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Southern Manufactures.
The editors of the New York Evening

Post have received copies of Charleston pa- | Northern Georgia Depopulated and Des-
late— Contraband of War— Science at

Big Shanty— Torpedoes on the Rail-
road—False Alarm— Health of the
Army.

Headquarters Department and Ar-

|

RAILROAD COMPLETED TO KINGS-
; TON.

pers, only two or three weeks old—printed
on small, dingy half sheets, which indicated |
a sad lack of paper.making facilities. But
the bad paper is not the only evidence of a |
poverty of invention or scarcity of material.

| for it happens that the staple of the editorial

Frecuted in the highest style of the Art,and on the comments of the Charleston Courier, throug-

most jcaxonble terms.

. A KISS UPON THE SLY.
Let poets sing the Eastern climes,
And golden sunset hours;
Of shady nooks
And bublbling brooks,
Of moonlit orange Lowers;
Yet still to me
More sweet shall be,
(A joy no wealth can buy,)
A pair or pouting cherry lips
To kiss upon the sly.

=

Oh, let them build their lolty rhymes
As e'en =0 e'er they may;
But give me still—
If 20 you will—
Another word to say ;
Now here to all,
"Tall, fat, or small,
1 vow I'd rather die
Than raise the bliss 1hat's m a kiss
When taken on the sly.
RBorace Greely.

An unknown friend of ours bas left us
a note, as Iollows:

*{ write thiz at your desk. 1 ecalled
te ask you to give place in the Zadrpend-
ent o the caclosed rhymes. I wrote
them on wittuessing an act of great kind-
wess on the part ol that good man

A Friexn.”

NORACE GREELEY.

I know a gifted, hovest man,
Who speaks the truth out freely ;
Giod formed him on Ilis noblest plan,
And uamed him Horace 1irc-c!5.

t'nto some folks he doth appear
A hard nut, and not mealy,
Dot then he has Ithariel’s spear—

And rogues fear Horace Greely.

Aud though the rind iszomewhat rough,
If hundled right, "tis peely ;
"Tie only to his foes he's tough ;
Three cheers for Horace Greely!
We approve of the suggestion in the
last line, and would add a “tiger.”—/Ju-
n’—}-rmff‘n!.

- >
Writing Compositions.

A schoolmaster told one of his smaller
boys that he wanted him to write a com-

ition.

(). ] ean’t sir. 1 don’t know how,”
eaid the boy in the greatest trouble.

“But you can think can’t you?” said
the master.

“0 yes, sir.”

“Aud you can write words, can't you ?”’

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, just think about something, and
write down what you think, and bring it
to me.”

“I% that all?”

“Yes, that will be a composition. Now
I will excuse you for a litile while, and
you may take your slate and go out, und
the first thing you find that iaferests yon,
¥y think about it—what it is theve fur,
what it ix good for. and what will become
of it, ete.—and write it down and bring
it te me.” ]

The little boy went out, and, after
Jovking sbout some time, he nt last ecame
serose 2  turnip behind the. barn,

wing among some weeds. He stood
sud lovked at it a few moments, and,
though he never dreamed he was to be-
come 3 distinguished poet, his thonghts
began to come to him in a simple ryhme,
and he wrote them down thus:

Mr. Fiancy had a turnip,

Aund it grew behind the barn;
And it grew, and it grew,

But it sever did any harm.

Aund it grew, and it grew,
Till it could grow no taller;
Then Mr. Finney pulled it up
And put it in the cellar.
And it lay, and it lay,
Till it there begau to rot,
And bis daughter Susy washed it,
And she put it iu the pot.

And it boiled, and it boiled,
As long as it was able;

Then his daughter Lizzie took it up,
And put it on the table.

Mr. Fioney and his wife,
They both sat down to sup;
And they eat, and they eat,
Till they eat the turnip up.
The boy brought in his composition,

and when the master came to read it, and
saw the evidence of talent in the boy, it
is said he couid not refrain from tears.
Now then, boys and girls, don’t get
frightened at the thought of & composi-
tion; but find something that interests
ou, and write down what you thiok a-
it, aud that will be a composition.—
You need ot try to write in rhyme, un-
less you have talent for it;; for poor verses
are a great deal poorer than poor prose.—
I'he Well Spring.

- hout two issues of that sheet, is a bitter
" | complaint at the failure of the manufacturing |
The self-sustain- |
Cing “pation” is unable, by its own confes- |

i enterprises in the South.

' sion, to make the simplest articles .in com-
‘mon use. We put together five paragraphs
gleaned from the columns«f the Courier:
| *Has any reader of the Courier seen a
prece of glass ware of Confederate origin?
After the very glowing accounts we read
months ago ef glass factories established or
contemplated, we hoped to be able to ‘see
~ throngh a glass’ some signsand tokens of at-
. tention awakened to industrial and mechani-
- cal independence. No people can or should
expect le maintain independence by military
‘achievements alone, and without efforts at
self-reliance and supply in some of the arts
of commen use and demand in commerce
and manufactures. .

“Kindred to glass we may mention pottery
ware in all its forms. What has become of
Kuolin®nd its products, and of potteries that
once flourished "’

“Matches rre or may be considered a light
matter, but it is on light grievance to use
up a half box ot matches in search of light.
How many Confederate match-makers have
succecded 1

“The attention of any good mechanic or
designer could be profitably turned to the
supply ofagricultural implements, for which,
beyond the sumplest tools of domestic make.
we have generally depended on the Yankees.
Is there any factory for supplying such im-
plements, instruments and machines now in
operation or in contemplation !

“Any persons who have tried experiments
in oil-making would do service by giving re-
ports as to approved process and machinery
The prices of oils ofall kinds, vegetable and
animal, are still discreditably high, and the
supplies discreditably small, for a country
as amply bLlessed as we are with materials
for the best vegetable oils, and with waters
yielding fish oil.”

e
Perpetual Motion.

A Western correspondent of Harper's
Magazine gets off the following excellent
j(rrit- H

“1 was traveling in Virginia by stage and
spending the night at a country tavern, was
greatly euntertained by the talk of stage
drivers and others sitting by the bar-room
fire in theevening. One old codger worked
off a good thing. When I was down to the
fair a good many years ago, said the old fel-
low, *there wus a prize offered to the one
who would come the nearest to making a
perpetual motion. Well, all sorts of machines
of all shapes and materials, were fetched
there and shown and the makers of them
told how long they would run. As] was
walking about among them, I saw a sign o-
ver a tent: “All who want tosee perpetual
motion, and no mistake, meet here.” So 1
paid the admission fee, and went in. Very
scon a queer little fellow got up on a box
that served for a platform, and addresssd the
andience : “Ladies and gentlemen, T am go.
ing to exhibit to you the wonderfulest inven-

tion you have everseen. Ithasbeen runnin, |

for full three years, and if nobody stops it,
1iUll run forever.” Here he unrolled a strip
of paper.  “This isa Printer’s Bill I And
as he held it up to the gaze of the people,
they admitted that, whether the bill was
paid or not, they had been sold.”

Irish Economy,
At a late Assize in Ireland, two men
were condemned to be hanged. On re-
ceiving their sentence one of them ad-
dressed the Judge, and said he had two
favors to ask him.
“What are they?” said his lordship.

. “Plase your honor,” said Pat, “will
you let me haug this man before I am
hanged myself?”

. “What is the other request?” said the
Judge.

! “Why please your honor,” continued
Pat, “Will you let my wife hang me, for

'she will do it more tinderly than the

' hangman and then what she will receive

| for the job will help the poor eratur to

' pay her rent.”

-— e -

Here is a little war story from the Far
West : A Lieutenant of the Teuth United
States infantry recently met with a sad
rebuff at Fort Kearney. The Licutenant
was promevading in full uniform one day,
and approached a volunteer on gentry,
who challenged him with “Halt! who
comes there 7 The Lieutenant, with
contempt in every lincament of his face,
exclaimed indigoantly, “Ass!” The sen-
try's reply, apt and quick, came, Advance
Ass, and give the countersign !”

Al

B You're a queer chicken, as the

hen said when she hatched out the duck.

PE——

for food, you may for physic.

1 .

| ces of broad tilled acres, and in their

! ‘my of the Tennessee, Big Shanty,
Ga., June 13, 1864.

j

MENTS.

voked, discomfited, delayed, and I migh
add enraged our impatient army for the

| (noon), without the slightest prospect of
 cessation ; so, more artillery, or even sup-
plies, over such roads as this unfortunate
storm has wade, just as we were prepared
to form an intimate acquaintance wit
' Johuston's followers, is preposterous,

' with spirits more than ruffled we wait
the arrival of “Old Sol” and his heated |

‘rays before we struggle with discordant
- elements, [

 COMPLETION OF THE RAILROAD—THE'
FIRST TRAIN.

The first through train from Kingston'
| reached this point on Saturday afternoon,
and its arrival was the cause of much re-
Joicing among the troops, some of whom
have been on short rations for several |
days. As the locomotive echoed through!
the encampment, the martial streets of
these tented cities rang with shouts of

of soldiers who delight to hear the sound
of locomotive bell, and its whistle, for it|
brings proof that communication is still
open with God’s country, and while that
is maintainéd they feel assured they will
not starve.

NORTHERN GEORGIA DEPOPULATED
BARREN.

The section of country through which
our army has marched is exceedingly
bare through ‘“‘war’'s rude desolation.”—
The wheat of corn fields, which but a few
days ago flourished under the eye of the|
thrifty farmer, who watched the growth
of his choice fruit trecs as they blossomed [
in his valuable orchard over which he
had spent so much time, are all swept a-
way in a few hours with ruthless vio-
leuce. The tramp of legions of armed|
men, and the gallopping of squadrons of
cavalry, followed by the dull heavy rum-
bling of scowling artillery, and the rat-
tling of ordnance and supply trains, ex-
tending over hill top and valley for miles, |
further than the cye can reach, are the
caravans that have blotted out the fields
of promise and subsistence, the Rebels
having stripped the country of horses,
cattle, and whatever else might be of use
to our army.

The country is also thoroughly depop-
ulated, nearly all the inhabitants fleeing
in terror at the news of our approach to-
ward Atlanta, which ety is crowded with
refugees, deluded into the belief that the
“Yanks” were a tribe of lawless savages, |
respecting neither age nor sex.

THE FAULTS OF REBELLION—RUIN AND
STARVATION.
The passage of an invading army

through the enemy’s country is very apt
to leave behind its track melancholy tra-

AND/

' stead we behold a perfect labyrinth of ar-
1 my roads diverging in all directions.

The cool gpring which ran its crystal
| waters at the #ot of yonder hill is now a
' muddy stream, around which hundreds

of exhausted, thirsty soldiers flock in ea-
ger crowds to fill their empty canteens

with (to them) the refreshing beverage.
'The stench of slaughtered cattle, dead
horses, and mules, putrefying in the sun’s
fierce rays, scent the garden from which,
' but a few bours before, *‘gentle breezes,
' fanning their odiferous wings, dispensed

native perfumes and whisrered whence
| they stole those balmy spoils.”

The faithful house dog, coaxed, kicked
and cuffed from his master, is obtained to
some army wagon, and made a most un-
| willing prisoner. The little kittens that|
' sported playfully upon the rug before the |
hearthstone now sit terrified upon some
soldier’s knapsack, reviewing their dis-
conteur. The pet family horse, trotted
out from his comfortabie stable into the
midst of unraly, half-famished army hor-
ses, now forced to seek cowpanionship
with attenuated mules, subject to half ra-
tions and hard work. The flockof fright-

The furious rain storm that has pro- . :
" P t,! engaged in netting chickens. (Geese fare present campaign.

' the ebon canopy above us seut down its
|proaches a fine flock, whistles Yankee deluging torrents, and the wind howled

last ten or twelve days, continues una-|P

bated up to the present hour of writing{DoOdler or the Star-Spangled Banner,

and

‘of satisfaction playitig on his sunburat
feonntennnce, as he marches by the vari-
‘ous encampments interrogated with “Say!
 where did you buy that ar?” &e. The
contemplation of a2 dinner of nice, fresh
pork, to a huogry man, will induce him
to undergo considérable danger and trou-
ble in securing such a feast.

CONTRABAND OF WAR.
Pouitry are never allowed to cackle at

poultry are strictly contraband, judgiog
from the large number of “contrabands”

‘no better; for each soldier, as he ap-

‘and at these “Yankee” airs, the geese,
like their Rebel owners, kiss. As there

'are special orders forbidding all persons

| from hissing the national melodies, the

goose, and they forthwith issue a writ of |
'habeas corpus. I need not dwell upon|
the fearful consequences of such wanton
outrages. (reese and chickens are quoted
with an absent tendency. These scenes|
are of the serio.comic order, but when we |
behold the sacking of a house, how sad a |
picture is revealed. Let me tell your
readers what I saw on Sundav.
YANKEE CURIOSITY—BIG BSHATNY |
SCENES. |
At Big Shanty, on the Atlantie line of
railroad, stands quite a respectable-look- |
ing two-storied wooden hotel, which in’
peace times was used as the dinner sta-|
ing from Chattanooga, Teun., to Atlanta,
Ga.

SHELLS FROM NORTHREN MUDSILLS IN
SOUTHERN HOTELS. i

On Friday, while some of our cavalry |
were out on a reconnoisaue, shelling the |
woods, one of our shells passed through |
a part of the hotel, entering a large sleep- |
ing apartment containing some eight or/
ten bedsteads, and passing through the
bedstead out of the south side of the room,
the shell burst in the yard. At this time
several Rebel officers were partaking lei- |
surely of a sumptuous dinuver, and, with-|
out waiting for orders they changed their |
base, vetiring in the wildest confusion.— |
Several ladies were in the hotel at the|

time this unruly “Yankee” messenger en- |

tered, and one of them was in the roem |
through which the shell whizzed on its,
deadly errand, but fortunately the fuse
was long enough to prevent its explosion
tor several seconds, thereby saving the
terrified woman’s life.

Upon the arrival of our advance at Big
Shanty, this hotel which was quite well
furpished for this section of the country
was guarded. The owners baving aban-
doned the property the guard was reliev-
ed, and in less than half an hour the rooms I
were filled, yes, the hotel was fairly be-
sieged with soldiers representing every |
arm of the service, with a sprinkling of
negro servants, the rough erowd all in-
tent upon getting ‘‘something good to
cat,”” while another portion were bent up- |
on mischief. In company with Harper's
Special Artist, [ stepped inside to get a
view of the premises and to watch the
proceedings. Such scenes as were there
enacted, and such terrible realization of
Pandemonium, neither Mr .Davis’s facile
peneil, or this feeble pen, can half por-
tray- Up stairs, down stairs, inside, out-|
side, kitchen, dining-room, parlor, and|
bedroom, all ehared the general tamult,
and not a cobwebbed nook escaped over-
hauling from these inquisitive “mudsills.”

In the parlor was a fine piano, drum-
med and played upon alternately, with a
boisterous crowd of soldiers leaning upon
it, each one shouting for some particular
tune expressive of their musical tastes.—
“Give us Glory Hallelujah,” shouts ore.
#No, that's played out,” says another.—
“Play Rally Round the Flag.” “Pshaw!
give us a jig,” and thus it went, a perfect
jargon of sownd flling the apartment
while in one corner of the room two sol-
diers were at work winding up and caus-
ing an old clock to strike. Look into the
entry with me, and see the serambling of
fifty soldiers over a barrel of flonr and a
barrel of sugar and molasses, while feuth- |
erbeds are torn to pieees. One mischiey- |
ous fellow has found the dinner-bell, and |

ells out “Fifteen minutes for dinner.”’—/
Another has discovered a string of cow-|
bells, and at once strives to drown the in-
harmonious sounds of his rivals.

With the drumming of the piano, the

' waited them. |
The loud bellowing of cattle, as they
' too are driven into the martial van, pre-
' paratory to their incarceration in the com-
L - . :

' missary corral. The hideous squealing
of swine, running in all directions, pur-

'ened sheep, driven with the cracking!
whip into the road, bleating piteously, as|
though half conscious of the fate that a-|

' deafened, furniture, bedding, cooking u-

striking clock, the blowing of horns, thei
rattling of the dishes, the ringing of cow
and dinner-bells, the clatter of a sewing
machine, and the wrangling of soldiers o-
ver the spoils, the ear was appalled and

tensils, books, pictures, chsna-ware, la-|
dies’ wearing apparel, hoop-skirts and bon- |
netts, were thrown together in promiscu-|
ous heaps with all sorts of dirty rubbish.

'ging the locomotive and completely dc-l

stroying six of the box cars, which after-
ward took fire. Twelve men, cmployed
by the Governmect it the repairing, and
construction of the Southern military
telegraph lines, were captured while on
this train.
lof the rear cars, aad to this lucky ecir-

|cumstance alone they owe the preserva- |

‘tion of their lives.

Last night we had a “big scare,” one

‘of the most unpleasant scosations of the

At midnight while

fiercely through the dense woods, there
was rushing of mouanted orderlies, their
horzes splashiug through the deep mud,
dashing to Gen. McPherson’s headquar-
ters, with news that the ememy were

h | soldiers will not tolerate it from a Rebel threatening an assault upon our left.—

Horses were quickly saddled, aide-de-
camps were unceremoniously aroused from
their damp couches, to gallop to the frout
in the midst of the drenching rain.
Everything was speedily prepared to
welcome with all ““the honors of war” the
chivalry, should they decide to call upon
us. Inan hour or two the usual quiet-

'ness that had pervaded our lines was re-
'stored, and with deep impreecations, and

the loudest of “Yankee” anathemas upon
the heads of Rebels in general, and Joe
Johustou in particular, the “flys” were a-
gain filled with drowsy officers.

FEAR OF SICKNESS AMONG OUR SOLDIERS.

exultation from the throats of thousands tion for the famished passengers travel-| Surgeons predict an unusual amonut of

sickoess among our troops if a heated
term follows this remarkable long spell of
cold and rainy weather. Many of our
brave men have nothing to protect them
from the inclement weather Eut a rubber

'and woolen blanket, which during such |

storms as we bave experienced since the
1st of June, afford little or no protection.
Can our nation ever repay the debt of

‘gratitude due these gallant heroes who | ply lubricat

manfully face death and court danger to
save our nation’s liberties 7  How cheer-

fully they submit to these privations.— | faet

[nnumerable pains and hardships endur-

‘ed, but not one complaint; no regrets, |

but a firm determination to couquer or
die.  If you would behold the quintes-
sence of heroism, witness the conduet of

‘our privates on an arduous campaigo, like
those now in progress in Virginia and |

Georgia. Well may we say,
“They’ve mustered in their simple dress
For wrongs to seek a stern redress,
To right those wrongs, come weal or woe,
To perish—or o'ercome the foe.”

———— i @ & —

Business Rules.

An Eastern paper gives the following
seasonable and excellent rules for young
men commencing business, and others to
continue to practice:

The world estimates men by their sue-
cess in life, and, by general consent, sue-
cess is evidence of superiority.

Never under any circumstances assume
a responsibility you ean avoid consistent-
ly with yourself and others.

Base all your aetions upon a prineiple
of right; preserve your integrity of char-

acter, and in doing this never recken on

the cost.

Remember that self-intercst ii more
likely to wrap your judgment than all
other circumstances combiued ; therefore,
look well to your duty when your inter-
est is concerned.

Never make money at the expense of
your reputation.

Let your pocket expenses be such as to
leave a balance in your pocket. Ready
money in a friend in peed.

Keep clear of the law; for, even if you
gain your case, you are generally a loser.

Avoid borrowing and lending.

Wine drisking and smoking cigars are
bad habits; they impair the wmiod and
pocket, and lead to waste of time.

Never relate your misfortunés, and ne-
ver grieve over spilt milk.

— ——

Two Women Tarred and Feathered.--
Damages Recovered.

On the evening of the 21st of Mareh
last, an outrageous assault was perpetra-
ted upon the persons of two females resi-
ding at Youngstown, Ohio, named Loui-
gn Stearn, and her sister Emma (. Ross.
These women wers chargdd with' keeping
a disreputable house, and a preconeerted
arrangement was made by a number of
men and women of the town, to enter
their house by force, on the unight above
desiguated. and tar and feather the ob-
jectionable women. The scheme was
carried out to the letter, and the mob was
characterized by the grossest violence and
brutality.

The men and women who pariicipated
in this disgraceful outrage were general-
ly disguised, but most of tkem were re-
cognized by the women assaulted, and

sued by bungry soldiers, burling stones, p... 2 petter description the reader is re-|suit was subsequently entered against

rails, or whatever missile comes handy af-
ter his royal porkship. I believe there
'is no more comical sight than the pursuit
' of swine in the army. Oftentimes 50, or
even 100 men, if fresh pork is scaree,
' will be seen running at the top of their
'speed over ditches, split rails, voeks,
through plowed fields, crawling under

'discharge their carbines, revolvers, or
'muskets at the greased pig. Somersets,
ridiculous collisions with each other, se-
vere cuts and bruises, and uniforms eov-
ered with mud, are generally the results
of these comical and exciting chases.—
| The victor, aided by his partoers in the

8@ Love Labor; if you do pot waut it chase, having tied the pig's feet, bears

| him aloft on a pine branch with a smile

barns, sometimes indiscreet enough to

sketch, which will shortly appear in Har-|
per's Weekly, Illustratiog this raid upon
the Big Shanty Hotel. i

TORPEPOES ON THE RAILROAD—MEN
CAPTURED.

I presume the particulars of the disas-
ter upon the U. S. military road running
between this point and Nashvills, Teon.,
which occurred last Thursday néar Cal-
houn Station, Gia., have reached you. For
fear you have not heard of this latest Reb- |
el invention, I give you the details. A
train was on its way to Nashville, consis- |
ting of a locomotive and 12 or 15 empty
cars. The guerrillas had placed a t-orpo-l
deo on the track, which exploded, dama-

| ferred to Mr. Theodore Davis's excellent thirty or more of them, by Ewwma (.

Ross, who Jaid her damages at twenty-
five thousand dollars. The esse came on
for trial last week, and resulted in the ju-
ry rendering a verdict in favor of the
plaintiffs for five thousand dollars dama-

ges.

- — -
gar “Young wife—Oh, my dear, there
is a lovely sef—pin, ear rings and sleeve

buttons. Do go bay them.”

Mr. Tightstring—“Yes my dear I
mean to go by them as quick as possi-
ble.”

- - :
g&5>The best throw of dice is—to
throw them away.

Fortunately they were in ong |

- Ruined or Not?
i “Gold is 190, and the property of the
. country will be destroyed,” says Mr.Faint-
| heart. Py '
. “Gold is going to 200, and I shall be
- broke,” says Mr. Weakkunees
| ‘“lam ruined! My bank-balanee is
- worth ounly fifty-five cents ou the dollar,”
says Mr. Neverthink.
i Let us stop a moment, gentlemen, and
look into this matter. Faects are better
 than fears, and prineiple is better than
prejudice. You are suffering—yes, su/-
Jering, there is no other word for it—un-
der the delusion that the amount of gold
and silver coin in the country is aun equiv.
' alent of its wealth. Now do vou know
that the highest financial authorities have
never estimated this amount at over two
huundred and fifty millions, and it is prob-
ably much less even in time of peace.—
But suppose we admit that it.is three
huudred millions; and now do you know
 that, according to the United States Cen-
sus of 1860, the wealth of the country—
its real and personal property—was esti-
mated (rather too low than too high) as
Jiteen thousand millions ?  If you will
just take your peucil and eypher out the
- proportion that three huudred millions in
' specie bears to fifteen thousand millions
 of property, you will discover that it is—
(what ? fifty per cent? No! Twenty-five
‘per cent? . No! but exaetly two per cent.
| —that is, the whole amount of specie val-
| ue of the property ; and if at any one time,
' the whole property of the eountry had
been foreed to sale for the specie in the
couutry, it would not have brouzht two
cents on the dollar of its actual specis
' value, :
| Specie or the curreney
for it
| nize

I

that may stand
, is only the convenient and recog-
d medium for making an exchange of
products. It represcuts property in the
 market, property in transit, but never the
fixed property of a nation. Money is the
lubricator, It don't make values ; it sim-
es machinery, and keeps the
| wheels of commerce running smoothly.—

When too abundaut, the wheels run  too
; and when scarce, there is too much
friction.

And now, Mr. Faintheart, ean you pick
o flaw in our statement? Is it not abso-
lute truth?  But what shall we say to'
\ Mr. Weakknees, who is afraid of bank-
 rupley, and Mr. Neverthink, who is only
afraid of his bankbalance. If Mr. Weak-
| knees is in debt, it is now casy to get out.
' Pay up while money is plenty, and be
 happy.
| It a mortgage on your land will be due

next year or any year, provide for it now

while you are getting high prices for ev-
| erything you sell. But, Mr. Neverthink,
' you have—say a bank balance of $20,000.
you are afraid that gold is going up, or
paper going down about out of sight, and
you wish to invest the balance in some
productive property: Will you buy a
house worth only $10,000 in specie, and
' pay for it $I8,00U in currency?  Sup-

pose you wish to sell that house after the

resumption of specie payments it will
| bring you only $10,000, and you will have
lost exactly $8,000. Will that be a shrewd
operation? We think we can “put you
up” to something better—something by
which you can make your bank balance
' ¢t eurrency not only worth its face in gold
‘but a preprium besides. Invest in Gov-
ernmeat Bonds. Buy the 10-40's. Af-

ter the war is over they will be worth par

in gold and something over, and they pay

a liberal gold interest from the beginuing.
| If they are not safe, then no property 12
safe. The same spirit of anarchy that

would repudiate your property in the na-
' tional debt would repudiate it in your
house. 1If the law will not protect you iz
one description of your property it wil!
pot in another, and your greatest safety
as well as profits is in maintaining and
strengthening the Government that main-
tains and sapports the law.
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[ Brother Aminadab, a stiff Quaker, on
| receiving from “a worldly man”" a blow
'on his face, turned the other cheek, te
| which a similar salute was applied,

| “Friend,” said Awminadab, “Scriptare
| injunction being now satisfied, I will pro-
ced to adotipister to thee a little whole-
some correction,” and he thereupor
meuled his assailant most uomercifully.
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MagiyG TuE Best or 1r.—"Captain,
jewel,” said a son of Erin, as a ship was
coming on the coast in inclement winter
weather, “have ye an almanick on board?”
“No, I havew't.” .
“Thin be jabers,” replied Pat, “we shall
have to take the weather as it eomes.”
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g™ It is awfully hard for some people
to go out of a room after their visit is
really over. Thay want to be off, and
you waat to have them off, but they don't
know how to manage it
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gar Giussy was scolded by his mother
for wearing out his trowsers at the kuces,
but escapeda whipping by saying, “Why,
ma, you sce I wore 'emn out saying my
prayers, in the back yard!"
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pen.,. Boston gent gives a lady his seat
in' a crowded car. In a few moments
says (o lady, ““Did you speak?” Startled
lady says, “No!”  Boston gent
“Excuse me. Thought you said ‘Than-
kee."’
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B~ Drinking water neither makes a
man sick, nor ia debt, nor his wife s
widuw.




