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BUSINESS
R Pe M Mt Iadh il g
6. LOW REY & S, ¥. WILSON,
TTORNEYS & COUNSELLGRS AT LA, will
attend the Court of Tioga, Pottor and McKean
nies, [ Wellsboro’, Feb. 1,1858.] .
¢. N. DARTT, DENTIST, -
FFICE, at big:thsidence near the
Academy. . Alkiwork pertairing to
bis line of:business Kione promptly and
: S . {April 22,1838
HausE

Y.

T 4

anted. Loea-

DICKINSON
CORNING,

5 ALFIELD, . 000 v e siefes

asts taken to snd froin the Degot free of charge.

1. C. WHITTAKER,

| Hydropathic Physicias.and Surgeon. 3

ELKLAND, TIOGA €8, PENNA

il visit potients in all parts §fgthe County, orre-

Jo them for trestment at his bAee.  pfune 1%,]

-5, ~EMER;¥T_;

 170RNEY ANDCOUNSELLOR AT LAW |
“Wellsboro,” Tioga €o., P4 Will devote his|"

L exclusively to the practier)of law. Collectjons
i, in any -of the Northern Sounties of Pennsyl-
.. - - nov2i,60

R

S —
 PEXNSYLVANIA JHOUSE.
 of Main Street and the Avenue, Wellsboro, Pa.
J. W. BIGONY, PROPRIETOR.
s popular Hotel, having hédh re-fitted and ré-
pisned throughout, 8 pow opendto the publisas a
ciass house, . X

| 1ZAAK WALTON; HOUSE,

b c. VERMILYEA, PROPRIETOR.

! Gaines, Tioga Conlity, Pa,
11TS is nnew Hotel located ywthin, ensy ‘access of

§ (b best fishing sud bunting gfounda in Northern |
No pains will be spared for: the sccommodations;

Jessure seckers and the traveli¥g public.
pril 12, 1860. j\ﬁ

H.0. COLE, }
PARBER AND HAIWDRESSER.
10P in the rear of the Past Office. Everything in
his line will be done as welk &nd promptly, as it
le done in the city saloona. “freparations for re-
w7 dandroff, and hegutifying’ the hair, for sale
bp. Hair ond whiskers dyed ARy color. Call and
%

Wellsboro, Sept. 22, 1859.

A
THR CORNING* JCY RNAL,
orge W. Pratt, Bditor g;xd proprietor.
pablished at Corning, Steubgk Co,, N. Y., st One
IDallar and Fifty Cents per ye{r, in advance. The
2alie Republican in politics; nnd has a circula-
reaching 1nto every part of %wu‘bm County.—
e desirous of extending their; business into that
the adjoning counties will fin’t an oxcellént ad-
jiing medium. Address a8 abbye. :

FURS! FURSY FURS!,

§25=-The subecriber has jots received alarge
ascortment of Fars far ladies7ear, consisting of
CH CAPES & VIOTORINEE,

FRENVH SABLE CAPES:‘I}' VICTORINES,
JER MINK CAPES & MUFFY, .
L 100K MARTIN CAPES % VICTORINES.
Biese compriza 3 small quantit wf the assortment.
> bave been bought at tow prijys and will be sold

itreely fow priods for cash, a~the New Hani Store
omidg, N. Y. - ;S P. QUICK.

TO MUSKCAANS. |
CHOICE LOT of the begt ind gdeted Italian anp
German , - .

" VIOLIN STRINGS, .
8 Viol strings, Guitar strings, Tuning Porks
oey ke, just received and for Aale at
ROY'SJ?%RUG BTORE.
WELLSBORO HOTEL,
WELLSBOROUGH,%A.

- PROPRIETOR.
(Formerly of the United Sid¥gs Hatél) -

wring leased this well known ¢ pogulnp Houge,
its the patronage of the publiz _\Wlth attentive
obliging waiters, together withj the Proprietor’s
wedge of the business, he bopetdto make the stay
oie w%ho stop with him b«h pleasant sund
eable, T .

eisbors, May 81, 1860, "

PICTURE FRAMING.
OILET GLASSES, Portraits, Piftures, Certificates
Engtarings, Needle Work, &1 &c., framed in
et manner, in plain and amented Gilt.
Wood, Black Walnut, Onk, Motogany, &c. Per-
laving any article for framing, éch receive them
&y framed in any stylo they ¥ish and bung for

R, Specimens at ,
: SMITH'S {KOOK STORE.: .
' E. B. BENEDICTZM. D,

{7 0CLD inform the public thatiﬁe‘js permanently
located in Elkland Boro, Héga Co. Pa., and
pared by thirty yeurs’ sxperiente to treatall dis-
tof the eyes and their appendages oo scientific
aler, 804 that he can curet fithout fuil, that
Uil duease, colled St. Vitus? Dance, {Chorea
4 iti,) and will attend to any, other busigess in
28 of Physic and Surgery. 5% :
kisad Boro, Augost 8, 1840, g

[} Nk .
McINROY & B JILEY,
|/ OLLD inform the public, thathaving purchased
ke Mill property, known g the “CULVER
204 having repaired. andisupplied it with
belts and machinezy, are now arnd to do

CUSTOM WOXK
e entire vatisfaction of ifg patrdts! With tHe aid
" exporienced miller, Mr. L. [é Mitchel, and tho
400z effurts of the proprietors, they intent to
 UP a1 establishment second to tione in the county.
P ¥id for ¥heat and corn, and th highest market
Byen EDW. McINROY,
JNO. W. BAILEY.

TI0GA REGULATOR.

E? RGE F. HUMPHREY has ‘opened s new
i““i Store at - -
%2 Village, Tioga County, P&
7.8 propared to do, all'kinds of Watch, Clock
“e 'Y repairing, in 4 workmanlike wanner. All
s dox?m‘d to give entire eatisfaction. . )
by % pratend to do work better than any other
o ¥t ¥in 3o as good 'work e £an be done in
* orelienhere, Also Watches Plated.
2, p GEORGE F, HUMPHREY.
8, March 15, 1860, (Iy) - . ©

EW HAT AND CAP STORE.

uE S“*ﬂc;ih A . oy
et:has just opened in this places new
lli:ltkmd Cap Store, Wh:ge beintends to mannfac-
%eL on hand 8 large and gen?nl assortment

bionable Silk and Cassimere Hats,

. pﬁ'ﬁ,m".““factnre, which will be sold at hard

SILK HATS

Hll"g_er on ghort notice. R :
mmsold at thir Btore gre fittsd with s French
it Ye, which makes them moft and easy.to the
K the h‘“ the tronble of: breaking your head to
fong 2L - Ktore in the New Block: opposite the
bra) 2 Honge, . B P. QUICK.

28, Aug. 15, 1859, o

0,000 buis. Pork For Sale, .

W1

ril;%lseu extrs HEAVY MESS PORK at $19,75

& -b:r retail by the pound at 10 cts., nvid war.
town; M. M, CONVERSE.

. 4RR,

aech 15, 1860, ¢f,
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WHILE THERE SHALL BE A’ WRONG' UNRIGHTED, 'AND UNTIL “MAN'S INHUMANITY T0 MAN® SHALL CEASE, AGITATIOY MUST CONTINUE.
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THOUGHTS OF THE NI
nother week has crept away, :
nce more I sit.alone ¥

1
o !éo brood o’er many an ill-spent 613,
"And wish that this were gone:: !

vainly struggle to forget; i
‘dld siqs, pld BOITOWS bav;ng m; yet;
N

bury deep my guilty head,
. And strive to think no more; i
Iidare Bat wish that I were dead, |

Porlife were pot. theén o'er;

Igeok my bed, to dream,i poor fdol]
‘Deterjnined will the beurs can rule}-
'TEhyt the cheering day light ogt T
- iEfe Yot the day is o’zr ;g"‘ :
The tramp of heavy feet about, . -
he city’s diatant roar, o :

ate sullenly wpon my ear,
I wake=I wtrive Lo hear. -

Fir, stealing Lweeﬂy throuagh them
. JI hear some plaintive song,

ose simplg actents used to fall
From 8 loved mother’s tongue.

r Jook, ber smile, methinks I se:
e vision looks and smiles at me.

. Ijstretgh my army to olasp the form’
i }Which growa so life-like there, :
kiss thase lips, 8o soft and warm,

Sweet shadow of the air.

Tihirst te lean that besom on,

Iistagger—shudder—it is gone.

all,

e et e TR S ag ay

R e TR 4T %

|
|
I
| Thus'maby = vision, sweet and wild,
i }Hsth layghed me in the fhcs,
metimes 3 little sngel thild
; Hath filled the vacsnt place;

ath stretched its hands, 8 if to bless,
hen vanished Without one caress, |

“

K

1 ¢
l d! for the love of eatlisr years, i
l, 2 To light this darksomp day! ;
| Hrom youth and friends by time Femoved,’
. Wog, woe to die thus uobeloved ! '
Vo 3 - . -
E MY LITTLE BOY,
{ I. R -
T was but & childish motheri> I had not. for-
gotten| the merry langh of my girlhood, when
they ldid my baby on my brenst, and I looked
u on{ Him more- a8 a curious plaything thap as
ahpman soul given into my hands for its esrth-
ly traiging. But my busband—ah, he was grave
{ and wise enongh for both—mother and child
alike!
. My husband was many years older than my-
self. | He had knnwp mony a joy and sorrow
long hdfore I was born—and on the very day
when| iny nursg was holding me (a belpless,
laughing, crowing baby) out o pick the dajsies
tbirth-day garland, he-wap bending tear-
fully over the grave of one who had made his
1ppy for years—the wife of his youth
and t!‘ié mother of his childrepn. . Strange that
I, whd fhed ro knowledge of sorrow, was yet to
dispell his—that 'he who had never gazed upon
that cbfld’s face of mine, was one dry to take
its owngr to his heart, ns the light and joy of
‘bis decEning years. ‘
Lon'g{long before T met my husband, T had
known bim well, The name of ArTEUR Haw-
THORNBJ wus familiar to me from my earliest
yeafs, and the poems he “had written' were pre-
served bmong my choicest treasures. In my
secret heart T had the wish and hope to meet
bim—sqme day. I would steal one look at his
face—it| may be, tougch the hond thet ‘iad
penned jthose betutiful thoughts, and then go
away and femember bim all my life, while he
forgot'me! Thiswas my dream—bhow differént

the reality ! :

We met suddenly, unexpectedly, embarrnss-

! for & burst of childbood's tears,
To-wash this guilt away! . :

pher; ‘a iman who had ontlived the passion of
life, and jwas kind, benevolent alike to all. Bat
when I faised ‘my eyes to the handsdme fute,
and:saw fit marked with lines of care:nnd sor-
, row—-when I saw the luxuriant flowing hsir,
i the erectjand atately forehead—and more than
; all, when I met the glance of those eyes of fire
{could'it/be an admiring gaze that rested upon
my girlish face and form?) my own grooped,
my hear} beat quick, and I stood 'before him
timid, bldshing, and tremblini like a fr?ghteqed
bird. . 5
| 1, whd had scarcely*dreamed of love; won
{his! I, who knew nothing of the great world
! beyond oy home, pleased him who had seen its
fairest women) J, who had mo beauty, no
grace, nojtalent, won bifm who had all, Bnd won
thim, too,|from a throng who were far more
worthy. 1And yete-were they? They ware
lovely—ythey were wealthy and fashionable, but
they had [grown cold ahd hard it a Jong ap-
prenticeship to fashion—and I gave him a heart
that was a8 fresh and pure ns the nicuntain
dnisies T hiad loved so well. They would hase
given him jthe love they could bot Igvish on
their diantonda and equipages—I gave him i1
To-them.he would have been a man-—to me he
was a'god! Did not my perféct love, my faith,
and trust] and sificerity outweigh their moke
‘glittering qualities? Perhaps I felt it then;
‘atd here to-day, when the years have made me
older, an%}d}e‘ world bas made me wiser, I be-

!

“ligve it frgm my very heartl ;
Our hote was s little paradise, closq beside
the sea—pa small, low-roofed, brown sottage,
with a Tujtic porch and latticed windows over-
grown with climbing roses. " The low murmar
of the ocean maothed me into o bappy sleep
each night—the sweet song of the swaliow
waked m{to a happy day ench. morping. And
bere in thé pleasant summer time, my blue-eyéd
boy was born, and my cup of joy wes full to
running dyer. . f : '
My-beg, like all other mothers’ bays, was
besutifal.] And yot his lovelindss mbde my
beart ache. So frail, so fair! Hjs colorless
- waxen cheek, his slender form,; and large and
melancholy blue eyes, filled me with a thousand
fears. 'Hiw often have I bent above him as he
1aid nponjmy lap, and prayed with all p moth-
er'’s earnestness that his life might.beispared.,
It was o fpoligh prayer—an unwise one—but
‘then I cogld g’ot see it! B ! .
My very lifs seemed wrapped np in thatof
my-babe, % With hisa by me every day'l could
not ses hi :
tell no talgs. . But now and then a shadow cams

not'even my kisses could qguite drive away. I
thought bim grawing stern and cold ; but, ob,
I wronged bim ! - Never bad he loved us both
so tenderl§ before | . oo

"Weeks passed on, My baby’s eyes looked
insglligentgy into ‘mine, and ths little rosy lips
sajiled whereyer I came pear. Bat etill those

. ‘v'v'it'h little ErxEst in my artos, trying to teach

ingly! I had looked for w sage; a philoso-{

fading, apd the moaning sea could:

over his father’s. brow as he watched us, that,

lispi
werd
unhg

ng utterances that thrill the heart so deeply l
silent; and all my loving lessons fell on an
eding ear. = . " "

e shadew on Arthur’s face grew deeper as
wiatched my unceasing efforts. At last the
blow} came. . 1 had been sitting in the doorway

] to say *papsa.”  His'large blue eyes were’
fixedfupon "him -with p wistful expressién, but'

pd; I heaved a deep, sigh, and Jaid him
backfip hislittle cradle. Semethingin the look
sband gave me startled me. I went be-
ide-ith, ahd putting my arms around his

fhat is it, Arthar 34 T cried.

i od" help you to bear it, Mary')” he an-

swerdd, soletunly. * Our child is dumb%”
m !

-done,fthat so deep asorrow should be sent to

jréver silent! 'Forever! 1t was so long
Had it been for weeks, or months, or
years, 1 would haveborpe it but to:know
that it could never be=—ilht throngh childhood,
b and manhood; be ¢ould never speak my.
namé—oh, it was too much to bear.

Agtomn apd winter passed away, and my
baby and I threw spring laisies at each other
on te lawn before ithe cottage, while Arthur
lookéd on, smilingly, from his study window.
I had not grown reconciled to the great misfor-
tanet~only accustomed to it, and the mute kiss-
e8 off my child were almost as dear to meas
bis spoken words could bave been. o
. Itiwas s strange task to teach that soul how
to exdpand its wings., It was strange tolearn
the ohild his little evening prayer by sign—and
yet, ks he clasped his small hands, and raised
his sweet blue eyes to heaven, I often wondered'
if any labored supplication could have gone
morg quicky to the Throne of Grace. It was
strarfgato see him sit silently above his play-
things, to bear no sound from him- except the
plairkiff, half-stified cry he vttered when in
Ppainy tofeel those delicate hands clasping mine
whei romething new bad puzzled him-——to see
the wistful look with which he regarded every
one who-eonversed arcund him, =

Nq wrong or impure thoughts could ever en-
ter that little breast. - He was as one set apart
to shpw us what an ‘early childhood shouid be
—ag Btainless and innocent'as when the Ma-
ker's{hand first sent the little spirit HSuttering
into his earthly prison. Could I ask for’him a
happler distiny thap this, to, paes through life
shieldled by my unfitiling love, and :afely shel-
teredtby the snowy wings .of the gunrdiaf an-

gel efer by bis sides .
Wé make ourselves idols out of clay, and
they fare taken from us. I needed but' ome

s more. My little boy" faded slowly be-
y eyes a8 the summer ‘come on, It'wns
miuch with him a painful sickness as the
al wasting away of the 'spring of life.
ission he bad been sent to fulfil bad been

leseo
- fore
I nots
| grady
} The
- acconfplished.- .
{  Mapy days before he was' taken I knew he

mustfo. I was with him by day and night.
"I sang him to sleep, and wot the still golden
" gurls, {with tears when he wak slumbering qui-
! etly—4ay by day gathered up my strength' for
the pajting, which ¥/ knew 'must come, and day
by dayjmy heart sank within me, and the blood
forsook my cheek if the slightest change took
place. .

We §at beside the . bed of our boy; the little’

! languig head was resting on my brenst, and the

l tiny trénsparent haods lay liké two lilies in the

! broad fpalm of Artliar. I edng, in a hushed
voice, ghe songs he loved tha best, and the set-
ting sun sank slowly behind the sea.

Cool|breezes, the plash of oars, and the ride
song of snilors down the bay, came floating in
uponug. My darling lay and listened. I could
not seefthat bis breathings grew fainter, and
that thp lids of the blue eyes weto then dreop-
ing slofly towards each other, At laat they
closed,jand thinking he slept, I laid my sching
bead upon ‘my hust{and’s breast, and tried to
sleep ) c
A stiange drowsifless, which a8 not _slam-
ber, crept over me, II started from it suddenly,
at Inst,[with an intrinsic feeling that all was
not well, Tears Jell' upon my cheélks as T 1ift
ted my fhéad. They|fell from’the kyes of Ar-
thur, who sat and th‘ough‘n while wel were still.
t over my little boy. The little cheek
geemod growing cold, ind with suspen-
th, 1 listened to liear the. beating of bis
He morved slightly as Icalled his name,
and hefooked up in|my face with a sweet gen-
tle smi%e. ) 5 I
1t failed soon, and he scemed ta be atrug-
gling with sume terrjble pain. His lips were
draven Back, his eyes yptorned, and his hands
clenchedl. ' I could not bepr toilook ab him. ' I
turned divay and grdaned in agony. '

s Seef—it is all over now!” said - Arthur, Bs
he put §1s arn’4round my waist,.and held me
b his heart. - ' )

d. My darling raiséd bis feeble arm,
bent my head, they fell heavily around
my neck ; his pale lips met mine ip a last kiss.
A'suddén trembling seizéd him. His eyes lit
up with a bappy light, his chéek flushed, his
halfopgned lips seemed about to speak fur the
e. Did I hear, or dreain 1 henrd, the

I have vainly tried to learn him;
122 \ .
not tell.  Por ths next moiiént the
tosy flush faded, the] little breest beaved with
one shoft sigh,-and my litile boy had lefs ue.

“Was {hiat little 1ifd in vain ¥ 'Was no lepson
v lesson léarned, in_that brief year of
gompanjonship ‘with an angel? Oh yes! a
Jesson which the motber’s heart: ean nevér for-
get, while it beats with the Jove it-has felt for

the * Heater is earth to Gud: for his sweet
sdke,” dearer to tne because he Joved jts beauty
80, : B

- Many, years have passed since my little bay
fell asldep. - Othier children ploy around the
door.of juy cottage, avd kueel sach night at my
kaes to gay the prayers he only looked ; another
Ernest, Wwith bright dark eyes and goiden bair,
goes ni?ging through the 'houss, but still my
heatt is! most with him. My children stand
ontside that grave and listeniwith serivus foces,
when I Jell them of the little brother who died -

0RO, TI06A COUNTY. PA., WEDNE

in! Could it be po;aQible. What had I |

- aye, great as you are, it was your world once,

g S
before they ‘were born, and then steal away si-
lently.and leave me there beside bhim. ‘

I have grown old and careworn; the cheek
he kissed is thin and faded, and the sunhy hair
with which he used to play is streaked with
silver. Buat my child will know me when ;I
meet bim, and I shall hold him to my heart the
same 88 when he left me, an infant angel--
freed from every taint on earth. ’ i
" No barrier then between us ; no weak, impei‘-
fect. utterance, or look of pain;.for in heaven
my child will speak, and-the first word I shall
hiear him utter there, will be the word that lin-
.gered on hia lins when he was dying. He will
‘call mé “Mother” there ashere. Else I counld
never have given him up through all these
weary yesrs, and fed my heart upon the hope
of hearing that half-uttered word breathed froe-
ly when I die. . . : ’ ]

P e -~ l

', THEB OLD GABRET. ..

. BY f}B- ¥. TAYLOR, !
* Sarcastic people eay that the poets dwell in.
garrots;, and simple people -believe it. And
others'meither saréastic or simple, send them
nloft, among the rubbish, just becnuse they do
not know what to do with them down stairs and
* atnong filks,”” and so they class them'under
the head of rubbish, and consign them to that
‘grand reception of ** has beens,” and despised

“used to Le’s,” the old garret. o

The garret is to the other apartments of the
homestead what the adverbis to the pedagogue
in pargsing, Everything they do not know how
to dispose of, is consigned to the list of adverbes,
And it is for this precise reason we love garrets
because they do cbntain the relics of the old
and of the past—souvenirs of other and bappi-
er and gimpler hours.

They have come to build houses now-d-days
without garrets. Impious innovation. .

You mén of bronez, ond *“ bearded like the
bards,” who would like to make peuple believe,
if you ¢ould, that you were never & * toddling
wee thing,”” that you never ware a riffied
dress,” or jingled & rattle box with infinite’de-
light; thet you mnever had a mother, apd.that
she never became an old woman, and woré caps
and spectacles, and may be took enunff; go
home ohce more after all these jéars of absence,
all booted and whibkered, and six fest high as
you are, and let us go up togsther into the uld
fashioned garret that extends from gable to
gable, with its narrow, oval windows with Al
spider Iweb as a aash, through -which stéals a
 dim, religious light” tipon a muséum of things
unnameable, that once figured below stairs, but
were long sinve crowded out by the Vandal
hand of modern times. T 7

The lose boarde of the Aaor rattle somewhat
as they used to do-—don’t they ? when heneath
your prattling feat they olattered aforetimé,
when of o rainy afternoon, ** Mother,” wenried
with maoy-tovgued importunity, granted the
* Let us go up in the garret and play.” And
play ? Precious little of play you have had
since, we dnre warrant, with ydur lopks of dig-
nity and dreams of ambition. o

Here we are now in thie midst of the garret.
The old barrel—shall ‘we romage it? Old
newspapers, dusty, yellow, a little tattered:!
"Tis the Cofumbian Star. How familirr the
type leoks! Huw it reminds you of old times,
when you'lodked over the edge of the counter
with the letters or papers fur father! And these
sime stars just damp from the press were car-
ried one by one to the fire-side, and perused
and preserved as they ought to be. Siars?
Damp. Ab. many a star has set since then,
and many a new turfed heap grown damp with
rain that fell not from clopds.

Dive deeper in the barrel. There] A bon:
dle, up it comes,'in a cloud of duat. Old ak
manace, by all that is memorable, thin leaved
ledgers of time, guing back to—let us see how
far: 184—=, 183, 182-— hefore our time=-
180—, when our mothers were children, And
the day book—how bjetted and bleared -with
many records and tenrs, )

There you have hit your head against that
beam, Time was when you ran to and fre be-
neath it, but you are nearer to it now, by more
than the *“ altitude of & chopping.” That heam
is strewn with forgotten papers of seeds for the
next year's sowing; a distaff, with some new
shreds of flax remaining, is thrust into n crev-
ice of the rafters over head, and tucked by nway
close under the eavesin the little wheel that
used to stand the fire in times lung gone; Its
aweet long song has ceased, and perhaps—per--
haps she drew those flaxen threads—hut never
mind—--you remember the line don’t yeu?

“ Her wheel at réat, e Wutroh ¢harins no Brons.?

Well, let that pass. Do you see that little

<
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4 who goes behind the scenes and starfes in his

~NO. 3t

- THE TYPE SETTHR. ‘

Do you know that a type setter ig & wonder-
ful architect ' Do you see those bits of lead
and zine lying over, across and against ench
other, like the tangled braids of a'mermaid’s
‘bair? What light or life can there be in those
fragments? And yet they form an prmy mora
powerful than ever fought upan a'tented fleld:
Yesterday they stood up proudly, profession-
alty speaking, in ong * form”—truly, in a
| thopsand forms. You may luok upon the little
hits with a smile on your’lips, but
dream they are stronger and wiser than you—
:that they will speak when you ere| dend and
forgotten. They have sometimes {mnde you
smile, and shudder. Dun’t. you :remsmber
little Lucy—=she whom you loved ?+—she with
the blue eyes and auburn curls? ]Yuu little
thonght the other day when you took up the
morping papsr, that tha one ward 'f piep,” of
only four letters—which you laughed at, as
they lay, dusty and dirty, in their square bomes
—yon did not thipk it would make you weep;
And ¢ Srocks”—ien't there something in that
word —Haven’t you been head and heels in
them for years, and don’t-your feelings rise and
fall with them alternately ? A little ffurther on
you come ta the word ‘ Marriep,” Ah! I
tbought that would make you smile, Ieaw
you kise a baby, just then, and that one word
unravels it all.  You "haven’t forgat the day
you went coupting have you? Then there wu.x‘i
magic in the utterance, You stood at the altar
on the strangth of the happiness youf‘falt; and
if you have not always loved the girls as you
onght, there is no one you love as well. * You
secretly bless the day when that single word
“marriage,”” was wreatbed lke a satred arch:
way over-the joys of * thee and thing.”

If you will come to his workshop, te-morrow,
the printer will show yoyg how tg ‘."A"d‘ist.;il;ute’fL
knowledge. He wiil pull topieces thise tongh,
wiry arguments that yesterday defied #be world.
These pretty paluces which the poet wrought
will have to ** cume,” Bnd.their guld&n fancies!
become to-morrow the integuments of the poli- |
tician’s prose. In they go-—thoss metalic!
dwarfs, scottered- broadeast like good seed,|
which shalt bring forth sizty—aye, 8 hundred
fold.. ~++Sixty lives loat,” acd * Prentice’s Inst|
Jjouke,”" march in line together, and the printor?
whistles ** Yankee Doodle,” as carelessly over!
their dissolution as if human life was at a dis-’
count, the Prentice’s jokes below par; and’so!
it ie.* This is the Printer’s life and basinbas.

A printing pffice is a great bowlihg alloy.—
The priater sets up the pins—the world keeps
tally—the editor ‘puts the bsll in motion-and
away it goes, earrying death and d%sh'uution
in its front—sending a pin here and a pin there,
while a noisy rabble always stands by to cheer |
and hiss down the players, Some| play for
money’; some fur honors,.and a fegv—-q. precious
few—do it to patronize the * boiss” tnd bless |,
mankind. No matter what the bglls are made
of or how they go, if they only hit the mark. |:

' The crowd pocket the spoils, and the {*honors” |.

‘(and excuses) are left to the  proprietor,”

Aud such is life!
———————— e
ADVANTAGES OF HAVING BISTERS.

Wedo nut know who perpetrated the fullowing,
bat imagine it was an old bachelor. But who-
ever it may be, he deserves to be shut upin a
seven-y-nine room all Lis life, and ineve; be
permitted to see 8 female face: i

" The man who has never had a siser, is, at
his first entrance into life, far more the slave of
feminine captivations than he who bas been
brought up in a house full of girls. 'He who
has not had sisters has had. no experience of
the behind-scens Iife of tha female wurld; he
has never heard one syllable sbout the plans
and schemes and devices by which heacts are
snared. He fancies Mary stuck that muss-ruse
in her hair in a moment of childishic:\price;
that Kate ran after her little sister and showed
the prettiest unkles in duing it, out of! the irre.
pressiblp gayety of her budyant spirits, In a
word, he is one who only sees the pliy when
the house is fully lighted and all the- hetore in
their grand costume ; he has never Witneseed
s rehenrsal, and hiis hot the saguest’ suspicion
of a prompter. To him, therefure, who anly
experienced the roughi cumganionship ot broth-
ers, or worse still, bas_lised entirely slone, the
acquaintanbeship with the young hady wotrld is
such a fuscination as no words can deseribe.—
The gentle look, the graceful gestureﬁ, the sil-
very voices, all the pluy and astion ‘}ffhﬁt‘ure
s infinitely more refined than any be has erer |
witnessed, ure inexpressibly paptivating. Itis
not alone the ocenpations of their hoyrs, light,

.sHirt-sleeves.

eraft in that dark corner! It was red onge, it
was the only caeket in the house once, and con-
tained a mother’s jewels. The old red cradle
for all the world} And you occupied that once;

and over it thaonly horizon you beheld bent
the heaven of 8 mother’s eyes as you rocked
in that little barque of love, on the hither shore
of-time=~fast, by 8 mother’s love to a mother’s
heart. : *
And there attached by two rafters, are tb%a
fragments of un untwisted rope. Do you re-
member it, and what it was for, and wha fas-
tened it thera? T . o
- 'Twas the children’s swing. You are het{e
indeed, but where are Nelly and Charley 74~
There hangs his'little cap by that window, and
there the little red fruck she used to weat. .
crown is resting upon her -charub brow, and
his robes are kpotletia in the better land,
- e 1.
Me. Briggs i—Mr President, whoever iaya
Gen. Scott is not a patriot should be kicked ous
of the back door of ,public contempt, folled
down the gutter of degradation, picked up with
the tongs of genera) exenration, and burisd ih
the waters of ¢blivion. _ Cy i
A pert young- lawysr once boasted to tn tﬂ}
member of the_ bar, that be had recoived two
hundred dollare for speaking in a certain law-
suit. " Pioh}”replied the other, "I received
double the sum for keeping silent in that very
self-same case |7 ¢ - ?
= Pt ——— . . 1.
¢ uUpto snoff,” is now rendered * elevatsd

graceful and picturesque as they are, bot all

their topics, their thoughts, seem to sgar out of

common-place world he has lived in, a;mi rise to

ideul realms of poetry and heauty. Nouthing so

truly Elysian in life s our first-—our very. first

——experience of this kind.” ! <o
————— e \

Ax Epgror 1N Disguise.~—William H Clark,
the editor of the Meudall (Iilinais) %C’ladrion,
loves a good joke and never lets an oppertunity
slip that promises a dish of fun. Here is his
Tast i . R

“VWe have lately got a new enit of clothes,
and no man could be more effectunlly disguised.
Wé look like a gentleman. Upon first puiting
them on, we felt like a catin a stranéo garret,
and for a long time we thopght we We'enwapp-
ed of. We went to the houde and scared the
baby into fits; our wife asked us if wé wanted
tu see Mr, Clurk, and told us that we would
find him gt the office; wend. there, and pretty
soon one of our bnsiness men came in, with &
strip of paperin his hand. He askedif the
editur was in } told him we'thoughbndh ; asked
him if he wished to.see him partioulnrly ; said
he wanted bim to pay that bill; told! ki we
dido’t belicve he would be in; buginess man
lefs. Started to the house again; fat % couple
of young ladies; one of them askéd Fiie uther,
« Whaut-handsume stranger is thas ¥, In this
dilemma we met a friend and told hifs who we
wero, and got him %o introduce us to out wife,
whu is now as proud of us as ean bs.  The next
time we get a new suit, we shull let hor kuow

Lyou little |-

_prompt movement

‘Ape)” -

dit, a subscriber had

dered out and <¢harged laceordingly. . .
Posters, Handbills, Bill-Heads, Letter-Iends.snda’l
kinds of Jobbing donelin conntry establishiments, ex.
ecnted neatly ahd protptly. . Justices’, Conitalle's,
and other BLANKS constantly oo band,- © @ : -
——— — |
"A MGNEEY IN LOVE, -

. Most of oor readers, probably, have. vivid
recollegtion of the preformance of Barzeti,
formerly sttached t;’ the Ravel troupe, of the
ape in the linferesting play called ¢ Jaego.”m
Marzetti's deatl scqne -was so affecting that
there was scarcely a ldry eye in the housd when
the curtain fell. - Imteed, apon hig .shoulde the
mantle of Mazurier, the hero of the piecé-on its
production in_Paris some thirty
seemed to have fallen,
At that zimé there ;'ived 4 youbg lady of great

yeurs ago

benuty and sehsibility, who was enpaged to be
married to a Bussinnlnobleman.  After every
arrangement had bee‘p made, the fickle suitér
‘left St. Pgtersburg, and shortly after his arrival
at the northern capitdl,” wrote t6 his inamarata,
announcing with coo] laconism, “that be.bad
formed a life conneetipn with another fair one, |
The outraged feelingslof the Dido abandonnai
did not betrny themselves in weeping and res
proaches, but Her madner expressed the sentis
ment of the old song ! ;
: “Ihaved secrIt_sorrow hers,
'And‘jgrief I'g ne'er impart ;|

. It .beaves no sigh, it sheds no'tear,
| But it consuthes my heart,” ) P
One day ithe k’ofaakeﬁ girl ordered the car<

riage for a drive, and departed for an airing

accompanied by her ,éno:her. After vigiting
some of thé most fashignable and gay. places,
she direoted the caachthan to drive to the Point

Neuf, and when midwdy on the bridge stopped

the vehicle. The momgnt the door was opened,

she sprang! upon the s:rpa. and thence “to the
parapet of | the strocturle, with the evident 'in-
tention of L:hro ing hefself in the Seine.- The

1of e foottmah baffled. hes
suicidal attempt) and she was reseated in the
carrisge by main| force. | "The mother asked the -

reason of ber drepdful resolusion. .

..*Do you ask me motijer ¥ replied the young

girl. * You know thy pdsition ;—abandened by

my lover, what hps life left to charm my stay ?*

. * Have you no 'a%mot er to conscle you sud

livefor 7% 7 ! . - !
“You wifl be better off, and I in my- ‘gFave:

You ave ri¢h and jwell priovided for ° - i1
“ This is madness and impiety,”. Abswered

the mother, THe tnan|who could thus preak

his solemn sigagements, would orake 1a worths

Jess husband. Among thelvouhg men of yourao.

quaintance, therejs mcré thap ane who  would "

be proud ahd happy 'to possess the hand this

mis¢reant rejocted ™ | C e
* Ah, mothier, never speak to me of loving

again 1” angwered| tHe pdor girl, as she sank

back on the cushion of thq seat, and burst inte

a flood of teara. , ' L
* Henri,” w’higpe

man, “ig there any

theatres 7" )
_“Yes, madame,”

are playing a famo

3t Martin, calle

d-th mother o, thefoqt-
ng qmusing'at any of the,
roplied
3. pant
‘docke

re
th
the sérvant, * They,

bmime at the Porte
y or the Brazillian

' . . r

it 3
madame.’ - . :
it {the {door;” and tell the
pre 3¢ Martin, Pac gece-
- ' T

- Have you seen
“More than once|
i ¢ ¥ery well—sh
‘coachman to the P
leried” s J .
| The ordef was obgyed, add they soon ¥éached -
the popalar theatre) 'As ghod luck would have,

'u‘%h relinquished -a privats-

box, which madame) immediately engagsd for’

berseif and daughter. | It required nv little per-.

suasion to induce thy young lady.to follow her,

other, and seat henself in{the box. Here she

drew the cartain and congepled hef eyes, slill*

Fed with wedping, injher de ida‘'é hands. -

| The piecé began. | Roars|of lavghter andap-
plause burating from the entire nudiencé, final-_
Iy shcceeded in.awakenling the cutiosity of ‘ther,
unfortpnate beaunty. F!?e wifhdr'e?v the cur'tain,

removed her hands, nd gqzed upon the per-’
frmance, listless at |frst, But afterward 'with’
interest. She beheld at en¢rmious ourang out-”
ang climbing trees, ,t'urn{xlzg summersaults,’
dracking nuts, and performing all the gambols.
peculiar to his curious and dgile species: She
goon found herself laughing, lelapping her hahds’
with the rest. " Mazurier, the performer, this‘
night surpassed himself,| Ad{last, he clambered -
tv the dress circle M:;tl ‘ren plong the edge of.
diseonsolate young lady: : .

The lattér fed him bonbons and nute from hep -
reticile, stroking bim| with her- hand whilé he
ate them, entirely fofgetting|that she was pet-
ting & man and not ajmonkey, and the’ objoct
and atiention of the i{hple hpbuse. e

! Finally, when the durtsin fell, Miss M. tarn-
ed to hor mather, with a smile no longer-mel--
abcholy, and snid: | © | LTy

i« Ah,- mother, wé|must come here every®
bight !I} ‘ . I - R

- And every night the young lady was “found -
at her post. Every nilzht she fed and fiatterdl ™«
the agile Mazurier, Al last they exchungsd ™
words and litide néted. Finnlly mademviselie
invited the actot to call at her house. N

"« Alas!” replied thé man monkey, ** that is
impossiblel”” And tie|dropped from the boxes
on the stage. ' . [

iThe fact' was, that the performansge of tha
part was sb exhauiting, that|the moment the
curtain fell Mazutier was forced to take.his bed, -
where he remained &1l it was time to dress for
tHe ‘next night's performance. However the
lovers, for they speedily became such, met, and -

plished and highly educated “foung man. 1la
had been destined for the law, but meeting with
repeated dissppointment, had la’ken to the stape °
10’ escapes dedth and starvation, Po wakéa -
lohg story shart, madamoiselle married the -
monkey with the consent « £ liet mothor, Their
unioh wns happy bat-brief, folr ‘poor Mazuriev,
digd in a year, in consequenca of his profess- -
jonal exer?iens. IR C
: . ' . I_ N
"Arternusd Ward says: ' We've got the African,
or ruther he's got ux, & now what sir we poin
to doabouat it? Xe's alorful uosance, . P'eips

he was creatid fur rome wise purpuss, like the ° .

measels and New Englan rum, but it’s mdty

hard to see it, At doy rate hé’s ‘no’ geud :
here, & nsi[ stated to Mister What Is .Ir,' ivs a "
pity he could’s go orf sometheres guiotly by -

beforehand.” ’ ] o
Tom Hood anya nothing spoils a holiday like

hisself, where he coud wear, rend weakits &
spackled neckties, & gmtterfyihu—nnfbmhun ju-

a Sundnay gout or new puiruf boote. "Fo have

to an.cqual sepadity, with the titillating parti
glea of thre tobneco plant.”- SAS!

time st epy, rovr olothes must sot the examiples

yuris interesting ;\;nz_ﬂ.‘i\rithou
Fugs kiekt bp abont Riak'™ - . K

the boxes, beated himself bTu"Mille —, ths -
- T

_bavia o etornn) -

Mademoiselle fuind Mazurie an elegant, aveons. -




