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5. LOWREY & 8. F. WILSON,,
TTORNEYS & COUNSBLLORS AT LAW, will
sttend the Court of Tioga, Pottor and McKéan
ties. [Wellsbore’, Feb. 1,2858] -

C. N. DARTT, DENTIST,

A vl

Acsdemy. All- work pertaining to
his line of business done promptly and
anted. . [April 22, 1858.

"DPICKINSON ‘HOUSE. '
- QORNING, M.Y. .
A TIELD, v s« w4 s« iy .« Proprietor.

psts taken to and from. the Depét%t free of charge.

J. €. WHITTAKER, |
Hydropathic Phyéician andi Susgean.
ELKLAND, TIOGA €0, PENNA,
11 visit patients in all parts of 3&}16 County, orre-
them for treatment at his iroups. [June 14,]

J. ERERY],
TTORNEY AND COUNSEELOR AT LAW
Wellsboro, Tioga Cap Pa.§ Will devotq his
exclusively to the practice o )nﬁ?‘; ¥: 8
a %% Pennsyl-

p it apy of the Northérn counties
nov2l,60

3%
-3

: N e !
PENNSYLVANIA HOUSE.
er of Maia Street and the é’ve)‘@z(c. Wellsboro, Pa.
J. W, BIGGNY, PR{PRIETOR.

: 21
is popular Hotel, hsving?ieezg-gre.ﬁned and re-
shed thronghoat, is-now o pn %g; the publicas a

[ ]

class house,

IZAAK WALTGN (HOUSE,
¢. VERMILYEA, L’R ¢ PRIETOR.
Gaines, Tioga ‘€ , Pa, R
1S in new hotol located witliin easy access of
the best fishing and hontiny gryunds in Northern

No pains will ke spared for accommodation
easure seekers and the travelind public.
bril 12, 1360, i

BARBER AND HAIR-BRESSER.

BOP in the renr of tbe Post O

his line will be done 88 well hnd promptly as it}

b done 10 the city saloons. {Hreparations for re-
ng dandruff, and beautifyigg the hair, for sale

o, Hair and whiskers dyed anyitulor. Call and
Wellshoro, Sept. 22, 1859, N X3

THE CORNING JOURNAL.

srge W. Pratt, Editor'and proprietor.
published ot Corning, Steuben Po.}N. Y., at One
Dollar and Fifty Cents per yhar,lin advance. The
nal is Republican in: politi¢s, and has a circula-
beaching into every part ¢f Bteuben County.—
e desirous of extending ther bijsiness into that
kiic adjoining counties will find igan excellent ad-
sing me(%lum. Address as above. :

FURS! FURS! FURS:!
URS.—The subscriber bas justiyeceived s large
assortment of Furs for ladigs' , consisting of
CH CAPES & VICTORINES, ‘

FRENCH SABLE CAPES &
ER MINK CAPES & M UE’F%

G. C. C. CAMP}:'ELL,

’

]
%

VICTORINES,

ROCK MARTIN CAPES & VICTORINES.
ese comprize & small quantity & the assortment.
have been bought st low priceg and will be sold
tremely low priees for cash, at the New Hat Store
proidg, N Y. - . E P. QUICK.

TO MUSICYANS.

CHOICE LOT of the best {mported Italian and
German MR :

VIOLIN STRINGS.

Vul strings, Guitar strings,& Tuning Porks
ges &e., just recetved and for sal

at
ROY’S DRUG STORE.

WELLSBORO ﬂ’@’l‘EL,
WELLSBOROUGH, FA.

FARR, - - i PROPRIETOR.
(Formerly of the United Slatfé Hotel.)
viog leased this well known augpopulnr House,

it the-patronage of the public With attentive
obliging waiters, together with Proprietor’s
wledge of the business, he hopés §6 make the stay
how who stop with him bo@ pleasant and
tuble. [
Vellshoro, dny 31, 1860. P, %E

PICTURE FRANMING,
OILET GLASSES, Portraits, Picfures, Cortificates
Engravings, Needle Work, &cf:&c., framed in
teagst wanner, in plain and dfpamented @ilt.
e Wood, Black Walnut, Osk, Mabégany, &e. Per-
Blearing any artiele for framing, receive them
tday framed in any style they WEJ and hung for

. Specimens at
. SMITH'S OK STORE.
E. B. BENEDICT, [1. D,
[T OULD inform the publie that Hiis permanently
located' in Elkland Bore, Tigga . ‘Os. Ba., snd

epared by thirty yesrs: experiendd to treat all dis-
1 of the eyes and their appen‘dﬁf; on scientific

Bciples, and that he ean cure wythout' fail, that
Riful disense, calléd St Vitus' {Bance, (Chorea
Bcti 11t,) and will attend to any «?her business in
line of Physic and Surgery.’ i

lanil Boro, August 8, 1860, -

~ TIOGA REGULAWOR.
EORGE F. HUMPHREY; hasjopened s new

Jewely Store at d .
Tioga Village, Tioga County, Pa.
ere be is prepared to do all kinds ¢f Watoh, Olosk
Jemelry ropairing, in & workmanigte wanner. All]
L wareanted o give cntire eftisfacon.

¢ do not pretend to do workbeitedithan any otber
1 But we ean do as good wa'k as,iésn be-doue in
Ales or elsen hero. ‘Aleo Wiitcheg Plated.

- . GEORGY F, HUMPHREY. .
‘9ga, Pa., March \5“, 1860. (?y.)j i

IEW BAT AND CAP'STORE.
HE Subscriber has j ened in ¥ his pl
just opened in this place a new
Hat anq Cap Store, where lieintg:da to manufac.
50 krep on hand o large and geieral assortment

*athionable Silk and 0m erg&l_its,

Y owy . 1
& pﬁml‘nanufncm”, wbxdh’—wil.l 1? sold at bard

. £ 4
SILK HATES,

h' 9 order on_ghort notite. ! ’
¢ Hats rqld at this Store are fitted-with & Freneh
' "Wafure, ghich makes them svf} and easy to the
"ithout the trgable fof hreaking your head to
1¢the hat.  Kiore in the New -Bldzk opporite the

8500 Houge, - P: QUICK.

g, Aog. 15,1889, . -

CEDAR' RON, HOTEL.
EDAR Ry, LYCOMENG ‘CHUNTY, PA.

HtIS houss has been lntely refittodi and opened for
gl o0tmodstion of d¥e publih Located ats
% Bolnts etages leaving every ste day for
Tiu‘m{ and Jersey Shore, ¢connes g with cars op
e R. R. north and 8. i E. R.R. or the sonth.
ha.bse is situated an thé Cedar:Run Gaung Mill
—asaleand convenient|landing for rafts in the
4 ‘;«:{\eox}. Good posts are firmky set on the left
ben the besch is Tree from obsfructions.” Hav-
oy Dractically engaged iu the, riger basiness for
s 8 W feel comfident we an onticipats the
30d requirements of this.trade, and will endear-
The table; bar, chimlers and stables
be attentively watched ;atid well supplied.
25, and we will part with! you sure to see

L again,

roing, snd inkiled to subsoribers ¢
NUM, 4 . .
the term for which he haa paid shall’|
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. Deboted.to the Extension of the Avea of Frecom and the Spread of Wealthp
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r WHILE THERE SHALL BE A gvn,oxe UNRIGHTED, AND UNTIL “MAN‘S INHUMANITY TO MAN" SHALL CEASE, AGITATION MUST CONTINUE.

' M GROWING OLD, .

My days pass pleasantlyaway, * - |~ ¢
My nights are blessed with swoetest aleep;;

I feel no symptonts of decay, . -
1 have no caush to molirn bor Wéep.j b

My foes are impotent and shy, o
. ﬁy friends are neither falze nor eold; '
And 38, of late, I often sigh: - - . .
R 4 Pin growing old.”

My growing talk of olden times,

My growing thirst for early news;
My lgrowing apathy to rhymes,

My growing love of easy shoes,
My growing hate of srowds and noisé;
. My growing fear of taking eold: .,
All whisper in the plainest voice, .

) T'm growing oid;

I'mjgrowing fonder of my staff,
I'm growing dimmer in the ey#s;
I'migrowing fainter in my laugh, PN
'm growing deeper in my sighs;
T'm growing careless in my dress,
-+ I'm growing frugal of my gold, .
P'm growing wise, I'm growing—yes,, . )
" I'm growing olfhs .

I ser it in my changing tasis,
I see it in my changing hair,
1 gep itin my growing waist,
' T'gee it in my growing heir;
A thousand signs proclaim the truth,
As plain as truth was ever told,
That, even in my vaunted youth,
: Pm growing old.

¢

+

Ah me ' my very laurels breathe

The tale in my reluctant ears,
And every boon the Houra bequeathe

But makes me debtor to the Years.
E’en Flattery's honeyed words declara

\The secret she would fain withbold,
And tell me, in “ How young you are,”

I'm growing eld.

'Thanks for the years whose rapid flight
My sombre muse ton sadly sings ! "
IThanks for the gleams of galden light
7 That tint the darkness of their wings:
{Theilight that beams from out the sky, !
_Those Heavenly wansions to nnfold S
‘Where all are blest, and none may sigh .
i “I'm growing old {”

' Joux @, Bixe.

THE TRUE HERO.

Not many years since the ghod shiy Ponto
sailed' from “Boston, bound to Sumatrd. She
was commanded by Captain IsaaF Jacobs, a
good seaman and s naturally good-Bearted man
but in bis long career beheath the ttident of
Neptone he had imbibed many of those falee
ideas prevalent among seamen, and he had eome
to look upon the sailor's life as one which ne-
cessarily did away with thése warmer and finer
traits of character that mark the humane and
generous landsman. In this wise Isaacifacobs
sometimes lost sight of trae merit wherd it ac-
tually existed. ™ ! '

‘Among the orew of the Ponto. on her present

] voyage, wes a young man named Chleb Baker,

He had shipped only three days before the ship
ssiled. He was a slender-framed man, with a
fair, prepossessing countenance, light blue eyes
and light brown bair. Though light in his
build, he was yet well stooked with muacle, and
his mations were quick and energetic. His ap-
pearance was calculated to predispose beholders
in his favor. .

ne duny, shortly after the ship bad left port,
as Buker was busy about some matternsof bis
own ip one of theigangways, one of thé men,
a rough, uncouth fellow, by the name of Buck-
ton, came along and gave the clothes-bag of
Baker’s a kick- out of his way, tHereby scat-
tering a number of thinga'about the deci

-+ wish you'd be careful,” said Baker, as he
moved to gather up his things. | |

““Then keep your things out o’ my 'way,”
grufily returned Buckton. <

“ They were not in your way.” s

Do you mean to tell me I iie?”

“ I said my things were not in your way.”

t“ And I say they were. Now don’t dispute
md again.” . )

“ Very well, bave it your own way,” calmly
roplied Baker, as he drew his bag in towards
the bulwarks. ; .

# And don’t you be impudent, deither,” pro-
vokingly added Backton. ,

tLook ye, Buckton, if you've any business
of your.awn, you’d better mind it « ’ ‘

 Eh, lubber 2. I'li show. you my business,—
Take that.” TN

As Bunkton spoke, he struck the young man
upon the face. The crew had most of them
gathered about the place, and ‘arrangements
were quickly made for a fight. N

i*Just come furward—come forward, and
T’ll show ye my business,’’ cried Bunkton, brig-
4ling about with-his fist doubled up.

“ A fight! a fight "’ cried half-a-dozen of the
« Bon't stand that, Baker.” .
The'young man’s eyes had flashed as he re-
ceived the blow, and there was a quick quiver-
ing of the muscles ia hiébands, bat be made
qo'motion to strike, : '

+ Ain’¢ you gotugto take
- t

itap?” saidBuek-

#No. T want nothing ¢¢ do with' yod,” re-
tornéd Caleb. S ]

« Then you are o coward !’ uttered
with a contemptuons tone and look.

Young Biket calmly repi'ixed to the taunt, and
Buckton became still more savage. Those who

know anything about the oclénn life, will at once

W:d the sentiments of the rough crew
upon such matters as¢he present. They could
comprehend but one kind df courage, and the
moment Baker refused to /fight they set him
down for an arrant coward.] At first théy had
been preposessssed in his favor, for Buckton was
a qoarrelsome fellow, and| they hoped ;Caleb
would fog him; but when they saw him’guiet-
ly turn away and resume his work, thiey too
began to tavat bim. | '

“ What's all this?” asked
who was attracted to the sppt.

The mattér was explained to him.

+Didn't resent it 2’ uttered the captain; look-
ing with mingled surprise $nd’ contempk upor
Caleb. “Why don’t-you {knock bim .down,
Baker?”’ U H

+ Beeause I don’t want
man, sir.” ) ) . o

« And will you allow yourself to be struck,
spdnot resent k1’ - ' L

| will defend myself in.
I will yot 0 abuse myself|as to-engage in &
bruts! fight when it can 'be possibly avoided.
I have a8 yet dome wrong ta no man; at were

Bu_cktc;n.

Captain Jicobs,

TX TR

-

to fight- w_iti: sny

cane of dqngér, bat

g. A, FISH;, Proprietor,

4 Bua. Fob, 18, 1

. '

higa sad myself botd.” |

i

¥

I to fight one of my shipmates, I should wrong

_| the!Indian Ocean.
’] 2 dky that had been sultry and oppressive, that

*Then you will haye yourself looked upon
as pne who may be struck with impunity ?”

quick flash passed aver the young man’s
fade as the captain thue spoke, bit he was soon
calm. - ! .
1 mean; sir,” he returned, * to give no one
ocdasion to strike me ; yet Buckton struek me,
and you can seo that he alrendy suffers more
from the effects of it than I do.” |
uckton-gave Caleb the lie, and again tried
to urge him iato & fight, but the captaio iater-
ferpd, -and quiet was restored. .
From that time Caleb Baker was looked up-
on by the crew as a coward, Los
At first they tnunted hitn, but his uniform
kiddoess soun put & stop to theae outward man-
ifedtations, and the feelings of the crew were
pxpressed by their looks. Bunkton took every
oc(Tuion he could find to annoy the young man,
forihe had taken bis oath that he would * have
a fight out of the cowdrd yet.” The rest of the
dretw might have let the atter pass, had not
Bupkton’s continued behavier kept alive the
idep of Baker’s cowardice. ‘

one, save himself, knew the great struggle
that went on in the young man’s bosom ; but
he thad resolved that he would not fight except
in fctual and necessary self-defence, and he ad-
hered to his principle. He performed his du-
tieq faithfully, and captain Jucobs was forced
to 8dmit that though Baker was a coward, he
wap a good sailor,

hus matters passed until the ship had
dodbled the Cape of Good Hupe and entered
It was towards the close of

a fitful breeze sprung up from the southward.
It e in quiet, cool gusts, and ?he canvas on-

ly §apped before it. - |

“4We are likely to have a blow,” remarked
theimate.

*¢Not much, I think,” returned the captain,
as }m took a survey of the horizon. ¢ This
spitting will soun die away, and I think the
wind will then come from the west’ard. How-
avef, it may be well enough ta shorten esail.—
Yoo may take in the t’gallants’ls and close reef
theitops’ls.” N

ﬁ:[il;e order was quickly obeyed, and, as the
capiain had predicted, the spitting gusts died
awdy, but there was no wind came out from
thejwest’ard. It grew dark, but no wind had
come. About ten o’clock those on deck wers
startled by a sudden darkening of the stars,
and}they saw a -great black eloud folling up
from the southward. It soun bung o'er the
ship lihe a black pall, and the men began to be
frightened. The captain was called, but before
he dume on deck there came a crash as though
the heavens had been rent asunder. The old
ahig trembled inevery joint; and a huge ball of
fire rolled down ‘the mininmast, Avother and
anogher crashing of the lightning came, and at
length the electric light began to play abont
the bhip in wild fantastic streams,

“IThe mainmast is struck,” shouted mme of
the fen. ¢*See where ita head is shivered!”
| eyen were turned to the spot, and by the
nex§ wild flash the men could see thai a danger- |
ous havoe had besn made with the mainmast.
Thejcap wans shivered, the starboard check was
neanly stripped off, and the trestle trees was
quidering. Of course, the heavy wopmast was
held in its place by the dubious trestle-
trees, and the maintop threatened every imstant
to c¢me thundering to the deck, with the long
topmhast and top gsllant mast in company.—
Such a catastrophe would prove fatal to the]
ship, and all were aware of it. ’

t while all hands were gazing at this, sn-
other danger,arose. The low rumbling sound
thnt[hnd been muttering in the southward had
escapéd the notice of the crew, and ere they
kne it the rusbing, howling wind was upon
theu::. The ahiﬁ lenped like & frizhtened stag
bef(%e the gale..’ The mate cut the maintopsail

shedts, and the 8ail was snapped into ribbons.—
Theiforetopsail was clewed up, and tha ship got
befike the wind, .

The lightning cloud was swept away, and it
wasidark as Erebus. The wind howled fear-
fully, but there wasa sound more fearful than
that{ It was thecreaking of the shattered tres-
tletrees, as the fid of the tupmast bore down

upnny them,
“D God !” ejaculated Captain Jacobs, «if the
treastletrees give way we are lost. Ifark!

heat them labor!”’

Alray up sloft, in the impenetrable darkness,
stood the ginnt topmast, and all felt that’ it
could not stand there long. The men crowded
aft, land with painfully beating hearts. they
heard the mast labor.

“{fwe could bring the ship broadside to,”
saidithe mate, ' the weather rigging might be
<ut, and the mast would go overboard.”

“kl'rue, true,” returned the Captain; * but
who{H go aloft and do <he job? There will be
no fdat-hold in the top, for that will go with &
crash. The trestletroes are siready shattered.”

« &f yoa will port the helm I will make tho
trinl}”’ cried o clear, strong voice, which was at
onc% recognized as Caleb Baker’s.

+ {4 will be sure death,”” said Jacobs. ,

“?I‘hen lat it be 80,”” returned Caleb. «If1
euecped, the rest may besaved; but now we
are qll in danger. Port the belm and I will go.”

Cgleb took the ax from the mizzenmast, and
sooni his form was lost in the darknesa, as he
moved toward the starboard rigging. The helm
waatwal put a port, and the ship gradually
gaverher starboard side 4o the gale. Boon the
blowt of an axe was heard. There was a fearful
straining and cracking—and then came the
crns{‘. The heavy top mast had gone elear
over{the side. Fragments of the trestle and
cros?-treea came rettling upon the deck, but sail
eyeniwere strained painfully toward the mast-
hesd, .The dim outline of the'heroiec man could
be sden safely hanging by the mizzen top-mast.

Tile ship was loncs more get before the wind
and ¢ré long Baker came safely to the deck.—
He staggered aft to the binnacle, and there he
sank] fainting and bruised, apon the deck; Huy
ha wiaa quickleyiconveyed to the cabin, and his
witn{s were all met. .

Crlsb’s bruises were'aone of them bad, snd
in & féw days he was ngain at his duty. The
menieyed him anxiously, and ssemed uneaay
as they methissmiles. The captain too, chang-
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aoble-fellow’s side, he took him by the hand.

¢t Caleb,” said 'he, ““if I have done wrong, I
freely ask you to forgive me. T have called
you a coward, but I did not know you"

“Think no more of it,” said Caleb, witha
beaming eye, ¢ I once promised to one whom
Iloved better than lifle—my molher—that I
would never do a deed of which I might after-
ward be ashamed.” ‘ . :

Bunkton pressed forward. ¢ Caleh,” he said
seizing the hand of the young man in his bard
fist * you must forgive me fof what's passed.—
We'll be friends after this.” .

#Bless you, Bunkton, and friends we will
be,” returned Caleb. :

“ Yes,” ndded Bunkton, “an’ if you won't
fight yourself, I'll fight for you, if ever you
stand in need of it.” .

“ [ tell you, my men,” said the captain,
¢ there’s gertainly two kinds of courage; and,
after.all, I don’t kpow bus Caleb Baker’s kind
inthe best. It takes a stronger and bigger
heatt to hold it, at all events.” ;

e Rttt e
ONE OF PTHE SPEECHES.

The most refreshing specimen of a apesch,
in the “ spread engle” style, we have met with
for a long iime, was recently delivered inthe Mis-
sourt Legislature, by one Gen. Riley. As the
author js.avidently *“ a trump,” we feel disposed
to immortalize him by publishing his speech in
full. - . ’

After a long and hested discassion on the re-
ference of a bill amending the charter of the
city of Carondelet to 8 standing committee of
the House, Mr. Riley obtained the floor, and
addressed the Housa: '

Mgr. Spzakzr: Everybady is a pitching into
this matter like toad frogs into a willow swamp
on a lovely evening in the balmy month of June,
when the mellow light of the full moon flls
with a delicious floud of thin, etherial atmos-
pheric air. [Applause,] Sir, I want to pat
in & word, or perhaps & word and a half.

There seems to he a disposition to fight. I
say, if there is any fighting to be dome, come
on with your corn-cobs and lightning bugs!—
[Applause.] In the lahguage of the ancient
Roman,

“ Come one, coms all, this roek shall Ay
From its firm base, in & pig’s eye.”

Now, thare has been a great deal of bombhast
here to-day. I call it bumbast from * Alpha”
to “ Omega.” (I don’s ucderstand the mean-
ing of the worda though.) Sir, the question to
refer is a great and magnificent guestion. It
is the all-sbsorbing question—Ilike a spnuge, sir
—a lsrge unmeasarsble sponge of globe shape,
in a small tumbler of water—it sucks up every
thing. - Sir, I stand here with the weapons I
have desiznated, to defend the rights of St
Louis eounty, the righis of any other eounty—
even the coonty of Cedar itself. [Laoghter
aod applause.] Sir, the debate has assumed a
latitudinosity. We have had a litsle bluek-juck
huncombe, a little two-bit buncombe, bombast
buncombe, bang-hole buncombe, and the devil
and his grandmother knows what other kiad of
buneombe. [Laughter.} )

Why, sir, just give some of ’em a little South-
ern soap and a little Northern water, and quick-
er than o hound pup can lick a skillet they will
make enough of buncombe-lather to wash the
golden flock that roams abroad the szure meads
of heaven. [Cheers and laughter.] I allud
to the starry firmament. -

The Spraker. The gentleman is out of or-
der. He must confine himself to the question.

Mgr. Rizzy. Just retain yoar lises if yoa
please. T'll stick to the text as close a8 a pitch
plaster to a pine plank, or a lean pig to a hot
jam rock. [Cries of **go on;" *tyau’ll do.”]

I want (o say to these crrbonifercus gdutle-
men, ‘these igneons individurls, these detona-
ting demonstrators, theze pereginous valeanoes,
come on with your combustibles! Tf I don’t
—well, I'll suck the gulf of Mexico through a
goose quill. {Laughter and applause.] Per-
haps you think I am diminutive tubers snd
gparve in the mandane elevatin. . Tou may
discover pgentlemen, you are laboring under us
great 3 misapprehension as though you had in-
cineratad your inner vestment. In the lnnguage
of the notle bard, -

41 wns not born in a thicket,
To be seared by a ericket.” JApplanse.]

Sir, we have lost our proper position. Qur
proper position i8 to the zenith and nadir—our
heads to the one, our heels to the other, at right
angle with the horizon, spanned by that azure
areh of the lustrous irmament, bright with the
corruscatione of innumerable constellations,
aond proud ax a epeckled stud horse on county
fair day. [Cheers.] )

“But how have the mighty fallen’! in the
langnage of the poet Silversmith. We have
-asrumed & sloshendicular or a diaganological
position. And what is the cause? Echo-ans-
wers,  buocombe,” sir,. * buncombe.” -The
people have been fed on buncombe, whila & lot
of spavined, ring-honed, hamstrung, wind-gall.
ed, swyneyed, splithoofed, distempered, pol-
evilled, pot-bellied politicians have md their
noses in the public crib until there ain’t fodder
envegh left to make a gruel for a sick grass--
hopper. [Cheers and laughter.] . .

Sir, these hungry brata keep tugging at the
public pap. They say, *let down your milk.
Suck, or vou'll bave a split bag.”” Do they
think they can stuff sach buncombe down our|
craw? No, sir; yoa might as well try to stuff
butter in & wildeat with a hot awl. [Cuntinued:
Isughter.]. The thing can’t be did.

The public grindstone is n great institution,
sir; yes, sir, a great institation, . Ong of the
greatest, perhaps, that ever ‘rose, reigned or
fell. But, sir, there is too much private cut-

-lery growrd. The thing wonr’t pay. Qucasion-

ally a big axe is brought in to fix up, ostensi-
bly for the purpose of hewing down the gaarled,
trapks:of error and clesring out the brash-
wood of ignorance and folly that obstract the

public highway of progress, The machine|

whirls ; the axe is applied. The lovkers-on are
enchanted with the brilliant eparks elicited.—
The tool is pofished ; keenly edged ; and, while
the publie stare in gaping expectancy of seeing
the road cleared; the implement is slyly taken:
off to improve the private nores of some * faith-
ful friend of this people.”” Whatis the result?

&d oélor when hie met the kind, noble Iook of | The obstructionsreinain unmoved. The peoplo

el

oung wman; but soon overcoma the -false ' curse hacause the cur lags—or, if it'does move,

that acuated him! ang ;,wpping to the )

’tis at tho expense of & !’mkeq whe?! and o
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jaded and sore-backed team.: L tell yon the
thing wor’t pay. The time will come when
the nasal promontories. of these disinterested
grindera will be put to the stone, instead of
their hardware. | [Applause.] I am niighty
afraid the machine is going to stop. The grease’
is giving out thundering fast.. Itis beginning
to creak on its axis. Gontlemen, it's<@fy pri-
%ate opinion, -confidentially expressed, that all
the " grit” is pretty near worn off. {Ap-
plaase ] : : '

Mr. Speaker, you must excuse me for my
Intitudinosity and circalocutqriness. My old
blunderbuss secatters amaziogly, but if any-
"body gets peppered, it aint my fault if they are
in the way. | JC TR 5

Sir, these da.n;tiadical, supersquirtital, ma-
hogany-faced gentry— what do théy know abont
the blessings of freedom ? AbGut os much, sir,
a8 a toad-frog does of high glory. Do they think
they can escaps rhe? 1!l follow them through
pandemonium and- high water. [Cheers and
laughter.] « !

These aro the anes that Have got our liberty
pole off its .perpendicularity. .’Tis they wko
would rend the stars and stripes—that noble
flag, the blood of our revolutionary fathers em-
blemed in its red.| The purity of the cause for
which they died, [denoted by the white; the
blue, the freedomithey attained, like the azure
air that wraps their native hills and lingers on
their lovely plains. [Cheers.] The high bird
of liberty site perched on the topmost branch,
but there is seceeiion salt on his glorious tail.
I fear he will no more spread his noble pinions
to soar beyond tho azure ragions of the boreal
pole. But let not Missouri pull the last feather
from his sheltering wing to plume a shaft to
pierce hiz nable breast; or, what is the same,
make & pen to sign a seceasion ordimance.~—
[Applause,] Alas! poor bird! if they drive
you from the'branchesgf the hemlock of the
North, and the palmetto of the South, come
over to the gum-tree of the West, and wo will
protect your ripble birdship while water grows
and grass runs. | [Immense applause.] Mr.
Spesaker, I subsids for the preaent. N

ettt e
REFRESHINGLY COOL.

A fat, good natured, - quiet-looking man,
neatly dressed, the very pictnre of a good citi-
zen living on & modest fortune, was recently
trisd by the Tribunal of Correctional Police, in
Puris, on a charge of robbery. ‘ Generally,”
saed a linon draper, who came firward to give
evidence, “the men who steal goods exposed
fur sale st shop-dqors display great precipita-
tion, but this man goss to work much more
calmly. A few mornings back, as I was in my
shop, I saw him stop at the door and examine
various articles qunscd for sale. He did se
with the greatest oocolnese, stopping from time
to time to take a pinch of snuff, and not once
looking round to’'see if he was watched. At
lagt he unpinned the covering of a piece of
linen, and examined the latter with the great-
est attention. I did not for & moment doubt
that be was a respectable’ housekeeper, and
that he would make o purchase, - But I hap-
pened to be called to another part of the shap,
and when I returned he was gone. I looked
into the street, and, to my astonishment, there
he was, walking off qaietly, with the piece of
linen under bis arm ! I rushed after him, and
anid, * You rre a thief!"”” ¢ A thief,” said he,
“ take care what ypu say; I am a respectuble
citizen, a8 my upplpamnee proves, and a man
of property.,” *Buat you have stolen my lin-
enl” 4 Mo, sir,” said ha, it is mine~—there
are plesty f men who deal in linen besides
you, and T am one bf them.” I was inarage
atthe man’s impudenceyand called bim *scoun-
drel. thief, and other names. A crowd col-
lected, and from the assurance he displayed
they were convinced that I was secusing him
fuleely, and they bepan abasing me. But two
of my shopmen came up and confirmed my |
statement that the l{inen he was carryieg was’
mine, and on that he was taken into custody.”
# How many yards| did the piece consist of ?”
asked the President. # Upwards of sixty, sir,
and it must have beén very heavy, yet-the thief
carried it away withjease.”” The man was gen-
tenced to twa years’|imprisonment. ’

R —————

Oxe Huvprep YEars Aco~—One hundred
years ago there was ot a singla white man in
Ohio, Kentucky, Toidizna, 'or Tilinois Territo-
ries. Then, what is|now the mo® fleurishing
part 'of Amrerica, wis as little known as the
coantry Tound the Mountains of the Moon. It
was not until 1769, that the hunter of Ken-
tucky, the gallent and adventurous Boone, left
his hnme in North Carolina to become tbe first
gettler of Kentucky.| The first pionear of Ohio
did nos settle till twenty years after that time,
A hundred years ago Canada belonged to
France, and the whole population of the United
States did not exceed a million and a balf of
people. A hundred :years ago the gréat Fred-
erick of Prussia was performing those great
exploits which have. made him immoertal in]
military anpals, and Iwith his Tittle monarchy
wns sustaining & sitgle-handed contest with
Russia, Austria, and France combined. A
hundred years ago the United States were the
most loyal part of the British Empire, and onJ
the politieal horizon | no speck indicated the
struggles which with

n a score of years therer
after establisked the|greatest republic of the
world., A bundred years ago there were but
four newspapers in America’; steam engines
had not Lzen imagiced, and railroads and tele-.
graphs bad not entered into the remotest-con-
ceptions of man. Wlhen we come to look back
at it through the vistp of history, we find-that
the century which had passed has been allotted
to more important €vents, in their bearing
upoa the happiness of the world, than slmost
any other which has elapsed since the creation.
A hundred years hence, what will be the de-
velopments ?— Life Illusirated. ’
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Hope writes the poetry of the boy, but mem.
ory that of the man, | Man looks forward with
smiles, but bsckwnrd‘with sighs. Tho, cup of
life is sweetest at the hrim; the flavor is im-
paired ng we drink deeper; and the-dregs are
made bitter, that we may not struggle when it
{s takipg from our liph. - . - -
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;msﬁont;magr%ook.
_George Wilkes writes s

I said I bad something
Tabls Bock, that broad shelf o the Canada side, .
which in 1850 looked over the very cauldron of |
the secthing waters, but which tumblad into it -
on-a certain day in the-month of June of that,
by me, well remembered year. Aboutnoonon
that day; I nccompanied a lady from the Clifton.
.House to the Falls. Arriving at Table Roek,
we left our carriage, and as we approached the
projecting platform, I pointed cut to' my com-
paaion a vast crack or fisgure; which traversed .
the entire basge of the rook, remarking that it
had never appeared to mo before. The lady -
_almost shuddered as shelooked at it, and shrink- .-
‘ing back, declared that ‘she,di‘fl not_care about |
going near tho edga, ¢ Ab,’ said I, takipg: her -
hand, ¢ you might as well coilie_on, vow .thas -
you aré hers. I hardly thi k ths_rock will
take a notion to fall merely| becsuse we ara .
on it.’ e
#The platform jutted from| the main land
some sixty feet; but, to-gzive the visilop s still
more fearful projection over this raging waters,

beyond the extreme edge for some.ten feeb,—.
This terminated in a small box for visitors to-
stand in, and was kept in its position, and.en-
able to bear its weight, by a panderous load of
stone -heaped vpon ita inner ends.” The day.
was very bright and hot, end it being almost’
‘lunch time at the hotels, but very few wisitors-
wore out, 80 wo cccupied the dizzy perch alone.
We gazed fearfully out upon the awful waters,
we strezched cur heads timidiy|gver the fright-

in every fiber by the déafening oar, that sepm-
ed to saturate us, 83 i ware, with an indefina-
ble dread. . A

¢ “This is a terrible-place,’ ssid I. ¢ Look un-
der there, and see on whiat a mere shell we stand.

that jetting, angry stream, have been gnaw-'
ing at that hollow, and some day thia plane
must fall,’ . ’

“My companion shuddered,
self together in. alarm.” Obr eyed™swept ‘the
roring circle of the waters once again; we

-gazed about in fearful fascination, who in sd-

denly turning cur looks upon each other, eash
recognized s corresponding fenr‘? “1 do_ ‘nof
like thie place I exclaimed ¥, quickly. “The
whole base of this rock-ic probably -disintegra-
ted, and perhapsé site poieed in aisuecession of
stepa or notches, resdy to fall olt aud topple
down at sny ungsual perturbstion. That fisr
sure there seams to me unusually large te-day.
I think we had better leave, for { do not fancy
such a finigh; and, besides, my paper must be
published mext week” - 1 ‘ ,
“With thess very words<the lafter utisred
jooesely, though not withéitt alarm—I seized:
my companion’s hand, and, in-absolute panis, -
we fled as fast as our feet <ould|carry us to-
wards what might be called the shore. We
firet burst into & laugh when we gained the land,
and jumping into our carriage, felt actually as
if we had made a furtunate escape, We rolled
back toward the Clifton, but before we had-pro-
geeded two minutes on our way, 4 thundering
repors, like the explosion of an|earthquske,
burat upen us, and with a loud rogr thé ground
trambled beaesth our wheels. e turned to
find that Table Rack had fallen.| We_ were
the last upon it, and it was, doubtless, the un-
usiial perturbation caused by our| flying foots-
steps that disturbed the exactitude| of its equis
librium, and threw it from its fina] poise. |
Tn a mimute more the road was filled with
harryiog people, and during thd following. kalf
liour we wera told a hundred times in.advance
of the next morning journals, thlt 8 lady and

gentleman whd were on. the Table Rock had
gone down the Talls. We are told ithat the trot
of o dog would shake old London bridge. from
ond to end, when it woyld nef be - @isturbed by
the rolling wheels of heavy loaded - iraing—
Table Rock had not been run upon i the-way
T have been describing for years— T8 Y

Oup Lrriess.—Never burn kindly letters.— _
1t is so pleasant to read them over when the ink
~is brown, the paper yellow with ape, and the
hands that traced the friendly words lié-folded
over the heart that prompted them, under the
green sod. : Lt

Above all, never burn love-letters. To read
them in after years is like & resgirrection of
-une’s youth. |_The elderly spinster |find» in thy
impassioned offer she foolishly rejedted- twenty
years ago, a fountain of rejuvenescence, Glani
cing over it, she realizes that she was once »
belle and a beauty, and heholds her| former self
in a mirror much more congenial {lo Ler t3aa
thgn the one that comforts hersdressing-room,
“Thé *“ window indeed’ derives a swpet and svl-

|_eran consolation. from the letters of {the boluyed

one, who has journeyed befora herlta the far- .
off Jand, .from which there comps ©p messages,
and where sha hopes one day to join him, - 'No
photograph can 8o vividly recall to the memory
of n mothar the tenderness and devption of the
children who have left her at the calllof Ileaven,
ng the epistolary outpourings of their filiai love.
The letter of a true son or daughter| to a -iroo-
mother, is gomsthing better than anjimmags of
the features ; it s & reflex of tha winter's soul

Keep all.loving letters. - Burn only-the harah
and cruel ones, and, in barning, forget and-foz-
give them.

i s e ———
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A Srur-Sacrrricivg CoLrkcror.—-A jobbing
house in Philadelphia employed ajlawyer in
North Carolina to eolleot:a-debt df 39D, In
the courae of time-they received from hiai the
remittance of $85. - Having been u ) ¢
leot the-debt in"the regular wa
“ boarded it-out.” In conclyding s
the fifm, he wrote: ““I .have retaipe
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Thosg who shun soc?ez_y uxe oither very strong
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lines considered 88 a square. -Tho aubjoined rateswill ..
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toldo with the fall of ~ -

& wéoden bridgp, or staging, had beon throst. '

ful depth below, and we felt our natcres quail . -

For yenrs and years the toeth of‘} the torrenyin

d hrew 'bét-i .

my ‘services, though the comm i is but
-24.50. ¥ havé only to ssy that.if you know the
abdominal anguish I have guffered while baprd-.
ing uat your bilk you wouldn begrudgh thE” -~
' extra half dollar.” : T
gl eeee————m——— |

- A.'gn“'om},anétad.lfellow may will'ntly lond §
cruteh to halting bumility, aud yrt tiko delight

and therefore, whenever X bear it spilfon:of, I,
alwnys shudder and feel as if I had sométhing -
‘%o do with is fall>” R e e




