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Tdf  RESURRECTION,

In the courseof his- wanderings among
the Pyramids of Egypt, Lord Lixsey, the
celebrated English traveler, accidentally
came across a mummy, the inseription up-
on which proved to be at least two thou-
sand years old. In examining the mummy,

with tears and tender, loving words; he
put a tiny ring upon her finger, and cut
‘a little curly tress from her brown hair ;
and telling her always to be true and
wait for him, he went away.

The months went by, and Mattie. was
trying to make the time seem short by
studying to improve herself so that she
might be worthy of her lover when lie
should come back to make her his wife.

“It must be about the time he is to
start,” she said to herself, one day.

And by and by, as she glanced over
the newspupers, her eyes were attracted
by his name, and with white lips and di-
lated eyes, sho read of his marriage to an-
other.

walked toand fro, then stopped beside the
cradle and bent over the sleeping child.—
Lower he bent, till his lips touched its
wee forehead, while he murmured to him-
self, “Mattie’s baby.”

Then he turned, and kneeling before

Mattie ; be as happy as you can.” }e
took both her hands in his and looked
steadily, lovingly in her fuce. His lips
twitched conclusively as he rose to his,
feet. “I have no right here—you are a-
nother man’s wife. Good bye—God bless
you!”

He turned as he went out of the door,
and saw her standing there in the middle

DEAR LITTLE BANIS.

BY MRS. W, C. BELL.

Dear little hands! I loved themso!
Andnow they are lying under the rnow;

her, said in a low voice: “I fgrgive you, | Under the snow. o cold and white,
i And I cannot see them or touch them to-

night,
They are gquiet and still at last. Ah me!
How busy and restless they u<ed to be;
But now they can never reach up through
the snow—
Dear llttle hands! Ilove themso!

Dear little hands! I‘miés_ther_n so!

of_the-room,with-arms-ontsiretched—He

rofessional (ards.

3. B. AMBERSON, L. D.,
o PHYSICLAN AND SURG. LEON,

after it was carefulty unwrapped, he found.
in one of its enclosed hands a small round
root. -Wondering how long vegetable life
could last, he took the little bulb from that

“Married! Taken another bride in-
stead of coming back to marry me! Cbh,
Paul! Paul! I lovedand trusted yov for
this!” )
___She_covered her face-with - her hands

went back, and putting his arms around
her, pressed one kiss to her cheek, then
left the house, never lookiag back.

" And she went down on her knees be-

ANl through the day, wherever I go,

All through the right, how lonely it seems,

For no little hands wake me out of my
dreams, '

I miss them through all the weary hours;

ghooting or hanging the plisoners; but
Brown, whose philanthropic teelings wonld
not permit him to shed human blood, pre--
vailed on his comrades to spare their lives,
remarking that although they were searce-
Iy {it to live, thut they were not fit to die,
and to spare their lives they would have
timne o repent hereatter,  Oueof the par-
ty captured was a voung physician irom
Atchison, a wild, ratlding, devil-may-care
‘kind of' o fellow, alway. reudy tor an ad-
venture that prowmised cither excitement or
sport, but who had really nothing very
bad in his compuosition. Brown took nim
under hisspecial care. As has been hinted
heretofore, Brown was of a religious turn,
and, whether at home or encampedon the
prairie, hud an altar created in bis bouse
| or tent, at which it wae required that all
preseut must engage in worship. One
evening when about to retire, he called

Cdit and Aamor.

A very parrow aperiure—The “crack’”
of a whip.

Who is the first boy meutioned in tho
Bivle? Chap. 1.

Kerosene will clean black silk beauti-
fully. TUse a sponge.

Why areelectionslike tents >—~DBecause
the cauvass ends at the polls. '

he man who wrote “I'm saddest when
I sing,”was-a-fool to sing much.

e T e
7~ Why is a bed t
less falsehood? Yo

on jt,

ound work of end-
ay lie and relie

side her sleepi d vraved for

_closed hand. and—~ il

WAVNESBORO', PAL

alloved the dew and rainy of heaven to de-

Office at_the Wayne-boro' “Cormer Drmg
” [june 29—tf.

are,
PR, B. PFPRANTZ,

Hus resumod the practice of Medicine.

OFFICE —In the Waulker Building—neur
the Bowden ilouse. Night calls should be
made at his residence on Main Street, ad-
joining the Western School House.

July 20-tf _
.N.SNIVELY,M D.,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEQN,
Wavycssoro’ Pa.

Office at his residence, nearly opposite
he Bowden House. Nov —tf.

TN AL R Y RGN G,

seend pog it, andin {hie conrse of time, o
fow weeks, to his astonishment and joy,
the root burst forth and bloomed into a
beantiful flower.
This interesting Incident sugmested to
Mrs, 8, H. Briprorp, an American poet-
ess, th.e following thoughts upon the Resur-
rection @ .
Two thousand years ago a flower
Bloomed lightly in a far-off land ;
Two thourand ycars ago its seed
Waus placed within a dead man’s hand.

Before the Savieur came to earth,
That man lived, and lived, and died,
And e¢’enin that far-off_time_. .

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
AVING been admited to Practice Law
EH.{\ the seyeral Courts in Fraaklin Coun-
ty, all business entrusted to his care will be
promptly attended to, Post Uilice address
Mercer-burg, Pa.

TJOSEPI DOUGLAS,
__ATTORNEY AT LAW,

The fower had spread its perfume wide.

Suns rose and set, years came and went,
The dead hand kept its treasure well ;

Nations were born and t@rned to dnst,
While life was hidden in that shell.

The shriveled hand is robbed at last—

- AVAYNESBORO, PaL . .
_Practices in the several Courts of Franklin

Thesced-isburiedin theearth;
When, lo! the life long hidden there,

Tyt 4

and wept bitterly. An hour afterward,
_as she sat there in the twilight, with the |
fatal newspaper lying in her lap, she
‘heard a step on the gravel walk, and look-
ing up, she saw John Phillips coming up
the steps.  He had been to see her often
before, but bad of conrse received no en-
couragment 1o do go.” He was a plain
hard working farmer, with no romance g-
bout him, but matter-of-fact to the core.
His wife would get but few caresses or
tender words, Ilewould bekind cnough
—pgive he plenty to eat and wear, |

Now he scemed to have come for the,
express purpose of asking her to be his
wite ; for he took a chair and scated bim-
selt beside her, and, after the usual greet-
_iny, reserving scarcely a moment._to-take
breath in, in his business like way to con-
verse. There was no confession of love,
no pleading, vo hand-ciasping, no tender
glanets; he simply wanted her—would
she be his wite 7 Hismanruer was hearty
enough; there was no doubt he rpally
wanted her——would rather marry her
than any otber woman he knew, but that

- S o "
strength to bear her great trial. They
never saw one another again.

I miss them as others miss sunshine and
flowers;

ulJUu Lbb \}U\.:.\ll t\l Uﬁ‘ul lflJ < PIJ,J A ¥ ) ‘IB]
G—,” said the d in i :

~—,  sald the doctor, In language more
profune than polite, “I cau't pray.” “Did

Fill your coal oil lamps in the morn-
ing, always, and it may save the expense

Seventy years old! Her stalwart sons
and bright eyed daughters remember hexr
as a loving, devoted mother, her gray-
headed husband as & most faithful wife,

“Never was a woman more patient and
kind, and as.good a lousewife as evor
was,” he said, as he brushed the back of
his old brown hand across his eyes as he
looked down on the peaceful face.

And not one of them ever knew of the
weary heart and broken hope that had
died “in her bréast, nor ever dreamed of
}he sad lond she had borne through her

ife. :

Life—ahd—Dcath.

Few things are more confounded than
the instinet, of self-preservution and the
fear of death.. Because a man struggles
for or clings to life, it dves not follow ihw
he has any fear of death:. Irratioual at-
tachment is often the antipodes -of con-
scious terror.  Every one of us has cause

and_motive-to—continue—in—existence—so]

—was-all:
Her lips moved to tell him she did not
love him ; but as she let full her eyes from

loug as he bas bealth and strength and
work 1o do; but not vve of us has an in-

Daytime or nighttime , whereverl gn,
Dear little hands. Imiss themso!

Dear litile hands! they have gone from me
now!

Never apain will they rest on my brow;

Never again smooth my sorrowful face;

Never clasp mine in their childish embrace;

1And my forehead grows wrinkled and ag-

ed with care,
Thinking of little hands once resting there;
But 1 know, in a happier, heavenlier clime,
Dear little hands! I shall clasp you some-
time. :

Dear littlehands! when the master shall
call ‘
T'll welcome the summons that comes to us
all!
When my feet touches the waters so dark
and cold,
And I catch my first glimpse of the City of
- Geld, _ .

your mother never teach you tn pray?”
inquired Brown, O, yes,” said the doc-
tor, “but ’twas a long time ago.” “But you
still remember the prayer she taught you,”
said Brown., “Yes,” “Well, in the ab-
sence of any better one, say that,” said
Brown ; and the doctor actually repeated
before black and white of the camp that
night, the very familiar nursery invoca-
tion of “Now I lay me down tosleep,” ete.,
to the great amusement of his fellow-pris-
oners and all others present. . On his re-
turn home he related alt the circumstan-
ces, and many others of an interesting na-
ture now forgotten, e stated in his usu-
al strong language that Joho Brown was
the best man that he iad ever known, and
knew more about religion t':an any onehe
hadeverscen.  When asked if Brown had
ever used them budly, or used eny harsh
language townrd thom while they were
with him, he said “No;” that they were
all treated like gentlemen ; had the sume
fare as the others, but it did go little hard

of a Tuncral,

Py - . .

A St. Louis nxdvertises for “girls
to work in hair.” married women will
suit he can be supgid.
N

We can’t complain of woman’s extrav-
agance now. She wears her dresses long
enough, geodness knows,

— .

“Patrick, will you take your steak rars
or well done?”  *Well done, if ye plaze,
for it was rare enough I got it in the old
country,” '

There was? omean in New York, \
that he wished ph

dlord to rednee the
price of board bgeause he bas had two
teeth éxtracted.

It is said thag nize pf Barnum’s cam/eis\
and dromedaries died of envy since
they saw the humps ¢ithe buecks of some
of our daughters of tashion, %

I T-keep my eyes fixed om the hrexvenly

and adjucent Counties.
N. B.—Real Dstate leased and sold, and
Fire Insurance effected on reasonabie terms,
Devember 10, 1871,

B8. A, B, STRIDELER,

(ForMERLY 0F MERCERSBUKG, I’A.,)

FFERS his Professional services.to the
vitizens of Waynesboro’ and vicinity.

Di. StrickLir has retinguished ai exten-
sive practice at Mercorsbury, whers he Las
been prominently engeged forasenubera
yeirs in the practice ot his protes-ion.

He has opened an Otiice 1n Wayneboro',
at the residence of George Besore, sq., 1o»
Fathier-in-law, where he can Le found atal
times when not professionaily engiage.l.
. July 20, 1571~

DR, J. \L RIPPLE. DR. A. S, BONEBRAKE.
RIPPLE & BONBRAKZ,
WAYNESBORO, PA.

Iaving associated themselves in the prac-
tice of Medicine and Surgery, ofter their
professional services to the publie.

Otfice in t# room on the . orth East
Cor. of the Dianond, formerly occupied by
Dr. John J. Oellig, dee’d.

July 18, 187~y

A, K. BRANISHOLT
RESIDENT ';D.EETIST

Q
=,

WAYNESBU RO, PA,
tAXN be found in his office at all times,
swhere he is prepared to perform all

Dental operations in the best and most
skillful manner.

We being aequainted with Dr. Branis-
holtssoctdly and professionally recommend
him to ail desiring the services of o Dentist.

Drs. E. ACHERING,

o J0 ML RIPPLE,
A L STRICKLER,
JoBUAMBERSON,
1N SNIVELY,
A SCBONBRAKE,
T. D. FRENCI,

L.C.BRACKBIILL,
PHOTOUGRAPHER,

S, 1. Corner of the Diamond,

WarxNpsponro', Pa.,
E’l.\h‘ at all thmes a fine assortinent of DPie-
inres Franes and Mouldings,  Cull and
395 ~pecitnen pictures, ~June

 BARBERING!

PRI L subseriber informsthe publie that he

continues the Barbering business in the
room next door to Mr. Reid’s Grovery Store,
and s at all times prepare to do hair cut-
ting, shavings hampooiing ete, in the best
style. The patronage of the publicis respect-
fully solicited.

Aug 23 1371, W, AL PRICE.

UGN HOTEL,
Corner of Main & Queen Sts.,
CHAMBERSBURG, Penn’'a.

1 ry [
Intoa g‘nnnuu flower-burstfortht

Just such a plant as that which grew
TFrom such a seed when buried low;

Just such a fiewer in Ygypt bloomed,
And died, two thousand years ago.

And will not e who watched the reed
And kept the life within the =hell,

When those He loves are laid to rest,
Watch over their buried dust as well ?

And will noft He, from 'neath the sod
(‘ause somcething g'!orions tori e?

Ave! though it sleep twothousand years,
Yet all that buried dust shall rise.

_Just such a face as greets you now—
Just such a form as here we bear—
Only more glorious fur, will rise,
To meet the Saviour in the air,

Then, will I lay me down in peace,
When called toleave thisvale of tears;
For, “in"'my flesh shall I see Ged,”
I’en though Icleeptwo thousand years,

Stiiscellancons Beading.
WARTHA PHILLIPS.

She was dead. An old woman, with
silvery hair brushed smoothly away from
her wrinkled forchead, and snowy cap ti-
ed under her chin ; a sad, quiet face; a
patient 1nouth, with lines about it that
told of sorrow borne with gentle firmpess;
and two withered, tired hands crossed with
a voestless Ioop.  That was all,

Who, looking at the sleeping form,
would think of love and romance, of a
heart only just healed of 2 wound receiv-
ed long, long yeurs ago.

Fitty years she hud lived under that
roof, a furmer’s wife. If you leok on that
little plate .on her coffin lid you will sce
“Aged T0” there; and she was cnly twen-
ty when John Phillips brought her home
a bride. . .

A half century she hadkept her care-
ful watch over her dairy and larder, had
made her butter and chedse, and looked
aiter the inpumerable duties that fall to
the share of o farmar’s wite,  And John
Lad never gone with battonless shirtsaud
undiraed sceks, had aot come to an uu-
tidy house and scolding wite,  His prim,
tidy Martha had been his pride; and
though not a demonstrative husband, he
had boasted sometimes of the n ed2i house-
wii: who kept his home in order.

Jut underneath ber guict-exteriorthere
was & story that John never dreamed of,
and would have believed it impossible had
he been told. She did not marsy for love,

eirl, & strangrer came on a visit to their
village, and that summer was the bright-
est and happiest she ever knew. Paul

LANTZ & UNGIR, Proprietors,

The UNION has been entirely refited
and re-furnished in every departinent, and
tnder the supervision  of the pre-ent pro-
prictors, no efiort will bespared to deserve
a liberal share of pratronuge:

Their tables will be spread with the
best the JMarket alfords, and their Bur
will always contain the choivest Liquors.
The favor of the public solicited. -

Extensive Stablingand attentive Hostlers,

Dec. 14—1-y

TB.iclz for Salo.
VYHE subscribers would inform the pub-

r
'_lic that they have now for sale a good

article of brick and witl continue to have

a supply on hand during the summer sea-

s01n. B.F. & H.C. FUNK.
June 13—tf

NOTIOE TO RUILO1RS,

fine Int Pine Buildins Lumber for cale
and will be furni~hed in rough, or hew-
ed in proper sizes to suit purchasers of
Bills. Apply at Moxtraoy Sroincs.
-April &, 187

Gardner was the stranger’s name ; he was
l an artist, and fell in love with the simple
village girl, and won her neart; und when
be went away in the sutumn they were
betrothed,

“I'll come azain in the spring,” he
said, “Trust me and wait for me, Mattie,
dear,”

She promised to love and wait for him
till the end of time, if need be; and with
a kiss on her quivering lips, he went a-
way. .

Mattie Gray did not tell her father and
mother of her love, for they had no lik-
ing for London. folks, and had treated
Paul none too hospitably when le had
ventured inside there home.

Spring time canie, and true to his word
Paul returned ; he stayed only a day or
two this time.

“I am pgoing eway in a few weeks to
Italy, to study,” he said. “Ishall e gone
two yearsand then I'shall come and claim
you for my bride.”

They renewod their vows, and parted

When she was nincteen, a rosy, happy |

the vine over the window, she caught sight
of those few lines again,

“Married !” she said to herself; “what
can I do? He doesn’t ask me to love him.
If I marry him I can be a true wife to
him, and nobody will kuow that Paulhas
jilted me”

The decision was made.  Her cheelis
were ashy pale as she looked up siraight
into his eyes aud answered quietly :

“Yes, I will be your wife!”

Her parents were pleased that she was
chosen by so well-to-do young man;soit
was settled, and they were married the
same summer, People thonght that she
had sobered down wonderfully ; more than
that, nothing was said that would lead
any one to suppose that any chauge bad
taken place.

Yes, she had sobered down. She dared
not think of Paul. There wasuo hope a-
head.  Life was a time to be filled with
something, so that she might not think of
hewself, John was always kind, but she
got wearied of his talk of stock and crops,
and said to herself; “I must work harder,
plan and fuss and bustle about as other
women da, so that I may forget and grow
like John.”

Two years went swiftly by, A baby
slept in the eradle, ard Martha—nohody
called her Mattie but Paul—sat rocking
with her foot as she knitted a blue woolen
stocking for the baby’s father., There was
a knock at the half open door.

“I bave got into the wrong road; will
you be kind enough to direct me the ncar-
way to the village?” said a voice, and a
stranger stepped iu.

She rose to give him the required direc-
tion, but stoped short, while he came
quickly forsnard.

“Paul I”

“Mattie!”

His face lighted up, and he reached out
his artws to draw her near him.  With &
surprised, painful look, she drew back.

“Mr. Gurdner, this is 2 most unexpect-
ed meeting ?”

“Mr. Gardner 7 herepeated. “Mattie,
what do you mean ?”

“Don’t call me Mattie, if you please?”
she replied with digoity. “My name is
Phillips.”

“Phillips! he echoed.
ried ?”

“These are strange words from you,
Paul Gardner; did you think I was wait-
ing atl thistime for another v oman’s hus-
band ?—that [ was keeping my faith with
one who played false so soon ¥

“Plaved you false? I havenot. Iam
come as’[ promised you. The two years
are but just passed, and I am here to
claim you. - Why do you greet me thus?
Are you married, Mattie Gray 7

She was trembling like an aspen leaf,
TFor an answer she pointed to the eradle.
He came and stood before her with white
face and folded arms,

“Tell me why you did this? Didn't
you love me well enough to wait for
me?”

She went.and unlocked a drawer and
took out a newspaper.  Unfolding it and
finding theplace, she pointed to it with
her finger, ang he read her marriage no-
tice. '

“What of this?” he asked, as he met

“Are you mar-

her questioning, reproachful look. “Ob,
Mattie! you thought it meant me, It is

my eousin. I am not married norinlove
with uny one but you,”

“Are you telling the truth ?” she asked,
in eager, huskey voice.

And then, as he replied, “It is true,”
she gavea low groun and sank into a
chair,

“Oh, Paul forgive me! I didn’t know
you had a cousin by the same name, I
ought noteto have doubted, but ’twas
there in black and white—and this man

my husband came, and I married him.”
With bitter tears, she told him how all
{ bappened.  With clenched hands, he

trinsic rezson for apprehension in -goiny
out of existence. Life bristlex with pur-
poses, activities and responsibilities. We
cannot separate ourselves from them if’
we would; they will fasten upon and ab-
sorh us in our own despite.  Apart from
instinet, Iife has its aims, its interests and
affections, that cannot be divorced with- |
out a desperate struggle and exceceding
pain, 1t is the reflex of this solicitude
that makes in & measure the shadows of
death. We are unwilling to surrender §
what life contains, though we may not
have the slightest fear of what death may
yield ; und yet many of us areso little in-
clined to trace our own mental operations, §
that we do not draw the distinction clear- §
iy. The majority of men prefer theirown
country, and would not willingly leaveit,
1s it to be concluded, therefore, that they
are afraid of anotherland?  Isstrong in-
clination to one thing to he interpreted ax
a dread of another? Because we want to
live, is it any proof that we fear to die?
Lifeis a reality, a certainty, something ex-
perienced and tested over and over azain.
Death is an idea, an image, o mystery
from which we shrink because it is forev-
er impenetrable. The shrinking is inhe-
rent, but gives way to indifference or faith
as nearness and nature make their revela-
tions. e who can deliver up the goods
and charms of this world’s being can turn
to death and smile at its approach. The
eye that is bent upon this life cannot see
truly what lies beyond.  The axis of vi-
sion is deranged by the duplex effort ; but
the secular objects removed, the spiritual
sizht becomes clear.— Galuzy.

A Horseless Wbrld.

A Western paper amuses itself in this
way: What o queer world it would be!
No dray-horse or cart-horse in the streets;
no race-horse sweeping over the track;
no calvary horse on the hattle field; no
palfrey proudly prancing; no mustang
on the plains; no Shetland pouy ; 1o Ca-
nadian slcigh-horse ; no canal boat horse,
or artillery horse, or ash cart horse, or
cireus horse; no stellion in Kentuzky;
no horse for Sheridan to ride or Graat to
drive, or Mazeppa to fly with. A horse-
less world wouldn’t be the world to which
we have been accustomed. We should
mizss the kindly fice of the animal which
has been called the “friend of man,” which
has served him so faithfuliy ; which has
performed his hardest work forhim ; which
has beiped him to fight his battles ; which
has done so much to render life enjoya-
ble, and which has been so cruelly abus-
ed by the hard hearted.

Many species of animals have become
extinet, even within historical periods.—
It is melancholly. to think of' the horse
-taking his place among the extinct spe-
cies,

If we lost the horse, we should of course
loze the mule. “Jenny” would be a thing
of tradition, and the occupation of the
Mexican muleteers would be gone.  Our
language would be deprived of the useful
word mulish, and also of the derivative
mulatto.

A Revrc or tHE Grrat Fire—The
following trathful story will show the in-
tensity or the heat and the violence of
the wind, on the night of the fire in Chi-
cago: After the fire, several mnembers of
the St. James’ congregation were anxious
to possess relics of the bell which had hung
in the tower, To their astonishment mmne
could be found. Neither heil nor any-
thing that had entered ibto its composi-
tion could be discovered. What had be-
come of it was a mystery which was solv-
ed only when some venturesome person
ascended the tower. It was then discov-
ered that the intense heat had melted the
bell, and that the violence of the wind
had driven the meclted metal against the
tower wall, where it bad cooled, aud

John Brewn in XXansas.

AN INCIDENT ILLUSTRATIVE OF BROWN'S

CITARACTER,

An article in the Kansas Magezine con-
tains the following : .

Some time in the summer of 1859, John
Brown was conducting a band of negro fu-
witives from Missouri, throngh Kansag and
Nebraska, into Jowa, or to some other
point toward the North star. By some
means not now reeollected,the information
was conveyed to the city of Atchizon that
Brown and his escorts were encamped on
a small oributary of the Grasshopper vv-
er, 1 Jackson county, about twenty miles
fronu Atchison,  Some of tiie pro-slavers,
as Montgomery used to call them, thought
this a favorable opportunity to strike a
blow for the cause.  An impromptu meet-
ing wus held rather quietly, and.abouta
dozen of the voung braves, who were
known to be *“‘sound on the goose,” and
who were always “ready for o fight or a
foot race,” were selected to make u ruid up-
on Juhn Drown, capture him and his ne-
groes, and convey them back to Missouri.
1lorses and Revolvers were furnished by
those who instigated the movement, aud
thuse redoubtable warriors marched forth
“in all” the pomp and circumstances of
glorious war.” The noble bearing of these
gallant steeds, the tinhling of the Hule
bells on their heels, were all caleulated to
inspire pride and hope in the bosoms of
the triends who had sent thuem ftorih on
this expedition.

The ald proverd, that “you can’t cateh
a weasel asteep,” was ventied in this in.
stance.  Brown was apprised of their ap-
proach, and was wide awake, and ready
to receive this warlike demonstration.—
The assailants hud made a reconnoissance
of Brown’s camp, and there-upon had re-
solved to attack with b.th cavulry and
infantry, so a number had dismounted
and fuzened their horses to contiguous
saplings, just inside of Brown's pickets.—
The cavalry were to move forward and at-
tack the tent and wagons, where it was
supposed, as no one was seen around the
camp, the gawe was asleep, capture all
they could, while the infantry stood ready
to shout down any fugitives who might
endeavor toescape.  ‘Forward,” shouted
the leader of the horse, and a light move-
ment forward was made, “Halt!” said
Brown’s men as they arose from the bush
where they had been concealed, and clos-
ing in upon the assailants, shouted aloud,
“Dism:unt, and throw down your arms,
or you will be shot down in a moment.”
This sudden and uncxpected change in the
programme seemed for a moment to be-
wilder the assailants, and to throw them
into a panic, for the order to ground their
arms was instantly obeyed by the intan:-
ry, when the cavdlry realizing the. condi-
tion of things, beean to think, like Fal-
staif, that “discretion was the betier part
of valor,” and applying their spurs ener-
getically to their steeds, turued and fled
ingloriously, laving their friends to get
out of the scrape as best they could, These
Jatter were all but ene taken prisoners by
Brown's party. This one, seeing the black
soldiers nbout to surround him, and find-
ing that he was in peril of being deserted
by his friends, made a spring at the eau-
dal extremity of one of' the tlviug horses,
and actually scized the appendage afore-
said, and there he clung, like Tom O'8kan-
ter’s witch, and so escaped.

Soon arter this disastrous and bloodless
defeat or the sssaulting party. Brown, sc-
curing his prisoners, srruck his tents and
moved into Nebracka, carrying his pris
oners with him,  Hero a ecouncil of war

where it remains to this day,

waa held, and some of the party were for

gate - ~guarded by the “ti——= miggers.”

Over thetide—where the whiterobed-ones 5 T s . YEeT=
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wait, al days, during which he taught them
Shall I know you, I wonder, among the | some lessons in morals, he was about to
bright babes? send them howe on foot aud detain their
Will you beckon me over, oh dear little { horses as articles contraband of war, but
hands. : on the faet being made known that the

and against the grain to eat with and be

“Ilow does that look, eh 9 said g bie—

fisted Wall strcet man to a friend, hold-

animals upen which they Liad ridden were
not their own, but belonged to other par-
ties in Atchison, Brown gave them their
horses and dismissed them with the sage
admeonition that they should never under-
take to do anything until they first lenrn-
ed how to doit, and never try to periorm
an action without calculating the exact
amount of opposition to vvercome,

Dr. Fraxgrin’s Orrer.—Dr, Frank-
lin made the following offer to a young
man: ,

“Make,” said he, “a full estimate of all
you owe, and of all that i3 owing you.—
Reduce the same to a note.  As fast as
you can collect, puy over to these yau
owej il you cannot collect, renew your
note every year and get the best security
you can.  Go to business diligently; be
very economieal inall things; discard all
pride, be industrious, waste noidle mo-
ments ; be fuithfol in your duties to God
by regular and -hearty prayer, morniug
sad evening; attend to church and mees-
ing regularly every Sunday ; and do un-
to all men as you would have them do
unto you. If you are tvo needy in cir-
cumstancees to give to the poor, do what-
ever elae may be in your power tor them
cheerfully, but if you ean, always help
the worthy poor and unfortunate. Pur-
~ue this course ditigently and sincerely
for seven years, and it you are not hanpy,
comforiable aid independent iu your cir-
cumstaness, come to me and T will pay
vour debts”  Young people, try it

[ i :

SvspeNDED THovaur~—Mr, Hendrix,
when visiting the patients in & Canadian
hospital, a number of years sivee, dizcov-
cred therein & man who appeared to be
perfectly demented, but otherwise in good
heaith. Inquiring isto the cause of bhis
malady, he was informed that it was oe-
casioned by a depression of the skull up-
on the brain, by a.blow fronv the falling
of a tree. Procuring surgical aid, Mr,
Hendrix caused the depressed skull to be
raised to its natural position, when the pa-
tient uttered the concluding words o1 a
sentence that he had begun to address to
his son with whom, fourtecn years before,
he was splitting raiis under the tree when
Lie received the injury that deprived him
of his senses: “Put in the wedge.”

This is a remarkable example of sus-
pended thought.  For fourteen ycars he
has lived perfectly unennscious of the loss
of time. But he ate, drauk, slept, nwoke
and moved about: but how ? Simply as a
machine,

Coror oF tui: Harr~—Dark-haired
races ave said to be physically the strong-
ext, but less endowed intellectually than
the fair-haired.  The firet are less inclin-
ed to mnatal exertion,  Dlack hair indi-
cates stretfeth and o predominance of a
billious temperament, asin the Spaniards,
Mexicans, the Indians and the negro.—
Red hair is asign of ardor, passion, inten
sity of fecling and purity .of character,
and gocs with the sanguiue temperament,
asin the Scoteh, Irizh, the Swede and the
Dane. Auburn hair is found most fre-
quently in counzction with the lymphatie
tem perament, and iudieates delicacy and
rcfinement of tastes; and if the mind be
Peultivated, fiue moral and intellectual
powers. It is common amongst the Ger-
wans and Anglo-Saxens,  Dark brown
hair is, perhaps, 21l things considered, the
mast desirable eolor, as it combines the
strength of the black with the susceptibil-
ities of the lizht hLair,
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If you want success in iy, make prrseve-
rance your hosom friend, expericnce your
wise dounselor, caution your elder brother

ing up onc of his brawny hands.  “Ihat,”
said the friend, “looks like you'd gone

short on soap.”
A certain city was about to be destroy-
ed. The womar_wene allowed to leave,

and were told rhalyhey might carry a-
way on their backs{whatever they most
prized. Lach woeman took a man.

A veteran waa rclating his exploits to
a crowd .f boys, and mentioned having
been in five éngagements. “That’s noth-
ing,” broke in a little fellow, “my sister
Agues has beén engaged eleven times,”

A link boy asked Dr. Burgess, the
preacher, if he would have a light, «I
am one of the lixhiy of the world.” “I

wish, then,” replied the boy, “you were

hung at the end of the alley, for it i3 a

very dark one.”

elivered in Bosion a
‘0ld Bouwnets” The
otiage, the kiseme-
quick, the Qlaker ponnet and the thres-
decker were handspmely deiled {1 wo-
men’s delight and ‘amusement,
S

“¥Who was the meckeat man, my son ?’
said the superintendent of a boy’s Biblo
class in the State of Missouri. “Moses,
si.”  “Very well, my boy ; and who was
the meekest woman ?”’ “Plexse, sir, there
pever was any meekest woman,”

A Leeture was d
few days sinee on
conl-scuttle, tha et

For tar Lapres.—Ladies whoare de-
sirous of renovating their black dresses-of
last seuson, wether of =ilk, cashniore, or
alpacy, can clean them beautitally with
horax dizsolved in tepid water. Th prep-
agation i3 a teaspoontul of borax to ons
quart of water. Apply with a black wool-
en rag or nuil brush,

An Irishman went, for thefirst time to
a piay. Justas the drop curtain descend-
ed, after the first act, an engine in cho
basement exploded and the Celt was blown
through the roof, alichting in the next
square. Ilis first remark after coming to
his senses, was, “and wbat the divil will
they pluy nexe?”

A lady, upon being told a friend wish-
ed too see lter, desired her little dauglter,
about eight years old, to say she was not
in ; -upon this, the friend being anxious to
have an interview, asked the child when
her mother would be likely to return.—-
The little thing very innocently said, cull-
ing up stairs:

“Mamma, the lady wishes to know
when you will be in *”

A little boot-Wlack vicked up a five cont
nickel on the sidewalk, the other day, and
was crowing over his prize, when a burly
car-man demauded it, saying that e had
Just dropped it.

. “Your five-cent picce had noholein it ™
said the boy defiantly,

“Yes, it had,” said the rogue of a claim-
ant,

“Woll, this one ain't I said the hoy, a3
ke walked of in triumph, leaving the op-
ponent to be jeered at by the crowd,

Foexn Oxu.—A\ tall, rather groen-
looking fellow walked into 2 New York
saloon where they were telking politics
upon & high key, and stretching himself
up to his full height, excliimed in a loud
voice, “Where are the Democrats now ?
Show me a democrat, gentieman, and I
will show you a liar.”

In anitstant o man stood before thn
inquirer in a warlike attituele, and ex.
claimed “I am s Democrat sir.” ¢

“You are?”

Yes, siv, I am /7 .
“Well, ju:t yoa sten around the corper
with me, and I'll show you a feilow who
gaid I couldn’t find & Demoerat in the
ward! Ain't he a liar, [ should like o

2nd hope your guardian geniva,

Lkpnow?”’



