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_ days of each mouth. Also MasSonic gather-

" ings on every Wednesday E\eumg for work

and practice, at their Hall in Coudersport.
C. H. WARRINER, W. M.

A. Suwr\' L\\u\ Sec’y.

JOH\I S. MANN
ATTORNEY AND COUXNSE LL()R AT LAW,
(Joudnr:port Pa:, will attend the sevem]
Courts in Potier Jnd A'Kean Counties.  All
business entrasted in his care will receive
prompt ‘ntteution.  Oftice corner of West
uml Third ~trevl=

AI’TIIUR G. ()LMBTl' D,
AATTORNEY & CUUNSELLOR AT LAW,
Coudersport, Pa., will attend to a}} business
eatrusted to his care, with prcmptnes and
Wdcity. Oftice on Soth-west cosngr of Main

and Fourth streets. :

'ISAAC BENSON

“ATTORNEY AT LAW, Coudersport, Pa., will
attend to all buamcss entrusted to him, with
care and promptaess. Olfice on S¢ scond st.,
near the Allegheny Bridge.

F. W. KNOX,

Pa., will
regularly attend the ‘Courts in I‘oLtLr and
the adjoining Conaties. :

0. T. ELLISON,
R\C’I‘I(JI\(: PHYSICIAN, Coudcrwort Pa.,
espectfully informs the citizers of the vil-
lage and vicinity that he will prempn re-
spond to all enlls for professionall services.
Office on Muin st., in building formerdy oc-
_ cupied by C. W. “Eltis, ]nq ) K
'C.S. & E A JO‘I]&S,i
3, PAINTS
Oils, Fancy Artie les, Statmrfcn Drv Goodr,
(JFOCENL':, &e., \I.uu st., ( onderaport Pa.

D. B. ),

OL\ISJ.‘LD

" DEALER IN DRY (1()005 RE AD'Y MADE

Yothing, Crockery, (:rouenes, &c. Main st.,
.._Ceudersport, Pa. !

COLLINS S\IITH
DEALER in Dry Goods Grocenes, Provisions,
__Hardware, Queensware, Cutlery,iand all

“Goods usually found in a country Store.—
Ceudersport, Nov. 37, 1861. .

COUDERSPORT HOTEL
B F. GLASSMIRE, Proprletor, Corner o~
-Main and Second Streets, Couder.-.port,, Pot-
ter Co., Pa.
A Liv ery Stabl¢ isalso kcptm connec]
~ #len with this Hotel. - i

MARKX GILLON, |
"I‘AILOR—uearly opposite the Court:‘House—
-will mnke all ¢isthes intrusted to him in
the latest and best styles —Prices to suit
. the times.—Give liim a call; P 13.41

" M, J. OLMSTED. T 1§ 333 :::t 8. D. KELLY,
OLMSTED & KELLY,
ODEALER IN STOVES, TIN & SHEET TRON
WARE, Main st., nearly opposite the Court
House, Loudersport Pa. Tin anrl Sheet
Iron Ware made to order, in good st) le, on

short notice.
SPRING MILLS ACADLNIY.
'8prING MILLS, ALLEGANY Co., N. Y.

Euuas Horrox, Jr., : Principal
Mrs. Apa WaLksr Hortoy, Preceptress
Miss NELLIE WALKER, P Assistant
Miss Gerarpie Waob, Teacher of Music

The Fall Term commences August 26,

The Winter Term commences December 9.

The Spring Term commences March 25,

Tuition from Three to Five Dolla.rs.

‘Board $1.50 per week.

Furnished rooms for self-boatdmg at Iow
prices.

For farther information address the Princi-
pai or the undersigned.

WM. COBB

" President Board of Trustees

: ~MANHAT’EAN HOTEL.
. NEW YORK. |

NHIS Popular Iotel is' situated near the
corner of Murray Street and Broad-

way opposite the Fark |within one block
- of the Hudson River Rail Road and near the

. Mrie Rail Road Depot.. Itlis one of The meost

Pleasant nnd convunient locations in|the city.
Board & Rooms R1.50 per day.
N. HUGGINS Prop Tetor,
_Feb.18th, 1863, . r

The Rochester . Straw-Cutter.
. MNSTED & KELLY, Coudersport, have

‘the exclusive agency for this cq ebmted
machine, in this county. It is covenient, du-

Dbr, and URE&P‘ Dec.,l 1840, 13

be taken|!

Linds, at- |1

FoACM.|
‘BTATED Meetings on the 2nd and 4Ll Wednes- L

kil
’l‘hé Bonnle ® Eye of Blue.

There i xs an eye/ ‘who;e flashes speak,
As'proudly from the Tosy cheek
It turns its lashes back—
Of wit, of worth of ardent fire,
Of energetic Joy—desnre,
The sparkling eye of black!

There § qs an eye whose glances tell

Of duties doue, and done full well,
Performed from day to day;

Of calm’ contentment and repose;

Of rest that virtue only knows,
The sober eye of gray1

But dearer far ko me than these,
Than wit, than wor'h than quiet ease,
In joy as sorrow true—
The geutle, mel'tmg, loving eye,
Pure in its tender constancy,
The bonme eye of blue!

The eye whose Innguage needs no voice
To sogthe, to soften to rejoice,
With every[ winning art—
Whose least, whose slightest glanée can
briug‘T
Fresh comfort to the wavering,
i Fresh suusbme to the heart.

{ _Yes! dimned i m sorro'v. sunned in joy,
Should griefs, xshould hopes our thoughts
‘employ, :

: To death rem: aining trae, -
{ There shines Jne star through all our tears,
Thro’ youth’s s“ eet hours, thro' mmanhood’s
{ years, !

THE RONNIE EYE OF BLUE |
. I

A GHOST STORY.

In 1839, I hl.ad hired at Verricres, a
‘charming village coquettishly situated
widway oo oue “of the wooded slopes of
the forest which|bears its name, a simple
gottage where I| designed to spend she
summer with my wife and presumptive
heir, a pretty and plamp hoy of a year
old, raised in the country, and who, |5
thanks to the fresh air, exercise, aud
(1enhhy life of the fields, did, Iassure you,
credxt to hizsnurse. My cottage consisced
of a square’ pavillion covered with tiles,
composed of a basement and one story,

jod situated at the extrewmity of the vil
f2ge in a retiredilane leadivg to the coun.
try, as its name mdxcaled “FRoad to the
vineyards.”’
~ An oblong lvarden, of about an acre,
inclosed by walls garnished with trellises,
and whose priucipal entrance was adorned
By an iron wate with pillars, the only am.
Bitious decoration of this modest retreat,
lny before the cottage, which was built at
the extremity of the inclosure,and reached
by a gravelled walk, bordered on each side
with Trait trees in full bearing. Before
the house stood a group of Benwal roses,
and ou the right nd left, frouung side
norches, each lighted. by two windowse
only, were grassy’ lawns of nearly four
yards square, which had first attracted
we, because I saw there a natural carpet
very well calculated for the sports of my
new}y weaned baby, just beginsing to
lg.aru to use his teeth and limbs.

" The whole, furnished comfortably, not
luxuriously, but with everything bpeces
sary in country life, had been let to me
for five-hundred francs by the proprietor,
M. Rouz, ex‘apothecary,Rue Montmartre,
the iuventor of a celebrated deutrifice.
The young are not dificult ; I was young,
theu, and had one conclusive reason for
seciog life through my colored spectacles.
‘gmt d to a cbarmmg womuo whowm I
idolized and who rendered me bappy, 1
dreamed of perfect love, like an Arcadian
slpepherd and these five words, a cottage
and her hcart, the eternal romance of
youth, would have led me to the end of|.
the world.

‘When spriog came, and the lilacs, of,
which there wete: whole thickets. in ouf
ibclosure, blossomed arrived a fortunate
couple to take possession of our little do-

|
main, my wife having never yet scen the

house or g_‘arden,‘. they pleased her, per-
haps for reasons similar to my own. She
was kind enough to find everything to
her taste, and even the gardiner, ex.
pressly included hn the inventory of fix-
tares, and who vgus not, to tell the truth,
the least useful article of furniture.

Paid by the proprietor, all bia duties
were comprised in takiag care of the gar-
den, showing the cottage to visitors, and
airing the apartwments by occasxonally
opening the windows. If the situation
was not very lucrative, 1t was not diffi-
cult to fill. “So M. Roux had confided it
to the first one who came to hand, thatis
to say, a s:mple ipeasant of the neighbor-
ood, the“inhabitant of one of the only
two houses which now stood on the road
to the vineyards.

_ Biondas Bt. Foy, with an air as clown.
ish as that witty singer, Gilkin, with his
long, straight locks, his pug nose, his
porcelain blue eyes, and fat, projecting
cheEks, slightly raddy, would have, fig-
ured admirably on the rastic stage. A
genuine peasant of the opera, he bad both
the: physique and the character of the
situation.” So when, in the intervals of
liberty allowed him by the culture of his
fields, the produce of which he rezn]nrly
sent to market, aceording to the invaria-
blo custow of, fafmers in the veighbor-
hood of Pnrls, he had time tu come and
put. stioks td our peaﬁ, water our straw-
berry ?lnnts, hoe our Potatoes and weed]

~ed TR
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1lour carrots, which bappened two or three

times a week, and took about half a day
each time; on those days, whoever had
come to pay ‘a visit to my wife or myself
and looked for us in the house, would
certainly have lost his trouble.

Arm in arm, and braving the hottest
sun, madame, with her parasol and her
pretty scarlet sun-bonnet, so becomlng to
her twenty years, and I, with an immense
straw bat, worthy of a pure blooded
Anierican planter, closely followed Gil-
bert. The houest yoath bad scarcely ar-
rived, when, proud of having a gardeoer,
we went, like genuine Boetians that we
were, to sit besxde him while he worked,
with spade or watering-pot in haud, and
you should see what a “mischievous pleas-
ure we then took ia overwhelming him
with a multitude of questions as absurd
as his replies; in heariog him reasen
gravely on the rain:and fine . weather;
discuss the influence of heat and cold;
describe his hopes and fears relative to
the approaching harvest; curse the race
of foxes and weasels, nocturnal marauders,
not waiting for license from the vintagers
to ravage their best vioes; in fine, to
study in r all his pheses’ this honest villa-
ger, who, baving arrived at the age of
thirty, bad a wife and child, paid his
taxes, figured on festival days in & Gaul-
ish blouse in the ranks of thne citizen
militia, and bad bever in his life, except
in one excursion to Versnilles, when he
saw the great fountaios play, lost sight of
the steeple’ of his commuse. What a
curious type ! what an excellent and kind
nature! how maby awusing simplivities,
how many charming stories he had to tell !
the foolish langhter which suddenly seized

us in the midst of these stories, to the|.

great astonishment ol our couotryman,
always retaining his impurturbable sang
 froid, and looking at us with open mouth,
unable to comprehend our explosions of
gayety ! ’

We bhad hardly been enstalled in our
rustic villa a week, when, ope fine morn-
ing, as we were making a bouquet ina
magpificent border of violets framing ooe
of the green lawos bepeath our windows,
and in the corper of which figured a well
half hidden by a thicket of laburuums
my wife said to me :

“Do you know,my love, what displeases
we here, and what I certainly would have
removed this very moment 1t it depecded
only upon me?”

Without being a fine lady, my wife is
very impressible in her nature, and has
her little superstitions She believes in
the influence of Friday and of the num-
ber thirteen; an overturped salt-cellar,
two koives crossed affect her; a broken
mirror would wake her sick; at evening,
the wurmur of running water, the mys.
terious whispering of the poplars, vivid
lightning, and the ncise of the thunder
produce an effect which she canoot avoid ;
adorable weakness, of which, in. my.opio-
ion, T should do very wrong to complaia.

«What is it 7" asked I of my wife. -

“That disagreeable weeping wi'low,
which stands in the corner of the Jawo on
the right of the well,” replied she.

«And why so?” returped . .

#You know very well,” said she to me,
“that I canoot endure those_trecs, even
in paioting; an ordisary willow can be
pasced by in spite of the romance of
Othello, bat these weepmg wxllows—oh
po! [ caonot bear thewm.” -

“I understand you, dear. friend; but
we have no occasion for grief, the chlld
is well, and we are both cheerful-enough.”

“Come, you-jest when the gravest sub-
yjects are concerned. You' _undoubtedly
have not forgotten the origin of my an-
tipathy for that hateful tree, which should
never Be admitted into pleasure-grounds !
On passing the shop of Lemonnier, that
famous artist in bair, and exawminiog the
frames exposed in his window, have you
not seen that melancholy shrab figure,
beside yews and cypresses, and shading
with its tearful tresses these mouraful
words: He was a good husband and

father. To our angel! Ttisa tree suited

only to a cemetery, and standiog here on
this tarf, it annoys, it worries me.”

#«What a foolish idea,” said I ; “mean-
while I will prowise to say-a word on the

subject to Gribert the gardiner; we wili
see when he comes wbether we way oot
be able to remove it.”

At evening, when Madame Gilbert re-
turned from the fields, kringing on hér
shoulder her cow’s: supper, I invited her
to rest 8 moment as she was passing the
garden gate, and informed her, that she
might meation it to her husband, of the
desirg expressed by wy wife.

«Madame i8 in the right,” said she to
me, “and she is not mistaken in her sup.
positions. They took very good care not
to tell you when you hired the house ; the
propnetor, M. Roux, forbade us to do 80,
but there is indeed scme one buried there,
and, with her appreheusions, your wife is
pearer the truth than.you thought. ‘f?
That turf and weeping willow conce ﬁi
tomb !”

You will easily imagitie how astpp}a’hgd
I was at this unexpedted revelation; :

Wo had come mto the coumry to avoxd

R

the glooiny sights of the city, espectally
to fies from the spectacle of al'l those hu-
man miseries so little calculated to divert
even the most philosophical, in that vast
and-bill of which the great Parisian soci-
ety is composed.

And we bad “cncountered. preclsely
what we wished to avoid ; we were, with-
out having suspeeted it, the guests of
Death’; our garden was but a cemetery,
our villa. & faneral lodge standing in tke
widst of it, hke those inhabited by the
hired gnardians of our burying-grounds.
When our child, trying his new-born pow-
ers, was rolllg- about this thick turf, so
green, 8o studded with white dalsn:s, 0
horror | O sacreligious profanation ! it was
over-g sepulchra, over a cold corpse that,
with his lrattle in his hand, this dear little
creature was playing! You mlllmagme
that pothing more was necessary, not to
speak of the water of the well from which
we drank, and for the suspicious taste of
-which I thoguht. I could now. account, to
induce us to remove immediately.

#But this is an act of:bad faith on the
patt of the proprictor,” said I to Madame
Gilbert. “It 1s sufficient to cancel the
baraain, for people will not endure such
impositions. Who is buried there?”
added T ; “a eriminal, a suicide ! a miscre-
ant who died without confosslon and could
not be bauried in consecrated ground ?”

* “Not exactly,” rephed my interlooutor;
“it is the former proprietress of the pa.
villion, Madame V. , the aunt of the
famous painter, I have been told,, whose
fin> battle pieces Gilbert saw at “the wy-
seum at Versailles one day when the
grand fountaios were playing.”

“Has this person been dead long 77

“About five years, I think. Yes, five
years at the approaching plum season.”

“And why was she not buried, like
other people, io the village cewetery 7”

Madawe Gilbert turned and casting a

; sly glance to the right and 'left as if tosee

whether any one could hear what she was
about to say, replied :—

“Madame V was 2 stropg-minded
woman, a philosopher, T have been told.
You koow there are otten such in artists’
fowmilies. She died at the age of eighty-
s1x. Ip her youth, before the first revo-
lution, she had been acqusivted with
wany celebrated writers whom she often
quoted and whose works she knew by
heart ; oue M. Voltaire, who was a native
of the village of Chatenay, vear here;a
certain Rossean, Messieurs Dident, @Al
embert, and many others whose pames [
do not, remember, although they were in-
cessently in her mouth.  Awn amiable lit
tlo woman she was, too, lively, witty,
agreerble; charitable to the poor, and
much beloved by.our peasants, whom she
never hesitated to assist by her counsels
or her purse. But when she died, scarcely
bent by age, still coquettish, readmg the
newspaper dally without spectacles, it was
yonder, there, beneath that arbor of hon-
ey-suckles, that she seated herself every
morsiog ; ‘aud I see her still, with her
white sun-bunnet and farthlngale of puce-
colored silk, she wished to rewain faithful
to her’ prlnmple and as she did oot be-
lieve 1n much of aonything, never went to
mass, entertaioed the curate only, as she
laughmglv gaid, in hopes to convert him,
lefe s will in which. by a forwal clause,
she requested to be buried in her own gar-
deu, beside these eglantines which she had
herself set out and whose roses she loved
to cultivate. Her heirs fulfilled her last
wishes, and when M. Roux bought the
property the obligation was imposed on
him that Le should respect this little
nook of land.”

“Well, it is o disagreeable condition,
and if the house and-garden were to be
sold again [ would not buy them at any
price.  Meanwhile I enjoin it npen you
Dot to say a word of all this to my wife.
I koow, her; if shé should ever learn the
least thing which could confirm her in
her suspicions, she would not remain at
Verrieres one hour. ~ As for me, I am go-
ing to Pans to have a talk with the pro-
pretor.”’

As T was gomrr without even returning
to the house to engage a place in the car-
rige of Barbu,a stage ‘with ten seats whicl
then made revular trips to the oity, chance
willed it that I should evcouater on the
way Father Michel, our baker, the dep-
uty-mayor of the commune, I naturally
related to himt my dissatisfaction and the
step I was about to take. -

Father Michel was an excellént man;
he held me id great esteem, betause that
before having established myself at Ver-
rietes, I had often made hiw a present of
the gime I had killed in that vicinity.

“tc is uselless for you to go to Pans,

snid he to me; “on Saturday last, at ¢he
request of M. Roux himself, the' muniei-
pal council decided to exhume Madame
A' , and transfer her remains to thé
neighboring cemetery. Yon will'imagine
that the interests of a proprietor ‘would
prevail over the posthumbous requess of an
old woman. The ceremony will take place
at nood to-morrow. You will therefore do
wéll to take your wife to- Paris that very
gvening, and not retard. §ill the - day after.”

1 lgnmedmtely "etumed to lebert an&

gave hlm my instriietions. C'alonlatmg
thatat absence of twenty-four hours would
be very short, X resolved (this was Mon-|-

urdayl It was agreed between the gar-
dener|and myself that he should rewove,
with ljhe greatest cdre, all sbe turf cover-
ing tHe grave, replace it as carefully, lev-
ellingjit sothat his labor should notappear.

~ Five minutes afterwords,I bad invéeuted
a plausible excuse for the necessity of an
inmediate departure, which wad nothing
less that a serious indispositioa of my
mother, and at four o'cloek we left the}
lnmse'T taking with v3 our entire family.

After passing afew days in the capital,
we refurned to our little villa. Io the
mean time I bad been officially fiformed
that thie removal of the body had taken
place,nnd the turf so ingenuonaly replaced
as to.Jeave no trace of the operation. The|
letter, which came from- Father Michel,
announced to me at the same nme, by way
of postseript, that my presenée ob the fol-
lowing Saturday was iudispensable at)
Verri¢ves, 2s the .moon would theb bel
at 'the! full, apd a whole family of weasels
had been dxscovered whose vrgest des-
truetion lmpenously called for my devo-
tions, that is to say, some hours of watch-
ing passed io the forest at night. .

At }nine o’clock, therefore, on the eve-
oing of my return, I set out in search of
my welasels.' The weather was magaifi-
cent and the moon at tke full. No night
could have been more propitious,. never-
theless wy vigils were vaip, for po sign
ofa vg‘easel appeared, and after wditing
till midoight I returned home.

I wis but tweoty paces from the house,
whose| white walls, illuminated by the
rays of the meob, stosd ott from the dark
ground of the thxckets bebind it, and was
about to turn around the group of Bengal
roses decorating its facad’e, when, eaiting
Wy eyes mechamcally towards the si% feet
of tur{’wblch thrae days before, still cov-
ered-the sepulchre of Madame V , L
remained petrified, immovable, dumb with
fear and horror,

‘Beneath the weeping willow whxcb for-
merly )shaded the tomb, stood, wrzpped
in its shroud. the spectre of the departed.
It was not ao optical illusion, nor a halflu-|
cination eof my disturbed mind. The
phantom seemed to be awaiting me, wav-
ing its arms as if trying to disengage
them from its whiteshrond ; and while its
head reached 10 the nppermest branches
of thejtree, its feet, nimbly agitating, hov-
ered over, rather than touched the ground.
They seemed to be making ineffectual éf.
forts 160 detach themselves eutirely wnd
advance to meet me.

A shudder of indescribable terror ran
over mc, and though not.cowardly by na-
ture, ¥ cold sweat stood on my ferehead.
I tried to speak, but could met uttera
word ;| I tried to walk, bat my limbs re.
fused fo obey my will. At last, imagin-
ing myself to be the object of some triék
I adjured the spirit to speak, threateniug
to firel npon it unle=s it ‘answered my
chillenge,

I had scarce]y uttered this thredt when-
a flash|of lightning, the first indication of
an: apy roachmo storm, illaminated- the
whole |garden, “and awid a gust of wind,
which |enveloped me-in a cloud of dust,
the phamom disappeared. This time I
could &

not doubt that it- wag the sbade of
Madane V-—, suddenly vanishing be-
fore my eyes, 1n order to save me a sec-
ond ‘p ofanauon more saonlegmus than
the first,

Shalt T confess it? 1 crossed mygelf,
and cle]m'mg ina few leaps witbout dariog
to turn my.eyes in the direction of the
well, the distavce which still separated
mé fro the pavillion, I rashed, more
dead than. ahve, mto the bedcbambor
where ny wife was quietly reposing.

I wa: very careful not to awaken her,
and especially aot to tell her of my rog-

thunder rendered useless the precautious
which I baditakeo to make 4s htt.le noise
as possible on enteriog.

“Ah|l it is you, my love,” said she to
me. “You did well to retarn ; I bave
been op pressed by 2 bad dream ; hght the
candle,
the house.”
The mght.“ was terrible, and I pever
knew a more frightful storm.  The dis-
order of the fe}emcntsnmpressed me the
more vividly!that, in my state of mind, it
seemedto be In consequence of my vision}
and when day appeared and the tempest
abated,|I had not succeeded in closing
my oyes. g: \

I arese and dressed to take & tarn in
the gm:[ien but at the moment of oross-.

ing the throshold of the ‘door, I was so|-
overgoine that. I retraced my stéps, re-
solved bob to visit the theatre of action
until, after brﬁakfast, wy wifé and my-
seif co 4ld go:together and see l.he ravages
of the storm.x

As il}ne ek same to pour ont tea for
ds in the diding. room, Bosahe, the child’s

purse, whose ﬁrat duty every moroing was
to fll tixa fonnkaio, entered. She held fu
her band & biindle of wet lineo.

“Ah, madame, 1 bnuheen fononate,

sud slis to my wife. “Imk 1 bronglst

day) not to return till the. following Sat-!.

turnal Jadventure ; but a vielent clap of{"

I beg, and see ifall is ngh: about | *

these from the wéll in drxmn, aj ﬁni}
Backet of water
«What are they 1" aske3 n witeli .
“The’ clotbes of the Jittle onarvbioli  {
bad beng | out' to dry last might om.the
weeping willow 2t the edge of the well ;
thé wind blew so_i» the night that ihey

bandle of the 1ower bucket” *
- In spite‘of myself I burst mloaﬂ of
wad Jaughter, to the great smazemeny of
ry wife, who vaicly guestiooid meon {bie
‘sno}eet of my snactountable ls!uity.
‘¥ had the secret of the ébigmil B
T wilk confess, 204 mere thin ose nhiag
‘mind would deubtless have shared. my
weakniss, X belicved for ap m:au io
‘ghosts: .+ - i

T

Tre CrericaLKiss.—Dominit Brotif
‘had reached she mature age of forty-five
witheut ever having taken part io this
pleasant labial exercise One of the Déa-
Zons hdd a very charmimg denghier, aid
for o yéar or two the Dominie found- is
lvery p}easans t call apon her thice-or
four times a wesk. Fo fack the peighbérs.
said be was eourting her,-and very likely -
be was, ..hou«-h he had pot the vemolest-
suspicion of “it bimself. Uune Dlondny
evening he waé sitiing as usual by her;
when a sudden ided popped into h!s
bead.

«)Miss Mary;,” said be, “I've _knowd
yop for'a long time, and I rever thoughs
of 3t before ; bus Bow I wenld Jike 5ou
to give me o "kiss. Will yod 7’7

“Well, Mr. Brown,” replied she, ércha
ing ber lips, *if you think it wonid nud
be meig, I have ne objestion.”.

“Let us as}. a bledsing first,” sdfd the
good wtan closmo his eves and folding
his bande, “For what we are about 10 res
ceive the Lord make us thanktul”

The ehaste salutc Was than "iven and
warmly returned.

Domxme, electrified by a pew Eecuation,
«Let us have avother and then yetorit
thanks.”

Mary dld not refdse, apd wheo pli¢
operation had been repedted, the Domibio
ejaculated inm a transport of joy : “For ke
creature comforts which we have sow
enjoyed, the Lord be praiséd,’ and nily
they be ﬂancnﬁed fo our tedsgoral isd
eternal good.”

Histery says that the fervéat pemmu

answered ; for io less than d mooth Maty
became ’\Iri Brown ,

"55~The Ameriean Atrncuhunsl is
responsible for the follomng '

Two ROGUES INSTEAD OF ONE.~Af
amusiog incident is related of a womtail
in England whese busband, 2 wealiby
wap, died suddenly without ]eavmg atiy
will. The widow, desirogs of secarisg
the whole property; concealed her hils-
band’s death,jand persuvaded a poor ahoe-
waker to take bis place’ while 3 will
eould be made, Accordingly be wds
muffied up in, bed as if very sich, and 4
lawyer was called to write the wnl Tha
shoemuker in a feeble voice beaueathsd
half of 211 the property to the widew,
“W hat shall we do with the remainder 7"
asked the lawy er., “The remaioder,” fa:
plied he, “I give: and bequeath to. thé
poor-little shbewaker across the street;
who has nlways beetr a oood peighbor
aud a: deservibg was ;” thns secutring &
rich ~bequest || for bimself? The wndow‘
was thugderstruck . with the man’s aus
dacious cunning, but did not dare expiei”
the frasd ; and so the fuwo roguea ah:m
the estate.

Waar “Coppzmmp" MzAss.—}'-iF.
the benefit of those who do oot Gitd
Copperhead in the Dictionary, ¥e gl?&
the following: 4nalysis :
© osspiracy.

O pposition to the war. o
P eace on apy terms. B ‘
Pi iracy. | C
B nmuy tojthe Unton.. . .. |

H atred of the Government, .
E aroest sympathy mth traitery,

@“Amxette, my dear whnt murh.g
is opposite o us on the globe ? aalicd
a teacher.
“Don’t. know sir.” ;
“Well,” said zhe perplexe& teachif,
“f T were to bore a bole throngh 1Yy
éarth, and you were to go in at ks
‘end, whefe would yott come out?”
“Ou: of the hole, str.” t

i.peThe following pecoliur "npl}a"
was fourd: posted up in aliula oD i
Delaware: . ;
-#Reward. —-Los
Preiuse of the subScriberr, a sheeps all..
over while, and ome ieg was blakk apd
haif bis body. Al peisons sball’ reieive.
five dols te brmg him 'baek. He #as 3
ixbe goat.

E‘We sheuld: gxu  we: mi& 8.

- |ecive, eheerfully, quiskly, znd: witbons:

‘hesitation; for. there is po- grace'i @
heneﬁt tbas eticks to tlw ﬁng!m

Qb dlary, that was good I” cried thé

of the hovest Dowminie wie soop daly .

R ecogumon of the “C.8. A" .

i ot slmde !roma t}ve‘«

fell in ; fortunately they eaught u !hd

o

gy



