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FRUS 3ATH THE LORD, 1 OFPER THRE THREE
THINGS.”

BY O. W.. HOLMES.

In poisonous dens where traitors hide
Like bats that fear the day, .-

‘W Mile ali the land, our charters claim

In sweating blood and breathing flame,

Dead to their country’s woe and shame
The recreant whispers sTax !

In peaceful homes where patriot fires
On loves own altar’s glow,

The mother bides het trembling fear,

The wife, the sister checks a tear,

T'o breathe the parting word of cheer,
Soldier of Freedom, GO!

In halls where luxury lies st ease,
And mammon keeps his state
W here flatterers fawn and menials crouch,
T'he dreamer startied from bis couch,
Wrings a few counters from his pouch
And murmurs faintly Warr! '

In weary camps, on mmsled plains
That 1ing with fife and drum,
Tha batthng host whose armor gleams
Along the crimsot flowing streams,
* Calls, like 8 warning voice in dreams,
We want you brother! Come!

Choose ye whose bi 1ding ye will do—
T'o go, to Wait, to stay !

Sons ot the freedom doving town,

Héirs ot the fathers old renown,

The servile yoke, the civic crown,
Await your choice To-Day !

The stake is 1aid! O gallant youth
With yet unsiivered brow, .
If Heaven should lose and Hell should win,
. On whom should lie the mortal sin,
W hose record is, IT M1gHT HAVE BEEN!
© Ged calls me—answer NOW !

" WHO IS BY KEIGEBOR.

Thy neighbor ?—It is he whom thou

_| fore the victim is aware he is bound bhand

| lie beyond the grave.” It has the power ‘to

¥

“Great Slaughter!” o
Not long aince, we saw the "above wbrdg
in large letters on a handbill, informing the
public of the opening of a vew liquor-saloon.
As we read it we could not ‘help reflecting
how appropriate was this motto. g
We are now experiencing the horrors of
war; but these Words, in this connection,
called to our mind o still more terrible war-
fave in which we have long been engaged.—
We mean the WAR OF INTEMPERANCE—a
war more awful than has ever been decided
by the sword ; for, ‘ ’
lst. Its victims oufiumber those. who
have been slain. upon the field of battle. 1t-
is not simply two combatants that are engi-
ged in this conflict, but the whole world.
2nd. Its warfate secms to be perpetual.
Although it orignated almost with' the birth
of our ruce, thé battle is as fierce to-day as
it ever was, and the end seems no nearer.
3rd. Its conquests are.-so secret, that be-

and foot. Iis work of destruction is often
prosecuted under the disguise of friendship
and hospitality. o

4th, . It is more awful, becanse its victims
are not even delivered by death. The battle-
field is the end of other warfares, but not so
with intemperance: ‘Its proudest trophiés

destroy both soul and body.in hell.’ )

“GREAT SLAUGHTER!” Alas, how true!
Here is the bill of mortalityjtur—only one
year in our own most fuvired land.

3,000 lives destroyed for time and eter-
nity ! . .

25,000 persons sent to prison !

10,000 innocent children sent to the poor-
house | dors ! ,

1,500 murders 2

500 suicides ! 4 S '

10,000 orphans!

1,000 widows !

What novelist would dare to risk his rep-
utation by pretending to describe a war at-
tended with such devastation ? But add to
all this the sndirect effects of Intemperance
in the production of innumerable diseases

An Inside View of Secession: /
Létter of @ North Caroling Father % a
o © Conseript Son. '

P

‘The Washington Republican hzs ‘received-

from Captain Harrover, of the Second Dis:
trict Regiment, o letter taken from the body
of a Rgpbel soldier in one of the late battles
in Maryland, whieh has been forwarded us
for publication. We make the following ex,
tracts from this epistle, which illustrate one
phrase of -this wicked rebellion. - We omit
the names and particular loealities, so as iot
to jnvolve the wniter in difficultys.’ =

", sm=—=NORTH CAROLINA, July 4, 1862,

My Dear Sen: * % I hope these lines
will find you doing as well as a_ poor soldier
can. 1 have good wews to write you: We
havé examined yourage, and fiad you was
born on the 18th of July, 1844 ; consequent-
ly the conscript law wou't catch you. Show
the enclosed certificate of your age to your
Colonel, and cowe hume, as you huve a right.
They say they pressed all over-and under the
couseript age lor ninety days longer: When
that is out, come howe; fur you have as good
a right to come as any of the rest. - Though,
I suppose, they will make some other law
to hold you if shey ean,for they have broken
three pledges already :—1. To et you all
come home when your twelve months was
out. 2. If you would enlist, they would
give all furloughs to come home. 3. On
the 16th they would let off all under. and o-
ver age. They have not and will not fulfil
one of these svlemn pledges. They are not
going to do anything they say they will, if
they can/help 1t, for they know they are bad-
ly whipped. Now they areconscripting. The
coukeripts here are the maddest men you ev-
They say they don’t intend to fight.
They can make them go but they can’t make
them fight, The most of them say they in-
‘tend to go to the North the first chance;
and I don’t blame them, for there is no jus-
tice in such a war. There never will be
peace till they kill off all the men, or they
all rebel and come home ; for itis .given up

by all the smartest men in_this country that
the-North wi i

Hast power to aid and bless—
‘W hose aching heart or ourning brow,
‘I'hy voothing hand may press.

Thy neighbor 7—"Tis the fainting poor;
Whose eye with want is dim,~

Whom hunger sends from door to door;
Go thou and succor himn !

Thy-neighbor 1—"Tis that weary man

_ Whose years nre at their brim,

Bent fow with sickness, care and pain;
Go thou and corefort him !

Thy neighbor 1—'Tis the heart bereft
Of « very eurthly gem—

Wigdows and orphaus, helpless left;
Go thou and shelter them.

Thy neighbor 1—Yonder toiling slave,
Fettered in thought and hmb,

W kose hopes are fix'd beyond the grave
Go thou and ransom hun.

W hene’er thou meet’st a human form,
Less favored than thine own,

Remember “tis thy neighbor worm,
'I'hy brother or thy son.

Oh, pass not; pass not heedless by,
Perhaps thou can'st redvem

The aching heart from misery;
Go share thy lot with hun.

T MISCELI.ANY.
A Thought of Death.

In the long waiches of the winter night,
when one has awoke from some evil dream,
and lies sleepless and terrified with the sol-
emn pall of darkness around one—on one of
those deadly, still, dark nights, when the
window only shows a murky patch of pos-
itive gloom in conirast with the pothingness
of the walls, when the howling of the tem-
pest round chimuey and roof would be wel-
comed as a boisterous companion~—in such
still dead times oniy, lying as in the silepce
of the tumb, one realizes that some day we
shall lie in that bed and not think at ally
that the fime will come soon'when we nrust
die. :

Our preachers remind us of this often en-
ough, but we cannot realize it in a pew in
broad daylight. You must wake in the mid.
dle of the night to do that, and’ face the
thought like a man that it will eome, and
cowme to ninety-nine in a hundred of us, not

- in a maddening clatter of musketry as the

day is wom; or carrying a line toa stranded
ship, or in such like glorious -time—when
the soul is in wmastery over the body, but
in bed, by slow degrees. It is in darkness
only that we realize this: and then .let .us
hope.that we may bumbly remeémber that
denth has been conquered for us, and that,
in spite of our unworthincss, we may defy
him. .

Ta these troublous times, all who valae
serenity‘of soal should adopt as a motto the
brave words, “Never Despair!” Though
appalling shadows lower mpon odr pathway,
we should possess our soul in patience, .that
we may take advantage of every ray of light
to pursne our journey safely. Neverdespair,
though storms boat and tempests rage; ant
trust confidently that He who "controls the
fury of the wind and waves will say, *Peacel
"bo still”  Despair not; though our liberties
eur cndgngered; but patiently await the re-
sistless shock of -our- gathering hosts that
ovorthrow the armies of the comspirators,
why ' should auy despair? Does not the
earth yield bountifully? Though friends
face danger daily, ave they ‘not mercifully
preserved? Trume, many fall, but their pa-
tient cndurance of hardships, faithfal vigils,

brave deeds, and glorious death, were not’

in-vain. Others, animated by their heroism
will atrike:wigorons.blovs in delénde'sof the
right,-Jn every condition in- life. let us

tesolve to discharge our dutyto'the best of “souri end, slsawhere, will survive the sar, and |

" gur ability, and Despair will 'never cause.us
to-our gyuanimity-of temper though.ourpath

-~ +ar

W set with thorps. .~ . 07
| ‘Pollbw eitizens,” 0. whers glory. !qa’it;

you,” and-don’t lotber have to wait long.

that would never have been Known ™ but™ for
this insatiate destroyer; and add, again, the
thousunds who, for no crime of theirs, are
brought into this world with physical and-
mental derangewents, rendering them an ea-
sy prey to consumption and idocy; and if
your heart is ot sickened at this -appalling
resuit, for ouly oue year in our own country,
go on and muitiply it by all the ages past
and by all the countries of the globe, and
tell us if this grand total of misery, degreda-
tion and death, does not justify us in ex-
claiming, “Great Slanghter.”

«ft is the decimation of the genius of the
land.” It holds more souls in bondage than
all other oppressors, and its slavery is more
abject and servile. It- has filled our juils
and asylums with prisoners of war. 1t tuxes
the hunest and virtuous of our land $12,000,-
VUV annualiy, to prosecute its vietims at the
bar of public justice and maintain them in
their places of continement. Its track is
marked with moral ruin and desolation.  Lts
trophies are blasted hopes for time and eter-
nity, widowhood and orphanage, and disease
cursing even the third and fourth generation.
Its victims, like the fabled Promethcus, are
cursed with life, while suffering all the agon-
ies of a thousand deaths. '

Great, great indeed is the slaughter. But
where is the opposing force that shall go
forth to mect and’ overcome this giant de-
stroyei 7 Alas, the encuy has already en-
listed upon its side an influence that seems
almost too potent to defeat. Its advocates
are found in the legislative and judicial tri-
bunals of the land. It is no revolationary
right which it pleads, but it boldly puints to
legal and constitutional enactmeuts for its
authority. It has even demanded that the
ministers of God should remain neutval, while
its victoriuus eohorts are numbering among
its vietims the professed” disciples of the'
Cross. Its boast is hike that ot the defiaut
Goliah before the armies of Israel, and like
them we have been afraid even to lift up our
voice against this great enemy. )

How long shall it be before we shall go
forth to give nim battle in the name of the
Lord of hosts ¥’ At the voice of our civil
rulers, thousands gird on the armor of war-
fare to protect us against a foreign and do-
mestic toe ; and shail we sit still while 2 more
treacherous and terribie, because a more si-
lent and worelenting foe is desecrating al-
most every hearth-stone in the land.

A
Gen. Curtis on the War.
Major General Curtisin a letter to his
friends in Keokuk, Iowa, says :

Breal down the Rebel armies, confiscate
the property of their supporters deprive. the
Rebels of their slaves and their substance,
prostrate the foes azd elevate the friends;
and the Uniob men in thousands, who now
tremble in the presence of the apprehension
of its return, will proclaim their devotion to
oar Government, and nnite with us heartily
in restoring peace und prusperity to our once
ha country. ’ ) o

{Pgave cam{migned through three of the.
so-callea Contederate States aud "express to |
you my observations snd gouvictions, The
Republic canuot be severed. Thers is no.
gevgraphical, moral or political line on which’
to divide.. No foreign power could prescribe
one that would satisfy.either party.~ =~ '’

We have embarked in. a death . struggle,
and have no other alternative but. to, stead-
fastly press forward the engites of war and
all honorable disturbing elements, " till “rebél-
 lion, weary and worn out and- overpowered,
abandous its wicked desiges, and. yields to
the Qougtitution and thelaws.” 1~~~ °

Bands of rohbers, such as we see. in -Mis-

sopiety will for a:long time be pestered with.
thieves and .vagrauts who only carry oo their

raids for plunder; bist local orgunizatigns

‘rested., J———— tol
.did, why she did:it, and_added, “Pll do; it{:
{again, too.” . They dismnissed :her. withont

better I don’t want you to fire another gun
at the North, if you can help it. Do like

some of the rest—shirk out of it. They say
it is no disgrace. .
I heard this evening that started

this morning for the army. He has gone
after his son D——. 1lie says he is uunder
age, and he will fetch him home to stay. I
would have sent you something by him, if I
had known of his going. * * T'here are
about 900 men at Warm Springs now, in
camp. They are drilling every day. -

1 can’t tell you anything sbout my feel-
ings., Nobody knows my troubles but my-
gelf. Your poor father has a-great deal on
him, as your sisters’ families are now on 'my
hands, since their husbands have gone to the

war. There is a great deal of sickness here.
J— L has not gone yet. He has been

trying to get somebody to go in his place,
and failing in that he made an effort to get
appointed deputy postmaster, and . various
other ways to get himself exempt.  He says
the Yankees will never get a pop at him.—
He and old G———are the very men that
ought to go, but they are the last who will.
* % Since [ began this letter, I have as-
certained that your Colonel has a perfect
right to let you off, on aseertaining your age,
so, wy dear son,.I huve great hopes ot seeing
you in a very short time. . You will have to
pay back your bounty mouey befire you can
get off. .- '

Your brother and sisters send their best
love to you. ~Write soon and let us know
what your Colonel says.

We still remain, as ever, yonr affectionate
father aud mother until death. " ‘

In vain will the truc-hearted father, moth-
er, and dear friends look for the coming of
the “dear boy.” “Broken pledges” sent the
son to the bloudy field of death. Waiting
hearts, which beat high with the hope of
the specdy return of the loved one, will wait
in vain. 1Llope, fear dotbt and despair will
follow each other, as 'the intelligence of
“missing” is brought kome. The bitter words
of the father, “There is no justice in such a
war,” will burn intv the hearts of many be-
reavea ones, who reflect for a momeut on
the cause of all this:

' = .
How the Union Women do in
Newport, Kentucky. '

A gentleman in this city received a letter
from Newport, Ky., a day or twe ago, which
refuted the following/incident. - We ure per-
mitted to give it in the language of the wri-
.ter, except that the names are omitted for
the sake of impersonality. “A young girl,
Miss J W (strong Union, as
the sequel .will show) was supplying the
soldiers.as they passed; with water, cold. bus-
cuits, &o.-Mrs. 8- , . Secessionist, was
standinjz near. by and-made sport. of the
Union lady’s efferts.  Shesaid no lady would
be in the street so engaged. Then, pointing
to our flag she said, L would like to see
that Lincola rag trampled into the dust.”
‘Whereupon Miss J slapped lier :mouth,
tore bher nubia from, her shonlders, and
completely ruined an elegant silk dress which
Mrs. S——wore. Mrs. S had her ar.
told the eourt. what she

reprimand; told her:sho_had done just right,.
and advised Mrs, S——. to. go’ homec.and
mind her own affairs’and not” insult - Union.
ladies when they were relieving the wants of
Union soldiers. This-did not..oceqr - among.
Tabble, for both the.ladies arg.awmong. the'
“first families” of Newport. . . L

¢

So long ad black unionlistré'ifur'r ‘Worse than
white traitors at the hands of- the wgovern-

{meit, we inay expect to . make uphilt ‘work

in puttiog down'therebie)lion:' ~Jiet' v learn’

will ultimately stifie sach elements, und pesce

and security will gradually returp.

. natural allies. -
¥ ‘

‘to'be ‘trde . to our’ friends’ and‘*,‘pfr(()téct ‘ot
AT A TEE] & et

E R T

. MOONLIGHT AOBNES.,

. ¢ .
The-moon has just risen far over the deep, .

Het beam on ita bosom all tranquilly sleep,
Her lustre is shed Dver nature’s warmebreast = = -
And forest and ‘mehdow in silver ate drest. -

Hnw‘, tranquil the scene ! how delight(:ul:\i\‘:‘ * hour?
My slumbering fancy awakes in ita power;

And beneath the soit rays of her<ild, genile light,
A thousand bright feelings come o’er us btoftiighj.'_',

‘The sceues of my childhood, unfaded gnd.trie
By her magical power are presented to view;
Fond meinory opens her ghttering store,; 1.
Aud the friends of y youth are around’ mé once
more.. <t oy N
How-dear the loved home of my iifancy seems]
Where I have sported, at eve, 'neath _her. favoring
beamss
Its memory still skalt be dear to my heart,
And to life’s latest hour it shall never départ.

~

The Fashionable Preachet. .

The fashiouable preacher in'a mortal al-
ways adored by his congregation, the female
portion particularly. ke is a mortal, but is
sometimes deemed an unwinged immortal
and eclipses the divinity whom he preaches.
He prays resoundidgly, (to the congregution,)
and his amen sounds hke the tap of a bass
drum  1le is meek, exceedingly so—in the
pulpit; he loves his hearers collectively -and
gometimes individually; he hates sin and
the devil—professionally.  Discourses elo-
quently on charity from 2 mahogany. pulpit,
but forgets his charity for those who differ
with him. Gives liberally (his advice) in
his resonant sermons, but always has his
purse in his other pantsloons pocket when
he meets a mendicant. )

Sends the gospel to Bariboola-Gha, and
sends the heathen at home—to the gutter.
Pertumes his sermon with sacred poetry, and
perfumes his white handkerchief with eau
de cologne. o Co

Speaks yearningly of that other world;
but would doubtless prefer staying where he
is better acquainted. Callg his congregation
the sheep of his flock, and pulls wool over
their eyes while he shears them.

Studies attitudes as he studies his sermons,

seech the divine grace of heaven| Delivers
from a three story pulpit—where he is elé-
vated far above his hearers—persuasive har-
angues upon moral propriety. Acts as
though sin could be drawn from man, as
that beautiful rich Eve was taken from Ad-
am, by throwing him into a gentle slumber;
or, as the dentist extracts a tooth, by admin-
istering chloroformal discourses and most
ethereal sermons. Of mortality he talks in
the aggregate, but never descends to particu-
lars. | ,‘ :

If one of his congregation, by mortgaging
his property, swindles a friend out of a few
thousand dollars, he never rebukes the man
a3 the prophet did David; never mentions
it at all—that is a secular affuir and belongs
to the world. . '

Prays to God not for wealth, which he
wants not neither poverty, which he cannot
bear, but only for a eompetence, by which
he means a three-story® éompetence, finithed
with a brown stone and all the modern con-
veniences and a spacious basement.

Believes there is no gate to heaven but
through his church, aud calls other denomi-"
nations “sects.” Co _

Sends his brethern upward upon “flowery
beds of ease,” but wether or not Peter lets
them pass the pearly portals, we, being poor
miserable sinners, cannot tell. ‘

If he preaches at night, always arrives af-
ter the audicuce is seated and waiting’; he
has to rise mysterivusly through a trap door.
in the pulpit, a8 many have seen Parson
Beecher do ; this alwnys produces a fine eff-
ect—s0 theatrical and striking., Before his
entrance the gas is turned down ' to- a'moon-
light mellowness, and o’ dim obscurity broods
over the congregation ; the organ is sileut;

But the moment arrives:; the* popular
preacher enters ; the gas blooins'tuto magnifi-
cent brilliauce ; the ladies pend ‘eagerly for-

_ward and a murmur of expectancy permentes
the air; silks rdstle -and ‘fenthers and fans
wave, the organ peals b grand voluntary, and
the minister, slowly mountivg -the richly
carpetga stairs, sinks into the silken cushious
and opens a hymn book. . ‘ -

Is it the worshipof God or man? [ do
not know, but think of .the. poor Publican
who stood afar off and smote upen his breast
and cried, “God be meriful to me, a sinner.”’

A Spunky:Soldier. =
One of the correspondetits writing of the’
guttle of Cedar Mountzin, relates this  inci-
ent: Lo © ' v
“Just after the firing of musketry became
interesting, I noticed u private soldier com-
iug ‘off the field, and thinking "he waz rau-’
njng away to avoid dangzet, I-rode up to him
when [ found that he had two fingers of his
lett hand shot away and tho third dreadfally
lacerated ; 1'saw at once that he had at Teast’
a hand in the fight. - Iassisted him to dress
his wound as well as-my limited knowledge
of surgery would;perunt, he in:the weauntime
propping up wy pluck by his quaint remarks.
Said -he, don't-keer 2 durn for that third fin-
ger; for it warn't of no count..no how; but
the pointer and t'other one were right good.
ones. and [bate to lose ‘em.. . . vouldn’t have
come to the rear if:l.bad-bein. able. to load

wmy gun; but I wasn't.” o
After. I had dressed his:-hind he laoked

‘over in the direction;of-the ficing and atvod.

s moment..  Turping-to'vie: he said; - . .
_-%Stranger, I wish-you would just lead. ,up.|
‘my-shooting-iton for me; [ want to -have -a
‘little satistaction: oitt of themn cusses-for spil
ingamy forepuw.” - criepian oL
i .1 loaded his gun for-him.and he started
‘back st a-dogbleiiuick iin. questuf fatistues (
tion.” : His.nmne:was-Loppin or Luphaw. of |
the, Obig Seventh, " =y T 0

¢ >
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%[ From the:Koulsville Jpurial; Sept, 27,
Geo. D: Prentice in Meinory of hig
* ... Rebel Son.

(KPR

Wiljiam Courtlind Prentice died on.Mon- Y

day last, at Augusta, Ky., of wornds receiv-
ed in the confliot it:that plaee  on.:thie_pro-
ceeding. Saturday. - Ho perished /in. the
cause of the rebelion. e et

1t is not in the columus of a .neWupaper,
it is only in the femily cirele or in tha hush
of solitude, that the emotiouns of a-parent o-
ver such an event should have agteranco.—-
The tears.of weeping eyes and, fast-trickling
drops of blepding hearts are.not for. thé pub-
lic gaze,- The deepest agonies should be
content to fold their sombre :wings.in. the
soul. . Consolation could not come:from the
world’s sympathy ; it ean be looked for:; ouly

LT el F

. .from God and'his "angel Tinie, : Nay, they

are griets that Jike running streams are deep-.

William Courtlind :Prentice was no com-
mon youhz man, He was remarkable in his-
puwers and in his temperament. A model
of manly beauty; he had extraordinary intel-
lectinl enery, a strong thirst for stranire and
curious kuowledge, aud a deep: passion fur
all that is sublime anil beantitnl iu 'poetry
and nature. He Waa generous, nianly, high-
hearted, and of 4. cousage that o mortal
peril, come in what form it ‘might,scould
duunt, He exulted in looking. destrustion
face to face in all its ways. He loved wild
and dangerous adventures * for the very dun-
ger’s sake. . flis engie spirit lived among the
mountain crags, and shouted back to the
shouts of the storm. Although kind, uisel-
fish, and humane, he was impetuous, passion-
ate, and of "unconguerable prejudicés. “He
was frequently unjust in his . judgeménis;
and he permitted nothing to ‘Staud "betwedn
him and the"execution of his purpdses, =

This young mau. it he had always direeted
his energies judiciously, could have mide
himself a distingitished ornament in any pro-
fession of life. 'He might have beed an able

and honored statesman in the service of thé |,

Republie.  Butau inteuse Southern sympu-
thy, in spite of the arguements, 't '
] 3’ " anma—tine—en extios—o OS¢ Y 0
dearly loved him, made him an active rchel
against his country. And, after a brief five:
weekg service in the rebel runks, he fell s6on
to breatlig~qut his fiery life, receiving, meun:
while, far away from his fumily, the kindly
ministrations of thoseagainst whose cnuseé his
strong right arm had been raided. Q, it 'he
had fallen in his country’s seivice, fullen
with his burning eye fixed in lové and devo-
tion upon the flag thit for more than “thres:
fourths of a ceutury has been a star of WU
ship to his ancestors, his carly death, thou$i
still terrible, might huve beea borug by a
father’s heart; but, alas! the reflection that
he fell in drmed rebellion against that, glori-
ous old banner, now the emblem of the great-
est and holiest cause the world ever kuew, is
full of desolation aud wlmost of despair. |

And yev we shall love to think of Court-
land Prentice, that brave and noblé though
misguided youth, during the féemnant of out
lives. Our love for him undimmed by tears
and grief, is and will remain an amaranthine
flower upon the grave of our bdried years.

- te “~op s -

. Beautifully Defined.

An old soldier, iri appealing lutely ' to his
son to go and fight for the Government and
the Union, said:  *Perhaps you huve néver
‘thought what your country means. It is all
that surrounds you—all that has bought you
up and fed you—all that you have ‘loved.—
This countty that you see~theié housed,
these trees, those givls who go along thete
laughing—this-is your country.  The lawsd
which protect you, the bread which pays for
your work, the words you interchinge “with
others, the joy and grief whick come 10 you
from the inen and things among which you
live—this is your country! The little rooni
where you usd to see your mo*hér, thé re-
wemborances she left you, the earth where
she rest—this is your cvuntry I You'see it,
you breathe it everywhore. Think for gour-
selt’ of your rights and duties, your affections
aod your wants, your past and present bles-
sings; write them all under & single namne—,
and that name will be your country. ,We
owe it all that we aze, and he who enjoys
the advantages of having a frec country, and
does not accept the burdens of it, forfeits
Lis honor, and is a bad citizen. ~ Do for your
country what you would do for . your futher
and mother. | Your country is in danger.

, et
" "Humas Torn.—The sentence of toil'and
the prowize of glory have issued froin oue
_throne. Even vur troublés here way make
the matenal of -enjuyinents above the cir-
cumscription of the carth.. All aré, ageuts
.in"the Trestorative mercy of the great Dis:
poser; all tarn into discipline.  The obstacles
to knowledge, the strugyles of tie 'heart;
the thousand -roughuesses of the .dommon
path of wan, are cuuverted intv the muscular
force of the mind. . We are.but suwing in the
winter of our pature the seed which shull
flowsish in jmwortelity. B

Hope.~ There is a.fire Tesiding, in the
brenst of every wioftal, that burus brightly

aiid chegrinfly—aud i is “hope,’ LA rouid |

it ‘our feelings gather themseives,” Jest’ They
become coliznud fruzon uud reéceive warmth
anid streugth, ‘And here oo our conrage
aud smbition couses, and Kindleg.iuto, detivi-’
ty. " Lope is the michor, of tife. “Deprived
of its prescnce, liku thé ship upon the briny
deep without a Rehisuiyn, yud_driven hither
aud thither by stormn aud touipest, we woild
become strinded npou the shores ~of I Tmee.
Hope is sweet anu. buavbu-borar T 8 the
diw light by wifich, we attelpt o .catch
gliwpses of glie:’g:‘pi’u' Futwee™™™ - Y
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. Even'tho. uemy, bear testinony. to the
Valuablie sérvices.ui wegroes to the Univo

; citusy, ~Pirg  LGtersbiry Express coudpliins
. thatia. welleinid (plan 16r the ‘capture ofsoue

of Metsellay’s smgu-whe

‘

Liwe'pEihergoivg. forth;., whyg then,: shauld

" ’}"on_.u\czagg();{:l u.‘l._‘tiw,l'x;_il:gro of 4 ﬁms attempt.

f ekl Ui istvadgnh: Priaco
Uuorges Gounty, wad, (rustrated. sheough
the periddy of & vegiu. e R
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§ Tewon:

Fevade it, we avuid ourselves.

wi¥ohuf lidts i yonk misstet to-day?”,

T

Reerniting,ia. bl ..
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o Where?” © L T :

* gl o the White Mountains:™2 = -
“What for?” e, - el 0l s
“His health.” S
“ Al he's sick, ishef’? s - L

cUYe o o pen . T r Tl
“Whntisﬂm matgéi'?’:, T D
“He, took cold” =~~~ B
“1¢ took- dold; did he?® =
WYREM. et L e e o
“From what- ciuse?” it s
“QOn account of the heavy draft.

¢ You don’t:say so!”. SR
“Yes:” . . .

“Fhat's bad.” | . ,

kY ez " y e e
“I'heit he wou’t go to the war?” -
«No” -~ - .
“Why?” -

«Do: you ask why?’

“Yes.” :, . .
“Do you require an answer?”” .
“Yeu.” ,

aNow?” o

“'Yes.” ! ‘ N .
“Inmnediately?”’ ' ~

“¢“Yes ., .

“Right sway? |
#Yes; tell nie at'once.

CeTell your? 0 -
“Yes, quick.” L :
“What?” 4 Cetmen
“Tell me why your master won'tygo to war?
“Qh—ig that @t?” " '
Yes” " v v s gt
W ell—bedduse he won't!” -

et
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InterEsTING LINES.—While sitting at
thie dosk in the National Hdade of Ripresen-
tatives, thé'late Johs Quiney - Adums- wrote
dowd the follawing lnes,aid  handed . thew
to Mr. Bipkerholfol’ Obiv: & .. .
“Muster and wind, myetérious one,
& man till threesgore yeard nnd Wen;
Where ! ere the theeid of lifa wis sp gn-3i.i0. .
Where ! then reduced . dust azsint

T Tnet
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——Alinighty God; the doubt suppresa=s <= deoi
: ‘I'he doubt T'lhou only cait pelipve; ..
" Let me, to solace my distussy = © 7 ° 7 TS
*+ Fiy 4 the Gospel, atid ticticve 1 Qod i

I e iy i) L \grwn /M KT it

Tne .Way op fug TRANSGRESSOR 18
Harp.—A rink seeessiontst” was treated 'to
g-ride on the'shatp €lge of 4 fail the ‘bthivr
day:in Wilksbarre; Pa. - He was tuken.to
his:mother’s house,- but the. old lady rafuged
to receive him, as he w’,agf a tiaitor and ‘ot
worthy to enter the "house. "She told ,tfis
boys to take him down South-and give' kila
to Jeff. Davis. .-i8he has two sons in the.gor'
vice of the Unired Staws, aud justly regards
this fellow. s disgrace to tho family,, 7

-
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CaTonrng 'Ti¥e IDdai==A’- minister ‘te-
péating the. first libe orso of 13- chapter;in
the Bible, the clerk,. by. some- mistake . or
other, read it after him, The clergyman
redd it a3 follows:—Moses "Was' ‘an’ dustérd
man, and made atonefient -for- thé - sins *of
the people. The dlerk,who conld mot;-ex-
actly eatch the sentence, repeated :thus:—
Moses was an oysterman, and made ointment
for the shins of -his peoples . . ... -

Pl MY .

Tuor Lire WitsiN.—Our éqi’tfﬁf*'fi’wr’ég
may wisté and wear like the drippitg” stid,
but the inner life can never waste nor waur;
Time writes no wrinkles .azpon .its -brow,
It is no flecting shadow, no wasting dream.
It must remain gnimpaired Eill it Foaches
that besutifal fand whdre angels™dwell; aod
tejoices forever in the presence of God. !

LAY PO -PUvS L <

Father Taylor, the veteran sailor.preacher;
recontly offered the following prayer :—<0)
Lord, guide our déar President, our Abraham, -
the fricnd of God; like old ‘Abraham. - Save
him from those wriggling, intriguitg, politio;
piercing, slimly boring keel worwss ; don’t-let:
them go. though the sheathing of his intey-
rity.” R O

- . .

+ The shadows of the mind -aré, like those
of the budy. In the morning of life they
all lay behind ~ us; at nopn we trample them
under foot; and-in the evening they stretch
along and- deepen ‘befdte uns. A

The most tender~hearted man we ever
heard of was & shoemuker, who always” ghut
his eyes.and. whistled when he vun his aw
into a sole. :

M AN

Th_e joyous- peals of marriage bells - have
sometimes, it is said, ‘4 doleful echo: in tha.
after memories of the parties concerned. -

. Deat,h is ;;he condition of our croation;
it is a part of us, and, whilst we endeavor- to

PRPEES B s . s
. Youth and. the lark have their song for
the moruing, while age und ths aightiogale *
have theirs for the eyouing. *
*'A bachelor merchant's advice in ‘seléoting
‘s wife=—get hold of a piecz of calico-that
will wash.” - S
fﬂ&:ﬂm&.‘.awims the sex .olf life with~blad-
ders cannot staud the _first. prick of adverse
fortuge, o ' B

~ :The trout losses his life for a worm, many-
meu lose thefre-for lesa - oL
A !-mtl»‘old;

. .

. age ié ‘doatb,uwithon-t deatbfn
quiet. . S
. The purest héart {3 VHat “which~ daros_ to

call itselt impure.

' Over warm i‘rie,uziahip,’ ,ﬁio hot cogl.;, are’
quickly dropped. ... o
" fets bettor tolock rotind on
than"baok_og —gl_ory.‘ '

- - W‘r -

7 Memory soMemfails’ when its ofice-is. te

prosperity

show.us the tomb of aux. hyrted bopes:. ,



