Selected Doetry, -
i ' From tho Atlantic Monthly.
“BARBARA FREITCHIE.

“Up from the meadows rich with corn,
%..Cléar in the cool Septomber mora, -

i,

;-j.z',l‘ho clustered spires of Frodorick stand
. .Green-walled by the hills of Maryland. -

Ro‘nndanout them orchards sweep,
' Applo And peach-tree fruited doep,

Falr asia garden of thy Lord
., To'the Pyes of the famished horde,

' On th:ifl.plensnnt morn of the early fall
¢ Whon Lee marched over the mouuntain-wall,—

; Over the mountains winding down,
. Iforse and foot Into Frederick town.

" -Forty flags with thelr silver stars,
.Forty flags with their crimson bars,

« Flapped in the morning wind: the sun
. Of noon looked down, and saw not one.

. XIp rose old Barbara Frictchie then,
- Bowed with her fourscore years and ten;

. Bravest of all in_Frederick town, .
. -Bhe took up tho flag the men hauled down;
i, one

t~ Tt her nttic window the stafl she ant,
To show that ono heart was loyal yet.

Up the street camethe robel tread,
- Btonewall Jackson riding nhoad.

"Under his slouchod hat left and right
e glanced : the old flag met his sisht.

* «JIalt I"—the dust-brown ranke stood fast,
‘_; Firo !"—out biazed the rifle blast.

It shivered the window, panc and sash,
It rent the banner with seam and gash,

Quick, as It fell from the brokon staff,
Dame Barbara snatched the silken scarf ;

She leaned far out oh the window-slll,
And shook it forth with a royal will.

" ¢ Bhoot, If you must, this old gray head,
But spare your country’s flag,"” she said.

A shade of sadmess, a blush of shamo,
Over the face of the leader came;

The nobler nature within him stirved
To,lifo at that woman's deed and word:

* Who tonches a hair of yon gray head
Dies like a dog!  March on 1"’ he said.

. All day long through Frederick street
Sounded the tread of marching foet :

All day long that freo . flag tossed
Over the heads of the rebel host.

' Kver its torn folds rose and fall .
Of tho loyal winds that loved it well;

And through the hiil gaps sunsot light
Shone over 1t with a warm good-night.

Barbira Fricteble's work is o'er
Aud the Rebel rides on his ralds no more.

IIonor to her! and let o tear
Fall, for her sake, on Stonewall's bier.

. Over Barbara Frietchie's grave
Flag of Freedom and Unlon, wave!

Peace and order and beauty draw
Round thy symbol of light and law;

And ever the stars above lgok down
On thy starr below in Frederick town!

Wiseellaneong,

(¥From tho New York Dispateh.)

A CORPORAL'S ADVENTURE.

BY AUGUSTUS COMSTOCK.

During the battle of Gaines” Mills, a
bullet passed through the wrist of Cor-
poral G—, as he was in the act of rawm-
miog a cartridge. His Captain told him
to goto the hospital, and G— left the
field with that intention. But he was
unable to find the place and lost himself
in the woods.

Weary, faint, and almost parched with
thirst, the corporal stageered on, foreing
his way through tangled brushwood and
pestilent swamps in search of water to
cool his burning throat, and to allay the
excruciating pain of his wound.

While thus engaged he heard the pro-
longed shriek of an approaching shell, and
the next momeunt the m'ssile exploded a-
bove his hepd; one of the picees striking
his left foot and crushing the toes. The
corporal leaned againsta tree for support.
The pain of this last injury penetrated to
every perve, and made him so faint that
he could scarcely stand. By a powerful
exertion of his will, however, the young
soldier recovered himself, and, as the
murmur of a stream now fell pleasantly
upon his cars, he mustered strength to
Jimp in the dircction of the sound.—
With much difficulty he succeeded in
reaching the coveted spot, when he found
himself upon a bank about five feet in
height, at the foot of which flowed the
bright, ecoal waters of the spring. But,
a8 he was dragging himself over the bank,
-his wounded foot caught in a twig, and
he.was precipitated down the d:clivity
with great force. The next moment he
had lost all consciousness, his temple
having come into violent contact with a
stone on the other side of the stream.

- He must have remained in this situa-
tion a long tiwme, for,,when he again
‘opened his eyes, they encountered the

, moon and stars shining down upon him
through the branches of the trees. The
wind was sighing mournfully through the
tall pines, and the song of the whip-poor-
will, together with the weird hooting of the
owl, and other strange birds of the night
saluted his ears. Many seconds elapsed
ere he was enable to collect his scattered
thoughts sufficiently to realize his po-
gition. The pain of Lis wounds then re-
vived his memory. a :
.. He was lying with his feet in the wa.
ter, and his head near the stone aguinst
which it had strack. His garments were
wet with the heavy dew, he felt chilled
and benumed, lHe raised himself to a
sitting posture—then bending down i(l{p
ptied his lips to the stream and imbided a
pumber” of _refreshing draughts ; after
which he commenced to bythe his wound-
ed wrist in the cool and sparkling ecur-
rent. .

These operations refieshed and in-
spired his heart with a feeling of cheer-
fulngss—but while he was thus employed
the sounds of approaching foootsteps and
voices foll suddenly upon his ears.

. “There'sn spring right ahead here,”
pid one of “the “speakers, ¢ Come on,
tioys.”

Tho voice was loud and rough, bat the

"éb'rpor‘i}lhthqught he could recoguize it as

that'
Jeart bou
clnity of
Jiis friends! ot ,
*__Thie party drew nedrer évery. moment,-
and the wounded solllier by $training his
gyes, could now distinguish 1lie outlines
-af their.figlires, A fuw more steps and
-uniforms beeame visible. © The ' corporal
farted with supprise and-djsappointment,
ggéi‘bdicld the'gray jackots; griy pants

ergeant of ‘his company. -His
nded, with joy-at the -near yi-
these whom "he -supposed .. were

: [ S
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« [Telloa ! exclaimed the formost of the
new comers. ‘ What have we heah 7—
One of them ar red-legs.

« He's wounded, I reckon,” said an-
other.

¢ Put your bay'net through him, Bill,”
said the third, addressing the first speak-
er, “That ’ur’s shortest way to deal with
them fellars.”

“ Where is 'o~—Where’s the Zouave !”
yelled one of the rebels who had evident-
ly been lagging behind the rest but who
now rushed furiously forward with scorwl-
ing brow and flaming eyes. ¢ Where is
the fellah ! I’ll make short work of him!
It was one of them’ar boys that shot my
brother durin’ the batcle I’

Perceiving the object of his wrath, who
wus now attempting to rise to his fect, the
rebel ran toward him with the 'intention
of running the bayonet through his body.
But quick as thought the corporal with
his left hand, drew a pistol from his sash
and pointed it at the head of his fue, in-
formed him very quictly that if he ad-
vanced another step he would blow out
his brains.

“ God I” exclaimed the one who had
been addressed as Bill. «1 like the
Yunk’s spunk. Let hiw alone, Joe,” he
added, laying his hand upon the arm of
his enraged companion: “it’s no usc
killin that "ar z00—z00 for nothin!”

“ You just shut up, will you 7"’ roared
Joe, shaking off the arm of the other.—

“I'll have revenge for my brother's
blood, or I'm no Texan !”

As he uttered these words, one of the
rebels had stolen behind the wounded
soldier, knocked his pistol from his grasp,
und picking up the weapon thrust it 1n
his belt.

“That ’ar's -a good pistal,”” said he,
“and I take possession of it in the name
of the federacy.”

“ And that’ ar’sa good bay'net 1” thun-
dered Joe, as hc made a furious lung at
the zouave.

But ere it coyld reach its destination,
Bill struck down the peece with his own
musket, the consequence of which was
that the bayonet, instecad of entering the
stomach of the corporal, passed through
the fleshy part of the thigh, causing him
to lose control of hisleg. 1Lle fell to the
carth and fur a few minutes the sensa-
tion of numbuness which pervaded the
limb, -rendered him powerless to move.

Joe was about to finish the work he
had commenced, but Bill interposed and
firmly objected to the proccedings, in
which he was joined by two more of the
party, so that the rebel was firmly com-
pelled to forge his murderous design.

Having filled their canteens, the sol-
diers departed leaving the corporal to his
fate.

The feeling of numbness which he had
first experienced in the wounded limb,
had been followed by a dull heavy pain,
and an increased fluw blood. A deadly
faintness pervaded his frame, dimming
his vision and confusing his brain, He
drew from his pocket a picce of an old
turband, and en.eavored to tie it around
his leg in the vicinity of the wound.—
Could he have accomplished this, the
flow of the life-current wuuld have leen
stopped.  But owing to the state of  his
wrist which only permitted the use of
one hand, he was unable to fagten the
bandage And now, completely over-
powered by his exertions, he sank back
to the earth in a perfectly helpless eondi-
tion. .

Steadily and rapidly the warm blood
continued to gush from his wound. It
formed in a large pool ncar the spot where
the leg rested, and ran past him jo little
rivulets upon the ground.  1lis fast dim-
ming vision bebeld the red currents glid-
ing by —behcld his life passing away from
iz, and in his heart he felt that he was
a doomed man. The strength of un infunt
wag not left to his frame. Hisheart beat
slowly and feebly—He could move neith-
er hand or fuot. He could hear the mur-
mur of the stream within a few yards of
tle sput where hie lay, und the noise tan-
talized him. His parched lips moved
convulsively and a wistfully light flicker-
ed on his half closed eyes. Oh, for one
draught of those cool, sparkling waters,
“Angels of heaven !’ murmured bis
spirit, *only one drop—onc drop of wa-
ter.”

A small diamond-shaped head sudden-
ly rose from a tuft of grass near the place
he occupied, and o pair of glittering eyes
gleamed before bim like sparks of fire.—
These disappeared in a moment, and a sec-
ond sfterward he Telt a tight pressure a-
round his lez in the vicinity of the wound.
The feeling was as though two or three
turns of a rope had encircled the limb and
were now being tightly twisted around it
At the same moment the corporal became
aware that the blood had almost ceased
to flow,

Believing that at last some friend had
come fo his assistance, aud had fastened
a bandage round his leg, the corporal,, too
weak to raiso his head, murmured fuintly,

AFor God's sake, bring me a drop of
water.”"

But there came no response.

“Why- don’t ypu speak 7"’ continued
the Zouave. ‘

Still there was no reply. ;

" "The eessation of the flow of blood had
now enabled him to regain a little of his
lost strength,  With much difficulity he
succeeded in raising himself upon his el-
bow:" No person'was to be seen, but as
his eye,"iwandgred'to’ his'wounded leg he
boheld a sight that thrilled him with as-
tonishment, and showeéd him that thgsup-
-posed-bandage-wus-nothing -more -or- less
than a serpent, which had tightly twisted
itsolf about the limb dnd was now-engaged
In gorging itself with the blood upon the
ground, - - <. . e T ‘

1”

ger, the

the young ‘ galdier sank back dpon

oarth withy 3 low ory of horrar, | ex-

)

~t
i .

- 'Too 'weak tn'maintain his position lon-

!

pecting, every moinent, to feel the fangs
of the reptile in his flesh. Bat, as hour
after hour passed away and the snake stitl
maintained its position without offering
him any harm, he grew rcconciled to the
creature, which acting thusas a bandage,
kept the red current of life at bay.

The long night wore on, and the moon
was sinking in the west, when the corpo-
ral heard steps approaching. Nearerand
nearer they came, every mowment, and a
low ery of joy escaped his lips as a large
party of the blue uniformed men at last
presented themsclves to his view. They
proved to be a detail from the —th Con-
necticut Regiment.

“Good God "’ they exclaimed, as, upon
bending over the Zouave, they discovered
the serpent twisted about his leg, “what
is the meaning of this?”

Alarmed at the noise the reptile now
disengaged itself and glided away.

“That ereature,” faintly murmured the
corporal, “‘has saved my life!” and he
proceeded to explain to the soldiers those
facts which have already been detailed.

The men listened with interest to the
recital, and then twisting a bandage of
cloth about the wounded limb, they lift-
ed the Zouave between them, and, having
refreshed him with water from the streaw,
pursued their way,

“lt is singular,” remarked one of the
number to a companion, *“that the serpent
uifered vo injury to this man.”

“Not at all,;’" answered the other ; “for
that species of reptile is very harmless. 1
awoke one moruing in ourcamp, on the
GChicknhiominy, and found vue of them cotl-
ed very peaceably upon my bosom.

Conversing thus the wmen at leneth
reached a road where they were fortunate
envugh to find an ambulince.  The Zou?
ave was placed in the vehicle, which ar-
rived in safety at Savage Station,

Uere G —received good medieal
treatment and gained strength.  He was
subsequently conveyed to 1larrison’s Lan-
ding, anid from thence transported to the
hospital at Washington, where he receiv-
ed good treatment and finally reeovered
from his wounds.

.

Hoxrsry.—A Quaker, once passing
through a market, stopped at a stall and
inquired the price of citrons.

I have nbne,”” said the honest farm-
er, *“that will suit you ; they are decayed,
and their flivor is gone.”

“ Thauvk thee, friend, T will go to the
next stand.”

¢ Hast thou good fruit, to-day ?”’ he
said to the dealer. .

“Yes, sir; here are some of the fincst
nut-megs of wy garden.  They are swall
but rich of their kind ”

“Then canst thou reccommend them ?”

@ (lertainly, sir.”

“Yery well, T will take two.”

Ie carried them home, aud they proved
not only unsound, but miserably tasteless.
The next morning he went again to the
same place.  The man who sold him the
fruit the previous day asked him if he
would have some more

“ Nay, friend, thou hast deceived me
once and now, although thou mayst speak
the truth, still [ canunot trust thee ;-but
thy neighbor chose to deal uprightly with
me, and [ shall henceforth be his patron.
Thou woulds’t do well to remember this,
and learn by experience that a lie is a
base thing in the beainning, and a very
uprufituble oune in the end.”

Counrtingin Curci.—A young gen-
Llc!n:m, happened to sit at Chureh in a
pew adjeining one in which sat a young
lady for whom he conceived a sudden and
violent passion, was desirous of gutering
into a ceurtship on the spot;:but the
place not suiting a formal declaration, the
exigency of the case suggested the fol-
lowing plun : e politely handed his fair
ncighbor a Bible open, with a pin stuck
in the following text—=Second Lpistlé of
John, versc fitth - “ Aud now I bescech
thee, lady. not as though I wrote & uew
conmnandinent unto thee, but that which
we had from the beginning, that we'lo. e
one another.””  She returned it, pointing
to the second chapter of Ruth, verse
tenth-- ¢ Then she fell on her face, and
bowed herself to the ground, and said uo-
o im. Why have I found graece in
thine eyes, that then shouldst tale knowl-
edge of me, seeing that Lam astranger?’
He returned the book, pointing to the
thirteenth verse of the third Ipistle of
John—‘Having many things to write
unto you, L would not -write witls paper
and ink, but 1 tfust to come unto you,
and speak face’to fuce, that our joy may
be full”  Frow the above intervicw a
marriage took place the ensuing week.

DN P i

A ReMARKABLE VETERAN.—The St.
Louis Republican, of the 29th ult. snys :

“ We saw yesterday a regular old vet-
cran warvior and patriot. ilig -name is
John T. C. McCaffrecy. IHe was raised
in Knoxville, Tennesse, is seventy-threo
years old, and has bhad fifteen souns and
three daughters. llevon sous were in
the Union army until the siege of Vicks-
burg, where four of them were killed -—
The old mau himself gnlisted in the 10th
Hlinois, Fayettvitle, Ark., over a year ago,
and was lately disehiarged. e servad
cight months in the Ilurida war, twelve,
months under Gen. Jackson, thirty-two
months in the Mexican war, and twelve
months in the prosent war. IHo
three brothers and three step-sons now in
the Union army. 7
with every semblance of perfect truth,
told it to us.”’ : '

¢ Tom, what in the world put matri-

mony into your head 7’7 '

“ Well, - the fact is,
short of shirts.)’-

-

Joo, 1 w»z‘xéj_.g.ggt.ing

" The fool is provoked by iiiéolef\x"t' sp'q‘éoh'
.e8, but the wise man luughgch them to

scorm. . ¥

has-

v

We' téll the tale as he,.

THE LAST GAME OF CARDS.

In the year eightcen hundred and—
never you mind what—the present writ-
er was at college, and in his very first
term his moral nature received the fol-
lowing shock : ‘

The chum (let me call him Briston)
that I had made for myself, after the
manner of collegians—DMy own familiar
friend —I discovered to be. not only no
better than he should be, buta very great
deal worse. A common'-acquaintance of
ours sickened, and grew dangerouslytill.
Such things make an impression on youth,
#0 whom the footfull of deatlf is terrible,
cven ut another's door, ind T feared as
well as grieved. T went to see the sick
man, Qggourse; I even read aloud to him
sometidgs, and spent by his bedside a
few hout's that might have been more a-
grecably passed on thebanks or bosom
of Isis, but | feel now that T had much
to reproach myself ®ith in that matter al-
though T flattered myself at the time that
I was dving my duty—and more. On a
certain Sunday, after a long afternoon’s
walk, T called on therinvalid, and upon
enicring  his bedroom was beyond meas-
ure astonished to find him  playing crib-
bage with Bristen. The sick man laugh.
ed at my astonished looks, but DBriston
went on playing, as thongh  that occupa-
tivy reqguired the whole of his attention.
L said nothing at the time, but 1 made a
mental resclution so avoid the society of
my ill-chosen fiiend for the future. 1
was not “straitlaced,,” as it is ealled, but
a person that could play at eards on Sun
day with a dying wan was not, in my
judzment an cligible acyuaintance. 1
dropped Briston frow that moment, nor
do [ think I interchanged half a dozen
words with him for twenty years. We
uiet at tire funeral of the poor fellow in
question, and T am bouad to say that
Briston seemed a good dealcut up, but
that was the last [ saw of him—for alter-
wards, if we passecd one another in the
street, we did not even bow—for half a
lifetime. '

A few years ago, however, n certain
well-kncwan religious society requested my
assistance in holding a missionavy meet-
ingin my parish; it was to be attend‘qd by
several clergyman who had distinguished
themselves i their profession, in very
trying circumstances; who had gone
through many perils among the heathen,
and dared the pestilence and the sword
with little enough of worldly recompense.
A newly appointed colonial bishop, their
leader, was also to be presdfit, o, wham
most persons had heard suthething, but
nothing to his prejudice, as I believe ; a
man both geod and great, who, having
had the choice of a pleasant life or a use-
ful one, chose the latter—a saint of these
days, indecd.  When I remembered his
totls, his hardships, his experiehces by
lind and sea, | welcomed him to my
little parsonage, and its casily earned com-
forts and appliances. I could not help
driwing a humiliating comparison be.
tween the veteran (who was about my
own age, however) and a feather-bed
soldier like myself. His mddest diffi-
dence overwhelmed me. Ile spoke nota
word of his own sufferings, but only of
the church’sneced. The clubs and spears,
and other tokens of savage life which the
society had caused to be sent down, with
a gentleman to expluin their natare, rath-
er shocked his sensitiveness; he submit-
ted to the exhibition without remon-
strance, but evidently without approval.
It was his characteristie to blame no man,
if poszible, and certainly not one moved
by good intentions. Ounly once, when
something severe was said against cer-
tain missionuries of another denomination,
whose field of action was also his own, the
bishop interrupted the speaker somewhat
authoritatively. - :

“ There is no abuse of«time,”” he said,
“so great as that passed in abusing other
people.”

Lato that night the bishop and T were
sitting up together, talking over the
events of the day. It is strange,” said
I, “but I scem to recognize your voice
quite well, although not your features.”

“That is very likely,” returncd he,
smiling; “my skin has been 2 good deal
tanned since we were at college together.”

“ Briston 1" cried 1, a sudden glean.of
metiory striking across my mind, “and
not without pain,

“The same,” said he. “Had you then
so entirely forgotten me us not to kuow
we, even though you knew my name ?”

- ¢ had,” returned I, “The fact ig, I—

“You tried to forget me, eh ?” inter-
rupted the bishop, swilingsadly. “Well,
perbap- I deserve is.  When I was young
1 thought I would go on my own way, be-
fug answerable to Oneounly for wmy actions.
Lt is no wonder that I was wistaken even
by good men.”

“But to play at cribbage with a dying
maun!” urged I, aghast with the very rem-
iniscence.

“Yes,” observed .\tl}o bishop, reflective-
ly, ¢I do not think Mf the eircumstances
should recur, I should do so now ; indecd.
[ have forgotten how to play at eribbage,
T always hated cards most unreasonably ;
and from that very circumstance I thought
it iy duty to play at them now and then.
‘Poor Thornton wag; pissionately fond of
thewn, and used to forget his pains when

engaged in any game ; the doctor himself
said they were as dn opiate for him.—
Now, on a week day, the ppor fellow
could get duzeus of men to play with him,
but on a Bunday theré wag noboedy wicked
enough to do so except:me.. ‘I had been
work up to within' a fow minytes of your
eopming in ; but upon his pains recurring,
he begged for a.gamaat eribbage. Isaw
no-more-harm.in_go.gratifying him. than
it he had asked me to make a/lan out of

head with. "Perbaps I should haye ex:

reading to him out”of some devdtional |

the stupid pastebonrd things to cool his-

plained matters to you at the time, but I
was headstrong.  © If this man chooses
to put an cvil eonstruction on an innocent
action, what is that to me ?’ gaid I1.”
“T beg your pardon,” eried I, “from-
my inmost breast. You were exercising
Christianity, and I—well, I have thought

-evil of you for two and-twenty years in

consequence.”’
" 480 would most people,”returned the
bishop, frankly. “I am notat all cer-
tain that the Society would not withdraw
my colonial allowance if they knew of it
evon now. They would be afraid of my
staking, it at cribbage with the abori-
gines.” o
The bishop and I parted with a most
cordial shake of the hand. I believe
him to be one of the very best me alive.

A Terrific Feat.

On the road amongst the Ilimalaya
mountains I beheld a species of tight rope
performance which might bring the color
into M. Blondin’s cheeks. The rope ex-
tended from an eminence on the hill-side,
above the villiage, over a ravine and
down to a great knoll in the fields be-
low, and was drawn as tight as scveral

hundred men with their united strength |

could effect. They had jast finished
stretching it when we arrived, and 1
could szarcely believe a man was actually
going to slide dowa it, the feat appeared
go utterly impracticable, with-any chance
of safety. -lmagine arope extended from
the top of a rock at least 500 feet high,
to a pule some 2,000 feet from its base,
#nd some idea may be formed of the un-
dertaking. A great concourse of people
of both sexes were asscubled, in all their
holiday garb, and the man who was to
slide was swinginz round at the end of a
long plank fixed on an upright pole as a
pivot. Jvery few minutes he called
some persons amongst the crowd by name
and swinging: round sceveral times to the
tndividual's honor, received from him a
trifling gratuity.  tle no svoner noticed’
me than I was included in this category,
and being told it waslin no way a relig-
ious ceremgny, I gave him a rupee.—
When this was over he was cscorted to !
the cminence above amidst the loud Jam-
entations of his famjly and the discord-
ant music of the village band.  With the
gliss 1 snw him placed on a kind of
saddle on the rope, and two individuals
busied fastening something to his legs,
which I saw afterwards were bags filled
with earth. The spectators, amongst
whom I stood, were assembled in groups
near the pole to which the lo'(icr eud of
the rope was atlached, all intefitly watch-
ing for the decent. Presently he was
let go, and came down several hun-
dred _yards with terrible velocity, a
stream of smoke tollowing in  his wake.
As he approached us, the incline being
gradually diminized, his career was less
rapid, and becawme slower and slower tow-
ards the end, where the rope being suffi-
ciently near the ground, he was taken
down amidst the shouts and ecngratula-
tions of the vilagers.—Ramble tn the

' Himalayas.

How to Deal with Bloodhounds.

A black man tells how to deal with
bloodhounds, He had been chased him-
self': ,

“Ilc told us when the dogs followed
usin the canebrake, io order to prevent
thew frow keeping the trail, we should
travel as much as possible in the water,
but if we should be closcly pursucd, to
leave the canebrake and tauke to the Oec-
mulgee river He assured us that the
dogs were fearful of the alligators with
which the river abounded snd that the
slaves were taught that the alligators
would destroy only negroes and dogs.—
He didn’t believe it himself, although his
master thought he did. He added :

“If dem houns get close on to you, why
you jist git a long pole and hop about
twenty feet if you kin.  You do dis four
or five times, and whenever,youlight, why
jist put some pepper in the holes what
your heels moake, and when the houns
come dey lose de scent, and den dey goes
a snuflin and a snuffin around, ard byem-
by suuffles up dat dar pepper into dar
nostrils, and den dey’ll gochee ! chee !and
dat’ll be de Tast dem dogs can do dat day

“ This piece of information, and the
manner in which it was conveyed, accom-
panied at it was by violent gvrations of
the body, and an exaot imitation of a dog
sneezing, was very amusing.”

¢ ONLY ONE.”—One hour lost in the
morning by laying in bed, will put back
and may frastrate, all the business of the
day.

S_IOnc hole in the fence will cost ten
times as much as will fix it at once.

One unruly animal will weach all others
in 33 company bad tricks.

ne bad babit indulged or submitied

to, will sink your power of self gotern-
ment as quickly as one leak will sink a
ship .
One drink will keep a family poor and
in trouble.

— -l

No Account.—* Who is-he ?” gaid a
passer-by to a policeman, who was endeav-
oring to rise aa intoxicated individual

- who had fallen into the gutter,

“ Can't say,” replied the policeman;
‘“he can’t give an account .of himself?

“ Of course not,” said the other, with
an expression of much surprise, ““how can
you cxpect an account.from a man who
hias lost his balance ’?" . .
sizian examining hig student. os
ess,! asked him, *Should a
o a well forty feet deep, and
strike his head against ono of the tools
with which he had, been digzing, what
would be your course_if called in asa
-surgeon ?”_ The "student roplied, ‘¢I
sitould advise them to Jot~ the' man lio;

Gy -

bl

and il up the well”, ., "7

because then we can get a large part of

A RAINY SUNDAY.

People find it easy to excuse themselves
from ehurch-going on stormy Sundays,
but they arc generally the chief sufferers
for their effeminacy. The lours hang
heavy—spirjts are depressed, and. the
temper is often uncommoaly peevish,
from a secret feeling of shame and nog-
lect of duty. The Portland Transcript
has some pertinent reflections on this sub-
ect :

“A rainy Sunday is the worldling’s
holiday. When he is awakened in the
morning by the drops pattering upon the
roof or window-pane, he nestles more
comfortably in his bed, and congratulates
himself because he tawy take another nap.
He rises at a late hour and comes down
with a headache which, somehoy, a-strong
cup of coffee doesn’t dispel. Then he
casts about for employment, for, of course,
he is not going to church in the rain !—
He might muddy his boots, or spoil his
beaver—silk hat, we mean ! Perhaps he
takes up the last novel; but, if heis a
business man, it is more probable that he
will look over some old accounts, even
going to the storc—in spite of the rain !
—to do so.

¢ For our part we like a stormy Sun-
day for church going better than a fair
oye.  We always liked to go to school on
rainy days, because then there were few-
er sch-lars, and we got more ef the mas-
ter’s attention.  Then, too, he became fa-
miliar, put by his. stern_.demcanor, and
drawing the faithfal few around him, told
us tales, or explained the difficult lessons,
There was a cosiness about the schovl-
room on such days that we likeds

“ foon rainy Sundays we go to church,
the scrmon.  When the house iy full,
and the butterflies of fashion ave fluttor-
ing in the pews, and rank is there with
haughty head, somehow we never getany
good from the preacher.  We feel over-
lovked in the bustling erowd, and are dis-
turbed by ‘the wandering glances and
loud whispering of over dressed girls and
rustling matvons.  There is always a lit
tle buy to kick his heels acainst the pew,
and wove restlessly about from seat to
seat; there is always an old yentleman
ts nod his head at us, with close shut
eyes, as if answering our intevnal ques-
tioning.  There is a cold air of the world,
of formal eercmony and heartle-s parade
about the church that chills the religious
clement in our being ‘

¢ But on rainy Sundays, when the but-
terflies remain at howne for fear of soiling
their wings, and the little boy plays horse
at honle in the garret, and the old gen-
tleman takes his nap upun his own bed,
we get a share of the sermon, and seldom
go to sleep.  Then the few present are
dressed in subdued colors, are quict and
atteutive, and a sort of gratetul gloom
comes in at the hazy windows, and wraps
allin partial obscurity ~ Thew the preach-
er puts aside the airs of oratory. Then
the spirit of true religion scems to rest
upon the worshippers, and the world is
shut out.  Then, indeed, itis goud for
us to be there.

“ Reader, if you would enjoy a rainy
Sunday, go to church.” .

—— - - . —

AN EccuentrIc Privsicran.—A friend
relates for the Agyriculturist, the follow-
ing anccdote of a skillful physician, Dr.

M , who is still practicing in Rhode
Island, 1le hud a way of doing things

all his own, and no one eould tell be-
forchand “where he would eome out.”—
Ou one occasion he was called to perform
a very important surgical operation on n
young man living in the country. Ar-
riving there, ho found collected a large
number of neighboring farwers and oth-
ers, who had come from curiosity to wit-
ness the operation. Ile observed that
the house was scantfly furnished, and
other evidences of the poverty of the
family were apparent, and he inquired
whether the mother, a widow, was ready
to pay the fifty dollars which he should
charge. She replied that the could not,
at present, but would do so as soon as
possible. The doctor immediately in-
formed the bystanders, that he would do
nothing until the money was paid, and
asked them if they could not wake up
the amount. This was soon done, but
not without many condempations of the
heard-hearted dottor, who, however, paid
no attention to the remarks, but imme-
diately went on with his work, which he
performed - successfully. “As soon as it
was over he stecpped up tothe mother,
and r.marking “the boy will need some
things before he gets well,” slipped the
fifty dollars into her hand, and was off
betore he could hear her thanks, or the
loud praises of those who had just beon
denouncing him as a grasping miser.

pen. Mrs. Fitzdragon had been waiting
to visit Highgate Cemetry, and the other
day she said to her husband, “ You have
never taken me to the cemetery.””—¢¢ N,
dear,” said he, “ that isa pleasure 1 have
yet had only in anticipation.”

pes-An old Jsalt, when asked how he
felt during a veeent severe gale which he
encountered at sen, and during which the
ship was in great peril, replied, in all sin-
cority and simplicity, ¢ Why, [ thought,
what will the poor fellows-on. shore- do.
now 2’ S
8. Iwish I had your hend,” said*a
lady one day to a gentleman who had
solved for her & knotty -point. ¢ And I
.wish-I-had your beart,” wus his reply.‘—-
¢ Woll,?’.said she;.*sincd your head and
“my Neart can-agree, I.don’t sce why they

should wot go into-partnership.” .
+ A Danish writer speaks of a hut so

to fall, and so:kept -standing. '+ This is |

like the man. that had sueli. s’ complica.
tion of diseases -that “he; did.not know

‘what to die of;'and go lived on... - .-

- SRS \

A:Model Sentirtel.

An-anecdote :is related of one of the
eitizen. soldiers in_the expedition of the
Macpherson Blues ‘against.the insurgents
in 1794 which is worthy of being record-
ed. The person referred to was a Ger-
man by birth, of the name of Koch, and
was well known, in bis day, asalarge out
door underwriter.! -He died-some twenty
years since in Parig, whither he had'gona
for the benefit of ‘the climate, leaving
large fortune estimated at $1,200,000.—
Mr. Koch, like young Shaw, waga private
in the Macpherson Bluey. "It fell to hig
lot une night to be stationed sentinel over
a baggage waggon. The weather was cold,
raw, stormy and wet. This set the' senti-
nel musing.  After remaining on his post
half an hour, he was heard calling lustily,
¢ Corporal of the guartz!
the guartz I’ The corporal came and ju-
quired what was wanting. Koch wished
to be relieved a few minutes, having some-
thing to say to Macpherson. He was grat-
ified, and ina few minutes stdbdin the
presence of the general. ’

“ Well, Mr. Koch, what is your pleas-
nre P’ asked Macpherson.

“ Why. General, I wish to know what
may be der value of dat wagon over which
I am shentinel ?” .

“ How should I know Koch?”

Corporal of -

“ Well, something approximative—irot .

to be particular.”
A thousand dollars, perhaps.”
“Very well, Gen. Macpherson, I write
a check for der money, and den I will go
to bets,”

o

Leather Bonnets;

A Philadelphia paper says :—We have
been shown ladies bonnets made of leath-
er.  What is more they are very pretty.
In a week or so they will be in the mar-
ket. We also cxamined very pretty
artificiul flowers, the fuliage of which
was the smme material. Tho colors are
almost the natural hiue of the material—
russet—but different shades.  The price
is about the same as for flowers with foli
age of muslin or velvet.”

s e o

IT IS REMARKADLE, in muanysinstan-

-

ces, how soun the line of descent of men

of great genivs has been cut off. We
have no wale descendant of William
Rhakspeare, Milton, Sir Walter Seott or
Lord Byron. Sir Isaac Newtor left no
beir. The male branch of Sir Christo-
pher Wren's family is extinct, and the
female line nearly so.  The races of Sir

Joshna Reynolds, Dr. Johngon, Oliver,

Goldsmith, Telford und Brindley, have
ceased to exist ; and a hundred other fa-
mou names might be mentioned, toshow
to what a great extent this may be con-
sidered as a natural law. We had re-
eently another illustration of ~this when
the grave closed upon the only kon Geo,
Stephenson without leaving any dircet
suseessor,

-

Tir Story or Two ButLkrs.—The

Vieksburg  correspondent of the Mis--

sowrs flepulblican, narrates the following
singular incident : ¢ At the headquraters
of Cul. Sluke's brigade T latcly saw two
Minie bullets, one of which a rebel bullet
of English manufacture, smuggled over
by our dear breathren in Britain to shoot
their daear brethren in Amgrica. The
other was a national ball, of the Spring-
field rifle type  The former was fired
from a rifle-pit at Jackson, at eur skirmish-
ers. The latter was fired from our line
of skirmishers at the rifle-pit. They met
midway in the air, were welded by the
co1 pact, and fell harmless to the ground.
They are now firm friends, sticking each
to the other, closer than a brother or a
lover.”” -

They are getting very particular down
in Gloucester, Mass., having voted to ex-
clude all theatric1l shows and exhibitions
for the eurrent year. The latest publie
intelligence said to be from that quarter
iy, that a hot pie, which had been set out
by an old lady upon a window sill to cool
was arrested by a policeman for “smoking
in the strect!”

A countryman walking along New
York, found his progress stopped by a
barricade of lumber.

“ What is that for 7" said he to a per-
son in the street.

“ 0, that's to stop the yellow fever.”

“Aye, 1 have often heard of the board
of health, but I never saw one before.”

“Mr. Timothy,”" said a learned lady,
who had been showing off at the expense
of a dangler, ¢ you remind me of a bar-
ometer that is filled with nothing in the
upper story.”, .

“ Divine Almira,” meekly replied her
adorer, “ in thankivg you for that com-
pliment, let me remind you that you oc-
cupy the upper story entirely.”

A few mornings since wé were rela-
ting to cur family the fact of a friend
having found upon his doorstep a fine lit-
tle male infant, whom he had adopted,
when one of the olive branches remarked :

“ Pa, dear, it'll be his step son, won’t
it?” We thought it would, decidedly.

A solicitor whg was remakable for the
length and sharpuness of his nose once
told & lady that if she did not immediate-
ly settle a matter in dispnte he would file
a bill against her. ¢ Indeed, sir,” said
the lady, ¢ there is no necessity for you
to file your bill for it is sharp cnough al-
ready.”’

YER.. A short time since as a well-known

master in a prammer-sochool was censur-,
ing a pupil for the dullness of his compré-

heunsion, and consenting to instruct him
in a sum in practice, he said, ¢ Is not the
price of n penny bun always a penny ¥’
when the boy innocently replied, ¢No,
sir, they sell thom two for three halfpence
when -they aro stalo. :

“ Say, John, where did you get-that
loafer's hat 7 * Please yor houor,” said
Johny “it’s an old onc of yours that
.misses gave me yestorday, when you were
to town.”

A quiet sort of an individual Jately be.
ing asked what he would drink, replied :
“ A Vicksburg, punch with a little Mead
in it.” Of course, the request was grant
ed. . Gl
" The Richmond Examindr siys it has
been expectud that Sumter would fall for
a week baock. Not more fora weal bach

misorable that it didw’t know. which way: | than a broken front, wd’ finey.

- .The .Christian hath. such a tharvest of .

glory and happiticss coming, and-will nev-
et he fully got in. It will élwgygj‘_)p_rqn"p'-

ing time, in beaven. .
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