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L Davoted to the cauce of Ré})ﬁblicaqism, X

the iuterests of Agriculture, the andvancement
of Education, and the best good of Potter
sounty. Owning no guide except that of
Principle, it will endeaver to aid in the work

of more fully Freedomizing our Gountry.|

iy f, .
Apverrisexnyrs inserted at the following
rates, except where special bargaing are m_:{.d;b

- - -

00

. Business Cards, 8 lines or less,per year 5 00
" 8pecisl and Editorial Notices, pey line, 10
i- R ®All fraggient advertisements must be
" paid in advance, and no notice will be taken
- of advertisements from a distance, unless they
- are.&ccompanied by the money or satisfactory
reference. : P :
% *Blanks, and Job Work of all kindg, at-

" "BUSINESS CARDS.

EULALIA LODGE, No. 342, F. A.M.
STATED Meetings on the 2nd and 4thWednes-
days of each month. Algo Masonic gather-
ings on every Wednesday Evening, for work
and practice, at their Hall in Coudersport.
TIMOTHY IVES, W. M. |

“. aatven Haven, Sec'y.” ]
JOHN S. MANN, - ,
ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Coudersport, Pa., will attend the several
Courts in Potier and M'Kean Counties. | All
Wusiness ‘entrusted in his care will receive
prompt attention. Office gorner of West
and Third strects. :

. ARTHUR G. OLMSTED,
A'E‘TORNEY & COUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Coudersport, Pa., will attend to all business
eatrusted to his care, with prcmptaes and

i
ly

‘To My Little Daughter.
BY BAMUEL BA'IBBB.

Sull, like the dewdrop on a flower,

The tear that sparkles in thine eye.
Reveals a heart as warm and pure

As ever throbbed beneath the sky, -

No wave-born pearl from ocean-cell
E’er shed a milder, purer ray
Of light than-on face doth dwell,
And'round-thy fovely lips doth play.
Fain wonld I clasp thee in my arms,
- Dpon Thy;cheek- impross.s kiss, . v

'Tig pleasare‘to behold thy charms, '~
To kiss thee ! “6h; Wiy that is bliss.

Let no foreboding fears come nigh

To chill the heart’s outgushing flow ;.
Thou'rt happy now and so am I;

The fature’s not for us to know.

Then let thy laughing éyes reveal
Joy’s hallowed and enlivening beam ;
While mirth and frolic set their seal
Upon the page of life’s young dream.

“Papa Goes There.”

“Mayn’t I go. with you, papa? Please
say I may-go, won’t you ?”

Thase words were uttered in a plain-
tive and sadly entreating tone, the hands
of 'the speaker olasping the knees of the
listener. ’ .

It was a boy of seven years who lisped
them ; -a beautiful boy, with a fair, high
brow, around which there clustered a
glorious wreath of auburn curls; with
dark flashing eyes; :heeks. rosy with
health ; lips like.the oherries of summer,
and a voice like the hirds which taste
them. There were tears in those cyes at
this time, though, and the dimpled mouth
was quivering. .-~ o . -

It was a man of some fve and thirty
who had listened to his plea ; a man who
had been of noble looks avd prineely bear-
ing. Aye, had been, for the blighting
truth was written over form and face.
His locks were watted,. his forehead

" | fairy house,

scowling, his eyes red, but not with tears ;] ..

to tell. are if I wanted to know aniything"
very bad, to persevers, and I would find

him love to go there ao. - I know therc
must be pretty things behind those win-
dows. I shoulde’t wonder=-and his
cheeks were glowing—if it was :like a
Why can’t T go 17 -
. Poor Willie | The temptation to know

| was too:strong to bo resisted ; a0 he bunt-

ed, up a eandle, for he was a thoughtful
listle feliow, and would not leave hislittle
sister-to.the only danger that could men-
age_her, that the flame might sanrs awey
the rats and mice, should they sally out
era his return. o )
“I wou's atay long, pretty dear,”.said
he pressing a tender kiss on her sleeping
lips, and drawing the blanket close over
her fair arms, ™ #No, I'll come back
but I do want to take one.peep.” | .
- Swiftly his little feet bore bim over the
pavemsnts, and in a trige he stued before
the curtained door. . 4
“How light it is, and how they langh
and talk. It wust all be very fuony in
there.” L L

-~ A cold November blast swept around
the corner as he spoke, penetrating his
warn, summer clothes, and: .causing- his
flesh to quiver and bis teeth to chatter.
I don't believe they’d hurt we, if I
should go in awhile: I am such allittle

pushed the door carefully from bins, slip-
ping in and closing it without a breath of
aoise. . For o moment he was bewildered
with the Jight aod clatter, aod half wished
he was away. But the warm airi was
grateful to his limbs, 20d finding that no
one seemed tounotisehim he stole towards

ple palms before the blaze. The group
of men that encircled the bar were drink-
ing when he entered. Soon, howerver,
they sat down their glasses, and dispersed
about the room. ' :

“Hallo,” said one, in & loud tone, as
goipg to the fire he spied little Willie.

there were furrows on his cheek, too, and
a brutish expression on his lips. Twice

fide’ity. Office on Soth-westcomer of Main
snd Fourth streets. e

ISAAC BENSON. :

ATTORNEY AT LAW, Coudersport, Pa., will
attend to all business entrusted to him, with
eare and promptness. Office on Second st.,

_near the Allegheny Bridge.
. F. W. KNOX,

ATTORNEY AT LAY, Coudersport, Pa., will
regularly attend the Courts in Potter and
the adjoining Counties. o

Yo |

0. T. ELLISON,

did the little boy addrezs him cre he an-
swered. " - Thea pushiog she ohfid rudely

frow:biw, ke said, in a stern voice, “No,

1120, 1t’s no place for you.”

Agaiu those fuir small hands encircled
the knecs. ‘
* “You go, papa.
let me go?”

For 2 moment the heart of the incbri-
ate seemed to awake from its sleep.” "He
shuddered as he thought of the character
of the p'ace hia pure-souled boy would

Why can’s I too? Do

PRACTICING PHYSICIAN, Coudersport, Pa.,

respectfully informs the citizens of the vil-
lage end vicinity that he will promply re-
spond to all calls for professional services.
Office on Main st.,, in building formerly oc-
eupied by C. W, Ellis, Esq.. :

C.S8. & E. A. JONES, ,
DEALERS IN DRUGS, MEDICINES, PAINTS
Qils, Fancy Articles, Stationery, Dry Good:,
Groceries, &c., Main st., Coudersport, Pa.
-+ Ds E. OLMSTED, - . .-
REALER IN DRY GOODS, READY-MADE
- Clothing, Crockery, Groceries, &¢., Main st.,
Coudersport, Pa. o i}

&

COLLINS -SMITH, . 1

PEALER in Dry Goods,Groceries, Provisions,

" Hardware, Queensware, Cutlery, and all
Goods usually found in a country Store.—.
Coudersport, Nov. 27,'1861. - St

COUDERSPORT HOTEL, ‘

». F. GLASSMIRE, Proprietor, Corner o-
Main and Second Streets, Coudersport, Pot:
ter Co., Pa. ) )
A Livery Stable i3also keptin-connec{

tien with this Hotel.

MARK GILLON,.
TAILOR-—nearly opposite the Court House—
will - make all clothes intrusted to him in
the latest and best styles —Prices to suit
the times.—Give him a call. 13.41

ANDREW SANBERG & BRO'S. -
TANNERS AND CURRIERS.—Hides tanned

.en the shares, in ‘the best manner. Tan- :
nery on' the east side of Alleguny river. |

Coudersport, Potter county, Pa.—Jy 17,61
M. J.;OBMSTED, : & :{: :'f 33 :: 8. D. KELLY.

OLMSTED & KELLY,.

DEALER IN STOVES, TIN & SHEET IRON
WARE, Main-st., fearly opposite the ‘Court
Houge, Coudersport, Pa; Tin and- Sheet
Iron Ware made to order, in good style, on
short notice. - . :
Ulysses Academy -
Btill rotains as Principal, Mr.E.R.CAMPBELL,
Preceptress, Mrs. Nerric Jones GRIDLEY ; As.,
sistant, Miss A. B.'Camraert.. The expenses
por Term are: Tuition, from'$5 to $6 ; Board,
1 $1.50 L0, $1.75, per week; Rooms for self-
boarding from $2 to $4. Eachterm commences
wpon Wednesday and. “tonfinues: Fourteen
weeks. Fall term, Aug.27th,1862; Winter term,
Pec:10th, 1862 ; and 3pring term, March 25th,

1863. 0. R. BASSETT, President.

o W. W. GRIDLEY, Sect’y.
Lewisville, July 9, 1862. .
'MANHATTAN HOTEL.
" NEW YORK. .-

THIS ‘Popular Hotel is situated near the
corner of Murray Street and Brosd-
way opposite the Park. within one Block
. of the Hudson River Rail Road and near the
Erie Rail Road Depot. It is one of the most
Pleasant and convenient locations in the city.
‘Board & Rooms S1.50 per day,
: N."HUGGINS, Proprietor; .
Feb. 18th, 1863, o

BB Now is the

time to subscribe for your

eoter. He took tho child tenderly in his
arms and kissed him as of old ; then put-
ting bim down Le said kindly:
*Youmust not ask me agaiu to take you
there. It is no place for little boys,”
and seizing his bai he hurried from the
roow, murmuriog to hiwself as ha paced
the way to the brilliant bar-reom, “and
oo place for men either. Would to God
I had never gone.” ¢ e
-For'a long time, Willie stood where
his father left him ; then turning to the
few embers that faitly glowed upon the
hearth, be sat’ down in his littTé chair,
and resting his head upoﬁ his mother's
lap, be said earnestly:. . .. . .. "
“Mamma, why isn’\ that pretey store a
good place for little Loye?  Papa loves
to be there.” " .
It was a trying qitestion for the poor,
heart-broken woman. She had kept o
far from her son the kunowledge of his
father's sin. She could pet bear that-he
shuuld look with shame upon him, or that
his pure and geatle heart should thus
commuune with 8o intense agriof. Kind-
ly she toyed with his long ringlets, for a
while, theo said endearingly :
“Papa koows better than you what is
best for hie little.boy. ‘When you get
older you will learn why he does not wish
to take you.” i
.- Then risi

og, she carefully put down
ber little one upon its bed, ‘and put on
ber hood and cloak. .

“Mind the oradle, Willie, I'll come
back socn, and then you shall have some
supper and a bice fire to-sit by, too,” and
taking a large basket of iroued olothes she

weat vut.- A wealthy. mother would have

~ ' been frighténed at the thought of leaving
" |80 youoga boy at bight-fall alone, with an

infant to care for, nnd an open fireside to
sit béside. But poor Mrs. M koew
wol! enough that. she could trust Willje
with his sister, and as for burning up,
there was not emough coal to thaw his
blue, stiff fingers. . No she_did not fear
to go and leave himw, for; he liad thus been
left many a time, and he bad always
obeyed ber. “And he meant to'now; but
poor little fellow! his thoughts would
wander to that brilliant corser store,
whither he knew his father wentat ever-
ing ; and his brain was busy with eage:
wanderings. He knew hus father always
went:atevening’; aod he knew there must
be somathing' he liked for he vever came
home again till long after Willie was
asleep. What lay behind those sozrlet
ourtaing was a.mystery he sought to un.
ravel, : ’

{1 At length he whispered eagerly, as if

EJOURNAL,: : .. . |
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to encourage g longing wish,. “Papa used

§ S *
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“What are you doiog hero, my little
fellow, who are you, and. what do you
want - - L et 7 |
%[ don’t want anything only- to:see
what you do here. My name is Willie
M———. My papa loves to coms here,
and it looked so pleasant through the
window, I thought I'd.like te, But [
maust not stay long, for I've left the baby
alone.” o
“*And where is your mother, boy 7",

- #Oh, she’s gone to take home the wash,
sir. Papa don’t bave se wuch  work as
he used to once, and we're vary poor now,
and she has to help him,” - .

“And does it look as pleasant in here
as you thought it would, my child 7"

“Q, yes, it does, sir. I doo’t wonder
papa loves to come here 80 much,. it’si ev
dark and cold ‘at ‘home. But I'shounld
thiok he'd bring mamma and me and Jit-
Ue gis.” How she would laugh tosee this
fire and all these pretty battles, and those
flewera. with lighte i them. Please sir,”
and he earnestly seized the rough hands
of tha listeners, “please, sir, tell me why
little boys can't

fathers 1" . :
“For God’s saké do not tell bim, Ban:

“He deems e pure and holy. - Heavens!

yon have saved me from earth’s vilest hell.
-Here with my hand oo thy sinless brow,
I promise never again to touch the cup I
‘have drank so deep.. And my brothers
in s1p, ‘as you valde your soul's salvation,
tempt me not to-break my vow.. Help
me Heaven—haelp, e, -wen; o as to live
hereafter that pipa may wnever blush to

paps gogs

take his boy along—that if
thero, Willie may go touv.” o
Bilently the door clused after them, and
silepce dwelt in the saloon behind-them.
The  preactier had been there in cherub
form, and crazy, loose, unholy thought,or
light and ribald' jest was' hushed.: Oune
by one thay stole away, and wany a wife
wore smiles that night; nor did the old
bar-tonder even curse the little one. that
robbed him of so many dimés, -’ Too deep-
ly in his heart hnd‘s'u'nkm!l_le‘voiea of that
cherubi preacher.’ ]
“Don’t you like me,
cross at me?” asked. Willie in a hesitat-
ing tone, as they stood for a few moments
the pavemeat, for the soépe in the bar-
room wae an enigma to the child, dnd be
feared a reproof. ) 4
“I was thinking what mamma woul
like best for supper,” said the father. ;
“Was you? was-you?” was the eager
question in-a gladsome voice. *Ob, then
I kow you-ain't oross. Oh, get oyaters,
and orackers, anid tes, paps ; and a candle)
because “there is only.a piece. And
please papa, tell mamma 'not to be tdo
crossto me, cause jou know if I hadu't
gone as I did, you'wouldn't perhape come
yet, aod she does love to have you home
se mych. O, I feel just like crying, 1
am o gladg”. - = 0 T i
“And I feel like crying too,”’ said his
father,”Solsmoly ;- and ' ere” ‘midnight he
did cry, and his wife, too, but they were
boly. tears, washing.the heart of the dust;

papa? ‘.Alre yo&l

:hat bad gathered on its beauty;: and

it ont. Now.I want to know what miakes| .

800D, |

boy, and am so cold here,” he said s he

the glowing grate and spread out his:put-,

“come here with. their|

eroft” said a deep distinguished voice..— |’

what a wretch I am ! My boy, my boy I

apall. - . o |
Taking up a Collection. -

" Rarely liavé we bad a-better story, or

a better told story, than this, from a rev-

erend gentlemrn in Missouri: - |

|| The life of 'a preacher'in 'a new coun-

try, from a secnlar point of view, ia hard-
ly as smooth and free J’from_ difficulty as a
position in mére cultivated and popnluus
commaunities usually appeirs to be. - The
people are thinly scattered bere ard there,
ongaged 10 different prvenite]thaugh
chiefly agrioultural. . Being collected
from all parts’ of the !older States, and
gatbered from every class of soctety, they
weet upon the same common ground, up-
on terms of easy familiarity, and- restraio.
ed by poirksome conventionalities. © Peo-
ple in 8 new country generally have a
pretty hard time of it: Théy live a sort
of “rough-and-tumble” life, wearing out
their best efforts in a” struggle for exis-
tence. Under these circumstances the
material sometimes ,absarbs; completely
the spiritual;-and the people not unfre-
queuntly ‘“get so far behind” with the
preacher that they have frequently to be
powerfully “stirred ap” from the pulpit.

On one ocoasion we had a visit from

of our quarterly meetinge. ‘We had not
paid our circuit preacher |“ary dime,” as
the boys say, and we. expeoted a 'ucorxng
from the elder. o .

Well, we were not disappointed.” The

elder preached us a mdving discourse from
the text' “owe:no man anything” - At
the close of his sermon he came at once
to the *sdbject in hand.” ;- :
.. “Brethren,” eaid he, “have you paid
Brother —— anything this year 7—noth-
ing at all I understand. “Well, now, your
preacher can’t live on the air, and you
must pay up—pay up, that’s. the idea.
He needs twenty-five dullaré now, and
must have it | . Steward, we'll take up a
colloction now.” .. §

Here some of the audience near the
door began to ‘slide’ out. S
, “Don’t runl don’t run!? exclaimed
the clder. “Steward, lock tbat door and
fetoh me the key I’ he contiuued, coming
down out of the pulpit and takiog his
seat by the atand teble in ' front.

.The steward locked the door, and then
deposited the key on the table by the
side of the elder. C i

“Now, steward,” said be, “go round
with the hat, "I must havetwenty-five
dollars out of this crowd befors one of you
shali leave this house.” T

(Here was a -“fix.” The congregation
were taken all' abaok., The! old . folks

inth® discharge of his official dutigs.—
The hat was passed around, and at lehgth
deposited on the eldet’s table. | The elder
poured out “the fuods” ou;the table, and
counted tlic amount, T
“Three dollats ‘add = half! A slow
start brethren!' Go round again, stew-
ard.- We must pull up a heap stronger
tha that!” o i -
Around”went the steward with his hat
again, and finally pulled up at the elder’s
atand, e T oo
#Nine dollars and three qoarters! Not
etiongh yet. Go round agaiu, steward !”
" "Aroundgoesthe steward the t’hir@ﬁme,
#Twelve dellars and a balf!’ Mighty
alow, brethreo ; *Fraid your dinners will
all get cold before you: get home to eat
‘om ! - Go-round again steward |”
__ By this time the-audience begau to be
fidgety. Theyevidettly thought tke joke
was getting to be serious. Bué¢ the elder
was relentless. Again and !again. circu-
lated the indefatigable bat, and slowly,
slowly, but surely, the “*pile” on!the table
swelled toward the réquisite’ amount.-
“Twenty-four dollars and a half ! Only
la?iki half u dollar. Qo round sgain, stew-
ard I” ; SR P
Just.then_ thera was:a tap on the win-
dow. frotn the outside ; a hand wasthrast
in holding a balf-dollar between the thumb
and finger, and a young fellow outside
exelaimed: .- .- .. . . o
“Here,  Parson, here’s. your 'money::
Let my gal out o’ there! I'm tired of
waitio’ for her.”-; . . '
“It was <he. lgat . hajr . that broke the

elaim, in the langnage of *Jke. Turtle,”
“This "ere meetin’s done burat up wo

A country school|teacher, preparing
for an exhibition of hir school, selacted a
class of. pupils 2and wrote down the ques-
tions which he would put to them on ex-
amination day. The day came, and so
did the young hopefuls, all but one. - The
pupils took their places as had been ar.
ranged, and all” went glibly on 'tll the
question came for the absentee, which the
téacher asked: .-~ = o .

“In what do you beliove 72 ,

“Napoleon Banaparte.” - o

“Ygu 'believe in the Holy (atholic
Chiurch, do you not 7 P
- “No,” said the Loy, amid roars of laugh:
ter, “the boy who believed in the Charch

bome Si‘c'k’gbed.';",w .

P

hers of the sorrow that had ‘wrapped #t as|
N S

the presiding elder of our district.at one}:

looked. astonishied ; the young falks .tit-
{tered. The ateward gravely: proceeded,

"|wits,

camel’s back” and: the preacher could ex-|.

".-[othera

{. BELL PrLaIN, Va., April 8, 1863,
-M¥| DEAE JoURNAE :—In_resuming
y irrsgular pen I’ em ' cqmpelied to the

feEsion that <there is ‘nothing very
strange—that I know of—to write about.

he correspondent who would write a
vpry interesting letter from the army, at
this:stage of the game, must possess great
ilivendve genius. His originality, con.
p

od with patient industrygwould insure
saccess in“almost any department . of lit.

erature, *to which his fancy might. load
m?;‘: rics trere iﬁ=n5mmg gUIng un nerc

but preparation; and like all ‘other army
cqneap{ondeuts, I do not deem it expe-
dient to state what-that: proparation is for
—rreason, the information if given might
reach the epemy; besides I don't know.
| The improvement in the order and dis-
oi'Plihe. of this army, wade in the past fow
wonths, is plaioly apparent, and very en-
co‘nn}gi%ng.' I am’ of ‘the opinion that
tHﬁere has been too much disposition to
layish time and attention upon the more
s!f'ony bianches of -our profession, while
tqe,;'fwweiglxtier matters! of the law,”—
such: as actual preparation for fight—have
been, in consequence, noglécted. -Some
orfders issued of late rather tend to reme-
dy thisjevil. 7. -
Yesterday this (the 1st) division was
re‘_lviewe{d by Gen. Hooker.” The day was
windy—but clear—and the roads dry
and very dusty.” -After the roviow, while

on theit: way to camp, Gen. Heoker and
dsworth—accompanied by-. their re.
speotive staffe—rode along . the. line.—
' IThey‘ were everywhere greeted "with
tl_xle mos,t‘ent.hnsiasﬁnobepring, " If Gen-
Hpoker would permit it, the homage he
w:{::ld reccive from his army, would fally
equal that paid te:McClellan, in his palm-
iest' days. But he does not desire that
“hero worship” shall become the prevail.
iug religion of his army, and so all disor-
pressed. | o -
" @ov, Curtin bas recently 'visited most
of the Pennsylvavia regiments in this ar-
wy; ' In failing te visis those in this vi-
cinity he misscd seeing many warm
friends, | R -
Eneclosed I send you a copy of the res.
olutions passed by the regiment to which
I belong, the whole or part of which you
are at liblerty to publish. The regiment
was|assetbled at the beating of the “long
roll}” ’ﬂh@ objeot of the resolutions was
briefly and clearly stated by Col Kidder,
the | resolutions read -acd unanimously
adopted, |after which were had three
cheers for Gen. Hooker, three “rousers”

]

for Gov. Curtin 2and three groaus for. the
copperheads. The feshup that prompts
the ¥xpressions found in these resolutions
is not coafined to a regiment, ﬂiviniqn or
corps,:but pervades the wholearmy.

Fpr the information of the soldiers
friegds at home, I desire to'say a few
words coucerning the health and morals
of the army.- It ean not be denied that
change of}\clime,‘ vadoe exposure, and ir-
regular, or slovenly babits;, makes fearful

evild flowjng from the latter caude—and
they are greater thun . those of the other
two cowbined—it 1s strictly enjoined that
regimental surgeons exercise cobstant
vigilance, |and thiey are clothed with au.
thority to! enfoice regularity and cleanli-
dess lin person, dress and residence, even
at the point of the bayonet. .
You freljuently bear I suppose of the
many tempiations of the camp. ~The foll
diseases of 2 Southern clime, or éven the
fatal irebel bullets are scarcely less feared
by nz.xioug fathers, sisters and mothers
than|these .dreadful temptations, truly
thoyiare droadfal. .Insomuch as they
frighten good people nearly out of their
they imay well be called formidable.
Thaoyare however for the most part ficti-
tiousi‘frig}uu’f haviog an existence only

in’ the, imagination.  The faot is; there
are fz : fewer temptations here than among
the agsociations of home. ' Theé main dif-
ficulty is a|want of proper Testraint ; so
that men constitutionally disposed to, 1n-
dulge|in in'xp;oml.or sinful practices, do,
80 with piq't‘g freedom, and their-wander-
ing feet ge{faitbgr’ from the parrow wry
thap the same feet wonld, if not incased
in Ungle Sams’ shoes, © . -
On ithe othér hand, those possessed of
real ‘manhgod, “in whose hearts virtue,
‘aq‘d_iuéwhg g souls the Jove of God reign-
tth,” find much to strengthen their good
resoluf’o 18, much "to develop their man-
‘hood, iand -much to increase their power
for'goed.: ‘The sense of right is sharpen-
ed and ' made stronger by frequent exer-
o0, and virtue loses nothing of ‘brillian-
oy or iattractiveness by comparison ' with
the lower and more repulsive forms : of
vice. . - Ser s
If 2 man Js not content to live for him-
self. alope—if  he would Iabor to make
iser). better or more cheerful—
here he has L'nv"ximplg‘ﬁéld, ‘where he oan
labgr profitably and always have enough
todo. |~ | T .7 o

To any
the mofgl

‘one who may be-anxious-abont
wéll.being of a friend bore let

didn’t comie to achool to day; he isat

me 5§

- 'Since I last

thp division was filing out into the-road,,

der]y demonstrations aré promptly sup-

your sight at home, if his impulses-were
good and noble, and bis: priociples. righs
=-if he was not fond of the society of the
vicious—you.need not fear for him. .Bus
if he was somowhat wild nod wicked, and
bis life spared, he way return to yoa with
somo pew vices—his sommand..of fan.
guage in:the vulgar and. profane depars
mepts largely reinforced—bat the - saime -
warm hezrt.will be thero. - You will bave
a Iabor. of Jove Y0 do in reforming hiw.-=
It is to be hoptd youvnllb,&ubfulh
that truee,., 0 T ‘

last'time I Heard from the 149¢th the boys .
wergwell. © .
. Sinco L las w_iotéin‘lt:_a_ie (!;ag t!‘_nre pleas-
are .of hauing my o rien .. R‘u)
he ‘Weas loqkjgin_gy}ﬁuely.',: He. has lately
been promoted to Quartermaster—a pros
motion which he has well merited.” -
¢ - I remain very truly yours,
A “MONROE.” 7

DaNDIEs,—They are mere walking -
sticks for female flirts, ornamented with
brass heads,iand barely touched with the
varoish of etiguette, Brass heads did I
say{  Nay, their ceputs are only halls
ripe]'mupkmélon;, _monstrous thick rinds,
all hollow inside, containing the seed of
foolipbness, swimming about with a vast
quantity of sap. Their moral governs -
ment is a double-breasted coat of vanity,
padded with; the silk of self.complacency.
Their-apparel is all in’ keeping, and is
fmported fresh from the Bevil's wholesals
and retail clothing establishment. = Tioks
ered; up with: broadeloth, finger-rings,safes
ty chains, soft-sodder vanity, apd ‘1mpuas
dende, they are no more gentlemen tha
a pldted speon is sitver. - % detesi'a dans
dy d'a cat doss & wet’ floor. There are
some fools in thig world who, aftet a long .
iocubation, will bitch ot from® the hoks -
oed”of pride a sickly brood of fuzzy idean, .
and-then po along in the path'of pompow
ity with all the self.importance of a specks
led hon with a black chicken. I haveas -
antipathy to such peoples o
R ARl oo il
. . Bapies.—~<It stk us that more Bhi
are told about babies than anythiog eise’
io the worldi. We all sy that they are:

untruths, look just .as.if th
‘peopls to believe them,

inronds upon the health, To remedy the|

IPRRERMURREER & A I o ' L
.. The sunset clouds are the viriLle song -
of the day that is dead. o

swoet—yet uvery body -who van swell,
knows:they are sor ; ‘we all say thay are .
lovely; yet nine bables-ont of ren Lave no
more pretentions to beauty tham a.pug .
dog ; We praise thelr expressive eyes, yot
all babies squint; we .call them listle -
doves though one of -them makes more:
noise than a whole eolony of oresch owls} -
we: vow " they are o troubles,  yet they -
must bé tended night and day ;- we insisy

| {that they repay us for our anxiety}

though -they take evéry opportunity-of.
scratching our faces of poking their fine--
gers“into our eyes; in short, we wake f§

our business: to tell the most. palpsble

| falachoods about them every Lour of the

day. Yet strange to say, wedlovk seems

thew even while telling these solf-ovident
oy oxpcoted _

AN TrriNois. Farm.—The largest
farm inilllinois is that of Isaac Funk.==
Mr. . Fynk. residés  near ‘Bloomjogten,

MeLean county The' total nuwber of -

acres ocgupied aud owned by him is thir. .
ty-nine thousdnd, one farm of twenty-sev.
20 thonsand actes, said to be worth thirty -
dollars per aore, and three pasture felds
coutaining, repectively, eight thousand,
three thousind sdite bundred, and one
thousand acres. His great crop of vorn,
all of which he consumes at home, sud
thus is enabled to market about seventy
thousand dollars worth of cattle per year
at New York. His stook on band of bor-
ses, males, hogs, and fat eattle is said to *-

be Worth & million dollars.

beantifulworld { I know not what to ~ -
think of it | ‘Sometimes 1t/is all Sunshine -
and gladness, aud heaven itsclf lius hog
far of—end then it suddenly changius,
and is dark amd sorrowful, and the clouds
shut outithe day. 'Tn tle lives of. hs
saddest of us, there are bright days I:ke
this when we feel as if we 0)uld take rhe

great world:in_our arms.” Tuey c i3
gloomy Hours when' the fire will hot burn

in our hearts, and all withio, is'dismal,
cold aod dark. Believe' me e &y buard

has its secret morrows which the world *’

knows not ; and oftentime we coll a wan .’

cold when e 18" 6oly sad."-fLo::_rl/_elréwa

_.'A'loin"gestleman of Chuil & on wend- -
into'a retail-store in Boston aiid mads u
purchase to the: extcnt of firty-didam,
and banded the shopkeeper four ten -dols
greenbacks. The sbopkeeper, a coppers’
head, with a snecf.tookK thém, saringt
thiey are ot worth mtieh.”  The pure
chaser asked 10 see them again, bud ptita
ting them in his pocket, left-the eopper. -
head to disposo of his goods to'n ¢ istom-
er -who had befter money thai - Unele

Su's. [

i

< If you could trust bim out of,

sitgéoxpﬁéﬁsntiyn‘i. o

(RIS RYCR,

'Neurly everyevil b

X UG ATRiler lvre, WORY, IS UUY . xnw . -

a.void without them, and those who hsve . ' ..

' “'.l‘méﬁmuﬁxun,\?qki)n‘lei‘jhi:ﬁ;i—” e



