£
£
Al 4
= - :
- o
e 1

VOLUME 12.

- pressing and graling aodibly against her

the neighboring ice castle, “The ship is
' ng 1" -

It was an appalling announcement ; and
1for ly it was a true one. The ice
o 38 heavier than we thought, and
ith hard, sharp edge, keen and resistless as
 that of a knile, pressing against the bow of
“H‘_ el- efended as she was by the
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_‘. moonlit rea ro'led placilly on, and the gen-
Believe me, all good actions | te night wind swept over the «pat, leaving
Are gamnered up in Heaven. | no trace of the fearful shipwreck which, in |

And yield 10 earih a hundred fold
Ot soul reviving leaveu.

We can not with our vision,
E're see the hiest retuen,

No more than we in goblels
The sunshine bright cas urn.

Bt we can feel il« presence,
Like =oft disitiling dew,
Press on our senses gently,
Pulsing our heari-sirings through.

Tarming each thonght to pureness,
To patience meek. each sizh.

Truth and Right——&od and our Couutry.

"BLOOMSBU

departed without even that.

A few provis.
ions were next sent down, quickly fcllow-
ed by the crew; and then we stood a

| wretched, cowering group, npon the ice
| field that had wronght us so much evil.
| warching for the last moment of the good
islnip!hm had brought us more than i1wo
| thousand moles. It was notlong in coming
| Suddenly the bow bent low, as il to salute
| the waves, and the stern rose high into the
air; then, with a rapid forward movement,
| the stately ship passed silently down inlo
| the bosom of ihe deep, every tall mast and
!uparmg yard in s place, and every sail
| spread 10 its utmost, and gleaming whitely |
l in the moonlight, nntil each in its turn puss-
ed from our sight. For a lew moments
there was a troubled bortex, and then the

scarce len minutes from the time the ice
struck our devoted vessel, had left us ex-
posed and helpless upon the broad sea, onr
anly refuge that desolate field of ice—nharnl,
inhospitable and shelierless.

RG. COLUMBIA COUNTY, PA., WEDNESDAY

unpreceived. Her bulwarks were filled with
sympathiziog faces and to our feeble cheer

response that it sent a glow (hrough oar
shivering frames.

Never was kindness greater than wepoor
ice wrecked voyagers received from the
crew and passengers ol that ship-crowded
though she already was. To their care and
attention we owed not only our own lives,
but those of 1he dear ones
aboult to die ; and never can we feel [ully
gratefol for their good offices, or the many
sacrifices they made in our behail.

who seemed

The skip was westward bound, and on
our arrival in Canada, the account of our
misforiunes bronght us many offers of em- |
pioyment. Years have passed since and
the world has gone well with us, bat noih-
ing can erase from our minds the haunting
remembrance of the days and nights of suf

lering we passed upon that fearful ice feld,

— - -

Strange Romance.

The Si. Louis Bulletin says :—We have
been placed in possession of the outlines of

That night was one of infinite suffering
to hardy men; what, then, must it have |
been to the feedle and heipless ! A fow
loose planks and spars had been thrown
over Irom the ship, and the scramble 1o ob-
iain them was like a stroggle for goid 1|
was forlunate as 1o secure ore, and on it 1

Throwing o'er Lope’s fal=e things, | placed my poor wife and elder child, rolled I
Truth's robe of suber dye. E together in our only cloak ; while throagh |

Winning the «onl tu labor
For sinle«s word and deed,

€uch s+ will give 10 Heaven
Azain the precinus seed.

p————

Frem Bluckwood’s Nngogine

ICE-WRECKED.

We lind hardiy crossed the Atlantic. and
were teginning 1o look eagerly for onr first
sight of the New World, when a sudden
chanue occorred in the teaperature, and
the bulmy days ol April were followed Ly

& May cold and centting almost as winier.—
Al length we entered the boad estvary ol

the St Lawrence, and then the mystery was |
: - i
soived_for its entire surface was checkered |

with masses of ice; evidently the bLroken
up cavermz of the river avove being swept
Ly the current out 10 rea.

exceed the heauty of the ice fields as they |

flashed and sparkled like givauntic gems in
their eetling of azure sew,
great size a'so. like floating i-lands. and the
henped up Llocks upon their surfuce gleam-
ed from a distance like cities of dazzling
c yelal.

The wind was in our favor, and our good | y
| and passengers were musiered, 10 ascertain

snip sped up the pull, threading her way
theongh the channels of the floating ice-
fie!ds, while, hour after hour, Ler pas-en-
gers stood waiching with nuweatied eyes
the splendid scene around them. Even
when night came there was the same eazer
throng of gazers, lor those jarge frozen
plains glivered in the moonlight with a
strange epectral beauty none of us had ever |
seen befure

After a time,_a mase o! ice larger than
eommon appeared floating down. Subse-
qeently we learned ihat it was part of the
cone the spred forms every winier belore |
the Fali= of the Montmoréucy. On it came, |
gleaming palely against the Jeep bine eky |
like & eastle of spotless marble, rising in
rower and wrret, and massive butiress, and |

Nothing could |

Many were of |

| continually seanning the horizon in the vsin |

the livelong nizht | passed 1o and fro be- |
sides them, with the litle one wrapped in |
\he brea-t of my coat, siriving in vain to
vill its eries; and as | walked, my leet
! clung to the frozen pavemneat beneath them,
| and the ccld shot wp through my limbs
[ like an icy fire, causing intolerable pain
As the night passed on the cold inereas.
| ed, or else we felt it more ;and many limes
as 1 looked on the shiveritg beings crouch-
ing around me, | thought that few of them |
would sarvive till morning. Bat thanks,

auder Providence 1o the officers of the ship,
| WO EPrVEd Oul al'sNOTt IMIEIving, et = |

lowances or spirits, the day dawned uprm!l
all save a few small chuldren, my own dear .
bale among them. Aund truly, when aroonnd
| gs. dotwd here and there by silvery ice-
fields, but ancheered by a sinazie =ail, and
thonght of our desolation our misery, and
| probuble fuie, | felt that it was mercilvly |
called from the But
‘he mother could not feel so, and amid her
awn suflerines, her tears fell fast on the |
swee! plucid face that would unever weep

awny evil to come

| again |
With the morning, the ship’s company

[ if any were missing, aml great was oar con- |
| gternation to find that Mr. Grant was ab-

sent
cearch among the crevices and crannies of
our rugeed ice raft . but all in vain. In
the confusion and mi-ery of the night, none
had missed Lim, nor was any trace of him
to be found, and we were al length com-
pelled 10 believe that our kind friend and
mas<ter had either perished in the wreck, or

Every inquiry was made, and every

else in his passage to the ice. ,

Meanwhile many were the eager eyes
seareh for a lriendly =ail. As the day wore |
on, the son shone out Lrilliantly and his
beams flashed in a thonsand dazzling rays
on our ice ralt, uwntil we were almost blind- |

enviched by the mast delicacte tracery — g ed ULy their radiance. .YE{ they :-'I:-enl a
Every eye was fixed upon it in llrenlhlcgsj warmth through our chilled frames fm. .
admiraiion, as il swept mujestically b)-,:‘ which we were most rfnaukful.. and in f““'_’)
petil, as it passed between n<and the wind, | apots they rm-l:_ed the ice, which ran in ‘hl
Ly its loftiness it momentarily becalmel us. | tle rills, enablirz usto qne:nclln our lln_l's-l ‘
Suddenly the siationary ship received a se- l without filling osr n?m;th.-- with ice. Twice
vere shock. which vibrated not only thro’ | a day a linle buisenit and raw pork were
all_her timbers but throagh every one ol the : distributed 10 us, aud l_hus gadly and 'ﬁu fer-
handred and for'y human Leings who form | ing passed the .Iayt 1ill a second mgh.t of
ed her homan Ireight. Never shall T for | minary serin  This proved lar worse than

ge: the shrieks of terror that followed, as |

women, well nigh frantic with fear, clasped
their children to their bosoms, believiuz |
that the ship had strock a rock and ihat/

heir last moment had come. A ery lrom

the bow that it was bnt a blow [rom the ice,
somewhai relieved their fears, and tley
stwod quielly by while the helm was pui
down and the sails drawn round in the el
fort 1o free ns from he huge mass of ice
which siill lay scross the vessel’s way

timbers, A minue more, and above ihe
din of blocks and cordage, and (he stamp-
ing of men’s feet, there arose a wild cry
that echoed far and wide over the surrouud-
ing ice-fields, and through every cranny of

Bat s rearfcl seene of terror and con
o0 shrieks and lamenta

ihe first, for, ere long, wild gusts bezan ‘o '
| howl over the ocean wasles onl among
which we uow had drified : and heavy |
waves lashed and raged arnund us, and

dashed themselves against our reloze and

taough they had not power 1o put il into"
motion, we knew ot how soon they might

sweep over it or shatter it in pieces. It was

a feartul night, and so exhausied and des- ’
pairing did it leave us, thal we scarce could |
rouse ourselves 1o exertion, until a sailor’s

éry of ~Sail ho I"" awoke fresh hope.

How many tearful eyes brizhiened and |
heavy hearis throbbed quick and gratefully,
as they watched that sail sgeed on u:lwardm1
s before the lust breath of the expiring |
gale! As she dresw neur the only lear was
least she should nbt have space for all —
Nearer aud still nearer she came, *until we |
could see tha men wpon ber decks, and
then—she passed us by, unobserving or un-
heeding the signal we had placed wpon a
spar, and the dark group of homan beings
clustered around it. If unheeding, Heaven
forgivethem, for it was a fearful depth of
despair into which 1o fling back so many
ol their feliow-creatcres. The woman sank
down too heart-stricken for words, and the
men ltfted up their voices and bitter indig-
nation althe creelty that could thus leave
women aud children to perish. Death in
one of his mosi feurful forms did indeed
seem pressing close upon uvs, for our scanty

ol

| stock of food was exbausted. Many flong

themselves at full length upon the ice, and

3ees

‘utterly indifferent to

| mechanic of Pittsburgz, was indoced by the
| gold excitement then razing, to try hiz lock

| tnok passagze around the horn for the E!

| given out, and he was obliged 10 go 10 work

| with another man, commenced the workinz

! gan to think that, at the end of the year, he

a strange story, which has almost too much
Maonchansen about it to =eem irue, yet, we
are informed, it is substantially correct. In
the summer of 1853, John Hardwick, a peror

in the mines ol Califarnia.
left his wilfe and

He accordingly
two children behind, and
Dorado. Oun arriving there his money had

al a mere pitlance, to keep from starving

of welcome there came back so heary a

| out your groping arms, then shrink back,

He made his way. however, as fast as he
could and, having entered into partner<hip
of aclaim Hardwick prospered, and be
wonld be able i0o go home wih a large pile
of dost. Human
- . ]
times wrongz. Mr Hardwick™s calenlations |
were wrong—for he was taken sick and

rama nenr death’s door.

calculalions are some-

*"When he got well his partner had de-
parted, and taken with him the earunings ol
both. The

couraged

poor man was almost dis-
He had been away from home
eizhiteen months, and had sent nothing back
to his family. He wrote to his wife, givinz
her a true statement of his condition  She
never received the letter, and consequently
he

Hardwiek went to work azain_bntihe times

never received any letters from her —
grew hard and he earned bot lintle.  fle fre-
quently wrote to his wife, but she, sirange
to say, never received a eingle line from
him.
particular of his history—suffice it to say,
that, hearinz nothing from his wile, he con-

It is needless 1o zo throuzh every

cluded that she was glad 10 zet rid of him,
wonld trounble hersell to write to

He therefore determiced
Califoraia till he was rich. and
the He
work assiJoonsly. and made money.

and nnt

him. lo slay in
then retarn
set hims=e!l 10
iia

a few

to Atlantic Siates.

such, alter

ieave

business relations were

years, that he could not
but siayed aud accumsolated a hand~ome

fortane.

California,

In the meantime, Mrs. Hardwick, think«

ing her husband was dead, afller three
years, married another and emigrated 10
St. Louis. Her name bLecame Mathews,

Her two children, of whom John Hardwick
was father, died, all of John
ware obliterared, except from a very re-

and traces

her heart. Mrs Mathews
was a good wife to her second hasband, =0
far as we learn. and bore him two children.
Mathews

mote corner of

in the trade, and
throve well, bot about a year ago he was
taken sick with a fever, and died, leaving
Mrs. Mathews and the children without a
protector, as she thought, but with a snog

income.

wias ,-_:mce-ry

John Hardwick, tired of California life,
and tired of bnsiness, 100, collected 1ogether
his effects, which amounted to a nice for-
tune, and started for home by the overland
route. He arrived in 1his city two weeks
ago, and remained a few days to rest belore
taking the cars for Piusburg

One morning, while walking throngh
Broadway market, Mr. Hardwick saw a
familiar face. It was the first familiar face
he had seen since he had left San Fraucisco
—and that face belunged 10 a woman. He
quickened his pace, and cume up to the
stall where the lady was about to purchase
a beefsteak. Mr. Hardwick’s heart beat
wildly beneath his waisticoat. Coull it be
possible? No. *What should Jane be do- |
ing in St. Louis ¥’ thought he. He was
abont to turn away, when the lady raised
her head, and their eyes met. “John Hard- |
wick, as sure as | am living !”” exclaimed |
she. “Jane, is it yoa?’ said John. It
proved to be both of them, and after mutual |
explanations, Mr. Hardwick accompanied
the lady home, earryivg her markel basket |
for her. Two children met them al the |
door. They were blue-eyed and rosy-|
cheeked —just like those John had leit be '
hind, and just as large—but they did nml
have features like John's. ‘“What matiers
it,”” thought oor hero—"‘my two children
are dead, and these are sent to take therr
places—1 will be a father 10 them.” Mr.
John Hardwick was as good as his word —
He helped Mrs. Mathews—formerly Mr=.
Hardwick, and desltined 1o be again—1io
dispose of her property; then calling a
the mairimonial link
In two days

1 -l L E
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‘f wan trotted to death,’ eried a more pi-

My Penny Dip.

i ing i fi ak at down
What was it? A tallow candle, to he | P''E YOI€e, as the first aptnlker sat e
i - - . s " - " : »
sure. The gas wouoldn't burn, the kerosene A woman was hired expressly lo take cari
strancled mie with its noxious odor, the | © me; aud ehe took care that 1 should not

want for exercise. Her days and nights

fluid splottered, burnt blue, and went ont.
I am afraid of the dark ; that ghost black
ness which makes one's eyes ache with !
want of light ; that palpable gloom which
ceems to beat like a roomful ot palpitations
of the heart around you, above yon, about |
you, evervwhere; that visible nething, |
which holds the 1ables, the chairs, the por- |
truits. you are familiar with, yet hides them
in its black veil from your view ; that
empty fullness through which yon thrust

in

wera spent keeping me going ‘up, up
uppy,’ and ‘down. down, downy’ Thal
unknown wonder, perpetuzl motion, was 10

Every bone

| be found in my norse’s knees
in my poor lile body was racked, every
ounce flexh was My fond wem
down milk and came upcheeso. 11 | eried,
| was trotted : if | sereamed, 1 was wrotted ;

of sOte

il 1 was stll, T was tronted—I became little

better than a human churn, from which the

taken and the sowr milk
left standing. My brains turned (o bruises,

my blood 10 whey, my bones grew so sharp

butter haul been

oppressed with a presence you can neiher
hear, see nor feel.

‘Milly,” T said to my little maid, ‘run ey
somewhere and get me a light”

She ran 10 the grocer's wife, and came |
back with a penny dip in a brass candle- |

stick.

them. As I began to cutteeth, my longue
was constantly jolied between my jaws, and
in danger of being hit off. |
whine, for | knew the penaliy ; | began at

dared not

As she placed it on my table. went out
ana shut the door, the little boy in bronze
on my mantle raised his hammer and strock
the fizure of Time twelve ringing Liows on
the heart.

possibly continue. Warm weather was

coming ou, and i thonght one or the other
of ns mnst soon give up the ghosi; and
as my nurse’s exertions were almos! super

vielim was u suacrifice to a fashion

was dressed in sucharidienlons style when

ar!mi‘

since my day. kuow that your father |
!

!
a lintle boy, for with my own hands [ knit )
hiz= warm wanlen stockings and saw that his |
came well over |
the instep ol hi« little calfskin shoes,
The

. - !
litle girl, who trembled as she rose and

comioriable little ironsers

- 1
rext speaker was a dream faced |

sand : :
‘] am an opium eatar. My death war- |
ranl was written on the label of the first ]
boule of Godirey’'s eornlial brovght inta |
my mother’s house. A few drops al ﬁr-!i
snfliced 1o hush my feeble cries. Then.}
Godirey's cornlial would net do. A [ew;
' drop« of mere landanom were administered. |
Soon | wonld not gzo to sleep withoul it.;
fhen my norce wonld give me a amall

most pierced the knees which trotied |

last to ca'culate how long the torture conld |

It was midnight human, | imagived that perhaps [ miglht
The candle bumed clearly. | resnmed ' outlast her. One unlucky day, however, |
the old volume of German legends | was my mother entering the room unexpecie ily.

reading, and as 1 laid my finger on a para- | | smiled at her 1 had never done so be-
graph, and paused to ponder ou the possi.
bility of epirits returning 10 earth to wreak
vengeance on foes, or work weal to friends,

[ heard a deep #igh at my elbow. |

fore

‘The darling! cried my parent, ‘see it

knows me’
Poor

£

thing, rather,” =aid the nnrse, "1t

has wind on its stomach !’

‘Farthwith she ['-r(n:u*mh'd 1o trot il out.—

I turned and beheld the ghost of my

grandmotner. i
Every thump ol her loot on the floor was, |

| knew her lrom her resemblance 10 her 1 felt 1 shoald
el LTI

portrait. She wore the cap |
with its wide border plaited round her [ace

knew, a pail in my coffin
My laithful norse con

same while
never smile azam

—the same prim dress with which I had tinned her eflonis, and | was rotied out ol

grown familiar in the picture.
She died twenly years ago.
for her.

existence npon the poor old woman's knee’

s " 3 vacsed, one of the older
| was named As the speaker ceased, one ‘
Salu

descried me,

e made re

the room

‘He at ong

llt‘{'li{li!!'[?‘ ol

e e sk een b 'O
[ drew up the rocking chair for the ghost Y grandmoier. 5
She "
have sank there more noiselessly than she
did. She Kept her nanmds inwhe samwse posi- |
tian on her breast, that somebody tied them

Iwenty Vears ago.

for me 1o enter, and begged me (o remain

cat down 1In A pillow conld not

awhile and hear the remarks. | consented,
and ook a seat near the entrance
0, sand

seat, with his blue eves all blood=hol, an

a httle fellow, from

ri=gns

his curls matied tozether, “died ol delinum

She fixed her keen black eyes upon me six months, [ was

1 had n

baliy. and every nme | was un

iremens At the aze ol

—beantiul eyves, which T had always ad- st been a

a confirmed druukard

mired in the portrait. None of her de-

very \i"-ll‘l

scendants had =uch eyes. casy, a lintle liquor was a trministered 1o do

‘1 econld not come,’ she said, in deep | me good. 1 did not want wine but water
sepulchral tones, ‘in gas light. Ghostsand | | was paiurally a very thirsty clit’d, and
gas-light are at war always. Aa for kero | gyeryihing that was put  belween my
sene oil, we aroan in ~s|1'|r|: at its use. llow ,;.,.,.‘l-‘,:,a_; hps increased  my tarsL Aly

mortal noses can, nizht after night, inhale  mother's milk was sweel, the 1._-..,-_“!4 apvell

the odor it omits, 15 4 wonder. It is worse | me was sweel, amd il now and then [ was

than brimstone. We have put onrcold lips | ylessed with a dranght of goat orcow's
uiler your chimneys, and blown ouor | milk. 11 was wanned and sweelened first
ghasily breaths into the flame. We have | 1o make it as much ke my mo her's as
seen the clhivmneys blacken with rmoke, poss:ble. 1 used 10 crny, No other way do
anl apirimems il (with diszusting Irtv | we pour balies have of expressing our

People only said the lamp 35 in

grauce f.:e:;li;-._ and the chaoces are 1en to one
H l.ll‘.ni_:!if. 1 11!’)‘ moved it and bore with it that we will be misu wler<tood To stc P
We shall have 10 }i"'['l Kerosene is a my crymgz, | was pul to the bLreast; this, at
modern discovery. Ghests ara old fashion- (4 noee 1 would indignantly refuse —
ed To be out of date is to be out of mind. | -y 0 there would be a commol N arse
Your tallow candle pleases me. We ghosis my mother would say, ‘what =shall we d
like the hight of other days aroond us. We | i him P The nurse was a stout, hearty,
always, 10 the body, burned tallow can- ' 14 woman, who always made a practice ol
dies tasling  whalever was proy Jded for he
The fine eves of my grandmother gazed  charge. Her sovereizn remedy was 1ig
al my penny dll\ steadlastly lor a momeul. | was taken, and a spooniul administernt
She seemed to see visions and dream 3¢ a time. At first | rebelled—1 strangied
dreams. kicked and covnghed Ihe firm hand held
‘My dear,’ she said, ‘yon are the first of 1he spoon 1o I} little 1ongue, and dow
the family that has rejurned to candies | went i< conleuts i Sp te of me. Lutle 0y
since the innovation of gas. You are in- linle the dose was increased. | soou liked
debied 1o your dip lor my presence How | 1. It was given me readily, for alicr a lew
hollow 1 would have looked under a chan. moments of wild glee, | fell tnto a drunken
delier—how (bioodless, how white! As ;1 stupor, which gave my atlendanis many
is, 1 think | am looking very natural, am |  opporiunities of enjoying themseives, as
not 1* my sleep was sure to ne long and sound.
She glanced vp at her portrait and wailed \L AT eI o ST '.'1 ,m“ _#
: Dasine my whole lile no one had ever
my reply. o .
’ thought of giving me a single spooniul ol
‘A litle pale, grandmother,” [ said, ‘bot = . L i she ¢nolinie. cheer
_ the water | had craved—the « e,
tell me, dear madam, f your porsuits in the ine. gelreshing drop of water! Now [ no

th vorld are sucl nature that they Nias Haamsetis
other world are of 1@ ha ¥ longer cared for it. In my wildest frenzies

admit of your retorning to ihis at any [ was accused of having the colic; down,
time V' as usual wen! the fiery drek until finally

‘By no means. | am permitted 10 ap-| | was literaily burnt out. 1 was notlung
pear in this sphere bu: seldom. My influ-  put a cinder within. a shell withoot My
ence | can make felt oftener. | have nol omueh was cooked 10 a cnsp, my inles
been seen before since my coffin lid was .0 were shrivelled—my lunuzs vo lovnger
closed. | come 10 tell you there arose a gia with pure air, belched forih only the
yell in Pandemonium. [ looked in to see g..o fumes that had consumed me. !
whence it came. 1 found the great cham- 4.4 | was good for pothing. ! hepe

ber assigned to little children, and wlnch 1s
always full of little ones of all sizes and

whatever form my dust is destined Lo lake

on earth, it will not be watered, as wheu |

Older ones were finding
reats, and all faces wore a lisiening expres-
A small voice was saying :

hastily
as it subsided, another little figure had taken
=00 the stand—

‘My legs,’ he #aid, ‘brought me out ol the
world. My mother labored under

sirange delasion that her child was born a

‘It was no fault of mine that bronght me
here. I, who am now but five years old, '
might have lived 1o be filly. Nature, un-
lortunately, gave me a very fine physical |
development. My chest was round and
full, my skin clear, my limbs finely mould- |
ed. My binhplace was in a cold climate
My tender mother, prond of her off<pring,
bared my neck and arms in the chill|
winters, when her rose’ bushes and vines%
were packed in warm straw and thorovghly |
protected from every biast. | was brough |
down 1o be viewed by company, and ex-
posed to different temperatures as | went
from room 1o room. My mother, wrapped
in solt velvet and comfontable rilks, did not
suffer. | became a great trouble iu the
house. My beauty faded. | lingered on
from month to month, and died at last, at

© years old, of consumption. My mother

over_m; l

America | was dressed, or left undressed

the calf of my leg, and an elegant kiit reach-
ing just 10 the kunee. My limbs were
moulded in chervbic forms, and when ex-
posed in the nursery were preily. But the
nursery was too narrow a field which 10
display my beauty.

my blood 1ill my knees looked ke twin
nummeg gralers painted purple. | used 10
look at my mother’s long comfortable skirts
and thick leggins drawn up over warm
liose, and wondered if she could survive a
| fashion soch as 1 wore if adopted by her-

"

S

Highland laddie of American parents in |

| ages, the scene of grealt commolion. In- inhabited i1, with aleohol.’
fants were crawling into corners; three ‘As this speaker ceased there arose a |
year old toddlers were tottering out of the | wail of sympathy, such as had ot first

attracted me to the pandemoniac chamber ;|

the |

rather, in shont plaid stockings, reaching to |

opiom pill inmy hands. Of conrse | was but |

little tronble. | was a deep sleeper, bot my

wenkened me, and | knew no natoral slum-
1

ver

dizestion became impaired; too much sleep '

My eves became like thosa of a sleap-

walker. full of dreams when wile awake —
<!

my head grew [all of

| lost my appetite ;
pain ; my baby hearl was always aching
| closed my eyes one day forever on the
home where | felt | econld be little loved
when my low walls were never permitied
but

where my bLlne eyes were

10 ?{II'P:I!IH those aronnd me, were

hushed at cnece
scarcely ever permiiled to look aronad in
the world in which they had been openei
and proper
e balefnl pill and ener

where, insead of care and

‘ood and exercise_ i
valing slesp we that were oflered me

l pi=yed

There are many parents who seem to think

chilidren must pass their childhood out of '
the way, and only get in the way when .
they have become, in spite of all soriz ol
lireatment, useful or ornamental mem
bers nl soejety, |

“I his elinld was siill

speakinz ' said my
grandmather. ‘when 1 roshed ont. | had |
Lieen a mother once, and | eoeld not listen
1o the=e inrocents in that fearlul waiting |

shamber, recapitulatine the

wem there

| felr

lfl no i

woes 1

sent 1 any lor

ger
tearth. I came

oht conld | make mysell wisible to

mpeile! 10 rerisi

you sl your iailow candle was Efff‘:";,";'.

‘My dear, remember what [ have 1old

you Saome of these day: you may be a
mather Be more than eareful of the :za
credd charese of lintle ehidldren Think for
1them—leal r them. Do not:, ease vour
cares, sink them inta nnnatarl slombers
or give them over 1o sellish norses ['i‘. 11

v hanos their lives—in a

s, both he

! 1‘.-_r viorr weill ey

rrenl mensnre

he.r hanpines herealler—

re and

e

nis mome

he cock crew londly

my elhow was still. [ looked

empiy, th

Chimr was e

Sounded --....,-_h:..f.
ringe segyd

y miore heed

» utterly dead

came,
I« grew tame ;

Rut the April
Amd the

S Mmade

wir

Iis felters in oratef
A gpward res

i. I 1t saw the Llue

Of heaven s immensity

But Thou « 1”|' f

rd

A drunkar

) the earth
was roond, =aid that

his rell

on heari o that

accounted for

g ofll 20 ollen

- - .

Tur easiest and best way to expand the

chest is 0 have a =ood laree heart in it o

saves the cost of zymnpastics

- - e _ -

A writer asks if any one

can
poor man the best way lo start a nursery ?

Get marned

- -

Cenamnly
A Siery writer says, ‘“‘he will elimb the
starry ladder of ambition, and drive liis ene-
mies back inlo a sheel
Rather flighty that.

- - —

A vovxa lady in our town is so refined in
her lanzuaze, that she never vses the word
‘blackguard,’” but substitutes ‘African seati

nel.’
- -—— e

A vousc lad recenily ran away {rom home

| and went to a 1avern, where he was lonnd

On biuer cold days 1]
was walked out over the icy streeis, ihe |
keen wind chapping my flesh and chillinz ]

by a friend, with a cigar in his mouth.— |

“Why did you leave home?” asked his
friend. *Oh, confound it,” said he, *‘lather
and mother were so saucy | couldn’t stand
it any longer, and [ qait 'em.”

Cunk ror Corps .— Punch gives the follow-
ing excellent care for a cold :

‘Put your feet in hot water,
As bizh as your thighs ;

Wrap your head roand with flannsl
Ax low as youl 3% 2

| actar again appeared.
|

' A dealening showt for ‘Dixie’ met him from
| the andience, and aflier slammering and

| played *‘Dixie,’
hat had |

| .
| tinzoished candidate for an office of high
{trustin a certain State, who is ‘‘op to a

| &

| rals won't |

| ‘'em a hondred times for lyin'.?
—_— coome
‘Wg, de pnderscribed darkies, bsin" a

| :
{ rer aloresaid

\
i
|

inform a |

| was asked by a lady if he did not have fears

of darkness.”’— |

NUMBER 48

“Dixie’s Land.”

The most popular tone, since the publi-
cation of *0Old Folks a1t Home,” in the Uni-
ted States, is the plan‘ation negro melody of
‘Dixie’s Land.” Throughout the Easiem
States it is creating a verlect furore. Itis
and sung everywhere b7 brase
bands, siring bands, orchestras and serenar
ders—is whistled by ragged wrchins in the
«treets and by caliopes on steamboats, and
lorms anw of the chiel attraciions in the ma-
sical soireas of parior.

During the visit of the Prince of Wales to
the St. Louis Fair, it was allercated with
‘Gond the Queen. ‘Yankee Doodle.’
‘Haitl 10 the Chiel,’ ‘Hail Columbia,’ and
other national airs of the iwo countries.. At
the late Douoglas demonstration, at Indian-
apolis, there were eight brass bards present,
vieing with each other in periormance of
this “taking’ melody,

Kave

An amusing anecdote is told in regarl to
it which happened lately at the St Lonis
theatre. The orchestra played it, when the
carain rose and the play began. The ery
‘Dixie’ ron throuzh the house from pit to
zallery, completely drowninz the voice of
the actor. He made several ineffeciual al«
tempis 1o be heurd, und leh the stage.

The old manager appeared, fushed
with anger, and, in an excited voice, ex-
claimed :

“remtlemen, what
manaered confusion ?

means ail this ill-
What do you want?

Immediately a buadred voices cried out
‘Dixim?

‘Well, yon ean’t have it. You've had
‘Dixie’ once o-night, and you’ll have ‘Dizie®
no morea."

He retired 10 the green room. and the
But it *vas no use.

stuttering for a lew

minutes, he left the
The conain dropped, the orchestra
and the play progressed

without further interraption.

slage

Ki=sixg Tor Haspsomuesr Grers.— A  dis-

thing or two,” and has a keen appreciation
of hife beauly, when abozt 1o ret off on an
electioveering lonr recently, said to his wife,
wha was {0 accompany him for prudential
reasons :
‘My dear, inasmuch as this eleciian is
complicated. and the canvass will be close,
! arn anxions 10 leave nothing undone that
ild promote my popularity, and so I

have thoaght it would be a good plan for

me (o hiss &2 number of the handsomest

zirls in every place where | may be honor-

ed with a public reception. Don't you
k it woold be a good idea?

‘Capiual I' exciaimed the devoted wife,
and 10 make your election a sore thing,
while yvou are Kissing the handsomest girls,

will kiss an equal number of the hand-
sgme=l vounz men '

The distinguished eandidate, believe, has
ot since relerred 10 this pleasing means of
populariiy

- e r

A witsess called 10 give tesimony in e
town court, about a shirt, came 10 Lthe poiul
very abranly as yilowa @

*Mother said that Sal said that Polly said

« Bob told her that he hal seen a map

that seen a boy that seen a feller that ran

hrouzh the sireet with a red striped Hannel
rt of a white color all checker, and our
he old woman has licked

. »
e for 1

kurner juray ob diszost to sit on de bod;r

| ob the nigzer Sambo now dead and gone
| before us, had been sittin’ on de said nig-
.!.i
Lt

November come to his fate by

on de night ob de foor.
| teenth ob
*{rom de gaid ribber, whar we find he
was washed
riber side, whar we spose he

{ froze 10 defl.”?

A e
i

wus drowned, and aflerward

On ‘Ic E-'l|.1

Tux fol'owing classic speech was made

of the lower wards of
With such argumen's to back him,
there cannot be the shaddow of a doub? that

will

al a meelingZ in ane

Troy.

be elected :

When ca's in the
dead hour of the night howl roand yout
houses and butchers charge the enormous
‘ nech”
i then feller citzens it is lime 1o elect a man

for constable.

man’’

! the “smart

i Fellow-citizens !?

sum of twelve cents a pound for

——-—

| A urree fellow, eight years old, who
{ was without a relative in the whole world,

as to whether he would get along in life —
The child looked up with perplexed and

inquiring eye, as il uncertain ol her mean-
{ ing, and troubled with a new docbt. ‘Why,’
| »aid he' ‘don’t you think God will take care

of a feller, if he puts his trust in Him, and
does the best he can ¥

e - A G s

l A coosk that sees another drink will do
|

| the same, though he is not thirsty. The
| custom of drinking for company, when
| drinking is dispensable and prejudicial,
| <eems 10 be a case of the same kind, and to
| a man, leathers only excepted, upon a foot-

ing with a goose.

Soms wag took a drunken tellow, placed
him in a coffin, with the lid so that hecould
raise it, placed it in a graveyard, and
waited 10 see the efidkt. After a short time
the fomes of the liguor leit h J




