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R,R. LITTLE, ATTORNEY AT LAW
Office on Tioga sticet, Tuukhannock Pa

H s. COOPER, PHYSICIAN A SURGEON
? VNowton Centre, Luzerne County Pa.

I > it. ,t. < BEGKfcDFt .

PHYSICIAN ISI SURGEON,
Would r4M|ifui!y nr.noun c to the citizensof Wy-

tying. that he h.is located at Tui.kh.ir.vjock where
Le wiii promptly utcend to all calls in the line of
b a prfifefsio-n.

tV'ill ho found at home on Saturday* of
each week

GEO s. i t rroN, ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Tutikbonaoek, Pa. Office iu Stark's Brick

lock, Tioga street.

WM. M.PIATT, ATTORNEY AT LAW, Of
flee in Stark's Brick Block, Tioga St., Tunk-

auiiuek, Pa.

&ffBUfllifU f'OU.Sf,
11A RBISs I i BENN' A.

The undersigned haying lately purchased the
" BUEHLBR HOUSE " property,"has already com-
menced such alterations and -iinprovcmcnts as will
render this old and popialar II are equal, if not supe-
rior, to any Hotel iffthe City of Ilarrisburg.

A continuance of thejjpKTic paMfeage is refpect-
fally iolieited. 0*

GEO. J. BOLTON*

WALL'S HOTEL,
LATE AMERICANHOUSE/

TUNKHANNOCK, WYOMING CO., PA.

rHIS ejtabliihnient has recently been refitted an
furnished in the latest style. Ever.v attention

*ii! be given to the comfort and convenience of those
patronize the Housfe.

T. 1. WALL, Owner an 1 Proprietor .
Taakhanneck, September 11, 1661.

WORTH BRANCH HOTEL,
MESHOPPEN, WYOMING COUNTY, PA

Wm. H. (OUTRIGHT, Prop'r

HAVING resumed the proprietorship of the above
Hotel, the undersigned wilt spare no effort to

.render the bouse an agreeable place of sojourn for
fcii who may favor it witu their custom.

Win. H CCItTF.IHHT.
Jane, 3rd, 13G3

FENS HOTEL,
TOWA.3N73DA, PAi

D. B. BARTEET,
fLate of the BDRAIWARD HOUSE, ELMIRA, N. Y.

PROPRIETOR.

The MEANS HOTEL, i* or.o of the .LARGEST
\u25a0and BEST ARRANGED Houses in the country ?It
S* fitted Hp in the most modern and improved style,
and no pains are spared to make it a pleasant and
agreeable stopping-place for all,

r3, n2l, ly

MT GILMAN;
"

DENTIST.

NT OILMAN, has permanently located in Tank-
''F. hannock Borough, and respectfully tenders his

prote-sioxal services to the citizens of this place and
arrounding country.

ALL WORK WARRANTED, TO GIVE SATIS-
FACTION.

VfT Office over Tutton's I.aw Office, near the Pos
Office.

Dec. ILI6CL

IATIBS4L CLAIM &&EISY
ON DUCTED BY

HARVI AND COI.LINP,
WASHINGTON, L, C-

In order to faciliate the prompt ad-
ustment of Bounty, arrenr* of pay, Pensions and
other Claims, due soldiers and other persons from
"hoGovcTotnenfc j'the United States. Tho nnder-
gwed has mode arrangements with tho atiove firm
-lousp experience and Hoso proximity to, and daily
ii ereourse with the department; as well oe the ear-
rekooiilc le, acquire'! by them, of the decisions

ytjuently being mode, enables thtua to prosecute

in*ol^iia ''re e ® tian, 'y than Attorneys at distance,po*si ily do All person; entitled to claims ofthe
ei*n 11:iv< ,ra prop-'rly atteuled

vwoobyhng on me and entrusting theui to my care
HARVEY SICKLER,

T.kk.wk,r/' t ' f" ,u "r 4

|) oct's Corner.
THE VANISHERS.

j, c. WBirriEß.

Sweeteit of all childlike dream*,

In the simple Indian lore,
Still to me the legend seems,

01 th Elees who flit before.

Flitting, passing, seen and gone,
Never reached nor found at rest,

Baffling search, but beckoning on

To the sunset of the Blest

From the clefts ofmountain rocks,
Through the dark oflowland firs,

Flash the eyes and florv the locks
Of the mystic Vanishers!

And the fisher in his skiff,
And the hunter on the moss,

Hear their call from cape and cltff,
See their hands the birch-leaves toes

Wishful, longirg through the green
Twilight of the clustered pines,

In their faces, rarely a eo,
Beauty more thau mortal shines*

Fringed with gold their mantles flow
On tho slope of westering knolls;

In the wind they whisper low
Of the sunset land of souls.

Doubt who may, 0 friend ofmine !
Thou and I have seen them too;

On before with beck and sign

Still they glide, and we pursue.

More than clouds of purple trail,
In the gold of setting day ;

More than gleams of wind or sail
IJecken from the sea-mist gray,

Glimpses of immortal youth,
Gleams of glories seen and lost,

Far-heard voices sweet with truth,
As the tongues of Pentecost?

Beauty that eluded our grasp,
Sweetness that transcends our ta3ie,

Loving hands we may not clasp,
Shining feet that uioek our haste-

Gentle eyes we closed below,
Tender voices heard once more,

Smile and call us as ihey go
On audonward, still before.

Guided thus. O friend of mine !

Let us walk our little way,
Knowing* by each beckon ng sign

That we are not qititc astray.

Chase we still with baffled feet

Smiling oye and waving hand,
Sought and seeker soon shall meet,

Lot and found in Sunset Land !

Select Storn,
A.N EXPENSIVE BARREL.

"Fred," said Mr*. Maguffin, "how long do
you intend to let that old barrel stand io our

way there ?"

"Me let it stand ; did I leave it there ?"

"Well, it stood around in the front yard,
and I was so tired of seeing it that I got
Bridget to*cairy it into the wood house, and
she, going io there last night with a bucket
of soap, fell over the barrel, and made a pret-

ty mess of tt."
"I had the barrel in tho front garden,"

said Maguffin, "to stano upon and fasten up

the gtape vine. I wasn't quite done with
it."

"Well, it's too late now, Mac, to attend
to the vines, and a

"

"No, it ain't, Sue ; I'll do it immediately
after dinner ; so let the barrel remain uu til I
come home."

So the barrel wa9 left to stand four days
more in front of the wash-house door, in
everybody's way, and especially so in Bridget
Mahoney's, who had been thrown a double

somerset, soap bucket included, over the
thing of hoops and staves, and she didn't
like it.

"Bu gor," said Bridget, "an'?an' I'd like

to be cuttin' yees up wid de axe?there yees
go?torn me frock by the dirthy nail in yee.
Take that, ye dirty spulp."

Bridget in her wrath up with her foot, and
giving the barrel a kick, it flew around as

sensible as a thing t f life, while Bridget Ma-
honey. losing her eqnilihrian by her muscu-
lr action an the lar <l ? down the tame, ill in
a bunch upon the bricks, just as her cousin?-
and who ever knew a young female Celt
without l.er cousin ??the soap-fat collector,
entered the back gate.

Bridget got np from her position so awk-
ward, and was about to run into the wash
ro in, when, ai- if in spite, or full of revenge-
ful Eeiings, the same nail head that had giv*
jn Bridget the former tear in her garment,
seized upon her skirts again, as Rhe whirled
into the washery, and tore a rent from base
to waist. This was beyond endurance ; the
blood of the Mahoney's was up. and Bridget,
in spite of the presence of her cousin, gave
ihc poor barrel such a succession of acute
blows and kicks, fist and foot, that the ob
ject of her wrath performed a series of gyra-
tions and fiipflaps as a whale-tub might be
supposed to perform in the breakers.

"Bridget," calls Mrs. Maguffin, as she vie w
ed the ectertaininent from the dining room

window. "Bridget, what art you doing
with the barre! ?"

"I'll?l'll?take that, an' a?an' a that, ye
dirthy divil!"cried the highly excited and
almost breathless kitchen maid, continuing
to gallopade the fated barrel all around the
yard.

"Whirra, whira. now, Miss Mahoney, me
darlinl!'' exclaims the cousin. "What the
douce are yces at 1 Be done wid yecs kick
in' the barrel. Doesn't yees see the mistress

and raeself?"
"Och !" cried Bridget, all of a sudden, re,

ali/.ing the ridiculous position she occupied.
"Oh !" and she bolted for the culinary det-
partment in extensive haste.

"Now, by George !" says Maguffin, jump
ing up from his easy chair, and dashing his
cigar into the grate, "now, Sue, I'llgo and
fix up grape viDe. Bridget, where is the*
barrel ?"

"Ha, ha !" ejaculates Mrs. Maguffin. ' Fred
you should have seen Bridget in a battle roy-
al this morning, with that barral. She has
either broken the barrel or her feet into
flinders."

"She must have been well put to work
faiih," says Mac. "Bridget," he continued,
descending to the front, yard, "bring out that
barrel ; come, lie spry."

"lodade. sir," says Bridget, "an, ?an'?
bad 'cess to it?it's my very lut I've kilt wid
it ; ef you nlazc, I'd rather not touch it."

"Well, never mind, go bring it out, and

get me the hammer aud nails in the wood
house."

Away goes BiiJget, muttering all manner
of Milesian anathemas against the fatal bar-
rel, and which, after awhile, she brings forth

with the hammer and nails.
"Therp, sir. bad luck to 'cm! that's the

divil's own, it is !" ai d down the dumps the

tiie barrel, over it goes, and annihilating two

flower pots, and exterminating a bulb bro't
from Mexico by the military brother of Ma-
guffin, and valued beyond jewels by his wife

4 Oh, the devil !" cries Mac. "What in
blazes are you at, you infernal bogtrotter?
Don't you 6ee ?"

"Whirra, whirra !" groans Bridget; "now
look now, what arc yecs at? Stand up,
stand up !"

But the barrel wouldn't stand.
4 'o o-o !" roars Mac, "let it alone. See

what you've done now?upset another pot,
and broke that whole vine ofF at the root.

Clear yourself, or I'll brain you."
Magoffin in his wrath leveled tho hammer

at Bridget, who took to her heels just as
Mrs. Mac made her appearance, ami began u
wail over her murdered flowers. It was too
bad, and worse to contemplate, so
his w fe the hammer and nails, while he seiz-
ed the ill stared or mischief making barrel,
and planting the headless end down into the
gras p'ot beneath the arbor, began to ascend.

"Fred, Fred!" cries Mrs. Mac, "don't
don't the nasiy barrel will fall over."

"Hold your tongue, Sue. Just steady the
barrel."

"The head won't hold you, Fred, will it ?

I a "

But, alas for his conffdence! no sooner
had he placed one foot furiously upon the
head, and was about to throw up the other,
than in went the treachercus platform, down
went the right foot and leg, over went the

> barrel, and Mrs. Mac, with a yell, also!
Pot r Magufiin was slightly killed? his leg

lacerated, and his pants torn, by the aid of
two-treacherous nails ; while Mrs. Mac was
more or less stunned and wounded into in-
sensibility. Bridget run to the rescue, Mrs.
Mac screamed, Mac raved and swore equal
to the praat artny in Flanders. Bridget
helped her mistress into the house; Mac,
seemingly inspired by the state of his cassi
meres and buff, jumps up, seizes the barrel,
and giving it one surging toss over the fence,
he hurled the infatuated thing of hoops and
staves into the street. Itrolled and ricoch-
eted, to the terror of a pair of hursts attach-
ed to a farmer's wagon, they, possibly believ-
ing that the inauguration day of all creation
had arrived, broke loose and dashed down
the street, running over the same old barrel,
by means of which the wagon W49 overturn-

ed, the varied contents of the wagon?sundry
jugs .J buudhs. parcels, and a littleboy, were

spilt all over the street and sidewalk within
forty rods compass. The barrel went whir-

ling down the first open cellar way, which
happened to be the atalier of a tin-smith ;

he was engaged with soldering iion and
molten pewter over a charcoal furnace, and
the noise and confusion of a dingy, lumber-
coine body, like ihat of the infernal barrel,

coming at him, not only alarmed the tinner,
but striking the work-bench and upsetting

the fire and molten pewter, scalded the poor

ariisan and his apprentice, and set the shop

on fire.
"Ob lor gorry !" roars the the hoss, as he

jumps around. ' Scalded to death 1"
'?Fire," bawls the apprentice,travelling sud*

denly up the stairs to the street. "Fire !

Murder! Wa'er!"
"Fire?tire !" roars the boss, pitching up-

stairs. foiliwed by a cloud of smoke, his

apron burnt to a ciiidcr.
"Run down and put out the fire !" cries

the man who kept a 'two hoss grocery,' up

stairs. "Put it out."
And down into the cellar rashes the grocer

io the dark and arOoke : he steps on the bar
ael, and over he goes, screeching horribly
for help. Down rush two burly firemen ;

one seizes the burning barrel, and tho other
the scorched grocer.

The barrel was hurled up into the atreet

like a hot shot, knocking down some three
or four of the mob congregated on the walk,
and spreading an alarm that tho cellar had
exploded and kegs of powder were flying up-
wards.

"Fire ! fire ! fire! arose the yell and cry.
The engines came, the bells rang, the mob
thickened, and never was there a more mis
cellaneous roar of bury voices and rushing
hither aud thither, than on this special oc-
casion.

The horses had run about a mile, knocking
down people and doing considerable damage
to themselve. The contents of the wagon
were about done for.

By dint of very effieient services on the
part of the fireman, the cellar was filled with
water, and the conflagration suspended.

An old, sharp-sighted, vinegarish female
neighbor of the unfortunate Muguffins' saw
Fred throw the barrel. She informed them
of Mac, and he was prosecuted. It cost him
nearly a thousand dollars, in time and money
and he heartily abhorred the eight of an

empty barrel from that day.

IICMORS OF WESTEIIM LIFE, ? A Cairo cor-
respondent relates a pleasing illustration of
Western life. A man in one of the hotels of
that town was observed to be very moody,
and to regard the Cairoian with looks partic-
ularly sad, and, as our informant thought,
somewhat savage. By and by he approached
him, and said :

"Can I see you outside the door for & few
minutes V 1

"Certainly, sir," said the Cairo man, but
not witiiout some misgivings.

The moment the door had closed behind
them, the moody man reached over his hand
between bis shoulders and drew from a pock-
et a tremendous bowie-knife, bigger than a
Ficnch carver ; and as tIR broad blade flash-
ed in the moonlight, the Cairoian thought his
time had come.

Put up your scythe," said he. "and tell me
what I've done to provoke your hostility T'jjr

"Done, 6tranger ??you haven't done any-
thing. Nor I haint any hostility to you ;
but I want to pawn this knife with you. It
cost me twenty dollars in New Orleans. I
lost iny whole "pile" at "old sledge," coming
down the river, and I haint got a red cent.?

Lend me ten dollars on it, stranger. I'll win

it back for you in less than an hour."
The money was loaned ; and sure enough,

in less than the time mentioned, the knile
was redeemed, and the incorrigible "sporting
man" had a surplus of some thirty dollars,
which he probably lost the very next hour.

A SOURCE OF SMILES? Dr. Franklin hav-
ing noticed that a certain mechanic who work-
ed near the office was alwaj-s very happy and
and smiling, ventured to ask him the Bectet
of his constant cheerfu!nesa :

"No secret, doctor," he replied "I have got
one of the best of wives, and when I go to

work she always has a kind word of encour-
agement for me ; and when I go home at

night, she meets me wiih a smile and a kiss,
and the tea is sure to be ready ; and she has
done so tnsny things through the day to

please me that I cannot find it in tny heart to

speak an unkind word fo anybody."

LAZY Bovs? A lazy boy makes a lazy
?nan, juoi as sure as a crooked sapling makes
a crooked tree. Who ever saw a boy grow
up in idleness that did not make a shiftless
vagabond when he became a man, unless he
had a fortune left him to keep up appea r-in-

ces ? Tbe great mass of thieves, criminals
and paupers have come to what they are.
by being brought up in idleness. Those who

constitute the business part of the commtini
ty?thos-e who make our great and useful
men, were taught in their boyhood to be in-
dustrious.

A exchange says, oui junior partnerrcturn-
c-d a pair of trowsers to his tailor last week
because they were to small in the legs,

"But you told me to make them tight as

your skin," said the tailor.
?'True," quoted colleague, "for I can sit

down in my skin, but I'llbe split if I can in
those breeches."

The tailor caved in.

Ifyou want to kindle tho flame of love in
a lady's breast you must spark her until she

is eager for a match.

A Frenchman writing a letter in England
to a friend, and looking in the dictionary for
the word preserve, and finding it meant to

pickle, wrote as billows, "May you and your
family be pickled to all eternity !"

Josh Billings, whose oracular Utterances

are beirg more and more brilliant every day,
says ?? "Tew br<ng up a child in the way he
qhould go?travel that way yourself." Solo-
mon couldn't improve on that.

\u25a0?\u25a0 \u25a0 -

An exchange, noticing the marriage of Mr
James Hogg to Miss Ella Bean, says pork and
beans form a natural union ; but thinks one
besn to a hog la email allowance.

Experieuce of ait Ambulaure Man.

The driver of an ambulance and dresser oi
wounds, whose first experience on the battle-
field was at the first battle of Bull Run,gives
?us his testimony as follows :

"VVe ambulance men knew but little of the
awful work before us. Like a great many
others, who ought to have known hotter, I
went out to that battle very much as I would
have eone to a clam bake at home?with no

other thought (ban that the jaunt would be
a pleasant one?perhaps a lit. 1c exciting, bu
not rtaily dangerous. But we were soon
brought to our senses.

In five minutes after the first shot was
fired. I was called upon to take a wounded
Lieutenant to the hospital. He was not

more than twenty years of age and had his
sword arm shattered He had fainted as he
fell, and was still insensible when we picked
him up. The surgeon soon made his appear-
ance, the arm was amputated and the boy
comfortably disposed before the effect of the
chloroform had passed off. His first question
was as io what had happened, and when told
he suddenly ro*e upon his elbow and enquir-
ed. 'What did you do with my ring V The
surgeon handed it to him, the Lieutenant
kissed't, asked me to place it on his other
hand, and almost instantly went to sleep.
He was convey ed to Washington, soon recov
ered and did good service afterwards in a
score of battles.

When the battle raged with its greatest
fury, and when we all supposed we had grin
ed the day, I was directed to remove a vener
able looking gray bearded Major to the rear
He was stunned by a nearly spent cannister,
which hit him on the head, but had drawn no
blood. I found him quite delirious, and I
remember the first words I heard when I
reached him were : 'Willie my boy, go right
on with your men. You must not seem to
skulk. I will be with you directly.' I afier
wards learned that 'Willie was the Major's
son. He had behaved as his father wished
him. and after the fight, had leave to accom-
pany him. He recovered from the effects of
the concussion before he reached Washing-
ton.

I was soon afterwards ordered to take a
wounded Fire Zouave to the rear. He had
been hit in the hand by a Minnie ball but
paid no attention to it, until he fainted from
luss of blood. As wo were lifting him he re-
covered, and swore at us terribly fpr daring
to take him from the field. He declared he
wouldn't go ; and a surgeon being at hand,
two of his fingers were amputated and rough-
ly diessed, when he broke away from us and
rushed back into the iig..t. Three days
afterwards I met the same Zouave in the hos
pnal, with a gushed cheek which he received
from the sabre of a Black Horse cavalryman
whose horse he had bayoneted, and whom he
declared he had killed with the but of his
inusket. after he received his sword gash.
I met the same brate fellow with Major's
straps on his shoulders xt Antielatn.

Another case I remember?a tall, raw-
boned private fiom a Western State. The
Lieutenant Colonel of tbe regiment had been
wounded in front ofone ofthe rebel masked
batteries, from before which our troops had
been driven, and lay there. His men had
made several efforts to get him off, but in ev-
ery case they were driven back. This good
fellow told his companions he would try to
get off the body if they would permit him to
go nione, Permission was given ;he boldly
walked out erect to wficre tha Lieut. Colonel
lay, took him up tenderly in his arms inter
posing his own%ody as much as he could,
between the enemy and the wounded officer,
and proceeded to carry him off*. During the
perilous march he received three bullet
wounds, but neither made hiiri abandon his
burthens, which he brought away safely.?
Although thus brave in this severe trial, in
dressing his wounds, which were not dan-
gerous but painful, he was as timid as a child
He shrank from lhe probe as Ido not Believe
he would have done from a bayonet, and
seemed as fearful of being hurt by the doctor
as if he was about to be raked by a chin
shot. And this sort of timidity is often seen
in the bravest men. They would face the
cannon's mouth without a shudder, but they
cannot tear to lie down helplessly to have
their wounds dressed. lie is a superlatively
brave man who fights calmly and suffers
himseli to be tortured by.the surgeon with
equal equanimity."

Mrs. Carbcrry purchased some dye
stuff from a certain druggUt down town who
professes also to be a physician, nnd hangs
out a shingle with "Doctor Rceder" painted
on it.

"Dr. Reeder," asked the lady, "can you
tell me how to prepare this stuff?"

"No, ma'am," was the pompous reply, <: l
am no dyer."

"N >, nor much of a doctor, either, folks
say," was the cutting reply.

A young man from the country who adver-
tises for a w'fe, received answers from eigh-
teen husbands, informing hiui that he could
have theirs.

An old bachelor's description of love. A
littlesighing, a little crying,s little dying,and
a good deal of lying.

MADE HIM CHAPLAIN.? Rev. Mr. Burnhaa*
of Manchester, N. 11., reoently enlisted id tW
at my as private, and wm Seat to the-mmlM*
vouß at New Haven. Next morning after bid
arrival, he was summoned before the coed- ?

manding officer of the post, and addressed f

"Mr. Burnhatn, I see by your name here
that you are a Reverend, About a dosed)

Reverends have enlisted and come here ; add
as you are the first that has Staid over d%bt
without asking fur a chaplaincy, I guess wet
make you chaplaio !" so they made him chaW
lain of the post.

T7ST i'ersons who have fallen iuto the no(
uncommon error of supposing Summer to bed
heap ofruin 6 will learn, with surprise. that,
in the opinion of most of our best Army and
naval commanders, it is stronger now, defSb?-
stvely, than ever ; being, in fact, as perfect
an earthwork as military skill ever devised.?-
The knocKing down of a poftion of the WdU
now and then iloe not weaken it materially.

A traveller says there is a race of
men at the extremity of South America of
such an enormous proportion that they mix
their lather in a washtub' and shave with
a sythe. They probably curl their hair with
a cistern pule;

by you keep yourself so di*->
tarn ?" said a fair one to her bashful lover.?
"Because," said he, "distance lends enchant*
uicnt to the view.''

JS3T Luv iz like the meazles, we kantal*
wuz tell when we ketched it, and ain't ap
tew hav it severe but onst, an then it Mat

kounied much onless it strikes inly

Why shoul more marriages take
place in Winter than in Summer ? Because
in Winter the gentlemen require cotnfortora
and the ladies muQs.

The method of advertising for a boa-
band in Java is by placing an empty flower-
pot on the roof, which is as much as to say i
A young lady is in the house. Husband
wanted.

When an extravagant friend wished
to borrow your money .consider at once which
of the two you had rather lose.

JEHST Sometimes society gets tired of a
man, and hangs him. Sometimes a man gets
tired of society, and hangs himself.

£:SST Tom?Don't you think sonid vcrsds
would touch her, Charley?a beautiful poeoif

Charley?Oh, hang your verses, Tom, If
you w;nt to enjoy life, drop poetry sad gals
altogether, and join a tire comparijN

"Pooh, Pooh," said a wife to her
expiring husband, as he strove to utter a feef
parting words ; "don t stop to talk, but go on
with your dying."

NOTHING. ?An Irishman has defined noth-
ing to be % footless stocking without a leg
A description by another Etneralder is better
"What is uothing ?" he was a*Wd. "Shut
your eyes and ye'll see it," said Pat

EST The inventor of printing was oo
fool ; but he has caused myriads to maka
fools of themselves.

JCif Married life too often begins with
rosewood and mahogany and ends with pine;

msr The dove was the first newspapet
carrier, w hen one morning it went and fetch-
ed a leaf for Noah. Itcontained a paragraph
on the weather, notifying him that the heavy
rain 6torin had subsided.

J A minister walked throiigh a villags
churchyard, and observing the indiscriminate
praises bestowed upon the dead, wrote upon
the gate p- st the following : "Here lie the
dead, and here the living lie.,'

Humble as I am,!' said a bullying
politician, spouting at a meeting, "I'm a frac-
tion of this magnificent republic." "You arc
indeed." saidii bystander, "and a vulgar one
at that."

?
_

A gentleman, who recently traveled over A
Western railroad, declared his opinion that it
is the safest road in the country, as the su-
perintendent keeps a boy running ahead of
the train, to drive off the cows and sheep J

A lady asked a pupil at a Sunday school.
?What was the sin of the Pharisees ?" "Eat-
ing camels, marm," quickly replied the child
Siie had read that the Pharisees "strained at
gnats and swallowed camels."

An old lady who had insisted on ber mm-
is'cr praying for rain, had her cabbage cut
up by hail storm?and, on veiwiug the wreck)
remarked "that she never knew hiin under-
take anything without oVdtdoing tho mat-

ter."

"When things get to he worse they gctt*
orally take a turn to be better."? Thia prtrr-

erb applies more particnlary to a lady's silk
dress, when she cannot get a new one.

All is well that wot iu well.


