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I Square | 1,00, 125 2,25, 2.87; 300 50
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EXECUTORS, ADMINISTRATOKS and AUDI-
TOR’S NOTICES, of the usual length,.«-- ... $2,50

OBITUARIES,- exceeding ten lin s, each ; RELI
GIOUS and LITERARY NOTICES, not of geuera
interest, one.half tae regular retes.

Business Cards of one square, with paper, $5.

TORE WORX )
of all kinds neatly executed, and at prices to suit
the times.

All TRANSIENT ADVERTISEMENTS and JOB -
WORK wnust be paid fer, when ordered

- Business Fotices.

S. COOPER, PHYSICIAN & SURGEON
« Newton Gentre, Luzerne County Pa.
R. LITTLE, ATTORNEY AT LAW
Ofice on Tioga street, luunkhannock Pa.

EO S. TUTTON, ATTO'NEY AT LAW
Tunkhonnock, Pa. Office o Stark’s Brie
eek, Ttoga stieet

\\, M. M. PIATT, ATLORNEY AT LAW, 0
i fice in Stark’s Brick Block Tiogs St., Tunk
banpeck| Ps

PR J. C. BECKER.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON,

Would respectfully announce fo the citizenso  Wy-
ming, that he has {ncnted at Tunkhannock = where
he will premptly atteni to all call¥in the line of
his Hﬁ)ﬂnﬂu ! .

¥ Will be found at home on “aturdays of
each week

Ehe Buehler Douse,
HARRISH_(_'_B_G, PENNA.

The undersigned having lately pur hased the

« BUEMLER HOUSE ” property, has already com-

menced surch alterations and improvements as will

rewder this old and popular House equal, if not supe-
rior, to any Hotel in the City of Harrisburg.

A continuance of the public patronage is refpect-

1} cited?
e GEO. J. BOLTON-

’ ’
WAL_L'S HOTEL,
LATE AMERICAN HOUSE,
TUNKHANNOCK, WYOMING CO.. PA.
HIS establishment has recently been refitted an
r furnished in the latest style Every attention
will be given to the comfort and convenience of those

tronite the: Houxe.
n— T. B. WALL. Owner aad Proprietor .

Tuaokhanne 'k, September 11, 1861.

NORTH BRANCH HOTEL,
MESHOPPEN, WYOMING COUNTY, PA
-  Wm. H. CORTRIGHT, Prop'r

AVING resumed the propristorship of the above
Hotel, the undersigned will spare no effort to
sendor the house an agreeable place of sojourn for

all who may favor it with their custom.
" Wm. H CORTRIGHT.

June, 3rd, 1863
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= PMeans ‘jﬁ}@n’fel,

TOWANDA., PA.

D. B.-. BARTLET,

{Late ot the Barainarp House, Evmira, N. Y.
PRU\I’RIE’_I‘()R.

The MEANS HOTEL, i.one of the LARGEST
and BEST ARRANGED Houses in the country — It
is ftted up in the most modern and unproved style,
and no pains ure spared to make it a pleasant and
agreeable stopping-place for all,

v3.02l Iy

CLARKE, KEENEY,& 0.,

MANUFACTURERS AND WHOLFSALE DEALERS IN

LADIES’, MISSES’ & GENTS’
S1lk and Cassimere Dats

AND JOBBERS IN
HATS. CAPS, FURS, STRAW GOODS,
PARASOLS AND UMBRELIAS,
BUFFALO AND FANCY ROBES,
849 BROADWAY,

CORNER OF LEONARD STREET,

HEW Xk,

B. P CLARK,
A C KEENET,
6. LERENEY.

M. GILMAN,
DENTIST.

M GILMAN, has permanently located in Tonk-
o hanncck Borvugh, sad respectfully tenders his
profesaional seyvices to the citizens of this place and

wrrounding ceudtry. , , |
ARRANTED, TO GIVE SATIS-

PAORToN,

JEW Office over Tutton's Law Office, near the Pos
" 1), vosi '

*

COODMEWS
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HOUSE KEEPERS'!
Frank M. Buck

Has just opened, at the store house formenly oc-
enpied by C T, Marsh, cne icor bélow Baldwin's
Hotel, in Tunkhannock,

A

NEW GROCERY

——AND—
Provision Store,

where he is prepared to sell eve ything in the line
of Family Groceries ut prices far below those he.e-
twiore asked for them

SR W—

His stock was selected and purchaged by

MR. A. G. STARK

in person, whose intimate acquaintance with the
trade, and dealers, enabled him to purchase at prices

LOVER THAN THE LOWEST.

Nir. Stark’s services as salesman, also, have been
secured.

In the line of Groceries and Provisions, I can
sell

Good Molasses at 81 per Gal.
Good Brown Sugar at 12} cts perlb.
No, 1 Mackerel o g
Cod Fish - P W W
New Mess Pork o 17 w ¢«
Chemical Soap e 10
Saleratus b Ll e i
Groun! Coffee “ 28 e
Fxtra Green Rio Coffee Qs seTas
Lﬂrt‘ “ 20 " @ o
Rit’. “ 1‘ " “ o
Crackers * e

And all other articles st cerrespondingly low
prices

In the article ot Teas, both =6 to prices and
quality, I

Befy  Competjtion

GINGER. PEPPER, SPICE, CINAMON,
CLOVES. NUTMEG. MUSTARD,
CREAM-TARTAR,
RAISINS,

FIGS,

POWDER, SHOT AND LEAD.

FULTS AND NUTS OF ALL KINDS,

—ALSO—

FLAVORING EXTRACTS FOR PUDDINGS,
} kS, CUSTARD AND ICE CREAM.

RSN LN

SPICED SALMON & SARDINES

in boxes—a fine srticle for Pic-nie, fishing and
pledsure parties,

Ice Cream

Conetantly on hand, snd furnished in aay quanti-
ty desired, om short motice-

MACARONI—
FOR SOUPS.
SMOKED HALIBUT,
el b

A l.rge and varied assortment of

LAMPS. LAMP CHIMNEY'S
GLOBES AND WICKS,
ALSO

Kerosene Oil.

e [ o g

N. B.—wOOL, HIDES, FURS, AND
SHEEP PELTS, purchssed for cash or
trade, for which the highest cash prices
will be paid.

€all and  Ezamjne

Tunkhanneok,June28 186F. F MBUCK.
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A DAY'S HOUSEKEEPING.

FROM A SINGLE MAN'S DIARY.

The ponderous old tinie piece that stond
on & small wooden shelf ' berween ty aunt
Rackel’s kitchén windows, had ' just struex
ten,

. I at there just where the moving ‘maple

leaves interposed a canopy of emerald shade
between the pages of my bonk, and the fer
vid beat of ¢l Pheebus, regaling myself with
a capitaly flavired cigar and indolently
watching my rosy httle aunt as she tripped
hitler and thither, busier than any bee that
ever lost his wits in an acre’ of clover blos
soms, Ever since I could remember, she
had made a business of spoiling me, and it
was tho greatest luxury T koew of. to escape
from the heat and turmoil of the great city
where [ was beginning  to practice law, and
spend a week with this most favorite of
aunts ; notwithetanding she invarrably eon
sidered it ‘her duty to lectare me roundly
on my single blessedness and 1o recoinmend
all the urmarried females of her by no means
limited acquamtance to my bacnelor conwid-
«ration,

“Nuw there’s no use feasing me, 'aant
Rachrael,” said 1, emphatrcally - tossing” my
cgarout into a bed of glwing sweet wil
hams, “['ve no intention of falbng in tove
with any of yvour red headed country divini-
ties, whese acermplishients are  confined to
pies, and work bed quilts, and 7

“Pmihip! P astomshed at you,” ejacula-
ted my relative.  “Let we tell you, young
man, the art of housekeeping is oot to be
undervalued. Now thére’s Hepsibah Warren
—the nicest girl in the veighborbood—the
verv person to suit you, my boy.”

“She need be a nice gul. with that hideous
name fastened to her tor ife,” sawid [, shruge
ging my shoalders ; bat aunt  Rachel ‘went
..n,].rv'.vndlng not tuv  hear the ungraci.as

remark.

“PLitp. T shou'd be perfectly happy f 1
saw Vou ihe accepte  lover of Miss Warren ”
“I’'m afravd you're not desiined to  the en
joyment of perfic’ happiness jasi af present.
then aunt Rachel,” reunrked 1, demurely,—
‘Me falling n | .ve with a girl nawed Hep-

sibah!”

Au.t Rachel could not help laughing at
the horrible grimace 1 wade, even as she
hurried away to answer an imperanve knock
at the tront door
ably back n the b*  rocking chair; and pre-
pared —ala~ ! how liitle do we penefrate into
the dim wysteries of the fature!~fira
morning of peaceful ~eading and reverie.

In a mnute aunt Richel came back tiusher
and anxious,

“Such a pity, Philip ; old Mrs. Holden on
the hill hax been taken suddenly ill, and
they've sent for me.  The other neighbors
all live at such a di<tance, and T've h-d a
good deal of experience in these sudden at-
tacks, bur—-"’

“Well, why don’s yon po

For'the good old lidy stood befire  me,
twisting her apron in the direst agony of
perplexity,

“That’ just the question for a man fo
a-k ! when you know that your uncle has
four hired hands in the field,” ahd dihuer
hain’t looked at!  Peas to be gathered, po
tatoes 10 be washed, kitchen fire to be kin
d ~d, custard pies to be baked »

“I'll get the dinner, aunty:  Go and pur
vour bonnet on,” quoth [, with the headlong
courage that belongs only to total inexperi-
ence.

“Nonsense, Philip I’ she raid, laughing in
spite of her trouble ; vou get the dinner, in
deed ; T should like to see you dosuch a
thing.”

“And why not ? Jemanded I, with a coul
impidence ‘which . evidently inspied my
aunt with a sort of behef inme. *‘Yua seemn
to think that 1t requires the intellect of Mil-
ton ar:d the gevcralehip of Napoleon 10 cosk
a dioner.”

f

“J could be home by the time ta dish. it

up, mused my aunt, ‘evidemly considering
the feasibility of the whole scheme.

“Qt godrse you could,” echoed I, heginning
to ‘eel rather anxious than otherwize for an
opportunity of distinguishing mysell in the'
sphere of domestic hte. ‘ '

“Well, Philip.”’ said my aunt, saddedly
coming to a decision, “T belicve 'l may trust
vou. But, my dea: boy, remember” that the
fire must be kindled ar eleven precisely.—
Pull some nice fresh becta  in the garden—
Zand. Piuhp, you wight ent a little ' aapare-
gus. Don’t furget the ‘peas and ~potagaes,
and be sure the custard pies go into the nven
when the fire is hot. ~ They aré on the kitch-
en table now, all ready.”

“Ii% all ‘Tizht, aunt Rachel,” responded 1.

“And. Philp, be particalatly careful td
keep the garden ga'e shut—those pigs of
farmar R pley’s are in the rosd again'this
morning.” 4

“I_won't_forger.” .

“N.w, can yu tell m» what you intand
1 do ficst 2”7 sad aunt Rachel, at the close
‘of a walley of direntions, .

, “Put the garden gate into the oven swhen
the pigs are hot—-pull some nice fresh peas—
kindle the asparagus at gleven prE cisely —
aod est up the pies the woment they ere

I ~etried 'nyself ¢ omfort- -

biked,” answered I, with bewildering volu-
Bility.i, .
“Philip !” groaned aurt Rachel, in despair.
“Never mind, aunty—i’s all  right.—
There’s a htile confusion of ideas in my brain
just ut present, but they’i all settle altera
while Don’t be nervous.”

And I bundled the shawl round my une
willing relative’s shoulders, aod hurried her
out of the wicket gate. Wiseiy judzing  that
it would not be best 10 allow her a half
second for suber reflection.

[ sat down on the doorsteps, thinking it
was g very nice thing to be a housekeeper.
“Now,fI wasa woman,” soliloqu:zed I,
1 shuuld be tesrng arcund the house,
knocking down chawrs and flirung up dust
with a broom unul iee wouldn’t coul we !
Asatis, Ldun’t see but thar [ keep house
very micely with no fuss at all.”

I lighted my ecigar, balanced wmyselfin a
comforiable position, and waited for the old
click to fire the signal gun for my attack on
the back hitchen cooking siove.

One—two—three—fur ~five —3i x—seven
—cight- -ni De—teN—ELEVEN ?

“Now
death!”

Coatound tha' fice—it wwrLoN'T burn,in
spite of my coaxing. and chips and blowing
and puffi .g. My eyes smarring with  smoke
—my noetrils tinged with ashes—but the
firte diclined to binze !

I sat down and contemplated it melevos
lently, Fora minute or two [ had a wild
dea of getting & cosflagratioa vut of my
aunt’s stuck of lucifer watches, and cooking
the dinner therecon at all hazards; but with
-ober second thought came a bright idea—
charcoal !

“Of crurse ! What 8 blockhead [ was not
to think ot it before.”?

And I jumped and dived into the suoty
recesses of sunt Rachel’s charcousl barrel with
an aler'ness 1hat surpriced myself.

“Let me see—what next 37 pondered [ wed
itanvely, “0u! the pies were to bz patin
when the tven was hot. Well, if the oven
i’ hot now it aever will be, so here goues!”’
T ha:d always supprsed a pie to be a s:hid sub
stance.  Con~equently when both the villain
vus eompounds “Keeled over,” aad lischarzed
their aficky contente uver my coat, (Fowsery
and wiite Marsellaise vest, 1 was—just a
httle taken by surprise.

“Well, here’s an in‘eresting stateof affurs!?
I exclaimed, setting down the emp'y crusts,
and viewing my drenched garments through
wiieh the evmmy higud was slowiy pene-
traning to the very skin. If tns is house
keepmg, I wish [ was well out of it! Qne
thing s certarn =0 nist 2ot my poas anbas
pargus boiling, before this fire all burns out,
as I’ve put every lump of charcoal into the
stove. Revising my toilet can  wait —dinner
can’: "

I caught up a tin pan and knife, and made,
a frantic rush tor the garden. The asparsus
was easily found and car, but [ was no bot-
anist, but & cuy lawyer, [ could not decide
which were beets, and which something else.
Fually 1 it on s truly ingenous expedient

then;” quoth I, “for victory or

"of palling up by the roots every bulbous plant

wtich I eonjectured might be the vegetable
in question!”

**Round white-—possibly turnips—certsin=
ty not beets. Yellow spindling—oh earrots
to be sure. Phew w what smell of garhc;
by the powers it’= an onion I’ve gt hold of !
O. here’s the fellow—round and red as sure
as 'm slive. N -thing like perseverance! ¥
While I dug briskly away at my bhard won
treasures, whistling *Dixie” with ali mv
might a sepuichrai grunt close 10 =y ear
wade me start convulsively ‘and drop my
kmfe !

[ wo'trry to smooth aver the matter,
I’ll confess at once that 1 did mutter one or
two miughty words under my breath. But
who ‘wouldn’t when all of Ropley’s pigs were
rarning wild over aunt Rachel’s darling gar
den? 1 had unwittingly left the gate open,
and here was my exceeding great reward !

“lx Mrs Sedley at home ?

Here was 1 in full shout after a drove of
p'es, my trowsers besmneared with custard
and fresh mud from the garden, a tin pan
brardi<h«d 10 my hand, and the pe spiration
rolling down my face in torrents, accosted by
a lovly girl, with cheeks like fresh damask
roses, and the purest of white musha shawls,

“1s Mrs Sedley at home 2

*Nu—yes,”] answered, lookine uneasily

arvund, as the last of my four-legged enemies
scamnpering through the gate. “'That is, she
isn’t at home just now, but 1 expect her very
coon.  Won’s you walk in ?

. Why did she lido that cherry mouth in
her bandkerchief so often ! why did rhe !
hazel eyes dance so roguishly as she walked
by wy side to the house ? 1t certamly made
bep look very pretty, bat still | resujned a
Byrunic air, and conversed in sentimental
nothings—which made ber laugh more than
ever.

I showed her into the sitting toom and
withdrew L0 secure my boets and saparagus.
As [ came in from the garden some good an-
gel prom ledme 10 take 8 =ly posp at. the
squere of luoking glass that Seth  Jines; vne
of my unecles uired bands,” kept up in the
back poareh.

Great Japiter ! if [ had been one of our

es, save where the persptation had coursed
ti rough itan wimic rivalers. [ tovk one mo-
ment’s ganeil with myself; then walked up
stairs, washed my face, brushed out my curls
attired myself in & white ‘iven suit,and came
down sgam.

The pretty girl hardly knew me: she
coulda’s hardlv credit ber seuces, until |

fpuke, and told ber of all my troubies. Then
how she laughed to be sure.

“Yes,” said I, “I’m wiling to confess tha.
hou<ckeeping 18 an art, and one which I_don’t
pessess.  Ouly I den’t  ackncwledge that 1
shall be a httle mortified when aunt  Rachel
comes home and witnesses my toral discom-

firare. It it wasn’t for thuse custard pies
n»

Here the hazel eyes danced agamn, But 1
had secured a powerful all,

“Ou !” said she. “l can re'nedy all that.
Just yoy tell me where the milk and eggs
are, and I will make some custard.”

I eciniuered her to the dainy department,
and lovked on in speechless admiration, while
she drew off her gloves rolled up her round-
ext, perhest of dimpled arms and stured vp
spicy unxtures in blue earrhen bowls, with a
dain‘iness of manipulation that nearly drove
me crazy. Then she sent me out afrer ch p<
2. d bhad the fire all a cracking before I knew
what she was doing. Then she washed the
potatoes and put in the asparagns,and then
burst into the sweetest little peal of laoghter
that ever re-echued o the rafters of that old
kirchen.

“Why what on earth are those 7’

“Beets, aren’t they 27

“Ihey are radishes !”

Ard ihen we both laughed until we had to
lean sgaii-st the dresser tor support.,

“Cowe,” suid she, “there’s no help for ir.
We must goand get the peas and sume real
beets IV

I never enjaiyed anything half so much
as that, mesthog ander che conl shadows ol
the pea vines, with a pretty face, all smwiles
and dimples, vpposite, and s white little baud
wandering among the green leaves, purely by
scardent, coming 1n contact with mioe. Then
e shelling was most an interesting busines~
and our muryal superintendence of the cook-
ery, and the table sotting. To be sure we
broke cne teacup 1n vur zeal, but who caled
for that !

[hen her merry laugh at my absence of
mnd roused me once mere 1o the fact that 1t
was one o’clock. a superb dinner swmnking on
the table, Uncle Sedley and tis “hands” ap-
proachi.g trom one poiut of the ocuwnpass,
aud Aunt Ruchel irom the other.

*Now promise me onid thing, Mr. Sedley,”
suid the fairy,

“1’Il prowise you forty,” replied I, energet-
icully.

Sue blashed charmingly. “Don’t tell them
that [ helped you. Let them suppuse you a
first class housckeeper.”

I asscoted. not at all unwillingly, jost a»
mv aunt Rachel’s foot crussed the threshold.
She stopped short in astonishment at  seeing
that [ was not alone then a swile of recogni-
von flirtered over her tace.

“Why, surely [ can’t be mistaken —is it
Hepsibah 2 My dear I’m o glad to sce you!
Puilip this 18 Miss Hepsibah Warren.”

“Mr. Sedley and | are very well acquainted
alreadv, ma’am,” said the yourg lady, de-
waurely, her long eyelashes hiding the mis-
chevious sparkle of those hazal orbs, while |
called aunt Rachel’s attentiou by my master-
piece of 3 dinner.

What a liberal meed of praise | received
for it—how many undvserved compliments
were paid me. [ don’t know which enjoyed
it the most, T or my bright eyed eompatriot.
However, [ believe aunt: Rachel began to sus-
pect how matiers were alter 8 while, espec-
ially when she discuvered the earede radishes
and the emptv charcoal barrel! She said not
a word, however, only smiling roguishly - to
herself. 9

Well, all this happened three months since:
I am realy going to housekeeping now, on my
own hook, and havn’t a doubt bur that 1
shall succeed aimirably, partcularly as |
have engaged Miss Hepsibah Warren as a life
compamon. [ am quite reconciled to her
name —1t brings ap before my mind’s eve the
prettivat vision of rose cheeks, dimples and
satin braide of golden brown hair, over an
alabaster forshead, und 1 am resdy to exclaim
with father Shukspeare **What's in & name?”
My hittle wife elect never can think of our
first meetmg without a fit of merriment, bat
don’t vhject 1o thaty
P. S Aont Rachel is delighted, and  like a
woman of sense, she never refers to that day’s
housekeeping. 1 have my suspicions that
Hepaibah has told her the whele story; bat
1711 find that out after we’re married.

Lieunt. General Grant has been presented
by the ladies of Earcka, Calfornia, with a
sils hed quilt, which brought $500 at a San-
itary Fair io California.

L™ A collision occurred snme days since
between two white regiments and a culored
regiment, at Paducah . Ky, Seven of the
culored, men were killed, :

colured populs i.n, my face couldn’t have
been more grimy with cheroval guet and ash-

B3 The Provoat Marshal’a coffice at
Washington haa been nridered to be elosed,
snd the Provost Mostered oat.

e R e S
MOTHER IS DEAD.

“Mothor is dead !” What a volume of
thought these sdd words express, What pén’
can bring forth the sgony of mind ‘when this ~
sad truth is realized. The heart shrinks
back and denies to intrading expressiona
knowledge of its inward woes. The imagi-
nation of another fails to picture them ; sad
when we ourseives, who have sustained thie
loas, turn our eyes inward for & moment to.
glance st the naked reality, we are'wont te
disbelieve it and repel the overwhelming
Hiood of surfow, whick ever and anon, - like
veeans flow to and fro upon our heasts, until
exhausted we »ink into letbargy, from which
when we awaken it seems as if we ourselves
had pessed into another werld, in  which ev-
erything secems tinged with an usnatars
gloom. !

It 18 sad—it is very sad to kmow thas .
mother is no more.

The sun will shine, the birds will sing; the
flowers will bloom ia seeming mockery, the
same 88 before ; but there is & void in the
taini y—her seat is vacant, and as we gather
round the family board, we seem to deny the
truth to ourselves, and listen as though we
heard ber coming footstep.  But alas,she
comes not,

“Mother is dead!” Away from our home
they have laid her in the cvld ground-—-the
clammy dew daap of death upon ber brow.
She is shut out of our sight forever-—=forager !
No, not forever ; ihe light of heaven flings @
brillant hope over vur sorrows ; with 1te a.d
we can penetrate the darkest cloud of grief,,
and lovk frward to the bright future. . Wyth,
Hi~ aid death is not death—it- has - mot the
sting the world would bave us think ! It ie
but the trausfer of the scul from this, ite,
iransitory home, to everlaating bliss, it is.
but'the pass+ge of the storm, which leaves .
the rainbow of hope to cheer its blightened
.-uhjecll. ; ” 1

We love to linger around mother’s -grave
=nd muose upon the happy past, wheo she
was with us. We love to think of the merpy
Christmas and otber holideys, and although
with the semblanes of them i1s linked the sad .

raih that they can never come again——ale
though it tears open aew  wounds of our
hearts, yet we are willing to suffer these
paugs that we may keep ever fresh in our
weworics the bappy past, now furever goua.

ROMANCE ON THE RAIB,

A pretty little it of romance developed
iself 1n one of the street cars 1 Chicago, ré-
cently. Among the passengers was' ' pale,
quiet little womnsn, plainly dressed, and very
pretty wrthal.  Presently a one-legged sol«
ier labored into the csr on his crutches, s
The yuurg woman got ‘up, pulled the blag
~leeve and puinted to'the’ ‘sent ‘ she 'hed:-va=
cated. For the firet time as she turoed, she: .
had a full view of his face, and neither ot
ihem paid any more attention to - the empty
~eat, They stared at vne another & mmute, =
and then in spite of the awkward motion of -
the car embraced and kissed each other with
wysterical fervor. At first the passengers /!
were somewhat astonished at &o public 8!
demonstration but all of then soon juined in-f
congratulating the delighted couple upon '
learning that the two persons thus suddenly
brought together were- man and w:ferfong’
separated by the vicissitudes of war.’ The
suldier had been desperately wounded in
Tennessee and taken prisoner. He was sup=
posed to have been killed, and before he was'’
restored to freedom and able to write, his
wi.e, or widew, as she supposed herself, ré<
woved to Chicago, and so his letters ‘never
~eached her. The poor fellow as soon as‘he *
could travel, set out for home,with a despond-
ing heart to learn why his leiters had never
been answered. He reached Ohicago om
Friday, on his way thither, when the gener-
oud impulse of a kind little womawn' to ‘a *
waimed soldier, brought her back a loving -
" usband, and threw into the opén arms of & !
wife who had long mourned him as smong that
mnumerable host who have lain down their
hves tor the salvation of their country. v

WEAR A SniLe —Which will you do, smile
and make others happy, or be crabbed and
make every one around you misersble ? Can
you live among heautiful fl iwers and singing.
birds, or in (he mire surrounded by fugs and
frogs 2 The amount of happiness which  yom .
can produce is incalculable, if you will show
a smiling face, a kind heart, and spesk plesse
ant words. Oa the other hmd, by lonrloqko
cross words, and  a fretful disposition, you,
can make hundreds unhappy almust beyond.
human endurance. }
Which will you do 7 Wear, a pleasant
countenance, lot juy besm 1n your eye and
love glow in youg. forehead, There is o joy,
80 great as that which eprings from s kind
act or a pleasant deed, and you may feel it
at might when you reat, and at meroing when
you rise, andthro’ the day when about your,
daily busioess, .

fa
Comopore  BeLr, commandent at the,
Brioklyn, N. Y.. Navy Yard, under orders
from the Navy Depsrtment, has dirocted that
no money shall be levied from the employes
for political purposes Any one connogted’
with the patt vislatiag-this order will be die

wissed. i
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