e

oy

1ES, VOL. 10, NO. 17,

SUNBURY, NORTHUMBERLAND COUNTY, PA.~SATURDAY, JULY 18, 1857.

OLD SERIES, VOL- 17. NO- 43

The Sunbury American.

PUDLISHED EVERY SATURDAY
BY H.B. MASSER,

Market Square, Sunbury, Penna.

FERMS OF SUBECRIPTION.

2 wunm to be poid hail yewriy
ﬂwg.”gtl‘;:}w Tu:m tioed nntrl'm airengus are

paud
: abentions or fel ers on business relating %o
ﬁ: m:ﬂ {awdte utiention, must be PUST FALR.

TO CLUBS.
lea 12 one addioes, #3300
seven T Do Do 10w
Fifteen Do Do WwW

Five dollars in advanee will pay for Ahrae yest'ssub-

Ton Lo the Amaticsn,
e ta, and feank

stors will pleise not aa our A
lcm':?:mm (g subeeription money. y uie perit-
~d 1 dothis under tho Post Ofice Law.

TENMS OF ADYERTISING,

af 149 llnes, 3 Linen,
g:::q:\:l:«:;ueul iuu;liu. ’gg
Une Bquaie, 3 months, oo
4in wonthe, -
Uya year, s
arduof Five lines, por annum,
a:ﬂ‘ra.:tf ::31. others, nd“n'um; by the
yenr, with the privilege of inserting o

rimements weekly.
:g'"l:l“lt(‘:dl';dvl" 18,08 peT AT
JOB PRINTING. 1 |
o L th o estalilishment & wWe
" 'nll:“l-'ﬂl"::.::.‘:-llurb will ennlile us tu execute
every variety of printing.

We haw
»elpotel JOB
u the neatedt atyle,

T Z.3. MASSER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
BUNDURY, PA.

‘B usiness attended to in th'e Countles of Nor-
umberland, Union, Lycoming Montout and
Selumbia.

References in Philadelphia .-r

2-::::: k 2,‘.::];?,;' ‘E::; g;:ll.:l;n; oo
" LOCUST MOUNTAIN COLLIERY
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qlf.\'lll?lt\’ CUUNCIL, No. 30, 0. of U, A
&3 M. mects every Trrsnax evening in the
American Hall, opposite E. Y. Bright's store,
Murket strect, Sunbury, Pl.ll Membn:‘l of the

rder are respectiully requested to ajtend.
o ¥ . M. L. SHINDEL, C,

B. % Hysnnioes, .8,
Hunbury, Jun. 6, 1B5T7.—oct 20, '55.

‘.'usumwrux OAMP, No. 19 J. 8. of A
holds its stated meetings every Thursday
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Bunbury,
’ J WM, H. MUSSELMAN, P.
A A Spsnen, RS,
Bunbury, July 5, 1858, —1f.

TTIMMENSE EXCITEMENT ! !
Revolution in the Dry Goods Business!!!
J.F. & I F. KLINE,

Respectfully announce 1o their friends und the
puldic in general that they bave received at their
Hiore in Upper Avgusts tawnship, Northumber-
Tund county  Pa, nt Klines Grove their Bpring
and Summer GOODS, and epened to the public
& general assortment of merchandize &e.

Consisting in part of Cloths, black and faney
Cass mers. Sotinetts, Checks, Kentucky Jenne
togerlmr with » general assortment of Spring
and Summer Goods adupted to all classes of per-
rone.

Ready medo Clothing, consisting of Ceats and
Venta,

Ladies Dress Goods,

Egmmer Shawls, Ginghsme, Luwos, Ducals,
Calicoes, bluck Silks de.

Aldeo a fresh supply of Druge and Medicines,
Girocecies de., of all kinds.

A uew supply of Hardware, Queensware,
wooden warg Mrooms &e,

A large assortment of Moot= and Bhoes suita-
ble for men women and children.

HATS AND CAPS,

Bchool Books, Stationery, Envelopes, Ink, &,
Fisu axo Sarw,

And ull goods usunlly kept in a ceuntry store,
Core hid wee, Come one, come all.

The publie ave respeetfully lnvited to eall and
examine our sock before purchusing olsowhere.
All of the above named stock of goods will be
sold positively at low prices for cash, or in ex-
ehange for country produce at the highest mar-
ket price.

Thankful for past favors we hope by strict
attention to business to merit & continuance of
the same.

Klino's Grove, Ma., May 16, 1°967.—tf

AV IS oY @3 OOLDE,

A.J.CONRAD,

NMOLLOWING RUN,

EsPECTFULLY informs the publie that

lie has replenished his Store with an ex-
colloot assortment of New Goods just received
from Philadelphia, which he will sell on terms
ar reasonable as any other establishment. His
sasortment consists in part of
CLOTHS, CASSIMERES & SBATTINETT,
Winter Wears for men and boys, allmyles snd

prices

Ladies Dress Goods.
Consisting of Ulack Silks, Merinos, Alpacas,
De Laines, Calicoes, Gioghams, Mualing, Trim-
mings, &c.

Also o tresh supply of GROCERIES of all
kinds.
HARDWARE and QUEENSWARE,

Cedarware, Brooms, &e. Also a large wssort-
ment of Baosts and Shoes, suitable for Men Wo.
men and Children, Hats and Caps, Silk Hats,
and all gonds usually kept in a Country Store.

All the shove named swock of goods will Le
sold positively at low prices for cash, or in ex-
change for country produce, at the highest
wmarket price,

Hollowing Run, Nov. 29, |R66.—1¥

T PATENT WHEEL GREASE,

HIS Greaso i recommended to the notice of

Wagnners, Livery Stable Weapers, &c., a8
being Sorenion to anything of the kind ever in-
troduced.  Aws it does not gum upon the axles
—-is moch more dursble, and is not affected by
the weather, remgining the same in summer sy
i winter, and put up in Un cunisters at 374 and
75 emnte, for by A. W.TISHER.

March 11, 1867~

Silect Poetry.

. [From the New Orleans Pleayuns |
TO MY MOTHER. _

BY C, . ROSSER.

I am far away, dear mother,
And tis many a weary day

Since 1 kissed ths tear drop from thy choel,
And {on blessod me on my way ;

Oft in the evening, mother,
Deneuth the azure dome,

When the stars of Heaven come peeping

forth,
I think of thee and home.

In Lright, holy visions, mother,
1 see thy ealm, high brow,

Kissed by those silvery tressos,
Floating round thee now;

Since by the garden hedge wo strayed,
ITow very long it seems,

But, mother, I have been with thoe
Each night io pleasant dreams,

Then thy rose-lit lips, mother,

In beatitrous emiles they wreathe,
And, Tor yoar absent children,

A fervent prayer they breathe ;
Axrayc-r that twines around our path,
uid lings iis halo there,

Or mingles bulm, and dew of love,
With every Lreath of uir,

[ Lear yonr soft voice, mothor,

That taught me how to pray,

And [ ean see thine eye's loud glance,
Though I am far away ;

Mother, | bear n sad, sad beart,

I'm very lonely bere,

And every day and boor but makes
Your dear words doubly dear,

The rainbow paints the melting cloud,
The sun shines, mother, dear,
And brightest bode of bupe bhave burst
Around mi pathway here;
I've passed throogh many varied scencs,
But the world is kind tome ;
.\i{ little bark has pever wreeked

Jpon life's troublous sea,
May a laurel ehaplet deek thy brow,
Aud spring e'er greet thine ey,
Thy cup of joy, all wreathed around
With flowers that never die;
And, mother, muy thy griefbo like
The waves that kiss the shore,
And wandor on, bul leave belind
The surface smooth once more.

[From the New Haven Register )
“TWENTY ONE."

“The looked-for duy’s arrived at last 1"
1 hear you say, my son—

“No more the tardy weeks I count,l
1 now aw twenty-one."

*I now am free to do, to choose !
Then ol ! be wise, my boy !

To chioosu the right reject the wrong,
11 you would Life enjoy.

And what is more, “I'm free,” you'sey,
“I'u vote my conntry's right,

And help it swelithe patriot band,
Whe'd keep her bovor bright 1"

Aud may it ever bo thy pride
Her freedom to defund

From cruel shafty of treacherous foes,
Wlo would bier glory rend ?

And bave 5o many years gone by?
It is 5o long, my boy,

Siuce you, o little gtranger, came
Aud filled our Bearts with joy ?

Yes, joy was in our pleasant home,
For grateful hearts were there—

For this dear tressure Heaven had lent,
For us to guard with care.

Life's morning sun shone brighily then,
The Tuture promised joy ;

How eould I think that tine so soon
Would those bright dreams destroy !

But goon it bronght afliction’s rod,
And we were lorced to bow—

And by the crnel stroke we fult
Our very_kope luid low !

Yet why shoold T with sotrow's tale,
Now blind your young heart’s joy !

Enough, that sorrow, well you kuow,
Mude you an orphan boy.

But he who heeds the fatherless,
Has kindly led yoo on—

Sceure, through dangurs thick were spread,
Till you are “twenty-one.”

Now while your heart beats high with Lope
Ag you the luture view,

Let gratitude find there a place,
For ull this luve to you,

Ile sponks to-day—regard Iis voico—
Choose Him your guide to bee—

Espouse His cunse, aud faithlul prove,
Aud He'll preve true 1o thee !

Then when life's pleasant morn i# past,
"I'will gild its setting sun

With heavenly raye, the buppy cholee
Y on made at “twenty-one."”

Westville, 1857, A Motner,

A Thrilling Shetch.
A RIVER ADVENTURE.

In the summer of 1832 1 was engaged,
with o young musn named Lyman Kewp, in
locating land lots along the Wabash, in 1udi-
ana, 1 bad gone out partly for my health,
and partly to accommodaie one who had ever
heen s nolde friend to we, and who had par.
chased a great deal of government laud At
Loganport he was taken sick, and afler
watehing with him o weok, in bopes that he
would soun recover, 1 fosnd that he bhad
seitled fever, and as the physician said he
wonld not probably be able to move on uuder
w month, 1 determined to push on alone, So
L obtained a good nurse, and having seen that
my friend would have everything necessar
Lo his comfort which mouey could procure,
lult him,

A good fortune would have it, 1 fonnd o
party of six men bound on the very routs 1
was going, aud | waited one day for the sake
of their company. At length we set out,
with thres pack horses 1o curry our luggoge,
and T soon found ¢ iat 1 had lost votlung by
waiting, for my companions were sgreeable
anll eutertsining. They were golng on 1o
S, Joseph's, where they had land already
located, wnd where they had mills upen the
river, intendini:o get out lumber during the
rora-ind:r ort;_ﬂ’ &;nm}m

o the i ay m Loganport we
) jesehed Walton's meitlement on thp: Little

River, huving left tho Wabash on the morn-
irg of that day. 1t was well on joto the
evening when we reachied the little log-built
inn of the keitlement, and we were glad
enoogh of the shelter—for ere wo had fuirl
Fnl onder cover, the rain commeneed to full
n grent drops, and thickly too. And more
still bad 1 to ba thankful for. My horse
began to show a lameness in one of Lis hind
legs, and when I leaped from the saddle I
found that bis fool poined Wim much, os 1
could tell by the manner in which he lifted
it from tho ground, 1 ordered the ostler to
bathe it with cold water, and then went into
the house, where we found a good substantial
suppor, and comfortable qoarters for the
pight—that is comfortable for that section
nod that time,

About ten o'clock, just after T had retired,
atid just ns 1 was falling into o grateful
drowse, I was eturted by the shouts of men,
and the barking of dogs, directly under my
window.  As the noise continued, I uroso
and threw oo my clothes, and went down.

“What s it ¥7 1 asked of the lundiord, who
stood in the entry-way.

“Abh—<don't yon know, etranger i the host
returning. “You've Leard of Gustus Kar,
perhaps 1

Who in the west at time hnd not heard of
him ?—the most reckless, daring, aud murder-
ous robber that evercursed a country. 1 told
the host T had heard of him often.

SWoll," he resnmed, “the infernal villain
was here only this sfternoon, and murdered
and robbed & men just up the river, We've
been out after him but he's gin ve the slip,
We tracked him g far as the upper ereck,
and there he eame out on the bank, fired at
us and killed one of our horses, and then
dove into the woods, Wo set the dogs on,
but they lost him."

“Aud you've come back hostless," 1 said.
“Yea," the landlord growled. “But” he
added, with & knowing ehake of the i:earl,
“he cau't ran clear m ucg longer. The coun-
try ia in orms, and be'll either leave these
huntins, or be dropped.”

“What sort of s wan is he?” T asked.
“The very last man in the world you would
tuke for Gus Karl. e is small—not a bit
over five feet six; with light curly hair, o
smooth white fuce, and not very stout. Buot,
Lord love ye, he's quick as lightning, and his
eye's got fire init.  le dresses in all sorts
of shapes, but generally like a common
}mulvr. Qbo! be's the very devil, I do be-
jeve,"

Alter tho tub full of whiskey and water
which the bost bad provided was all dreank,
the erowd began to disperes, nod shortly
alterwards 1 went up agein to bed ; and this
time 1 slept ou uninterrupted till morning.

1 hud just eaten my breukfust and had gone
out 1o the front duor, when a horseman camo
dashing up to the place, Limscll aud animal
ull covered with mud, It had been raining
ull pight, The first thing the new comer did
wie to enquire for me. answered nt onece
to the pame ; and he then informed me thut
Lyman Kemp could not live, and that he
wished to sev e ag foon os possible |

“T'he doctor fays he must die,” said the
messenger, “and the poor fellow now only
agke for life long enough to see you."

“Poor Lymsc!" 1 mormured to myself,
“So young—so hopelul—with so muuy friends
ond fond relatives in bis fur-off home—and
tuken down to die in v strangoe land ! 1 told
the man 1 would set vut on my return as
soon a8 possible. llo ate some breakfust
and then resumed his journey, being bound as
fur up as the Mottawatomie border.

1 settled my bill, and theo went for my
horse ; but a bitter disappointment awailed
we. ] Tonnd the nnimsl's foot swollen very
badly, and it pained i so that he conld
hardly step on it,  1ed the road been good,
I ghould have been tempted to try Lin g but
1 kuew thut in some places the mud would
be deep. 1 went to the host and usked him
if Lie could lond or gell mo a horse. He could
do peither. 1lis ouly spare horse had boen
sliot the night before by the Wubash robber,
—There wus not a horse in the place to bo
obtsined for suy amount of money, 1 re-
turned to the stable snd led my horse out,

but b could not even walk with nn{ degree |
of ense. 1 could not wse bim. was in
despuir.

“Look'e,” said mine bost, na T began to
despond, “can’t yo munagy o canoe "
"'\'uu-—\'ury well" | told bim,

“I'hen that’s your best way. The current
ie strong this mornirg, snd withont a stroke
of the paddle "tweuld take yo along s fast
us o horsé could wade through the mud,
You shiall have one of my canves for just
what it is worth, and yo cuu sell it ut Logun-
purt for as much." )

I caught the proposition instantly, for I
saw that it was a good one,

“1f ye daren’t sboot the rapids,” added the
landlord, ye con casily shoulder the canoce,
und pack it round, "Tisa't far

1 foond the bont to be a well Tashioned
“dug-out,” large enough to bear four men
with ease, and | ut once paid the owner his
rice—ten dollars—und then had my luggage
rought down, 1 gave directions about the
treatment of my borse and then puot off
The current wus guite ropid—eay four or five
wiles an bour—but not at all turbulent—
aud 1 soon made up my mind that it was fur
better thun riding on horseback.  The banks
of the river were thickly covered with large
trues, oud 1 saw game plenty ; and more thun
once 1 wus tempted to fire the vontents of my
plstols st some of the boldest “varmiuts ;"
but 1 bad wo time to waste, so | kept on.
Ouly one thing sermed waoting. and that was
o compation ; but | was destined to fiud vne
soon voough,

It was shortly afternoon, and T had just
eaten wmy dinner of bread and cold meat,
when 1 came to o place where the river made
an abrapt bend to the right, and a little
furtber on I came to an abrupt basin where
the current formed s perleet whirlpool, 1
did put notiee it uotil my cancoe got into it,
and found mysell going round iostead of
going shead, 1 plied my wood rmldlu with
all my power, and soon succeeded in shooting
out from the rotary current ; but in doing so,
I ran mysell vpon the low, sandy shore.
The effort had futiguod me not o Little, and
ns 1 found mysell thos suddenly woored 1
resolved 1o rest a few minutes,

1 biad been in this position some ten min-
utes when | was startled by hearing a foot-
fall close by me, aud on Ioo{ing up 1 saw a
mun st that side of my boat., lle was o
young looking person, not over two-and- thirly,
sod scemed to be o buoter, He woro »
wolf-skin shirt, legging of red leather, and o
cap of bear skin,

“\Which way are ye bound stranger?” he
askod in o pleasing tone.

“Dowan river, Lo Loganport,” I replied,

“That's fortupwte. 1 wish to go there
myself,” the stranger resumed, “What say

on to my tuking your second paddie, wnd

aariuiyou company 1"

“l should like it," T told him frankly.
“I've been wanting company,"

“So have 1," sdded the hunter, “And I've
been wanling some belter mode of conveyaucs
than these woro oot legs throogh the deep
rom.‘u

“Come on," I gaid, and as I apoks ke
lenped jnto the canve, and having deposited
bis rifle in the bow, he took one of the pad.
dles, and told me he was ready when I was,
So we pushed off, and were soon elear of the
whirlpool.

For an hour we conversed freely. The
!ll'lngvl‘ told me his numo was Adams, and
that his fathor lived in Colombos, Ile was
out now on a mere hanting and prospectin
expedition with some companions who ba
gone on to Loganport by horse, and baving
Fat separated from them in the night, Lad
o8t his horso into the bargnin, Ie said he
had & great sum of money about hbis porson,
and that was one roason why he disliked to
travel in the forest,

Thus be opened his nffairs to mo, and T was
fool enough 1o be equally frank, 1 admitted
that 1 hod some money, and told him mg
busiuess ; and by & most quiet and unpresu.
ming coarse of remark, he drew from me the
fact that I bad wmovey enough to purchines
forty full lota,

Finally the convoreation lagged, and T be.
gnn to give my companion a cﬁ:‘;or serutiny.

sut io the storn of the canoe, snd he was
ubout amidships, and facing me. Ile was
not a lurge man, ror was be tall.  lis hair
was of a light fluxen hue, and hung in long
curls about his neck; his features were regu-
lar und bandsome ; aud his complexion very
light. But the color of his fuce was not
What one could eall fuir, It wus a cold,
bloodleeg color, like pals murble, Aud for
the first time, too, I now looked particularly
at bis eyes, They worn gray in color, sod
had the brillisncy of glaring ice. 'T'hoir light
was intense, but cold and glittering like o
snnke’s. When I thought of his age I set
bim dawn for not moch over thirty.

Suddenly a sharp, cold shudder van throngl
my frame, and my beart leaped with a wild
thrill.—As sure ns fate—1 knew it—there
could be no doubt—1 had taken into my
canoe, and into my confldence, Gustus K ant,
the Waboash Robber! For o fuw momeuts 1
feared my emotions would betray me. ]
looked earefully over his person ngain, und 1
knew I wus not mistuken. [ eould look back
uow and see how cunningly he had led me on
to a conlession of my circumstances—how he
had made me tell my affuirz, and revenl the
state of my finances. What a fool 1 had
been !—But 'twas too late to think of tle
past. I Lad enough to do to look cut for
what was evidontly to comae,

I ut length mansged to overcome all m
outward emotions, and then | began to watch
my companion more sharply and clogely, My
pistols wero both handy, and 1 knew they
wers in order, for 1 End examined them hul"l
in the forenoon when 1 thought of fiving at
Bome game,

They were in the breast pockets of my
cont, which pockets had been mode on paur-
ose for them, and I eould reach them atauy
tnstant,—Another hour passed away, aod by
that time I hod become nssured that the rob-
ber would make no sttempt upon me vntil
ufter vightfull. Ile ssid that it would be
coavenivnt thut we were both together, for
wo could run afl night, as one could steer the
canoe while the othier slept.

“Aye,” 1 added with a smile; “that is
good for me, for every hour is valuable. 1
would not miss meeting my friend for worlds.”

“Oh l—you'll meet Lim, never fear,” eaid
my compswion,

Ah—he spolie that with too much mean.
ing.—1 uvnderstood it well. I kuew what
thut sly toue, ond that strange gleaming of
the eye meaut. He meant that he would
put me on the rosd to meet poor Kemp in
tho other world ! 1 wondered only now that
I bod not deteeted the robber when first 1
saw him, fur the expression of his face wos
g0 heurtloss, go icy,—~und then bis eyes had
stch u wicked look—thut the most unprae.
tised physiognomisgt ¢ould vot have feiled to
detect the villain ot once.

raised. 1 could hear his breathing plainly,
and I could bear the grating of his teeth as
he nerved himsell for the stroke,

Tho villain was by my side, and he measur-
ed the distance from his hand to my heart
with his eye, In his left hapd be beld a
thick handkerchief nll wadded up, M WAk

to #top my mouath with. Kvery nerve in my
was now strung, and my heart stood
8Ll ns death. OF courge my snoring censed ;
and nt that instant the huge knife was raised
nbove my bosom ! Quick ax thought 1 brot
my E!ulol up—tiho muzale wos within a foot
of the robber's heart—bo uttered a qnick cry
=1 saw the bright blude quiver in the moon-
light, but it came not upon me. 1 pulled the
trigger, and the last fesr was past. 1 had
llmu‘fhl that the weapon might miss fire, but
it did not, Thera was o sharp report, and ns
1 nlrnns up and backed 1 heard o fierce yell,
and at the same moment the robber fell
forward, his beud striking my kuoco us it came
down, y

Weak and faint T sack buek, botl a sndden
tip of the canoe brought me 1o my senses,
und 1 went aft and took the puddle. " As=soon
a8 the boat's bead was once moro right, 1
torned my eyes upon the form in the battom
of the canoe, and I eaw it quiver—only m
spasmodic movememt—and then all was still

Al tbat nirlnl I sat there nt my watch and
stoored my littlo bark. 1 bad my second
pistol ready, for I kuew not surely that the
wreteh was dead, 1o mirhl bie waiting to
cateh me off my guard, and then shoot me.
But the night pussed slowly and dreurily
away, and when the morning broke the form
had not moved. Then 1 stepped forward
and found that Gustos Karl was dend '—He
had fullen with Lis knife true to its aim, for
it had strack very near the spot where my
heart must have been, nud the point was
driven so far into the solid wood that 1 had
to work bard to pull it out, nnd harder still
to uneluE the marble fingers that were
closed with dying madnees about the handle.

Bwiltly fowed the tide, and ere thoe sun
again savk Lo rest T had reached Loganport,
The nuthorities koew the fuce of Gustus
Karl at once, ond when I had told them my
story, they poured out a thousand thanks
ns:.m my head, A purse wos roised, and the
offered rewnrd put with it, and tendered to
me, I took the simple reward (rom the gen-
erous citizens, while the remainder 1 directed
should be distributed among those who had
suffered most from the Wabash robber’s de-
predations.

1 found Kemp sick and miserablo, He was
burniug with fever, aud the doctors had shut
Lim up in a room where s well mau must
soon have suffocnted,

“Water! Water !
water!" he gusped.

“Haven't you had any " 1 asked,

In Gud's name give me

- Boctr

H : 3

Gussie to her Lover.

O, William | dearest Willium ! by (hat love

Jou l‘ondlf gave

Aud I 5o lovingly returned, T beg—Iimplore
> you—shinve !

Yo, shiave thosa red mustachios, those horrid
. odiots linirs,

Which make yonr fuce (s0 hanldsome oncoe,)

vow very Like o bear's

You say they add fresh beaaty to the human
nee divine—

They muy do so Lo others, they surtly doa't
1o thine,

How can you think a scrubbing-brosh deep-
tinted as the rose,

Could give you now attractions, when stock
beneath your nose !

I really am ashamed of you, 1 thoaght yon
had moro taste,

Than thus your pracious time, and still more

. precions brains to wasta ;

For people suy, and not without some trath
I think indeed,

Mustnchois aro the fruits which spring from
brains when run Lo seed,

Thoen shave tham, Willinm shave them-—"tis I
this favor nsk ;

I hate toses yoor haudsome face fuite hidden
by that mask ;

I hate to hear the peoplo say, the moment
on're in view,

“Oh? look at his monstachios, of the carrot’s
brightest hue "

Then by the love you bear me—and by mine
or you—1 erave,

That you shave thosa horrid red things. Wil-
linm : sbove them—OQh! do ghave !

Miscellancons.

A Lesson to a Scolding Mother.

A little girl who had witnessed the per-
plexity of yher motber on a cortain  occar’an
when hor fortitud- gave way uoder a severe
trinl, said :

“Mother, doos God ever fret or scold ¥

The gquery was go abropt ond startling it
srrested the mother's uttention almost with a
shock.

“Why Tdzzie, what makes you ask that

(question?”

“Why, God is good—you know you nsed
to call him the “Good Man," when 1 was lit-

He told nie no. 1 threw open the windows
—sent for a puil of ico-water, und wos in the
point of admivistering it when the old doctor ‘
came in. e held up his bands in horror, |
and told me 'twould kil the sick man, Bat |

ful beverage,

He dravk deeplyly
slopt,

The perspiration puurvs from him |

nothing.
river had reached there ahoad of me,nod this |
was Lhe lundlord's gratitude,

= |

printed in Leavenworth ([Kansas) City, at the
time he made o visit:

During the rest of the afternoon we con.
versed sume, but pot so freely a5 hefore, ]
could see that the villain's eyes were not so [
frankly bent upon me us he epoke, and then
Lie seemed inclined o avoid my direct glances, |
These movements on his part were not |
studied, nor even intentional ; but they were |
iustinetive, as though his very nature lod him |
thus, At Jeogth night came on—We uto |
our supiper, nutll then smoked our ||i|lmn. nnd |
fiuslly my companion proposed that

an bonest men ; so 1 sagreed Lo his proposi- :
tion, e took my seat ot the stern, and 1

moved further forward, and having removed
the thwart wpon which my companien had
been gitting, 1 spread my cloak in the bottom
of the cunoe, and then baving I!n:rd my
valise for a pillow, I lay down. $ 00N A&
ogsible T drew out one of my pistols, and
vorath the cover of o cough 1 cocked it.
Then 1 moved my body g0 that my right arm
would be at Liberty, and graspivg my woapon
firmiy, with my finger vpou the guard, 1 drew
up my mantle, slonched my bat, apd then
settled down for my wateh,

Fortunately for me the moon was up, and
though the furest trees threw a shudow upon
me, yet the beams fell full upon Karl, and 1
could soe his every movement, We were
well into the Wabash, baving entered it
sbout three o'clock.

“You will call me at widuight,” 1 said
drowsily.

“You," he retorped.

“Good night,”

“Good night—and pleasant dreams. TN
have you further on your way than you think
era you wake up wngain.”

*Perbaps 80,” thooght I to mysell, as 1
lowered my head, and pretended to lower
mysell to sleep.

For half an bour my companion steered
the cavor very well, and seomed 10 take but
little notice of me; bot at the end of thut
time 1 could see that he became more uneasy.
1 commenced to gnore with n long regolary
druwn breath, and ou the instaut the villain
started as sturts the banter when he bcurs
the treod of game in the woods,

But burk! Ala—there was before one
lingering fuar fo my mind that I might shoot
the wrong man; but it was gone now, As
the fellow stopped the motion of the puddie,
I digtinetly beard bim motter—

“Oho, my dear sheep—you little dreame:d
that Ges Kakn wus yoour compsnion. Hut
Lie'll do you & good turn. 1T your friend is
dead you sbull follow bim, and 1 take your
traps to pay for your pessage to Heaven 1"

1 think: thess were the very words. At
suy rate they were their drift, As he thus
spuke he naiulnulfy drew in the paddle, and
then roge to bis feet, 1 saw bim rench up
over his left shoulder, snd when he brought
back bis band be had a huge bowie kuife in
it; I could see the blude gleam jo the pale
moonlight, and I saw Karl ruo bis thumb
slong the edge, snd then feel the point! My
beart bent fearfully, snd my breathing was
burd, 1t was with the otmost exertion that
I could continue my aooring, bot I managed
to do it without interruption. Blowly. and
noiselessly the foul wretch spproschied pe—
Oh! bis step would not bave awakened s

o straoger from L. “A visit to the printing
office alforded a rich treat.  On entering the
first room on the right hand three law ‘shin-
ples” were on the donr; on ope slde was a
rich bed—I'rench blankets, shovts, table
cloths, shirts, eloaks and rogs, all together;
on the wall hung hams, maps, venison and
rich engravings, onions, portraits and boots,

cuplvd the professional desk. In the
on the left—the savetum—the housewife cook
and editor lived in glorions unity—one per-
son, Ha was seated on a stool, with a paper
before Lim on o plece of plank, writing o vig.
orous knock down to an aticle in the Kicka.
poo  Dioveer, a paper of a rival c¢ity. ‘The
cooking stove was ut Lis lett, and tin ketiles
all round ; the corn enke was o doin’ nod ju-
stead of seratehing bis hiead for an idvo, as
editors often do, be turned the cakiv and went
ahead "

Fiongxor Nonmisaane axn Many Par.
1. — The following is one of the new passages
introdaced by Mr, Everett into his oration on
Washinton, us recently delivered at Cam-
bridge, Mass, :

“\Witnesa that heroie, nye that angelic ves.
tal, Florence Nightingale, who bencath the

walked with gorene unconeern for more thon
atwelve-month the pvsll-mml wards of a hos-
pital ; wituess our not leks hieroie country-
woman, Mary Patten, whose namdé s havilly
known to the pablie, the wile of & merchant.
ship master, who, faroff on the lonely Pucilic
with no eve to witnesa and no voieg to chver
Lier, when her husband wus taken down by
illness, now tended him in biscaliin, as none
as none but a devoted wife can tend astricken
hushand now took his pluce on the quarter-
deck of his forlorn vessel ; took her ebserva-
tions every day with the sextunt. Isid down
the ship's course on clart, eheered and en.
coursged the despodding erew, arrested the
mutinous chief mate, who was for creeping into
the nearcst port snd who on the seorn of soa-
manship alono was not worthy to kiss the
dust beneath the feet of the Hon hested litle
woman ; and who, poor young wife ssshe was
hardly twenty years of age, and slready over-
shadowed with the seared primal sorrow of
her sex, yot with astrong will and & stout
heart, eteered Ler hosband's vessel, throvkh
storin sod through calm, from Cape Hore to
San Fraoeiseo,”

The grain harvest in Eorope, according to
intelligent information, will be magnificent,
I'bo vintage seems likely to rival the grain
crop, and to redeem the fuilures of seversl
years,

The erops in France promise a barvest of
opusual shondance, The vines from present
appearances, are not Lo be exempected from
1&- geveral prosperily.

The loss by the late freshet in Chemng
connty, N, Y., will reach A The
Coe meg Uans! will net be repaired in loss

bound--and his long gleaming knifs was Lalf

thap & monib.

eyes of admiring Forope and admiring Asia, |

It will not be nmiss horo to give you a | like you did just pow,
sketeh of the office as presanted to the eye of | yway from you so far, as if I conld not come
near you, as | can when you smile and are |

tle—and I should like to koow if ha over
scolded."

“No, child, No."

“Well, T am glad ho don't; for scolding al-
ways mukes me feel g0 bad, even if it is not

1 foreed bim back, and Kemp drank the grate. | mein fanlt, 1 don't think 1 could love God
and  then | much if be seolded.”

I'ho mother felt rebuked before Lier simple

like rain, and when Le awoke sgain his skin | child. Never had she heard go forcible n loe-
was moigt, and his fover was turued, 1o cight [ taro on the evils of scolding, 'I'he words of
duys from that time be sat in bis saddle by | Lizaie sank deep in ber heart, and she turn.
my side, and together wa started lor Little | od away lvom the innocent face of her little.
River. At Walton's Settlement | found my | one to bide the tenrs that gathered in hor
horse wholly rocovered, and when | offered | exes.
tu pay for his keeping the host would take | Lizzie sceing the effuct of her words, husten
The story of mf' adventure on the | ed o inguire:

Children  are quick observers; and

“Wly do you cry, daar mother?

tions 1"

“No, love, it wna !l right. 1 was onl

A Fan Wesr Eaverew.—The Kansns cor- | thinking how bad | had been Lo scold so much
respondent of the Richmoud Enquirer, in 6 when my girl could bear und be troubled by
recent letter to that paper, thos deseribes the  jy
| sanctum of the editor of the Weekly Herald ‘

“0, no, mamma, you are not bad ; you are
o good mamma; only 1 wish thers wese not
so many bad things to muke you fret and tulk
It makes me feel

kind; apd O, 1 sometimes fear that T shall

be put off 8o very far that 1 uever can get |

back again."

“(), Lizzie, don’l say that," said the mother
unable lenger to repress the tears that bad
been struggling in ra-"r ores.  ‘The ehild won.
dered what conld 2o nffect its parent, but in-

ghould | on the floor were n side of o bacon, enived to stinetively feoling it wns & cnse  requiring
sleep before be did, At first 1 thought of | the bone, corn and potutoes, stationary and g puthy, she renched up and Juid ber littlo
objecting, but 8 fuw moments' refection told {honoke; on a nice divssing ense stood o wood- | armis wbout ber dear mother's neck and whis-

e thut | ba ! better bebave as ]huuxh he weres | &N tray half full of d{.lll;..[lh while Cl'ul"it‘r]‘ oe- i F"”"I .
room |

#Mamma, dear, do | make yeuery? Do
yon love ma "

w(), ves, I love von more than I ean toll”
ropliod the parent, elaspiog the ehild to Lor
hosom, “And 1 will try sever Lo seold ngain
biefore my little sensitive girl.”

«(, 1 am so glad, 1ecan gel sonear to you
whon you don't scold ; and do yon know we-
ther, T want to love you so much.”

T'his was an effectnal lesson, and the moth.
ar felt the farce of that passnge of Seripture,
Ot of the mouths of babes have T odaived
strength.”  Bhe never scolded again,

———— e ———— S —

In Marion county, Olio, a few days ago, n
man eueid gnother for the rent of a house.—
On the trial, evidence wag addvecd thot the
house was huunted, aod the jury declded that
the defcudant be paid §15 a8 damoges, in-
stond of paying rent. Al the fools ace not
dead yot.

Jommy remarked to bis grandmother that
old Mea, Cranshinw had the appearnneo of &
person who had ene foot in the grave,  “Well
rently, upon my word,” suid the sntigde ludy,
»1 thonght 1 noticed that she wulked a leetle
lume, lately 1"

A man named Aaron Dedbug, of Mont-
gowmery conaty, Ky, intends petitioning to
the Legiglature to clinnge big pame. He
gavs that his swecthenrt, whose name is Oliva
i unwilling thut he shonld be ealled A, Hed-
bng, she 0. Bedbug, sad the Lttle ones Little
Bedbugs 1

It jz #2id that the Mormons have adopied
u pew alphabet of thirty-six letters for their
own use, fur the purpose of raising ap a bar-
rier between the Saints and the Goutiles,

A man named Thomss Quin, directly after
enting a hearty supper, at Wheeling, Va., on
Morday the sixth ipst,, loet the uze of his
legs, arms and tonge. He bus not spoken o
word sivee,

A hail gtorm oecorred in Bochonun coonty
Missouri, on Saturday last, destroying the
crops; killing the pattle in the tiulds, and in-
jnriu several men, One negro was killed,

"he hilstones aro sald to bane been ss large
BS GOOES EEHS,

David Robingon, while ruoning a foot race
near Vipeennes, lud , on Sunday, fell down a
corpse,

Mr, Ben Mills of Marodsburg, Ky., has in.
vented u gun with three barrels. Two of the
barrels are for shot snd the third is a riflo.—
1t is #aid to be very complete und perivetin
its operations.

A Man will benr the gout, nnd yot lie won't
allow a iy to tiekle his nose.

Was i |
| haughity for me to ask you s0 many _ques-

Buoriva 1Tomses,— A  writer in  the Far.
mer's Cabinet, an English J:n v, deacribes
a mode of sloeing horaes .u'if.n fiom thak
ugually practiced in this country, which ap-
peara to be worthy of consideration. Tha
diffarence consists simply in driving the naila
home before instend of after twisling them,
then twist them  down close to the hoof and
fila smooth, “but not deep or with a view ta
rasp the twist,” By twisting ofter driving
them home. o rivet as woll as o clineh is socu.
lr:d. Lot firmers and  horse shoors thipk of

Tart. Frere—At the Fruit, Committas
meoting Monday afternoon, we observed (he
largest cherries nnd currants that we have
soen for sume time. Mr. Caspor Hiller had
presented them for compntition. The cher:
ries belong 1o the voarlety known na Lhe
“Gralion,” and were three fuches in clieum.
ference, The ourrauts are koown as the
"Cherry Curesant,” and measared one and
three fourth inclies in sircomlerence,- London
Times.

Husax Groey,—The Roman fyrum is now
n cow market, the Tarpeinn rock a cabbuge
glrlﬂm. and the palace of tis Cisars n rope
walk.

Six persons were killed by lightening. on
Sonday woek, in tha vicinity of Mendotas, on
;h?tllliuoin Central Railroad, by a sivgle

olt.

A hogshend of tobaceo sold in Rickimond
Va,, on Baturdoy Inst at 100 por hundred
Ibg,  This 15 considered poasibly the higleat
plzir.f yrut obtained in Virginia for tobacco in
the leal,

Naw Basrs.—Tho Harrisburg papers con-
tain votice of applications to be made to the
next Loegislature of Pennaslvanin for the
charter of thirty-nine new banks with an ag-
gregate capital of ahoat nine millions, and
eight applications foran increase of capital
making the whole addition to the bauking
lqapa‘l.n of tho State askedfor about ten mil
ions.

A Cincinnati landlord gave a man lignor
until be was dronk, and then sdmiviatered an
anmercilul beating becanse he did no pay for
it, The Justice gave him the choice of pay-
ing & fine of §100, or the dangeon on bread
amlhwaur for ten days, e forked over the
caah.

Lord Napior hes ongaged a family som.
mor residence at Frostbury, near Comberland
Md

The lust child of Queen Victoria was baps
tized in water brought from the river Jor
dan,

Robort IMastings brothier of the editor of
the Albany Kuoicerbocker, has lost the eight
of ove of his eves.

Burigr Direorions von Preseavize Fuesu
Fromr.—Rhubarb or Pie Plunt—Cut up the
talks withoat pealing, Btrow with sugur, aa
for pies, and seal up hot,

Clierrieg—Stow, with or withont angar, ten
minutes, and seal up boiling hot.  Most per-
sons seed them.  No fruit is more easily kept
in this way than cherries, and none retajos
the uatural flavor more perfectly, Either
lor pies or the tes-table they are deliciouns,

Gooseberries—1leat to boiling point, in
a preserving-ketlle, with sugar, say from Lalf
(& pound to three quarters for each pound of
fruit, and scal ap hot.

Currnuts—CGreen, samo a3 gooseberries;
ripe, some as clierrivs,

Blackberries—Sume as strawberrica,

i Whortlebrrigs—Same as cherrien,

Plums-—Muke u syrap, vsing from hall te
| three gnarters of sugar for every pouud of
| fruit,  Afer tuking off the skins, boil the
plums in this syrap for ten mivates, or wntil
the frait in teoder, Then fill the jurs and
seal up hot, Thesze are very Gue.

e -

A)umorons.

The Lindies now-a-days are using newspapors
ut twonty-five cents a busdred for the monu-
fsctnre of bostles, T'o manufucture the bus.
tle, they take a tape sud put it between the
lenves of severnl newspspers then “gather”
the nawspapets at the top and tie the tapo
around them.  The lower parts of the papors
of course are irregnlar and when the skirts
and dregs are thrown over them, produce the
necessary bulge, ‘The Utiea Herald and
Obgerver, informs the world that itis io lurgzo
demund for this purpose aud daily ased. It
is an editor's business to create adaily bostle
in the affulrs of men, but we doubt very much
whather proprietors of newspapers  knew
| that they ore ere¢ting a bustle among wo-
men,

LD

Bowme voars since, a letter wos receivad in
New Orleans, “directed to the biggest fool in
New Orleans,”  The Post Mestor was absent
and on  his retirn one ol the younger clerke
in the oflice informed bim of the reeeipt of
the letter.

“And what bocame of it
Post Muster,

“Way," replied the elerk, “T did not know
who the biggest foal in New QOrleans was and
80 { opened the letter :-"!,'}tf.f: .

“And what did you tfiad in it ¥ inqoired Lhe
Post Master,

“Why,” ynsponded the clerk, nothiog bud
the words, “thou ar! the man "

inquired the

A Harn Hir.—Queer things happen, soma.
times, even ina lunatic asylums. A roogh
fellow pussing the Worcester estublishmeut
{ noticing at the window sn old acquaiotance,
and bawled out in & lond voice to lim;

vllellon, old fellow, what are you in for "

“Votiog for Fillmoere,” wus the prompt ree

il
: }"i'he inquirrer sloped. 1l had done it him«
well,

A Poisror Opoks.—A windy M. P, in s
tedions oration, stopped to imbibe a glass of
witer,

] rige," said SBherdian, to n poiot of ofs
der,

Evergbody started, in wonder what the
peint anrdvr wASs,

#1 think sir," said 8herldan, “it is out of or-
der for & windmill to go by water.”

A Wiorrrn.—They tell of big rata on the
line of the Obio cana), and one of them iasuid
to bave towed w eanal bout, uring his tail
for » tow ling, That's s whopper—ola rak
wa mean,

The Loddon Times thinks that enr govern
ment was “perbaps wise in giving the Mor-
mons rope.” The Louisville Jocroal wittily
sodn: "It wan certainly foolieh in mot kesp-
iog biold of ene end of is”




