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POTTER. JOURNAL -

PL‘BLKSHED BY
M. W. ncAlaraey, Proprietor.
$1.530 PR YEAR, INVARIABLY IN ADVANCE.

|

#_%Devoted to the cause of Repubhcamsm
the mtereats of Agriculture, the advancement
of Education, snd the best good of Potter
zounty. | Owning.no guide except ‘that of
Pnnclple it will endeaver to aid in the work
of more faily Freedomlzmcr our Country.

ADVERTI:B)[F\TS mserted at the following
-rates, except where special bargains are made.

1 Square [to0 lmesi] 1 1n~emon, - - = 8150

1 143 €« 3 - - - 2 00
Each subsequent xnsertxonless tlmu 13, 40
1 Square thregmonths; ~ = & - < = = 4 00
1 4 gix D - % 00
1 % pine ¥ . = e ==~ t 10 00
1 « ope yehr, =~ - -%-~-= 1200
1 Column siz months,- = = == = < 30 00
. i “ o I e e e mae- 17 00
o i B T Y
17 ¢ per ycar I 50 00
3 o« 4 e mae - 50 00
3 00

- ‘Administrator’s or Executor’s Notice,
. Business Ciirds, 8 lines br less, per year 5 00
\pecml and Editorial Notices, per line, 20
&, %All transient adv Lrtxaement: must hed
p'ud in aflvance, and no notice will be taken
of advertisements from a distance, unless they

are accompanied by the money or <ut1=ﬁ.cton- .

eference.
¥ +*Blanks; ‘and Job Work of '\11 kinds, at-

tendcd to prnmmlx ‘md fuithfully.

BU&‘{@/ESD CARDS.

e RS
" Free and Accepted Ancxent York 1\‘13 Hns.
AlLALL A:LODGIY No. 842, K. A M.
' :STL"'ED Meetings on the 2od hha xlh\\ ednes-
c~days of cach monthos Also Masonic gather-!
" ingsen every Wednesday Evening. for w ur.\tl
:md l:ru:i g, at their Hs all in Coudeh,nm
D. C. LARRIBEE, W. M.

l.. 79" Agdranxney, Sec’y. .

TBH\ S. )L\N-
% TTGENET AND CCUN \LLLUR AT LA,
- Couders; rert, Pa.. will attend the sueml
Jourts ; Trotter and M'Kean Counties. .AH
busicesy entrus sted in his care will geceive
prompt suenticn. Qflice corner.of West
and Third streets. .
&RI‘HUL‘. G. OL\IBILD

& TTC[.RE" & LLL\ ELLOR AT LAW,
udcr-pert Pa, will rttend to a.lhmme::

"fm:tcu 1o kis ca
2ielity. Glfice on \.,oth west corner of Mainy,

and. Emr:th streets
IV.\.A.(; Bh\Y:O"T

YTTGLELY AT LAW, Coudersport, Pa., will
" attend to. ali bu.smes: enirusted to bjm, 'ssith
care and promptaess Omceonbﬂeond st.,

near the 3.llegheny Br idire..

. TR R\OY
ATTORYET AT LA, Coudersport. P“L will
regularly £t tenfze Courls iu- Io;ter and
v!hﬂegozu‘__g (,c\_.meb. o

G, T "BLLISON,

The waters kiss the pebb y shore

The sanbeams kiss the tulip bud -

/fdon‘t think so+-doiyou?

re, with premptnes and |-

| CAN.THERE BE HARM TF KLssIEG?

The winds all kiss the,hxlls, BB g

For the odor it dxst111§

The dew-dmps L ss the}i-ose at morn,

The cereus dew at eve,
And fern and flower in 'én-clmg (Iaap
Their mystxc beauues’weavc. i'
The moon-benms kiss the clouds at mvht, .
The startbeams kiss the sea, !

While shadpws, dreamy, soft an
Are kxssmg on the lela

i light,

nk

The zephyts kiss the blu; nng P v
nd chiﬂ, .

That blooms on beauty’s lip§
-\nd ruder blasts thr 011&11 cold al
e ruby ncctars <xp.- {

The mm.:, tbe wa\'e:.' the budc
The laughing merry|nlls,

Are Kis siug all from morn to eve;
And clouds still: kx:s the hills]

] L :

E’en Henven and eu.rth do meet and kxss, :

Through tears of sparkling dew 5,
In kissing then, can therc be h

lmg flowers,

1

ANDSON.

id he say ?”
d say 17,
echeed my.
the sitting
a.way the

Eu;umt Plau; 8§ GRA

“Well Aum, ﬁstber, what d
“Yes, do tell us what he d
Cousin Alice Lake eaverly
words as eur auul; came into
room where we were louuvxn'
plea::mh summer .xftemoou.
. I see her now | though half & score of
jears has the arave hidden th at face from
the eyc that loved it, as shd came thro’
the door with ber; =oft, low step, with ber

‘lilae co)ured ghawl, and .leghorn boncet

trimmed wnh whhe satin ribbon. Aunt

[isther Lée was our father's ooly sister,

and she Tad- beep a childless widow for

many vedrs, the latter part of which she
had passed at ourj home. —

Cousiz| Aiice: La],e was passing the
vacatioe with us. i ’I‘here was not @ year’s
Uifferencaiin our- ,a"e s, and" we had :been
schoolmates from | early childbood, and I
believe sistere vc’dom love each other as
we did. i
That aficrnces Aunt Esther had start.
"ed out onja visit te karmer Pike’s, the
rich old widower whie2 areat ‘yellow-brown
house sto vd ou the turnplLe, half a mile
from our hou=e.‘

Farmer, Pike was n straoge, hard man.
You would hive felt this with one glance
at his:.stroeg rugged fcatures, hts iroo
grey hair :md his Iarge, muscilar person
that had not bowed w:lf with the weight
of three score years.: ‘

He'lived with his housekeeper znd bis

' E‘R\C‘ﬂG:YG PHYELICILY, Couder rsport, Pa.
o rnspccd‘ull\ informs the citizens of 1hc \xl-
lage eud vic n.tv'u\\, ke wiil promply re-
spond te nl calls Tet! yrafessivonl services. I
Office on Mdin st.. i1 EBuilding jormerly oc-|
cupxed by C. V. Edis, Esq.

7.5 & E. A. JONES,.

DEALTRS IX DRUGSE . MEBICINES, PAINTS

-Oils, Fercy Artickes, Srsienery, Drr Goody,
‘Gresénies, &, ¥zin st., Louae'zport Pa.

© T T B OLMSTED,
_NEALER I¥ DBRY GOODS, READY-WADD
Olothing, Creckery, GrewtT .e\', &c., Meinst,,

Coudecs ocrt Pa.
COLLINS SMITH,

. DEALER in De¥ Goods,Greceries, Provisions.
Hardware, ﬁuecmwre, Cutlery, and all
- Goods uszaliy ﬁ.r'zm in & csurity Sore.—
’ Conderspom, Nov. 17, 1861,

~ COUBERSPORT HOTEL,
D F. GLASSMIRE, Preprictor; Coraer o-
, Main axd Secend § 'ects,Cauderspcrt,”ot-

5 ter Co., Pe.
iy Lisery Stable izelse k keptin comnect] was in the coarse soul of her hushand.
ion with this Hotel. ‘ At last 3 son was born, to them, and the
o H 3. OLMST , aehcate pt.her fell into decline, and ba-
"DEALER IN STOVES, TIN & QIH:I“" IRON fure hhe y's life bad reached its third]

’\\ ARE, Maih st., nearl'\ oppusite the Court{

~ 'House, Couucr:pon Pa. Tin and Sheet
fron, Ware made to order, in good style, on
short notice.

%M, H.o MILLER. . . . . oW .Jd. C. M'ALARNEY.
- MILLER & MCALARNEY,
ATTORNEY S—-AT-LAW,.

HABRISBURG PA.,

GE\TD for, the Collection of Clait:s

“ggainst the Tpited States and State Gov-
ernmeats, such as Pension, Bounty, Arrears

of Pay &c.; 'Addrese Box 93, Harrisburg, Pa.
Penslon Bounty and War Claim
.o Agenoy

E‘ISIO\S urocured for soldiers of the
‘present war who are dizabled by reason of
) wounds received or disease:contractracted
=hile in the service of the United States ; ;:nd'
peusions, bourty, and arrears of pay obLa.med
for mdows or heirs of those iwho bave died
.or heen killed whilein service. 4ll Jette:: of
inquiry promtly answered, and on receipt By
mail of a statement of the case of glaimanc 1
will forward the necessary papers for their
signature.” Fees in Pension’ cases as’ ﬁxcd bv
iaw.

. Rererexces.—Hon. Teaac Bexsoy, Hon. A
‘G. QLMSTED, J S. Maxx, Esq., T v K~ox,
Es SRS . DANBAhER

Glmm Agent Couderpon Pa.

" June-8, ’64 aly.

HOWARD ASSOCIATION
PHILADELPHIA, PA.

ISEASES of the Nervous, Seminal, Unna-
ry‘and sexual systems—nerw and rehable
treatment—in reports of the HOWARD AS.
SOCIAPION-—sent by mail in sealed letter
envelopes, free of charge. Address, Dr. J
SKILLIN: BOUGHTON, Howard Asseciation

¥o 2 South Ninth Steeet, Philadelphis, Ps.
185 :y 1564, J
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| without a single affectiog,

hired men, in the ‘great yvellew browo
i house, au houest, industrious man, but
| ar social sym-
palhv in} the world, with = life as cold,
stark acd barren as a desett over whose
bosom o shiniog sprmg wraps its neck-
lace caneweis ; in whosc dry, dead heart
no sweet fower opens its lips to the sun-
shme. n

Yet Farmer Pike’ s life had its trave&y
sol belxeve a1l lives bave, if we could
uclock the hidden cabmets where théy
are laid away from everycye but God's.

‘Maoy years ago Farmer Pike had mar-
ried |a womau much youeger than him-
self. .. A woman with oue of thesé geutle.
:hnnilng, imimosa’ patdres, that scemed
to, have fulv points of sympat'hy mth his
coarse rugged character.

However, they got on well towether,
aud it’is probable that the gentle wife
called out what=0ever of tenderness there

year,: the gr“ae had ‘lain its green cover

ing over l{xe methe head. .
- Mrs, Dike end Aunt Esther were

schoolmates, and had always been friends,

so the farmer -placed Joseph under her
care, | and be continued to reside with her
uotil | imy mother’s death which occurred
soverhl ye'ars later, when. my auut came
to ds and *he boy went home to his father.

J o=eph was a warm hearted, but terri-
bly! selfw*lled boy.| My aunt bad more

inflnence pver him:than any other person,

for she loved him. almost as though he
|weze! her! own chlld I belleve
Farmer Plke was verv fond of his }.\and

too,

some, boy, but he was a cold, undemon-
strative mao, and he and Joseph never
got o well’ together

As ihe boy grew plder, his father de-

termined upon maki) g him a farmer, but
Joseph’s active, cneroenc nature revolted
at thislife ;
into' the world and tryiog his fortune|
there. -

"he was bent upon going out

I kopw the old sellow-brows
house witnessed. some terrible contests
between the fat.hers ‘will and the son’s

determmauon" there: were harsh threats

on ope side, apd su]len resistence on the
other, un'll Worn out with these things,

Joseph made kp his mind. to “run away
{and go o sea. ”
it He did thid with his usual rash impul-

(I

siveness, ande the Farmer Pike, in his
wrath, lifted dp his kand and swore sol-
emnly that Jéseph sfaould not inherit a
dollar of | hxslpropettiy, that he would
Dever see or speak to} him again ‘to the

day of h's duazb .é.nd he Lenth s word, |

P

—"'—.—-

He lived in the old yellow brown' house,
a'lonely, chlldless, old map, broadening
bis acres every year, and broadeniog too,
b hits cold, selfish, unproducnve life the

'aulf between hun and the kingdom of
"Heaveu. e

On: day in- ‘the late spring, however,

an_old man’ and a h;tle, golden-haired
| child stopped. at our house aud asked for

Aunt Esther Lee. Then for the first
time in all- these years we heard from
Joseph Pike; -

Life had been with him no “dance of
roses,” but a long sharp struggle. . He
had married young, and bis children'died
young, and his wife had been laid beside
them, leaving him qniy the golden haired
boy that stood before us.

f Joseph inherited the delicate constita-
tion of his mother, and his health failed
ander all these trials. He had wandered
from place to place in search of strength.
Bat he had failed rapidly, and at’ Tast
himself gave up all hopei of recovery.
Then he wrote to my aunt, the mother

" {of his boyhood, as he called her,"and be-

queathed to her tenderness his only
child, not four, years old. . And the old
man. Who brought him to us, was one
whom Joseph lmd once rescued ' from

|
drowning, and who rematned with bim

lout of gramude to the:last hour of his

.xfe.. . i

Aunt Esther bowed her bead above
thosé golden curls, and said, while the
tears dropped on the bnght faee that
was 5o like its ifathers——"l’ll take the
child.”

“T havd: made up my mind,” said Aunt
Esther suddenly, oue day just after dio.
uer, as'she folded yp bher! knitting, and
looked off a moment on the :dusty road
that wound like a dingy red ribbon thro’
the pastures of Wgodside.'

“Yhat have you made up your nrind
to do; Aunty !” asked Cousino Alice Lake
agd T simultaveously, ns we looked up
from the magazines we were reading. °

“That T'll take Weston, yoseph’s chlld
and’ go straight over to Farmer. Pike’s
this afternoon. He will be just about
over his dinver nap when we get there.
Iv's very weil for him to talk as he does,
so long as he don't see the' child, but

than he can can well bear.”
We believed it too, when 'we saw the

1beautiful little creature waddling out of

the gate by aunty's side, althounh when
the neigbbors had informed F Farmer Pike
thiat Jo~eph was dead and b2 bad be-
queathed bis only child to my zuant, Le
sternly rephed—“Let her keep Lim then.
As for me, I'll pevér have anything to
do with him.”

It was wot to be woadered at that
Alice and I awaited our aunt’s retarn
with eager curiosity, or that the inquirigs
with which my story commences, greeted
ber entrance. Sbe did not replylat once,
but took up 2 palm Jeaf fan that‘lay on
‘the table, seated herself in the arm chair;
'while her features worked painfully.

' “I never had «.uytmna come aCcross. me
" ehe exclaimed, more to herself than
zo us. . And thep thn tears rolled down
her cheeks. After awhile she grew
calmer 2nd told her story to Cousin
Alice 2nd mé, sitting in her large rocking
cb:ur, fanning herself with her favome
palm leaf fan. ‘
| “You see Farmer Pike had just risen
from his afternoon map, and iwas going
out the back door as T got around bv the
' weadow front of the house.
and hurried round there as he got up to
the well.”
“How d'ye de, Farmer Plke,” =a.d
in & free, nelghborly way, as I came up
‘| to bim, “can’t you let this child have o
drink of water? he's bad 2 long walk, 2nd
he’s got pretty nigh tucLered out.” .

“The old man was gompletely’ taLen
aback, I could see by the way he Jooke
at me, and I locked back 2t him ds cool
and ionocent as a lamb  Thea he glanc-
ed at Weston aod I saw:thz wiuscles
about his tight mouth quiver a littie, but
he didn’t say a word ; he lopL up the tin
cup that stood on the spout aud filled it

‘from the bucket, and- beld [ii out to me,

but bis great hand shook ko the water
spilled over the top, but of;course T did
not notice that ; I kepi on talkmn in the
ar0st natural tvav imaginable about the
weather and the ‘good crops we are likely
to have.”

“Now, 52y thank ¢ you, grandpa,” 1 said,
as I flung out the water after Weston had
done dnn!{mv ;

{ “Thask  you, grnndnn, -came out in
the soft, small notes of the child, and I
kne&v they went way down into the old
man’s heart like a sharp cutting sword.”

{ 6Who is that ar child ?” he asLed in
a ornﬁ' voice, as if he didn’t dare trust it
) speaL 1oude co -

: »Well, now,. Farmer Plke, says I
“to hear you ask that question. If yoa
can't tell the color: of them eyes, you
muat be struck stone blind, and did you
ever see a forehead that was just the
shape of that one, and a little round head
that never was stiil, but always - kepl
shakmg and- dlddhng aronod hke a Jeaf

i
i

come to that, I believe ’twill be more|®

1 spied him |’

here lately ?

pane of glass
in it.

that, yon ‘can’t

1 never see curls like|i

sun strikes on it.

thein exceptin§ on one head, and that’s
under the gr

now.”

s 4 long way from here

The old man sat. down on the stoop,

and I saw 1t was because his great hmbs
shook so he couldn’t stand.

Isat down too. {*’Tis rather warm,
farmer,” I wen{ on, ‘“standing in the sun
to- day, though Zbere s a good breeze from
the west. Spe king about Weston, tho’,
I don’t think hfa bas. his fathers -mouth,
for Joseph's had e way of shutting twht,
and grim, just like your'n, farmer, es-
pecially when his mmd wa3 made up oo
any subject.

“Bat if you Jook, you mll see the pat-
tern of his moyth was cui after Mary’s
even to the dinple in the left corper. 1T
declare, it takés me right back to.the
time when Mary and I used to go to
school” through ~the pastare.. “What 2
merry, loving creature she was: . I always
used to think her langh sounded a good
deal more eheeny than .the robins in tbe
bushes, as we cht along.

_%Don’t, Esther, don’ t"' sald Farmer|r
Pike, and he pit up his band as though
it was more than ke conld bear, and hxs
face was as white as marble. He hadn’t
called me Esther, for more than twenty
years. | - ‘

«I saw now
and says T “yed,
your-feelings, fi
times, but it is g
got your wife a
a picture there.
I called out to.
butteffiies on
trottihvup tou
pa, won't you k

ldd the litt
his sweet baby
lisped out so p
grandpa ?”

THe old mag reached out his arms in
such 3:1 quick, Hungry sort of - way that 1
was qlmost scated, and then he vroaned
#0 Mary, O Joseph ” in a way that
wade my heart|stand still, and be bogged
up tHe boy so tight' to his bosom that 1
kpew; that he wouid never let Lim go
irom |him agaig.

At this poiaf in her story,‘Aunt Esther
stopped and cried, and sa did Cousin
Ahce’ and I tulounht. we laughed at each
otherjall the t1

“Well,aod wh thappcne(. pext,Auaty?”
I ﬂsked as =oon as I could.

-el dxdn t stai another micute, chxld I
I sl:"ped around ‘the coroer of
hurried home, but I heard
a deep sigh as [ sofuly opeced the gate,
and I koew that it came from a heart
that had not wept for more /than forty
years. DBut it cemforted me all the way
bick to think thet if Mary in Heaven
koows what Ijhave been doing to-day
she'll thaok me for it.” !

#But shan’t|we ‘have Weston|with us
a0y more now How shall we get along
without him?j! I 'exclaimed s dden]y,
for all our bearts bad grown tt1 the sweet
child.

- wYes, we.sball have him,” doswered
Aunt Lsther, uietly uotying her bonnet.
“Farmer Pikq said more than tweaty
years ago he ouldo’t trust any woman
in the village|but me to bring up his
child, and he E.u ta gomg to hink less

bt it was time to strike,
I suppose it is tryiog to
yrmer, to lalk about them
omforting to think you've
hd son all made out like
{“Weston, you dear boy,”
bim, as he was hunun"
the wiass, and he ‘came
, “now go dnd say, grand-
iss me 7"
e fellow; went and lifted
face to the old man; and
retty, won't. iyou k—iss me,

couldn’s.
the house, 2nd

of me for this ay’s work.” |
Aunt Esthe gs right. Justiat even-
ing Earmer Pike came around to our
Westoa by. the hand.
he said, «I aio’t got any-
I'd quite like to trust him
you'll take the child; we
hing about the price, only| -

. | house, leading

“Mrs. Legy’
body at houme,
with, but if
won't s2y 2ny
I'll see you ddn’t Jose by it.”

Acd Auut [Esther tock him.*

But every moraiag 2nd evening Farm-
er Pikp cawie jup to'see his little grangd-
son, und was pever tired of brioging him
‘ruits and toyk, uatil the little one learn.
ed.to watch epgerly for his nrandfather s
commg. \

‘The little golden head somehow com-
pletely revolutionized the old man. The
harsh lines oh his face grew sbfter, and
he woeld . si] for hours and- watch its
play, or devige scme new, pleasure. In
short the farmer’s life scéemed bound up
in his ‘grandson’s,” for the angel had
struck the gigantic rock, and lo ! the wa-
ters leaped ou|t :

YANKEE bUTBREAK.—A' person’ of
obsersing mind, if he has driven thro’ a
country towDd has neticed how curigus

joungsters zlgng the coute will €Il the|.

wnxious faces,ia order to get
e passer by‘ Qur friend
Jooathao,a peddler,drove up in-front of a
bouse one dzyj and seeing all hands and
the coolk,staring from the windows, got off

windows with
a glimpse at t

from his cart ? ud the following dm]orrne
took place wit

h the man of the honse s
Jovathan-—Has thera been a funera]

Man of the
- Jonathao—

house—No ; ; why?
{ saw that there was one
that' did not- have a head

forget that heap]of golden|
cmls, just the golor of ripe rye when the|

| BOY LOVE.
One of the queerest things to thmk of
in after life1s boy love. No sooner does a
boy acquite a tolerable &tature than' he
begins to imagine hlmself a man, aovd to
ape manish wayd He casts side glaoces
at the tallest girls he may meet,carries a
cane, holds his head erect aod struts a
little ia his walkl Presently and very soon
be falls in love—yes; falls i’ the proper!
word,lb°cause it best indicates hi happy
delirious self-ubasement. He lives now in
a fairy region somewhat | collateral to the
world] and yet blended somehow inextri.
cably with it. He perfuies his hair with
fragrant oils, scatters essence over his
haudkerchief and despairingly shaves and
annoints.for a beard.. He quotes poetry
in which love’ and ‘dove’ and ‘dart’ pe-
caliarly predominate ; and he plunges
deeper in the delicious labyrinth, fancies
himself filled with the divine/afiatus,and
suddenly breaks into a scarlet rash—
rhyme. He feeds dpon the flooks of his
beloved : ‘is raised to the seventh heaven
if she speaiss a pleasant word ;; is betrayed

smile ; and is plunged -into the gloomiest

G"IOUS of misanthropy by a frown: He
believes bimself the most devoted lover
in the world, Thete never will be! Helis
the one:great idolater! He dotes upon 2
flower she has cast away. He cherishes
her glove-~a little worn in the fingers—
next to hisheart, Happy! Hapny' fool-
ish boy love ! with its joys, and its hopes
andits fears ; its Toptures and its tortures;
its ecstaiic fervors and terrible heartburn-
ings, ite solemn ludicrousness, and itsio-
teusely prosaic terminatioa. :

TRE TowER OF BABEL.—In a recent
issue of Blackwood's- Magagzine, a twriter
describes the Tower of Babel as it appears
to the traveller of the preeent. day:

“After a ride of nine miles we were at
the foot of Bris- -Nimrod. | ,Our horses feet
were trampling upon the remaiuns of bricks
which showed here and there through the
accumulated dust and rubblah of ages.—
Before our eyes uprose a!great mound of |-
earth, barren and -bare. | This was Bris-
merod the ruins of the ’l‘ower of Babel,
by whxch the first builders of earth vamly
hoped to scale high heaven. Here alsoit
was that \’ebuchadhez-ar built,for bricks
bearing his name have been found in the
ruios. At the top of the mound a great
mass of brick work pierces the accumula-
ted soil. With your finger you touch the
very, bricks ——laroe, square shazped aod

massive—that were thorouvhlv burned ;
the very mortar, the “slime,” now hard as
nramte, handled more than four thounsand
yearsago by carth's impious peeple. From.
the summit of the. wound,. far away over
the plain, we could. see, gllstenmv as a
star, the gilded dome of a inosque, that
eaught 204 reflected the bright rays of

sthe moruing sun. This glitteriug speck

was the tomb of the holy Ali. To pray
before this at some pertod of his life—to
kiss the sacred dst of the earth around
there at some’ tine of other-—-to bend bis
body and ebunt bis beafls—is the d:ul,

desire of every devout \Eahomed

: Qumnams.——l)oméstxc maeazmes—
wives who ‘are alwa,s Zlowmy up their
hnsbands.
Wanted for cbemxcal
“dissolved in tears.” 3

Panch says the gender: of .2 railway
train is femmme. Dm:i1 vou often miss
it?

The heightl of Inhonxtal ty.~Not to
entertaia your own oplmon.

A man wae gored tcf death, in Liver-
pool recently by an—Irish buli

A bird tkat alv'ays Iaces the storm—
The. veaibercoc

The small,er‘the cahbre of the mmd
the greater the Jore of aperpetually open
mouth.

The frss thm« a\man takes to in hfe
is his mle—tbe last i ls bls Zner

\?rposes.—-A. lady

- Tee PRETTIEST GmL.——-’l‘here is go-
ing to be a good dea] of looking glass con:
sultation- -among the t yastern glrls, for a
$1,000 dress case hgs been sent from
London to the Cbxca"o Fair, and it'is to
be voted to the prettiest gxrl in Chlca"o
at $1,00 a vote.

— e o——
A wood one is told of 2 QuaLer volun-
teer in a Virgioia sl.xrqush Comingis
pretty close quarters with a rebel, he re-
warked : “Friend’ uts hnfortunnto, but
thee stands just where I'm going to shoot’
aud blazing away déwn came the rebel
e
An Irish servant girli
ty, who cat neither read!
fallen heir to$ $300,000."

h Venango coun-
‘dor write; has
‘Such is oil.

- It isa fact that among the statutes” of
Gcorgm, there is a law whlch fixes a tax
of ten dolars a year on all Jackasscs doc-
tors and law;ers. 5 i

A htﬂe boy at school wben called up-
on to recite his lesson, was asked, “Of

boy replied, “Sour-Lrout, schoapps, fager |
beerJ ezd nlx-comrous. b i
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into the most'astonishing ecestacies by a|

what is the German Diet composed 7" The|

. An. Appreciaﬂve Negro. -
Last summer, Henry,a’ ‘contraband,paid
a visit to the city of Phlladelphm and on
his retnni tdthe army was in'the habit
of giving a daﬂy accnunt of the wonders
he had seen in that place.  One morning
his master happened to ask him if he had-
been to the theatre during his absence.
#QOh, yes sah,” was the reply 2 “I'se
been to the theatre a good many times,
Sl 1 don’t like the theatre as well as.
the opera.” |

This was said mth a senumental air’
that reflected ' infinite cred:t on the
spesker. I r

- 4Do you nﬁmxrelhe operu very much”
said the lieutenant. = -

“Very much indeed,” anaweted Henry¢
I goes every night wheu I possibly can.”
“W bich sort of piece do you like best,
—the German or Lhe Italian 7” was the
next mqmry. '

" “Don’t know sir, 7 s the answer;
“but T always likes. tbat kind of pieces
where de youno lady Jumps throuf'h dc
boops.” &

It was evldent from thla tbat‘ Henry
had confounded the opem mth the cir.
cus. - i .1; -

T

«HARDLY, K\EW You.”f- xmaxden ’
lady, realdmg in great seclusion, had not
been to church for several-years ;{ but, on
the accession -of a small property, shq
bought herself a new bounet, shgw] aod
dress, with the appropriate gloves, boots,
ete., and appeared on the following Sab.”
bath in a style which almost de:troyed‘
her.identity with the hnberto shabby and
and. kooplessiold maid. .

and as every eye seemed to be turned up-
on her, the clioir commenced singing an
anthem, the burden of which was “Halle-
lujah b Hallelujab 1 The indignant spi-
ster retraced he steps down the aisle in’
bigh dudgeos, exclalmmv-—— ’ .

“‘Hardly ‘knew you,’ Tndeed! Why,
this is'not the first time I've been dressed
ap. ‘Hardly knew you !’ Iguess I dont

come bere agaio very soon ! P
——*—'—

A HAPD! Hir,—7Ibe following story
is told of the Rev. Dr. Morse: At an
association dinner a debate arose as'to the
use of the rod in bringing up childreo.—
The Doctor took the afirmative, 25d the
chief opoon’cnt wag a young |minister, -
whose reouuauou for veracity ' was not
bigh. He ma'utained that parents often
do harm to taeir children by unjust pun-
ishment, from noé knowing the facts of
the case. *«Why,” said be, tthe coly
time my { ’ati]er whipped me was for tell--
ing the truth”” ' «Well,” fetor:ed the -
Doetor, “It r':ured ‘you of it dida't it 1”7 |

———-—‘——-—-———-

SECURING A ' HOUSEKEEPER. ——The
Hartford Caurant tells a story of a farm-
er near that|place,who lost his wife about
seven weeks tince, and was left wnh six
children to provide for. ‘He washed, and
dressed znd| fed them and attended to
their wants seven; weeks,when he coclnd
ed that it was too much work for oge man
and sterted; to the city to find a laouse-
keeper. After a long and uﬂsuccessful
search he 'was referred to & young woman
who would be suitable for the place. She
was called on, 2ad after hearing the fare
mers statement, replied that si¢ had uo
objection to do the housewdrk of his ¢ es:
tablichment, or aitend—aad here. sbe -
hesitated shnht]y--—prondad she went'as
Lis wife!i The reply wagia poser,but the
remembrance of six faces to wa~h, sxx -
hezds’to comb and pants and pemcoafs )
for six to mend settled {the matter. A

| Justice was called in, gnd the farmer

went home with his "hoﬁsekeeper. i
—-———4————" -

DREABIS —There iz A new guide tc
the interpretation of dreams. An Eaglisk
paper thus’ puts it: | ;

To dream‘ of a miilsjone round Foms
deck i a sigo of what yor-may: c:ne"t’xf )
vou: get an qxtravar'am vife. U

To see apples in a dream bntoken a)
‘wedding, because where jou find npnies
yoa may regsonabiy- expe\.t to find pears.

To dream that you are lame isa ‘token
that you will get into a hobbie.

When 2 young lady drezms of a coffin
it betokens' thet she should instaotly
"l discoutinue lasing her stays tightly and
and always go’ wamﬂy and Llncl.]y shod
in wet weather, -

To dream that your nose is rcd at the
itip is 2o intimdtion that you had better
ieave off brandy and water.

KEGRO SERMON.—“Dar are, said a
sable orafor, addressmg his brethrén,two
roads tro’ dis world. : De one am 2 broad

ieads to sure destruction.”

“What's dat "" said one of h'a hearers,
“Say it again.’

“I say my bredren, dar is two roads
tro’ dis world. * De cne am a broad and
narrow road dat leads to perdiction; de
‘oder a narrow and, broad road dat iuaus to
destroction.” 4
«If dat am de case, » ¢gid his sable ques-
tioner, “dis cullud mdxmdua.l t:u&es tode

wﬂcds

and parrow read-dat leads to perdiction, |
.iand de oder a narrow and broad road dat,

- Just as she was walking up the aisle,

i
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