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Air—*“Auld Lang Syne.”

Come, rally round the nation’s flag,
And calch the nation’s song,

Ring forih our pany batls ery,
Iu chorus loud and inng,

“For Brecknridge and Lane, my boys!”
O'er valley, hill, and plain,

The cry now echoes throagh the land,
“For Breckiuridge and Lane !’

We fizht, *tis trne a mighty host,
A host of every hue ; _

Bat wrath and right will nerve vs ou,
And bear us bravely throuzh,

For Breckinridge and Lane, my boys,
In foram and in field,

Have met and vanquished better loes—
To these they'il uever yreld

O’er Biena Vista’s blood stained soii—
Q'er Mexico’s domain, . [bed,

Fume spreads her scroll; there high iascri-
Stand Breckinridge and Lane.

Brave Breckintidge aud Lane my boys,
Who led, ‘mid shot and «hell,

And gallantly won victory,
Quce more will lead us well.

Our flag floats proudly on the treeze,
Its mutio waves on high—
“The Constitution aud the Law—
By these we hive or din.”
B:ave Breckiaridge and Lane, my boys,
Will yield that baaner never,
Their stalwart arms will bear it up
Ti!l hand and heart shall sever.,

The rallying cry is heard afar ;
New England’s granite hills—
The Western wilds—the sunny South—
The air with clorus fills.
“For Breckinrudge and Lane,” my boys,
Let speech and song now niug ;
Democrac’s two noble sons
Great viclory will bring.

With traitors to our fathers’ canse—
For which they fought aud died—

With those denying ‘equal rights,’
We caunot be allied.

Though party faciion we deplore,
No brother love we feel

For those who irample on the bond
Our fathers’ blood did =eal.

Then shout for Breckinridse and Lane—
Come, join the rallying cry,

“The Coustitotion—Equal rights!”
By these we live or die.

No Norili'n prayers o’er South'rn wrongs,
No sectioual distrust—

We'll drive all Ciscord to the winds—
Make traitors bite the dust.

Hark ! hear the Eagle, as ha sweeps
Through yonder azure sky,

Sream oul in tones of viclory,
Qar glorioss baile ery—

“For Breckinridge aud Lave,” my boys !
Aund hill avd dale again
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So he ap,lied to Lizzie Forsyth. the best |
and kindest girl among his acqnainance, ]

to help him along in his good resolves, and |
was soon in possession of that admirable '
burden, ‘to be supported,’ a wile. ]

Lizzielwas a good, sen<ili'e girl, and was |
soon tired of boarding. A snug house was
rented, and the work of supporting a wife

furnished. Lizzie preferred 10 do her own |
work, washing and all, aud being expert
with her needle, now aund then fouud ume |
10 make a dollar extra. Then as it wasa |
i little lonesome for Frank, he brought home |
several clerks, as day boarders, at four dol-
lirs a week. Still with all this, he would !
tell his acquaintances how much less it |
cost him 10 live. Now he supported a |
wife, he never seemed, for a moment 1o}
realize that she it was who was saving all |
these expenses, aund that, il he had not |

! ving.

| was making

earned a doilar, her busy hands woull have |
paid the reut, aud kept him from sy -

l

So the matter stood, when he asked her |
10 mend his coal. Lizzie drew a deep sigh !
after he was gone, and hurried bher dishes
away as fast as possible. '

The coat was of broadeloth,and was his |
wedding garment ; but it was so well nigh |
wearing out, broken under, the arms, the |
cord and lining in rags, and sleve linin;;s'
broke loose, buttons worn off in fine, theie
was nearly, if not quite, a steady day’s
work. She sat downto the coat witha
hearty good will, determined 1o do her
hest. Her needle flew, but every moment |
it had 1o be lain down, 10 see (o the dinner |
or hush the baby. The hours wore away, |
and though she did all she couald, the job '
was still quite anfini~hed at sundown. |

Walter cried quite iucessamly. He |
looked pale, and hir eyes were dim. She '
remembered Frank’s words, ‘Let him |
squall,” and did let him cry a hall an Lour |
or more. Oh, how it wearied her to hear |
her darling ery for its mother. The |
lears swam in her eyes, as she thought of |
her hard day's work, and of the want of ap
preciation of her labor’s. She kvew she
the old coat look almost
well as new. Buo he ecould never think ol
the il she putwpon it. *And what if he
don"i? she mentally ejaculated ; ‘I shall in |
my own epirit know ull [ have dore, and
ithat is enough.’-S1ill she was longing, long-
ing with sickening heart, to have her labor |
recogunized, 1o hear him now and then speak |
as if ber work was of some avail. ‘There is |
no more than five minuies’ work, and e
tatlor would charge me a doilar,” kept ring-
ing in her ears,

But Lizzie was strong hearted, as well as
loving and dutiful. So she shook of her
disconlent and putling on a smile, lovk up |

ar |

the baby, and sung her prettiest lullaby, |
carried him round, with nis little head on |
her shoulder, while she filled the tea-keutle, |
and #e1 the table now and then setting him

in his errdle, and chirpiog o him, as she |
did those things that required both of her |
bands. Tous she worried through supper |

Caich up the echo and repear—
“For Brzckiundge and Lane !
D R
FIVE MINUTES’ WORK.

BY MRS. F. D. GAGE.

t“Here, Lizzie, | wish you would puta’
few stitches into my coal; i's getling 100
shabby.”

*[t1s so, Frank ; but | really think yoo
had better take it to the tailoe.”

“Take it to thetailor! By George but
that’s a hoge idea. Why, there’s not five
minates’ work to be done, and the iailor
would charge a dollar.”

4| sappose he would ; bat | don’t see how
I can do it to day. Walier is fretiul, aud |
you know he kept me awake all night.”

“Liule imp!it does seem 10 me there
never was so cross a young one

" %Oh, wo, Frauk, he’s not cross; he’s

. - 1

o some excuse. We'll you must

mend my coat anyhow.”
“P’ll try aud ficd time.”
| “Try ! just let him squall ; "iwill do him
good—strengihen his luugs.”
#Then you know, it’s ironing day.”
_%“Well, how many mere excuses? Il
putitoc rips and all, if you'reto make
sucha fom”
. “Oh, wo, Frank ; I did not mean to make
s; but it's a long job, and one | am
t moeh used 10; and, with my dianer 1o
: m,i“'i’dnil&lﬂonqim,
yet, how I ean get it done. Bui I'll do my

i things ready by the time

1 ~You may call her a fool if you will. 1do

| ia sacshitie, as 10 ask atender, loving sen-

gelting, and with much managing had all |
Frank came in
with his companious.

‘My coat done, Lizzie?'

‘No, not quita’

)
‘That'sa woman for ye boys. One hall

of them would let a hasband go out at the
elbowe a week, before they would tumn a-
side from any plans of theirs. All the iron-
ing is completed, I’ll be bound. Aiutit se
Lizzie?

Lizzie was taking her biscuit ont of the |
oven, and the young men did not see the
deep flush of pamn _that flashed over her
weary features

‘Will you bring in a pitcher of water,
please?’ she said, pleasantly, not seemirg
to have heard the question.

“There it is agair. ; when | was a bach. |
had nothing te do but hand my coatoverio
a tailor, pay him a dollar, and it was done |
in a jiffy, and no grumbling. No water to |
fetch when a fellow’s tired either. I

Lizzie was tired, sad and nervous ; want
of sleep and the exhaustion incident to nur- |
sing her beauntiful boy, now 50 near sick— |
the hurrying to get time flor the mending, |
not to speak of the disappointment in put- |
ting aside her own plans, thus throwing her |
baking and ironing into one day, for both
mus! be done o: the morrow, or the clothes
would mildew, and the boarnlers do with-
out bread all this was too muach. Lizzie
could cot endure his badinage, though half |
playful, for she knew well, that il some
such thoughts were not in his mind, they
would not have found their way 1o Lis
lips

She hastily set the biscuit upon the table
and saying, simply ‘supper is ready,’ si€p-
ped into the badroom, and burst into tears.

|
|
|
\
|
{

i
|
|

not. You might as well ask the wilhered
leaves not 1o fall, when (be autumn gale
sweeps through them ; as well ask the flow
ers not to suffer the moming dews 16 exhale

sitive wife to withhold her tears, wheu she
knows she is wronged. She may forgive,
sbe may Jook cheerful—an hour after,
feel; and itis only when
desusoyed; when as

ieiis of n sbatso-

| talk aboat supporting your wife.

| your extra work and my own.

d eagich

(which she actoally did,) she bathed her
eyvs and came o 1, washed her Jishes, and
sa! down ag+in 1o the eoar.

Frank sat watching her flying fingers for
an hour or two, and he laoghed and talked

with his friends thinking to hlms_elt thatev- i wusa little ‘bound’ boy, that had neitber | his enraptured senses; it grew louder and
| ery turn wonld be the last. At nine o’cloek | faiher nor mother :

began in earnest. The five rooms cost two | been putin, and new pockets, the boles ;.. \hin coverlid.
hundred dollars a year, and were pretiily | under the arms neaily patched and darned, |

new cuffs, new butlons, and new linings all
round. As she [livisheo she looked up
with still a shade of sadness uvpon her
brow.

‘T'here, Frank, | have mended vour coal
throughly. I guess it will last another year
now.’

‘Quite a job, wasn’t i1?—took longer than
| thought,’ said he deprecatingly.

‘How much clear cash have you made
to day, Frark? asked Lizzie in an earnest
tone.

‘What do you want to know for!” was his
answer.

‘For my own satisfaction. Certainly |
shonld tell an interest in all your affairs?’

‘Well, | think the shop has cleared twenty
dollars.’

‘How much do you count your services
worth?

*Not less than five dollars a day.’

‘How many hours do you labor¥

‘Ten isthe legal time now-a-days |
don’t generally work that many.
are all these questions for¥

‘Because Frank,we are husband and wile
We expect 1o live the rest of our lives 10

gether, and il there is harmony in our mar-
riage relation, there must be juslice and
right.  You call upon me daily 1o appreci-

a'e your labors, and remind me of the com-
fort and support you are giving me, and |
feel that | appreciate anything you do.
You have earned five dollars lo-day, and
the shop has cleared twenty. Yet tosave
you one dollar, | have worked ten hours
on your coat, ard =ix in getting your break-
fast, dinner aud supper, and making your
home pleasant and comfortable To save
you that doliar, I had 1o hurry all day, 10
put all work out of line and to realiy
neglect out durling boy, who shoaid be our
first care, and (ke last thing that ~hould vo-
der any circumstance, be set aside’

‘| had vo idea, Lizzie, it would be such
a job.’

‘] know yon had not Frauk, so I shall
freely forgive you, but must insist that here-
afier | must be allowed to be my own judge
ol what work | had best do, and #hall not
expect to be threatened nor hear m y=ell

| accused of being willing to do my duty’

Frank felt the force of the words, and sat

stlen.
‘One thing more,

abont it

Frank, | want to say,
| don’t want you to
I will not

while | am

| be auppnned while | am able to sapport

mysell. 1 find on looking over my books,
thatthe profits of my labor amout 10 five
dollars a week, and the board of yonr<elf

myself, and the baby inside. Then | do all |

All this sa-
ving has gone into your capiial lo be inves-

| ted, and 10 help make your twenly dollars

a day. Oat of this comes the five dollars—
the worth of your Jav’s work, while I must
labor with really weary limbs, and aching
head and eyes, 1o save a doliar, in the men-
ding of an old coat, which, when done,
would not sell for the amount of your ten

honrs work.’
‘You are making out a preity sirong case

againsl me lizzie.

‘No, Frank, not against you; I could not
do that ; but | am stating facts. One thing
more. | have been at work three hours
since supper while you have beeun entirely
idle, not even rocking the cradle, which I
have been obliged to do halla dozen

times.!

Lizzie don’t say another word, and I'll
never do so again,” ened Frank, springing
from his chair 10 jog the cradle, where the
sweet boy was nestling.

‘You shall never mend another coat’

‘Yes but | will,” answered Lizzie, advan-

| cing to the cradle. ‘only don’t teli me ten

hours work cau be doue in five minues,

nor ask me to ler the baby squall again.’
She lifted Walier from the cradie. They

stooped to kiss his fair, rosy cheek, but

made a mistake and kissed each other, |

while Frank whispered:

‘God bless you, Lizzie, | never thought of

this before. 1 won’t do it again’
Six years have gone by, and Frank has
kept his word.

- -

Tur Simpee Secakr.—Twenty clerks in a
store, Twenly hands in a printiag office
Twenty young men in a village. All wan!
to get aloug in the world, and all expeci to
do so. One ol the clerks will rize to be
pariner, and make a fortone, Oue of the
compositors will own a newspaper, and be-
come a prosperous and influential citizen.
O.e of the apprentices will come v be a

master builder. Que of the villagers will

get a handsome fame and live like a patri-
arch. Bat which is destined 10 be the lucky
indiwidoa!? Lucky?! Thereis no luck a-
bout it. The lhing 1s almost as certain as

will distance his compelitors is he who
masters his buosiness, who preserves his
integrity, who lives clearly and purely,
who pever gets into debl, who gaics
irends by deserving them, avd puts his
money inlo a saving bauk. There are

this the old dusty highway. But the

| some ways to {ortune'that look shorter than

e [ty “-I" I T

e

But what’]

| taught you—if

| The Orphan Boy's Dream. |
. A linde fair haired child laid its pale
cheek against a pillow of straw. |

It had toiled up ithree pairs of narrow,
dark stairs 10 go inli'~ miserable garret, for |

g0 no soft bed awaited |

| she set the last stitch. New facings had ' ;.0 .. limbs, but a miserable pallet with | And then a voice—oh, far sweeter than el

{ Tt Lad ueither lamp nor candle to lighten l
‘, the room, il such it might be called ; siill |
| that was not so bad, lor the beautiful roond |
mood emiled in upon the poor bouud boy. |
and almost kissed his forehead as his sad 1
eyes closed Jdreamily.

| But aher awhile, as he lay there, what a |
wonderous change came over the place — |
A greal light shone down, the huge black
raflers turned to solid gold, tna these seem-
ed all stodded with tiny, precious Hnues.—-]
The broken floor, too, was encrasied with
shining erystals, and the child raised him- i
sell upon his elbow, and gazed with a ha!l
fearing, hall delighted look vpoun the glori-
ous speclacle,

Oue spot on the wall seemed too bright
for his vi-ion 1o endure, bol presently, as i
emerging from it, came a solt white fignre,
that stood by the poor bound boy’s bedside

The child shut his eves; he was u lLitle
frighitened, aud his heart beat quickly, bul

he tound breath to murmor—
“I'ell me, who are you 1’

“Look up, be not afraid.” sail a swee!

viice that sounden like the harps of Heav. |
en ; “look vp darling—| am your l\r.u'_l.r-rE

Willie, sent down from the angels to speak
with you, and tell you to bear all your sor

row patiently, for you will goon be with n-.”

“What, yon my brother Willie? Oh, no, I
no, that canno: be. My brother Willie was Ir
very pale, and his eiothes were paiched and |
his back, |
and he u<ed to go into the muddy streels
and pick vp bits of wood and chips. Bum
yoor

torn; and there was a lump on

your fuce s qoi'e handsome, and
clothing 1s preitier than | ever saw before : |

and there is no vgly hump on your buck —

| Besides, my brother Wiliie is dead, long |

 }

ago.’

|
E “] am your brother Willie, yon immortal
| brother ; my body with the ugly lump is
| dead and turned 10 ashes; but jast as that !
' died,-] went up 1o the great heavens and
| saw gights that | cannot tell yon aboat now,
| they were very beaotiful. Buot God, who 15
your Father, and the holy one of eternity,
gave me these brizht gurments that never
got soiled and | was so happy tkat all ex-
cept my face was changed very much, and
| grew tall and straight ; so it is8 no wonder
youn do not know me ”’
Aud no the liule bound child’s
| gan to lall.
“0h I'! he exclaimed, “If | too, counld go

1o heaven !"’

tears be

“You can go,” rep'ied the angel, with a
smila of ineffable sweetness : “you have
learned how 10 read 17

“Yes a litle.”

“Well, lo-morrow get your Bible and find
very reverently—for it is God’s most holv
“Bot
I say vato you, love your euemies ; hless
them that hate you, and pray for them that
despiefully vse and persecute youn.”

“ Do all these, and you shall be the child
of your Father which is above ”

“Even il they beal me ! murmured the
little bound boy, with a quivering lip.

book —these words of the Lord Jesus :

A ray of lizht flushed across the angel’s
face as he replied. *the more you forgive,
the nearer you will be to Heaven ™

In another moment the vision hald gone,
but still the moon was all blazing with un-
earthly radiance.

As the little boy fell back vpon his pil.
low, reflected 1he
emile, and he thought, **l will forzive them,

his wan face ancel's
even though they should bea me

Suddenly a more musical voice than the
former fell upon his ear. This time he was

not alraid, bot sitting vp in his miserable
! coueh. he saw a fizure that seemed 10 Lt
itself 10 the wall ; a ray of inteuse bright.
ness oulined all its forn; its eyes blazed,
yet there was a mild beauty in them every
time the loocked into his own.

“Linle one, | am your father,” said the

|

form. in mellinz accents.

“I don’t think you can be my father’
| whispered 1he boy umidly. “My father
wsed 10 look very old indeed ; and got han
and wore a crutch; there were wrinkles on
| his face, and all over his forehead and his
1halir was short and white; not long like
{ yours. And my father used 1o strop over,
and waar a lhiule black apron,
patches on shoes in a litle dark room.”

“ And what elzse 17 ,

and pot

“He un=ed 1o pray and sing very swaoptiy,
bot I never hear praying and singing now,”

sobibed the ehild. !

| “Don't ery, dear litle boy, but listen to

| me, 1 am your father, yonr immortal father;
I

| the breath left that deformed body, I was
| with the shining angels, hosts and hostz of
| them bore me up to heaven ; and ithe King
- of that glorions place clothed me in these

| the Rule of Three. The young lellow who | rohes, white and stainless, and gave this

i 1all, beautiful body, whieir shall never feel

corruption. And this was the reason. dear
little orphan, becauvse | loved Him, and my
delight was in praying 'o Him and rtalking
about Him ; and slthough | was very poor

I tried to be honest, and many tlimes went
Lungry rather than do wrong. And you
never lorgol to say your liltle pravers that |
you will keep God’s holy
MM in_ him always,

=2

|

| mi~t the evil

i the radiance,

| sideavored 10 gel her in good humor.
| told him the caose ol Ler

| that poor. lame body is gone now, mingled |
with the dirt in the grave yard. As soonas |

One more the child was left alone, bul!
s'ill the rafters were golden, the wulis peir
ly, the old floor studded with brilliants, and
the same soll, mysterions light over all.

A sirain of holy music fell laintly upon

came nearer to the Lkead of his Iittle bed —

ther of the others—sang :

*My child, my liule earth child, look op-
on me, | am thy mojher.”?

In a moment]what emotions swelled the
bosom ol the lonely boy. He thought of
her cherished tenderness to him long years
ago, of her soft arms round his neck, her
gentle lips pressing " his forehead—then
came up the erueliies of the stranger, who,
alter she had been pnt away in ihe deep
ground, treated him harshly.

He wurned towards her ; oh, what a glori-

ous being ; her eyes were lika stars; her
bair like the most precious gold ; but there
was that in her face thal none other might
so truly know. He had doubted—if the first
risen was his brother, il the second was his |

father but not once did he doubtthis beaun

tiful being was his own dear mother. A
little e kept down his strong feeling ; bul

he thought of the pasi and the present
overpowered him. |

(), mother, mother,” he cried, siretch-|
ing forth his hunds, “let me coms to yon. |

let me come ; there is nobody in this world

like jou: no oune Kisses me now, no oune
loves me ; oh, mother, mother, let me
come ;' and the hot lears rained down his
cheeks

chil

1.‘\]‘.
that thrilled him to the heart, *‘you

orphan d,” shegsaid, in tones

cannot

come to me gow, butlisten to me. | am
very oilen near you when vou know il not
| Every day | am by your side; and when |

you come to this lopely room 1o weep, my |
wings encircled yon | behold you suffer,
but I know that God will not give yon more
When you

| whisper calm and tender

sorrow than you can bear. re-

| i

thoughts unto your soul ; but when you
| give way 10 anger. when you cherizh a
spirit of revenge, you drive your mother

from you, aud displease the greal and holy
God ”

“Be gond, be happy even amidst all your
a cousolalion, know

it tl

trials ;: and, 1al 1s
that thy immortal mother ofien communes
And
soon be with me.”

* Oh ! moiher, mother, mother,’”” murmnr-
his

The keen air

him, he looked eagerly around—

with thy soul further, thou shal:

edjthe boy, epringing from bed, and
giriving 1o leap towards her
chilled
there was no light, solemn stillness reigned
the raliers of gold, the silver
beams, the music, the angels, all are gone
Aud then he kvew he¥had been dreaming;
but ¢h ! what a dream—how stregthening,
how cheering ; never, never would he lor

get it.

The next morning when he went down lo
his scant breakfast, the was a heauntilol se-
renity vpon his lace, such a sweel gladuess
in his eves, that oll who looked upon him
jorebore to tavnt or chide him

1d

that listened were soltened ;

He told his dream ; and the hard hearts

and (he mot

er who Lield her own babe was so choked

with her tears that she could not eat ; and

the falker said inwardly that hencelorith he
wottld be kind to the pour hitle ilel]’;.\.’x lm_\’_

and so he was. The elild found his way

into their aflections; he was so meek, so

prayeriul, so good ; and at the end of a

iwelvemonth, when the angels did, in very

deed, 1uke him 1o heaven, the whole lamly
wept around the little coflin, us il he were

I'.:.r

that he was in the bright

one of their own. they they all telt

heavens with his

brother, his father, and his dear angel
mother
P -
A Guost —Several weeks ago. a married
lady, residinz in the Sandwich Islands,

'

came to this city for healih, and boarded al

house in California stireet,woke 1 the mght |

aral distiicily saw a  phantom of her has-

band., which she .“-Ill‘-illi‘-i‘-] to be her living

ll-l_':__,_.

(, and in thal supposition, calied (o

boy ol twelve years ol age, say-

her son
ing —*Heury. here's your lather!’

%

She got up and advanced ‘roward the fig-
It 1
i

t her
4|1|2

f |:;‘.Ibli'#‘13"ll. disturbed
I}iﬂ
she had left her husband in vigorous health

at Ho

ure wiiie

very miuch @ notwithstans fact that

nolulu n tew weeks before, she leared

indicated

oy '

cat'yv that the vision Liis deuth

or sume dire ealamity.
When shie went down to breakfast in the |

mor boarding in the
same liouse. noticed marks of weeping and
She

uneasiness, and

a gentleman,

he attempted to remove 1he nnhappy im-
i PPy
pression trom her miud, but jailed.
The hear mind

that her husband was dead and she concelu

impression  coutinued in

ded to return 1o her home on the [irst boat
A few days alter her de-
pariure, from Honolulo |
with news that her husband had died.

—which she diul.
a ve-sel arrived
death, however, did not take place on the
day when she saw the vision, but a week
previous 10 it.—dlla California.
vosos

“Wiere are you going !’ said a young
gentleman !o an elderly one in a white cra-
vat whom he overiock a few miles from
Lit:le Rock.

“] am going to Heaven. my =on ; | have
been on my way there for eighieen years.”

“Well, good bye old fellow if yoa have
been traveling towards Heaven eighteer
years and gol no nearer Lo it than Arkausas,
I'll 1ake another route.”

1
| the commiliee

His |

OCTOBER 3, 1860.

THE LAST LINE OF TYPE,
'Tis the last line of mailer,
Lett standing alone,
All the rest ot the column,
Lies down by tha stone,
No lypo will own 1,
No Foreman s high,
To talk 10 one kindly,
W Lo mourus over pi

I'll not cause thee, vust ruin,
Buat sadly deplore—
"T'was the work ol the “dewil?
Who ’scaped throngh the door;
Now croelly leach me,
Some exyuisile way
Of mayhem and torture
The “Devil 1o pay’

Thus, thos 1t is always—
Some o nable trick,
From tl at imp of desiruction,
Meeis galley and sfick.
15 ¢ hen forms ara correcled,
More errors have grown,
And now 'm determimed
To let "em a'one!

g7 Guide 10 happiness—a young lady’s

arm,

e e - -

<

ment is to #it in the house aud see others |

OME Pcup'g'g hizhest ilea of Jcontent-

| stick in the mud.

R e &
Ax lrishman fizcht
there was only one nose left in the crowd,

and that belonged to the tay-kettle.

tells of a in which

-~ - - - |

NexT 1o God, we are indebted 1o woman,

first for life =elf, and thea for making it
| worth having

L1 e W :

A Sonth Carolina Founh of July toast :—
Woman—to her virtues, we give our love ;
and to her

her beauty, our admiration ;

hoops, give—way.

-l B W P —

Never refuse to ray the printer when
you have read his paper for a year or more.
A man who does this, is mean enough 1o

steal rotten acorn= from a blind hog

SRS

A young girl once committed suicide be
cauvse her mother relused her a new bonnel.
Coroner’s verdiet—''Death iromn excessive

spunk

- A - |
‘Shon,’ said a Dawchman, ‘you may say |
xhat yon please "vont bad neighbors, I Lad

de vorst neizhbors as never was Mine
pigs and mine hens come home mit dere
ears gplit, and todder day twe of them

come

home missin

- - - ———— o —
A crast of bread, a piicher of water, and |
a thaiched r-"m,’_. ﬂr:ri}[nl‘l—-'!‘;ere is :'iilp;“-
ness for you, whether the dav be rainy or
It is the heart thut makes the home

whether the eye rests upon a potato patch

sUNY.

ora ﬂ.;‘.\‘e.’ gar len.
- e -
Is Cincinnati an Irishman became angry
al a negro and broke =six or seven bricks up
1

on his head without doinz bLim tho least
injury. The negro who was perlecily cool
during the operation, exelaimed : Siruck
away white man—dis chile don’t mind dem
pel bles no how ! yah ! yah !
RO

A Hixr ror Lrigsep Preacuess —A
learned divine was in the habtit of preach

1 80 AS 10 he rather !.-_\:u-. | the compre-

squire ol

y |
one day, and asked him

hension of villace lLearers The

ne pari=i me! hiim

tthe duty of

K a shepherd was!
To feed lus Hock, of course

Quuht he, then,' asked the squire, p'..\f‘e

the hiay so high that the cant reach

slie2p
i
- - 0. e

wenl oul lo

SexTimestar —Oar “Devil’
see his “sweetheart’ the other night, and
on his return we asked him how malters

were progressing, when he replied :
I « i~ e { her Y Lia d in mine ;
Embruced Ler slender form -
I vowed 10 stueld her from 1the wind
Aud lrom the world s cold storm.
She sal her beauteons eves on me :
Ihe pearty irs dhad II W,
And wia her hittle iips =he =ai , PR
*Daod blast"yvoo_ Kiss me Lefore vongo,’
‘Wire, bring me some cold beef.! saild a
shiftless husband, whea for the hrst 1ime
i his Life, he discovered that he was more
tiingry than thirsty
There is no beel in the house,” was the
mild reply.

¢

‘Feich me some park, th

en.’

‘No ;‘ru.".., either

‘Well, then, let me have some potatoes,’

‘Nota potatoe jeft

‘Thunder and lightuing ! get me some
bread, then.’

“I'lie bread’s all cone !

Well give me a knife and fork, and let

me go through the metions.

1821

- - - -

A commitTEe Man 1% Scroon.—A sub-

' commitiee of a school poard, not a thousand

miles from the city of Lynn, awers exami-~

class in a primary school. One of

underiook

ning a
1o sharpen up
their wils by
question: “1f¥] hal a mince pie and shoula

propounding the following

should
keep halfl of the pie for myself, what wounld

mive two twellihs 10 John, two-twellths 10

Isaac, two-twellths to Harry, aand
there be lefi?!?

There was a profound stndy among the
firally one lad held vp his
gunal that he was ready to an-

|

| hand as 4 s

scholars, but

the commitiee man.
“The plate'”

i low.

The committse man

turned

 succeeded in finding them.

| lurniag about for that purpose,

then took a

| salisfiad their hunger.

| Ligue, sa! down to

{ stay there than Uy any

| swer.
! “Well, sir, what wonld there ba lefi?
] Speak up lond so that all can hear,” said

shouted the hopeful fel.

red in the
face, while tlie other member roared aloud.

NUMBER 39,

Leautiful lustance of Faith.
We have seldom met with anything’sa

Vloechicg us the incident recorded Lelow.

Liis ro sirikingly illustrative of the uature
of faith, a sirnple childlike trost in God as
au ever ready helper in the Ume of peed,
and it exhibiis 0o beautifully the nature of
real prayer, a calling upon God for help,
with the perfeet assorance that he hears

and will answer with relief, that we can

not relrain {rom commendiug it to our read
ers, old and young, as a lesson as well asa
touching incident. The Horne'sville Jour.

| nal states that three young children of M.

and Mrs. J B Hawley, of that place, went
into the woods on Saturday 1o pick berries
without the knowledge of 1their parenis,

and wandered ull they were last. Not re-

lurning delore evening, the anxioons parets

in eompany with nearly one hundred oih-
ers, started for the woods, and at length
. : It seems that
aiter having picked encugh berries, they
thought it tlime 10 retsrn home ; bot ou
they could

| not fiud the road or any way oot of the
| woods. They sat down oz a log a long

ume, foally giving up that they were losi.

Mary, the eldest, said 10 the others: “[Lat

, us pray 10 God 10 help us 10 find ovr way
cout,” and all kneeling down with hands up-

litted, they prayed for deliverance.—They
new gtart, and eoon foond
whortleberries plenty, with which ther
The litle ones now
commenced calling aloud the names of the
family. Carrie, 1the youngest, calling re-
peatedly for milk, and complaining of fa-
rest. lda, the recond,
was tired aud sleepy, and would rathep
longer 1o get out.
Mary then siripped bark from a dead iree,
laid it on the ground for a pillow, covering
it with leaves, and laid the 1wo youngest
down, and it was gelting dark, and she
again knelt down 10 pray for deliverance,
and that God would take care_ of them.
had made vp her mind 10 slay thers
the night, knowing that she could not find
the way out herselfl —She knew the night
would be long linle ones might
wake before moraing hungry, so she filled
her pocket with wintergreens 10 pacify
ilem—every few minutes during the time
cailing upon the different members of the
lamily. When found, the 1wo youngest

<l
e

and the

| were sleeping, and the eldest not yet ten

years of age, was upon her knees praying.

| —Ezaminer

i Morm.

accovuls when General Wash-
n wasin a pa it was a grand one,
jst that sort of intensity that gives us
: power of a strength

—y — - -
Vashivglva 1o
From all

"ot o

with
an idea ol soppresse:
we do not quile see.

In the volume recently preparea by the
execulors of Richard Rush, d ‘Occa.
anecdole
When in 1791, the officer
wuncing the de-

"
lie

enl

sional Prodac 1ons,” we find an

illusirating this

arrived with dispatches ant

[eat of St. Clair, Washington was at dinner.

sfora, left the table 1o

His Mecretary, thers

ve than "U.'.'.

the messenger said his
instrictions were to deliver them to Gen.
Washington in perso Ihe Secretary re.
arned, and Washinzton left the table 1o see
the officer. On coming back. he made an
apolozy fer his absence, but caid nothing of
he business, and maintaind his osoal affa.
ility during the whole evening. Al tem
) CIOCK Lhe ¢ ompany la i all gone, and Mrs,
Washington retired iving only the Gen-
eral and Liis S elary, who described the

walked the floor for

some minutes, and then sat down. Buot it
was plain that he had been suppressing a
sirong emotion. Suddenly hejibroke out:
it's all over—S51. Clair's defeated—ronted

Vil

cers nearly all killed, the men by

wholesale—the rout a.;:f:.;'-:c"ti-—‘.co shock-
ing to think of—and a ssoprise is10 the bar-
gain ' He ouered this with great vebhe-
me ne paused, got up and walked the
room, then directly siopped short and broke
o ‘Ves, here on this very spot [ ook
leave olhim ; 1| wished him svecess and
h

; “You have your iustruetions,’ I said,
from the Secretary of War” ] had a stnet
yve to them, and will add but one word—
beware I repeat it—beware of
surprise—you know how the Indians fight
LS.

eve
O a4 sarpnse.

1
i

He went offl with that as my last sel-
his ears. And
uffer that army 10 be cut 10 pieces,
by a sur-
prise—ithe very thing | guarded bim against!
0, God, 0, God, he’s worse than a muordez-
I in he
lond of 1ke slain is upon him,

emn warning thrown inlo

}I.". i

hacked, butched

5 8

iomahawked,

er? "W O3 answer {or it 1o his conn-
1]
L

i
try I'l
tha curse of the widows aad orphans, the
lleaven.

.! e

curse ol

While making these exclamations bhis
frame shook,and be tossed his hands wildly.
passed, and Washington, seat-
ing himesell, said iu a calm voice, ‘this most
naot go beyond this room,’

I'he tempast

Apother and a
longer pause and he said in a lower tone,
St Clair shall have justice—1 wull
bear him withoot displeasare—he shall have
full _;!.::-»lit"c.‘.
1 - - - -
| Ture Deovra 1x Texas Ewsvep —Raw —
It has raiuved uearly every day during the
last two weeks past. Odr dry and thirmy
land has becomea pool. The face of the
country, which a few week< ago presented
| the appearance of an and desert, pow
wears the garb of spring.—~It is surprising
1o notice thea change which has been
wronght on every thung aronndjes in the
briel space of 1wo weeks. All pature
smiles, and the down cast faces of men be
gin lo brighlen and glow in sympathy with
our resuscitated and gladdened mother
earth. lhe San Awoniu river has been

‘Geuneral




