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I WOULD RATHER BE RIGHT THAN PRESIDENT.—Heszy Cravx.

$3.00 PER ANNUM.
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r’\#ifii.\;laUN, Attoruey at Law,
< Ebensburg, Pa.
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«fORGE M. READE, Attorney at
Law, Ebensburg, Ps.
iflice in Colonnade Row.

[ [jan24
v I TIERNEY, Attorney at Law,
, Ebensburg, Cambria county, Pa.

n‘r\_lr!}-.w_- in Colonnade Row. rjnn24

DHNSTON & SCANLAN, Attorneys
at Law, Ebensburg, Pa.

a Office opposite the Court House.

N ORNSTON. [jan24]

wES (! KASLY, Attorney at Law
\ " raerolltown, Cambria eounty, Pa.
o \rebitectural Drawings and Specifi-
. ; [jan24e
1

~ { SHOEMAKER, Attorney at
o Law, Ebensburg, Pa.

atienlar attention paid to collections.
E (ffice one door east of Lloyd & Co.’s
sing House. [jan24

MU EL SINGLETON, Attorney at
Law, Ebensburg, Pa. Office on High
~west of Foster's Hotel.
nractice in the Courts of Cambria and
' ningr counties. )
@ Attends also to the collection of claime
jiers against the Government. [jan24

B CORGE W. OATMAN, Attoroey at
[ Law and Claim Agent, Ebeusburg,
=irid county, Pa.

"y v Claims collected.
sd scld, and payment of Taxes at-

Le., collected.

nts, Letters of Attorney, Bonds,

‘v written, and all

itended to. Pensions
lized Donaty collected.

increased,
U.mf.“

'VEREAUX, M. D., Physician
gud Burgeon, Summit, Pa.

tof Mansion House, on Rail-

et. Night calls promptly attended

{may23
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\ENTISTRY.
/ [beundersigned, Graduate of the Bal-
I e College of Dental Surgery, respectfully
rolessional services to the citizens
He bas spared no means to
weguaint himsel! with every im-
ment in bia art. To many years of per-
. be has sought to add the

Il pxperience
ned exper
tal Science.
'y be

IHe simply asks that an

e & W 4 D w"

hE\ MUEL BELFORD, D. D. S.
¢r Prof, C. A. Harrie ; T. E. 3ond,
R. Mlandy; A. A, Blandy,P. H. Aue-
;. 0f the Bu.timaore Collegpe.
j& Will be at Ebensburg on the fourth
| iay of each month, to stay ome wiek.
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g Gold, Silver, Government Loans aad |

r mecuritieg bought and sold. Interest
i Time Deposits. (ollections made
ssible points in the United States,

rel Banking Business tranasacted.

\X/ M. LLOYD & Co., Bankers—

‘ ALrrTooxa, Pa.
and Silver
Collections made. Mon-

i on deposit, pavable on demand,
uterest, or upon time, with interest
rates, [juni-l

L]
he principal cities,

- I
BalC.

I 4. LroyDn, Prea'l. Jous Lrovp, Caslier.
"HST NATIONAL BANK
, OF ALTOONA.
GCOVERNMENT AGENCY,
AXD
IGNATED DEPOSITORY OF THE UNI-
TED STATES.
&~ Corner Virginia and Aupnie ste., North
L, Altvonn, Pa.

—

--2200,000 00
150,000 00

business pertaining ‘o Banking done on
¢ terms,

rnal Revenune Hlampa of all denomina-

w#lways on hand.

purchasers of Stamps, percentage, in

p3, will be allowed, as follows: %50 to
2 per cent, ; S10C to $200, 8 per cent.
1d [jan24

THORIZED CAPITAL.. .ovsiaasan
B CARPITAL FAID I i sinonsanias

i upwards, 4 per cent.

b e e DL

].'.l,‘“ -}, LIJUE'I’,

: L Successor of R. 8. Buan,
Denler in
35 AND MEDICINES, PAINTS,
XD DYE-STUFFS, PERFUME-
MU FANCY ARTICLES, PURE
> ASD BRANDIES FOR MEDI-
URPUSES, PATENT MEDICINES, &c.
v _ Also :
©e Lap, and Note Papers,
Pens, Pencils, Superior Tnk,
And other articles kept
by Druggists generally.

‘tang’ preseriplions carefully {'-.m!muruffJ.

‘e on Main Street, opposite the Moun-
‘douse, Ebensburg, Pa. {jan24
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| SHARRETTS DYS®RT, House,

~ ¢ Sign, and Ornamental Pawting, Grain-
Glazing and Paper Hanging.

k= Work done on short notice, and satis-
‘o puaranteed. Shop in basement of
wu Hall, Ebensburg, Pa. [my9-6m

\AMUEL SINGLETON, N

_ otary Pub-
R _I:-t, ]':i;l.'h:]:-;t‘;:, Pa.
Hice on High street, west of Foster's Ho-

[jan24

WAL! COAL! COAL!—
~The subscriber is now carrying on the
dlliery of Wm. Tiley, Sr, at Lily Station,
it Pennsylvania Railroad, Cambria coun-
- dnd will be glad to fill all orders, to any
Junt, of citizens of Ebensburg and vicin-
Satisfaction as 1o «
‘“ed in all cases.
Semlock P. 0., Jan.

juality of Coal guar-
WM, TILEY, Jr.
24, 1867.

AVE YOU SUBSCRIBED FOR
“THE ALLEGHANIAN 7

J. BE. SCANLAN. |

- Pensions, Back Pay apd Bounty, and
' Real Estate

Book Accounts, Notes, Due Bills,
Deeds, Mortga-

legal bueinees

ience of the l;i___"ln stauthorities |

given for his work to |

EBENSBURG,

“Ta the winter of 1857,” said Mr.

H ; “there was a great deal of typhus
fever in Edinburgh. It was a gloomy,
sad winter, changing frequently from hard
frost to warm, rainy, oppressive weather;
and never did my vative 2ity better de-
serve the name of Awuld Reekie than during
nearly four months of that year. The
high winds, to which we are generally
subjected in winter, seemed to have ceased
altogether ; the smoke, instead of rising,
beat down upon the city; and motwith-
standing its elevated situation, and fine

! mountain air, the streots and houses were

' 80 murky durk that there was little differ-
ence between the short, dim dey and the
long and early night. A wort of oppres-
sion fell upon all men’s spirits, which was
increased by the floating rumors of the
| awful ravages of disease in the tows,
brought home te us, every now ucrd then,
by the death of sn scquainotance, friend or
relation. Gradually the fever inereased
in virulence, and extended far and wide,
till it beeame slmost & pestilence. Tt
conficed itself te no olass or age. Judges,
lawyers, physicians, were smitten se well
a8 the bumbler classes; ¢ld and young
fell alike before it. Many good mean in
the winistry were (akem away. It sssum-
ed the worst form of all, however, in the
prisons of wke city, sud the secount of its
ravages within their walls was tremendous.
As the mivister of the Kirk, | waa
not abeolutely called upon to attend the
prisosers ; but I bemrd that two of my
brethren bad died, in eonsequence of their
zealous care of the poor souls within those
heavy walls. It was with dificuity that
a sufficient number of the elergy eould be
found to attend to their spirizual waunts,
aud [ voiunteered to visit tie prisons daily
myself. KFor veerly a fortoight I contin-
ued im the performance of the funetions
I bad underiaken, wiikout suffering in the
least except mestal'y; from witvessivg
the suflering of ethers. Bat one Satur-
day pight, se I retwroed howe through
the very gloomy streets, I felt a lassitude
upoa me, so atter prostration of strength,
which forced me to slop twice, in order to
rest, before I remched my own door. I
| sttributed it to exeessive fatigue; for I
wus without the slightest apprehension,
und mever looked forward to the coming
| calamity. Whean I reached howe, I ecoula
| wot eatl ; my appetite was gone. DBut that
| I attribated also to fatigue, snd I went
quietly to bed. During the night, how-
ever, lutense psin in the beck and in the
forehesd sucoeeded ; 2 burning heat spread
ell over me; my tongue beeame parched
and dry; my misd waudered slightly;
and, iostead of risiag to preach as I in-
teuded, | wan ubliged 1o lie stiil, and send
for a phiysician with the first ray of the
morniong light.  His vi=it is the last thing
' I recolleei fur several days. I remember
il his orderiog sll the windows to be opened,
sotwithetauding the coldness of the day,
| and causiog rsucers, §lled with some dis-
infecting fluid, 1o be plsced in different
parts of the room, in order to gusrd my
wiie aud children against the iufection.—
I thean, for the first time, discovered that
I had caught the fever. I remember lit-
tle wore—lar violent delirium set in scon
—tiil suddenly, after a lapse of several
daye, I regeined wmy conseiousness, and
with a convietion that I was dying. My
wile was koeeliog, weeping, by my bed-
side ; two physicieng and a nurse were
prescut ; and it wae strange, aiter the dull
state of perfect ineemsibility in which I
| had lain during (e Jast twenty-four hours,
how completely all my senses had returped,
how keen were ull my perceptions, how
perleet wy powers of thought aud reasoa.
ln wy very healthiest duys, I never re-
member to huve bad 8o complete eommand
of ell my meatal faculties a¢ at that mo-
ment. But I was reduced to infaut weak-
vesé ; and there was a sensation of sinking
faiutuess, uot confined to any one part, or
| orgen, but spreading over my whole frame,
which pleinly anpounced to we that the
great event was coming. They gave me
some brandy in teaspoonfule; pat it had
no other effcct thun te essble me to utter
a few words of s®¥ection and consolation
to wmy wife, wud then the power of epecch
departed altogether. The sensation that
succeeded I cannot describe. Few have
felt it. But [ have conversed with one
or two who have cxperienced the rame,

and [ never found one who, either by a
figure or by direct language, could convey
any notion of it. The utmoet I ean say
18, that it was a feeling of extinction.—
Fainting is very different. This was dy-
ing, aud a single moment of perfect un-
consciousness succeeded.

“Every oue believed me dead. My eyes

' were closed, and weights put upon them.
' The lower jaw, which remained dropped,
. was bound up with black ribbon. My

wife was hurried from the roowm, sobbing
#adly ; and there I lay, motionless, voice-
| less, sightless ; growing colder, and more
' euld, my limbs beoumbed, my heart with-
out pulsation, dead, all but io spirit, and
?rlth but one corporal faculty in its orig-
| inal acuteness. Not only did my hearing
' remain perfect and entire, but it seemed
to be quickened, and rendered ten times
more sensitive than ever. 1 could hear
sounds in the house, at a distance from
my chamber, which had never reached
we there before. The convulsive sobbing

mured conversation of the physicians in a

of my wife in a distant room; the mur-{

chamber below ; the little feet of my chil-
dren treading with timid steps as they
passed the chamber of death; and the
voice of the nurse saying, ‘Hush, my dear,
hush,” as the eldest wept aloud in ascend-
ing the staira.

“There was an old woman left with a
light to watch with the dead body, and I
cannot teli you how painful to me was her
moving about the room, her muttering to
hersel!, and her heavy snorinz when she
fell asleep. But more terrible angnish
was in store. On the following morning,
the undertaker came to measure me for
my coffin. Although, as I have said, I
was all beanmbed, yet I had a faint rem-
pant of feeling, which made me know
when anytbing toucked me, and a con-
sciousness as perfect as in the highest
days of health. You can fancy, better
than I can tell, what I endured when I
felt the man’s measure run over my body
to take the precise size for the awful re-
ceptacle that was to carry me to the grave.
Then came the discussivn of balf an hour
between him and the old crone in the
chamber, in regard ro the black gloves
and hat-bands. I am really ashamed of
myself when I remember the sensations I
experienced. 1 pever felt so unchristian
in my life as I did then, when lying, to
all appearanege, dead ; and the worst of it
all was, | could not master those sensa-
tions. Will seemed to be at an end, even
when consciouspess remained entire.—
After that, what T most distinetly remem-
ber, was a long, dull blank. I fancy the
room was left vazaot, for I had no per-
ceptions. The epirit was left to itsell. —
[ts only remaining organ of communica-
tion with the material world bad cothing
to act upon, and thought was all in all.
But thought was intensely terrible.—
True, thouzht was concentrated altogether
upon one subject. Every mas has much
to repent of. Every man who believes,
bas much to hope and to fear in the pres-
eoce of another world. But repentance,
hope, fear—1I tell you the plain truth—
another world itsclf, never came into my
wicd. They seemed to have died away
from memory, with that extinction of will
of which I have spoken. All I thought
of then was, thet I was lying there living,
aod was sbout to be buried with the dead.
Is was like one of those terrible dreams in
which we seem to be grasped by some
monster, or some assassin, aod struggle to
shriek, or to reeist, but have neither power
to utter a round nor to move a limb.

“I will not dwell much upon the farther
particulars. The coffin was browght into
the room; I was dressed in my grave-
clothes ; I was moved into that narrow
bed, etiff, and rigid us a stone, with agony
of mind which I thought must have awa-
kened some power in the cold dull mass
which bound up my spirit. One whole
pight I lay there in the coffin, hearing the
tick of the clock upon the stairs—Iflled
with stracge and wild impressions—doubt-
ing whether I were really dead or whether
I were living—longing to see and know
if my flesh were actually corrupting—
favseying that I felt the worm. The morn
broke; a dim, gray Jight found its way
through my closed eyclids; and about an
hour after I heard the step of the under-
taker and another man in the room. One
of them dropped something heavily on the
floor, and & minute after, they came close
to the coffin, snd the uvndertaker asked
his assistant for the screw-driver. It was
the last iustant of hope, and all wasagony.
Sudden!y I heard my wiie's step quite at
the foot of the staira. ‘Oh, God ! she
will never lct them I” I thought. ‘She
who leved we s0 well, 2nd who was so
dearly loved !’

“She came very slowly up the stairs,
and the step paused at the door. I fan-
eied I could cee her, pale and trembling,
there. The undeortaker asked in a loud
voice, for the coffin-lid. But the door
opcned, and Tsabella’s voice exclaimed,
‘Oh, nct yet—not yet! Let me look at
him omoe again !’

“Love awd sorrow spoke in every tone.
My spirit thanked her, and naver had I
felt such ardent love for her as then.—
But the id=a of living burial was still pre-
eminent. If she took that last look and
ieft me, all was over. My anguish was
beyend all deseription. It seemed to
rouse my spirit to some great, tremendous
effort. I tried to groun, to spenk, to ory,
to move, even to breathe. Suddenly, in
that great agony, & single drop of perspi-
ration broke out upon my forehead. It
fele like molten iron pouriog through the
skin. But the deadly spell was broken.
My arms struggled within their covering;
I pertly rsised wy head, aud opened wy
eyes wide.

“A loud, long shrick rang throagh the
room and my wife cast herself upon the
coffin, between me and the hateful cover-
ing the man held in his hands.

“] need pot tell you all that followed—
for here [ am, alive and in perfect bealth.
Bat I bave never recovered my original
color, and have ever remained as you see
me now. The event, however, has been
a warning to me. In many cases, previ-
ously, T had calmly seen Eeopla hurried
very early to the grave ; but ever since,
wherever I had influcnece, 1 have preven-
ted the dead from being buried before
some signs of corruption presented them-
seives ; for I am perfectly convinced that

those signsare the only real tests of death.”
T T A e

—Tenderness is thoe repose of passion.
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Eincoln’s Home and Grave.

PP

A Springfield correspondent writes as
follows: From the square’s  southeast
corner, following Sixth street southward,
to the third cross street, and then turning
east two blocks, on the norfheast corner
of Mighth aod Jackson streets, we find
the house which Avrahaw Uincolu occu-
pied from the spring following his mar-
riage up to tho time of his departure for
Waghington. :

At first of a single story, the second
was added in 1857. It stands above the
street, on ground embraced by a“brick
wall, surmounted by a wooden paling,
corresponding to the color of the house,
light. drab, and so near the street that
steps of stone beneath the gate climb
vearly to the door. A weather-board
bouse, tall and slim, the front facing west,
showing five windows above and four
below, all with green shades; a pair on
each side the door, which is in the cen-
ter and has side-lights of plain glass.—
Over the door climbs a rose-bush, and
nearly opposite the scuthern corper, #t
the pavement’s outer edge, stands ap elm,
planted by Mr. Lincoln’s own hand.—
Between the house and fence, round the
front and south, runs a strip of turf, wors
by a footpath in the center.

] Iﬁe south presents to view the end of

the Tront) with its four similar windowy,
a pair above and below, and a back ; also,
double-storied, but its roof at right angles
coming just beneath the jutting eaves of
the other—both plain shingled.

This extension comes to the line of this
side ot the first etory only, and with a
latticed porch, trom which climbing roses
exclude the nooun, to which at the same
distance from the house-line at the front
a similar gate opems. Over the porch
roof, rimmed with its iron baluster, face
a pair of retired windows from the szcond
story. Near the rear corner nestle a pair
of apple trees ; and from the coroer to the
alley, the fence changes from paling to
upright boards, of uniform color, above
which, near by, from the alley, peep a
little barn and wood-shed, smouldering
mats of verdure.

On the nortd, front and back are to-
gether on the line that bounds the neigh-
bors’ sward, over which eight windows,
four to each part, swing open, disclosing
to view green blinds. To a froat gaze,
the house seems .to prick up its ears.

The property is now the children’s, a
present frowm their mother. Itis occupied
by a tenant, admitted to possession upen
the departure of the family—Mr. Tilton,
president of the Toledo, Wabash and
areat Western Railroad. Ringing the
bell, we emter the hall bisecticg the front,
from which on the right opens Mrs. Lio-
co.n’s parlor, now a bed-room, in whicha
plain low black walout bedstead remains
from former furnishment. Iere
Liveoln received the wondering wira
puilers, who, after the nomination up to
the remowal, besieged in a tide the “honest
man.” They eatered the drawing-room
opposite, which, through folding doors,
extends back thirty feet, whence, alter
touching the hand of the tall spirit, loosed
from their convention bostle, they return-
ed through the dining-rcom, which opens
back from the right wall of the drawing-
room, and thence, re-enterieg the hall,
passed out. From this ha!l, a2 winding
staircasa leads to two front bed-rooms, of
which the south one still shows a marble
top bureau and wash stand and a walnut
wardrobe, relies of the former possessors.
The other is hallowed by night thoughts
of “Lincoln at home.”

In the front drawing-room remain a
what-oot and marble top stand, and, back

tion, is the identical book-case, with
its writing leaf, over which Lincoln leaned
to study, and on which was inscribed the
first inaugural. Here were received the
Chicago delegation, with their momentous
tribute of nomination. Upon the writing
leat of the book-case lies a register, where
visitors leave their names. DMany of the
signatures are those of soldiers. A bish-
op of the African Methodist Episcopal
Church to his sign manunal has added:
“One of the mourners among the millions
of the rame class who mourn the loss of
the most righteous ruler that has ruled a
nation in modern times. The best of all
was, (God was with him, and he died a
martyr to the cause of God and bleeding
humanity.”

Another visitor, a Indy trom Iowa, left
the following acrostic :

“Ages to come, and men shall ery,

Behold a name divine and blest;

Robed in light that cannot die,

And in immortal honor drest.

Henceforts, secure from blight or blame,

A growing fame shall crown thy head ;

Martyred in freedom's holy name ;

Living to freedom’s cause though dead.

Intrusted with a nation’s weal,

None ever ruled with wWiser sway ;

Champion of right, we deeply fcel

Our loss in thee ; thy form we lay

Low in the Jdark ; yet from thy tomb

New hopes and joys and blessings bloom."

In a plain black frame lies a small piece
of blood-stained cloth, and bepeath, on
the paper upon which it rests, is written
the name of Laura Keene. This blood-
stain is from Linecoln’s death wound, aad
is part of the dress worn by the actress
into whose lap, on that fatal night, was
laid the poor, picrced head of the martyr.
The relic was left by Miss Keene herself.
Barnum has in vaio tried to buy it.

1867.

Oakridge, the city cemetery, distant
three miles north, is where Lincolo’s body
lies. iHorse cars carry visitors to the
tomb twice ao hour. At the end of the
track, near the cemetery, is a small park, |
with winding walks, seats, swings, and a |
little pagofla. From the park, a path,
down a ravine and through a gate %o the |
left, across a foot-bridge and over a bigh- |
way coming ioto the city, leads to the |

|

gate of the cemetery. By this ravine tlie

cemetery is traversed ; into it the gate

opens ; upon the right hand abeve spreads |
the common burial ground, and upon the

left, on the brow of the hill, surrouaded |
by a few acres lately devoted and mudel
sacred to a single memory, standa s plain,

low vault of brick, roofed over with turf

—the martyr's temporary resting-place |
till the liogering “Liveoln Monument”
shall be completed.

The cemetery is a lovely spot, well
interlaced with walks and drives, and,
after a ramble among marbles, foliage and
flowers, a little brown frame lodge on the
edge of the hill, near the gats, invites one
in, and opens its unpretending register
for pilgrims to study and sign..  All kinds
of autographs may here be found—male
and femaie, skilled and rude, some right
clerkly, others mere scrawls, Here is the
name of an old neighbor, there one from |
over the =ea; now names with a little
distinction of their own, then more to be
read @alone by the 'ustre of another ; this
a tribute of high breeding, that of a noor
ploughman, whese pen’s straggling fur-
row, more eloquent, proves the force of a
spirit, that, though from earth lifted,

from heaven still quickens clods of the
valley.

Thus: “Twenty-eight years a friend
and neighbor of A. Lincolo, whose fame
is unrivalled in America.”

Some one, with Burns imbued, from
Jackson, la., writes : '

As ever God with courage hlest:

Few hearts like his with virtue warmed,
Another, from Sussex, England :—
“Came two thousand 1miles to pay tribute
to the world’s greatesz son.”

Schuyler Colfax leaves this motto :—

goes on.”
James Redpath, too :
shall a hero be worshiped ?
his tomb to earry out his work. Whom
be emancipated, let us enfranchise.”
This is in the humblest character :—
“Blessed are those the poor man’s case
consider.”
And this:

“I have secen thy tomb,
dear [riend.

May thou rest in peace.”

About Literary Men.

Mr. |

in the right hand corner, in its old posi- !

. give a yard for your broadeloth ?”
| times the rude fellows would come near,
| and under the pretense of feeling of tke

“An honest man now lies at res?, ‘

Few heads with knowledge so informed.” |

“God buries his workman, but his work | ashamed of him.

“How most fitly |
By leaving |

All the friends of Sterne knew him to
be a most selfish wan, yet, as & writer he
| excelled in pathos and charity. At one

time beating his wife, at another wasting
| his sympathies over u dead donkey.
Seneca wrote in praise of poverty, on a
! table formed of solid gold, with millioos |
| let out at usury.
1t is a remarkable fact that the mass of |
| poetry which gave DBurns his prineipal |
| fame burst from him in a very short space |
| of time, not exceeding fifteen minutes. —
| It was a sudden, impetuous flow, which
| soon seemed to exhaust itself.

Balzae, the finest writer in French
prose, who gives vast majesty and harmo-
ny to his periods, has been knowa to be- |
stow a week upon a siogle page of com- |

best productions of his pen.

Martin Luther's literary labors were |
enoricous. During an ioterval of less |
than thirty years, he published seven hun-
dred and filteen volumes; some were
pamphlets, but the most of them were
large and elaborate treatises. He was|
very foud of his dog, which was cver by |
his side.

Calvin studied in his bed. Eveory
moruning at five or six o’cloek, he had book,
wanuscript - and paper brought to him
there, and he worked on for hours togeth-
er. If he had ocecasion to go out, on his
return he undressed and went to bed again,
there to resume his studies.

Byron was an exceedingly rapid writer
and composer. He produced the whele
of the *“Bride of Abydos” in a single
night ; and it i« said without even mend-
ing his pen. The pen is prescrved in the
British Museum.

Pope never could compose well without
first declaiming for some time at the top of
his voice, and thus rousing his nervous
system to the fullest activity. He says:
“The things I have written the quickest
have always pleased me the best.”

Dr. Johunson preferred conversation to |
books, and owned that he had hardly
read a single book throngh, declaring that
the perpetual task of reading was as bad
as slavery in the mine, or labor at the oar.

—An exchange, in speaking of the
magical strains of a hand organ, says:
“When he played Old Dog Tray, we no-
ticed eleven pups sitting in frout of the
machine on their -haunches, brushing
away the tears from their eyes with their
fore paws.”

—Theodore Parker apily cumpared
some who grew suddenly rich to cabbages
growing in a bed. They smother the
violets, but are efter all nothing but cab-

bage hudg.

“

|
So .

|

! |
position, and was never satisflied wilth the |

NUMBER 35.

A Turkish Legend.

DY T. B. ALDRICH,

——

A certuin Pacha, dead five thousand years,
Once from his harem fled in sudden tears,

And had this sentence on the city’s gate
Deeply engraven, “Ouly God is great."”

8o these four words above the city’s noise
Huug like the accents of an angel’s voice ;

And evermore, from the high barbacan,
Saluted each returning caravan.

Loat in thst city's glory. Every guat
Lifts, with crisp leaves, the unknown Pacha's
dust.

And all ir ruin—save one wrinkled gate,
Whereon is written, ““Only God is greas 1"

The Harper Brothers.

Not far from where the present estab-
lishment of the Harpers stands, in New
York city, James Harper began his work.
He held the lowest position in the priat-
ing office. All mecan and servile work
was put upon him. The sons of judges,
aldermen, lawyers, and men of money
were in trade and merchandize around the
office. These pert, well dressed, and
proud striplings often crossed the pathway
of the rustic lad. [lis shoes were heavy,
coarse, and ungainly. His clothes, made
from cloth manufactured in the old home-
ctead, were rough ia material and slovenly
in make. The young bucks delighted to
ridicule James. They would shout to him
across the street—“Did your boots soma
from Pariz 7"’ ana “Jiw, give us a card to

and “What did your mother

your tailer "
Some-

fineness of the eloth, would grab the flesh.
[usulting and tauanting as all this was, he
bore it for 2 while with meeckness. This
was conatrued as cowardice.

The young printer saw that he must
end this treatmeunt, and that he could only
do it by takiog a firm and manly stand.
He had no idea of wealth or position. It
was his purpose to do right—to so ocon-
duct himself that his mother would not be
Al the success and
position that could attend fidelity to daty,
he meant to secure, but he resolved not to
he imposed upon. Oae day, while doing
some menial work, he was assaulted by
viae of his tormeators. He deliberately
set down a pail that he was carrying,
turned on his assiilant, booted him se-
verely, and then sail : “Take that; that’s

| my ecard ; take good care of it; when I

am cut of my time and set up for myself,
and you need employment, as you will,
come to me and bring thac card, and I’ll
give you work.” Strange to eay, furty-
one years after, that same person gams te
James Harper’s establishment and asked
employment, claiming it on the ground
that the *“‘card” he had given him forty-
one years azo, he bad kept to that day.
When James was free, having served
out his time, his master said to him, “You
have been faithful, und shall always have
a good place in my office.”” The master
was not a little surprised to hear the

| young man announce his intention of set-

ting up for himself. Already he said he
could have the printing of a book if he
could get a cerliticate that he was worthy
ot it. IFf his master wounld give him the
certificate, he could get the job. This
was readily given, and the work began.
Is 1817, James and John Harper opened
a small book and job printing office in Do-
ver street. Evert Duyckiack, the leading
publisher of that day, was the first to em-
ploy the Harpers. The first book pub-
lished by the firm was Senecca’s Morals,
2,000 copies of which were delivered on
the 5th day of August, 1R17. The see-
ond job was of more consequence. The
book to be printed was the Kpiscopal
Prayer Book. It was to be stereotyped.
That part of the craft io those days was
in a crude state and the work rudely done.
They had contracted to do the work for
filty cents a token. They found that they
would have to pay the full sum to have is
sterevtyped, and no profit would be left to
themselves. They resolved to stercotype
the work. It was difficult and slow; but
it was3 done, and gave great satisfaotion.
[t was pronounced the best piece of stere-
otyping ever seen in New York. The
character of the work coming from this
firm, its industry, probity, promptoess,
and enterprise, placed it at once at the
head of the business in New York. In
six years, the establishment became the
largest in the city. To the original firm,
in 1823, the name of Joseph Westley
[Tarper., In 1826, Fletcher Harper join-
ed the firm. These four make the firm of
Harper Brothers. The house has now a
world wide fame. The grea’ establisk-
ients of Burope do not combine, as do
the Harpers, all the departments of labor
needlul-for the production of a perfect
book. European books are mainly sold
in sheets. The binding is carried on as
a separate business. It has no coanection
with pricting. The Harpers do printing,
electrotyping, stereotyping, and bicding.
A roll of manuseript is taken from the
author, types from the founder, a side of
leather from the currier, and paper from
the manuiacturer. These leave the ese
tablishment a complete book, printed and
illustrated in the mest maguificent style
Ui art, ’
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