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Z.B. MASSER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

BUNBURY, PA.

Dusiness attended 1o in the Counties of Nor-
thumberland, Union, Lycoming and Columbia,
Iefer tot
P. & A. Rovoudt, }

Lower & Barron,
Romers & Snodgrass, Plalad.
Reynolds, MeFarland & Co., {
Spering, Good & Co,
JAMES J. NAILLE,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
SUNBURY, PA.
ILL attend faithfully and promptly to all
professional business, in Northumberland
end Union counties. He is familiar with the
German language.

OFFICE :- Opposite the “Lawrence House,"
a few doors from the Conrt House.

Sunbury, Aug. 16, 1851.—1y.

HARRISBURG STEAM WO00D

URNING AND SCROLIL SAWING

KRHOP.—Wood Turning in sll its branches,
in eity style and at ity prices.  Every variety of
Cabinet and Carpenter work either on hand or
turned to onder.

Bed Posts, Balasters, Rosetts, Slat and Quar-
ter Mouldings, Table Legs, Newell Poste, Pat-
terns, Awning Posts, Wazon Hubs, Columns,
Toumd or Octagon Chisel Handles, &r.

1" This «hop is in STRAWBERRY Al-
LEY, near Thitd Street; and ns we intend to
please all our customers who want tomd work
done, it is oped that all the trado wil’ give us a
call.

t%" Ten-Pins and Ten-Pin Balls made to or-
der or returned.

The attention of Cabinet Makers and Carpen-
ters in enlled to our new syle of TWIST
MOULDINGS, Printer’s Rigletsat %1 per 100
feet, W. 0. HIUKOK.
February %, 1852.—1y. .

HARDWARE, CUTLERY AND GUNS.
os 31 § 33 Marke! Strect,
PHILADELPHIA.

ITE subserilers woulldl call the attention of

by ers 1o their stock of Hardware, consisting
of Tuble and Pocket Kuives. Guas, Chains,
Locks, Holloware, &ec. &e.  We would recomn
mend to all, our

Endless Chain Pumps,

s new artlele now getting into general use which

we enn famish complete nt about one half the
.

price paid for the ol style Pumps, alson new ar-

ficle of Jawas Pace Door Locks, ench |
Lock suited either for right or left hund doors, |

with mineral or white knobs.

Our stock of €Rnns is large and well select-

ed, comprising single and double barrels, English

and German make.  All goods can be returned

if not found to he as represented.  Country mer.

chants would do well to call on us Lefure pur-

chasing elsewhere, i
Wheelwrights and carriage makers supplied

with goods suited to their basiness, Ly enlling on

W. H. & G. W, ALLEN,

Nox, 31 & 33 Market Street, Philadelphia.
February, 21, 1852.—dmo.
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Isabel’s brows contracted and her cheeks
flushed ; however, she glanced at the Jook-
ing-glass, was comforted, and smiled. He
raised the cover, placed the seat with the
grave gallantry of an old courtier, and in-
vited the young lady to play.  She abeyed,
to do her justice, with prompt politeness ;
shie was not without hope that there, at
least, the old gentleman would confiss ehe
was trivmphant,  Her white hands, gem-
med with jewels, flew over the keys like
wingea seraphs; they bewildered the eye
by the rapidity of their movements.  The
instrument thundered, but the thunder was
so continuous that there was no echo! “The
[ contrast will come by-and-by," thought the
disciple of the old school—sthere mnst be
some shadow to throw up the lights.”

Thunder—crash—thunder—crash—-dram
—rattle—-a confused, though eloguent, run-
ning backward and forward of sounds, the
rings flashing like lightning! Another
crash—louder—a great deal of crossing
hands—violent strides from one end of the
instrument to the other—prodizious dis.
plays of strength on the part ol the fair per-
former—a terrific shake!  “What desper-
| ate exertions!* thought the General; “and
| all to produce a soulless noise.”  Then fol-
lowed a fearful banditti of octaves—anoth-
er crash, louder and more prolonged than
the resty and she looked up with a trium-
phant smile—a smile conveying the same
idea as the pause of an opera-dancer afiera
most wanderiul pirouctfe.

Dusky tavern—reused its head.

Down il Small Street—this side Shippen—
It stood there !

Nevor negio ook a “aip" in
Fabrie hall so black and bare.

"(J’el its door, with fancies golden,

Swung a sign-board 1o and fro,

(This was bright once-—in the older
Time long ago.)

And many a dusty cobweb dallied,
L that old day.

Along the miters dark and squalid,
Whence curions odours wenl away.

Strangers, wandering through that alley,
Thivugh 1wo dusky windows, saw
Sambo “orward two'? with S.l]].\',
To a fildle’s ereaking €aw.
There, betore & bar where, sitting
{ Dispeasing gin !)
With furm tued feares well befiting,
The keeper of the place was seen.

Onee many a black, with anger glowing,
Stoodd roumd the tavern door,

Through which came noises rolling flowing,
And londer evernmore.—

Discordant sotnds) nor thyme, nor reason,
That seemed 1o moan i pan,

{ OF Christiana-=Kline and Tieuson,

Alberti, aud Judge Kaue,

Then Marshal Keyeer, large in office,
With awfu! learying in his pate j--
Excliimed 9This a disorderly house is,
Awl has been so of late !

| Al so before s macnl glory
The place wis doomed §

And down 1o Moyamensing bore he
The crowil; and them entombed.

| And etrangzers, now. who pass that alley,
| No more arouni] the winlows throng
To hear “Around the corner, Sally,™
Or “Take your tighe, Miss Long, "
For an ozee, hight cludge Parsous,”
Saidy “Landinad, you must go
(While vour hanse is shot forever)
Lo the Blick Marin=-below 17

A I5tlt{t Tale.

dear young lady ! inquired the General. |
If a look could have annibilated, he
would have crumbled into aghes; but he !
only returned it with admiration, thinking,
“How astonishingly like her auat, when
she refuséd me the s=cond time !

“And that is fashionable music, Miss
Montlord? 1 have lived so long out of
England, only hearing the music of Beeth-
hoven, and Mozart, and Mondelsohn, 1
: was not aware that noise was substiluted for |
THE TWO ISABELS: power, and that execution had banished ex- |
! OR, (OQUETISH SEVENTEES. p_n'ssic.m. Dear me!—why the piano is

| thrating at this moment ! Poor thipg '—

| BY MES. S. €. HALL. | How longz dovs o piano last you, Miss Mont-

| fovd

O Love, e, e, [yra'—bee is ke 8 dizziness, Jp_,;;bi-] was ],—hing Iu-r tpmp.-r‘ when f.,r-
Tt will wof et o pawit wian go about his bunnese. tunately her eunt—still Miss Vere—came
Ouo Eoxo ' . . .
A et dllat = {to the rescue. The lovers of thirly yvears
An are thime {-ele8 Tuing | -
Atk by raud heart growing pasty would have met any where clee as

strangers, The once rounded and queen
like form ol the elder Isabel was shorn of
its grace and beauty; of all her altribules,
of all her attractions, dignity only remain-
ed ; and it was that high=bred, innate dig-
nity which can never be acquired, and is
never forgotten,  She had not lost the vight
of an inch of her height, and her grey Lair
| was bratded in full folds over her far bt
wrinkled brow. Tsabel Montford looked
so exactly what Isabel Vere had oeen, that
General Gordon was sorely perplesed @ Is-
| abel Vere, if trath must be told, bad taken
extra pains with her dress; her niece had |
met the General the night before, and her
| likeness to her aunt had so recalled the
past, that his promised visit to his old
sweethearl (as he still called her) hag Aut-

{, or wise, fir woman's eyes
v et it glowing "—Moore.

The General put on his speclacles, and
Yaoked steadfvastly ot Isabel for st least two !
[ minutes =¢Turn your head,” he soid, at
| last—¢sthere, to the left.?

Tsabel Montford, although an acknowl-
edged beanty, was as amiable as she was
[ adniired ; she had also 8 keen appreciation
ol character ; and, though somewhat piqued,
was amnussd by the oddity of her aunt’s old
lover.  The General wasan example of the
[ well preserved person and manners of the
past century; besuly always recogoizes
beauty as a distinguished relative ; and Isa-
bel turned her head, torender it asattractive
as it conld be.

The General smiled, and afier gazing for |
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could have refused such a man as General
Gordon must have been,

Days and weeks flew fast; the General
became a constant visitor in the square,
and the heart of Isabel Vere had never beat-
en so loudly at twenty as it did at fifty-and
five; nothing, she thought, could be more
natural than that the General should recall
the days of his youth, and seck the friend-
ship and companionship of her who had
never been married, while he—faithless

my aunt’s ohjection ; were he the eldest,
she would have been too happy. Oh, sir,
he is guch a fine fullow—such a hero!—
lost a leg at Cabool, and received 1 don’
know how many stabs, from those horrid
Aflzhans.®

“Lost a log!” repeated the General,
with an approving glance at his own;
“why he can never dance with you.”

“A son ol old Admiral Manderville’s 1
“The youngest son,” she sighed, “that s

| eynical obs rvations,

man '—had been guilly of two wives dur-
ing his “services in Indio.” It was impos-
sible to tell which of the ladies he treated
| with the most attention. lsabel Montford
| took an especial delight in tormenting him,
and he was cynical enough towards her at
times,  Although he frankly abused her
mano-forte playing, yet he evidently pre-
Merred it to the music Miss Vere practised
| so indelatizably to please him, or to the
songs she sung, in a voice which from a
{ high ssnprano,” had been crushed by time
| into what might be considered a very sin-
 gular “mezzo.”  He sometimes lorgot how
to find falt with Mes Montlord's dancing
and more than once hecame her partoer in
| a quadrille. It was evident that while the
| General was growing voung, Miss Vere re-
mained—«as she wae!?  label Montford
amused herself at his expense, but he did
not—quick sighted and man-of-the world
| though he was—perceive it. At first he
was remarkably fond of recalling and dating
events, and dwelling upon the grace, and
| beauty, and interest, and advantage, of
| whatever was past and gone—much fo the
occasional pain of Isabel Vere, who gentel
hearted as she was, would bave consigned
dates to the bottomless pit; latterly, how-
| ever, hie talked a greatdeal more of the pre-
sent than of the past, and greatly to the an-
noyance of younger men, fell into the du.
| ties of escort to bolh ladies,—accompany-
ing them to places of public promenade
and amusement.
On such occasions, Miss Isal e! Vere look-
ed wither earnest or bashful—yes, positively

! bashful; and Miss Isahel Montford, brimful |
“Do you keep a tuner in the house, my | ol as wuch mi«chiel as a lady could delight | m

in. At times, the General laid aside his
together with his
cane, which was not even replaced by an
umbrella; to eiless the truth he had
experienced several symptoms of heart dis-
ease, which though they made him restless
and uncomfirta e, brought hopes and as-
pirations ol litv, rall er than of death.

One morning, Isabel Montford and the
General were alone in the selon where this
little scene first opened:

wQur dillbrence has never been settled
vet,” she exclaimed, gaily: “vou have ne-
ver proved to me the superiatity of the old
school over the new.”

wSimply because of your superiority to
both,” Le r'-‘.H‘--’,

“] do nit perceive the point of your an-
swer,” said the young lady. “What has
my superiority over bofh to do with the
question ¥ -

The General aroge and shut the door.—
“Do you think vou conld listen to me seri-
ously tor five minutys ™ he said,

slistening is alwavs serions work,” she
answered,  He took her hand within his;
she [elt it was the hand of age; the bones
and sinews pressed on ber solt palm with
an earn#est pressure, ¢

ssJzabel Montiord—could you love an old
man

She raised her eves 1o his, and wondered
at the liztit which had filled them :—

#Yee? she answered, »I could love an
old man dearly ; I could confide to him the
dearest secret of my heart.,”

“And vour heart, your heart ifself7—
Such things have been, sweet Isabel.?  His

taries, in 3 volx. 8 vo. formerly sold at £10.00, | 3pother minute with evident pleasure, he
and ng'de (in fresh binding) at the low | oy s me the favor to keep that atli-
1 0. . ’ . »
.‘:'Pmliw on the laws of Pennsslvania re- | tude, and walk Bcross the room”
spectinng the estates of Drecedents, by Thomas F. | Isabel did so with much dignity ; she
Gurillon, price only 81.00. certainly was exceedingly handsome : her

Kossuth and the Hungarian wnrt: F-mt;-l“'""i:"? step light, bat firm ¢ her figure, admirably
a complete history of the late strugale for freedom poised 1 her bead, well and gracefully pla-

try, with aotices of the leading chiefs .
of Gt Simay |ced; her features, finely formed ; her eyes

1 atatesmen. who distinguished themselves in ) ) 3
::::n;-i'l and in the field, containing 288 puges of and smile, bright and tnnﬁ:_lma‘. She would
'have been more captivating had her dress

interesting matter with authentic portraits.
' heen loss studied: her taste was evidently

Kossuth's address 1o the people of the United
Ktates, with a portrait, printed on broadeast, and
out o rollers after the manner of maps. price
iy 50 cents. Washington's farewell address,
wuitorm siyle with the shove.

February, 21, 1832 —1L

SPRING MILLINERY GOODS
JOHN STONE & SONE,

IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN
FRENCH MILLINERY GOODS,
No. 45 South Second Street, Philadel phaa. .
RE now red to offer to their cnstamers
and the trade a large and well selected ws-
rtment of .
ilin, Ribbons & Millinery €oods,
Confining themselves exclusively to this leanch

the trade, and Imparting the larger part of
sir stock, enables them to offer an assortment

man muttered something, in which the
words, “charming,” and “lo be regretted,”
Lonly met her ear, then he spoke distinetly :
#You solicited my candor, young lady—
you challenged comparison belween you

{ whom I have seen,
walk out of the room, resenter, and court-
sey.?

ted young lady, she might have flounced
out of the salon, in obedience to her dis
pleasure, which was very decided ; but as
it was, she drew hersell 1o her full height,

| Parisian rather than classic. The gentle- | dered why she had sa often tefused “naor

| and vour compesrs, and the passing belles |

Now, be so kind as 1o | y.rdant it might be, she would have been

"Had Tsabel Montford been an uneduca- |

tered and azitated her more than she

| thought it possible an interview with any

man could do; she quarrelled with ler

beautiful gray hair, she cast off her black |

velvel dress disdainfully, and put on a blue
WMoire antique. She remembered how much
the Captain—nn, the General, once admir-
ed blue.) She was nol a coquelle 3 even
gray hair at filty-five does not cure coguet=
ry where it has existed in all its strength ;
but for the sake of her dear nivce, she wish-
ed to louk as well as possible, She won-

Gordon.” She had been all her life of too
delicate a mind 10 be a hushand hunter, too
well satisfied with her position ta calculate
how it could be impraved, and yeot, she did
not hesitate to conless 1o hers<If that now,
in the commencement of old age, however

happier, of more cunsv‘qul'-ncv. of more val-
uv, 45 a married woman, She bhad too
much good sense, and good (asle, to belong
to the class of discantented females, consist-
ing of husbandless and childless women,
who seck to establish laws at war with the
laws of the Almighty ; so il ber heart did

1 in extent and variety, which will be
T:{‘ :I:r' Jowest prices and on the most favor.

and swept through the tolding door.  The [ yoqy o fittle stitily,” and sundry passages
General took a very large pinch of "'“""1 passed through ber brain in connection
«That is so perfectly a copy of her poor | with her old adorer, and what the future |

aunt ' he murmured ;—<just so would she | might be—she may be forgiven, and will |

hand was very hard, but she did not with- |

draw hers.

“No, not thaf, becavse—hecause T have
not my heart to give.”  She spoke rapidly,
and with emotion.  «I have it not lo give,
and I have so longed totell you my secret!
You huve such influence with my aunt, you
have been so alfictignate, so like a lather
to me, that il you ‘would enly intercede
wilh 4er for mist and me, I know she could
dot refuse. 1 have often—ofien thought of
entreating this, and now it was so kind of
you to ask, il I could love an old man, giv-
ing me an opportunily of showing that 1
do, by confiding in you, and asking your
intercession,”

The room became misty to the Generai's
eyes, and the rattle of o battle-field sound-
ed in his cars, and beat upon his heart.

“And pray, Miss Montford,” he said, af-
ter a pause, who may Aim be I

“Ah, you do not know him!—my aunt
forbade the continuance of our acquaict-
ance the day before I had the happiness to
meet you. It was most fortunate 1 wooed
you to call upon her, thinking—" (she
looked up at his fine lace, whose very wrio-
kles were aristocratic, and smiled her most
bewitching smile) “thinking the presence
of the only man she ever loved would soft-

e lerms,
March 13, 1852.—2ma.

\den's Condensed Reports of Penna.

u&T Published, and for salo by the sulsecri-
‘ ber— the Secowd Velume of Alden's Cone
wl Pennsylvanis Reporis,

pass onward, like a ruffled swan ; she weat
after that exact fashion into the ante-room,

tnirty-five years ago.”
containing the The young lsabel re-ent ered, and curt-
mes of Yeates' Heports, aml two
z:m:l:‘ Binney's Reports, The tiest vol-
‘.(_\uhn.uauimnu Dallas’ Reports, 4 vol-
" und Yeates' Reports, voluwine 1, is nlsa on
1‘.:4 for sale. ‘The above two volumes are

sote within themselves, and contain all of
o' Reporia,

leaned his clasped hands upon the hvad.ui
his beautiful inr:id cane—which he carried
rather for show than use—and said, “Young
lady, vou look a divinity ! Your fourneure
is perfection, but your curtsey is frightiul !
A dip, a bob, a bend, a shuflle, a slide, 2
canter—neither dignified, graceful, nor self-
possessed ! A curtsey is in grace what an
adagtio is in music ; only masters of the an
can execute either the one or the other.—
Why, the heauty of the Duchess of De-
vonshire could not have saved her reputa-
tion as a graceful woman, if she had dared
such a curisey as that”

] assure you, sir,”" remonstrated the ol-
fended labrﬁ «that Madame Michrau——"

«What do I care for the woman!" ex-
claimed the General, indigoantly, “Have
1 not memory 1™

4 volumes, and nl.!l of \'la-m'
jes, hesidos the two first volumes
::;;': s The third volume is ready

immediately.
will be ot 10 PR EETMASSER, Agent.

gy, Aug. 16, 1851.—

—ine Mutual Insurance Company.
L B, MASSER is the loeal agent for the
we Insurance Company, in Northumber-

and is at all times ready to sffect
':.’,h"u fite o real or personal pro-
"ot renewing policies

o
-

¥

be by those not strong-minded women who
understand enough of human nature to

| when she refused me, for the fourth time, | Loow that, if young heads and old hearts

| are sometimes lound logether, so are young

seyed, The gentleman seated himsell, | goarn the idva of C

|

hearts and old heads. The young laugh to
upid and a crutch, but
Cupid has strange vagaries, and al any mo-
ment can barb bis erutch with the point of
an arrow,

“The old people,” as Isabel Montford ir-
reverently culled them that evening, did
not get on well together; they were ina
great degree disappointed one with the
other. They stood up 1o dance the minuet
de la cour, and Isabel Vere languished and
swam as she had never done belore: but
the General only wondered how stiff she
had grown, and hoped that he was notas ill
used by time as Mistrgss Jaabel Vere had
been. At first, Isabel Montford thought it
wgood fun™ to see the antiquities bowing
and curiseving, but she became interested
in the lingering courtliness of the little
scene, trembled lest her sunt should appear

ridiculous, and then wondered how she

en her, and hoping that I should one day
be privileged to address you as my friend,
my uncle!” And she kissed his hand. Tt
really was hard to bear. ©I have heard
her say,” persisted the young lady, *that
when prompted by evil couusel, she refused
you, she loved you, and since your relurn
she only lives in vour presence” The
General wondered if this was true, and
thought he would not give the young beau-
ty a triumph, He was recovering his self=
possession, “1 remembered your admiration
ol passing belles, und felt how kindly you
tolerated me for my aunts's sake ; and
surely you will aid me in a matter upon
which my happiness, and the happioess of
that poor dear fellow depends ! She bent
her beautiful eyes on the ground.

“And who is the poor dear fellow ™ in-
quired the Geaeral, in a singularly husky
vaice.

“Henry Manderville,” hall~whispered
Trabel—40h, is it not a beautiful name *—
The initials on those lovely handkerchiefa
{o:a;:n me will still do; Ishall still be

“No, but he can admire my dancing,
and does not think my curlsey a dip, a
shuffle, a bend, a bob, a elide, a canter.—
Ah! dear General, I was always perlec-
tion in his eyes.”

“By the immortal duke” thonght the
General, “the young divinity is laughing
at me,”

“My aunt only ahjects to his want ot
money ; now 1 have abundance for both :
and your recommendation, dear sir, al the
Horse Guards, wonld at once place him in
some position of honor and of profit; and
even il it were abroad, 1 could leave my
dear aunt with the consciousness that her
happiness is secured by you, dear guardian
angel that you are.  Ah! siry at your time
] of life you can have no idea of our feel-

ings.”

“Oh, ves, I have!” sighed the General,

“Bless you!™ she exclaimed enthusiasti-
cally. I thought you would recall the
days of your youth, and feel for us; and
when you see my dear Harry”?——

“With a cork leg”—

“Ay, or with two cork legs—you will 1
| know be convinced that my happiness isos
sectire as your own.”

«Women are riddles, one and all ! said
| the General, “and I should have known
| that before.”
| “O! do not say such ecruel things and
| dissappoint me, depending as I have been
|on your Kindness and affection. Hark!”
i she continued, “I hear my avot’s fuotstep ;
| now dear, dear General, reason coolly willhr
A Promise, do pro-
ise, that you will use your influence, all
poweriul as it is, to save my life”

She raised her brautiful eyes, swimming
in unshed tears, to his—she called him her
Luncle, her dear noblehearted friend; she
| rested her snowy hand lovingly, implor-
| ingly on his shoulder, and even murmured

a hope that, her aunt’s consent once gain-
‘«d, it mizht not be impossible to have the
two weddings on the same duy.

The General may have dreaded the ban-
| ter of sundry members of the “Senior Uni-
ted Servies Club, who had already jested
{' much at his devotion to the two Isabels;
he may have I+l a genvrous desire to make
two young people happy, and his good
sense doubtless sugzested that sixty-five and
seventien bear o strong affinity te January
[ and May; he certainly did himsell honor

by adopting the interests ol a brave young

officer as his own, and avoided the banter
| of #the club” by pledging his thrice-told
{ vows to his “old love” the same bright
morning that his “new love” gave her
heart and hand to Henry Manderville.

POETRY.

| her—my very existence depends on it.

| you only knew him!

WHEN I WAS YOUNG, OR WHAT THE OLD |

WOMAN SAID TO HER DALGHTER.

1| Somebody, and a very clever ‘somebody’
two, has been writing for ‘The Olive-Branch
a piece of poetry entitled, When 1 was
Young, or what the old Woman sail 10 her
Davghter.) Among the things in ‘her day,’
she mentions that

| #The man that wasa bankropt ealled was
kindd o shupned by men,
And hardly dared 1o shew his head among
his townsfolk then !
But now-nsidavs, when a merchant fails, they
say he mukes a penoy,
The wile dou’t huve a gown the less, and
his danghiters just us many ;
His sone they smoke their chojce eigars, and
ditnk their eostiy wine,
And she goes to the opers, and he has folks
to diue
He walks the sireets, he drives his gig, men
show him all ewilties,
And what i myday we called debts, are
now his lteabilties,
They eall the mun untfortunate who ruins
hall 1he iy,
In my duy "wis his ereditors to whom we
gave the piy
But then, Tiell my danghter
Folks don’t do as they’ aught er,
They bl not ought-er do as they do:
Why don't they do s they'd ought-or?

“When | was voung, erime was a crime, il
hudd no viher nume,
Aud when "twas proved naainst & man, he
had 10 bear the blume
They called the man that stole, %@ thief)
they wasted no fine feeling §
What fulks eall ‘petty lurceny,’ in my doy
was called steuliog ;
They did not make a reprobate the theme of
sung uwnd story,
As if the bloodier were his hands the brighter
was lus glory §
And when & murder had been done, could
they the murnderer find,
They huog him up as they would a erow, a
terror Lo his Kind.
But now-n-dayw, it seems to me, whenever
blowl is spilt,
The murderer has our sympathy proportion-
ed 1o his guilt ;
And when the law has proved a man 1o be a
secoid Carx,
A dozen jurors can be found to bring him in
‘ngane !
And then petitions will be signed, and texts
of Seripture (wisted,
And parsous will grow eloquent, and ladies
wilerested |
Uniil the man who's proved to be as blood-
thiulr us Neno,
Will walk abroad like other men—only a
greater heio !
But then I tell my danzhier
Foks don't do as they'd ought-er
Thmm not oughi-er do as they do,
Why dou’t they do as they'd ought-er 1"

Be chariiable, religion has homanity for

a basis, and they who are not charilable
eannot be Christians.

A FHumorous Sketch.

EVERY MAN HIS OWN LAWYER.

Dannettell o few days since. One Micky
O'Scranigan, the keeper of a second hand
store, was brought before him upon the ac-
cnsation of purchasing a lot of swlen iron,
knowing at the time that it had been stolen.
Several attorneys (of that class who are al-
waya io be seen lounging around “magis-
trate’s’? offices,) offered to atlend to his ense
fur a very small fee. Michael indignatly
gpurned their serviees, He said he had
practised at the bar, (an anti-temperanve one
we guess,) in the “owld eonntry,” and being
conversant with the prineiples of law, he
would eonduet bis own case.

Hauling a quire of paper out of his pocken
and a hoge lnmp of red chalk oot of another,
lie placed himsell in a position 10 inke notes
and then ordered the ‘Squire to proceed —
All the witnesses for the State were examin-

own peculinr way, to the great amusement
present.  We would like to fullow him
through his orose examinations, bat space
forbids, The State being through with s
wiltnesses, the following dinlogue took place:

Michael-—=Plaze yer worship, 1've a wit-
ness o prove the bloody liars perjurers, an’
thin I'll be witness for mesel'.

Squire—You ean’t be a witness for your-
sell, Mr. O'Seranigan.

Michael—=Faith an' [ can, Misther Lord
Mayor. The law rades (turning over his
blank paper) “no man shall 1ake the advan-
tage o' his wrongs.” Pot that i yer pipe
an' emoke it. | know the law  Now Ull
|eall me wilness. Misther MeCormick !
{at the top of his voice;} Misther Me-
| Cormick !
| MeCormick—{outside the bar,) here sir.

Michael—=Walk iu, sir; take of yer haty
and behave yersel’ like a gentleman, us ye
are,

The witness, a very rough louking speci-
men of tha natives of the %gem of the
sas,’? wilked inside the bar, threw his rug.
Igml cap upon & desk, and raised his hand
{for the administration of the oath, just us
nataral as if he was vsed 1o it.  Having
been dely sworn, he wus guestioned as ol
lows :

Michael—=Misther
| ne gnestion.
] me?

MeCormick, answer
How long have ye kuown

MoCormick==-Before yeo were born, sir.
Michael-=Whin did ye know me first }
MeCormick—1 knowed your father firs!,

| sir,
| Michael—Can ye tell me age, Misther

MeCormick 1
|| MceCormick—Fait? an’ Leun to u minute,
s
lr:fln‘:hm‘I—-l-luw owld am 1, Misiher Mc-
Cormick ?

MeCormick--The same ages as Paddy
0'Genegee—he was born o' a Sanday, nnd
yersel’ ou the next Friday mornin’ afther
dark.

McCormick---How owld is Paddy, my
boy 1

McCormick--0wld enovgh sir, he's dead
-~rest his soul in pace.

Michael—When did ye first see mesel
Misther MceCormick !

MeConmivk-~[ sees ye now, sir.

Michael—0, the devil, dou’t you sees me
every Jay, sir?

MeCormick—Yes sir, that is | sees yer
owll lady, and she’s a bether man than ye
duroe be,

Michael-=-Be careful, Misther MeCors
mick j remember yere onths, sir, Are yea
jndge of this article, sir ? (holding up a Jot
of wld iron.})

MeCormick—Fait’ au’ 1 be sir,

Michael-=Ye're right, sir  Did yees iver
see these seraps o' iron afore ¥

MeConmivk—Yes, sir.

Michael.-Where did ye see them, Misther
| MeCormick 1

MeCornmick—Where they now lies, sir—
on the fluor by your futs.

Michael=-Whin, sir ?

McCormick—As me mim'ty setves me,
'bout 1wo minutes siuce, sir.

Michael—Misther MeCormick, ye're an
nsa !

McCormick—5a be ye, sir,

Here the magistrate interposed 1o prevent
an opon quarrel between the witness and his
friemd  Michael took about five minutes to
cool down, and then addressed the court on
his own behall,  He eomended that necornd-
ing 10 the rules of evilence, he had pruved
all the other witnesses perjurers, through the
testimony of McCoimick, and therelore the
magistrate should discharge him and hold
the wilness over o e url.

Mike suid he hadn't time, or he would
prove by the highest legal authorities of
Great Britain, (and their opinion, he slily in-
timated, are held by our counts as of grealer
force than the laws of the laud.) he would
prove by the highest Biitish authorities, that
if the magistrate committed him, he (the

proseculion for burglaiy. His eloguence en-
tirely failed, however, for the 'Squire with-
out any i1emark whatever, informed Mike
that he must give bonds in $300, or gu o
jail. He was commitied, So much lor re-
fusing lo employ & lawyer.

Ramsisc Povivay.—A person in Burling-
ton $0, N.J.,, from the lst of November
last 10 the 1stof April, collected 211,181
pounds, costing §28,230, and the whole was
sent 10 the New York market. The wholy
of this pouliry was collected within an ex-
yent of iwelve miles square.
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ed, each of whon Mike questioned in his |

magisiale) would lay himsell liable toa |

— e s—

NO. "'

Very Coon.—An apparently uneophistion-
ted youth went inte a refectory a few days
since, and asked for somelbing 10 appease

A rich trial took place before Esquire | his hunger.

| The keeper gave him a very good dins
| ner, afler which the youth said 10 his
friend.
‘If you eome up oor wav, eall’

| “That won't pay. Your uinner is &
| quarier.

{ Ohy | ain't got no money ; bot if yon
' come up 1o Allegheny county, I'll give you &
| better dinner for nothing,””

‘Why' said the keeper, “you asre very
canl.’

“Why, yes, I'm a very cool chap so moch
80, that mother always makes me stand in
the pantry in warm weather 1o keep the
ment from spoiling.”

A man named Keaz'e hired a fellow who
It a knock a1 poetry making, 1o write his
epituph.  He was to give the poet a dinner
and supper for the job. After the first meal
he sap down and began thus :

“There was a man who died of kte.

For whom the angels did smpatient wait,
Wil outsiretched arms nmeluus of love,
To walt him 10 the realms sbove.”

Keazle was much pleased swith this, and
begzed the writer 10 go on but he declined
fivishing the epitaph until he had the sop-
per. That finished he put on his coat, aud
then wonnd up these woirds :

“Bar while they disputed for the prize
Still hovering round the lower skivs,

I slipped the devil like a weazle,

And down to =—, he kicked old Keazle ™

After which he took 1o his heels, und old
Keazle afier him with a horsew hip,

A rensoX writing from San Francisco to
the Newport News, gives the [following in-
eilent 1 —

“Two common-lowking persons entered
the hotel this moring, just from the mines
—a min and his wife. The male individual
lonked, for all the world, like a day-luborer,
and the female bore a ¢lose resemblance to
an lrish seollion. She wore coarse vulgae
brogans, and 10 her girdle was atehed a
gold wateh and chain valued at least 1wo
hund il dollars,  The husband left the hotel
for half un bhour, and returped with a receipt
for one hundred and fifteen thousand dollars,
the value of the dust which he had just cons
signed for trungportation to New York, This
sum has been goined by digeing ; the lus
band dug while the wife washed, assisted
by her Listle son, aged about 10 years,

15 the Britiah Register of Denth, for the
month of Murch, the following remarkable
case is mentioned (—A lonatic  hair-dresser
divd at Peckham Asylum of peritonitis, pros
duced by hie having swallowed the handie
of a tablespoon.  On a postmortem examing=
vty “thinty-two  handles of table.spoons,
about a dozen of nails, two or three stones,
and a button, were found in the stomach of
the decensed.

Tue Muscatine (lowa) Jonrnal tells of a
ecouple of romantic looking females, who
where, with their husband, destined for Ores
gon,  They were dressed in the Bloomes
sivle, or rather in the Far West Bloomes
style.  This dress consists al a pair of pants
made of cassinet, and loose sack coat, “all
buttoned down befure,”” with a standing ecols
lar, a pair «[ boots, gloves and u Kossuih, Lat
with o fox's tail stuck in it.

Grear Terrcaapmic Isvestios.—Prof.
1. Mivrox Saxpens, of Cincinpati, writes 1o
the editor of the Esansville Jourmal, that
Mr. David Baldwin, of New Yok, who is ad
present in that eity, bas quite perfected a
telegenph which he says will revolulionize
the system entirely. By it hews can be
tausmitted on one wie opposile ways al

the same Ume, sud as rapidly as a pesson
cain talk.

Tue value of the diy goolds importesd at
New Yok, since the 1st of last January, is
{nearly four millions of dollars less than it
was during the correspoundicg pant of lsst
year,

It costs the people of the United States
fifteen millions of dollars @ year for newspas
pers and olher periodicals~the army and
uavy cost twice as much. Whick js the
better investment !

“Amt it wicked to rob dis chicken roost,
Dick 1"
“Dat’s a great moral questior, Gumbo, we

haint lime 10 argue it now : hand down
unother pullet.'

M Brown, | owe you a grodge. remember
thai.

“f shall not be frightened then, for T
never knew you lo pay anything that yom
owed.”

It is reported that an English frigate has
lately visited one of the Japavese lslands,
|and every atteation and Kindness had been
| shown to the eapiain and crew.

No reflecting man can fail to see that vis-
ite in u year of a earefully conducted pews
paper, must exert & greal and blessed wfiue
| euce upun domestic life and bappiness.

Mr. CLay continues to linger along, we
lestn, without any improvemeny, gradually
growing weaker. [t is yot doubiinl wheiber
be will ever be able 1o leave Washinglea.

CoMpLiMENTARY,—The Bostoa Mail says
that & number af nurang outasgs cas be
seen passing along Washingloa streel, every
pleasant day.

Ir yon grantm favor forger it ; il you e
ceive one renmmmber it




