WILIJAM BREWSTER, )
SAM. G. WHITTAKER,

;FDII‘UR&

HUNTINGDON

¢ Hmﬁmgm

PA., WFDNESDAY SF PTI‘MBFR l‘) 185’3

VOL. 20.

NO.

TERMS :
The “Huextivapox Jovrsan” is published at |
he following rates :
If paid in advance- < S1,50
I paid within six months after the time of
Subseriling «ooeeevennne
1f paid at the end of the year
And two dollars and fifty centsif not paid Ll
after the expiration of the year, No mncrrlplmn
will be takeu for o less peviod than six months,
and nopaper will be diseontinued, except at the
aption of the Editor, until all arrearages are paid.
Subscribiers living in distant counties,or in other
States, will be required to pay invariably in |
advance,
€<% The above terms will be rigidly adhercd
tu in u]l cn

ADY

1,75

ceee 2,00

|

RTINS NTS
Will be charged at the followiag rates:
1insertion, 2 do, 3 lv,
Tines or less, $ a7F $ 50
square, (16 lines,) 75 100,
ot (L) 1 00 | 50 200 |
Three ¢ (-H “« ) 150 225 3 00|

Business men mhorrmuw by the Quarter, Hulr
Year or Year, will be x.» xr"\‘-l the following rat

3 mio, 6 um. 12 mn. |
One square, $3 00 500  $8 00!
‘Uwo squures, 5 o0 R 00 2 00
{'hivee squares, T a0 10 00 5 00
Four squaves, 900 14 00 23 00
Five squares, 1500 25 00 38 60|
Ten squares, 25 00 40 00 60 00

Business Cards not exceeding six lines, one |
year, $4.00,

Jom ‘VOIH&

1eet hundbills, 80 copies or

“ “

)
Braxie, foulsean o less, per i

will be umdc for heavy

Albletters on business mast be post ran
(0 seeure attention. A5

The Law of Newspapers,
ors itha do 1ot i
onsidered as w

EXYPress wolice o
shing to continue |

s avder the discontinuance of i,
wners, the publisher wiy contine to send them |
all « !
| suse to take their ‘
wpers from the ofiices to which they are di
t2d they ave field yesponsitle wntit they have settled |
cheir bills and ordered them diseontinued,

5 her places without |
ery aid the ne

g they are by ‘/

continue lo receive o,

HApICES Ure st ut |

to be consuleved as sub- |

das suehy equatly vespousible for sutiserip-
tivn, as if they had ordered their naines entered v n |

s bool:

veasoiabie notic:
\ the Post Offic
Lof @ person Lo ta
ddeessed to himy vend.
he puibdisher for the subs
§3e POSTMASTLE
to notify publist v
eations are re

Lep
om the o

s the Pos

the neg-
ce, newspapers |
laster liuble to
i pirice.

are requived Ly law |
when their publi- |
lled for by persons
@ the reason
1t is also their duty
. We will thank post-
ed up in relation to this |

Onmual Hoetey.

lv.::‘;}n' Jouri uul
THE DEPARTED. |

When the quiet, umky (
Spreuds its ma ser the hill,

When the toils of day are ended
And labor's arm is stil,

How s. et it is to listen

To the whisperings which say

1 meot hereafler,

— pass'd away.

Quaits.

Atliscellancous.

ADVENTURT-‘S OF A FRENCH RUS-
SIA

ce to face we'

The loved ¢

‘There dwelt at Ocleans, some forty or
fifty years ago, a worthy young couple
named Jean and Marie Lejeune,  They
were poor in worldly geods, but rich in the
insouciance of youthful life. ~ As the time
went on, they beeame wealthy in sons al-
50 ; but these were not destined to be the
stay of their parents ih advancing life, for
as each of them grew up to manhood, he
found himself, either from choice or neces-
sity, enrolled in the service of Napoleon
the Great. One only boy remained to
cheer the parental home ; he was s ‘ullnl
child, and the darling of Ins mother, who
fondly hoped to keep him always by her
side, and with this view she labored hard
to instil into his minda love of peuce and

on hatred of war. Vain, however, were
poor Merie's endeavors, for Francois, even
in his early boyhood, listened with avidity

10 tales of war and glory ; and when the |
note of preparation sounded throughout |
France forthe great Russian campaign, |

his imagination became so inflamed by a
love of military adventure, that he flung
himself into the vortex of that gigantic en-
terprise, and soon found himself in the
midst of the Grand Armce, serving as

! sian winter.

|ing

| ous tone.
| fellow who comes among us to

| tearsdown the cross from the

I [rom Ins mmd. nn;;e dr;amt only of thc

glories that lay before him.

On the entry of the French into Moscow
un one held his head higher than Francois
LLJOUHL‘, and he beat his drum with an
air of as much importance asif the success |
of the whole expedition depended on the
flourish of his dramsticks. But now a
new leal in the pages of his life was about
tobe opened. Moscow was burnt, and

! the French army began its disastrous re- |

!treat amid all the inclemencies of a Rus
Francois was obliged, like
his comrades, to set out on his homeward
way amid the combined miserie
famine and ice.
their power ; his drum became silent 5 and

| before he reached Smolens Ik, this Ia\'arlh-“

comnpanion of his march had dropped from |
his fingers, and sank into the wintry snow.
At Smolensk, our hero's strength failed

him ; and pinched alike with cold and hun- ‘;

ger, he fell out of the ranks, and was |
made prisoner by some Russian serfs, who

lay more dead than alive duringa night
Lof intense cold.  Me was aroused from this
stete of stupor on the following morning,
| by finding himself once wore in the clutch

was bordered by a frozen river. Some of
the party began to dig a hole in the ice,

| while others gave him to understand, by

very intelligible signs, that it was intended |
for his occommodation. The l(-rnfcd‘
youth besought them to spare him, and|
asked their pity for his mothex's sake—so |
tender a mother, that she would breal |
her Leartit he did not return to Le

|

)Im; piteous appeal had no eflect npon voir votre talent; joue, joue

the peasants, who, of course, did not un- |
derstand a word he was saying. \omc
laaghed at the strangeness of his I'\n"n:w«
i

B

some iicked his impassioned gestures
! and one of them had just collared the un- |
| happy Fiancois, with the intention of plun-|
ging himinlo the river, when smldunlvl
hu heard the merry tinkling of bells, and
there came dashing along the causeway a |
| large and Lia ndsome sloigh, drawn by threu
beautful linfe Viatkan horses. Seated in |
| the sleigh, wrapt up in costly furs, was a |
stout, hale-looking gentleman.

“What are you about there, my children
»d he of the serfs.

‘We are only drowning a Frenciinan.’

‘Ohi ! is thatall ?” rejoined ho.

‘Monsieur, monsiear !" eried the unhap- |
py druramer, as he struggled to free him-
self from the hands of the serfs.

“Very fine, indeed ! muttered the fur-
clad gentlemsan, in an angry and «upcmh-
Very fine, indeed ! Here is a
do all the |
Moscow ; 1
cupola of |

mischiel he can—sets fire to
Ivan the Great ; and now, forsooth it is |
! Mossie! Mossie ! (Monsieur ! monsieur !) |
Ah ! ba! we are crestfallen now ; but|

! death and destruction to the scoundrels !|
| Come, let us get on, Filka,’ continued he,
| addressing his coachman, and throwing

hxmwll back in his coinfortable seat,

A touch of the whip is given, and the
|fiery liule steeds are darting forward when
suddenly some new thought seems to have
occurred to the nobleman, who cails out :
«Stop, Filka.

*Pray, sir, do you understand music '
inquired he, in Russian, of the tremblling
drummer.

‘Sauvez moi, mon bon monsicur, sauvez
moi j

*Save me, my good monsieur, save me!'
cried out Lejeune in an agony of terror, as
be felt that his existence was hanging as
by a slender thread upon the good offices
| of the stranger.

‘Good heavens ! whata strange people
these French are !" observed the nobleman.

Halfa million of them come into Russia
and not one of them can, I believe, speak
a word of our language—the barbarians !’
And then turning with an air of self-
complacency and couscious superiority to
Lejeune, said in barbarous French, *Me-
ousique, meousique, save meousique vous?

Eh bienn, repondonn vous, France ! sur
forte piano, joue save!" [Monsieur, mon-

sieur, save monsieur, you? Very well,
reply you, Frenchman!on piano forte,

play, save ']
Atany other time, Francois would have
smiled at this jargon, but at the present
it led like the sweetest music

drammer in a distinguished regi . The
position of F'rancois was not, truly,a very
distinguished one, but he already regard-
ed himselfasa hero : fordid he not serve
“]'Empereur,” and was he not one of the

to his ears, for it gave him hope. He
quickly perceived the drift of the inquiry,
and immediately replied. «Yes, sir, T am
a musician, and if you only save my life,

Grand Armee, by whom Russia was to be
overrun and conquered ?

his departure ; but he was a gay hearted |
boy, and soon became favorite ot his com-

rades, 80 that each graver thought vanished |

Now and then |
a thought ora sigh'would bé given to his |
good mother, who had wept so bitterly at |

Twill play all day and all night too for you,
il you please.

*Well, you may thank your stars for it !
said the gentleman, laughing. Come,

of war, |
Iis fingers soon lost

So anymg. they loosed their hold u upon :
poor Lejeune, who, on finding himself safe
i the sleigh was so bewildered with joy,
that he laughed and cried, and bowed to
all around him. Iis gratitude was so ex-
pansive, that he not only thanked the no-
bleman, but also the coachmen, and the
very moujicks, too, who had been on the
point of drowning him five minutes before.
A moment more, and he found himself
whirlng along by the side of his preserv-
er, who, observing that he was quite blue
and shrivelled with cold, kindly wrapped
" a fur mantle around him. Ina short time

vants, to whose care Francois was con-
signed.  They conducted him into a warm
apartment, chafed his half-frozen limbs,

'nud clothed him in a suit of comfortable

| garments.  Then they sat food before him
of which the poor boy gladly partook, as
| he vas quite exhausted with hunger. s
benefactor now appeared, and addressing

| shuthim up in a dreary mill, where he | | him in his own peculiar dialect of French,

i the same time to follow him.

un",s of his barbarous captors, who dragued | who were seated at work, in a lorge
' Lim along a causeway, one side of which | | drawing room.  “lere my children,”

said v.heu- father, “is a gentleman who will
| instruct you in music and French
| will teach you the true Parisian accent.—
You have long been teazing me for a mas
ter, und I have just been so ]uclc) asto pick
one up for you at Smolensk.”
vancing towards an old spinet, that stood |
! at one end of the apartment, he turned to |
| Lejeune: “Allonn, allonn, fese vous anous |

save ll‘l.
| honteer” [Go, go, make ustosee your
ltalent 5 play, play ; be not ashamed. ]
Poor Francois was nearly at his wits®
mu] on receiving this command ; for the
drum was his enly .ustrument and neverin '
his life had he even touched a pino-forte.
However he felt that his life was prob-
ably hanging on the result of this moment |
| and so, assuming an air of confidence, and

self before the instrument. At first he |

p'nccd his hands gently upon it, and mo- !
ving his fingers like drum sticks in tiwe | o0

with some favorite regimental air, he be-
gan to hum the tune while he swayed liis |

1le was wont in aiter life, to des- |
cribe the whole scene very humomusl) —
Tl precled everv moment,’ said he, ‘that !
my preserver would have called ina coup-

me out into the snow ; but on casting a
furtive glance towards him, I percetvel
that he was nodding significantly towards |
his daughters, as il to make them remark

! what a treasure he had procured for them; |

they drew up before a large house, and |
were received at the door by several ser- |

Lejeune obeyed and soon found himself |
in the presence of two young ladies,!

“Mosaie, mossie, beckoning the youth at | bleeding te

e !

|
|
|

: living valo:"

Then ad- |

Cstill dwalls in the far east ofR\mi:l. among
his adopted countrymen ; but when he
hears of the gallant deeds of strue com-
patripts upon the heights of Sevastopol,
who knows but that the spirit may be
changed beneath the bondage of Russian

despotism, and that he may long to find |

himself once more serving under a name
he once reverred and idolized—L'Empe- |
reur Napoleon !

S

The Soldierto his wife on the Eve of
Battle.

We accustom ourselves to consider the

borror of warin groups, in masses, “Five |

thousand killed and ten thousand wounded
it was a glorious victory "' We read the
anuouncement, we watch the advance and

retreat, we see the pomp of “glorious war,’ |

we hear shouts of victory and forget those
who fall erushed and mangled, and listen
to the united groans of those who strew
the field. Let imagination run over the |
history of each one of those weak and
n thousand men, who at their
countrys call have marched forth to slangh. |
ter ; let it go to the weary couch where
no hand is present to feel
or

the clamy brow
administer comfort and relief by its
touch ; let it follow the surgeon through
his terrible duties ; let 1t behold the man-
Iy form shrunk to the bone aud huddled
into the earth; letit go to the unhappy
fiveside of the widow and fatherless in one
| “Merry England” orsunny France, and
| note, 1f 1t can, the bitter drops that gush
from their lonely and broken hearts, and
| its material will be at hand for making up
a just view of the vglories of war.” Itis
Ly merging the indvidual identity of the
thousunds that form the ©fiery of
into one common totality ol
humanity, and thus considering it, that we
| forget individual suflering, and forgetting

nuss

| the noble die or suffer more than death,

|

| bowing low to the ladics, he scated him. |

shut with the victors and crewn the con-
queror with the wreath of glory.
| bring the matter home  When a dear
| friend, led by the hand of wicase,
cending the road Lumanity mupst
| with what assiduity does affection watch
around the pillow of suffering! Tow |
d the chamber of distress, how soft
the thread, how gentle the voice, how kind. |

Let us

travel,

| ly the sympathy ! How love delights to
head and small  body from right to lu!'t.;v

| with all the importance of a first-rate pro- |
| fessor.

visit thesgrave when all is over,and plant
upon it the flowers of remembrance !.... |
| But in that great field of death----red since |

| z\l.cl lay in blood---worth and nobleness |

50 1took courage, struck the instrument |

more boldly, sang more emphatically, and | | thei

took still greater airs upon myself, where- |

Lands with delight, cried out bravo, and in |
a few minutes came over and clapped me
amicably on the shoulder saying: “Tre
bienn, tre bienn, je vois que vous save ;
vous ulle couche, alle.”
well, Isee that you know; go to bed, |
g0.7]

Never was an order more rapidly obey- |
ed; for poor Francois was worn out with
fatigue and excitement so that he needed
not to “woo soft slumbers to his drooping
limbs,”

About a fortnight afterwards, Lejeune’s
patron received a visit from a nobleman
of higher rank than himself, a man of tal-
ent and education, who took so great a
fancy to the young drummer, that he as.
ked his host if he would consent to yield
to his protection, ‘T'his was granted ; and
Lejeune now found himself placed under
very favorable circumstances, for his new
friend not only treated him kindly, but
gave him a good education. Some years
latter, he married him to a young lady, a
portege of his wife, and the marriage pro-
ved prosperous and happy oae.  Lejeune
in accordance with the desire of his patron
entered the Russian service, and through
the mﬂucnce of this nobleman he acqui- |
red p I, and sul ly heredi
nobility. [n after life, he became allied
by the marriage of his only daughter with
a distinguished nobleman named Iebysa-
niel, who was high in power of the gov-
ernment of Orel ; and for the sake of be-
ing near his child, whom he tonderly lov.
ed, Francois Lejeune—or as he was now
called, Frantz Invanovitche Lejeune—
came to reside in that part of the country.
It was herewe first met himand made
his i We ber him
well—a lively, courteous little man, with

r

children, let him go. ‘There ! I give you
! twenty kopecks to drink.'
‘Thank you, sir, there lie is for vou.'

dark eyes and gray hair. His usnal attire
was a black velvet surtout.
Most probable the cuvdevant drumer

upon the worthy geatleman clapped lns.

[Very well, very |

i
“Brrore Sevastoror, Ju

and beauty go dewn in multitudes to their |

WP | Jast home, torn and shattered by deadly
2 of lackeys, and ordered them to pitch |

missiles, their memories lost in the recol-
lection of the visitors success, their names
| furgotten save at the once happy fireside
( of home. Borne faint and bleeding frou |
the spot where they fell, some hard couch |
the best at hand, recieves them, where
through feverish hours they toss away
ic little remaining life, and welcome
| death comes to close the scene.
the cout ast.

Such is

‘T'h ese reflections, trite but true, (says the

Pittsburg Commertial Journal,) were -

wakened by readinga letter  of Colonel
| SHavrorin, of lhe English army, writ
ten to his wife and children at 9 o’clock on

| the evening of June 17, just previous |

to the attack upon the defeusive works of
! Sevastopol.  That such men should per-
ish thus, that such glorious lives should
be thrown away and no good come of it,
is one of the most repulsive features
war, Here is the letter:

@

170 I
My owN BELOVED WIFE AND DEARLY
neroveD CuibreN:  Atlo’clock to-mor-
row morn | head the 57th to storm the Ke-
dan, Itis
moment to uu- ; but I place myselt i the
hands of our gracious God, without whose
will a sparrow cannot fail to the ground,—
I place my whole trust in Him.  Should.
I fallin the performance of my duty, I
fully  rely in the precious blood of our
Saviour, shed for smners, that I may be
saved throngh Him, Pardon and forgive

me, my beloved ones, furany thing I may |

have said or done to cause you a moment’s
unhuppmcw. Unto God [ commend my
body and soul, which are His ; and <houll
it be His will that I fall in ‘performance
of my duty, in the defence of my Queen |

| and country, I mosi bumbly say, «1 h\"

will be don God bless and protect yon,
and my last prayer will be that ile, of Iis
infinite goodness,may preserve me to you.
God ever bless you, my beloved Eliza
and my dearest children; and, if’ we meet
not agam in this world, may we meet in
the mansion of our Heavenly Father, thio’
Jesus Christ ! God bless and protect you!
And ever believe me

“Your affectionate husbaud and loving '

father
) . .
“Tuomas Suavvoron.!

It was his last farewell to those he so!

dearly loved. Six hours had not passed,

his letter was yet but a few miles on its!

way to his family, and the noble man had
pussed away from carth,

is des-|

f‘

yas [ feel,an awlully perilous |

Crocket‘s Death. Look on this Picture, Then cnThat. TEACHERS' INSTITUTE.

’ . — b | i Pursuant to previons notice, und a call
Colonel Crocket surrounded and closely | I have subdued the nations of the earth | oy

| pursued by a number of the enemy, re-|--is there no other worll for we to con
treated into a church, and stationed him- | quer? Alevander the Great.
| self in aniche in the corner, felling them it . g
as they approached. When some eight | odifight, Lhnveinisliz}
or ten of them were laid before him, a feel- | 1 l"f"" kept the faith ;
| ing of awe seemed to seize hold of the | is laid up for me acrown
| assailants, Oue of them would speak a lit- St Paul,
tle broken English, probably prefering the | My lifo s in l 10 sere aud ¢
single honor of capturing so noble a speci- |
men of American valor to present to hi
dear master, said to Crocket, “surrender!
| senor.” A flash of the most sovereign
| courage darted from the fiery eye, and as
it picrcq:l that of the enemy, he seemed to

S. Barr, a large number of teach-
in the

Augnst

ers and [rier
ol House at

lucation met

Spruce Creelk,

I have fought a g
ed my course,
henceforth there
of righteonsness,

1g was called to order by the
County Superintindent, J, Barr, who
give bis views on the uti
s, with advisory

stated its object,

re-

uw |

) cumanship was taken

lie subject of

The fire that on my

Isl osom bur up and discussed, whi u(, with miscellane.
s lon )

ous business oce flernoon.

i
1)

| On motion adjourned ¢

Lord Byron,

f £ ! ) ! meetat 7 0 hz evening

be transfixed, In a voice of thunder, | Weitten the year be died. 2 110N
Crocket answered, “surrender ! No! I am | g J . i s R S .
Jocke swered, “surrender ! No! I am | Although the fig tree shall not blossom, I'lie meeting was called to order by J

|an American,” and as he spoke he sent |, .iipor shall fruit be in the vine ; the la- | 8. Barr, who stated |
a bull through the paralized foe.  Ile ap- | bor of the olive shall fail, and the fields
peared for a moment like a wounded tiger, | shall yield no meat, the ﬂ:;ck shall be cut
strengthened and buoyed by every uddi-| o from the fold, and there
| tional wound ; now hewing them down | z

e : in the stalls ; yet will I rejoice in thee, !
o 5 \we 3 sworde-nex sl ST o :
with l“", \\(.J.l-nrd sword—next dealing | Lord, T will joy in the God of my salve-
death with his fir Iis pe

! arms. IS0N NOW | (jon, Habalduk.
| literally drenched ; must soon yicld to its | !

{ los Yt such physical power wrought
tothe highest degree of excitement can
| perform incredible “progidies. ‘I'his
the lust concentrated energy of a power- |
ful man aroused, animated and euided by
one of the noblest attributes of wan—Ilo

of liberty, Iie life

:ssity of leaving
intention

in the next train and his

to b

L at the morni

presel on ; and John
8. Isett was
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edist of Hunting
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. 3

I ams taking a leap in the dark
U bbs, when dying.

lon then add

was

1 the meeting adjourned to %5

‘T'hough I we

thir a valley of the

morni

AY

{ fear no evil.

David.

shadow of death, T wi Se

MORNING SESSION.
man of the Institute cal

- 1B
O ! God, if there be a God, have mer

kuew for what his

led the meet

was

was about to be sacrificed ; that devasta- | op me. Zom Paine, when dyis Mr. Brigham Jectured oo the study of
| tion and buteliery would foliow the foot. | . — tine May
IS, w that my sernaneliveth N AT
steps of his heartless foes, that he would i For I know that my Redeemer liveth :

and that he shall stand at the latter ¢
| upon the earth, and though

be sacriliced to satiate the
(fO!U[ll\‘l'Or:

res of the _ 1 stendent,
after my skin, Mi
study and opposed
Qutline M

and, feeling the “holy inspira- lect

Owen then

ur
the ¢

. ) same
worms destroy this body, yet in my flesh

{ shall 1 see God.,

Job, in view of death )
| lei

tion of a dying patviot, he fought manful-
Iy tili the loss of blond and the approach
yed his up 1 s
rifie was broken to picces, his pistol fell to
the floor, and nought but Lis faithful sword |
was left.  Ta the death, with
terrible grasp, he brought his last weap-
on upon the head of the neares
{and fell victoriously
the arms of death.

n

of death st

arin. '

Have
{ the beautiful lighthouse

= ueverr
agony of ¢

r desired

{ that stood many centuries avo at
assai | ) " =
assailant, |, g ypt? Iiwas erected at

| pense, and on the

discussed the

across his body in
In this corner of the
church there were twenty-six dead Mexi-

sum

which was several hundred feet above ve an interestiug

| ground, was a great fire kept Lorning 1 o[ teaching geo-
| cans, and no other American having fought | | S
" S 1OUEME | ory night.  So he sailors passc in b .
full, 9 H it sidere O3 [ [l
| or fulien at that point, it is considered be | the Mediteranean sca, and. came Ihs alnhabet and ¢ hy was then

youd vll reasonable doubt that all of them |
fell by the hand of Tenuessce's favorite |
| son !

D. I. Tu
further discussed
ably, and inan iu:c;c:lmg

city of Alexandria, they saw fur
| the distance ihe Leacon ligh
! steer their cou

Now the Bible is ti
lighthiouse is to the s

or discn

subject

|

R Sl

A Little Too Ripe.

Asmany of our readers are doubtless

v ; orthogrephy was
. Brigh

were folloy

d
id Barr who

ussed

r Messrs i,

Mr, Ow

own

unto your feet, ¢

| aware, it is the custom for planters at the | Jyoi earn '1 ilot t On motion adjourned to meet ut 1}
| South to purchase clothing for theirslaves | cateh a glimpse, if possible, of the o'elock in ti ernoon
| by the wholesale ; and as, of course, they | (Bencor light that sha!l guide him safely AFTERNCUON SESSION.
| have not the opportunity to examine close-  ovor the datk sen. i o Iedling was called to order, J. 8. Barr
ly every article they are sometimes swind- | @, chould vou make the Bible presiding.  On request from the chair
| ledbya few badones being thrown inamong ‘,nu. "umiu* : nr heel, # as to a Mr. Owen lectured on rexding. Mr. D
| the geed.  An nrqumnlnucc of ours tells E. Tussey thea cuterteined the Insttute
I\I\ that, on one occusion, he Lad laid in a | with his g reading, The
| box of shoes, and distributed them among same ot further di: I by
the negroes. A few days afterwards, Messrs L'rr. Rev. Ward, 1 Lane,
“old Bob,' a favorite found that s Ain Brown, | m, ln.w'v and White
the shees that had fallen 1o lis lot, were bl BT, .| Onmot i Mr. Biighan, subject

The Egyptian flute was only acos

bursting out. 8o going to his master, he

N ) [ Baglish grammar and compos vas
S it ) il horn with three or four holes init, and “rl :“' ' A 5 ARasioniwoa
| suid : “Vassa, where you buy dose shoes? tonly. three string called up and discussed by Mr. Owen.
| i 1only three strings ; 4
! I bought them in New Orleans, Bob,” res- On motion the Institute onrned to
| } A ! only seven sirings, bt
ponded our friend. “Well, where did the | t X meetal 73 in the evening.
. A fain small, being heldin one land - -
New Orleans people buy *em 1 «They 2 lia SVENING SETON
tie Jewish t rmn,uh that mude the \\..I EVENING FESELON.
bought them from the people up \mlh—— _ I o
ol Jericho fall dowan, was only rams' horns; Fhe meeting s called to ter, and
they bought them from the Yauke — T o Qo T 8
+s | their {lute was tiie same s the IS i request o Superiviendent, Mr, 8
“Well, where do de Yankees get ‘em ™ ; KCatthtaEIkt oo o b P
ars ot WThe Y they had no other instrumental musie, but  Aeith took e ehalr. O motion it was
21816 ° o1 T'he Y ’ R o AR Toatt T "
I‘;m.‘ll‘ ?L‘ :]ll[’“" n 1; :l by ].Urm.m. n, of which the ere w6t | resolved that a committee l‘ .,1 pointed to
why, they pick thewm olf ol tie i’ oy 1 s } yrepare the proceedings of the lnstitute for
W wawell,” respended the da made was the pealiery, o smail {riangular Dbl :

" 7 3 Liarp or lyre with wire slon " "
ding up his shoes, “I reck’n de Y Re Ived that a com-

RR Y, with an iren needle or 1 to draf w-n,.n ions e
didn't pick these soon enough, massa; R Iraft re 190%:
2 i : o 2 .. was something like a bag imen tivis Institute,
reck'n he waited till—=till—duy wes a lit- v tambot N aovan.
, , 0 HOuTine ; o 8 2
e too vipe! (T ‘s i lenath,
horizontal harp, witl s
sttt Bauwy,

stiiek with a s h
had no written music ;

Railroad Poetry.

A correspondent of the Bronie County
Republican describes his jount over the
vracuse and Birmingham Railiond from
ortland, in the following poetical strain :

had s
¢l in their language; and yot
to Josephus) had t

usicians playing at

ac

vo ht u.n.l t

the de of the

<

P b1 ) § e 1 . temple of Selemen.  Mozart would have Lane and Re

So much 1 wrote -m‘ Cortland’s bounds died in sucha concert in t greatest age-  on and
-.and would have finished there, had ot e tion ¢ Y )
the down train’s whistle loud resounded e discussed by  Messrs. Lane,
through }hc a 8o, shaking Fairchijld Stopping Newspapers L -‘ i
| by the hand, who said come up again, [ A certain man hit his toe againsta pel-) U0 motion & A€

J 3 I 1 fell headl S the arannd | TT. | 10 MOTIOW mo

bid farewell to every fear, and jumped up- | bleand fell headlong to the ground, ile

on the train,  Rushing round the hill side, | was vexed, aud under the influcnee of un-
darting o’er the plaiu, over the rivers, un- | ger and act
, der ronds, Van Burgen drove his . iuld mother carth ri

The moon threw bright eflulgent ray
each small ripple’s crest ; the river scemed

a ribband stretched across the meadow's

wnd
on re-
\I" Srs

e self

kicked
With

looked to

saucily,

he
nd come to naught

see the

! perturable gravit

on

re then offer
Institute, on our ed

03 W

€

globe dissolve, But !

the

»y members of th

| earth remained, .and only poer | ueational interests.
| breast ; the evening wind came stealing | foot was hurt in the encouunter, 'This i The commi lutions then re.
i through the car with gentle sigh, and 'the vay ofman. Au g o in the news. | poried the adopted :

hin

brought a einder from the engine, spany weak
into my eye. Few and short were the
prayers I said, and [spoke not a word of
sorrow, but 1 rubbed at my eye till 1 ma

min o place,

ver touches

{to stop hig p

With gre
looks on tc 1
of hisspleen siall cease to be

per,

D see

it red, and knew ‘twould be sore onthe Poor fool { the servic
morrow., We soon got home at the rate e has only hit his to 15t a world that deat in our
we ran, at an hour just right for retiring, does not perceptibly feel t respousibility
and down from his post came the engine injures to no extent any o i the teacher
{ man, and the fireman ceased his firing. - Gedan : a0 Y s
Aund thus I too will cease with this, a mo- B \Week doses of w vards arc E

ral tothe tale-~be always sure to ¢“minl to young lgdies troubled

vour eye," when riding on a rail ! with dyspepsia



