus,
phosphoric . acid and; sulphur, acqording .to.
circumstances—doses, five, or ten . drops, re-,
peated four-or five times o day, but treating
the symptoms of tho didoase s they appedr-
od, according to tho indicatidns, by different
remedies; as no two coivs had the disense.ex-

actly alike? . . P o
The Lilling system is_entirely oxploded,

The panic has'quite subsided, s thd farmers
find now that the greator part of thieir cuttle
can be saved by.treatment. :'Che diet should
only be linseed.or other. farinaceous grual
until the animal is convalescent, and then’
bay and turnip-tops, &e’; in smell qhiantities.

Grains and distillers ivash should Be'avoided

as injurious, both :to-sound.and dikoased ani-,
mals. T'he eyes, mose;lips; and- all affected

prrtaimust-ho-washed .with' tepid: water. The

prevontive homaeopathie, trentment ,\ag-.gi<
senipum, chicfly, ten drops of; the, third . dilu,

tion to he givon to ench cow or ox daily,
; R SN AT R AR R

* Mixer Prisi—Take -n polind of béof fice
frony string and skins, and.chop it'fine:;.then,
two,pounds of guet, whieh. likewise, pick, and,
“chop ; then add three pound of currgnts nicely,
‘eleaned’ and perfectly dry, ‘oné‘ponnd nnd’n
hall’ apples, the péel and juice: of 'n lemon,
‘half a pint of sweot wine, half a.nutmeg, and:
a few cloyes and mace, with pimente in fine;
powder ; have citron, orange, and lemon peel.
-ready, and ‘put somo in ench of thid pics when
made. "~ . v Tt o0

Mmee MEeaT.~Six- poands. of - currents;
three, pounds of raisina stoned, three ponnda
of apples chiopped fine, four ‘pounds of suck
two pouhds of suzar, two peunds’of boof; thd
peel and juice of two lemons, n pint ofigweot
wing, & quarter of.n pin’ of brandv, half ‘an
vunce of mixed spice. Pross the whole inta
a deep pan when well mixed: o :

Te Ve

Litrie Proy Caxes 7o Kerp Long.—Diy -
one pound of flour; and mix- with six ounses

of finely-powdered sagar ; boeat six ouncesiof

butter to o croam, and add o three egps

well beaten, half a pound of currants washed

and uicely dried, and the flour and sugar ;

beat all for some time, then dredgo flouron

tin plates, and drop.the hatter-on them the
sizg.of o walnut. If properly mixed, it will

be o stiff paste. Bake in a brisk oven,

'n@"Wliuj: is"'the difference betwoen' &
\drqmqqg hoy and "4 pound” of meat? One
we}ghs o pound aud tho other, pownds away.
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