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" DR. S. ARMOR,
OMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN. Office and

Redidence in I.m:uunnlrce\, opposiie the Post

omce, OFFICE PRIV
Columbia, April 25, 1867.0m .

- Drs, John & Rohrer,
AVE associated in the l’mmcc of Medi-

lu;nbm. April 1st, 1856-1f
DR. G. 'W. MIFFLIN,
DENTIST, Loeust strect, near the Pest 0f-

Tiee. Columbin, Pa.
Colombia, May 3, 1850,
H. M. NORTH,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW.

Cotumbia, Pa.
Coliecuone, promptly made, in Lancaster and York

Countles
Cﬂlnmhm, May 4,1850.

J. W. FISHER,
Attorney.and Counsellor at Law,
COolumbin, FPo.

Colambin, September 6, 1356-t
GEORGE J. SMITII,
HOLESALE and Retail Bread and Cake

Baker. —Conmmdg on hand a vzmcl of Cakes,
400 numerous to mention; Crackers; Sod ine, Seroll,
and Sugu Biscuit; Conl ecuonel?(-) of g;ery descrlgtjan,

STRREET

Feb. 2,’56. Between the Bank and Franklin House.

B. ¥. APPOLD & CO,,

ER R CEal

GE\TERAL FORWARDING AND COMMIS
ION MERCHANTS,
RECEIVERS OF - -
COALANDPRODUCE,
And Deliverers on any point on the Columbia and
Philadelphia Railroad, to York and
Bnltimore and to l’ultburg'
\EALERS IN COAl, FL.OUR AND GRAIN,
WHISKY AND BACON, have juet received a
durge lot of Monongahein Revuﬁed Whiskey, from
Pittshurg, of whichthey willkerpn «upply consianily
~on hand, a1 low prices, Nos l 2 and 6 Canal Basin.
Columbia, January 27. 185

OATS FOR SALE
BY THE BUSHEL, or in larger gnantitics,

ot Nos. 1,2 & ¢ Canal Basin.
B.F. APPOLD & CO.
Columbia, January 26, 1856.

Just Received,
5 BUS. PRIME GROUND NUTS, at J. F.
-esblishment, Front street, two

SMITINS Wholecate and Retail Confectionery
Washington Houre, Columbin:

doars hetow the
[October 25, 1856.

Just Received,
90 HHDR. SHOULDERS, 13 'I‘IERCFq HAMS —
For sale by . F. APPOLD & CO.,

Nox, l 2 and 6, Canal Basin.
Columbia, October 18, 1856.

Rapp’s Gold Pens.
ONSTANTLY on hand, an assortment of

theee celebrated PENS. Perrone in want ofa
g|ond nrticle are invited 10 call and examine them,
Columbia, June 30, 1855, JOHN FELIX.

. Just Received,
LARGE LOT of Children’s Carriages,

Gige, Rocking Horzes, Wheelharrows, Propels
GEORGE, J. SMITH.
Locust street.

nmry Rwings, &c.
April 19,1856, _ il

C'ﬂﬂh\ and other ‘anrg Articles. 100 numerous e
mention, for ntle by J. W ITH, Locust siceet,
between the Bank and Frankiin Hfouse.

Columbia, April 19, 185G,

%WIIE undersigned have been appomtcd
'y

agents forthe sale of Cook & Co’r GUTTA PER-
A PENB, warrnnted not 10 corrode; in elunslicuy
almost equal the qum

Columbia Jan. 17, 1857

Just Received,
BEAUTIFOL 1ot of Lamp Shades, viz: Vie-

16rine, Volcano, Dram. Butter Fly, Red Roses,
and the new French Fruit Shade, which can be seen
in_the window of the Golden Moriar Drug Store.
November 29, 1856.

LARGE Jot of Shaker Corm, from the

Shuker senlement in New York, juet received,
H.SUYDAM & SON'S

AYLOR & McDONALD.

at
Columbia, Dec. 20, 1850.

Hnm DYE'S. Jonex’ Batchelor's, Peter's and
ptinn hair dyes, warranted to color the hair
any desired shade, withoat injury to the skin. For sale
by R. WILLIAMS,
May 10, Front st., Columbia, Pa.
IF RR & THONPSON'S justly celcbrated Com-
mercial and other Gold Pem;;—-str‘en hentin the

ﬂnke'-—;nn received. EINER.
Columbia, April 28, 1885.

E TRA FABIILY FM]UB, b¥_ the barrcl, for

bﬂlnmlnl,.lune A No; ‘I 2and 6 Cannl Dann

Wlﬂ should any person do withont a Clock,
‘when they can be had forSl,.»o 1‘::? n E,sr’dn

Columbll. April 28,1885,
,SAP(NEFIER, or Concentrated Lye, for ma-

t'“KSM p. 11, ixeufficient for one linrrel of

Sonp, or Lih.for9 Ibs. Hard Soap. Full direc-

nns willbe given at the Coumcr for making Soft,
ard and Fancy Soaps. For sale by

R. WILLIANMS.
Columbia, Mareh 31,1865,

A LARCE Jot of Baskets, Brooms, Butkets

Brushes, &c., for mnle by H. SUTDAM & SON.

EIKEL'S Instnntaneons Yeast or Baking

Powdcr, for sale by H. SUVDAM & SON.

DOZEN Bnomls 10 o3
90 ssle chenp, by ’ BOXF-SAP%NO]:F Ecg i
Colurrbia, Oclobe; , 1630,

SUPERIOR ssticte of PlﬂNT Dl L. {or saie by
May 10, 1856, Front Qu—ee‘. Colum%ihn',sf'n
JUBT RECEIVED, 2 large and
of Brushes, consistingin pan
Erumb, Nail, Hat snd Teeth Bro
. Mareh 22,56, Frout llreel Co‘ l;ﬂ"|l|3|)f Va.
UPERIOR article of TONIC SPIGE B E&S,
'A ?ulmble for Hotel Kegpers, ﬁ;{ eale hy TTERS,
Mny 10, 1856.

“'l!.l.lAM
Frpnt slreel. (-ohun}m
RE"“ B!'llEllEAL OIL, always on hand. snd fc
“ale Ly RYW" LIAMS, °
l‘h‘y 10. mso Front Streef, Columbia, Ps. .
S'I‘recetved, FRESH CAMPHENE. and for sale
R.Y LIFAMS,
Q"y 10, 1856. . Feont Street. Columtia; Pa. -
1_90’0,1-’88.ch ,City’ Cated Aonie and Stoulders,

3 fe le b
b. 21 Ter o re na for mle Uy DAM ¢ SO,

well stlected vanety
of hoe, Kujr, cwll;.
-he- and for -a!ebv

Fuetry.

For the Columbia Spy.

Freedom, Washington, and Amerfea-

8Y REV. WILLIANM BARNS.

Let Freedom from her God-built tow'r
Het Joudest clarivn blow,

And urg'd by Heav'n's eternnl pow'r,
To further conguests go.

Unfurl her banner to the skies,
Let forcign natinns know,

That freedom is the highest prize
Columbia can bestow.

Her principles of mighty fame
Our independence spread, e
And bade them blaze in san-bright ﬂume,
Around eech freeman's hesd;
"Pie deep~toncd tiwidet of hetweiot™
Y Reofled Joud Fosannus-oimd,
“YWhere hostsof freenien slisll rejoice -
To taise the heavnly sotasd.

Still may our glorious Unijon stand,
To bid our engle sonr

Above this blest and fas farned land,
Till time shall be no more;

Let sovereign states, by righteous laws,
Each other’s rights mainiein,

And glory in Columbia’s cause .
Whare Freedom's God shall reiga.

Then should a dark and daring foe
Our peacelal rights invade,

Iiis blood, in vengeance, soon would ﬂow
On Freedom's recking blade;

Though hosts of trailors might combine
To tear oursiandard doswn,

‘The Stars and Stripes would brightly shine
Above their darkest frown.

Should foreign kings, with trumpets loud,
Blow the red storm of war,

And blood-stnined despots, grimly proud,
Ride in their crimson car;

‘Their triumphs, biack as midaight storms,
Wou!d swiftly pass away,

And all that gild thelr ghastly forms—
Diogvith their sleeping clsy.

But Freedom! still with glory crown'd,
Her star-deck'd kead wonld raise,

And freemen, boldly eircling round,
‘Would sound her highest praise;

The honours of her decthless name,

While roiling ages run,

Shall wreathe with ever-during famo

Columbin's favarite sou.

He stood on victory's hard fought field,
Amidst his S8portan band,

And made earth's proudest nation yield
\Where Freedom gave command;

Great Britain's lion roar’d alound
As our bald eagle rose,

When Washington, in valor proud,
Had conguerd forcign foes.

His starry bamner siill shall wave
Q’er river, sez and shore,

Ti! Freedomransom’s every slave,
And tyrants reign no more;

IHosannas then shall:roll along
“Where Inw and order reign,

And rulers, o'er earth’s mighty throng,
Shall legal rights maintain.

Religious truth shall brightly shine
From the pure Gospel word,

And nations own the pow'r divine
Of Freedom's rovereign Lord;

Sound principles in every land
Shall break the captive's chain,

And zra it falls st God's command,
My heart shall say AMEN.

eme——eapuma— e

Selectinns.

The Child’s Coffin.

WARREN, E8Q.

BY SAMUEL C.

I was coming | ome one night from attend-
ing a patient who resided at Hendon, and
who promised not to be long for this world,
when a8 I crossed 2 stile that led me into
the high road, after making whichI had a
near cut across some ficlds, I heard words
of contention between 2 man and o woman.

It was an autumnal evening, and twilight
was fast disappesring, yet there was suffi-
cient to enable me to distinguish the figures
of two persons, who were too intent upon
their quarrel to see me 83 they passed the
stile, particularly as I paused and drew
back 2 little.

“You shall earry it,” cricd the man with
a bratal oath, “you shall carry it. I know
well that if I don’t take care that you have
» good hand in it, youwill be peaching upon
the whole affair one of these days. Carry
it—curses!’”

«Oh! John, John, I am ill—so ill.”

“IIl be hanged. Come on. It's an ex-
cuse. You don't like to carry a coffin, but
shall.”

“JeI am fuint, John. I domnet know
what it is that has come over me, bit—I—I
am very faint and ill. Oh! if thia should be
some judgment of God. Oh! John, John,
let us repent.”

“Silence, will you? D—n it—howdol
know but sore one may be listening? Give
me the cofin, Counfound you, won’t you
come on? - I wish I had the buying of your
own eoﬂiu, instead of the child’s. Come on
will you? What, will you lic down, will
you! Take that, then.”

1 heard a blow or a kick given, and I
commensed whistling with all my might, as
I tramped on after them with o quick step.
This had the effect of storping any further
violence, and all was still till T reached the
! spot where the man and the woman were.—
The latter was upon the ground, while the
man had an odd shaped bundle of something
on his shoulder, which was 30 well disguised
that i I had not, from their previous con-
versgtiyn, known it was a coffiin, I'certainly

dismal an object.

“4 fiop evening,” | sqid, “Hellonl 98y
thigg amies?”’

“Oh den.r—-—(}od ,blega yau——na siz,” =aid
the man in a cunhug yoice; “the Lord ba
g00d 16 us—no sir. It’s my wife, bipss her
Leart—shie’s d 14tlo tived-or »o, that’s all.—
Come old womnu,'geﬁ“'np tho Lord will help
yon." -

The old womsn dmglod to her foet snd
tottered on with dificalty. :

should not hyye at £11 recognized it as so | gaged
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“Good evening, sir,” 'said the hypoeritical
scoundrel; “good evening sir; I thank you,
sir.”

“Oh, I’m going your way,” said I.

He paused a moment. .

“Oh,” he said, “to Hampstead, sir, I sup-
pose. Come, old woman, keep up. Think
of the Lord and cheer up.”

“Partly to Hempstead,” I said, “aud
partly not.  It’s o brocing night, ain’t it?
I have come ncross tho fields and don’t
know much about here. Is that a public
house?”

*Yes sir, that’s a resort of sinners called
the ‘Ball and Bush’ Ah! sir, if people
wonld think of their immortal state it would
be better for all. . Why—why, old womap,
you chn’t.get on,  Deur, dear; theLond fiddp
s

But for the offered assistance of my arm
the woman must have fallen. Dim as the
light was, I conld sec vexation depicted
upon the man’s face; and ke shifted the cof*
fin first to one ghoulder'and then to the oth-
er, to see if he could not help the woman
without me, but that I took good care not
t> let him do, and I said:

“She seems ill, indeed. I will help you
to your own door if you are not going far.”

“Bat we are going far,” he said, “the Lord
willing.”

“0Oh, well,” I replied, ““never mind; X have
plenty of time.”

There was no such thing ns getting rid of
me without o quarrel, and that he seemed
to be afraid of; 8o we all walked on in si-
lenice for some distance down a dark turn-
ing, and then down another, until we stop-
ped at the door of a cottage, when he said:

“Good night, sir-—good night. We are
at home now. Good night. The Lord be
with you, sir.””

“Amen,” said I, “good night,” and away
I walked at o brisk pace, never once looking
behind me for nearly & quarter of a mile;
and then I turned and ran back swiftly on
my toes, for I felt a strong conviction that
something was wrong, although I had no
direct clue to what it was. Ihad taken suf-
ficient notice of the cottage to reach it with-
out any difficulty, and in & few minutes—
rather out of breath, I admit—IX stood be-
fore it.

It was one of those cottages with a door
in the centre, and latticed windows at each
side, but there were shutters to the windows
on the'inside, which provoking fact prevent-
ed me from gotting a glimpse; and there I
stood fancying there was some secret within,
but totally unable to find out what it was.
I fancied too that I heard the murmur of
voices, and resolving not to be foiled, if pos-
sible, I made my way to the back of the
cottage, where there was o’ garden, and
thence into a kind of soullery or wash-house.
There was a window éxactly the level of my
eyes, and I at once saw into o room, where
a scene was going on,; which transfixed me
with horcor and amazement.

The man and woman were both in the
room; on the chair was placed a small, com-
mon, rough looking child’s coffin, At the
moment that I looked into the room, the
woman was npon her knees, with both hands
uplifted, as ifin supplication, while the man
stood over her, with his fists clenched, and
in an attitude as if to strike her.

“Qh! John, John,” she said, “you know
he is not dead.
morcy. Do not do it.
not let him do it!”

“Peance, fool—peace, I say, or you will
tempt me to silonce you most effectually.—
Got the child—get the child.”

“John, John, it only sleeps—no, it is not

dead. Oh! God, oh! it is not dead, John.—
You know I got the laudanum from Mr.
Spragg, and yon gave it.- Oh! no, no, no.—
You cannot, now that it is come to the point,
put the living child into the coffin, It will
wake—it will recover. ~ Ohl—oh!—ch! kill
me first.” )
. “Buat you consented. You know you con-
sented: and when Mrs. Blanchard left you
the twenty pounds, and said that she’d not
be back from France for a year, you con-
sented to make away with the brat.”

“I was mad.”

“You are mad now. But if you won't
get tho child, I will. It won't awaken till
it's under the ground in the moraning, I'll be
bound; and then it don’t matter. We have-
n't killed it, after all. "Didn’t we send for
Mr. Spragg, and dida't he look at it and
say it was dead?”

“No, no, John; Mr. Spmgg came, but he
never went into the room where the child
loy. You know he did not.”

“What is that to you? Confound you, the
coffin’s too small or you sheuld get into it
as welll' Oh! you won’t leave go, won’t you?
We'il soon see about that. 'I.'ske what you
deserve!”

A blow struck her down,. nnd then he
stepped to a little bed that was in the room,
and took from it what looked like- a._sloep-
ing child, and crammed it into the coffin.—
His wife recovered sufficiently to sec what
he was sbout,-and clung to his knees,
shrieking. He strack her with his disen-
hand, and commenced putting on the
lid of the coffin. I rau round the house,
and suatching up a stake, was about todash
in one of the windows, but I stayed my hand
for I thought I might do better.

#John, Joha, John!” I shouted, ‘s gon-
tlaman wants you at the Bull and Bush, di-
Mly ”

I hid myself instantly, md im about a
minute the door opened, and thoe fellow ap- |-
peared, shading the Jight with his Hand.

“What's that? What's that!” he cried;

Oh! God, God, do

.John, have mercy—-have|]

“Who wants me? Mr. Loune, isi? Eh?
Who called? I—I must have only fancied
it, and yet it was so plain. - Confound it!—
I could have sworn it. Néver mind.”

TIe closed the door again; but I was not
disposed-to give him any peace. He had
given me a hint upon which I acted.

“John, John,” I cried again in a loud
voice; “John, Mr. Lane wants you at the
Bull and.Bush directly.” - &

“Who the devil is it?” ‘he snid, coming
to the door again in a momcnt' ‘where are
you? Mr. Lane, did you my? I'll come of
course, directly.”

He went into the cottage a8 1 guessed, to
say something to his wife;. an%then in half
8 minute came out . mt.h,.hufhat,an,
walked off in the directipn’ of the public
house I had named. I did not hesitate 2
moment, but went to the door and rapped
at it. As I did so, I found that it yielded
to my hend, being merely plnced close with-
out fastening; so I went in at once, and
passing through the first room, reached the
inner one, where the woman was whose
compunction for the deed she had consented
to, had brought upon her so much ill usage.
She was on her knees by a chair, with her
face hidden in her hands.

“Woman!” I said.

She sprang up with a ery of terror, and I
laid my hand upon the coffin lid, which I
saw was nailed down. With my other hand
I pointed upwards.

“God,” 1 said,
work.”

She shook for 2 moment or two, and then
fell into a swoon at my feet with 2 heavy
dab, as if she had been a corpse

A hammerand chisel lay on the next chair
to that which held the coffin, and my first
care was to wrench open the lid of the death.
like receptacle, and rescue .the child. The
woman never moved, and a thought struck
me which I at once carried into practice.—
I recollected having seen some loose bricks
in the yard, and dashing out, I got four of
them, which 11aid in the coffin. They filled
it well, being rather jommed in. I then
fustened the 1id again as I had found it;
and taking the child in my arms, I darted
from the cottage, closing-the door behind
me, and ran on towards Hampstead.

1 had pot gone far before I met o woman,
to whom I snid:

“Do you know where Mr, Sprngg, the
medical man lives?”

“Why, Loz’ a massy,’” she smd, ‘“you're
only just passed his bluelamp. May I make
50 bold ns to ask, sir, what you—-7"

“Thank you, that will do' said Land I
darted over the road to a housé where there
was & blue lamp, sure enough, mdxcahve of
the dwelling of Mr. Spragg.. I should not
wonder but that I rang rather violently, for
Mr. Spragg’s bell handle came off in my
hand; and when = servant appeared, sho had
quite a terrified look. ’

«Ts Mr. Spragg at home?” I aid.

“Ye--ye—yes, sir. Ile is at home. But
if it's accident, Mr. Spragg would rather
not have anything to do with it. e don’t
like accidents and low people, and adwises
an *ospital.”

1 pushed the servant aside, and made my
way into & parlor, where sat an effeminaze
looking young man over bis tea and muffins,

“Good God!’” he said, what's that? I—I
really— If it’s an aociden} go to some gen-
I only attend to ladies—

“has seen this night’s

eral preczitioner.
a—a—"

“You area fool,” said I; “I am o physi-
cian, This child is suffering from the effects
of a narcotic. Get some Ditric acid directly
or clse I'll have you transported as an ac-
cesgory, a8 sure as you are born—for you
sold the Jaudanum.”

“Trans—port—ed! Good God! I could
not live without cold cream, gnd they don’t
allow that, I think. You are a physician—
a—n— My dear sir, what do you think is
the very best dye for whiskers. that havea
—a tenddncy to get a little red?”

I was amazed and mortified to find. such
au ass in the profession.

«Hark you, sir,” I said, “thera is my card;
and if you don’t assist medirectly in what I
require, a8 snre as you are o living man I
will have you prosccuted o8 an accessory in
the attempted murder of this child.”

Ho was thoroughly stunned. Tho.sight
of my name on my card, perhaps, gave him
a turn, and ho at once brought the proper
;oscomtnves for the child, amd began blubber-
img, and crying, and boggmv I wonld not
blame hinor.

«] know the child,” he s:ud; +*Mrs. Biggs
had it to nurse. It’s true thoy bought some
laudanum of me, but John Biggs asid it was
for the toothache. He didn’t mention the
¢hild’s name—by Gad he did'nt. Oh, it's
coming round! Look, Iook!”

The’ chdd opencd its eyes, and at that mo-

' ment I felt such a gush of joy that I had

saved it from the horrible death’ intended
for it that T could mot speak to Sprngg for
several minutes.

1 rose and made Spragg assist me in giv-
ing the child exercise. An emetic too,
brought it round wonderfally; and in balf
an hour I had the inexpressible- pleasure of
seeing o little sweet Jooking fellow, of aboat
three yesrs of sge, slesping gently upon
Spragg's safs. By tho bye, Spragg never
laft off crying and holdmz a.neau-do-coiogne
boule to his nose.

Now Sprags; don't you go crying in that
way  gaid I; ““you are only a fool.”

“Thank yon, sir—I am. Oh! dear, yes.”

“Who aod what aroe tho people with whom
tho child was?” i

“Very religions, sir. But T doa’t know

-and.]

what John Biggs was. Ife is nearly kept,
I have heard, by Mr. Lanc, a very religious
gentleman, who has prayer meetings. They
told me, sir, the child was to be Luried in
the yard of Mampstead church at twelve to-
morrotw.”’

“Very well. Now, T rather think T have
not done enough to alarm the Biggs’, and
that the funeral will still take place.”

«Still—still. Bless me, doctor, you dont
mean ”

] then related to Spragg all that had oc-
curred, and how I had fastened up the coffin
ngein while Mrs. Biggs was-insensible, so
that the probabihcy was that xeither she
nor her husbsad Would think:it lmd been
disturbed.

*What I wish,” smdl' *qa to "see if that
woman will repent and make an attempt to
save the child; or after all, let the funeral pro-
ceed; so all I want you to do, Spragg, is to
take the grentest care of the child until I come
to you in the morning, and to keep the whole
transaction profoundly secret.””

“But T must tell Julia.”

“Who is Jaliat”

“0Oh! my—my servant. Ialwaystell her.”

«Qh! indeed. Call her in then; I must
judge how far she is to be trusted. Shaill I
ring?”’

“No—no, stop. I—I always call her.—
Julin dont like to be rung for. Julin—Ju-
lia, A—shem! Julial”

“Stop,” [said. “I perhops might trust
you; bat I wont trust Julia. Just tell her
to get me o post-chaise, if she can, and then
youneed make no expianation atall. I will
take the child with me,

“You needn’t,” said the servant, opening
the door; *I have heard it all, and will take
care of the child. Mr. Sprage, I'm quite
ashamed of you.”

“Of me, Julia? Ashawmed of your own
Spraggy-waggy? Oh, dear!”

I laughed in spite of myself.

“Jalia,” I said, “you will greatly oblige
me, and I shall be here to-morrow morning
st half-past seven o’clock precisely.”

The reader may be quite sure that T was
upon the following morning quite puoctual
at my friend Spragg’s when I found the
child, to.whom both he and Julia had paid
the greatest attention, perfectly recovered.

“Now,’’ I said, “the church will be open;
and what I want you to do, Mr. Spragg, is
to watch there until I call for you, with the
child. There is-no time to lose~—so go at
once. As I tell you, I think the funeral
will take ploce.”

«] know it will,”” said Julia.

“Indced!”

“Yes. I went to the vags cottage,.sir,
afier you loft there last night, and listened
at the door. I heard Biggs say in & loud
voice, “You have been dreaming, woman.
No one has been here, Look~here is the
coffin all nailed' down as I left it. ‘Open
jt—oh! open it!’ she cried; and then he
aware fearfully,. and replied, ‘The worms
will open it by degreces in the churchyard.””

This was quite conclusive, and just as I
expected it would be; so I packed off Sprngg
with the child at once, and followed myself.
It only wanted ten minates to twelve when
we reached the sacred edifice, and Spragg
went ingide; while I, seeing an individual
with a white kerchief at the door, said to
him:

«Ig there any funeral this morning?”’

“Two,” he said; “Mr. Bumpus is to be
buried, and a child is to be put in the same
grave, by leave of Mrs. Bumpus, who is
quite convineed the child is respectable.”

“That's very liberal of Mrs. Bumpus,” T
said.

“Qhl very, very,” he replied, without at
all perceiving that 1 intended paying Mrs.
Bumpus n very ironical compliment indeed.

At that moment I saw John -Biggs slink
into the church-yard.

“Who is that man?”’ I said.

] don't know, sir. I think he isone of
Mr. Lane's set. They don't belong to the
church: Prayer mectings, you know, sir,
and all that sort of thing. Very, very bad,
sir. Nothing like the regular parson and
the regular service. Bat here comes Mr.
Bumpus.”

A funeral cavaleade wound its way in at

-

tho church-yard gates, and alwmost immedi- |

ately following there came a man with a
child’s cofin on his shoulder, followed by
onec woman——that woman was Mrs. Biggs.
I conld not sce what sort of expression was
on her face, the mourning hood she wore
cutirely covered it, but I could see that she
shook and staggered so much a9 she walked
a3 to be scarcely capable of getting on along
the qhurch-yard path.

I carefully kept out of her way, for she
had scen me, although her husband had

not.

Therc was a subdued sort of bustle in the
place-ns the coflin containing the remains
of the respectable Mr. Bumpus was brought
to the edgo of a deep grave. The clergy-
man made his appesrance, looking as solemn
as possible, and the funeral service began,
amid whispers among the friends of Mr.
Bumpus, of what n very respectable man
he was, and how sad a thuw it was that be
should go so eoon, &e.

“The service was concluded, and then T,
who stood nearly behind the parson to
screen myself from Mrs. Biggs, heard the
clerk whispering to him:

«I bog your pardon, sir, but if you please,
there's a child to be put in the sams grave,
through the kindness of Mrs. Bumpus.”

«“Oh! very well. - The child- will be coo-

sidered included in the prayer.”

L
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The clergyman turned aside, and one of
the grave diggers said:

“Where is the-child’s cofin?”

“Ifcere,” said Bigge, and he handed it
into the prave. I stepped up and cast a
handful of earth apon it.

“Dust to dust,” I said; “ashes to ashes.”

“No, no;”’ shrieked Mrs. Biggs, throwing
off the insignia of mourning; “no—no—
help save the child—oh, God, save it. 1t is
not dead—it only sleeps. Have mercy, mer-
cy, merey. Are you all sticks and stones?
[ say the child sleeps only—it is not the
aleep of death. Brenk open the cofin—save

Help. belp, God—--qh"God Air—gir—
air.

- She felhinto-the arm;—‘-uf“zlm ternﬁwdﬁby
stfmders, and her husband made « rash to-
wards her with a knife in -his hands T had

just titne to'put out my foot in his way, and |

he fell headlong into the grave. -

It is impossible to give anything like an
idea of the general scene of confusion that
now ensued. The people seemed to be panic-
stricken; and it was not until [ raised my
voice to a high pitch that I got a hearing.

““Ihe child is suved,” I said, “Mr, Spragg
come forth.”

Mr. Spragg, with the child in his arms,
made his appearance from the church. Ile
was a8 white as o sheet from fenr, but the
moment Mrs. Biggs saw his little compan-
ion she stretched forth her arms, and an
expression of great joy- came across her
face. She tried to speak, but nature was
overcome—she fell a corpse upon the mound
of earth by the side of the grave.

* * * *

Biggs was transported for life; and I had
the happiness of restoring the child to its
mother, who wns found by adrertisement,
for Biggs would not tell her address. As
for Mr. Spragg, I think the whole affair
had a very beneficial effect upon him, for
now and then thatI afterwards encountered
him, he was not above half s ridiculous as
he used to be.

The Social Tread Mill.
NO. V.

“0Of course it has occurred to you, ..
Puncl, what o, benefactor of Lis species that
man would be who should leave a large for-
tune to found and endow a College for
Cooks. - When I consider the science and
art that must combine in a good Cook. and
the gross ignoranmce and presumption of
most persons assuming the title, [ am aston-
ished that some benevolent individual has
not thought of establishing a Normal School
of culinary instruction, where the whole
round of the science might be taught, from
the boiling of a potatce up to a dinner of
three courses, R .

“There might be periodical examinations
by skilled persons for cach department of
study. A Board of Irish examiners for
potatoe-boiling, one of London Aldermen for |
turtle, and so forth. There might be cook-
lists, like university class-lists—swith ordi-
nary degrees, and honors and medais. The
Cooks’ Coullege should not be a place for
educating coocks with n view to domestic
services, but & normal institution, from
which highly qualified culinary teachers;

* *

might be planted all aver the country—each
It

the head of a local culinary school.
should Le compulsory on every girl of o
certain age, to have attended for o certain
time at such a school. 1 do rot know that’
I should make the production of a cercifieate

of such attendance a legal condition pre-’
liminary to marringe, and impose a heay, y"

peoalty, on the clergyman who united auy
young woman in boly matrimony without
such certifieate.

“It stands to reason that the instrnction’
in these National Cooking Schools, should
differ for different classeq Thera should |
be the poor-man’s wife course—the goup- |
and-fish-every-day, orthousand.a a-yenr course -
—and so upwards. A young woman on.
cntcnng ‘would be entered for ‘the ecourse
appropriate to her station in life. So thero'
weould be a special curriculum for thosc’
who aimed at qualifying themselves for '
coooks’ places.  But all women ought to
have a certain minimum of culirary knos e !
ledge, and th o I would insisi ou the
certifieatn in all cases.

“T yeally think the man whe {rst endows
such a Cooks’” College, and tho minisier

erafo

who first introduces lauch a compulsory sys-! \

tem of national culinary cducation, will
each deserve a statue—I1 beg pardon—will
cach deserve—nof to have a statue, but—to '
be commemorated in whatever form wo
may succeed in dcn;mg that is not both
ugly and ridiculous.

“But after' all, bad cockery is the worst .

that cooks have to answer for. There xﬂ'

undoubtedly a lamentable amount of bad '
cooking—in other words,.of discomfort, in-
digestion, and waste—in this country. Dut |
the remedy for this lies in a great degrec
beyond our own power. Indecd, until the
far-sighted patriot arises to found my culi-
nary college, I do not see my way to any
very general elevation of the standard of -

our cooks.
«Bad dinners, however, depend on some.

thing very different from bad cookery. In-!
deed, thore may be very bad dinners vm.h
very good cookery, and ¢ven very gnod din-
ners occasionally with very, bad cooking.—

I call every dinner a bad one when the peo- !

ple havo been invited for any other pnncx-‘

ple_reason than becanse their bost likes
them, and jx liked by them; there the mis-
tress of tha housc is Sdgety, or the master
of itho ‘house uncomfortabls; whers the
guesty are too many for the table,-or the

servants not enough for the puests: wher.
in an establishment mounted on the leg-o-
mutton-scale, I am treated t two couiscs
and champague; where a vmcty of wine.
are handed round, but the glasses only .ml'
filled; where s pine-apple is put on the ta-
ble at ‘dessert and carried away ancut;
where the plate comes from the pawn-bro-
kers, the eafrecs from the pastry cooks, cr
the waiters from the green-grocer’s round
the corner; where a thousand a year i»
made to do duty for five, or where five thoa-
sand narrows iwself to the proportions of
oue. In short, every dinner is n bad ona
which is out of keeping with the bousp in
which it is euten; and I grieve o 9ay, thas
“the-proporticn .of such dinners to thototal
number 2oasimed in Lindon i is vory great
indeed. -

“*Condemned though I be to the Sasal
Tread-mill, I am of o cheerful disposition,
and gay in the intervals of my punishment.
Yet into how many drawing rooms -do I en-
ter, in fulfilment of solemn dinner obliga-
tions, where chilly constraint and cowamtiv
ceremonial Jay leaden weights -on me- and
cvery soul present! Why, when I dine
with the Kotoos, do I pull off my natural-
ness and my cheerfulness- with my paletot,
and draw on a certain starched and "con-
strained solf with my whito gloves? Why
is the quarter of an hour before dinner in
that house so much longer than any other
hour in the day eclsewhere? Why do wo all
fall desperately to talking of the weather?
Why, but that we are one and all conscioas
of some unreality, or inconvenience, or
numbug, or incongruity in our being thus
assembled. There is Bladebone, the bas-
rister, with a growing family and o decreas-
ing practice, thinking what-a nuisance it is
to have to pay for the fly which broanght
himself and Mrs. B. to tho hospitable door.
There 18 Mrs, B. scanning Mrs. Flaunter’s
new glace silk, and wondering whether the
bill is settled at Howell and James's.—
Flaunter—who was in the Gaards, but solit
out on his marriage, and is now on tke
Tuarf, and in difficalties~has his head foll
of judgments, cognovitz, and odds, and bills
coming due, and I O U's. ‘Ah, you're &
happy fellow,” he sighs to Mr.- Petnyboy,
the city magnate, as that distinguished capi-
talist givés him the particulars of 2 remark-
able rise in the sixth new company he hax
become the director of this year. Penny-
‘boy chuckles-huskily and tries to Took'as i
ihe agreed with Flaunter. But he knows
that he is eailing on the fathomless sea of
speculation, buoycvl up by hubblés, and that
the bursting of any one of the six may sink
him. Hore is a young author; of couree ¥z
, must be very delightful to him to'meet the
Quarterly Reviewer who cut up hislastboek
89 humorously, And he-e arc ten mam-
mas with a daughter apiece, and only onie
‘cligible young man of the p'n‘ty—plens'mt
! situation for all five!

“Now gvery ene of this party has been
invited, not beeanse the Kotons take parti-
cular pleasure in the company of any of
i their gueste, or imagine that any of their
iguests; feel particular pleasure in coming:

but because they have been invited by the
! Bladebones, tho Flaunters, and the Penny-
boys, and think it a duty to invite ‘thenm in
return. The Reriewer and the Author arn
the show-piaces—the stalking-harses—the
'ornaments of ihe entertainment, and the
voung ladies, with the mammas, are the
haits peovided for the Reviewor "gnd tha
Auther,  The sligible young man is asked
becnuso hie i9 5o rery eligible in every-way—
and does credit to every house where ha
condescends to Jdine, In short, hore are nil

i

“manner of matives for bringing the party

, tozether, but the one motive that can male
"the party pleasani—~the desire of giving and
i recelvin® pleasure.,

“Is any one here real'y happier for see-
/ing another? Ys there ano who would not,
1f he had his or her own will, rather be at
home than in the Kotoos' drawing-room-—-
 always excepting Guttleton, the Reviewer.
,who is a bachelor, and has no home, and
would {but for the Ketoos' invitatior) baen
, had to pay for his dinner at the Athenem
.n thing he hates. DBut porr Bladebone

iwo.:lm inlnita'y have “reAcrrc\l the homelr
Chash whieh Mrs, B. twsuld harte t*e'\'ﬂ '
yhim to—{hree days’ table.eltk, omall hea-
rand all—to the Ketoos' thres courses; a=l
no wonder seairy that the privileze m
stretching his thin and threadbaralegs an-
,der their mahogany stands him—inc! uflm"
 gloves, fix, and & new enllar for Mr=: B, —

'at least sovreign. Flaunter would hava

.preferred a snug little dinner at his Club:
lcnnng Mrs. I, {0 lier own artangementa

' at home—for ~umlnr reasons t» Bladebone's.

I'ennyboy bas already vented Ais feo‘lrnr'-

with reganl to the Kotaes’ mvxtutmn, in

, the shower of imprecations with wiich ha
¢ comp'uncl his toilet. e Lins ‘olher tlings
"to tlnnl. of than thcsn—-—pnonle s—din-
ners,” &o.. &e. The maminas wish each
other at Jericho—and {he-eligible Young
'man wishes himeelfin some placo, if thero

be any place, where yfunz women are not
|ﬂun~ at the hend4 of eligidble young men:

“Of coures under theso' circumstances, i*
.is o’ bo expected that the Kotooa® .pmrty
should bhe an uncommonly lively, chearlnl,
| unconstrained, and open-hearted gathering?

“So much for the goeats.
. “Buot the dinner? Let ns =oa how tha
Kntans redeem the mal-arrangemant roun
their mahogany, by tha a?, yle of entertsin
i ment they put upon is.’

o gracolees -cum e “Te e
man, and not her wrongm, that sliould* s
dressed:” That fallow rught to saf”
,torment ofbaing invited out to tea.




