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burg Nop ol School and
.. Eiterary nsiléute,
BOARD OF INSTRUCTION.
HENRY CARVELR, A, M., Princival,
Protessor of Intelleetual and Moral Sdiouas,
and Theory and Practice of Teaching,
Miss .‘im;ah A. Corver, Preceptress,
Teachor of French, Botany and Ornumoental
: ranches,
Isane O. Best, A. B, -
Professor of Aucient Languages and Fag-
: lish Gratmar,
J. W. Ferree, A, M.,
Professor of Mathematics and Practical
: ’ Astronomy,
Tlev. David C. Jolin, A. M.,
Professor of Chemistry and Physics,
, 1, M. Bates,
Teacher of Geography, History and Book-
keeping.
. James Brown,
Awsistant Teacher of Mathematies and Eng-
lish Grammar,
‘ Miss Alice M. Carver,
Tescher of Music on Piano und Melodeon.
© M Hattie L. Boest,
Teacher.of Voenl Musie, and Assist. Teach-
er of Instrumental Music,
Miss Julia Guest,
Teacher of Model School,

The Winter term will commence Novem-
Ver 2d, 1868, and until our Boarding Hall
ia readly for occupancy, on appliention to the
Prineipal, students will be furnished with
howes in pleasaat fanities,

It is better for students to commence at
the opening of the term; but when this is
impracticable, they can enter at any tine,

NATIONAL FOUNDRY.

(€t ) RLOOMSEUYG, .

A RE: LUMBIA CO, pa,
3'? BE subeeriber, prapeirtor
x| of the aheve gumed e
7 _”%gmm«:c aptubtishaent i< noa
- - Surepared 10 reecive erders
ST T AR
A Kinds of Machinery,
for Collerien, Blast Furnaees, Statiowiry Bncines
MILES, THRESIHING MACHINGS, &U.. &L,
He b Sbao prapared to muke Rtoves, all siges and
patterns, plow-time, aad evarything usvatly wade iv
firetelane Conndries,

Hiu extangive fieilities amd practical worksuen, war.
tnnt hing i pecviving the Jargest contracts ot the
10 151 peasonnhle Lermy,

U7 draiw of all kinds wiil be taken in uxchanue for
Chstingy,

2Y This establishwent is focaed near the Lackawa
na & Bloomasburg Railrond Depot,
PETER BILLMVER
Uinomshurg, Sept, 12, 1863,

OMNIBUS LINE.

THB undersignad wonld respectfully announes te
the eitizens of Blonmeburg, and the pubhic gon-
erally, that he is running
MNIBUR LINE, bew
tweon thisf Yaco and tie dif-
ferent Rail Road Depots -
Iy, (Buninys kxt‘rp'leel? 1o - e
eonnoect with the several Traine going SBouth a Weat
on the Catawissa and Williamsport Rail Road, and
with those gotng North and Svuthh on the Laek, &
Blgomsburg Roud,

His OWNIBUSSER nre in gond eondition, comme-
dioyx and comforinble, and charpes reasonable.

5= Parsons wishisg 1o meet of soe their friends
depail, cun be aceommodated, upon cepsonnbie
charges, by leaving timely notice at any of the Ho

wlu,
- JACOB L. GIRTON,

Proprivtor,

moomsbuy’gk, Aprii 27, 1564, R
NEW OYSTER SALOON,
< imithe basement of the

Qf anzrisan novss,
BALTZUR LEACOCK, SUPT.

Frogh Ogstors served up in every style and at ail
hewgen ;. with alt the other ©iging® (oumd in first
ciuns Hestnurants, .

XX Ale conxtantly on hand, together with choice
Liguors of every brand,

Lverything in tip-top order about thig Bulean,
Howdylem not toleruted,  Step in amnd find my “atoon
in elenn neat nejer,

Hioomshurg, Nov, 13,1387,

Coopering! Coopcring!!
THEsbscriber resprctfally announces that he 1
prepared Lo manafuciure

BARRELS, TUBS,
BUCKETS, CHURNS,

and ;verémmu in the line of (oonaring,
REPAIRING DONE 10 ORDER

and at short notice, 7> f1ie shop ia loeated on

Main Street, Bloomsburg, ucar the fron Company’s

. M. B, WILLIAMS,
"ﬁm*bm Apage w8,
h EW BARBER SKOP.

e unider dr stfully aw that he
ﬁ";hmmuadu shop, ono dvor boluw Mayer's Drug
$toe, 10 the Exchangs Block, where he iy prepired
1h onduet the barbering businuss in all its branches.

Theurt of coloring whiskers und monetaches is
practicad by him mos skilifully, He also clenus
clothitig, making them took nearly ns goodas new,
upon the:mont raasonable teems.  Havigg progared
site services of & fashionable huir drosser hie is pw,i_
pared to visit fumilies in cases where it is desitable
10 put wp OF cut hiai upon reusennbie terma

ll‘:tit Tanke of the very best quality, used for
cleaning hair, kept conatantiy on hand, andfor anke,

Bioomeburg, Aprit 1, 1808, S

Millinary Goods

At the Fancy Store of
AMANDA WERKHEISER,
(SUOCRMIOR TO MARY DARKLEY.)

SURLOOMSBURG, PA, .
eetfully informed that they can
:\e’i:l:.:v“tnu‘uuy; fa the Miitloary line
1 reasonable terme, and in goods not
for etyls, beuuty, or durability in this
flar Syring syloz of hata, bostots, and ather
wymneu and Miseed wear, nre honutifu
atated (o suil-the tastes of the wmost

sdIoUR. Lo WL reeslve special nttontion,
ll:m:r%:ﬁ“&md from the oity her gotdsare

8,
by b a eall

1
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 Bloomsburg Democeat,

PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY IN
BLOOMSRURG, VA, BY

WILLIAMSON H. JACOBY,

TERMHA 82 00 in advanes, 17 not paid within
S1X MONTHB, 59 couts udditions] witl be ¢ arged,
Nopapes discontinned until all an urages
are pald except at the option of the aditor,
RATES OF ADVERTISING,
TEN LINES CONSTITUTE A SQUARKE,

One square one or three lnsertions. ... o g1 50
Bvery subsequent insertion less thanid.. ... 3
APACK, In. o dm. oM. iy.

One pquare, 2,00 300 | 400 ) 60071 Yoon
Two gquares, | 3,00 So0 | 6,00 | 000 ] 1400
Thres o 5,00 00 BAG L1700 | 1800
Pour aynares, | G40 B00 | Wbo L1481 vaan
Half eslumn, {1099 12.00 11400 (o0 000
One eolumn, | 1500 | I500 [ 2060 | 3000 | 0,00
Exeemor's nml Administrator's Nomu.‘wﬁ'mo
AndBars NoUeO ., oo ciirinnnnnens vee 00

L
Uther advertisemonts inserted necording tuapcn;ul
eontrant,
Busiunss notices, without advertisemant, twenty,
cabty por Hue,
Trangtent advertisements payadle iu adsgnee, all
others dus after the first inseition,

Fon rug DesocrAir,
The Beautitul Honie,
BY RAVEN,

I'm going home, my sister, the summons T
hear,

1 am reauy and waiting, a3 the time draw-
oth near,

The angels are ‘round me, they beckon me
come——

I'm going howe, my sster, I'in soon going
bowe.

Yot not to my Lome in the old ‘Greenwood’
$HH5,

Where tgm ador of flowers the atmosphere
filis,

Where the robins are singing in the old e~

chiard trees,

And their last songs of summer flont away

on the breeze,

My old bome! bow [loved it, with my pa-
rents so dear,

With my brothiers so noble, and my sisters
‘ o fair,

For the love of hiw only, who calls me his
wifk,

Would 've Jeft the old homestead, "twas
the joy of my lith.

O bhome of my childhood, T will see it no

more,

So young, yet my life-dreams all soon will

. be o'er, ;

For deep i heart-whizpers, { hear the word
Lot

Avay to auother more beautiful home;

Whire the flowers are Llooming, but never
, will fude, .
thiere God's Bght is glowing, but never a
shaide,
ree ! e
¥ Ji',\:i [RITLAY
Aud he gloriiig

Liin harrony ving,
Woob o reas ik,

Y
)it

1 ones,

Adiea o'l my Jover I now must de-
wutt,

Swsx ol denth prosses clese “round
0y heut;

{0 rure and pot recdy, and after e come,

Uil et you in henve s, my beawtifud howe,

Miva, the “Marbie-Eenyiod?

“Wha is that beawiful givl, yondor—the
one daucing with Leslie? Do you know her,
Panl?”

Tite young man addresed as Paol raised
his ey glass and looked long and steadily at
the younyg zir] and replivd: “That is Mira
Swan, the Marble- Hearted.”

“Why do you eall her thie ‘marvle hear-
ted? It seomsa strange name to bestow
upon a beautiful woman,"

“Yes it is a strange name, bat very ap-
propriate for yonder lady, who as the story
goes, is like the ieebergs of the Polar Sea.”
“I'de not'question on the fitness of the
name ; 1 only ask why it was givenher.  8he
ishy far the most beautiful givlin the room.”

“Yes, she i3 beautiful,” replied Paunl,
Ybut as heartless as she is pretty.  She has
had half the gentlemen in the room at her
feet, but treats them all alike,” said Paul
bitterly,  He had been among the rejected.
“She is heartless, and it is a great mystery
to us ail,”’

Wirren Dagon smiled and said ;. “Please
introduce me, Paul. I like herappearance,
but § mina stranger to all present. Ten
years in foreign lands renders one a suan-
ger here,”’

“1 will introduce you with pleasure—but
I caution you, and kindly admonish you
apainst loving her, for remewmber, she is
marble, and your heart will Lave to pay for
it if you do.”’

“Lead ou Paul; you have cautioned me
of my danger, and 1 still remember the 6id
adage, ‘Porewarned is forearmed.” T am
not aboy, Paul, to break my heart for o
woman,”’

“Boys' hearts often bend where mens'
break,” said Paul,

Mira Swan was pretty, and an only dauvgh-
ter, Her slight, rounded form was perfect
in itasymmetry. Her small mouth, with

lips dimpled into smiles ; her rich black hair
which rippled over a brond white brow, was
looped up from her fice, and fastened at the
back in 2 mass of shining m)r}f. and gave n
very beautiful effeet to her tppearance.—
She was also very prettily dressed, being at-
tired in erimson silk with an overdress of
tich black Inee fastened at the neck with
gsearlet goranium blossoms—a cluster of the
same gleaming in her hair. Mira cared
more for buds and blossoms than for pearls
and dinmonds.  She was gay and  brilliant,
yet when any of her lovers whispered of the
“grand passion’’ she would be a very queen
in her haughty self possesion.

Warren Dagon was introduced, and was
goon flonting with her through the intricate
muges of thadanoe. Fle paid her the most
assiduons attentions throughout the cven-
ing. Mira knew him by report to bea gen-
tieman of unbounded wealth and extensive
travel.  In his company, #s the howrs swept

! Betow Morket;
Main ateret (aorth wide)
t;\t%gn';'l‘mvg‘ Ocrotioy 1 196 Tv,

swiftly by, her interest deepencd all the

e

even white teeth, half seen when her rosy |
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while in ber noble admirer. Her young
beart beat as it had never done before.

Warren Dagon was a brilliant conversa-
tionalist, and few men could be more fasin-
uting thun he, for he had traveled oxtensives
ly in his own and foreign Jands, and when
he chose to exert himself to please, hisdark
cloquent eyes, pure classic langunge and
high-bred elegance of manners were irvesist-
ibly charming. He evidently desired to
pleare Mira, as his manner towards her im-
plied as much, .

Mira listened spell-bound to his beautiful
conversation, thercby awaking the jealous
indignation of a duzen other less fortunate
admirers,  They folt themselves aggrieved,
for she always treated them with such cool
indifference.  One lady, resplendent in bro-
cade and diamonds, muttered through her
toeth,  *“T'he marble-hearted is warming at
last."

Mira eared little for admiration and loss
for the apinion of her fashionable fricuds so
froely oxpressed.  She was whiking in the
eaol pluzza in  the moonlight with young
Dagon, listening to his wusdeal voice, whose
low, sweot tones weve stirring o strange wild
melody in a hoart that never before vibraied
with love, She was listening to the thrill-
ing deseription of Roue,, the Eterual City,
cnshrined on herseven bills, He delinea-
ted with an artist’s enthusinsm, her grand
old marbles and imspired paintings, ovor!
which the dust and decay of ages vest like
the gray shroud on the bosow of thy dead.
[n clegant langnage be deseribed the won-
ders of disentonbed Pompeti,  He  pletor-
ol the temples, theatres and dwellings,
where lived and loved the people of two
theusand years azo.  He told her tn glow-
g language, of the gracefal minarets,
feathery palms and grand and solemn pyva-
wids, and while listening she scemed to
senle with him the dungevous passes of the
Alps and stood in breathless nwe looking up
the dizzy heights crowned with jce and
snow.  And in imagination she wandered
down the golden Nile and admired the rich
beauty of ity fertile valleys, rendered glori-
ously Leautiful by its frequent inundations.
His voiee took a deeper and sweeter tone
when he deseribed the ruived eities of the
far Fast, the fretted avches and vast cathe-
dral aisles of the Old World made grand by
the work of art, and ralubow paioted win-
dows, whose artists dying left immortal
names behind thew, way-mnvks for other
gifted spints, who are destined w fullow
thew down the broad aisle of coming agos,

She drank in the tones of bis softly modu.
lated voiee, taking nonote of time When
supper was amounced he led her to the
able.  Dhwding the repast she watehed him
unrrowly, and when wive was served  her
faee beenie pale with excirement. She of-
feved hima glass with a smile; he gave her
a seirching look and refused ity calling for
water in its stead,  Tiwning to her e said
“ ennnot pledge you in wine for Ldo not
drink it; but with this glass of water, Na-
ture’s  purvest beverage, 1 driuk to you,—
May love and happiuess be your portion in
life,”

“Thank youw.”" Tt was all <hie said, buta
bright smile rewarded him better than
words. Mira had indeed et hor affinity.
Love budded in their hearts that night, and
ere the yenr had pussed it blossamed ints a
hywenial wreath.

It was moonlight upen the Hudson. The
home to which Warren Dagon took his
young bride was beautiful with vines and
summer blossoths,  Heand Mira were walk-
ing nrm in arm on the eool plazm, convers
ing of the past and dreaming bright dreams
of the future —~long yeurs to come, crowned
with earthly happiness,

“I never ecould comprehend the reason
that your friends ealled you marble-huearted.
You were never cold to me, darling,” said
he, drawing hier down to a seat by his side,
“Itis a sad story dear hushand; lot us sit
here in the mooulight and T will tedl you of
my fuir young sister who died three yonrs
ago. I shall never again meeta sphiit like
hers, s0 proud, so pureand free.  Hisie was
but seventeen when she gave her hoart to
Atwell Chandler.  He loved the wing cup
Yetter.  He was no ordinary man, many and
rich were the gifts bestowed upon him by
mature.  He was a dark haived mon, with
cyes of rare depth and fecling,  Ho was
very hundsome ; in wanner he was gontle-
mauly and plensing. Weall loved him;
father loved him like a son, and so gave him
Elsie, They were married and went to
dwell in his beautiful home in the South,
and for a few years they were very happy.
“Then Atwell began to negleet his busi-
ness for & downward puth which ended ina
drunkard's grave, Tive years from her bri-
dul day Elsde enma home s heart broken wid-
ow; still young, but broken-hearted. At
well died by his own hand, for they found
him in the summer house with his brains
blown out by & pistol shot; and my dear
heantiful sister came to her girlhood's home
broken heurted=came bome to die.

“It was just such a night as this, o beau.
tiful night in midsummer, when Elsie died,
Sho lay upon her pillow looking so white
and fuir, She was so porfeetly calm; no
four of donth thrilled her pure spirit § her
face would have charmed a Raphael, it was
so spiritual in its childlike beauty, If the
angels on the other shore are fuirer than
was Llsie in her dying hour, then indeed
will hoaven bo glorious in its brightuoss,

T knew that she was dying, for I saw the
hue of death steal over the fentuves, Her
bright eyes were growing dim to earthly
sight, yet they hnd a strange inward light,
45 though her spirit had penetrated the
gloom of the immortal day which shines
with ctornal summers in the city of our

ing her lips with water and wiping the cold
dew of death from her furchead, her long
silken eye-lashes were lifted fur a moment,
and fixing her eyes upon me withan expres-
sion of - enrnestness and  tenderness, she
said: & '

“Mira, sister, this is death. My weary
foet are even now treading the brink of the
river that rolls between the other world and
this, T do not fear to die, 'tis joy unuttera.
ble to know that I am almost home. Poor
Atwell! T shall soon weet him again. The
morning of his life was very fair, giving
promise of a long and useful day; but his
sunt went down in the meridian, aud his own
hand hastened its untimely setting, I trust
I iy find him in the Jand to which I am
going. Mira, prowmise me that. you will
nevar warry a man who is not strietly tem-
perate, for intemperance is the foundation
of misery, Think how many bright howes
are made desolate by it Fathers and moth-
ers o down in sorrow to the grave, and
wives andditie children sre made to wuffor
more dh desth by intewpersnce. O,
Mira, T would far sather bave you die now
while your heart s pure and free from sor-
row, than have you liveand, in the long years
to come, find mizery and woe in o drunk.
ard’s home, Rewewber poor Atwell, and
promise what I wizh,

*1 promise, and may henven help me to
keep wy seeret,” 1 oreplied. 8he swiled
and whispered. 1 am golng tosleep,
good-night, dear sister,” It was a very
long goud-night to me, for ere the rising of
the mrning star, Klsie, wy beautiful sister,
had gone woneet her God,”

“There was not oncdn all my circle of
friends and nequaintanees who refused wine
tn the festive balls, and many of them im-
bibed freely of stronger stimulants. I turn-
ed coldly from thew all,  There was noth-
ing to uttract my love, and I could not mar-
ry ainy one of them and keep my promise to
Bide. 1 kept my promise sacredly unbrok-
en, and wy colduess to all who whispored of
love. won for me the name of ‘marble har-
ted.”

“THD eame, darling,” he said, drawing
her naarer to kis bozom,

“Yos till you eame; and though I loved
you dearly, had you drank that glassof wine
I should bave refused to mary you. O,
Warren ! you can never know what unutter-
able joy 1 experienced when you refused the
cup I offered you.”

*Muy beaven aund the spirit of your sweet
sister help mie to be worthy of your love, for
it was the happiest hour of wy Life, when 1
wet with Mira, the ‘marble-hearted,” ” said
he smiling.

*Yeos, it was a happy hour, and 1 know by
the sweet content of iy heart to night that
the spirit of Y¥isie is smiling upon me for
having so faithfully kept my promise.”’

- .-

A Boy's Comp¥sition on Corns.

Corngs are of two kinds,  Vegetable corns
grow in rows, and animal corns grow ou toes,
There ave several kinds of corus; there is
unieorn, capriedrn, corn-dodgers, field corn
aud corn, which is the kind vou feel the
most. It is said 1 belisve that gophers like
corn, but & person having corns does not
like to ““go far.”  If he ean help it. Corns
have keroels and many colonels have corns,
Vegetable corn grows on ears, but animal
eorn grows on the feet at the other end of
the body#*Another kind of corn is acorn;
these grow on oaks, but theve is no hoax
about the corn.  The acorn is a corn with
an indefinite article, but the toe cornis a
very definite article indeed,  Try it and see.
Many a man, when he has a corn, wishes it
was ab acorn, Folks that bave corns some-
times send for a, doctor, and if the doctor
hiniself is corned he won't probably do so
well as if he izn't. The doctors say that
corns are produced by tight hoots or shoes,
which is probubly the reason why when a
man js tight they say he is eorned, If a,
farmer manages well he can get » good deal
of corn on one aere, but T know of u furmer
that has one eorn that makes the higgest
acher on bis farm,  The bigger the erop of
vegetable corn n man raises the better he
likes it, but the bigger the erop of animal
cotn he raises the better he don't like it
Another kind of corn is corn dodger,  The
way it is made is very simple and s made
as follows (that is if you want to know)i—
You go along the street and mect & man
that you know has corns and is a rough
charactor ; then you step on the toe that
has the corn onit and see if you won't have
oceasion to dodge. In that way you will
find out what a corn dodgeris.

“Woar did you come heve after?’ in-
quired Miss Susan Draper of a bachelor
friend, who made ber a eall when the restof
the fanily had gone out.

“1 come ,to borrow some matches,” he
meokly replied.

“Matchea! that is a likely story,. Why
don’t you make amatech? I know whatyou
canse for,”’ exelaimed the delighted maiden,
us she erowded the old bachelor into a cor-
ner; ‘‘you come to pop the question; but
you shan't do it unless you can out run me,
and I kndw you can!”

«.A Indy being asked for a recipe for
whooping cough, for little twin patients,
copied by mistake somothing rofurring to
the pickling of onions, which said: If not
too young, skin them pretty closely; im-
merse jn sealding water ; sprinkle plentifully
with salt, and leave them for a week in
strong brine.”

...Indians in Omaha wear paper collars
fastenod with a shoestring, -because they

.

have no gavnient on which to button them,

[God,  As I stood by her bedside moisten.

A Snake in the Grass,

BY JONN G, BAXE,

Come, listen awhile to me, my lad,
Come, listen to me a spell,
Lt that terrible deam
For a moment be dumb,
For your uncle is going to tell
Y hat befell
A youth who loved liguor too well,

lad,

A clever young man was he, mg! q
essed,

And with beauty uncommonly
fire with brandy and wine
He begun to declineg,
And behaved like a person possessed;
. protest
The temperance plan is.the best,

Oune evening he went to the tavern, my lad,
He went to the tavern one night,
And driuking too mwjg
i Rum, brandy, and such,
The chap got exceedingly. “tight,”
. And wus quite
What your aunt would entitle a “fright.”

',I"i.ge fellow fell into a snooze, my lad;
Tis a horrible shunber he tukes—
He trembles with fear,
And acts very queer;
My eyes! how he shivers and shakes
Wihen he wakes,
And raves about great horrid suakes!

"Fisa warning to you awd to me, my lad,
A particular cantion to el
’J‘hough no ohe cay see
) . 'The viper but he—
To, hear the poor lunatie how!,
“How they crawl . |
All over the floor and the wal{1”

The lm‘:xt worning he took to his bed, my
ad,
Next morning he took to his hed
'z}nd'lm uever got up
. Todine or to sup,
Though properly physicked and bled;
: Aud 1 read,
Next day the poor follow was dead,

¥

You'vs heavd of the snake in the grass, my
ad,
OF the viper concealed iu the grass;
But how you taust know
Man s deadliest foe
Is a snake of a difforent class

. . ) @ R
"Tis the viper that lurks'in the glass.
B L e —

The Grecian Bend.

To the Editor of the Louisville Courlor:

Mary has got it; the fashionable curva-
ture of thespine, ealled the “Grecian Bend.”
She cought it at Saratoga, where she has
been on exhibition dnring the season. She
has returned, however, bringing with her
several large trunks {ull of second hand
clothing=that is garments, which she has
Worn onee.

As T was passing by a dry zoods store on
Fourth street, Mary June was pitching for-
ward at syeh o vate | thought shio wasabout
to fall into my arms. 1 held out those im-
plements of ndustry accordingly.  She
dide’t fall worth o cont. Regarding not
the example set Ly our first parents, she
maintained her carvilinear form, and plac-
ing the tip of a gloved forefinger on my
outstretehed pahin, she said in a fashionable
drawl of a cursed Fifth Avenoodle.

“Aw, Yuhah, it is you? Deloited,”

She picked up the infornal accent and
language at Saratoga also.

“Why, Jennie dear, thisis an unexpested
pleasure,  {Grabbing both the lttle hands
and rolling thewm up together,) I wasnot
looking for you for some weeks. You are
il Tam sorry. Shall I assist you to your
carriage ¥’

She looked somewhat like the half of a
parenthesis, but wore like an interrogation
point. I was certuin she had been eating
unripe fruit, and was suffering from eramp
ecolie, and wondered why she did not go
home and take something, But she said:
“Nevvaw was bettaw in my loife, T was
fawced to leave that sweet place beeause I
had uothing absolutely to weaw.”

**Nothing to wear! Why, what has be-
come of all yonr elothes? Did you haven
fire or did you cxchange them for flower-
vases and plaster of Paris statues of the
apostles ¥

“Haw stupid ! T had wan all my dresses
once, and it's nawt the stoyle to appeah in
the same appawral twoice.”

“Confound the style! But T am glad you
came home, if you came ulmost naked and
20 changed that it is diffienlt to realize that
it is you. You are among friends now, and
T hope that you will shortly recover your
figure,”

She was mad, and expressed horself guite
naturally and intelligently as follows:

“KFriends! I suppose it is the chiefl duty
of one’s friends to find fault with one. 1
declare 1 am tired of friends, and of this
littlo provincin! town where the primitive
manners and styles of the back woods still
prevail,  If one goes for & while intoFgood
society abroad und returns somewhat civils
ized, one is sure to incur the jcers and ridi
cule of the barbarians here. Good morning.”

Saying which; she dived into another dry
goods trap, and was soon engaged in tumb-
ling and cheapning the fAshionable fabries
of the hour. '

1 nevér saw such a change in a pérson in
a fow short weeks, When I parted with
her at the depot n fow short weeks ago, she
was the very picture of health and: personi-
fication of physical beauty. 8Bhe was natural
and unaffocted, and as tonderly demonstra-
tive a8 she woll could be in a crowd compos
ed of paterfamilias, who, instead of attend-
ing to his business and - baggngo, thought it
was necessary to koe mo and Mary Jano snfely
deposited on the train. Tt is my belief that
the old gentlemen was afraid that I would
seoveto mysolf somewhere in the ear, 1 wish
now I had. ;

The eriorgy with which Mary Jane attacked

back cuss then,
eroct s a liberty pola,
ically. She laughoed hysterrically. Finally
she cried womanly, and then she found her

wrong in my green fruit supposition, and
that she was suffering from something be-
yond the reach of peppermint. I naturally
concluded that it must be that terrible dis-
ease known ns the spinal complaint, brought
on by enrrying too heavy panniers and sup-
porting long trails, I forthwith diligently
consulted all the medieal works which treat
of that ailmont, and acocumulated all the in-
formation on the subject that I could, by
questioning, extract from the medical pro-
fossion. With a mind stored with usefu!
kuowledge, and o heart overflowing with
affection, T called to sce the little sufferer
with the intention of imparting to her a

.gley quantity of hoth,
B

he came into the parlor looking ns though
she had been erimped with enrling tongs.—
How I pitied-her. A fow weeks hofore she
was 09 straight as an arrow, and a natural
smile pleyed around her vosebud mouth, in,
stead of that consirained pucker of paiv, us
I then supposed.

“How de you {eel now, Jennie dear?” 1
snid, in my most soothing tones,

“Why, I feel good of course. Ohe could
nawt feel otherwise aftaw Laving enjawed
the wataw and societaw of Sarstegaw,”
“Tadmire your fortitnde, Jennie, almost
agmuch as 1 deplore your misfortune, but
you way as well look the disagiceablo fact
in the face at onee,  This is the ouly way
to obviate it.. I assure you it iy not so very
Lad after all. The doctors say it ean be

rewred, or so nemly so thut with judiclous

dressing it will never bo noticed. You
know, Jennie, that it will make no differ-
ence with me,  Aslong as your heart re-
ntains the same, no other change can influ-
enee mie,"”

“What are you talking about? Don't
vaderstand you, pawsitively."”

“Don’t be a goose, Mary Jane,”" {angrily)
“T know that women always deny that any-
thing ails them. They think it is smart,—
But yow can't conceal your complaint, and
consislering our present relations I don't
think you ought to conceal anjthing from
me."’

Mary Jane was getting mad. She hasa
vein in her forehead which is an unerring
temper basoweter. It began to swell, That,
and an ominous glittering of the eyes, said

as plainly as an abnanae, look out for squalls
about this time,

Bhe xaid energetically :
“My complaint ! Qur present relations !
Concenl nothing from you! Perliaps you

that is, if you ean.”

My temper is not angelie. I neverset up

for a saint, and My Jane's perversity or
obstinacy, added in her manner, did not
make me in 0 heavenly o frame of mind,

50 I bluried out my sentiments as follows:

“You Lave n curvature of the spine, as
every one that seos you must know, You
have it very badly, and you ought to do
something for it. Do, for heaven's sake

send for a doctor and get straight.”

You should have seen the little hump-
She walked the floor as
She smiled sardon-

tongue - her native tongue. No New York

draw! now, but each word a8 sharp and in-
cisive as a cambrie ncedle.

“Curvature of the spine. Ha! hal spine,

ha, spine,” (in a perfeet shrick.) 'O, you

provoking fool—there! T just wish I wasa

man for o fow minutes !”

“1 wish you wus a sensible woman.”
“Sense! Well I admire to hear a booby
~that can't tell the Greelan Bend from the
spinal complaint—talk about sense,”
“(recian fiddle stick. You don’t say
that that awful evook which you had in your
back was the Greelan Dend, [asduraing the
form of a rainbow again.] No lady desires
to look like a ramrod. All the belles of
New York stoop gracelully, and leave stift-
pess and straight Hues to chawbermaids
und country folks.”

“T supposo it was also from New York
fops and belles that you learned the art of
talking s though your mouth was full of
hot mush,”

Don't you talk about tatking. You who
never leave Louisville, think its provineial-
ismt compromise the proper langusge, but
it is the ling of your nogro nurse,  Ieannot
stand it, I never want to hear any more of
it. It is my dosire that our aequaintance
even should terminate with this interview.”
And she sailed out of the room.

1 don't suppos? it is any use to speculate
upon the humiliating spectacle to which love-
Iy women may yet be reduced by fashion.
T am convineed that their fate depends en-
tirely upon the whims sud caprices of the
tashion-mongers of Paris, The ladies have
never given us any evidence of their desire
to avoid the ridiculous absurd dictates of
fashion is, the moro eagerly and implicity
her deyotoes follow her.  No considerations
of heat or of cold, of propriety, of affection
of comfort, or of anything clse, can divert
them from the prevailing style. Ifthe
Grecian Bend follows the natural law of
fushion, it will get worse and worse, and it
will not be long until we ses our sweet-hearts
with their heads hanging down like howling
dovises,

I have taken tho porcelain picturo of
Mary Jano out of its velvet case, and that
protty casket is now vacant. Her image,
which issupposed.to be engraved upon this
beating heart, has faded out, or is grown
over with fat, - I have determind never to
warry o woman with her back up.  Othors
may do as they ploaso, but ifever Ydo take
a wifo; I shall take her as T do my Bour-
bon—straight. ' ‘

the dry goods convinced mc that I was

Yona

wilil be good enough to explain yourself; |
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All Sorts of Items,.

oIt i8 snid & lifo of Prosident Johnson ia
being written by Mrs. Ann 8. Stophons,

... In Milwaukee they call harness wakers
“‘horse milliners,”

++A boy in Maine recently sot fire to a
barn in order to bresk up a setting hen,

«Three young Iadics ran & foot race at
an fowa fair,

- Mr, Golightly says he likes men of
spirit.  Most of his neqiaintances are bar-
tenders,

_ »The chief end of man is his head. Tt
is sometimes not an vver-creditable end to
reach,

«The reason why conscience docsn’t
trouble some men is—~they haven't got any,
1t don’t run in some familios at all,

~.About the cvly person that we ever
}xem‘d of that wasn't spoiled by belug lon-
ized was a Jow named Danlel.

« Lot a youth who stands at a bar with a
glass of liguor in his hand consider which
ha hiad better throw away—the liquor or
himself,

.. Prentice says there are at least l‘brty '
B.m\ieal mewbers of Congress who could
yield their places to “‘the forty thieves"
without disadvantage to the country.

.:.Brigham Young thinks he ha succced-
ed in giving his theatre n “sacred charae-
ter,” but rogrets that boys will whistle in
the gallery,

«+A western editor deseribes tho scene at
a popular lectare thus: “Three thousand
ladies were hanging on the lips of one man.”
A pretty strong man that |

-++"*My son, hold up your head and tel)
me who was the strongest man?' “Jo.
nah.”  “Why 0"  “Canse the whale
couldn’t hold him sfter he got him down."
.Several families who have spent the
summer at Dumbarton, New Hampshire,
remained to admire the woods in autumn,
and on Saturday last took a sleigh-ride, and
had a merry time, ‘

'...Snmbo had been whipped for stealing
!us waster's onious,  One day he brought
in a skunk in his arms and said: Mrissa,
bere's de chap dat steals de onions! Whow
~smell Lim bref1”

«"‘Charley, I was very much shocked to
hear you singing ‘Pop goes the Weasel' in
chureh.”  “Well, mamma, I heard every-
body clse singing, and it was the only tune
I knew.”

-.Never faint when you are alone. Al
ways sclect some good opportunity—or
young man. The more persons there are
about you, the more successful will be your
fit. A wowan should not only fuint well,
but be above suspicion,

A little girl of three years was saying
her prayers not long since, when her little
brother, about four years old, came slyly up
behind and pulled her hair. . Without mov-
ing her head she paused, and said: *“‘Please,
Lord, cxcusc mo a minute, while I lick
Herby,”

... physician was called to sec 8 man in
this town the other day, who on being asked
it he hu(du’c taken something strange into
his stomach, replied that he believed he had
-1t must have been that glass of water.
Haven't been so imprudent, doctor, for ten
years,”

+.A lady whose fondness for gencrous
living had given her a flushed face and car-
buncled nose, consulted Dr. Cheyne. Upon
surveying horself in the glss she exclaim~
ed, ‘W here in the name of wonder, doctor,
did I get such a nose?’ “Out of the de-
canter, madam,” replied the doctor,

...The fires in the Oregon woods are a
double calamity. Desides the destruction
of property, they drive the wild beasts into
the settlements, where they commit great
ravages,

“Ir Trat's ALy, Buy In.”’ —Close to the

Center Oil company there lives an old chap

who is worth a mint. Jgnorant, of course,

dumb luck has made him rich. Hjs aouse-

hold pets consist of a terrier dog and stupid

daughter, both of whom engage his atton-

tion. The former provided for, he deter-
mined to “accomplish® his daughter. To
this end he cawe to the eicy.  He bought 4
piano, and a harp, and a puitar, & car load
of music hooks, ete,, winding up his busi
ness by engaging n first-class intellectual
and musical tufor, with all of which he
started for the *‘regions.”” The documents
were, of course, soon arranged for business,

The tutor set to work and toiled like a Tro-

jan, but with no success, Despairing ulti-

mate trinmph, the tutor went to the oil-

king and made & clean breast of it.

“Why what the world's the matter?”’

asked the father,

SWell," answmed the tutor, “Kitty has

got the piany, guitar, music and books, and

all that, b she wainis cupacity ~that's all.”*

SWell, by the Terd Iarey,” ered the

oil-king, “if that's ail, just bay it. 1l've-
ot the staff, and if money will get it, she

shall have capacity or anything else.”

Apvice 70 Youne Mex.—Let the busis
noss of every one alone, and attend to your
own. Don't buy what you don't want, Use
every hour to advantage, and study to moke
a leisure hour msofbl, ‘Think twice bofore
you spond a doller; rewcinber you will have
another to make for it Look over your
books regularly, and if you. :
trace it out.  Bhould o ,
come upon Jouin your business,
work harder, but novor fly the trach
front difficulties with uoflinching

ance; and they will fly

be honored; but shriuk,

atlast; ¢ wi
and you willt b
despisad, - G




