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WHERE Is MY BOY TO-NIGHT.
Oh, where is my boy to-night ?

The boy who was bravest of all—
He went to the pattle of Right,

And said that he feared not to fall!
Q, proud was his step when he .wem -
deep was the gleam of his eye ;

And
his young heart meant,

And [ knew what o
Wien he faltering, said ** good-bye.

re is my boy to-night?

Q, whe
at the strife has begun ;

For | know th

to death? |

l

= 1d vield
Who only would yieid

,us, I have no fears that he sought

Be it th
To shelter hir 1f trom the lead ;
For he' « here ‘twas falling most hot,

» dying and dead.
n be was in the fight ;

but 1 cannot tell why —

i
[
|
|
!

That Gop has promoted my Loy,
And tempers my soul to-night.

e

Selected Tale.
How Tom and | Kept House.

et |

My chom aud I had often, in the privacy
ir room, wondered how a family of ouly
{hree persous could muke so much work, and
why our landlady could, ou some perticular |
‘s, keep on her feet frow morn till night.--
h we could appreciate the clear cof
tender steak and the light biscuit

|". were placed Lefore us, we could g:l’urm
in half the time, and not s6® much
fuss sbout it either ; and we had more than |

0i 0

JaVs, at

coce frecly expressed our opinion as to the
manner which some housebold affairs sho'd be
treated ; but the merry U i the eye
our good putured lavdiady, aud the oft re
‘a muu's work is from sun
to suu, but done,” did
.t us, aud old bachelors like we be-
¢ cf our own, where we
couid have of trying our hand
at the culinary busivess—provided Mrs. Some

snkling
kling

of
peated cx*-l('sa.u:l
t womatrs work Is never

BOl ConviL

gan to thiuk of a bow
wivilege

the

body was willing

Oune evening, as we sat down to the table,
our landlady iuformed us that she had been
called out of town to a sick friend, and as she
expected to be absent a few days, she would
iry and find some one to take charge of the
bouse aud its oc cupants.

Tom and 1 protested against this unneces-

jecting on the ladiys purt, consent was at least
wou for us to act for ourselves, and after show-

ing the ingredients used in cooking, and deliv-
ering the keys of the store-room aud closets,
our landlady bid us good-bye,with a wish that
we might have a pleasant as well as profitable
\ime

The anticipated baking of the morrow pos-
sessed for us more charms thau did ever a box
of marbles in our boyhood days. That eveving
we read all the receipts contained in the cook
book, from makiog bread to frosting wedding
cake, and ia our own counceit, thought we
were wise enough to do soything.

The next morniog, we made & visit to the
closet to see what provisions were left for the
iasr—but alas | were forcibly reminded of
old nursery song—** Old Mother Hub
ent to tne cupbord,” &c., but instead
finding it bare, we found proof sufficient
{ midoight revel, and we both exclaimed,
The rats.”

It was aranged that Tom should kindle the
ir» sud make tne coffee, while I mixed bread
wd laid the table. Tying oo my apron to
ip my pants clean, I went to work. The
fur was sifted, but what vext, and cook
%ok was consolted ; ‘‘ a little sal®ratus,
Teast and salt, aceording toyour judgment.”

“Tom” says I, * what does this mean,

falt according to your judgment ?
" Why, don’t you know,a cap fuil, of course ;
0ought you knew how to make bread !”
a1d Tom blew into the stove till his face was
what might have been called s ‘ celestial
ted "

I went t5 the stove, and fonnd the dampers

t say, Tom, that if you are as long
flame in a ledy’s heari, as you
in this stove, your future prospects
I thought you knew bow

W mske a fire !”
My bread had been in the oven about an
Sour, and although I had looked at it, aad
t round, it looked as flat as when I
‘putitioto the pan. By our united ef-
"8, we succeeded in building a fire, and soon
iragrant smell of coffee filled the room.
table was |aid, and we were patieotly
2 for the bread to bake.
. Vhat on earth are you doing, Tom ?” I
. ‘imed, as | saw bim at work upon an old |

fish

J :Kip

Yal

vog ¢t e > P
-2 tell me to put a fish into it 7 aud I bas-

0 a half one yet.”
ear,” | groaned, “ your ears and gen-
Gisposition will be the death of you yet.
0 8 piece of fish skin—but perhaps it is
woF than it looks ; salt is good, you know.”
:T ¢ bread began to look brown, end we de-
a8t it was cdone—browwx. While plac-
faint @pon the table, I heard a grosn and a
- tome here, Bob,” from the kitchen.
-»m bad poured hot water upon his hand,
'\ at opon the Boor, blowing feriously |

¥oe his f§

L]

| of eggs, and count six pounds of sugar ?”

say so, Bob? Let us have some breakfast, or
| the Coroner will have a case of starvation to
| investigate.”

| We sat down to the table, but before we |
| bad eaten two mouthfuls of bread, or swallow- |
| ed two draughs of coffee, we came to the con- |

[ clusion that the waters of the far famed Salt
| Lake coutd not equal our coffee, and if one of
x the biscuits were hung about a prisoner’s neck
| it would prove a millstone. We began tQ an-

|alyze the saline subjects before us, aud we

{ unanimously agreed that * saleratus and salt

\ . fallen in fight, : ; -
That many has m"t‘ s _ﬁf_on, | according to your judgment” was no judgment

And a glorious victory 8 ¥ at all

i s *eath the sod of the slain? I N — "
Does he sleep j";‘ o glvin S BORath | The striking of the clock warned us that it

Has his s b | was time that we were on our wuy to the of-
Byt ficc. 'We compared notes, and found that we

had-been just three hours preparing our deli-
cious breakfast.

(Eleven o'clock found us takiog a luuch at
Taylor's.)

As we had beea disappointed in the morn-
ing, we were determined to make pies and

| cake ; they were much easier than bread for
| beginners.
| time for closing our office, be bade adicu to

So, two hours before the usuval

books and documents, and wzre hurrying home

[to profit by the experieuce of the moruing

meal.

We could not but miss the cheerful face,
the blazing fire and welllaid table that always
greeted our return from our daily teil ; but
we soou banished these -ad ﬁlAO:glll\’ l'_\' vigor-
ously wieldiog the broom, aud in a short time
the kitchen looked quite presentable.

bad gooe crazy. I logked in the glass. O!
| horrors, what a sight presented itself. My
head looked as if it bad blossomed from the

I was to make the pies and cakes, and Tom |

was to run the errands and make the castard
pudding—a little milk and a few eggs—who
couldu’t make a custard pudding 2 Putting
ona large apron, and rolling up my coat
sleeves, I prepared for my afternoon’s work.

First we dropped the cuartain for fear we
might bave inquisitive peighbors. 1 took a
table at one end of the kitchen, while Tom
took the one in the diniug room, so that we
should not iuterfere with each otber. As I
stood considering what to put in the pie erust,
besides sugar, eggs and allspice, heard him
saving to himseif, ““a pint of egzs and six
graius of sugar, spice, and then taste.”

* Here, Bob, here's an enigma for you to
solve ; how in the world shall I weigh a pint

* 0, this is easy enonugh—use the scale for
the eggs, and microscope for the sugar, and
for the spice, I should think, ginger and cina-
mon would do; I really believe you didn't
know the first thing about cooking—a pretty
husband you would make—don’t forget the
you will find it in the store room.”
from the store-

milk ;
A smothered lauzh came

sary trouble, for was not this the opportunity
. r roor 1 drle whi “ I here 2k M
we had loog been wishing for We wer room, aud soitiy wih look here, Bob
irre enough to tuke care of ourselves, an L tipto long, expecting to find a tiger or
t he . - » '
sse need have no fear on our a rattlesnake, but what a sight met my eye ! —
After much entreaty on our part, and ob- ‘here set Miss Grimalkin and her interesting

family of four, lapping the milk reserved for
our pudding.  Womau's weapon was in great
demand—and a divorce was granted between
Mistress Broom and Mr. Handle—and our bis-
cuit also hastened the exit of the Grimalkin
Juuior, (two of whom never made thir appear-

ance) while their affectionate mother made a

( shining path through a square of glass. As

Tom was errand boy, be took a large pitcher
and went out for more milk. While he was
gone, I amused myself by singing, ** There'll
be no more sorrow there,” when to my sorrow
the door bell rang, and being directly over
head, was the cause of a gymuastic exhibition
which closed the downfall of China, and with
pontomine gestures. I stood amid the ruins,
and thonght of the coufusion of Babel. Ding,
ding, went the bell, each peal louder than the
last. 1 could not get to the door for I was
not dressed to receive callers. As [ was creep-
iug along, and when almost to the door Istep-
ped on my apron, and like a datifal subject I
obeyed the laws of gravitation, and struck my
bead with such force that I saw stars without
looking for them. I heard a laugh outside,
aud some one said : ** Oh, I can wait, please
put the trank on the steps.” I groaved both
mentally and physieally, *“ Oh, if Tom wounld
only come,” he could go to the door, for he
looked quite decent. Qur caller, whoever it
wight be, was determined to eanter. *“ O, Tom,
why dou’t you comt ! and, as if in answer to
my wish, 1 heard a crash down below

I ran down stairs and there lay poor Tom on
bis face coppletely deluged in miik—the pitch-
er broken aud the fragments scattered over
the floor—streams of milk ruuniog in all direc-
tious.

“ I should thiok you ought to know better
than to leave a broomstick across the doorway
for a feilow to tumble over ; here I've spoiit
my clothes, cut my nose, and can't ‘ell you
what interoal ivjories I have suostained, and
all through your carelessness. If thisis what
you call bousekeeping, I must say that I am
beartily sick of it. You may finish that pud-
ding—I wou’t tonch it.” * Hush, Tom, don't
speak so loud, if you do we are ruined men.—
We bave no time to cry for spilt milk, for we
bave company on the door steps, and they are
determiaed to gain entrance ; there's the bell
again ; it's no use, I might as well go to the
door.

I took off my apron, smoothed my hair,

! washed my bands, and put on my company

face, while Tom went to his room to make
Liimself whole, leaving footprints by the way,

not such as Longfeliow would have us leave, |

to cheer the heart of a forlorn brother, bat
footsteps that an ambitious brother, might see,
and like bis predecessor, aspire to tread the
m::k_v Wﬂ'\'

I opened the door, aud there stood the hand-
somest specimen of humanity my eyes ever be-
beld. As soon as she looked at me, she burst

into 8 hearty laugh, and when she recovered
ber breath, a lsugh was introduced between
every word, as she asked me if Mrs. C. was at
* No, Miss, she is pot at bome, she 1s

bome.

del of patience.

' “ I never knew my aunt to be gone so long
from home, but [ must stop at least oue night,
for it is past car time, and I cannot return no-
til to-morrow.” What could I do, surely I
was born under an uvlucky star—before me
was the niece, the heiress of whom I had heard
such extravagant praises, and what made me |
feel still more uncomfortable, was the provok-
ing swile that appeared whenever she looked
at me. I wondered what could be the cause
of her merriment. Surely it conld not be me,
who was called the finest looking young man
in town. Sowething must be doue, so Linvit- |
ed the young lady iu and excused myse!f, went
to Tom’s room to see if he had survived his
downfall. The exclamation that greeted me
as I opened the door was in no way flattering
to my pride. “ My ! Bob, yoa havn’t been to
the door with that face 7 * Of course I have
and servgd mot ouly as door tender, but as
committee of arrangements, and introduced the
lady ioto the parlor, and am now waiting for
you to go down with me and euntertain her.”

* Ob dear, I shall die ; look in the glass,
Bob ;" and holding on to his sides he slid from
his chair to the floor, and rolled over and over
with such volocity, that I really thought he

flour barrel ; on my forehead were two marks,
commonly called beauty spots (but I called
them borrid spots) my nose, my beautifal nose,
that was the most marked feature of my face;
it looked as if it had beea dipped in iuk.

*“ How do you like the looks; dou’t you
think the lady will be charmed 7 Ob ! dear !”
and Tom went into another fit—I made no |
answer, but made for the door.

“ Wheie are you going ? to complete the
fascination ?” ** Going to make a clean breast
as well as a clean face of the whole ;7 and
while Tom was dressing in his best, I explain- |
ed matters to our lady visitor, and joined with |
her in langbing at onr mishaps. She iusisted
oo being shown to the scene of our late disas- |
ter, aud finding resistance useless, I went with
her to the regions below. Tom soon came
aown, and acting as her servants, we soon put
things in shape and place. Donning one of her
auut’s ample aprons, the little figure flitted
from room o room, and soou dispatched the
bakivg. I tended the stove ; Tom gathered
up the fragments, meanwhile speculating upon
the durability of Job's patience, had he passed |
throngh the trying ordeal of housekeeping, and
concluded his meditaticus by saying, that if |

| he bhad passed through the trying ordeal he |

never would have been handed down as a mo- |

At tze usual hour for tea, we sat down to
a tea table loaded with bread, pies aod cake,
the custard pudding was not forgotten) as |
uicely baked as those ever put before us by |
our landlady. When enjoying the meal, aund
iaughing over the adveuntures of the day, who
should come in but our landlady wearing upon
her face such an innocent expression, that I
being natarally of a suspicious nature, began
to thiuk she had vot been far distant after all,
but beiug also a wise maun, I said not a word,
but thought a great deal upon the subject.—
My suspicions were confirmed hy the knowing |
look that passed between aunt and niece. I
could not for a long time forgive her for the
lesson she had taught me, but when her niece
put ber haud in mine and promised to make |
wy oread during lifetime, I freely forgive the |
aunt, thought my experience in the line of |
cooking was pot as uaprofitable as it might |
have been. Tom says that it was my nose
that made my fortune, and *“ that perhaps he |
might have been the lueky one had it not been
for the confounded broomhaudle” I know
not whether my nose won the lady love, bat
one tning I do know that I shall never meddle |
with that * work that is doae,” ard to those
who are wise in their own conceit, I would say,
let them try and see what they can do ; per-
haps their experience will coincide with my |
own. |
One of my bisenits I have reserved in case |
of war ; it might answer the same purpose as
a bullet ; and until that time arrives, Iiutend |
it shall occupy a conspicaous place in my cab-
ivent of curiosities.
aLE s
Par Berrerine His Instreerions. — A lady
and gentleman recently married, in the neigh-
bornood of Nothingham, left home in their
own carriage for a bridal tour amoug the |
Cumberland lakes. In order to avoid the

| curiosity attracted by persons in the boney-

moon the gentleman gave his Irish footman
the strictest charge not to tell any one oo the
road that they were newly married, aud
threatening to dismiss him instantly if he did.
Pat promised implicit obedience ; but on leav-
ing the first inn on the road, next morning the
happy couple were much astonished and annoy-
ed to find the servauts all assembled, and
pointing to the gentleman, mysteriously ex-
claiming  *That’s him ; that's the man.” On
‘hinz the next stage, the indiznant master

| told Murpby he must immediately discharge

| whole of them,

him, as he had divulged what he impressed
npon him as a secret. ‘Plase yoor bhouor/’
gavs Pat,  what isit you complain of ? *You
| rascal,’ exclaimed the angry master, ‘ yoa told
the servants at the iou last night that we
were a newly married couple.” *Och, then be
this and be that,’ said Pat, brightening np in
anticipated triumph, ‘there’s not a word of
truth in it, yer honoor; sure I tould the
servants and all, that you

| wouldn't be married for a fortnight yet I

—
g A wife's bosom shoald be the tomb of
her husband’s failings, and his character far
more valuable in her estimetion thaa his life.
——— —— e
s A little girl bearing it remarked that
all people had once been children, ‘ar'.lessly‘
inqnired, * who took care of th e tabies.’

| Young girls—even children in arms—are mar- |

died of sickness is a form of cannibalism of
which I had never heard among any people,
so that I determined to inqujre if it were in-
deed a general custom amcng the Faus, or
merely an exceptional freak. They spoke
without embarrassment about the whole mat-
ter, and I was informed that they constantly
buy the dead of the Osheba tribe, who, in
return, buy theirs. They also buy the dead
of other families in their own tribes, and be-
sides this, get the bodies of & great many
slaves from the Mbichos and Mbondemos, for
which they readily give ivory, at the rate of
e small tusk for a body. Until to-day I never

could believe two stories both well authenti-

cated but seeming quite impossible to any one |
unacquaiuted with this people—which aretold |
of them on the Gaboon. A party of Fans|
who came down to the sea shore once actual-

ly stole a freshly buried body from the ceme-

tery, and cooked it and ate it among

them ; ahd at another time a party conveyed |
a body into the woeds, cat it up, and smoked

the flesfl, which tney carried away with them. |
The circumstances made a great fuss among

the Mpongwe, and even the wissionaries beard |

of it, for it happened at u village not far |
| ing from its star lit throne on high—** Come

from the missionary grcunds, but I never
credited the stories till now, though the facts |
were well authenticated by witnesses. In |
fact, the Fans seem regular ghouls, ouly they |
practice their horrid custom unblushingly and

in open day, and have vo shame about it. I|
have seen there knives covered with human

skin, which their owners valved very highly. |
To-day the Queen brought me some boiled |
piamiaio, which looked very nice ; but the fear |
lest she should have cooked it in some pot |
where a man had been cooked before—which |
was most likely the case—made me unable to |
eat it.  On chese journess 1 have fortunately
taken with me suflicient pots to do my own
cooking. They are the finest, bravest looking |
set of negroes I have seen in the interior, and |

| eating buman flesh seems to agree with them, |

though I afterwards saw other Fan tribes |
whose members had the fine air of those moua- |
tains. As everywhere else location seems to
have much to do withit. These were living |
among the mountains, and had all the appear- |
ance of hardy mountaineers.” {
AFRICAN MORALITY, ;

Of African morality, littl2 praise can be |
spoken :

“ Their wowen they keep only to minister
to their pride, influence, aud sloth. A mau |
pays goods or slaves for his wife, and regards |
her therefore, as a piece of merchandise.—

ried to old men for political effect. The idea
of love as we understand it, scems unknown to
these people. The inhabitauts of the sea |
coast has no hesitation in bartering the virtue
of his nearest female relative, nor arethe wo- |
men averse from the traflic, if only they will
be well paid. And I willadd, that many of |
the whites who come to the coast,do more to
debaach and demoralize these poor, ignorant |
natives than even their own ignorance and |
brutality would do.” ‘
There, (as elsewbere,) women are the pro-;

| lific caunse of trouble : 1

“ Unlawfual iotercourse with the women of
a seighboring tribe or village, is the canse of |
nearly all the ‘ paiavers,’ and wars and fights |
in Africa. If a tribe waots to fight, they
make thisthe canse, by getting one of their |
women to intrigue with a man ol the other
village ; and if they do not want to fight,then,
they are even forced into it. Then the system |
of intermarrying involves balf a dozen tribes |
in the quarrel. Each chief calls ou his father- |
in-law to assist, and in this way the couantry
is thrown into uproar ; property is unsafe, and
becomes almost valueless to them ; agricaltaral
operations are impeded, and whole villages |
gradually disappear from the scene of cesten- |
tion, either by migratiog, starving out, or being |
killed out.” !

e

Cuxxine oF e Raves.—Io the narrative |
of the Arctic Voyage of Capt. McClure, of
the British Navy, is the following story of two
raveus which became demosticated on board |
the Investigator. The raven it appears, is |
the onlv bird that braves a polar winter, and |
in the depth of the season he is seen to fiit
through the cold and sunless atmosphere like |
an evil spirit, his sullen croak aloae breaking |
the stillness of the death-like scene. No one |
of the crew attempted to shoot the rarens,%
they consequently became very bold as will be |
seen from the following story : {

“Two ravens now established themselves as |
friends of the family in Mercy Bay, liviog |
maioly by what little scraps the men might |
have thrown away after meal times. The
ship’s dog, however, looked upon these as his
special perquisites, and exhibited counsiderable
epergy in maintaing his rights agaiost the
ravens, who nevertheless outwitted him in a
way which amused every one. Observing that
he appeared quite willing to make a mouthfal
of their own sable persous, they used to throw |
themselves intentionally in his way, justas the
mestins were being cleaned out on the dirt
heap outside the ship. The dog would im-
mediate’y run at them and they would just fly
afew yards ; the dog then male another run,
and again they would appear to escape bim
bat by an inch,and so on until they bad tempt-
ed and provoked him to the shore a considera-
ble distance off. 'The ravens would then make
a direct flight for the ship and bad generally
dome good execation long before the poor
mortified looking dog, detected the imposition
that had been practiced upon him, and rushed-
ed back again.”

e e

B An editor acknowledgas the receipt of
a bottle of braundy, forty eight years old ; and
says : * This braody is so old that we have
very mach fear it cannot live much longer.”

= OWANDA : “ Soft soap is good ; go put your hand in- | out of town,” I stammered. * She will not be Life in Africa. Vorces rrox rag Sririt Laxo.—Soft voices
il to the pot of soap in the cellar.” goue long, I suppose, and I can stop uatil she T o oo . | from the spirit land and blending harmonious-
e vwee “ 0, murder | marder” came in tones of | retorns.” The recent work of M. du Chaillg, in wl'nch ly with earthly strains, lead uson in our pil-

Tharsday Mon | agony from the regions belqw ; * soft soap is| Visions of broken China, spilt milk and | he parrates his experiences and observations | grimage below.
St = | good for burns, is it ?” and Tom came up with | half baked pies floated before me, and I tho't | 1o Africs, is full of interesting matter. We | ° Myriads of angels bright, walk the earth
i ~ 1., t tears streaming down his face, and the salt | it no sin to tell ove of Mrs. Opie’s. * She will clip from it the two following passages : both when we sleep and when we wake. And
ﬁtltwtth ﬁﬂt 1D, brive driping from his hand. probably be gone some time, six weeks, I be- CANNIBALISM AMONG THE FANS. O, how sweet to think, when at night we pil-
B P * Confound this housekeeping ! don’t you | lieve.” “ Eating the bodies of persons who bave low our heads that the pure spirit of some

loved one from the spirit world is hovering
vear our bedside.

Perchance it may be a sister beloved —
Sweet Lillie! A plant too fragile for the
earth aungels bore her away to a more genial
clime, the Eden above. And now a miuvister-
ing angel; she is permitted toretarn and "round
cur bedside, nightly vigil keep. Bat listen,
iu those houses of quiet—a voice soft as the
balmy breeze of Summer, falls upon thee
whispering—* Sister come home.’ :

Years pass. Aunother stiring {8 broken.—
Death, with rathless hand, tears from our
embrace the richest of Heaven's blessing—a
mother.—That mother’s voice—how it thrills
the soul ! How oft we hear its sweet cadence!
When the world looks on, cold, and frowning-
ly it comes, breathing words of tenderness and
directing our gaze Heaven-ward—whispers—
*“Thy home.”

Traveler o’er the bri ny deep—hearest thou
a voice, speaking from the blue waves beneath
thee ? Hearest thou in the wind’s mirth, a
voice calling—* Come home—Come where
the weary rest.”

Care worn pilgrim with path beset with
thorns, comes not aspirit voice to thee, whisper-

home?”

Dying saint—heaves not thy bosom with
rapture as earth recedes from view, and the
land of bright spirits opens upou the ravished
vision ? Shrivk thy soul from its passage
throngh Death’s dark waters? Ah no! Joy
ecstatic fills the soul as the sweet notes from
angel bands salute thineear and thine eyes
descry sister spirits waitiog to convey thee to
thy home with the blest.

Sweet voices—those which breathe to us so
mueh of Heaven—whispering—* Come, wel-

| come home.”

e S

Witp Cirs.—A gentleman having in Lis
possession ten or twelve hundred dollars on a
certain bauking institution, away out West,
went up to the counter oue fine morning, and
addressed the teller in the following lan-
guage :

““Good morning, sir. DBeautiful weather,
sir, Abem! I have something over a thou-
sand dollars worth of your money in my pocket.
Do you redeem ?”’

The teller says—

“ Grood morning, sir ;7 smiles blandly “and
answers—*‘ We redeem, sir, but we don’t pay
specie.”

“Do not pay specie, hey ? Suspeaded, I

”

| suppose.”

“ Snspended.”

“What do you redeem with ?” was the pext
qeestion.

“With bills on other banks,”
clerk, pleasantly.

‘““ And those, I persume, are non-specie-pay-
ing banks ?”

“YVery probably they are, sir,” bowing very
pO}‘l(r!_".

*“ Well, then, what kind of bills can you
give me 7"

* Almost any kiod, sir. Give you Red Cat.”

“ Can’t stand it.”

“Well, then, how’s Grey Cat ?”

“Wouldo't give a straw for a whole barrel
of it.”

“\F¥hat do you say to Black Cat ?”

“ Taint worth a cuss.”

“ Well, I'll try and accommodate you with
White Cats.”

“It wonlda't be any accommodation at all.
I dou’t waat your infernal wild cat money—
neither Red Cat, Grey Cat, Black Cat,White
Cat or Tom Cat. I wouldn’t use it to litter a
horse with. Havu't you got some money ou
eastern banks ?”

“ No, sir,"—softly and very politely—‘‘east-
eru banks are principally specie-paying iostitu-
tions.”

‘“ If not eastern, have you billson any other
banks that do pay specie 77

* No, sir,” bowing most courteously.

“Well, then "—drawing his package from
his pocket with a desperate exprassion of coun-
tenance—"* Can you give me tolerably erecuted
counterfeit bills on any bank that does pay spe-
i 7

“No, sir, very loud and looks if he had
been insulted.

T

Maire Taew Sqrar.—A widow woman's
ouly son went to the Great Bethel Slaughter,
fought weli, and returned home on a furlough.
His mother is piovs, and after he had answer-

replied the

| ed numerous inquiries as to his health, &c.,

she said : “ Now tell me, Henry, you did not

kill any one did you? You dida’t piot your

gun at apy of them, and commit murder,

right agin the Bible, did you ?” Said be : “ I

don’t know as I killed any one, bat I made

eight or ten of them squat d d sudden !”
FEP S S——

Tirr Stepexts.—They mean to raise tall
stadents in Wisconsin. An exchange says its
Board of Education has resolved to erect a
building large enough to accommodate five

hundred students three stories high !
B —

&~ A country editor, speaking of spirit-
valism, says : “ We don’t believe in any me-
diom except the °‘circulating mediom,” and
that has become so scarce that our belief in
it is shaken.”

———— S ————
g Speaking of lious, that was a great

s
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Qﬁhntaﬁqnal Bepartment,

Teacheﬁ’ Institutes.

The Teachers Institates for Bradford Co.,
for the Fall of 1861, will be holden at the fol-
lowing times and places. Each Institate will
commence on Moonday, at 3 o'clock, P. M.,
and close on the following Saturday at 12
noon :

At Athans Borongh, Sept. 2d,for the towns
of Athens, Ridgbury, Burlington, Litchfield,
Smithfield, Ulster aad Sheshequin. At Rome,
Sept. Oth, for Rome, Wysox, Herrick, Pike,
Orwell, Warren, Windham, Standing Stone.
Sept. 18th, at Columbia X Roads, for Colom-
bia, Wells, South Creek, Springfield, Troy
Armenia, Canton, West Burlington. At
Terrytown, Sept. 23d, for Wyalusing, Tasca-
rora, Wilmot, Terry, Asylom. At Monroe-
ton, Sept. 30th, for LeRoy, Granville, Fraok-
lin, Albany, Overton, the Towandas, and
Mouroe. .

Teachers are respectfully requested to be
prompt and punctual on the first day. Much
attention will be given to the sabject of
reading. The State Saderintendent bas re-
quired teachers to be inspected,and have their
certificates gfaded in the * Theory of Teach-
ing ;" hence, special iustruction in that depart.
ment will be given.

Teachers should bring with them readers of
different kinds, writing paper and pencils,sing-
ing books sad grammars. It is hoped that
there will be a full attendance at each Insti-
tute. The friends of education are invited to
attend as much and as often as they can fiud
it convenient.

C. R. COBURN.

Augaust 15, 1861
———

Teachers’ Examinations,

The annual examinations of teachers for this
connty, will be holden in accordance with the
following programme. In three or four instances
two towuships have been put together, in order
that the inspectious may all be held before the
winter schools commence. Examinations will
commence precisely at 10 o'clock a. m., none
will be inspected who do not come in before
11, unless the delay be uoavoidable. Each
teacher must bring Sander’s fifth Reader, one
sheet of fools cap paper, pen, ink sod led
pencil. All who intend to teach duriog the
year must come forward and be examined. —
None will be examined privately unless sa
attendance upon the examination was impossi-
ble, old—ecertificates will not be renewed.—
Directors and others interested, are earnestly

invited to attend.
Oct. 15—Wells & South Creek, Bowley Sehool House,
* 16—Columbia. Au-teusville
“ 17—Springfield, Centre School House,
“ 13—Ridgbury, Pennyville,
“ 19—Smithfield, Centre School House,
21—-Troy & Armenia, Boro' School House,
«  22__(Canton, Corners School House,
& LeRoy, Chapel's School Houss,
chool House,
25 . Boro® School House,
«“ 26—Monroe, Borough School House,
25 -Wysox, & Standing Stone, Myersburgh,
29— Rome, Boro® School House,
“  30—Orwell, Hill School House,
“  31—Pike, LeRaysville,
Nov. 1—Herrick, Landon School House,
“ 2 _Wyalusing, Merryall,
« 4 Tuscarora, Ackley School Hounse,
“ 5-—-Terry & Wilmot, Terrytown,
“  g—Albany & Overton, Browns School House,
“  7--Towanda, Boro’ School House,
11—Asylum, Freachtown Lower House,
12--Sheshequin & Ulster, Kinny School House,
4  13—Athens, Boro’ School House,
“ 14—Litchfield, Centre School House,
“ 15—Windham. Kuykendall School House,
« 16—Warren, Bowea School House,
Aug. 3. 1861. C.R. COBURN.
Superintendeat.

—————
Artrorvey Geverar's OFFICE,
June 20, 1861.

My opinion is requested by the Superinten-
dent of Common Schools on the following
questions, viv :

1. Is the duty of opening the schools and of
{ keepiog them in operation at least four months
| annually, obligatory upon Directors, or is it
{ merely a discretionary power ?

2. Are Dircctors individually liable to the
| District for the ioss of the annual State ap-
{ propriation, in case they fail to put and keep
| the schools in operation the required minimum
| term of four months?
| 3. What are the remedies against 8 Board
| of Directors, who shall refuse to put and keep

the schools in operation the required term,'the
present year? .
I will proceed to answer these questions im
the order in which they have been put : —
{ 1. The 23d section of the Act of 1854,
| makes it imperative on the Directors to estab-
[ Jish a sufficient number of Common Schools for
| the educaticn of every individual above the age
of five and under twenty-one years, io their re-
spective districts, who may apply for admission
or instruction, either in person or by pareat,
guardian or next friend ; and the subsequent
clauses of -that section, and the remaning
sections of the Act, contain varioas provisions
for the regulation and maintenance of the
' schools thus directed to be established. The
pinth section provides, as causes of removal
from office, the refuosal or neglect of all the
members of any Board of Directors to levy
| the school tax, and to put or keep the schools
| in operation so far as the means of the district
will permit, or to perform any other daty ea-
joined by law. Looking at all the provisions
of the Act, I am clearly of opinion, that the
duty of opening the schools and keeping them
!in operation, as stated in the first question, is
| obligatory on the Directors. )
| 2 I am of opinion that the secord question
ought to be answered in the negative.

3. The remedies against a Board of Direc-
tors, in the case put ia the third guestion, are
| _1:t. to cowpel them by Mandamus to per-
| form their duty ; and, 20d. removal from office
by the Court of Quarter Sessions,on complaiat

idea of the hard shell preacher, who was dis- | made in accordace with the provisions of the

coursing of Dauiel in the den of lions.
be : * There he sat all night, looking at the
show for nothing, didu't cost him a cent.

P& Why is a fool in high station like s

Said | 9.h section of the Act of 1854, above referred

Wux. M. Merenrtn,
Attorney Genmeral.
- ——
g A religious atmosphere should sur-

| to.

man in 2 balloon ? Becanse everybody ap-|round every temple dedicated to science sod

pears little to him, and Le appears littls to ev-

erybody.

iliurnnre. from the district school bouse @p
to our colleges .

BT




