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NEW SERIES, VOL. 8, NO. 20.

. SUNBURY, NORTHUMBERLAND COUNTY, PA.—SATURDAY, AUGUST 11, 1855.

- OLD SERIES, YOL 15. NO. 46.

The Sunbury American, |

FUBLISHED EVRAUT SATURDAY

BY H. B. MASSER,
Market Sgiare, Sunbury, Penna.

TERMES OF SUBSCRIPTION.

TWOU DOLLARS per sunam to be half yearly i
lﬁr;noa. No paper dnplemurui Iﬂ.“:::' mnrt::
paud,

All esmiminiontions or letters on business relating to
the uifice, to insure attention, must be POST PAID.

TO CLUBS.

Three coples to one address #4300
Beven Do Do 10 00
Filtaen Bo Do 20 00

Plve dollars In advance will pay for thres year’s sub-

soription to the Amerlenn,

Postmanters will please net as oor A
Tettors containing sabseription mone

nts, and :"ln‘I:
y permiit-
Law,

e o do this u the Post Office
TERMS OF ADVERTISING,
Dine Bauaie of 14 lines, 3 limes, s100
Sivery sulmequent insertion,
Une Square, 3 months,
Bix mouths, 500
One year, 00
usiness Cardn of Five lines, per annum, 300
Merehants anid others, -dvm]dng by the
ar, with the privilege of iuserting
ifferent advertisements weekly 1000

Larger Advertisements, ns 1;" agregment.
JOB PRINTING,
We have connected with oir establishment a well
welected JOB OFFICE, which will enable us to exceute
in tha neatest style, every variety of printing.

Z. B. MASSER,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

SBUNBURY, PA.

B usiness attended to in the Counties of Nor-
thumberland, Union; Lycoming. Montour and
Columbin.

References in Philadelphia

®on, Jobh R, Tysm Chas. Gibbone, Esq..
Somers & Snodgrum, Ling, Smith & Co.

WHITE ASH ANTHRACITE COAL
Fuox Tax Laxcasten Cortizny,
Northumberland county, Pa.,

‘V HERE we have very extensive improve-

ments, and are prepared to offer to the
pullic a very superior article, particularly suited
for thie manufacture of Iron and making Steam.
Our sizes of Coal are:
LUMP, » for 8melting purposes,
STEAMBOAT, & for do. and Steamboat
BROKEN,
GG,
STOVE,
NUT,
TEA,
Qur point of Shipping is Sunbury, where ar-
rungements are mnade to load bouts without any

delay.
z COCHRAN, PEALE & CO.
J. ). Cocnnax, Lancaster.
C. W. Pravrg, Shamokin.
Bexs. Rerxnoun, Lancaster.
A. Bavmcanoxen, do.
T Orders addressed to Shamokin or Bunbury,
will receive prompt attention.
Feb. 10, 1855.—1y

FRITZ, HENDRY & CO.
No. 29 North T'hird Street, Philadelphia.
R- OROCCO Manufecturers, Curriers and Im-

porters of FRENCH CALF.SKINS, and
dealers in Rod and Oak SOLE LEATHER &
KIPP.
Feb. 17, 1855 —w ly
F. M. SMITH,
PORT MONNAIE, POCKET BOOK,

AND
Pressing Cnse Manufacturer,
N. W. cor. af Fourth § Chestnut Sts.,
PHILADELPHIA.
Always on hand a lurge and varied assortment of
Part Monnaies, Work Boxes,
Pocket Books, Cabas,
Bankera Cases, Traveling Bags,
Note Holders, Duckgammon Boards,
Purt Folios / -~ Chess Men,
Portalle J ks, Cigar Cases,
Dressing Lases, Pocket Memorandum Books,
Also, o general assortment of English, French

z for Family use and Steam.

for Limeburners and Steam.

and Gor gan Fancy Gools, Fine Pocket Cutlery, |

azor Strops and Gold Pens,
e, Becond and Third Floars.
; F. H.8MITH,
. cor. Fourth & Chestnut Bts., Phileda,

1 L B.—On the receipt of 81, a Superior Gold
Pi § will be sent to any port of the United States,
1ail j—deseribing pen, thus, medium, hard,

Ruzors
Wha!

oft.
Yhila.,, March 31, 1854.—ply.

A CARD.
{BORGE BROWN, Inspector of Mines, ten.
ders his services to land owners and Min-
" ing Companies, in making examinations, reports
Ke., of Mines and Coal lands, From his experi-
ence in mining operations, as he undorstands the
different branches, having carried on Mines for
a number of years in Schuylkill Co., and having
now & lurge numbér of collieries under his super-
vision—he hopes to give satisfaction to those who
may want bis services, Refers to Benjamin
Miller snd W, Payne, Esqrs., Philadelphia, and
D. E. Nice and James Neill, Esqrs, Pottaville,
Communications by Mail promptly attended to
Pousville, March 17, 1855.—3m.

COAL! COAL!! COAL!!!

lﬂ.\ T.CLEMENT respectfully informs the

citizens of Bunbury and vicinity that he has
Leen appointed agent for the sale of the celebra.
ted red ash coal, from the Mines of Boyd Rosset
& Co. All the various sizes pre and
sereaned will be promptly delivered by leaving
crders with the subscriber.

IRA T. CLEMENT.
Sunbusy, Dec. 30, 1851.—tL

Do you want a Bargain?
IF 80, THEN CALL AT

J. YOUNGS' STORE,

HBRBJou will find the cheapest assort-

‘ ment .
EPRING AND SUMMER GOODS

n Sanbury, consisting in of Dry Goods,
Groceries, Queensware, Hardware, Cedar-
waro, Fancy Articles, ﬂhuauzo Con-
fectionaries, &c., which will be
sold at the lowest prices for
cash of country produce.

Giround Salt by the sack or bushel.

Bunbury, Nov, 4, 1854.—

EIARDWARE.-Table Cutlery, Razors, Pock
o mmég:: D.::'l L.u:" ud-l‘l"im:

frames, Axes,

lr-m! Bells, Waiters, §¢., just received and for

sale by I. W.TENER & CO,

Sunbury, Dec. 3, 1854,
Cof“‘ Bun nd locks, e combs,
.
arks, Door and B UNG'S SFORE,

&e, at Yo
Sunbury, Nov. 18, 1854,

ANILLA BEANS uﬂ:l.g
Y w & BRUNER.
, May 19, 1856~

W

Suabury, May 10, 1888~ -

seen than little Harry

Stlect mhcttg.

THE BAREFO00T BOY.

HY JOHN WHITTIER,

Blessings on thee, little man !
Barefoot boy, with cheek of tan !
With thy turned up pantaloons,
afr;dhth med iwl::ﬂdzd ::il!
tht y re r ¥ il

Kissed by strawberries on the hill—
With the sunshine on thy face—
Through thy torh Brim's jaunty grace :
From my heart I give thee joy—

" 1 was once a barefoot boy !
Prince thou art—the grown up man
Only is republican,
Lot the million-dollared ride—
Barefoot, trudging at his side,
Thou hast more t he can buy,
In the reach of ear and 1—
QOutward sunshine, inward ﬁ? $
Blessings on the barefoot boy !

Oh ! for boyhood's painless play,

Sleep that wakes in laughing day ;
Health that mocks the doctor's rules;
Knowledge, never learned of schools ;
Of the wild bee's morning chase,

Of the wild flower’s time and place,
Flight of fowl and habitude

Of the tenants of the wood,

How the tortoise bears his shell,

How the woodehuck digs his cell,
And the ground-mole sinks his well ;
How the robin feeds her young,

How the oriole's nest is hung ;
Whero the whitest lilies blow,

Where the freshest berries grow,
Where the ground nut trails in vine,
Where the wood-grape's clusters shine ;
Of the black wasp's cunning way,
Mason of his walls of clay,

Aund the architectural plaing

OF gray honest artisans !-—

For, eschewing books and tasks,
Nature answers all he nsks ;

Hand in hand with her he walks,
Face to fuce with her he talks,

Part and parcel of her joy—
Blessings on the barefoot Hoy !

Oh! for boyhood's time of June,
Crowding years in one brief moon,
When all things I heard or gaw,
Me, their master, waited for.

I was rich in flowers and trees,
Humming birds and honey bees ;
For my gport the squirrel p'ayed,
Plied the snonted mole his spade ;
For my taste the blackberry cone
Purpled over hedge and stone ;
Linughed the brook for my delight
Through the dayand through the night,
Whispered at the garden WE".
Talked with me from full to fall ;
Mine the sand-rimmed pickerel pond,
Mine the walnut slopes beyond,
Mine the bending orchard trees,
Apples of Hesperides !

Still as my horizon grew,

Larger grew my riches too,

All the world | saw or knéw,
Seemed a complex Chinese toy,
Fashion'd for o barefoot boy !

Oh! for festal dainties spread,
Like my how] of milk and bread—
Pewter spoons and bowl of wood,
On the door stone, gray and rude !
O'er me like o regal tent,
Cloudy-ribbed, the sunset bent,
Purple curtained, fringed with gold,
Looped in many a wind swung fold ;
While for musie came the play
OF the pied frogs' orchestra;
And to light the noisy chaoir,
Lit the fly his lamp of fire.
I was monarch ; pomp and jn‘y

¥

Waited on the barefoot boy !

Cheerily, then, my little man,

Live nnd laugh as boyhood can!
Though the flinty slopes be hard,
Stubble speared the new mown sward,
Erery morn shall lead thee through
Fresh baptisms of the dew ;

Ever nwninf from thy feet

Bhall the cool winds kiss the heat;
All too soon these feet must Lide
In the prison eells of pride—

Lost the freedom of the sod,

Like n colt’s for work beshod,

Mude to tread the mills of toil,

Up aund down with ceaseless moil—
Happy if their track be found
Never on forbidden ground—

Ha Ey if thgy sink not in

Qull:- and treacherous sands &f gin,
Ah! that thou couldst know the joy,
Fire it passes, barefool boy |

tlect @ale,
THE NEW ENIFE.,

DY ANNA M, PHILIVS,

A brighter, rosier, ha.!_)plar lace was never
Willett's, s he saun-
tered one sunny afternoon in May, down the

winding lave that led from his father's green

furm, and took the road to the village, The
warm breezo tossed his brown locks lightly,
and the merry sun peeped paucily now and
then through the torn brim of his straw hat,
into his frank blue eyes, aud flashed into the
dimples of bis happy mouth,

A fine face Harry had—not o pretty face,
if by that you wean very nicely formed fea-
tures, und great, handsome, long-lashed eyes
—but an open, o kindly, truthlul, generous
face—such a one ns made you think, with a
nick, warm dglow at your beart, what a com-
ort and pride he must be to his mother, and
how ber byes must brighten, whenever he
shone in upon her tbmufwth busy day.

But Harry’s fuce, contented and m.lfinxu

it usually was, wore a peouliar] ex-

resglon to-day; that some delightful
:lccnmd {han‘ conld be no 'll..'h!h
was ult

b b to whistle, and ke
saun ltlo'l:g‘:?thmpiud:rh Lis p::hu,
udlhoqel&l;g, bloe eyes of his full of pleas-
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content at the confirmation his give to

fact, drops them back ngain ioto the
jingling pockat,

ho truth was, that the possession of this
won treasure was the greatest event in
the money way, that had ever happened to
Harry, and it needed the witness of all his
genses Lo up the conviction that it was
really no dream.  Harry's father, although o
thrifty farmer, who gave his little boy
clothes and all home comforts, bod seldom
any money to bestow for his own ::Reejnl
spending—Harry's utmost ambition suc-
cess having horetofore extonded to a bright
dime. An old friend of his futhor from a
distant city, spending o few days with them,
had dropped into Harry's hand that morning,
in rrﬁns. the gift of two bright half-dollars,
to buy anything he might htp'!wn to waat,

“Happen to want!" Oh, how much and

how long Harry had wanted o dnife! How
long he had wished and hoped—and wonder-
ed when the time would come that he should
own such n treasure! Twelve yoars old and
no knife, had been a damper more than once
when he had tried to follow with the big boys
at gschool, and you may be sure there was not
a moment for indecizsion as to how or when
the money should be ulpmt. For aknife that
vory afternoon it should go—that was sottled
at once,
What boy does not remember the pride
and J}Imum that came with his first knife—
the dignity and mauliness its ownership con-
forred? What boy will not appreciate the
glod thoughts that filled Harry's hoart, as he
walked along through the warm dust of the
highway to the village? He could not quite
decide whether it should have a white handle
or dark one, but at all events it must have
two blades—and wouldn't he show Joe
Smith, next day, that some boys could make
whmle_.-. as well as others; and couldnt he
mend little Susy Martin's lead pencil for her,
instead of seeing her go up to the master ev-
ery time it wanted sharpening? Oh, to-mor-
row was to be a grand, hoppy day !

On Harry's way, arod or two back from
the dusty rond, stood a small, dark, unpainted
house, at the low, open window of which he
caught sight of a fuce that he knew vory woll;
and be puused, and then walked up with a
Qluassnt smile to speak to his friend Josey
WVood, Josey was o weak, suffering, crippled
boy, and he half reclined now on o couch his
good mother had made for him, all stuffed
with hay, and covered with neat chintz, and
drawn up close to the window, so that the
swoot, warm sir blew in on his forehead, and
he could reach out his hand and touch the
erecping rose-vines filled with buds that clam.
bered about the sill.
Josoy's mother was very poor, and she
worked hard all day with ber needle, for there
was no one to provide for herself and her lit-
tle erippled Boy, and yet she fonnd time to do
a world of kind things for him. She it was
who trained the roses—who kept the room
so daintily clean—who ecarried him in her
arms out into the fields, in the warm days,
that he might feel the solt grass, and hear
the birds sing, and watch the feeding of the
flocks. She it was who sung old songs to
him, and told him stories when be felt ill, and
the pain made him nervons and sad. Bhe
was & good mother to Josey, and he loved
her dearly, and tried as much as he could to
keep back from her his trouble and pain, and
always spoke to her gently and sweetly.
But Josey bad one great pleasure of his
own ; he had a remarkable talent for cutting
curious aud beautiful little things out of
wood ; these he stained with dye that his
mother made for him, avd she carried them
down to the village and sold them, when she
went bome with her work, Tobe sure, Josey
could not make many of these, for his little
nervous fingers were often uscless with pain,
and some days he was obliged to lie very still
on his back, doing vothing. Dut tlanz]y he
had whenever his mother did bring home
money of his own earning, was more than I
ean tell you, His hot Theeks would glow for
the whole evening, and his mother had to take
him in her lap and soothe him gently to sleep,
or he would have laiv awake all night, dream-
ini of his riches.

Ie was feeling very bright to-day, and the
little pine table, drawn up to the side of his
couch, was covered with bits of wood and tiny
cups of coloring that belonged to his work.
He laid down his knife with which he was cut-
ting, and put out his thin hand to meet Harry's
with an expression of delight. The two boys
had not secn ench other for some time, and
Harry bad a host of wonderful things of boy
interest to relate, and altogether was so allec-
tionate and cordial, that his presence served
to do Josey ns much good as the May son-
shine—and, indeed, his plump, glad fuce, all
ina glow with exercise and the warmth of
the day, was a cheery sight for anybody.

“What are you making there 1" said Ilar-
ry, pointing to the materials on the table,
“tih. gomething famouns,” said Josey, smi-
ling. *“It's going to be the greatest thing 1
ever did. It's a kind of work-box, you see.—
I've got o splendid picture for the u;p. and
bere’s a queer inveution of my own for the
spools, q] shall be rich, I expect, when I sell
it, Eh, mother !" and he lmllt.ualsyfully.
At the word rieh, Harry's hand instinetive-
ly dropped into the pocket that bheld the two
half-dollars ; but ho looked at Josey's wan
face, and worn, patehed clothies, and parading
his newly acquired wealth,
“Don't stop working, Josoy,” he said, *I
shotld like 1o see how you go at it—it's such
u puzzle to mo how those beautiful things are
made. 1 aw sure I could never do it o o
O, pert 1 if you'd nothi
“Oh, perha u cou! you'd pothing
else to a-;"é* “i"sj“’ ry, pleasantly ; but the
words made Harry sober, as he thought of
his own strong limbs and vigorous framo, and
(hovsand ways of amusement, and he stood
looking ut Josey, as he worked, in silenco.—
It was carious, indeed, to see how skilfully he
cut and carved, and how gracelully and
smoothly the m& wood came into form, un-
r his touch. The work evidently interested

ly; but now sod then his hands
trembled, aod his shortened breath showed

::w ft. ‘"5 .tlztgl exertion l:l:i'n" bt::
leasan y BN

why and the where nf"c? he

seeming to n:g‘joy his admiration
m

th,z very
‘What o sharp koife that is of yours, Jo-
sey,” said Harry ; “it cuts like & razor.”

pain liad fxed itself in his face, and ko could
nol put it away* ¢
“Josay, doar boy,” eaid his mother ; and
she came and put arms around him, apd
drew out the broken blade from the w
Her tooars she did not try to put back ; but
p{ts-lug him as she did, she could only weo
aod soothe him. She could not say the words
she would rather have said than any other—
thnt eho would have soon replaced his loss,
“Don’t ery, dear mother,” said Josey, faint-
IF; “kuives can't lnst forever, you know ; and
if this must break, see how nicely it has come
off 5o near the handle. T ecan use the blade
for a great many things, and one of your
knives will help too, 1 can get along nieely,
1 think,
But Josey fonnd it hard to comfort his
r mother, She knew how many lonel
ours that knife had cheered—how many dull
ones it had brightened—how mueh delight
his work had always been to him—how im-
possible it was for ber to get him another, for
a long time—and she romembered, too, that
on these slight earnings of Josey's she was
dependant for the means of procuring for him
those little luxuries that were almost néces-
saties, when he was fecble and suffering,
Harry conld not speak, but his blue eyes
were foll of tears, and o great pain filled his
heurt, ns he caught the look, more touching
than all the mother's words, with which Josey
gathered up the severed bandle and blade,
and pul them into the drawer of lis little
table. Oh, how few the boy's sources of
happiness must be, when the breaking of the
gimple knife conld put such a desclate look
into his fuce ! Excitement, as it usually did,
had made Josoy o little fuint, and while he
lay back with his eyes closed, for a few mo-
ments, his mother fuuning him with her broad
palm-leaf fan, Harry slipped away,
It was lite in the afternoon wﬁen he came

n towards the house, on his return from
his long walk to the village. The soft light
of the setting sun fell about Josey's low win.
dow, and the pale boy luy looking out on the
rosy and golden clouds in the western sky.—
There was still o sad look on his face, but he
smiled when Harry came u|i:. and listened

leasantly to the boy-gossip he had brought
rom the village,

It was not until some minutes alter Harry
had bade him good-bye, and he had ceazed to
watch his stout little figure hurrying up the
rond, that Josey discovered in the far corner
of the window, a closely folded package of
white paper directed to himsell; and, s he
slowly and wonderingly unrolled it, there
dropped lrom it heavily upon his couch, a big
beautiful knife, stouter and handsomer than
the one he had lost, and with fwo fine blades !
Josey trembled so, and his eyes grew so dim,
that he could not read the words on the inside
of the weapper, and, all in wonder, his mother
came and read these lines written in an un-
formed boyish hand ;

“Dear Josey: Pleaso accept this knife
from me, because [ would rather you should
hava it, to make up for the one you broke,
than to have the handsomest knife in the
world. 1 bought it with my own money, on
purpose for you. Y our sorry and affectionate
friend, Hanry.

Poor Josey! The tears that had been lm;lat
back fell fust enough now, and like a little
child, he luid his face against his mother's
breast, too glad and gratefol for words,
There was no pleasant sounding silver in
Harry's pocket when he went to his room
that night—no strong beautiful knife, better
than the silver, to takoe its place; but his
mother's kiss was tenderor than ever, when
ghe bade him good night, and angels of peace
and love hovered abont him, with blessings
yromised to those who lay up treasure in
leaven.— Little P'ilgeim.

FILTERED AIR INCAPADLE OF
FERMENTATION.

“Sebroder and Von Daschhavelately given
the details of experiments tried by themupon
the effects produced by filte air, upon
fermentation, ete. They have established
the fact, ‘that when air is passed through a
tube filled with raw cotton, moderately com-
pressed, it becomes ineapable of inducing fer-
mentation or putrefaction in substances that
would rapidly undergo these changes if com.
mon air was substituted. Thus, meat, broth,
wart, ele., were preserved for weeks in fasks
in which they were boiled—a constant enr-
rent of filtered air being drawn  throug' the
flasks. No change of auy kind was percepti.
ble, even in summer weather. When milk
was tried in the same mannor, however, it be-
came sour nenrly as goon as in the open air
—thus indicating an essential difference in
the principles involved in the respective de.
compositions. The suthor has himsell re-
peated the experiment of preserving boiled
meat and water in o flask, having an aper-
ture of at least ove inch in diameter, closed
merely with a plog of raw cotton, part of the
cotton being formed into a ball, surrounding
the noeck of the flask and confined with =
thread, to prevent the passage of air between
the sides of the aperture aud the plug of cot.
ton,. Meat broth, thus Erepaml. was found
to be perfectly sweet and unchanged in every
reapect after the lapse of six weeks, in the
months of June and July; a portion of the
samne broth placed in o bottle with o nrlm
stopper, beeame so offensive on the third duy
as Lo require its removal.”

i

Cuariexor Revvsep.—The controversy be-
tween Mr. James B. Clay, son of Henry
Olay, and Mr, Preotiee, editor of the Louis-
ville Journal, resulted in Mr, Clay intima-
ting his intention to challenge Mr. Prentice
if be held himself "p:urmluiryn respousible os
a gentleman” for the publivations made iv

his newspaper. Mr. P, very sensibly and
properly te'this mode of settling the dis-
pute, and says :

o t;uho::a;ryto?pm that I would rnol.
necopt a challonge frow you on account of m,
uﬁagcof ed v 4

Wednesdny. And as Isee no ne-
cessity for wy wsdopting the etiquette of
duelists in telling you 8o, I shall send this by
majl, 1 noed add that, if 1 bave

erred in any ata ts of fact in regard to
your conduct, I shall, on having the errors
ted vut Lo e, take pleasure in eorreet-

g them ™

1‘o£u&m llerh.: mr;gs.;la:mm.rllelt
ther three paris o wne of rosin,
mq thin coating will preserve Russia iron
stoves and grates from rusting durin
situations. The

VENTILATION OF RAILROAD CARS,

A highly sucqessful experiment was yee-
terday made of “Barty's Ventilation and
Cooling Apparatus,” in applying it to a pas-
sengor eor on the Phily v‘p‘hiu, Wilmington
and Baltimore Railroad.  ‘The spparntos re-
sembles the one iutroduced so snccessfully in
cooling and ventilating the Walnut s{rect
Theatre, by the same inventor, with the sddi-
tion of s suceession of wire cylinders rovol-
ving in water, which deprives the airin pas-
sing throngh them, of every particle of dust,
The fan drawing in the air from outside is
kept in motion by a belt and pulley attacked
to the nxle of the ear, nud the rebervolr s
supplied with ice, about five hundeed pounds
being required for a ran of four houars,

A thermometor suspended in the enr bas

fore starting, indicating F4 degress, Upon
starting the doors and windows of the ecar
were all closed, which is required for the sac-
cessful working of this apparatus, and to pre.
vent the adiniesion of smoke, sparksand dust
No gooner hnd the frain startod than o vol-
wme of cold nir wns forced into the ear from
Lwo registers placed in the centre. nnd in o
fow minates the thormometer iudicated 50
and finally 76 at which point itstuod {hiringh-
out, 10 and from  Wilmington, the windows
being closed, and the eur being aboul two
thirds filled with passengors,
The volume of cold air foreed into the car
is of courze much greater than can find an
outlet throngh the ventilators, econsequently
there is anothor ontlet provided at the ond of
the ear, conneeted with the regervolr iuwlich
the fan works beseath the car.  ‘This causes
o Jargo portion  of the air with which the
apparatus is supplied to be deawn from the
interior of the enr.  Thia creates o constant
cireulation of the cool air, while the witinted
air alone rises to the roof, und finds its outlet
through the wventilators. The apparatus
will cost about one hundred dollars for cach
car, but i the ears are manafacinrod 08 c-
cially, their cost will not augment tha, price,
as the windows can be made permavent, and
sashes dispensed with, which will also lLove
a good effict in obviating  the rattling noise
resulting feom moveable mashes.  This appa-
ratus is not designed for summer uso slone,
but is convirted into o warm air pencrator,
by a stove being substituted for the ice, while
the revolving sioves divest the wir of dust,
and secure ncomfortable tempoerature throngh-
out the cir while the merenry runges at zero
outside. This was proved in February lust,
when an apparatus was attached to o car on
the Pennsylvania Railroad, the interior of
which was heated satisfactorily, st one third
less consumption of fuel, than by the ordi-
nary mode,

THE ULD LOVE.

BY FITZ JAMES O'BRIEN.

I mot lier; she waz thin and old;

She stooped, and trod with tottering feet |
The bair was gray that once was gold,

I'be voice was harsh that once was sweet,
Her hands were dwindled, and her eyes,
Robbed of her girlish light of joy,

Were dim ; 1 felt u gad surprise

Thut I had loved her whou a boy. \

But yet a something in her air

Restored me to the vanizslhed time,

31;- beart grow young and séomed Lo weur
I'be brightness of my youthfol prine.

I took Ner withered hand in mine—

I'ts touch recallod o ghost of joy—

I Kissed it with o reverend sigh,

For 1 had loved her when o boy,

THE NEWS FRROX THE sEAT OF WaR,

The gonoral prospect of the war, ut home
and abrond, werd not yory encourngiug,
Partinl suceessos Lefore Schastopol huve,
however, revived the drooping  spirit of the
army, slthough the small reported losses of
the Allies show that the successes were not
of importance, .
Pelissier, whose charactor suffered mneh
after the repulse of the 18th of Juue, was
regaining confidence, aud from the strength
of the French works, now. closo wadvanced
towards the Maiakofl, there is a probability
of its carly capture, '

A despateh from General Simpson is pub-.
lished, giving an account of the embarkation
of the body of Lord Raglan, for Englund.
Pelissier placed a garland ofimmertelles on
the coffin, and the Freueh tecops  formed an
avenue of men, six miles long, from the camp
to the sen.

The following are the latest despatelios :—
Under date of July 16th, 11 P, M, Goperul
Pelissier telegraplis—"The enemy who hoad
for some days endeavored in vain 1o stop our
left approaches in front of the Malukoll Tow.
er, sttempted lust night to drive us back,
but they were repilsed by the first division
of the secoud corps. Throe times the Rus-
sinng threw themselves upon our trenches,
with their usual shouting, bat alter each at-
tempt they were cmnpvﬁud to retreat” by the
steady fire end calm sttitude of ur soldicrs,
leaving behind them many of their slain,
July 1Tth.—General SBimpson telegraphs
nothing of importavee has occarred, 'I'he
army i8 in good health, .luli' 15th, he fele-
graphs a sortle made on the left attack, was
repulsed with ooly three casualtics on the
British sido,

The Paria Patrie, of July 10th, says:—
Acecording to the news received this morning,
the Russians atlempled apother sortie lust
night about ten o'clock, seaiust the butteries
of Careening Day, and were vigorously re-
ulsed, Lelters say that the Russion ships
gin to sufler frow the French wortar but-
tery, in the side of Quarnntine Doy, and de-
serters say that the rations of the shipping
are reduced one half,

The French have cleared Kamicsch of ull
suspicious persons, wod heve established a
mubnicipality.

General i‘!}'rn, the British General, bas
had his leg smpatated, General Bir John
Campbell died within S8cbastopol, and under
& flag of truce his sword was returned.

Wuo 1s B '—The question regurding the
indentity of Mrs. Robinson, the “veiled mur-
dovess” s she is called, is lilwl% 1o be soet-
tled 1o o court of justice. The Troy 1N. s |
Times statod that -her name was Charlotio
Wooid, and that she was connected with o
wealthy family of that name in Canada, but
weuld not disgrace her family by the avowal,
Mr. Wood has sued the “Times” for libol,

i8 | and the suit is now about to be tried. The

“Times" says Mrs. Robinson has voluntarily
confessed to the editor that his statement
was true—declaring that she was unwilling,
Mﬁmuwwmﬂ&o be the cause
of juflicting injury upon iunocent. The
cause is & one,

!hiwu&l!um was celobrated for Lis

wm vau
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WATCIHING FOR A TIGER,

The spot T soloctod was at the edge of ®
tank, where a tiger ueed to drink, There
was o largo timorind tree on the banks and
Uiore I took my post. A village shikatee ac-
companied me, and soon alter sanset we took
ap our position an & branch twelve foet from
the ground. 1 should first mention that we
hadl fustoned an unfortunate bulloek under
the tree for a buit. Well, we remsined on
onr perch for a couple of hours without any-
thing stirring-—it might be eight o'clock; the
moon had rigen, and g0 clonr was the light
that we could see the Jacknls at the distaneo
of half s mile aneaking stonthily townnd the
villago, when a purty of Brimparries passing
by stopped to water their bullocks at the tank,
They loitered for some time, and, becoming
impatient, 1 got down from tho tree with n
single rifle in my hand and walked up to them
telling them that 1 wos watching for tiger,
whon thoy started off immodintely,

I wus sanutering bick to my post, never
dreaming of danger, when the ﬂh:’*;uﬂ*u gave
a low whistle, nnd at the same moment a
|;-.uul arose from some bushes between o
and the tree, To make my situntion quite
decided, 1 saw the shikaree's black arm paint- |
ing nonrly straight under him, on my sfde of

WHAT SHALL WE EAT,

It ig diffienlt, during the sultry heats of
simmer, {o ascertain the best kinds of food
~—tlis best, na well as a motter of thate, as in
point of economy and nourlshment  Heef ont.
inr 15 ont of the question with the multitude,
s the price = stil] 8o enortnous, and although
tlour has declined considurably, it is saficient-
Iy bigh, A writer in #Life Hivstented,” ven-
tures to recommend roveral substitutes, and
to wive some seagonable hints, ue follows :—

Homony should bave a high place on our
lict of edibles, 1t ix one of the indisponsibles
on evory Soathern table, It comes upon the
board us unfailingly st every meal ns doos
bread. When propetly mado and well cook-
ed (it £hould be sonked before cooking, snd
then boiled from Lislf an hour to an bour, sc-
cording to its conrsencss) it is one of the best,
mogt nutritious, aud cheapost articles of hu-
man food. Cracked wheat, catmeal mush,
bolled rice, &e,, should not bo forgotien in
thiz connexion.

Beans and poas shonld bo more generally
eaten than they are, They are excoedingly
natritions, very palatable, and comparatively
cheap. At present prices, n dollar's wort
of beaus or peas will yield of substantial nu
triment—of the muselo forming elements—at
vist ik times s much o dollar's worth of

lis post, 1t was evidont that 1 could not ro-
guin thy teee, althongh I wis within twenty
wees of i, There was vothing for me to o |
but 1o drop behind a bush, and leave the rest |
to Providenee. If I bad woved then the (. |
ger wonld havo had me to a eortainty ; Losides, |
I trusted to his killing the bulloek, wnd vetar- |
Tng to the junkle as goon us he bad finished |

| supper, |

It was terrible to liear the moans of the
wretehed bullock when the tiger approachod,
ie would run to the cad of his rope, muking
a desperate attempt to break it, and then lio
down shaking in <every limb, and bellowing |
in the most pitions manner, The tiger siw
him plain enongh, but suspecting something
was wrong, he walked growling around the
tree, as il ho did not obzerve bim. At length
e made his fatal spring, with a hortid shrick
rathoer than o roar. 1 could hear the tortured
bullock stroggle under Liwm, uttering faint
cries, which bocame more foeble overy in-
stant, and then the heavy bLreathing, half
growl, half snort of the monster, us he bung
to his neek, sucking his 1ife's blood.

I know not what possessed me at this mo-
nient, but 1 could not resist the temptation of
a shot. 1 erept up soltly within ten yards of
him and knceling belind o clump of dates,
ook o deliberate aim ot his head, while Le
lny with hic nése buried in the bullock’s
thiroat,  He started with an angry roar from
the carcass when the bull hit him.  He stood
listening for a moment, and then dropped i
front of me, uttering a sullen growl,” There
was nothing but a dute bush between ns; 1
Lad no wenpon but my dischargzed rifle, 1
fult for my pistols, but they had been left on
the tree, ']'Iu:n I knew thet my hour wos
come, und all the sins of my lfe rushed with
distinetness across my mind, 1 muttercd a
short prayer, and tried to prepare myself for
doath, which seomed jnevituble,

But what was my pecn about all this time?
e had the spave guns with him! Oh, as 1
afterwards learned, he, poor fellow, was try.
ing 1o fire my donble ritle; but all the locks
liave bolte which he did not vuderstand, and
he conld not cock it. o was a good shika-
ree, and knew that it was my only chanee ;
g0 when he could do no good he did nothing,
If Mohadeen had been there, e would soon
bave velieved me 3 but 1 Lad sent Liniin an.
other direction that li::'\‘. \‘n-t'lf, Bute win-
utes passed thus,

The tiger mude po sttempt Lo come ol me;
# ray of hope cheared me 3 Lo might be dy-
ing. 1 peeped through the branches, but wy
| hodrt sank within yne whon kis bLright green
eyes met mine, und s hot breath sbaolutely
Llew inmy fach, 1 slipped back in despair,
{and a growl warned we that even that slight
movement was notleod ; bt \\l'.'\' did he not
attack me? A tiger is w suspicious, coward-
|Iy brute, avd will seldom charge unless he
secs his prey distinetly, Now, | was quite
conceuled by the date leaves: and while 1
| remained perfectly quict, 1 still had o chance,

SUspEnse wis {ll.'l'lllllila;{ intolernble. My
rifle lny nseless ut my side, to attempt to
laad it, would have been instaut death, .\ii'
knees were bruised by the bard gravel, but
dared not move o joind, The tormenting
mosietoes swarmed around my fuce, but 1
feared Lo raise myshand to brush them off.—
Whenever the wind ruffled the leaves that
sheltored me, & hoorse growl grated  through
the stilloess of the night. Hours, that gecm-
ed yearg, vrolled on; 1 conld hear the village
gong strike oach hour of that dreadful night,
which 1 thoughbt would never end. At last
the welcome dawn ! aud ob, how gladly did

putatoes.  They may be eithor buked or stew-
ed. In New Eogland “pork aud beans” hold
u pluce of honor, but elsewhere in this coun-
try they are almost npknown. Leaving ont
the pork, nothing can be better. A little
sadt, with the sddition of sweet milk, cream,
or llmt';cr. while baking, leaves nothing to be
UeEIred,

Good, ripe, mealy Irish potatoes are excel-
lout, us also are sweet potatoes, and we would
by no means exclude beets, carrots, parsnips,

| turaips, ete., from our tables; but at preseut

prices ceonomy does not warrent their free
t‘nu'-umrlit_un by persons of moderate means,
Let us liope that the crops of the present
season will bring them again within our
reach,

W do not like the German's saver Irout,
nor do we approve of vinegar and pepper os
t'rll.!]:ill:n_'llli. but we do like cabbage boiled by
sl in pure water (il it is cooked perfactly
#0ft, wud served up, ndding a little salt, and
perhaps alittle butter, In this form it is
wholesowe and nutritive.

Dut natore indicates very plainly that bers
ries aud fruits hould bave s prominent place
i our sunmer dietary, They are not only
produced in abnndance at this scason, but
every healthy stomach is ivstinetively attroe-
ted to them, Strawborries, Dblue berries,
raspiberries, whortlebervies, cherries, plums,
grapes, figs, (sorry we cannot raise the lust
tamed in Now Yorkand New Jersey, ) apples,
peurs, peuches, melons, ure food fit Tor gods |
Ve pity bim whogo pervonted taste or diges-
tion leads him to rejeet them.  But some are
afraid 1o eat fruits aud berries, especially in
niid-summer—just the timo when nature und
common selise say they should be enten most
freely.  They bave the fear of cholern, dysen.
tery, vte,, constantly before their eyes, and
bave adipted the absord idea that Truit-eat-
ing predisposes to those compluints, Exaot-
Iy the reverse is the fuct.

There are no better preventatives of these
dizeases than ripe berries and fruits, eat in
roper qusntitics and at proper times, Un.
ripo fruit should ba gcrupulovsly avoided.—
That which i5 in any mensure decoyed iy
scarcely less objectionnble.  Fruit and ber-
ries should not be considered as more ocen-
sional luxurics. They should be eaten ever
day during the summer, and make purt of ui.
most every meal,  In the ity most kinds are
capensive urtleles of diet, we ndmit, We are
sorry they are so.  Still, we cau better afford
to et them than wmeat, potatoes, turnips,
preen, wote,  In the country, where they
abound, there is no excuso for ueglocting
thew®  Depend upon it, berriss and fruits
should enter !:\rgc\y into cur summer diet,—
Lot them be ripe and fresh, and cuaten, liko
everything else, with moderation, aud you
uoed not fear the results. '
T'o these hastily penned, but not aneonsid.
ed hints toward an snswer to the gquestion
with which we commenced our article, we will
add ouly a single remork, but & very lmpor-
tant one, The waste of material in our sys.
tems being much less in summer than in win-
ter, we vequire proportionally lecs food to
supply the loss ; so whatever you cat, do pot
eat too mnch !

A Reavy-wirren Mapvay.—A gentleman
by the name of Man, rosiding near s private
madbouse, met one of its poor wmntes, who
had broken from his keeper, The maniae
suddenly etopped, and resting upon a large
stiek, exclaimed : “Who are  you, sir?" 'Mue
gentleman was rather alarmed, but thinking

[ hail the first streaks of light that shot ep
from the horizon, for then the tiger urose,
sulkily stalked away to somo distance. |
felt thnt the danger was past, and rose witha
feeling of relief which 1 csunot deseribe.—
Such » night of suffering was enough to turn
wy brain, and 1 only woender that I survived
it. 1 now sent off the peon for the elephant,
and before three o'clock old Golisth had ar-
rived, It was all over in five mivutes. The
tiger rushed to meet me us soon as 1 entered
the cover, and one ball in the chest dropped
him down dead,

Fl

I'russtax Syaraviws—As an Mustration
of the nalure of Prussiun  nentrality, the fol-
lowing story is told. In the asttack of the
Mamelon, o Russian Colonel was slain in a
haud-to-hand fight” by a French officer,
M, X——, which Intter, possessing himsell
of some letters and papers foand upon the
decensed, discoversad, among others, ona to
Lis daughtbrin St Pdtersbargh, snoouneing
the receipt of a decoration from (he King of
Prossin, who had senta number, besides many
snufl-boxes, by Count Studrardt, for distribu-
tion smong the Russian officers engaged in
the defence of Bobastopol, ‘This important
document was immediately handed over to
Goneral Pelissier, who wi‘.?, no doubt, kuow
how to appreciate it contents,

Tug Suaxonat Dmir.—A correspondent
of the Bultlmore Republican at Old 1oiot
Comfort writes :—* Awoug the smusing in-
cidents of the place fust now s what is called
the ‘Shanghal deill’ of the recruits in the fort,
This drill is ludiceous iu the extreme. The
tochuical pame for it 1 am unable to give,
It is, however, porformed by the recruits
bracing their arms up afuinst their bodies,
and ra lyn!llﬂl.hnlrgn us il they were
st work in & tread-mill, Tho object nimed
at is to traiu suldiers for ascouding mountaing
and declivities of any kind, By practising fn
this way, it is said they are e success-
fnllzﬂll.o"wmpau with the borss in rusuing

w

to divert his attontion by o pun, lio replied,
“1 am o dowble man ; 1 am o Man by name
sud o tnan by natare,” “Are you so?" re.
joined the other ; “why I am o man beside
yself—so we two will nght you two.”

Loaxs vor Tue Wan.—In the present war
in the East, the Sultan and his western friends
have buen put to some expetse, as the fol-
lowing table indicates :

British loans extraordivary, £130,000,000
French do 9 200,000,000
Turkish do do 16,000,000

Totu), $396,000,000

A prevty round sum for eighteon months’
war.

A Few evenings since, a widow, who was
kuown by the entire congregation to be look-
ingr about her for a busband, was praving with
forveney—*=0h, thou knowest what {s the de-
sire of my heart !’ 81 0 exelaimed. “A-m-a.n!?
respordad o brother, in a broal accent, Tt
was wicked, but we sre quite sure that
severul grave wembers dmiled oo the ocea-
siull,

Lord “l'"‘-'ti"“‘ hepod to gee the day wher
every midn in the United Kingdom could read
Bacon, It would be inuel wore to the purs
Lum»," sald-Cobbett, “if his lordship could usg

is infloence to see that every wan [y the
kingdom could sat bucon,”

A Gipsy Womun promised to show to twe
young ladies their husband’s faces in & pail of
water.  They looked, aud exelulmed, “Why,
wo only seo our faces. “Well” the gip.
sy, “those faces will be youp busbauds' wi
you are married.”

“What is the chief use of bread I asiked
an exawiuor ul o oxamination,
ehiel use of brewl” ered un urebin

unly astonishied ot the simplicity of
iquiry, ~the chiof uge ofbroad 'ia’ 15
buttor sud woelasses on.”

A Soldier on Trinl for labiteal drunken,
DERS Was lﬁmd In;‘.:.ln Pmmi‘th.
onet, you have heard ha.
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