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“ s Gay there! Praps

... Mightknow Jim 'Wild!
. Well—no offance ;

. * Thar ain’t no sense

© 7 In gettin’ vidid t

- Jim was may chum

Up oa the bar;
‘That’s why X come

. Down from up yur,

- 'Lookin' for Jim,

. Thank ye, sir! You
You ain't of that crow—
Blest if you arel
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Auctioneer, and Insurance '
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- DR. W. W, SRETH,
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nmxgznu. Offics hours from®a. M. todp. |,
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D. W, SEARLE, '
ATTORNEY AT LAW, ofice over the Store of A,
Lathrop, in the Brick Block, Montrose, Pa. {ax1'®

DR. W. L. BICHARDSON,
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services to the citizens of Montrose r wicinity -
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"I DR, E. L GARDNER: <
P a GEON, Montrose, Pa. Givey
TERCAN 426 SYRGEDN, Nortrs, Pa, Ohve
Lungs and all Sareical disesscs. Ofice over W. B
qum:nsaﬂa'- Hotel. - {Aug. 1, 180, .

+BURNS & FICHOLS, = "~
EAL RS fo. Drogs, Medicives, .Chemicaly, Dye
sz:fh. Pdnt:; Olls, Varnish, Liquors, Spices, Faucy
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A. B. Borxs,

Axg. 1, 1869,
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PHYSICIAN & SURGEON, 1 Blly tenders his
Evitialty, Office Inths 62 1. Lt =

VR BT, o5 (A LIS

. The advantage of havl k dons by p xb

ed ble , mast he to .
eated sad rospanti partics b epparent
mens ofplats work st our ofen, over Boyd S Co's haed-

;A. ca T &» S B e

Y ey B : - o
e Bestios Botel Menrese pa | it8.0f, his friends, was “one da;
onotes x] 1

4 Shmgml'll tell

| bow?*  “Lend mone

tian
e o [l | SPCSheORTicS, provided

Yob over thar ¢
Can’ta man drop .
. 'Isgissin yershop
“ . ‘But yoa must oy’ Y
1t won't take'
D—— nmeh to break
- Dead!
Poor—fittle—Jim
Why, thar was me,
Jones and Bob Lee,
Harry sad Ben—
No-sccount men ;
Then to take Aim !

Wi, thar—good-by—
' No muore, sir—J—
Eht
What's that you ssy ?
Why dem it t—shot—
No! Yes! By Jo!

Of bours thut go to make the day,
There's noc s0 welcome, 50 they say
Assixo'clock P, M.

How many children show delight

' At stz o'clock-P, M.
** How mingy bomes sre rendered
Dot ALENOcloek PR
How mny Fttle bappy foet
Go out into the busy street,
‘With joyous bounds paps to meet,
Atsixo'qln&?.!.
Thousands of tables draped In white,
© . Atsixccock P. KL
The gathered families unite,
a Atsix o'clock P. M.
~ And as they eat the frugal fare,
" They quite forget their toil and care,
And drop their heavy burdens there,
At six o'clock P. M.

Thea blow, ye shricking whistles, blow |
At six o'clock P. M.
And let the weary toilers go.
 Atsix o'clock Po M.
Ring out, releasing bells, ring out!
. And bid the welkin taka the shont,
And ccho it all rpund ahogs,
< i ‘Tissixo'clock B M,

————

‘—~In. Pike; connty, Ohio, they found
-z{tehhckm?ké’amm
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~TheNewr York Eeening Post wittily
saya that if Jetter. p 18 reduced to
oue cent, there will be twq senk to where
thery is one sent now. ... -,

L are vasherwomen great travel-
gm!-&un they are continually cross-
ing the line and running from pole to
e SRS
7= fellow who was nearly eaten outof
his house and home' by the conistant vis-
ksl y comiplain.
of bis numerons visitbra—
on how to get rid of
of sll work.’ < Pray

‘to'the poor ones,
ones, and nayther

thein, said the mai

and borrow of the rich
will iver trouble yex agin,
“=Bmith lookingover the- -femcs
of bisSriend Jone nts g rdsyafier-
Mﬂ-..!';-intha!gg%fe,dng.gl' ':og.nglé
wUmE % Jopes,” eai s ,
&% ook going to break the Babbathr -
-replied Jones,”" as be drew ont a
“Yexpect to make

on, the Lo —
mu'vmdonbm o} whether W'mm
have steadiness or; nérves to make good
d one of their own

nnet did not to
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rent the. deere . ses Bow thas. bonnét
whs drimixhed mipht Bathe st of wome-

sex in 8 new

to calehrated | -

. |und on the following morning when I

- | thitherwe passenﬁers, six of us, adjourned.

|a set of vil liticians and newsmong-
o g

-{ wa8 sooh pers:

| doing it. He'’s got one of the beautifulest

o BY | in this
22 Speakiing of worhen'fn ‘the medicg | He'
D s Tomiori e, medical

A TOUCHING STOBY. *

fn 18— I was traveling from Ithoca to
Buflalo, in New York State, bémge,' io.
tepding to reach m@%:m‘% in time to par-
take of the anoual Th .hg_mng dinner
with old and loving friends at'the old
homestead. It was a bitter cold morning
when we eet ont aud the roads were frozen
hard, there having been considerdble mud
only a day or two befare.

‘The first night we put in at Danville,

awoke, [ found that the earth was not
oufy covered with snow;,  bat that snow
was flling fast.. After pn enrly breakfust
we sét'out again on wheels, but at the
end of ciﬁl:t miles u;e were forced &o tsge
runun e suow clogging up so that the
wheef?\'muld uot run. W%etf night came
we found ourselves obliged to stop at o
small village only twenty miles from
where we set out in the morning.

A supier was provided at the inn,
and the place had

the npgenmnoe of com-
fort. We had just sut down to supper

when the wind n to blow furiously,
and we could see by the dim light with-
out that the suow was being whirled and
driven about in a furious manner. There
was a fire in the small sitting room, and

We eat there and oconversed until near
nine o’clock; and then I went out into
the bar-room to smoke a cigar previons to
retiring.

In the bar-room I fonnd s bright wood
fire burning, and some dozen pecple were
sitting there,smoking and drinking. (This
was long before the introduction of the
Maine Jawa) Several of the company I
J to be teamsters; a rough, hardy

-natured set, who were enjoying
themselves bugely over a mung of flip.
Then theve were several whom ) fonnd to
be villagers—men who lived near the inn,
ers, who bar room a place of
social evening meeting.

[ bad liﬁheed my cigar and taken m
seat near the fire, when [ noticed a buffalo
skin on one end of the settee, opposite to
where I sat, and I was conﬁdenttr:e was

o human bein% beneath it. I eup it
might be a stable hand who had been at
work hard, or was expected to be up most

of the night, and was now getting a little
gleep. I was looking at the buffalo, and
thus meditating when I heard o low, dee,

death-like groan come up from beneath it,
and in o few momenta more the robe was
thrown npon the floor, and the man who
had reposed beneath came down upon the
top of it, and there he lay for some mo-
ments like a dead man. T had jost start-
ed ‘:1,\, when four of the vil hastened
Foer, AT STLF Consdeyhoie oHops B bl

IveT, BN STRer Constde
aged to stand up.

My God! what a thrill struck my heart
when I saw that face. It was one of no-
ble features ; a brow, high and amply de-
veloped, over which clustered & mass of
dark glossy ringlets ; the face beantifully
proportioned, and each separate feature
most exquisitely chiselled. But what an
expression rested there now !

e great dark eyes had a vacant, idiot-
ic stare; the fuce was pale as death and
the. lips looked dry and parched, and
murch discolored, His clothes were torn
and soiled, and one of his hands bloody.
He was surely not more than five and
thirty, and his appearance wonld st once
indicite 3 man of more than common
abilities. But the demon bhad him and
bad made him something below the brute.

“How do yon feel now, George ?” sk
one of the men who had gone to his as-
lislt?nt"’% oty groaned i }, d h

But _he ont in reply, and he

D {mded to lie'dogny in, be-
ing told that be would soon feel better.
As soori as he wason the settee once more,
and had the buflalo over him, the men
returned to their seata.

“Who is that chap ?” asked one of the
teamsters looking toward the villagers who
bad been assisting the unfortunate than.

“That’s George Lockland,” returned a
stout, honest looking man

“Does he belong here 7

“Yes. Didn’t yon never hear of him?”

The teamster replied that he had not.

“Well,” mzsnme(!1 the fat man, “It's too
bad, I declare ’tiz Lockland might be
one of the first men in town if he'd s
mind to; bt you see he will drink ; and
the worst of it is, he makes a fool of him-
self. He can’t touch it without deing just
as he's doing now. He started here as a
lawyer, and a smart one be is too. Why,
he can argue old Upton right out of his
boota But ye sec he’s lost all his best

with business, ’eanse he ain’t sure of ever

listle wives you ever saw ; and one of the
handsomest children. But, poor things!
I pity em. Then there’s another thing;
rum operates differently on him from
what it does on most fo! It doesn’t
show itsclf on the outside as it does on
a'most everybody else, but it seems to eat
him vp inside.” You see how pale he
looks—well, he's always g0 when he's on
one of these times. don’t eat nothin’,
and I'don’t suppose he'll put a bit of food
into his stomach for a week to come.”

“How long has he been 80 ?” asked the
teamster.

“How d’ye mean ?*

“Why, how long both woys? How long
be took to drink, an® how long he’s been
drunk now #”

“Well he's took a drink more or less
ever sincd.he came from college; bat it’s
sbont 8 year that he’s been down hard at
it Ye&efo\'ka began to find out how
slack he wus in bia businets, and they
woaldn’t give bim any job of consequence
to do. I'spose that gort o’ set him agoin’
hig fushion. And as for this dﬂmk‘,I 1
ehion'd say be bad been on it & fortnight.

8 got down now as low as he can gt
sud live, and I guess he'll get sober in &
day or two.” =~ )

“But where doés he get his liguors”
asked the questioner, '

that gues-
All eyes were turned
ow

. “You maust ask Mike Fingal
upon the landlord
who now stood bekind tho bar. Ho vas

Montroee, Aug. 18, M.—Y! » )

body’s being poisoned or averdoged.

MONTROSE, PA, WEDNESDAY, JUNE 29, 1810,

«“Mike Fingnl,” spoke the teamster, “do
you eell that man ram P” - .

“Yes, I do,” the fellow replied, with an
effort, “Don’t 1 gell you the eame when
you call forit P . -

“But I arn’t 6 poof drunkard; and you
know it. That arn’t no excuse Mike, I
shoulidn’t think you'd do it.”

“But when he want’s rum . he’s bound
to have it, apd if I didn’t let him have it
‘somebody else would,”'the host replied.

“Now, that's odd,” energetically pursued
the teamster: the eame gronod. youn
might take a pistol and go. out and Tob
folks, because if yon didn’t somebody-else
would, Bat that isn't here or there. The
thing is, I don't see what kind of o heart
you can have to do it” :

The conversation was here interrupted
by a sonnd from the street. The wind
was still howling madly, and the snow
was driving agninst the window, but
above the voice of the storm came the
wailing of some one in distress. It was
surely the cry of & child for help. We
were all upon our feet in a moment and
the lantern was quickly lighted. My hat
was already on my head~—or my cap rath-
er—aund I went out with the rest. All
went but the lnndlord and his wretched
customer who occupied the settee. It,was
gome moments before I conld sec at all,
the enow came driving into my face so;
but { soon managed to turn my head, and
then went on. The wind, as it came
sweeping out through the stable, had piled
up o huge bank of snow across the street,
und in this bank we found a female with
a child in her arms.  She seemed faint
and frozeu, bat yet she clung to her child.
The man who carried the lantern held it
up to her face. The features were half
covered with enow, but the momentary
glare of the lantern was sofficient to re-
veal to me a face of more than oidinary
beauty. ) -

“Heavens uttered the man, as he low-
ered the lantern and caught the woman
in hisarms.  “Kate Lockland, is this

ou?” But without waiting for a reply,

e turned to the rest of us ond cried,
“here, take the child some of you, and
ru the mother.”

The child was quickly taken, and ere
many minutes we were buck in the bar-
room with our byrden. The two were
taken to the fire*and the smow brushed
from them.

“Wha’s them ?” asked the host.

“QOuly kate Lockland and her child,”
answered the fat man.

“What d’ye bring ‘em in here for ?” the
host uttered angrily.
tuke 'em to your own house, Jim Drake "

“Cause my own house is too far.”

The host was coming around the bar
oud his eye was flashing with mingled
shame and anger, but before he got fairly
out, the stont, burly tesmster who had
eaid so much, up.

“Mike Finﬁl,” he uttered, in tones
BUTH 88 vuly UGB LUuaQelit U -hie UWLH
physical power can. command. “Don’t
ye put a hnger on that woman. Don't
vedoit. If ye do, I'll crush yeas I would
a pizen spider I”

ingal looked at the speaker in the eye
for a moment, and then mauttering some-
thing about a man having a right to do
as he pleased in his own house, he slunk
away behind his bar again.

I now turned my attention to the wo-
man and her child. The former was snre-
ly not yet thirty years of age, and she was
truly o beautifal woman—only she was
gn!e and wan, and her eyes were swollen.

he trembled fearfully, aud I could see
her bosom heave as she tried to choke the
sobs that were bursting forth. The child
was a girl about four yearsold. She clung
close to her mother, and scemed fright.

ed | ened into o forgetfaluess of her cold fing-

ers and feet. .

“Eate Locklond, what in Heaven's
name are ye doid’ out.this night ?” ‘asked
Jim Drake, L

“Ol I was tryin to find your own house,
Jim Drake, for I knew you'd give me
shelter. But I got lost in the snow. I
wouldn’t have cried out in front of this

lace, but my poor child did. Jim Drake,

Knve you seen George? Ob, God, bave
mercy on him! Poor dear George! He
don’t know we are f{reezing, starving in
our own house! No fuel—no—food—no
—no.”

She stopped and burst into tears, and
in a moment more Geo. Locklaud leaped
to his feet.

“Who called me?” he cried, gazing
wildly around.

Kate sprong np instinctively, but ere
she reached her hnsband she stopped.
The man saw her, und for a while stood
rivited to the spot. Soon he guzed around
upon the gcerie about him, and %:'udnaﬂy
s look of intelligence relicved the utter
blank of his hitherto pale snd maniac

customers now. They daren’t trust him | face.

“No fuel! nofood I” he whi
ing upon his wife. “Stﬂrn'ng
mercy! Who was it said t
Where am I?” . .

“George! George!” cried the wile, now
rughing forward and flinging her arms
sbout her husband's neck, “Don’t yon
know me!”-

“Kate! no fire l—there’s fire!”

“Aye, George Lockland,”" said Jim
Drake, now starting op; this sra’t your
own home. Don’t yo know where ye are ?”

Agnin the poor man gazed about. him
and a fearful shudder convalsed Liis frame,
and his. hands involoutarity closed over
his eyes, I knew that the truth had burst
upon him,

“No fael I—no food I” he groaned.

«Q, gir,” whispered the wife, catching
Drake, convulsively by the arm, “take us
awsg from here, do.”

“But you're cold Kate”

“No, no, no, It's only a little way to
your hoase, X ghall dic here!”

“Will you fgo home with me, George?”

red, gaz-
God have

ose words!

Jim ;;ke(}’o %,lié'hjlsbmtlg.
“ ern .gnsi)ed e poor man;
40, (y}:d! no fuel] nofood! Kate! Are

you hurt ?°

Bot the wife con)d pot gpeak, and ns
800n a8 possible the fat old villager had
the lantern in readiness and half a dozen
went to help bim.,

“Come,” he eaid.. “Lead George one of
you. Yon tske Kate—yon are stonter
thap Y—gnd PIl take the little one” This

Iast was spoken to.n stout teamster and
he took the wife in his arms as thoogh
she had been sn.infant.

tion,” wag the other’s answer.
avidently troubled aé this sl moved
unessily upon bis high stoal

“It’s only & fow steps,” eaid Drake as

“Why dido’t ye|’

he started to go. “<Fli gend yoor lantern
back, Mike Flgn?'gaL" ¥
And with this the left the bar

room. I wentto the window and eaw
them woding off throngh the deep snow,
and when they were out of sight I went
away. The host came cut nnd began to
explain matters; bat I was sick enough
already, and with an aching heart I left
the room.

On the following morning I came down
to breakfast later than nsual, for I glept
very little through the night. About nine.
o’clock the driver.came in and told usthe.
stage would be ready in five minutes, I
went in the bar room for a cigar. Jim
Drake had just come in to bring back the
old closk they had wrapped around the
child the night before,

“What'll you have this morning, Jim ?”
I heard the landlord ask, as he eet out o
tumbler,

“Nothing,” returned the fat man em-
phatically.

“I'm doue, Mike Fingul, I'm done with
the stuff. I'll drink no more of it. [
wouldu’t have come now only poor Lock-
land was up, and his sweet little wifo was
hanging about his neck. They were cry-
in’ so that [ couldn't stand it, and I had
to clear out. Q, its dreadful Mike Fingal.
You don't know what them poor things
have suffered! But they shan’t have my
exdmple any more,” |

“All ready,” shouted the driver, and 1
was forced to leave.

The wind had all gone down; the air
was sharp and bmcmﬁ, und slowly we
wallowed away from the village.

I reached Buffulo two days later than 1
expected to when I started, and having
transacted my business there, 1 went to
Mississippi, and g0 on down to New Or-
leans  Four years sfterward I had occas-
ion to travel that same road again, and
stopped in that same village to take din-
ner.  The bar was still open, bnt Michael
Fingal had gone away. I walked ont af-
ter dinner, and soon came across a ucuzl,}'
painted office, over the door of which
read : “George Lockland, Attorney nnd
Counseller ot Law.® In less than five
minutes afterward I saw o fat, good na-
tured looking man coming towards me,
whom I at once recognized as Jim Drake.
As he came up [ eaid:

“Kxcuse me sir, but | wish to know how
Mr. Lockland is getting on now 2”

“Squire Locklund yon mean 2”7 he an-
swered with a proud look, “You know
him then ?”

“I did once,” said I.

“Then you ought to know him now.
He is the first man in the county, sir.
Fonr years ago this month, coming, he
was just about as low as & man cuu
Did you ever know the Sgnire’s wife ?

“I'have seen her,” I replied. [ saw
Druke did not recognize me. ~ i

“But you should see her now. Ab, it
was o great chauge for her. That'’s their

wun 130 BLUUT Z1T wwinlng  thio wey
Ain’t that a picture for ye ?

I looked und saw a bright-eyed sunny-
haired girl of eight summers, coming
laughing and tripping along like a little
fuiry. She stopped us she came to where
we stood, and pat up her arms—“Uncle
Druke,” a8 she called the old man, and
while he wae kissing her, and chatting
with her, I moved on. I looked back
once more on that happy, beauteous face
Jjust to contrust it with the pale freight-
ened features I had seen on that night in
the bar-room.

- - - - -— - —
A Tale of Outrages and Retribution.

It is well known that during the revo-
lutionary wars in Northern Italy, in 1848
and 1849, the Anstrian commanders
caused a number of aristocratic ladies who
had partieipated in some patriotic demon-
strations, fo be brutally whipped by Cro-
atic soldiers in front o the city jaily, and
in the presence;of large arowdg of specta-
tors, Thosin Brescia, the Couptess of
Ferrari, a.young married lady of twenty-
five who bud collceted money fortherevo-
lutionary volunteers, was placed before o
Military Commission of Austyisn officers,
and. by the direction of Lientenant Field
Marshal l,\feippag, sentenced. to. receive
fifty strokes with-the verges. On the same
afternoon she was led on the Flace
d’Armes, and, afler baving been stripped
almost naked, and tied to » bench, she re-
ceived her punishment at the hands of
two stalwart Croats who were armed
with formidable birch rode. Every stroke
with them must have been intensely pain-
ful, but the Countess did not utter a
sound of compluint. At the twenty-fifth
stroke, however, she fainted, and when
her executioners had inflicted the full
number of strokes on her senseless body, |
she was carried back in an almost lifeless
condition to her cell, and thrown on a
bandle of straw. She never fully recovered
from this castigation, and died in a few
months afterwards. This is only one case
in many. The fathers, hnsbanis, broth-
ers, and gous of these martyred Italinn la-
dies formed in the year 1§50 a sceret league
for the purpuse ;of, meting. out- punish-
ment to the brutal Anstrisn commapders
who had ordered their mothers, wivésand
ststers to be chastised in this, ernel man-
ner, They resolved to sbide their { time,
and pick off the Aunstrians whenever, an
opportupity to.do go presented itself, Two
years ago great excitemens, was created in
Austrja-by.the assassinhtion of an; Aus-
trizn general, in Illyrin, by o yonng Ital-
ish noblemsn, who thns, uvenged _his-
mothor, whe bad been terribly fiogged by
order of the general.  The avenger suc-
ceeded in mzﬁ:iugﬁbis escape and the Aus-
trian government did not take pains to
get his extrudition from-the [talian au-
thorities. Not long sincas somewhat
similar tragedy took place in the neigh-
borhood of Laybach, where Neipperg, the
principal actor in the cruel scene; which
we bave nurrsted above, owned o conn
seat. On the 57th of April, a well dresse
young stranger presented himself. a$. the
chatesn and told the servant who opened
the door to him that he. desired . to. see
Count Neipperg. . “The Count.is in, the
garden. ~ Shall Leall him ?”. . -asked the
rervont.  “No,” replied the young stran-
ger;.“take mo to the garden and I will
ged his Excellency there.,”. The servant
conducted him to the garden, in rather a.
remote part of which tﬁey mot Neipperg,
who was promenading with his: daughter,
o yonng Jady of twenty-two. The stran-
ger, ,re;seleexPpe‘%vsaxdtohlm: “q1
am Count Feirari!” What did you do to

be. | first occupant of that house in. 1800 lived.
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my mother ?7. Neipjierg
at him. The uext mometrt Count Ferkuri
plunged a knife into his Dreast, ond . de-|.
gim the frantic attempts of the young

his escape.
e R TS
_ Sulcidal Monomanta, o
About o cenfury'aza’ on’ English ar.
my-officer of good family, great wealth
and brilfiant p ts, committed snicide.
Ho simply left behind him.o note sayin
that “life had given him a.headughe, an
that nothin could cure him bnt . good
church=yird sleep. Wé'are hi‘niindeﬁ’ of
this ancedote by a enicide” that' has' just |
occured in Natchez.  One Mr. Delaplaine;
of Ohio, who shot himself, left this direc.
tion to the coronert You must find a ver-
dict of suicide, for sueh is the case. There
were slso minute directions for the digpos-
al of the offects of the decensed, but the
pecnlarity of the case.is that there wps no
cevidence whatever of aberration of mind.
On the contrary, the frlo‘fese wag regard-
ed a8 possessiug (so we are told) “extra-
ordinury cimd sense and judgment” A |
note which be left for tha editor of one of |
the newspaper declared that “no one could
tell why he killed himself;” it was not
for “Jove ;” it was not on account of “lig-
uor,” or remorse and' disappointment.”
He only said: “I have secu the world and
am weary of it ; that is about the troth.”
Add to this that he was s man of educa-
tion, of good labita and good address,
und we have alf the essentinl features of
the case. Snch an incident ng thisis foll
of solemn warning.  Such suicides are
not uncommon : and the startling truth
which they demonstrate is that a strong
desire for self destruction is quite compa:
tible with healthy state of most of the in-
tellectnal faculties, It makes bat littie
ditferepce whether we <all the snicidal
propensity ¢ monomanis or not. 'The
fuct remains that it may be strengthened
by indulgence until it assumes 4 mastery
over the whole charcter of its vietims';
or it may be manfully and resolutely op-
posed with the whole force of a determin-
ed mind, natil a healthier conditions en-
sues, and  he looks back with horror up-
on the peril with whsch this self -indulg-
ence environed him, A strong will 13
equally efficient in curing both ~physical
and mental diseases,

- — e

Those who have read the nccounts of
the gorgeous munucr in which the present
oceupant of the White Iounse is Jiving,
cant now have an opportunity of reading
a description of the manuner in which the

At the time it wus written the expenses of
two excentive mansion-were not one hun-
dred and thirty-two thousnnd .dollars per
annum, and liveried servants aud epaulet-
ted courtiers did not meet yon at every
Anom ws now
Adams, addressed to s friend in Massachu-
getts:

“We are now indebted to 2 Pennsylva-
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Hoaked in ‘suiprise |-

ountess Neipperg, suceceded in makinyg | sona-of expericuce. .Above all, don’t ‘ex-
T ; gecl_; tj;;tl]gement»in a child, or patiencoun-
- Fer

The Whitc House in 1800 and 1870, | kingdom of heaven.

Nat maad tha lattan af u.‘..,l

4

T e’ Consldeite) 4
Don’t expect too much. of the ehildren ;
it has tiken forty'yeats, it imay’ be, to
make you what you'sre; with all the Jes-

& Sympathize in their mi
and:troubles;, don’t ridicule them,  Re-
member not to measure a child’s trials
your stundord.  “As one whom his moth-
er comforteth,” gaya' the inspired writer,
ond beantifully.does-he convey to us that:
that deopy faithful love which onght to be-
Jound in utv;ry Ww}z)m:ﬁr'; he:;ti dtxl'lee unfail-
ing 8 ? wi er children griefs, .
! %ﬁm%nmg‘mories of heir ohildhoodmbe
u8 bright as yon:can mbke them.. Grant -
them every innocent pleasure in. your
power.. We have often felt our temper
rise to sec how carelessly their littlo plains
are thwarted by older persons, when a lit~
tle trouble on their part wonld bave giv-
en the child ‘pleasure, the memory of
which wonld last-a life time. Don’t think
a child a hopeless case because it betrays
some very bad habita. Sympathize with
them, that sympathy may strengthen and
invigorate them to with firmness the
trials they meet, ‘

. A Good one for Smokers,

Au aged vegress, whose eminent piety
had secured for her an extensive reputa.
tivn, in walking het usual rounds of visits,
dropped in upon 8 mneighbor who was
equally known as o temperance man and
u hater of tobaceow: .. . .. . .

After being conrteronsly received, the
negress pulled from: . har -E)cket a long
pipe, and commenced gmo! ing some very
“Union” tobacco, to the infinite digust of
her host. The man maintained his com-
posure several minutes, tmt the fames and
sinoke became too powerful for him,- and
rising from his chair he said:. :

“Aunt Chole, do you think you area
Christian?”

"}'oe, brmlt}ler, I spccksBl is.”

“Do you bslieva in the Bible, aunty ?,’

“Yes’f, brudder.”. . | - g

“Do you know there is a in the
Scriptures that declares that pothing un-
clean shall inherif, the kingdom of iea\'-
en ? B

“Yes, I have heerd of it
“Do you. believe it b7
uYes." ) .
“Well Chole, yon.ean not enter the
nge there is
nothing so unclean as the breath of a
smoker. What do you suy to that ?°
“Why 1 specks to leave my breath be-
hind me when'I go to heaven.”
X & e—
When o Man 1s going down HII,
. every one gives him a kick,
This, it is said, is very nafural ; that is,
it is very ecommon. ‘There are two reasons
fur this~firat, it is much easier to kick a
man dowm Aill, than to push him up Al
—lselcoud, men L{:;ve to sei every body at
the botto 3
Diifc‘rmﬂ ?nfen miﬂ'&mnt ways of
climbing into rank and offiee. Some bold
fellows take a ran and mount at two or

nia wagoner to hring ns throngh the first

roads will goou he 86 biid~that it cannot
be drawd.
“Brisloe procured two hundred bushels
of coal, or we must have suffered.  The
ublic officers have sent to Philadelphia
tor wood cutters and wagbns. The vessel
which lias my clothes aud other matters
has not yet arrived.  The ladies are impa-
tient for a drawing room. I have no
looking glasses'but dwarfs in this honse.
Not o twentieth part of Tamps enough to
light it. My tea Chbina is more thag half
isging. We have not the least fence,
yard of other convenience withoent, and
the-gréat anfinished nndience room I nse
to dry-clothes in" Six chambers are made
comfortable. ' T+o 4f¢ ‘occiipied by’ the
pretidétit and’Mr. Shaw'7 £ivo lower thdms
aré i‘u:f;’gﬁminoh’ ‘patlot, and dhe” for''a
ropit,  Up staird i3 'the ‘odd "¥oor;
whith jsdesigned for theé drwing 1ro’om,
aud has the crimson furnitare for it 72
change. " e '

A - — e
Eldridge on ‘ Loyaly.”

Mr. Eldridge, of Wisconsin, is not par-
ticularly enamored of the Radical cant of
loyalty. The other day, in the House, he
said : .

The word “loyalty™ I have always de-
spised. 1 despise what is called s “loyal”
man ; I hate him {ron: the crown of my
head to the sole of my feet. [ onee un-
dertook to ‘ilustrate to the House, by a
story, the meaning of thig word “loyalty,”
and as the House may have forgotten the
incidont, I wish to repeat it for the bene-
fit of my friend from Massachusetts.! The
question was asked why a friend of mine
could not get the contructs out of which
he conld make -money dnring the war,
nnd who was able to "get-the contracts, a
loyal ‘man, told him the reason why he
could, was because he wis” * truly loysl"
My friend eays: *“Now, what do you
mean by loyalty P - Mean,” he says,
“why it is o feehingthiat prreades a man,
that inflnenees  his whole condact, that
makes really swhat ‘he is, or what he is
not” s S —

¢ Bat,” said my friend, = what does that
meau §2 - cue et . -

~He replied, % [t is-a feeling.” « Well,
then, how do youa feeb?” ~ # 1 feel loyal”
“ Bat what is that feeling ¥ :

He then replied, “T feel a8 though I
wanted to steal something or kill some-
body.” [humghtcr.]‘ S

And:that is loyalty.” You have made
that word tuke the place of thut true and
noble old word, the foundation prineiple
of the repnblic aud the nation—to tike
the place of * patristism.” I am patriat-
ic, but I am not " JoyAl” Itis a word
that doei hot belolig o this conntry ; but
only belongs to Massuchnsetts.”

—_—— - -

g5~ A gentleman was, one winter's
day, lo'okin%v in at the window of 3 paint
shop, when he'felt some one at hig pock-
et. As these was only ane bystander, he
instantly turned round and, looking him
full in t{m fuce, said : “Your hand sir, was
in my pocket,” “Was it sir 2”, the.other
calmi'v replied ; “[ really bég fourpardoy

one is very glad to put one’s hand any-

[ three strides. 1
clerk in the treasury office, o cord and « | 71078 ari—they creep slyly alon
half of wood, which is ull we have for: their bellies, catching hols A
this house, where twelve fires are con-|tWigs to pull themselves up-—sometimes
stantly required, and we are told that the | hey meet a high rock and are obliged to

Others of less vigor use

upon
of thecliffsand

crutv] around it—at other-times they catch
hold of a prominent cliff or g little twi y
which gives way and back they tumble,
scrutching their clothes and sometimes
their skin. However it is, very few will
lift their neighbors—unless to” get a lift
themselves, ~ Yet sometimes one of those
crawlera will lend a.hand to their neigh-
boring crawlera—affect to' pull hard to
raise them a little—then getting up on
their shonldiers, give o leap to an emi-
nence and leave them all in the lureh, or
kick them over;- The moment one beging
toktux{nbb,'every one who is near hits him
‘s kick. . .

. _JEyre of the Bombay.
Uaptain Eyre, of the Bombay, i reck-
| less disregal

of his obiiﬁnﬁons 28 8 sea-
 man, firsf_ ran‘down o 8 ip on the high
sess; atrd then; in heartlessdefiance of the
rluinesh promptings of humanity, left two
vndred men to drown, of whom one
hundred snd twenty did drown.

He was tried for this before s court of
inquiry of his conntrymen at Yokahama,
Japan.and “ punished” by a sentence of
six months' suspension from the parsnit

of his calling as & mastor scaman. Alleg-
ing this to be too severe, he appealed to
the London Board of Trade to have the

sentence taken off, -

Qur readers will . remember that a por-
tion of his tirst defence wag, that he did
nat gof the rescue of the Oneida becanse
he had reagon to believe his own ehip in
danger.  He now changes front, for the
new fuet that comes out in his appeal is,
that in.addition-to his ship, he had seven
boats capable. of -bearing two hundred
pussengers, which he could have sent to
the Oneida’s’ assistance without risking
hig own” ship. This isin his'own state-
ment. <7

He did.not nuso either his ehip or his
houts in the cause of humanity, and this
fact ought to, make him still more infa~
mous if that be possible. The answer to
his appeal b§ the Board of Trade punish-
es Capt. Eyte very severely in * worde.”

257~ A Congtry pedagogue had two pu-
pils, to one of gvtl‘;'gc  he was' partial, tl:)nd
to the other severe. One morning it hap-
pened that these two boys were, late, and
were called up to account for it

“You must bave heard the bell boys;
why did you not come ¥} ‘

“Please, sir,” aaid the favorite, I was .
dreamin® that I was goin’ to Californy, -
and I thonght the school-bell was the
steambout-bell, ag I was goin’ in/ .

“Very well,” said. the master, glad of -
any pretext to cxcuse his fuvorite” And
now, sir,” tumlng”w ‘the’ ‘other, “what
have yon to'-my? RSN AN

“Pleas, sir,” eaid the puzzled boy, -
[—was waiting to sce. Tom off°,

el A sttt

A Worp or ExcoviiaeEMent.—~Wri-
ters who are disturbed by-harsh eriticisms
on their:worka meed -not, ‘therefore, bo
downhearted. ' On the first appearance of
“Paradise Lost,” one critic wrote concern-
ingit: “The old  blind schoolmaster.
John Milton, hath’ published s tedions
poem on the fall of man; if its length bg
not considered a merit, it has.no. other

if it was; but the weather,is so.wxx .cold

where,

Later opinions of that poem differ a trifle
from, this one. R



