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R.& W E LITTLE. ATTORNEYS A.'l
l LAW Oifice on Tioga Street Tunihanneek 3

Tvi, M. PIATT, ATIORNEY AT L.\\\" 0.
‘\ S0 1n Stark’s Brick Block Tioga St Tunk |
simark. Pa

1., PARRISI,
e (ffi-e at the Court Houee,
Wyuwiog Co. Pa.

DENTISTRY.

¢« R.L T. BUKNS bus perwsuently located in
1 Yunkbauneck Borough, and reape. ttully tenders
his professional services 10 its citigevs

(s@ice on secoud fvor, formeyly occupied by Dr.

ATTORNEY AT LAW
i Tunkbanouck

& Burhler Dous,

HARRISBURG, PENNA.

sed the

The und-rsiguad haviog lately purt
Iy com-

-+« BUSHLER HOUSE " property, has alre u-
o aceld su-h aiterations and jwprovements as will
1euder this old aad popuiar House equal, if ot supe-
eiar, to any Hotel in the City of Harrishurg.

"‘ .oatinusnce of the public patronage is refpect-

wily solicited. GEO. J. BOLTON-

WA_L'S HOTEL,
LATE AMERICAN HCUSE,
3 A NAaHANNOCK, WYOMING €O, PA.

1S establishment has recently been refitted #n
r farniched in the iatest style Everv attention
4111 we niven to the comfort and convenience of those

tronige the House '
e T.B WALL, Owner aad Proprietor .

Tuakhannock, September 11, 1561.

4O0RTH BRANCH HOTEL,

MESHOPPEN, WYOMING COUNTY, PA
Wm. H. CORTRIGHT, Prop'r

\VING resumed the proprictorship of the above
‘:i lotel, the undersignea will spare no efforts
rend.r the house an agreeable place ot sujourn to
o way favor it with their custow. o
S Wm. H CORTRIGUT

June, 3rd, 18‘73_37 R ==
Means  Datel,
TOWANDA' A

n. B. BARTLET,

vgrarvard Hovse, Euuira, N. Y
PROPRIETOR.

iLete of ¢

The MEANS HOTEL, i one of tne LARGEST
wad BEST ARRANGED Houses in the country—It
i tted wp in the most modern and nnproved style,
aa i a0 puins are spired to make it & pleasant and
sgreeabie stopping-place for all,

v 3, 02l,1y.

S

TAILORING SHOP

The Subseriber having had a sixteen years prac
tieal experience in cutting and making _clothing
sow offers his services in tl is line to the citizens of !
xicaouson and vicioity. ]

Those wishing to get Fits will ficd his shop the

lase to get thew. E
. ’ Jonr, R, Suirn
vhar FOFp s

Remedial Institate

FOR SPECIAL CASES
‘0. 74 Bond Street, New York.

"¢ Full lnformation, with the highest festimo-
mial: : aleo, a Book on Special Discases. in a seal-
e envelope, sent free g Be sure and send for
them, and you will not regret it ; for, as adver-
ticing physicinne are gepe ally tmposlors, without
references no stranger s! ould be trusted Enclose
& stawp for postage and direct ito DR LAWRENCE
Ne. 14 Bouna Street, New York. véulslyr,

g Our Letter A Faml'y Sewing Ma=
ehine, with all the new impruovements, is the best,
snd cheapes: and most beautiful Sewing Machine in
the world, No sther Sewing Muchine hus =0 much
capneity for & reat range of work, including the
delicute and ingenioux processes of Hemming
Braiaing, Binding Embroidering, Felling, Tusxing
Cordiug, Gathering, &e. te,
Th: Braoch Offi -es are well supphied with 3

Twist, Thread, Needles, Oil, &c,, of the very wuost|

quality,
Send for a Pamphiet,
THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY.

458 Broadway, Now York.
Philadelphia OfMce,

810 CHESTNUT ET
WARVEY SICKLER. Ageat, b

i
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Select Story.

AMADMAN'S CONFEESION.

It is midnight! "The stealthy step of
the restl-8s maniac is no longer heard in
the long cheerless corridors 3 the ravings
of the inearable cannot penetrate the decp
walls of the ¢ lls in which their despair is
immured ; even the guardians of the es-
tahlishm nt are asleep. Without, what
s lence! Tue immemoiial trees bueg pen-
dulons and motionl s~; the last railway
with its monster eve of light, has thunder-
ed by. The neighboring city seem like one
vast mausoleum, over which the silent stars
are kecping wateh and ward, and weeping
silvery dew likeangel’s tears.  Only crie
and d-spair are slecpless.

To my task. They allow me a lamp.—
They are not afraid that the Mapmav will
fire his Lving tomb, and perizh in the ru-
ins. Wise men of science. Cunning
ieaders of the human heart, yonur decrees
are infallible. I am mad.  Dut perhaps
some cagar individual, whose eves shall rest |
upon thiese pages will procounce a different |
sentence 3 prrhaps he may  be able to dis-
tinguish cRIME {rom MaDNESs.

A vision of my youth comes over me—a
happy boyvhood, a irce embowered home,
babbling brooks, tertile laws—a father’s
blessing—-a morher’s kiss that was both joy
and blessing—-a brother’s brave and tend.r
triend-hip  afirst 1ove, that dearest, sweet-
est, holiest charm of all.

O:1, God, that those things were and are-
not ! It1s agooy 1o recalt them.

Iass, teo, the  brief elysian  period  of
wedded love,  Julia sleeps -ell in her
woodiand grave. 1 was false to her mem-
urv. .

.lt'm.\' boyhood were hapsy, my manhood
was a wela wcholyore. A morbid temper-
am-nt, fostered by indulzenee, dropped
poizon even in the cup of bliss. 1 loved
and hated with intonsity,

To my wddwed home cam-, after the
death of my wife my faircousin Amy and |
my young hrother No.man Both were |
orphans like my=elf.  Amy was a glorions
voung creature--my an‘ithesis in every
'rmp--cl. Stie was ligh-hearted, T was
melaucholy 3 she was beantiul, I ill-favor
ed; she was voung, [ pas<t the middle age
of iife, arrived at that period whea philos-
ophers fatsely tell us that the pulse boat«
moderately, the blood  flows temperately.
awd the heart is tranq il Fools! the frerce
passions of the soul belong not to the peri
od of vourh or early marhood,  DBuat let
my story illustrute my position,

"Amy filled my home with mirth and
music. She cose with the lark, and earol-
ed gu“y the livelong dav, till. like a ehild
tired ot her play. sie sank from very ex
hiaustion on her pure and  peaccful covch.
Norman was her plavmate. In e orly man-
hood he retained the buoyant  and e astie
spitit of 1s vouth  His was one of those
varures which never grow ol1.  Have yoa
ever noticed one of those aged men, whose
fresh eheeks and  bright «yes and ardent
sympathy with all that is youthful and #n-
imated. belie the ehronicle of time?  Such
might have been the age of Norman, had
not -—but I am anticipating. .

Between my cold and vxhausted nature.
aud Amy'’s warm, fresh heart, yon might
have supposed  there  would have becn no

union. Yet she loved me warmly and well
—loved me as a friend and father. I re-
turned her pure and innocent  affction

with a fierce passion. [longed to possess
her. The memory of her [ had iost was
Lut as n breath on the surface of a steel
mirror, which heat displaces and obliter-
ates !

I was not long in pere iving the exact
sate of her feelings towards me, and with
that knowledge came the instantaneons
conviction of her fondness for ny brother,
so well ealenlated to inspire a voung girl's
love, I watched them with the keen and
angry eye of jealonsy, [ followed them
in their walks, I played the eav.s dropper,
and caacht np the words «f their innocent
conversition, endeavoring to turn them to
their disadvantag-. By degrees | came to
hate Norman; and what equals in intensi-
ty a brother's hate ? It sarpasses the hate
of woman,

In the insanity of my passions—then 1
was indeed insane—-I sought to rival my
brother in all those things in which he was
my superior.  He was fond of fiel) sports,
and a master of «ll athletic exercises; he
was fond of bringinge  home the trophies of
his manly ski land di-plaving them at the
f.et of h s mistress, H- could bring down
the hawk from the elonds, or arrest the ca-
reer of the de rin full spring. I practiced
shooting, and fa led miserably. His good
patared smile at my malidroitnesa T treas-
ured up #= a deadly wrong. While he rode
fearlesslsy I trembled  at the thonght of a
leap. He danced gracefully and lightly ;
mv awkward art mpt at daocing mde both
Amy and her loyer smile,

But in the mental accomplisiment 1 was
the superior of Norman; and in  my ca-
pacity of tescher, both to  Amy and my
brother. had ample opportunity of di-play-
ing the powers of my mind

Amy was gified with quick 1ntelligence
Norman was a dall scholar,  What pleas
ure | took in humbling lém in the eyes of
his mistress! what asperity and scorn |
threw into my pedantic rebnkes ! Norman
was astonished and wounded at my man-
ner. As he was in a good degree depend-
ent on me, as heowed to me his nature,
sustenance, and training. I took advan
tage of our relative position. ~ With well
feigned sorrow, 1 exaggerated my pe-un-

inry embarrassments, and pointed “out to

bim the necessity of providing for himself

s.ggesting, with tears in my eyes, that he
must sel-ct some servile trade or calling,
as his melancholy deficiency preclnded the
possibility of his success in any other line.

Norman bad little care for moncy. Be-
fore the advent of Amy, I had sapplied him
freely w th the meens of gratifying his tastes
But when I found that he expended his al-
lowance in presents for his fair consin, on
the plea of hard wuecessity I restricted his
aupplies,and finally ltmited him to a pit-
tance, which wasonly a feeble regard for
the memory our indulgent mother forced
me to grant,

One day—I remember it well-——he came
to me with joy depicted on his countenance
and displayed a recent parchase, the fruits
of his rig:d economy. It was a fine rifle;
and ne urged me and Amy to come and
see him muke a trial of the weapon. T re-
buked him for his extravagance with a
sharpuoess that bronght tears to his eyes—

bat I consented to witness the tral.  His
first shot centered the targ-t.  He loaded
again, and handed the weapon to me. My

| bullet was no where to be found. Norman's

shot lapped his first. Mine was again wide
of the wark.  Norman langhed thought-
lessly.  Amy looked grave, for with a wo
man’s quickness she bad guessed at the
trath of my feelings. I cut the scene short
by summoning them both to their studies.
That morning Norman, whose thoughta
were with his rifte, blundered sadly in his
mathematics, and I rebuked him with more
thau my usuoal asperity.

Be it undersiood that my character stood
high withthe world. I was not distin
guished in p.blic life, and had the rare
good fortune to concil ate both parties, 1
was a working man in  many charitable
aud philanthropic societies, I was a mem-
ber of a church, one looked up to asa
mod. 1 of piery.  Asa husband and broth
er, [ was held as an example, [ had a large
capital of character, I could deal in crime
to an unlunited amount.

Some days af er the occarrence just re-
lited, I was alone with my biother in the
library.

“Come, Norman,” said I, “leave these
stupid books.  Srudy ix a poor business

for a young free heart like yours.  Leave
books for old age and rhumatism.”
Norman spraug up joyously.  “With

all my heart, brother, I'm with you for
n gallop or a ramble.”

“I'm not a horseman, and an indifferent
walker,” [ answered.  “What do you say
to. a little rifle practice. I should like to
tyto me d my luack.”

Norman's rifle was in his hand-in a mo
m=ut w1 d whistling his favorite spaviel, he
sailed forth with me into the bright sunshi-
nv antumual day, We tied to a hollow
m the woods where he had sct up a target
He made the fire shot —a splendid one—
and then reloaded the rifle.

“ Take care,” said he, “how you handie
the trizger; you know the lork is an easy
ove--[ am going to have it alrered.”  And
lie went forward to set the target firmer 1
the ground, as the shot had shaken it.

He was twenty pac s off-——his back to
me. | lifted the rifle, and covered him
with both sights. It was the work of a
mom-ut. My hand touched the tiigger
\ ~harp report followed--the  puff of blue
swoke whrled upward--and my brother

fell headlong to the gronnd.  The bullet
had gone erashing through his skull,  He

never moved,

A revulsion of feeling instantly followed.
All the love of former years—-all the tender
passages of our boyhood——rashed throng!:
my brain in an instant. 1 flew to him aw |
raised him from the earth. At sight of
his long bright focks, dabbled in warm
blood, I shricked in despair.— A mother
bewailing her first born coald not have felt
her loss more keenly, or  mourued 1t more
wildly. Two or three woodmen rushed to
the ~pot, They saw, as they supposed the
story at a glance.  One of thoge accidents
so common to the careless use of fire arms
—and 1 was proverbically unacquainted
with their use—had produced the cutasiro-
phe. We were borne home, for I had
faiated, and was cold and lifeless as my
vietin, What passed during a day or two
[ scarcely remember. Something of strange
people in the house, of disconnected words
of sympathy, of a e ffin, a funeral, a pilgri-
mage to'the woodland cemetery, where
my wife slept, are all that memory records
of those days.

Then I resnmed the full possession of
my senses.  Amy’s pale face and shadowy
form were all that were left of her--my
brother’s seat at the table and the fireside
were empty ! But  his clothes, his  pic-
tures, his riding cap and spurs, a thousand
trifles seattered round, called up his dread
image every day to the fratricide. His dog
lefi the honse every morning and came
not back till evening.  One day he was
tound dead in the graveyard where bhis
waster had been laid. y

Amy clung to me with despairing love.
She wouid talk of the lost one. She would
find every day iv me some resemblance to
tim, Perhaps she wonld bhave wedded in
me the memory of the departed. But that
thought was too horrible, I loved her no
lunger.

Friends came to condole with me.

Every word of sympathy was a barded
arrow. I could bear it no longer,  Loo-
science stung me not to  madness, but con-
fession. I repelled sympathy, I solicited
decunciation, I told them I was my broth
ers murderer.
every one who would hear it, Then it
became rumored about that my ‘fine mind’
go they phrased it, had given way beneath
the weight of sorrow. I was regarded with
fear. A physician of my acquaintance

mademos frieudly visit aad shook his
L

I forced my confession on !

head when he heard my story.  One day
this gentleman invited me to ride in his
carrisge He left me here.  Society be-
lieves me mad--that I am not isto mea
miracle.

Oh ye wise ones of the earth--Legisla-
tors of the land—would ye avenge the
blood that has been spilt by violence on
the ruthless murderer, would ye inflict
punishment upon him, spare and slay him
not. Take down the gallows, and its place
erect your prisons doubly strong, for there,
within their ever during walls of granite
lies the hell of the villain who has robbed
his brother of his life.

—_

FORGOTTEN,

“Generation afier generation,” says an
eloquent modern writer, “have felt as we
feel, and their feliows were as active in life
as ours are now.  They passed away as
vapor, while nature wore the same aspect
of beauty as when her Creator commanded
her to be. And so likewise shall it be when
we are gone.  The Heavens will be as
bright over our grave as they are now
around our path ; the world will have the
same attraction tor offspring yet uuborn
that she had once for ourselves, and that
she has now for vur children. Yet a little
while, and all this will have happened!
The throbbing heart will be stilled, and we
shall be at rest.  Our funeral will wind on
on its way, and the prayers wtll be said,
and the grave clod will be thrown in, and
we shall be left behind to darkness and to
the worms. And it may be for some short
time we shall be spoken of ; but the thiugs
of life will creep in. and onr names will
soon be forgotten, Days will continue to
move on, and langhter and song will be
heard in the very room in which yoa died ;
and the eves that mourned for us will be
dried and glisten again with jov ; and even
onr children will cease to think of us, and
will not remember to lisp our vame. Then
ghall we have become, in the touching lan-
guage of the Psalmist, ‘forgotten and clean
out of mind.””

0y s e

Tae StRIKE 1¥ THE CoaL Mives,—-The
Mauch Chunk Guzette says : The strike at
th: Collerics in this and Luzerne County,
has been one of the most prolonged and se-
rious ones which has occiried in this re-
gion for many years. For some four
months & number of the he.viest operators
who ship by this outley, have been para-
lyzed and almost entirely idle. The coal
shipments viu the Lehigh Valley Railroad,
shiow a vast balancein tavor of last  year’s
tonnage, np to this time This is, of course,
owing in a great weasure to the stagnation
of the co«l market in New York, Philadel-
phia and the East, in consequence  of the
immense shipments of last year, but still
the strike has its effect upon it.

State AerictLTrRAL CorLeGe.--The
Legislature of this State has passed a law
giving all the proceeds of the educational
lands donated to Pennsylvania by Con-
gress, to the State Agricultural College,
which is located near Belifonte, in Centre
county, on condition that 1t shall expend
oue tenth of the principal in the purchase
of three experimental tarms—-one to be lo-
cated at the institution, one in  the Eastern
aud one in the Western part of the Srate.——
The income of the remainder is to be devo-
ted to the endowment of the college, and
the maintenacce of the experimental farms
1eferred to.

CavTrovs.—A wealthy bachelor having
had one or two suits for breach of promise,
now replies to any young lady who wishes
a few moments private conversation :

“No, you don’t madam. It cuts me to
the heart to be compelled to doubt the hon
orableness of your iutentions, but that sort
of thing is played out. My rule is impera-
tive, and if you have any business with me,
1t must be transacted inthe presence of two
witnesses !”

CoxxrviaL Briss.—Two widowers were
once ¢ ndoling tugether on the recent be-
reavement of their wives, when one of them
exclaimed, with a sigh :

“Well may | bewail my loss, for [ had
so few differences with the fiir deceased
that the last day of my marriage was as
happy as the first.”

“There I surpass yon,” said his
friend, “for the last day of mine was hap-
pier.”

“Well, wasn't that a finished sermon
we heard this morniag ! asked one por-
son of another, as they came out of church.
“Finished ! yes, it was fioished at last, al-
though I began to think it never would be,”
was the reply.

BeciNGg.—Old Elwes, the miser, having !

listened toa very eloquent discourse on
charity, remarked :

“That sermon so strongly proves the ne-
cessity of alms giving, that I've almosi a
miund to beg /”

FORBEARANCE —-General Butler has
announced to Congress that he d:d not in-
tend to interfere with the Lord’s work.

& A Rowata horse race in Chicago
resulted in three muorders in fifieen min-
utes,

&2 A negro candidate for Congress
from Tennessee is talked of.

Ox SEATES.—A slant to the right with
the right foot, a elant to the left with the
left foot—and just then we saw something
on the ice, and stooped to pick itup. On
our fe-et again—two slants to the right and
one to the I fi accompamed with & loss of
confidence. Angther slide with the right
foot, and we sat down with fearful rapidity
but with very little if any elegunce. What
a set down it was, for we made a dent in
the ice not unlike an old-fashioned butter
bowl! Just then one of th ladies remark-
ed ; “Oh look, Mary, that fellow with the
hat ain’t got his skates on the right place.”
Ditto, thought we. Just then a ragg-d
little devil sung ont as he passed us, “Hel-
10, old timber legs !” and we rose suddenly
and put afrer him.  Three slides tothe
right two to the left and away went our
legs one to the east and another to the
west, causing an immense fissure in our
pants, and the picture of a butter dish in
the cold—oh, how cold ! —ice.  The lady
—we knew she was one by the remark she
made—again spoke and sard : “Oh look,
Mary, that chap with the hat on has sat
down or his handkerehicf 1o keep him from
taking coll.” We rosc about as graccful
as a sawhorse when Mary said, “Guess it
ain't a handkerchief, Jane,” and Mary was
right.

@ P

Boys.—As the world grows older every
thing witkin it changes, cxcept boys. The
Loy of to-day is a fac simile of the boy ofa
thousand years ago, He has the same pe-n—
chant for puddles, the same mania for mnd,
the same desire for dirt, the same itching
for ice, Can it b: we were ever a boy ?—
Did we make vain attempts to poise our
person upou the pit of our stomach and
whirl around upon a frozen puddle, just as
that little fellow out of the window is dving?
OQur mothers say we did, and we must ln-‘-
lieve it. Happy boy ! that feels no wear
ness as he draws bis sled up the long hill,
simply to ride down the same. We expeci
that little Cain and Able siraddled their
father’s staff aud played borse, just as we
did with our parental crooks. Yes, *‘buys
will be boys”—What a pity itis that men
will not be men,

I must pity that young man who, with a
little finery of dress and recklessness of
manner,with his coarse passions all daguer-
reotyped upon bis face, goes whooping
through the streets driving an animal much
nobler than hims If, or swaggering into
some haunts of show aud calls it “ Evjoying
life.”” He thinks he is astonishing the
world ! and he is astonishing the thinking
portion of it, who are astonished that he 1s
vot astonished at him=elf  For look at
that compound of flesh and impudenc.. and
say if on all this earth there is anythwny
more pitabie ! He know auything of the
true joy of life!  As well sav that the
beauty and immensitv of the universe were
all enclo-ed in the field where the prodigal
lay among the hosks aud the swiue!—
Chapin,

L

Woxspers,—Whena young man isa
clerk in & store ard dresses like a priuce,
smokes, “foreign cigars,” drinks “nice bran-
dy,’ attends theatres, dances and the like
I wonder if he does all oo the avails of his
clerkship ?

When a voung lady sits in  the parlor
during the day, with her lillv white fingers
covered with rings, I wonder if her mother
doesn’t wash the dishes and do the work in
the kitchen. '

When the deacon of the chureh sells
strong butter recommending it asa good
article, I wonder what be relies upou for
salvation.

When a lady laces her waist a third less
than nature made it, I wonde- :f her pretty
figure will vot shorten life & dozen years or
more, besides makivg her miscrable while
she does live,

When a voung man is dependant upon
his daily toils for his income and marrics a
lady who does not know how to make a
loaf of bread or mend a garmert, I wonder
if he is not lacking somewhere, say toward
the top for instance ?

When a man receives a periodical or
newspaper weekly, and takes great delig it
reading it, and don't pay for it, I wonder if
he has a soul or a gizard.

e —

&2 Why are cats like surgeons ?  Ans.
— Isecause they mew-tili-late and destroy
patients.

@& Why is the heart of alover like a
sea serpent ? Ans, —-Because it is a secreter
(sea cretur) of great sighs (size )

£# Whyisa man who hesitatesto
sign the pledge like a skepticle Hindoo 1—
Ans.— Because he don’t know whether to
give up the jug-or-not.

P e

“Oh ! my desr child, how came you so
wet 1" inquired an affectionate mother of
her son. *“Why, ma, one of the boys said
I duresu’t jump into the creck, and by ji-
gy, I tell you I aiv’tto be dared.”

————

“Here, you little rascal walk up and give
an accour:t of yourself. ~ Where have you
been 2”7 “Atier the gals, father.” “Ihd you
ever know me to do so when [ wasa boy
“No, sir—but mother did.”

“Quill are things that are sometimes ta—
ken trom the pinions of oue guose to spread
the opiuions of aduther.” g

Lucy Stone once said : “There i cotton
in the ears of wan, and kope in the bosom
of women,” Lucy made a mistake, and
igoc. the cotton in the wrong place,

GREAT SAYINGS BY GREAT MEN,

Resist with care the spirit of innovation
upon the principles of your .government,
however specious the pretéXi.— WasHIN-
TON,

He who tells a lie is not sensible how
great a task he undertakes ; tor he must be
torced to tell twenty more to maintain one.
—Pore.

Virtne is a rock, from which rebounnd all
the arrows shot against it.—Kozuary.

W rong is but falsehood put in practice.~
PENN,

An idle reason Jessens the weight of the
good ones yon gave before. —Swirr.

Education is the chicf defence of nations.
—Bruoxs,

Taikative men seldom  read. This is
amoug the few truths which appear the
more strange the more we reflect upon them
For what is reading but  sileat couversa—
vion 2-—LaANDOR.

Give your son a trade and you do more
for him than by giving him a fortune.—
FRANELIN.

The Greatest friend of truth is time ; her
gratest cnemy is prejudice ; and her con—
stant compauion is humihty.—Covrox.

Costly apparatus, and splendid  cabiuets
have no power to make scholars, —Wgs-
sTER.

Books are the depository of everything
that is most honorable in man.—Goop-
WIN,

There is a comfortin the strength of
love. 'Twill make a thing endurable which
elsa would cverset the brain or  break the
heart.— W orDSWoRTH.

The troubles of the country comz from
uneasy politician3 ; its safety, from the
tranquil masses.——BExsToN.

Agriculture is the most useful, the most
healthful and the most noble employment
of men.—W AsHING1ON.

Take care ot the Constitution and the
Constitution will take care of us.—CriIT-
TENE.

One-half of mankind are not born with
saddles oo their backs, to be ridden by the
otber balf.—-J cFFERsON.

I would rather my daughter should have
a man without money, than money without
a man.—THEMISTOCLES,

Ignorance is the curse of God ; knowl-
eldge Lhe wings toerewith we fly to Heav-
€N, ——DHAKSPEARE.

Success in lite depends upon t*e heroic
selt with which oue sets out n life.—~Low-
ELL.

Two hearts which mutually love,are like
two maguetic clocks ; that which moves in
one must also move in the other, for it is
the same power which acts in both.--Gox-
THE

The history of the world tells us, that
immor.l meaus will intercept good ends
CULEBRIDGE.

I bad rather have newspapers without
goverament, than a government without
newspapers --J e FFERSON.

Wit will never make arich man, but
there are places where riches will always
make a wil.- JOUHNsON,

It is more eusy to be wise for others
thau tor vurselves.--La RocHEFAUCAULD.

Censure is the tax & man pays to the
public for being cminent.--Swirr.

He is a fool who will not yield to reason.
SHAKSPEARS.

Castles are proud things, but ’tis best to
be outside uf them --KMERsON,

Every man is a volume if you know how
10 read hin.—CHasxNING,

Beauty devoid of grace isa mere hook
without the bait.—TALLYRAND.

What you leave after your death, let it
be without controversy, else the lawycrs
w.ll be your heirs.—OUsBoRnN.

i

ANTE-MORTEM EPITAPHS.

ON BENJAMIN F. BUTLER.

ere lies a great hero who shirked bloody
strife.

He pussed in a bottle some years of bis,

Life ;

But ’ere he was bottled much plunder he
gained,

Which, in spite of remonstrance, he always
retained,

Till it grew to a'maxim beyond all debate

That no Butler n’er took such good care
of the plate,

Aud when vessels of silver were missing
“Alack,”

Sighed tiie owner, “they’re hidden in Ben-.
jamin’s sack.”

ON PARSON BRUWNLOW,

Sufe at last beneath the sod

Lies th's bogus “man of God.”
In the State of Tennessce

None could swear 18 hard as he ;
While blaspheming ata mark
Fate sniffed out his vital spark.
Probubly he’s gone to—well,
QOne would haidly like to tell,

B

ON BEXJAMIN WADE,

Renowned for blasphemy and canting,
Wade in the bulance snd found wanting,
The odds are millions t0 a pin
He's notsa “Upper Benj o

LT
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