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« TUTTON, ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Tunkl

nnock, Pa. Office n Stark’s Biick
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DR.J. C. BECKER & Co.,
PiIlYSICIANS & SURGEONS,
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hey will prowptly attend to ail ealls in the
neir profession.  May be found at his Drug Staro
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I M., CAREY, M, D.— (Gradaate of the 7
o o M. Iustitute, Cin:innati) wonld respectfully

continues his reg
nts of his profession,

rticular attention given to the treatment

entremoreland, Wyoming Co. Pa.-——v2n2

'WALL'S HOTEL,

LATE AMERICAN HCUSE,
TUNRKHANNOCK, WYOMING €O, PA.

HIS establishinent has recentiy heen refitted and
n the latest style  Every attontion

w1l be ziven
w0 Irl.l“n'/‘ ra
T. B. WALT, Owner ani Proprietor,

Tunichaunocek, september 11, 1261, ’

MAYNARD’S HOTEL,
TUNKHANNOCK.
WYOMING COUNTY,

JOHN MAYNARD, Proprietor,
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announce to the citizens of Wyoming and Luzerne |
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< com*ort and conven'crne@® 0 those |
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| From the Carbondale Advance)
DEAD LEAVES. !

BY STELLA OF LACKAWANA,

Dead leaves everywhere—
Ciinging to the stricken trees—
Floating on the fickle breeze ;

I Suill at last, as slumbrous seas,

In the seft, spring air.

Dead leaves everywhere:

Pressed beneath the dews of night—
Folded in the sunny light ;

Sombre-hued, or golden bright,

Mournful everywhere

Dead leaves at my feet ;
Oh the saddest sight of all,
When these summer nurslings fall.
Spreading wide one desolate pall
O’er the merry street !

Dead leaves as I pass—
Droopping sorrowfully dow n, ’
By the way-side ; pale, or brown.
From the stray trees of the town ;~
" Puor dead things, alas !

| Dead leaves on the waves @
Pitiful waves that may not rest.
With their whire uncertain crest,
Aul the death-freight on their breast.

Borre to brook-side graves.

Dead trees everywhere ¢
‘ Hear tue chill winds’ muted woan,
Through the maples, meadow-grown,
With their proud arms cutward thrown !—
Proud, but ah, how bare!
Dead hopes everywhere : —
Dropped from y .uth’s delicious Lough—
Low
Couut them !—dead, or dying now—

iged on yollid cheek and brow :

Dying everywhere.

Dead loves everywhere :

Could I rest my weary eye,

! On a spot beneath the sky,

| W here these dead loves did not lie,
i Then away despair!
|

!

|

SOUT GUIDE THLSHADOWY HOURS,

BY DR. R. SHELTON MACKENZIE,

i i

| 1

|

Saft ghde the shadowy hours,

| When gentle song doth come,

‘ To cast her wreath of flowers

’ Upon a happy home.

| Time's footsteps lightly presses

! - .

| Where Music and where Mirth

Dring the beaming joy which biesses
The bhappy homes of earth,

1 i

Song hath no voice of sweetness,

i Joy hath no sound of wirth,

| Time lLath no step of Deetnnss
Loside a loneiy henrth

llﬂ;n‘ show

s o Zolden morrow

]
| Thought brings but care and pain,
! When Memory brood irow
| U'er irae loves broken chain,
i
: :‘:' I he otaer day, M ———an<d his it
te o C iarley were sitting by the fire hsren-

{inz 1o the wasie of a prano upan wiieh the

ther was playmg.
bed e,

wriey wds 10id to say his prayers and zo

| to bed. As was his cusi m, he kaelt down
— |
FAVING takea the Ilotel, in the Dorough o | bes:de his mother, fus nead Tl of the wmusie
= 0 \ 1 2 |
Tunkhanncek., receutly  ocenpied Riley {4 \ - ) -
- < 5 Y lhef iad  beard, repeated the wel nown
Warner, the proprietor respectfully solicits a share of | l - ! coliicnl

yublic patronaze.  The H use has been thoroughly
cenaired, and the comforts apd aceomedations of a
first class Hotel. will be found by all who may faver
t with their custom, September 11, 1561

- 3 ; - g g
NORTH BRANCH HOTEL,
MESHOPPEN, WYOMING COUNTY, PA
Wm. If. CORTRIGHT, Prop'r
l; AVING resumed the proprietorship of the above

Hotel, the undersigned will spare no effort to
tender the house nn agreeable place ot sojourn for
all who may favor it with their custom

Wuw. II. CCRTRIHHT.
June, 3rd, 1863

Means Daotel,
TOWAINIDA,IPA..

D. B. BARTLET,

[Late of the Berarvarn House, Enwira, N.Y.|
PROPRIETOR.

The MEANS HOTEL, i one of tne LARGEST |
and BEST A RRANGED,Houses in the country It |
is fitted up in the most modern and wproved style,
and no paios ure spared to make it a pleasant and
agreeable stopping-place for all,

v3, nllly

M. GILMAN,

_i=
NI GILMAN, has permancntly located in  Tunk-
« hanneck Borough, and respectfully tenders his
professional services to the citizens of this place and
urrounding country.
ALL WORK WARRANTED, TO GIVE SATIS.
FACTION.
§°g" Office ovor Tutton's Law Office, near th o Pos
dffice
Dec. 11, 1861.

“TO NERVOUS SUFFERERS OF BOTH
SEXES,

A REVEREND GENTLEMAN HAVING BEEN
restored to health in a few days, after undergoing all
the usual routine and irregular expensive modes of
treatment without success, considers it his sacred du-
Ly to communicate to his afflicted fellow creatures
the means of cure. Hence, on the receipt of an ad-
dressed envelope, he will send (free) &’ copy of the
prescription used. Direct to Dr Jouy M. DaeNa.

chid’s hymn—

“Now 1 iay me down to sleep,

1 pray the l,urim_\' soul to 'hm-p',
“ | b'l'!!” | l] ¢ betore
Pop goes tie weasel.”’

I wake,

As may-be imagined the solemni'y of the
occasion was sadly miercupred by the peals
of laughter trom fathier and moher,

-

not constitute

cour: Nearly all brave
men have been of finely organized, and, there
fore of nervous

Julius Caesar

temperment,
The Duke of Wellington saw 'a man tarn pale
as he marched up o a battery.  “That,” said
he “is a brave man ; he kunows hs danger
but faces it”

- - - -

5 Becky Birehibud thinks it provoking
for a woman who has been working all day
merding her husband’s old coat to find a
luveletcer from another woman in the pock-
et.—Ex

Perfect nonsense—there
under Yieaven but

is not a woman
wouid find the letter be-
fore she began to mend the coat—then it
wouldn’t be mendedl at zll. — Boston Post.
———— - A - --

A work has just been published shewing
“how young ladies should receive attentions .’

“The author,”Mr<. Harris says, “migit as
well write about telling young folks how they
should kiss, eat honey, or suck néw cider out
of a bung hole. Some things come by nater,
says she “and courting is one of them,

Teach a girl to court! I: can’t be done.

“Do you consider lager beer intoxicting?
‘Vel,” replied W———%2as for dat I gant say
I drink feelty or sexty klasses in von day and
it 1o *nrts me;put I ton’t know how it would
pe it a man vas to make a tam hog of himself.”

What sort of table do they keep at our
bearding-house ? said Jim to his chum, Dick
“ What sort of a table, Jim? why unpalata-
ble.”

After she conclu- |

Mere physical insensibility to danger does |

was nervous, so was Bonaparie so was Nelson,

SPEECH
OF
C. C. BURR, Isq. at A

!.
I
i

| Festival in Bergeu County, New Jergey, |

l The following speech was recently deliver-
jed by Mr. Burr before a numerous body of
citizens of Bergen county, New Jersey, in ve-
i]yl_\' to
I makers :?

| GENTLEMEN—A man might suppo-e that

the toast,* Blessed are the Peace

! those who asked him to speak to this seuti-
{ ment had some desizns on bis liberty. Be
hind this divine word, there sits a bastile. It
was the Son of Man who said tlessed are the

the worshippers of blood and negroes declare
them accursed. To pray for peace was once
a Christian virtue. It was the evidence of a
pure Lieart, and ofan elevated intellect. It is
treason now. The paths of peace instead ot
leading men’s footsteps to heaven, lead to a
dangeon. If you dare speak for peace there
will come such a clamor of profanity, impu-
dence and bratality about your ears as was
But siill
Appealing to God
tor tiie rectitude of our motives, and despising

never heard out oi Pandemonium,
we dare speak for peace.

the base wretches who would impugn them,
we cry aloud lor peaee, as a man eries for wa-

tire. We are for
1‘ peace ; not alone because we know that war

| is tendering the restoration of the Union im

ter when his house is on

| pussible, but also because it s destroying the
lorganic Hife of our Government. It is tearing
oui the keystone of the arch on which the
whole edifice of the American principie and
Awerican liberty This is the irre-
vressible veasoa wiay every patriot opposes
the war. 'To cover up this black spot, and
draw away the peblic mind from the real 1s-

rests,

{ sue, the Abohtion out * what,

{ would you let the Soath go??’  No, we would

rrators cry

uot it we had the power to prevent you from

driving them ofl eternally. Tt is precisely

because we do not intend to a bandon the Ua

1on, that w. are for peace, just as you are for

t war, have abandoned 1t.  You

becanse you

boldly declare that the Umaon as it was, can

not and shall not be restored.  Viee Presi

dent Hawlin says it is demagogueisin to talk

of such a thing.  Therefore you are not fignt

| iz to restore the Union.  There s bat one

{ Union. That is the Union as it was—formed

{ by the Constitntion as it 18, which you affirm

| shall never be restored. because it would per
| petuate the labor imstitutions of the South,
;ua tiey are secured by the Constitution, 1t
|18 as ‘m;:lnlvm alie for these Abohton trai-

tors to eali coevselves friends of the Unton, as

{ 1t would have= been | r the Feeneh revolation
ve called themsclves tricads

ists 1 1789, 1o &
i of Frauce Th

were

sceki

Lo reve ine Government of Prance,

18 the Abolitivuists aie tryving 10 revolution
of the Urivi. Rowes

o the

the Government

fprerie said, Caway ow throne that grants

es patent of nobility.” Yoncoin and lns

[ party say “away with the Constitution that
atlows white uen to hold negroes as saxable
This is the milk m the cocoannt,

hicad.

3 proj erty.”
Fhie cocoanut s a negry’s That i~
what we are lighong for.

In reiation to the war, there are three par

| les:  First the Auohuon o Repubiican par

1y, which says ihe Union shail not be vestor-
cd under the Constitantion as it s j second,
{the party of |miqu~~(fx'|p!~'. or War Dewmcerats,
} wito profess jhat they want the Unton back
:_ju-f as 1t was, and yet support a war which
{ they admit s for the purpose of destroying
: the Constitunon and the Union,

i be callcd the

This should

lunatic party. Must not men

be crazy  to support a war which they de-

nounce as uncoustitutionally carried on, and

| meant to revolutiomze the Government and

destroy the Union 2 Itis achanitable conelu-

i ston to suppose that such men are crazy. Is

it for plunde: and office that they connive at

{ the barbarous murder of hundreds of thou
| sands of our people ; and at the everlasting
destruction of the Union that was formed by
our fathers, and the overthrow of the Govern-

v ment of the Unrted States ?

Is 1t for piunder
that they connive at these base and brutal
designs ?

Then are they dogs, and not men ?
What s
Is that the mild nawe that you give

But we are told that it is policy.,
poliey ?

to the base cowavdice that immolates your

{ own laws, and aids the Abolitionists in
| breaking to picces the altars of liberty that
were built by our :athers?

are not yet ready for the truth,

But the people
When wil!
| they be ready for the truth, if you continue
! to teach them a lie ?
‘ " But the people are not yet ready for the
i truth.  Is it the cowardice or treachery of
| the politicians that has confused and demoral-
| ized the ranks of the people. The meanirg
[ (f this word policy is a lie; it is the last ref-
uge of acoward and a scoundrel. If the
word was not made in hell it ought to have
been, for it is the devil’s own trick to cheat a
| man out of his virtue. It was not policy that
| won hberty for these states. It was priuci
| ple
The policy mongers said, wait ! the time is
[ not yet. But the true man said, strike, the

| time to be free is now and forever!

On no
1

| lighter terms was liberty ever preserved.—
{ The true policy of the Democracy 1s to stand
{ by its principles of State sovereignty and
'State equality. These are the foundations
| of our Government. Strike them down and
' the whole superstructure falls.

When Federalism, or centrglized despotism

“
pracemakers: but Abraham Lincola and all

obtained control of the Government in 1798
under John Adams, It commenced a war up
on the sovereighty or cquality of the States,
which threatened, as now. the destruction of
the Constitution. Under the lead of Jeffer-
son and Madison, the one the father of the
Declaration of Indep2ndence and the other of
the Constitution, the Democracy
around the banner of Srate Sovereignty, de
feated the usurpers and buried Federalism,
so deep that it lay quietly in its grave for
more than sixty years. But now Federalism
has come to the surface again, and is waging
its old war upon State Sovereignty with a
fury and malice that threatens to strike the
sun of hiberty out of the sky of Columbus.—
This is the paramount object of the war.
Opposition to secession is a secondary matter
with the party waging the war. They kncw
the war is neither a constitutional nor a pos-
sible remedy for secession, and they have the
{rankness to declare they will never consent

ralhed

to the restoration of the Union under the
Constitution as itis. Therefore the war fs
for disunion, for the overthrow of the Consta

tu*ion, and for the destruction of the sover-
eignty of the States. It is as much a war
against the organic being ol the Northern as
of the Sonthern States. [t is a war upon
State sovereigniy, and thus far in its progress
it has been much more successful in subvert-
g the govereignty of the Northern than of
Behold the pitable

condition of Governor Seymour, of the once

the Southern States.
proud suvereign State of New York, now hu

miliated, sitting disgracod and silent in the
dnst, surrounded by Federal bayonets, its
citizens dragged beyond the jurisdiction and
protection of its courts by Federal officers, its
courts superseded by the President ; its jails
fillirg up with Federal prisoners tried by no
Jjury and sentenced by no court of justice, but
by military commission at Washington. Do
we men of New Jersey shudder at the humili-
ation of our sister States?
{or ourselves, for we are no better off. We
reduced
F\‘\i«‘lhl

creatures to watch us, who always occupied

)y Aale

which the Government, appoints

e social position of thieves in our midst;
and patient pecple tnat we are, one head has
answeredach of these satraps for a good many
months now,
ceased to exist; it is only a military distriet.
What made us a State 2 Not the sky above
fields within our borders, Constitution and
«ws constituted us a State, and these have
been suspended by the Federal Adwinistra

" §

tion, and ‘t ean take one or ali of you when

ever it pleases and send rou to be the equal
of @ negro, or to a dugeos.

New Jersey is already just such a thing as
Le Abolitionists threatened to make of each

urhera Staie, a Fedoral colony, or military
fistriet.  Mr Lineoln has suceecded in doing
tous what he bas been unable to do 10 the
veople of South Caroiina, suspend the habeas
corpus and abolished tral by yury, in such
Cases as ll" I l'-A‘l".
made the excuse for all this ontrage and des
gotism
itv the u'fl'lf? of the war.
in favor of this war s a foe to his own State,
and to the verv principle of government on

founded.
‘henshow us a Jerseyman who dare be any

wlich the Union of the States was

thing but a Peace man j stand hun up and let
us look at him.
wust come when he will be held to an awiul

Mark him well, for the time

vesponsibility for the part be has played in
carrying on a war that s confessed to be for
the destruction of the Union, and is knwn to
be fo¢ the overthrow of the rights of the
States.

we are in favor of the Union as it wa<and the

We are opposed to the war, because !

Constitution as it is, and because we are for
preserving the sovereignty and honor of the
State of New Jersey—nay, of defending that
sovereignty and honor against whatever pow-
er dares violate them. If any man says we
are opposed to the war beciuse we mean to
abandon the Union, we hurl the falsehood
We tell him that
e knows his falsehood, and we charge him
that he is for the war because he i3 against
the Union and the Constitution, and because
he is an enemy to the sovereignty of his own
State. He is a double traitor. e is for al-
lowing New Jersey to be reduced to the sta-
tus of a colony of the Federal Government,
and of tamely submitting to a despotism that
puts the property and liberty and hife of Jer-
seyman at the mercy of a cabal of farivus
and bloogy imbeciles in Washington.

Let an inventory be taken of the dema-
gogues or cowards who shrink from any con-
flict that may be neceesary to defend tho
sovereignly of onr State, and vindicate the
manhood of our people. Aeting within the
limits of the Coustitution, Mr. Isneola can-
not do to much to bring the revolted States
back to their place within the Union. In
such a work we should stand by dim to the
last hour. Bu:may God Almighty never
pardon our sins if we support him in the
blocdy business of driving and baring them
out, and closing the night of despotism and
African Qarbarism over the fruitful fields !—
Bad as secessionism is, it is not so great a
crime against Governwment, against civiliza-
tion, and humanity, as Lincolnism. Seces-
sion elaims to withdraw certain States from
the jurisdietion from the United States.—
There its crime ends. It makes no war up-

back mto the har’s teeth.

Let us shudder |

to a wmilitary district, in |

The State of New Jersey has |

us;not the slopes and glades and fraitful |

Now, the war has been |

But we know this despotism s rea- |

Every Je rseyman |

nor upon the theory of popular sovereiznty
of which cur country was born.
colnisin seems to annihilate these States, ‘o
strike them out of existauce, and totally re-
pudiate the American principals of Govern-
ment. Secessoinism inflicts no wound upon
the organic life of the remaining States.—
Lincolnism acknowledges its design to kill
one third of the Sovereign States of America,
and its purpose to subvert the sovereignty
of the other two thirds; it is perfectly apparent
Secessionism is a runaway—Lincolnismm an
¢ assassin.  For the runaway there is yet hope
—for a return to the deserted family. But
there is no remedy for Lincolnism or agsassi-
nation. It is death, and there is nothing be
yond but the desolation of the grave. Night |
night! Eternal night! Night without a star,
without the hope of dawn ! Withsick heart
we turn awey from these scenes of crime and
carnage to find rest in the words of the ma-
Jjestic Prophet of Judeah:  Blessed are the
peacemalkers.”

Aiscellaneons,

Hymn of The Marseillaise.

The Marsellaise was inspired by genius, pat-
riolism, youth beauty and champagne.—
Rouget de Lisle was an officer of the garrison
at Strasburg, and a native of Mount Jura.—
He was an unknuwa poet and composer. He
had a pleasent friend, named Dietrick, whose
wife and daughter were the only critics and
admirers of the soldier poet’s sung. One
night he wasat supper with his friend’s fami-
ly, and they had only coarse bread and slices
of ham. Dietrick, looking sorrowfully at
De Lisle, said, “ Pienty is not our feast, but
we have the courage of soldier’s heart; [ stily
have one bottle leit in the sellar—bring it my
| daughter, and let us drink to hiberty and our
country!

The young girl brought the bottle; it was
soon exhausted, aud DeLisle went staggering
i to bed; could not sleep for the cold, bat his
{ heart was warm and full of the beating of
Igcmu-‘ and patriotism.  Ile took a swmall
{ clavicord and tried to compose a song; some-
i times the words were composed first—some-
{ imes the air. Dircetly he fell asleep over
! and waking at daylight,
wrote down what he had conceived in the
delerinm  of the

the instrument,
night. Then he waked the
{ family, and sang his prodaction; at first, the
| women turned pale, then they wept, then

burst forth into a cry of enthusiasm. It was

the sonz of the nation and of terror.
Dietrick went to

anng to the sell-same

|

|

i

! Two months afterwards
|

| g

the scatfuld, list wusie,
composed under his own root and by the in

spiration of L

Lottle of wine The
people sang it everywhers; it flew fro a1 ety

Marseilios

wdopted the song at the opening and ¢! so of

|

! his last
; to ¢ity, to every pubiic orchesira,
|

its cluhs—tence tae HHrma of tae

| Marseillaise;” then 1t sped all over Feanes —

name,

; Lhey sang 1t in their hoases, 11 pivie as
{ sembhies, and in the stormy strect eravoc
tion.  DeLisle’s mother heard it and said 1o
her son, “Waat is this revilutionary hyma,
sung by bands of brigands, and with which
D Lisle heard it
and shuddered as it sounded thrgugh the
trees of Paris’ rung fram the  Alpine passes.
while he, a royahst, fled from the wnfuriated
people, frenzied by his own worls. Francs

was a great amphitheatre of anarchy and

your name is mingle1?”

blood, and DeLisle’s song was the battle cry _|

There is no national air that will ¢)mpare
with the Marseillasse in sublimty and power;
it embraces the soft-cadences fall of the
peasant’s home and the stormy clangor of
silver and steel when an empire is over-
thrown; it endears the memory of the vine
dresser’s cottage, and makes the Franc hman
m his exile, cry, “La belle France!,’ forget-.
ful of the torch, and sword, and guoilotine,
which have muls his chraatey 1 s pectre of
blood in the eyes of nations. Nor can the
foreigner listen to it, sung by a company of
exiles, or executed by a band of musicians,
without feeling that it is the pibroch of bat-
tle and war.

—_———

Arremus Warp. —I was fixin’ myself up
to attend the great war meetin,’ when my
daughter entered  with a young man, who
was evidently from the city and who wore
long hair, and had a wild expressionin his
eye.” In one hand he carried a portfolio, and
in his other paw clasped a bunch of brushes.
My daughter introduced him as Mr. Sweber,
the extinguished landscape painter from phil
adelph ia.

“ He s an artist, papa. Here is one of his
masterpieces—a young woman gazin’ admi-
rably upon her first borne, and my daughter
showed me a realy nice picture dun in ile,
“Ts it not beautiful, papa ? He throws se
much soui in to his work.”

Does he! does he? said I. “ Well ” I
reckon I’d better hire him to whitewash our
fence ; it needs it. What will you charge,
sir,” I continued, “ to throw some soul into
my face?” -

My daughter went out of the room in a
very short meeter, takin’ the artist with her,
and from the very emphatic manner in which
the door slammed I c¢oncluded she was some-
what disgusted with mv remarks.

She closed the door, I must say in Italics,
I went into the closet, and larfed all alone by

on our copatitutiopal form of Goverpmeyt

e = e i)
Ouly A Child.
But Lin- e
“Who is baried there?” sald I to the

sexton,
“Only a child, ma’am.”

Only achiid ! Ob! bad you ever been &
mother—had you nightly billowed that little
golden head —had you slept sweeter for that
hittle velvet hand upon your breast—had you
waited for the first intelligent glance from
those blue eyes—had you watcied its slum-
bers, tracing the features of him who stole
your girlish heart away-=had yo® wepts
widows tears over unconsgivus head—bad
yous desolate timid heart gained courege from
that little piping voice tqwrestle with the

jostling erowd ‘for daily d bad its lov-
iug smiles and prattling Wi bpen a sweet
recompense for sueh an the

Jonly futare been brightened ¥y the hope of
that young arm te lean upon that bright eye
for your guiding star~=had you never framed
a plan or kpown a hope or fear of which that
child was apart. If there was naoght else on
earth left for you to love—if disease came,—
and its eye grew dim, and food, snd rest,—
and sleep, were forgotten in your fears—if
you paced the floor hour by hour* with that
fragile burden when your very touch seemed
to give comfort and healing to that little
qnivering frame—had the star of hope set at
last—then, had you hung over its dying pil-
low, when the strong breast that you should
have wept on was in the grave, where your
child was hastening—had you caught alone,
its last faint cry for the help you could not
give—had its last flattering sigh breathed
out on your breast—Oh! could you have
said—'Tis only a child 7—Fanny Fern.

The Blessed Home.

ITome ! To be home is the wish of the sca-
man on the stormy seas and lonely watch.—
Ilome is the wish of the soldier, and tended
visions mingled with the tronbled dreams of
| trench and tented field, where the palm tree
| waves its graceful balms, and birds of jewell-
| ed lustre tlash and flicker among the gor-
geous flowers, the exile sit staring on vacancy;
and borre on the wings of fancy over ‘inter-
vening seas and lands he has swept away
home and hears the lark singing above his
father’s field and see his fair haired brother,
with light foot and childhood’s glee, chasing
the butterfly by his native stream. And in
his best hours, home his own native home,
with his fither above that starry sky, will be
the wish of every Christian man. He looks
around hitu—he finds the world is full of
suffering ; he is distressed with its sorrows
aud vexed with its sins. He looks within
him—he finds much in his own corruptions
In the language of a heart re-
pelled grieved, vexed, he often turns his eyes
upwards, saying, “ I would not live hear al-
ways. No not forall the gold of the world’s
mines—not for all the pearls of the seas——not
for all the pleasures of her flashing 'frothy
cup —not forall the crown of ber kingdoms
— wouid | iye here always.” Like a bird
about to mngrate to those sunny lands where
1o winter sheds her snows’ o1 stripes the
srove’ or binds the daneing streams, he will
often 1n spirit be pluming his wings for the
hour of his flight to glory.
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Take Care oF 8maLL THines.—No man
ever made a fortune, or rose to greatness in
any department, without being carefal of
small things. As the beach is made uvp of
grains of sand, so the millionair’s fortune is
an aggregation of singie adventures often
inconsiderable in amount. Every emi-
net merchant, from Girard and Astor down,
has been noted for attention to details. Few
distinguished lawyers have ever practised in
the courts, who have not been remarkable for
a simalar characteristic. It was one of the
wost striking peculiarities of the first Napol-
eon’s mind, The most petty details of house-
hold expenses, the most trival facts relating
to his troops, were in his opinion, as worthy
of attention as the tactics of a battle, the
plans of a campaign, or the revision ofa code.
Demosthenes, the world’s unrivaled orator,
was as anxious about’ the texture of his arsu-
ment or the garniture of his words. Before
such examples, and the very highest walks of
wtellect, how contemptible the conduct of
small minds who despise small things.

to grieve for.

A Mixep CurrENcy.—The editor of a con-
temporary, in his distress and anguish, puts
forth the following appeal, which is the mosg
desperate attemp t to “inflate the currency’’
that we have yetseen: Wanted—Hoop poles
shoe pegs,old boots, eat fish, saur kraut,
corn husks, eaw dust, porcupine quills, waten
keys, matches, fire crackers, peanuts, snapping
urils, old scraps, pig ears, tooth picks, cigar-
stumps, walnuts, old gum shoes’ mowing
scithes, wagon wheels, drums, jewsharps,
old shoe strings, horse shoes, bees in the
hive, old pocket books, (full of money,) post.
age stamps, bank checks, shin plasters, good
bank bills, and all others at this office in
payment of subscription, etc. , at the highest
market value.

D77 Mrs. Swike says the reason why the
children of this generation are so ball is owing
to the wearing of Balmoral boots instead of
old fashioned slippers.—Mothers find it too
much (rouble to take off their boots to whip
their children, so they go unpunished ; but
when she was a "child, the way tha slippe
used to do double duty wag a cauticn to the

myult_hr over half an hour,

whole family.

VY i




