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ﬁm‘byl very sim-
*‘m Iﬁlt_ynm sufiered several
‘severa lung uffection, and
- Consumplion—is anx-
M“m to his fallow sufferers
, desire i, ho»vill send & copy
-‘W used—free of charge—
%  divections for prapariog and using
1@, they will find & sure cure
, Asthma, Bronchitis,
.‘!‘hulp-lpud‘ the adver-
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line truyerses the ‘Northern
ties of Pennsylvania to

Lake Erie.
«ﬂ% by the Pﬂlusyl'uml
pany, and is “operated by

-..'l *

“Sﬂ

I’o'r ssen-
uul, Gc;. 17th, 1864
trains at North’d.

 and Baltimore and Erie.
g Cars on the Mail Train
"M ﬂ'm Puiladelphia and Lock
*Haven, and on Elmita Epxress Train both

"ﬁ&m Williamepor and Baitimore.
information respecling Pussenger

mw; at cor. 30th and Marke: Sis,,
‘Philadelphia.” And for Freight business of
“the Com Agent.
8.'B. .Ir,Ch 13th and M:r-
' Net Street, ladel hu.
S TP, Ids,
L , Ag’t. N (7 R. R.. Baliimore.
T H. HOUSTON
' Grnonl Freight Agu Phil's.
Q-l"# ‘GWINNER,
r & General Ticket Agt. PhiVa
T i
er, Williamsport.
!"&!& 1865, :

llbl-nllon Free.

To Nerveous Sufferers.
A GENTUEMAN, curéd’ of Nervove

ty, Incompetency Premature Decahn

Ull Brlﬂ,»l:hllod by a desire

1o beunefit others, will be hn?y to furnis-
to all who need it, (free of charge,) ths

. recipe and direction, fur making the sim-
ple used in his . Sufferers
wishing to profii.hy thé adverusers bad ex~
perience, an.iw a sure and valuable
remedy, cau ‘by addressing him al
M his place of business. Tha Recipe
cowd 1ol informatiot—of wiml imporiance—
Mbc cheerfully sent by rétura of mail.

JOHN B. OGDEN.
R?"NQN

60 Nassau Sireet, New York.
Sufferers of both sexes
will fd this iafom valuuble.
Dec. 7, 1864—3mo. -
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HARRY AND I.

We slood where. ihe snake-like ivy
Cihimbed over lhe meadaw bare,

The sky with her cream white slars.

The clover was red beneath us—
The air had a small of Jone—
The criket chirped in the grasses,

And the solt rays of the moon,

Drew our shadows on the meadow,
Distoried and lank and tall ;
. His shadow was kissing my shadow —
That was the bes! of all.

My heart leaped op as he whispered,
#1 love you, Margarel Lee ”* -

For then onejarm of his shadow
Went around the shadow of me.

“] love you, Margery, darling,
Because you arelyoung and fair ;
For your eyes’ bewildering bloeness,
And the gold of your carly hair.

No queen has bands that are whiter,
No lark has a voice so sweet,
Auod your ripe young lips are redder

Than the cloyer at your feet.

“My heart will break with its fullness,
Like a cload o’er chargad with rain ;
O 1ell me Margery, darliog,
‘How long maust | love in vain ¥’

With bloshes and smiles. [ answered—
(I will pot tell what)—jastihen
I saw that his sancy shadow

Was kissing my own again.

He promised to love me only—
I promised to love bul him—

Till the moen fell out of the heavens
And the stars with sge grew dim.

O the mirength of man’s devotion !
€ the vows a woman speaks !

'Tis yoars since that blush of rapiure
Broke redly over my cheeks. -

He found a gold that was brighter
Than that ol my floating curls,
And married a cross eyed widow,
With a dozen grown up girls.

And F—did T pine and [angnish ?
Did | weep mj blue eyes sore !

Or bresk my. heart do you fancy,
For love thal was mine uo more ?

| stand so night in the meadow
Where Harry and | stood then,

And the moon has drawn two shadows
Odt over The gtass again.

Auod alow voice keeps repeating—
Se close 1o my startled ear—

That the shadews met together—,
“] love you, Murgery, dear.”

“’Tis not for your cheeks’ rich erimson,
And not for your eyés’ solt blue,
_Biil becunse your heari is tender,
And rnoble and pore acd 1rue.”’

The voice is dearer than Harry's ;
And so | am glud, you see,
He married the cross eyed widow—
Instead of Margery Lee !

= —
| Tes “Deste Watcn. " The
watch” (Amhmum) is a very com-

mon—inmate of our honse Among those
who are’ tmlcqu:md with the habits
insects there is a common superstition that
the strapge ticking soond ofien beard io '
old houses is a sigh of approaching deal
“The noise, however, is caused by a-small
besile, which, during its boring operations,

by which meads this (10 some persons) ter-
rible omen is pfcd’ucad—-n fact which,

of useless anxiely and wneasiness.
‘our furnitore and the wood-work of old

When captored, this beeile feigns deaih,
wjth the airangest pertigacity, prefer~
ring, it said, ceridin death, ander a slow
mmwbﬂr‘ylh least sign of

Ik

';1

W “The “*death watch,” on account
of its retired habils, nfingte size, and dark

Oﬂﬂ‘u}l vmm m ; and, s there

same time a! their bering operations, the
whmn proceeds

.Twnlly
s o “.’.:.':
x ;‘%“1'“““‘ av

tis the injary

excavalions in the wood
mu—-. >bnuuln.lr than u
od sized flen.

0ffice on Main St,, 3d Square below Market,

TERMS :—Two Dollars and Fifty Cents
in advance. If oot paid till the end of the | o,

No sobecriptions taken for a period less

than six months ; tio discoutinvance permit-
ted nunl all lﬂnngu are paid unless at  my hesitant gaze a whele suit of feminine

And waiched as the young nightsprinkl’d |

A DAY IN PETTIBQATS.

——— ——
BY A MODEST YOUNG MAN.

“1 conldn’t think ol such a thing.”
“But you must. My happiness depends
Here, put on the thingumbobs, and
the what’s his name.”

Aund my friend Bob Styles held up before

apparel. -
‘ His idea was 1hal [ shonld persorate his

g::,;qm;s‘?:tlﬁzﬂgn: I_"f“-' 15 -SI g‘; lady-love for one day, to prevent anybody
One square, three months, . . . ... 4 50 from suspecting ihe irath—namely. that
DR DO o> ofn 1ons v muile a0+ 10 v+« » 1000 she had joined him in a ronaway marriage

m————————=== | party—unlil il should be too lale for inter-

ference ; that is ontil the minisier should
have tied a knot between them that nothing
| bot a special grant of the Legislatore could
| untie,

[ The scheme was not aciually
as it appeared at first sight
was a tall, queenly womun, with an almost
masculine air, and, at ibat time | had a
very slight form—almost effaminate, se
that, in fact, there was really but hule diff-
erence ‘on that peini. Then I had ligh
| bair parted in the middle, and put a bopnet
'on my head and lew persons will suspect
{that | was not of the softer sex. ‘These
accessories also gave me quite a decided
| resemblance to Maggie Ls=e, especially
| when as this case the disguise was
| own.

Then the day chose for the runaway
match was an auspicieus oune.
L pa was (o drive hec o D . a small vil-
Iage near where she lived, and there she
| was 10 join a sailing party down D

! er, 1o the grove three mules below; from
which the parly was (0 return in lbe eve-

| ning in carriages

Our plan was, that [ should be waiting in
the village, and should go on the beat with

r the sailing party, while Maggie, after leav-
ing her father should shp off with Bob

’ Styles across the country.

| At last | got dressed, and presentad my

'seli before Maggie, blushing a great deal, |

her

Maggie's

FI¥~

| balieve, feeling very muce pinched about |

¥
| the waist, and with an vncomfortable con-

sciousness ths! my—sbirt sleeves were
short ; or wanling aliogether.

and drove me over to D , by a secloded
routa, and left me at the hotel, where the |
sailing party was to assemble. Several of |

body knew Bob Siyles ) asking if he was
going with them. He iold them he was not.

Pressing business engagements you
know, and all thet sert of thing, Deuced
sorry | car’t go, thoogh. | just had tlime

Mr. Bimby, this is Miss Lee. ‘Miss
Withergall, Miss Lea,” and he rattled off a
long siring of briel introdoctions. which

|
|

morg ‘urdly knewn, would save a world ]
la the | bad a delightfui sail dowan to the Grove, Sut |

| larva state these insecis do great injury te | *omehow, | coald Lot enjoy it as 1 onght 10_ can keep up longer than any noospro
When | walked on beard the

| looking at me. |

convineed me that bul few of the company
were acquainted with the young lady whom
was thus personaling—a very lortunate
llunu for the preservation of my disgaise
Mr. Bimby, a 1all,
with a hook nose, and eye glass and pufly
hair, seefned 10 be pleased with my per-
sonelle, and I overheard him whisper o
Bob Siyles, as be went out:
“Nice locking girl that Miss Lesa.”
“Yes,” answered Bob, with a mis hiev-
ous glance al me, “she is a nice girl, though
a little go ahead sometimes. Keep a little
| look out on her, “will you ¥ —ihen lower-
ing his voice sa1d—*““not a bad
you, old fellow, she is rich.”
“Is she ¥’ said Bimby, His interest deep-
ening.

“*On my haonor,”” replied Bob.
thousand dollars 10 her own right,”
“Day, day !” and he was gone.

Maggie Lee ariful crealure as she was,
{ bad tald her faiher ihat

legal-looking man,

maich for

! Furl)‘

ithe saling parly

6 dnih was lo assemble at another hoiel and 1hither

he had
D

taken her. Having busginess in
, he left her, there, merely saying he

of would rend the carriage for her at eleven

o’clock. Shbe like a dutiful danghter, kiss-
! ed bim and bid him good bye, and belore

h.- be had got a hondred rods,got into Bob

' Styles” light wagon, which had driven up
to the back door as M. Lee drove from the

and prejudiced age, was enacled over

if | again,

As for vs ol the pic nic excorzion,

bave done.
boat, 1 felt awkward, as il everybody was
found Mr. Bimby, as |
Sad sospecled, a 'young and rising lawyer,

g0 absurd |
Maggie Lee |

the picsnicers were already there, and they | |
gresled my cavalier wilh cordiality (every- |

to bring Miss Lee over, and now I'm off |

tubs the neck and thorax (chest) togather, J front, and the old story of headsirong love !

mighty in Blackstone and his own opinion. |
He insisted ea paying my fare (the boat

was a regular excursion packel) and por-
chasing enough oranges, pears, and can-
dies, to set up a street stand. Four or five
times | was on the point of swearing at his
imprudent officieusness, but bit my tongue
just in time to prevent my exposure. But
it was not with him that | found my role
hurdest 10 play.

No ; the young ladies were the difficalt
anuu deceive. For instance ihete was
one among them, & beautifol girl of seven-
teen, just reiorned from boarding school,
who had not seen Maggie Lee lor ihree
years. Of course she was delighted 10" see

jme, when she dowad | was Maggie Lee;

{ which by 1the way, did not occur uniil afier

FI&M siarted.  She threw hersell inlo my

, pulled my veil aside, and kissed me-

goods un-
Bimby

was, | felt as if | was ublaming
der false pretenses, and lawyer

michl issue a warraul lor my arresi on that

ground at any momeunt.

A whole lot of erinoline {hen surrounded
me, on the opper deck of the boat, 1o ihe
ulter disgust of Mr. Bimby, aud all the oth-
er gentlemen. | kept very quiet, only
speaking in monosylables, in a fdlietlo
voice; but the others— Lord bless yon !
ihey gabbled! Under a sisict promise
secresy the boarding school
had kissed me so affectionately,
all her love aflairs and also hecame un-
pleasantly confidential about olther matters
—innocent enough bat mot
customarily talked of between ladies and

revealed

mr themseives,

. gentleman .
| was terribly embarassed, but it woald
not do to give up then. As soon as my

irick should become known, Bob Siyles’
irick wounld come ont,

kind travels fast in the country, e and his

lowed, before they could reach Philadel
phia, where Styles lived nud where the
knot was to be tied.

wa =al,
ladies were glancing uneasily at me. |
little triead lrom the boarding school,

whispered :
is blowing np
will be the 1own talk with the gentlemen

Now | was conscions of having
small foot for a man, and
pair of open worked siockings which came

“My dear Maggie. your dress
terribly  high—your anklias
a very
bad donned a
op nearly to my waisl, wilh a pair of gai-
tera Borrowed from a servant girl, in all of
which toggery my “‘rupning gear’ looked
quite feminine and respectable—bul the
idea of the gentlemen talking abouir my
ankles, and of being thus 10ld by a yoong
lady who would have been frightened to
death if | had told ber the same thing yes-
terday, was too much for me, [ burst into a

: ;mm.mmu,m
lingle for an h- '

sort of strangled langh, which | could only
check by swallowing half of my filagree lace

edged handkerchiel. The youwng ladies all

190 | jo0ked at me in apparent astonishment al

{ such a voice, and | wanted 1o [angt
Everything finished, in the way of toilet, | ’ i ¥i. Wiz 1o

Bob Styles took me into his light wagon |

all the
more. Fortonately Mr Bunby came 1o my
rescue at the moment aod ﬂd::;ﬂ'_: illﬂi.‘.ﬂ!-f i

| amorg the crinoline

“May | sit here ¥ he asked
a low stool near me.

“Certainly,” | simperéd in my high fal-
sello.

“Ah,

|avkmldw1cal

, pointing to

thank yon,” said Bimby with a
air, which nausealed
coming lrom one man to another;
are as kind as yon are fascicating !’

“You flatter me !”?

17 No. indeed ; praise of you cannot be
flattery, Miss Lee’

“Oh, sir, really, you are a very naughiy

an,” | said in the most
conld command.

He cast a languishing
throngh the black lace veil and

me, as
“you

feminine tone |

al
| lairly be-

glance ma
gan o lear lor his leelings

and found
engaged before hand,
O course dancin

We soon arrived at the grove,
oor band,
us.
men! and lawyer Binby led me oul
schottische 1t was hard at first to take
lady’s part in the dance, but | soon

customed to 1t

awainnng
g was the Lirs! amuse.
fdl" a
a
got ac-
A waliz was proposed, and
al the
Himhy

I resolved 1o have a little amuosement
expense ol the unfertunate Mr.

| bud first made him purposely jealous
fel
one of whom | knew in mv own character,
dut who never suspecied me Magg:e
l.ee. The yoong man wis a great woman-
Killer; a
cal, who made the
hiz allernaie wraln

by dancing with two other young OWSs,

ne

sorl of easy dev:l-may-care ras

ladies ran alter him, by

of acrion and coolness
| selecied him 10 play off

admirer |

of protestation
legal
to bold on me very closely

againgl my allowed him

and - oecasion-
ally looked at him with a hall fascinating
expression. When we stopped danci
he led me (0o my seal, keeping
aboal my waist and | permited iL
Having thus stirred Bimby op 1o
ful ieats of valor, | asked one of the gen-
tlemen to direct the mausiciags 10 play a
waliz. Bimby came immediately.
“Ahem—a Miss Lee, shall | have the

honor of—a—trying a waliz with yon ¥’

ag
his arm

wrath

I smiled a gracious acquiescence, and

We  we commencel

Now, | am an old sitager at walzing. |
sional dancer, male or lemale, whom | ever
mel.

bruoooem tings in my ears, |

as the Cachuca, or Schoan-
i

As long
cat go on
il is a year.
Not so Bimby. He p
tice, and said that he soon got dizzy.
“Aha, old-boy,” thooght I, *1'l] give youn
& tary then !V

Bul | only smiled, and said that | shonld
probably get tired first.
“Ob, yes!” he exclaimed. "“Of course,

| can waltz as long as any one lady, bat)
no! more.”
For the first three minutes my cavalier

did well. He went smooihly and evealy,
but at the expiration of tha: time began 10
grow warm Five minates elapsed, and
Bimby's breath eame harder and hnr.iim.i
On he went, however, and | scorned 1o no-
tice his siacking uvpat every rouand, when
we passed my seal. Aller some len or
twelve minutes, the wretched man gashed
vul between his steps:

“Ab, a—are you uot—gu—guumg very
tired V1
“Ob, ne, | hulm,tl cooly as if we

lead want of prac

how |
of |

maiden who |

aiad news of that |
| At last he sl

lady love would be telegraphed, snd fol~ |

The river breeze was very fresh whers |
and I noticad that several of the |

counldn't divine the.reason antil Jennie, my |

laid 'Ir
her face dangerously close 10 mine, and |

1 W
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It terrible to see.
| was bound to see him through, and we

kept at it. Bimby staggered aad made

| wild steps in all directions. His shirt"col-
lar willed, eyes proiruded, his jaw hung

: and aliogether, | saw he could not

| hold out much longer.

( “This 1s delightinl,”

]
| down

said 1, “and you,

i Mr .Bimby, waltz so easily.”
“Puff —pufi—ah—puff—yes—oh—pull—
| very, puff—delightful,” he gasped.

“Don’t you think i1 ought lo goa litle
| faster ¥’
\  He rolled his eyes heavenward in agony.

“Ah, poff—~pufl 1 don’t—ah puff—dou’t |
know."” ;

So when we ceared the mnsicians, |
| said, ‘““Faster, if you please—Ilasier, and

they played a lo whirlwiod
Poor Dim
fast pacer, and revolved afler the manner

|

by threw his feer about like al

with my own kind, I soon abandoned the
pleasure and persuaded Jennie to stroll off
into the moonlight with me, We foannd the
srove a charming place, full of picturesque
little corners and rastic seals; and great
tocks leaning outover the river. On one

—— ———

Live asp Deata —How Imﬂ-!&pm
between life and death! Life fs but
vestibule of death, and our pilgrimage on
earth is but a journey to the grave, :',1'&
puolse that denotes our life siay bests our

side of (Lesé latter a Jittle bench was plac- |
ed in a nook shellered from the wind and
lrom the sight.

Here we sat, in the foll floed of ! he.monn-l
light and lmnnb just hed dinper, | feltl
wonderfully in need ol a segar. Accord-
ingly | went back 10 a little stand near the;
ball room and porchased several of the
wonderful woman who sold reflreshmenits,
then returning to the seats by the rocks, | '
gave np all canse or lears for my incognito,
and revelled in the pleasureu of mhlude—
the fragrance of my eegar—ihe mooulight

]
—and little Jennie’s presence. '
|

How lorg we sat here, heaven knows.

of & teentum which was nearly ran down. ' We talked and laughed; and sang, and

rgered astep backwards, and
| spinning  eccenirically away me,
pitched headlong in the midst of a bevy of

lrom

young ladies in a corner. | ‘turned round
coaly, walked 1o my seat, and sent the
yonng woman-Killer aller a giass of ice
| water.
| 1 got soeme idea from thiz of the fuon
young ladies have in tormenting us poor
dervils of the o her »éx .

At this junciure aud befors Blr. Bimby
had time (0 anologize for his accident, lit-
| tle Jennie came running inio the pavilion

hich served for a ball-room. As she came

were clutched

near, | perceived her huads

tightly in her dress, and | positively shud-
dered as she whispered to me—

“Oh. Maggie,
skirts they zre coming down.”’

What should I do? | was in agony. A
cold perspiration broke outl over my fores
| wished mysell a thoosand miles

Styles’

come and help me fix my

head.
analthematized Bob
with learful

away,
rading project inwardly,

masque-
male-
dicuions,

| said | was tired oul—could not Seme-
body else go?

Ne, nohing would do but | must
pany her to the honse of a gentleman who
owned the grove, aud assist her (o arrange

accom-

her clothing,

So | weant

What if it shounld
move (he
What if she would 12l me 1o do some sew-

e necessary o re~

greater parl or her rasiment '—

ing? What if inabe mids: of all the em-
barrassment of being closeled with a bean~
tiful girl of seveuteen, a siate ol com-
parative freedom from drapery, my real sex
would be discovered.

| felt as if an appoplectic fit would be
forinnate occutrence for me just then.

However, | nerved

in

a
mysell for the task,
and accompanied Jennie to the house des-
An ol¢ lady showed us into her
and Jennie, heaving a sigh ol
lief, let go _her dress. As she did
pardon my blushes—a petticoat fell to the
floor. She was about to bat I
alarmed her by a sudden vehemen

ignated
chamber re-

80, 4—

praceed,
and
geslore

I eried frantically,

“Stop 17 and forgetiing

my falsetto ; “don’t nndress forGod's sake !
She opened her great brown eyes (o their
wiudesl extent
“Aud

cause | am—| am—a—can yoo kBep

™

why no

1
"y

A sacre! ,f”'

~‘Why, yes—how frightened yon lsok

“Why what is the mater—Maggie 7—
you—why oh ! ah ! ah !

Aad she pave three screams

“Huzh, no noise, or | am lo«t!” [ ex-
claimed, putting my hand over ber mouth

‘| swear |.mean no harm : o | had, |
woold not have stopped you. Don’t yoo
sea 1

Sshe was all of a tremble poor :.Ifl.»:
thing, but she saw Lhe force ol my argu-
ment,

“*Onh, sir,” she said, *‘| seea you are a
man ; bot what does i1t all mean ? W hy

did you drees so 1"’
I told ber the story as briefly as possible
after

exacling lrom her a promise of ihe

mos\ sacred sscrecy.

I thea went outside the door, and waited
uil she had arranged- her dress, when she
ca.led me again. She bad olten heard ol

me [rom Maggie and others and she want-
ed 10 hear all the parucalars

by ber and we had a ‘..mu_: 1aik, which endea

: 80 | sat down

| tunes ; and perlormed all the nonsensical
| operalions common amongst yousg people

just falliug in love with each other, and

| bad not the carriages been seal to convey

in maotual feelings ol friendliuess and old
scguaintanceship, guile wonderful for peo
ple mesiing the first nma. Just as  we
started to go back 1o the pavillion, | said |
| must relieve my mind of just one more

barden.
“And what 1= thar 7
"“Those kisses. Yon thoogh:!

she said

I was \1”

| gie Lee, or you would not have given tham.

| They

were very sweel,
must give them back.
And | did.
She blusked a great deal, but she didn’t
resisl, only when | got through, she glanc-
ed up and said :

but | suppose I

-
“] think you are real nanghiy anybhow.”
Wkhen we relurned, | found lawyer Bim-

, by quite recovered from  his dizziness and

all bands ready for supper, which was serv
ed in the bar room. | sat between Bimby
and Jeanie ; and madelove to both in tum ;

t

{ to one as Maggie Lee and 10 the other as

mysel!. After supper at which 1 astonish-
ed a great many by ealing rather more
heartily than yonog ladies generally do, we
had more dancing, and 1 hipled pretty
strongly to Mr, Blllb]’ that I should like to

m. i : w ‘m ;-‘; iI‘Oh‘m

othul;.lu.. : i e

1
|
W
|
|

gan to wonder where we were.

This wonder begal qnesiions, the gness
tions fears, and fears search, headed by the
val:anl Bimby. They called and looked
and listened, bul oar position down in
sheltered nook among the rocks prevented

At length they hit upon our path, and all |
esme slong in single file, until they got to
the open space above.

Then thay #aw a sight.

| was spread out ina free and easy po-

my bonne! off, and my hair some-
towzled One foot restad on the
ground, and the other o1 a rock, about level
with my
time,) and there [ eat puffing away in a
very uniady like manner.

Jennie was sitiing close beside me with
her head almost on my shoulder, and her
small waist encireled by my arm. Jusi as
the party came along above 1 laughed oul

sihon,

what 8o

in a loud muscolar voice—

*“Just to think of poor what’s his name
there, Bimby | Suppose he knew that he
had been making love to a man 7

“Hosh !? ¢cried Jennie. ‘“‘Lonk! there
he is—and oh my gracions ! tbere is the |
whole company !

“Yes we are fairly canght.” was of
no use for me to clap on my bonncl and as-

sume my falsetto again—they had all seen |

too much for that. Besides, by this time,
Bob Siyles and Maggie Lee were doubtless
flash,” and my disguize was of no |
further importance, so'l owned up and told
the story. Lawyer Bimby was in a rage.
He vowed to kill me, and even squared off,
but ihe rest of the party langhed at him so
snmerciially, and suggested that we shouold
waltz 1t oul together, that he finally cooled,
and slunk away 1o take some privalte con~
veyance 1o D

Bob Styles and |

Yone

are living in & donble

house 1ogether. He ofiten says he owes
his wife to my masquerading, but he
doesa’i feel under any obligations (o me, for

|l owe my wife to the same thing
N. B. My wile’s name is Jainie,

-a>eoe — - —

Tuye Mariposa Star relates thal, at a pub

lic dioner, a man, while rc"a'i-:g something
to the company about two Chinese women
the ugliest

There

sand : “1 declare

they
anywhere.”

were
women | have

ha

remarkab

Eeen

le beanty, the speaker who was &

lintle misty, began to think he had made a
mess of {1, and that they would imagine he
was alluding 'o them ; s0 to pu! matters
straight, as he thought, he added: “The |
presént company excepied.” Roars of

ilaugner en
boih

sued, and in a few momen:s
speaker and ladies had vaunished.

. ———

A New \a\n_ ForR “OLp Boraeon "'—A
man about town lells us that the recent
“elevation’ of a distingnished Tennessesan
has led (v a change in wsichokolic nomen- |
clatare in this eity. He heard a conversa-
tion between an anxious enquirer alter *‘Old
Bourbou' and a bar-tender, which he re-
poris :

dAnzions Enguirer —(Approaching bar,)
“i()ld Bourbon 17
live he:e-—haven’t

Bar-tender —"*Don’t

seen Him—don’t know him.”

Anx L g.—"1 waut some Old Bourbos |
whisky

Bay rc: ~—*Jast oul gir—got some very
fine And hason [°7

The o r“ icky customer accepts the sub.

LDt
that he can’t remember the
Gideon Welles.

slitole wa, and becomes so0 “incohe~

rent’’ uame of

- P =
Tue following composition ia raid 1o have
been read in one of the schools of a neigh
boring village :

"Twas a calm stll night : the moon's |

pale light shone soft o’er hill and dale.—
Not a breeze stirred ; not a dog stirred ;
& horse stirred ; not a man stirred ;
owl stured ; not a hog siirred ; not
stirred ; nol a cait stirred ;
not even a goose elirred.

Here the teacher interropred with the ob.
servalion, that the composition appeared to
him to relate more to agriculture than
moonlight

not

4 cow

“lr Gabriel hnppeun to light among the |

New I:.ngland Pumns, Ihera li be ne res-.

 there death knells are never tolled.
 looked into each other’s eyes, and told for- [

the |
. bigh as that of an intellectasl maa.
them from hearing as or us them., |

head, {regardiess of ankles this |

ppeniong two mailen ladies present of no l
|
|
|
|

— . — e

20l an |

not a hen stirred; |

death march ; the blood which circulates
through oor bodnea while it fidws with m
nde of life, floats them onward to deeps of
de.nh Oh how closely allied is. death 1o
lite! Trees do but grow that they may be
felled. Empires rise and floorish bul to d8-
| cay ; they rise to fall. ' Death is the bluek
#ervaut who rides behind the character of
life. Death teacheth throughout this world,

" aud has stamped all terreatial things with

the broad arrow of the grave. Bur blessed
be God, there is 3 place where dedth is net

( lite’s equal following hard its track as eve-

uing shades the sun’s meridian, nor file’s
companion like a brother sticking fast and
‘cleaving close. Thete lile reigns alone’
Bless-
ad land above the skies ! To reach it we
- must die; but if alter death, we obmin a

| glorions immortality, then “10 die is gain.”
| —C. H. Spurgeon.

might have remained tkere till the month |
of Avgust in the year of ounr Lord gighteen |
hundred and fifiy-seven, for aught | know, '

Wonan.—Very intelligent. women we
find by observation are seldom beaatiful.~

| The formation of their fealures, and partic-
| us home and the rest of the company be- |

ularly theis forehead, is more or less mak-
culive. - Miss Lander was rather pretty and
feminine in the (ace, bot miss Sedgwick,
Miss Pardue, Mias Leslie, and the late Anga
Mariah and Jane Porter, the coslrary -
One ol the Misses Porier had s forehead as
We
never knew of a very taleniad man - who was
sdmired lor his personal beauty. Pope was
| awiol ugly ; Dr. Johnson was ne bener;
Miradean was the vgliest man in all France,
and yel he,was the greatest favorite with
the ladies. Women more frequently  prize
men lor their sterling qualities of the mind,
(@t men do women. Dr. Johuson chose
(8 woman who bhad scarcely any idea above
an oyster. He thought her the lovalies: crea-
ture in exisiance, if we may judge by the
tnseriptions.he ieft on her tomb,

| Bruise or TAE SoLz —Bruise of the sole
' of the foot, is the consequence of the animal
| reading on a stooe or rail iron ; the result
| is, extravasation of blood within the srtied-
latory surface of the eensitive and insensi-
'tive laminm ; the accident is almost sure to
! result in lameness,

I Treatment—Keep the fool constantly 'él
wiih cold water ; excuse the animal from
doty, and give him a chance 1o breathe
pure air, have patience, and the horse will
i soon get well.

Should the patient appear to suffer much
pain, give him twenty drops of tincture of
aconile every tour houors, until relief is ob-
tained ; and feed him on bran mashes, si-

lowing, at the same time, a lmll qtmﬁl’y
ol hay.

— O ———

Deats rrom Hyproraosia —A sad . case
of death, frows the bite of a dog, oceusred
last evening in the city. A little girl namead
Mary Bingenham. (we are informed) resid-
ing in Boas’s Row, Herr sireet, was bitten
some weeks since (nice weeks it is said)
by & dog, supposed 10 ba rabid. On Saturday
alternonn, or evening, she exhibiled anmis-
takable symptoms of hydrophgpia, whick
the best medical skill failad 10 arrest, and al-
ter suflering the terrible agony of the dis-
eass until Sunday evening, she died. Is it
] not time tha! some expedient should de re-
| sorted o by the authorities to rid the cily of
the hundreds of worthless curs thal infest
itz sireets ¥

- - s

Tur New Brvist MiNstEn —Sn Freder-
ick Broce, who succeeds 1o the British mis-
sion at Washingion, is known 10 not a few
of our older statermen, from his connection
with the Special Mission of Lord Ashbarton,
twenty edd yearsago. He is also known
from his family relationship, as the brother
of the iate Lord Elgin, Governor-General of
the Canadas, and the late Gen. Bruce, Gor-
ernor of the Prince of Wales. Alike ss 10
his official training, his experience in wvari-
ou# missions both here and in diflerent
States of South America, his eo-nparation
with our representatives in the Eas, as
British Minister to China, and the libersl
sympathies of bis family, Sir Fraderick
Bruce may be expected 10 bring to his mis-
sion such requisites of] character anod such
' antecedents, as will make that mission ae-
| ceptable 10 the two Governments. la peare
sonal amiability, the new Minister, we be-
t lieve, is not exgelled by Lord Lyons. As
he comes here with the assurance of Lord
! Russell—emphasised as thal assurance is
| in the London Times—that he will receive
! from the President of the United States and
| | from the Secretary of Siate the same official
courtesy extended 10, and freely ackaowl.
sdged by, his prednrapmm.—PmM Post.

Varrous instances have beeu ciled 10
prove how lazy a man may be and live;
but it remains for a Michigandar te eap the
{ climax. ©Oae hot day during the heated
Lterms o! last summer one Mr. Fe—,of
| Jackson County, was observed to throw
| himsell down on the gtass under the spread-
{ iug branches of a shade-trae; and 10 ex~
claim emphatically 1o himself, “Thess!
baesthe :f yon want lo—I1 shaa’t 19

|
| o
|

Recruvirive Dinvogoe.—"John where is
your masier o day 77’
|  “Oh ! he's ofl recruiting.”
’ “Recroiting, is he ? that's gnd«l'bnc
is he recruiting ¥
“Up in the White Mountains, rrcrmhng
! his health.”
“Ah !he's sick, is be? What's the

Pl




