T A b 5D L Ll
IRETTLEC A

B BN

»

R N
PR s

A MELION L A1 X skt o G e s W W e - g
S L R e oL DD S8 SUR

FAE

[T AN

e Y .‘...,sﬁ...;
S LS IETR T I

Ly st

%
L

RS By

Duselt e g L,
LRI S e

,,_ ;o o ,Bir.r!z'r~l=::15i’\i“r i

- il ‘"“(*J"'":'-"';",].‘i"“' T .,.,:"w",’T"'.f,""' 5 o m ‘i N R - 'z' ’r”-‘:;"‘

v YW, Blais. | A Family NewsPaper: Noeutral in Polltlos and Religion. ' 7" " ., ss.08 Pexr Tean:
' ’ ) o . -4 RO - . o : e e L VLR T A . — .'“t” : ;-:“:H,: — _,,,4,1'.2‘(;&‘ «k “ ."
- LA o = . - ) . ‘o R . o Al A ’ P . “ . e - ’ . y_\n‘ EELTIS I T . i b,oeye u™ 1;"

‘ . . - T od | B AV . . g . “ [l ‘I‘ Vel - .

OLUME XIX - " _WAYNESBORO’, FRANKLIN COUNTY, PENNSYLVANIA, FRIDAY MORNING, OCTOBER 6, 1865~ "~ " " " ., -~ NUMBER18.. ..
_ v : . . . . HE PN . . a - . — - °7 - . . x sollammiommirsins . ‘! ~ Y L I A R TR T ] <

: i " COURTING A FLIRT.. . Why? , L0 i O ,A,'S\n,l%lft ‘Quaker. o . TheOld Litie Whigs: + - =} Pasuunce or Jok.—Everybody is-in-the:
o E‘OETIOAI:- . — . Ap‘o%her five minutes kiss has commeno-|{ EK__— the Quaker president of .2 Pénn- | ~ The Louisville Journal, in ngn elaborate | habit ov bragging od' Job, n‘;irg :lot:ll?c;?cl"':mvgjj
B Y ' BY H. ELLIOTT M’BRIDE., ed. . *~ | sylvania railroad, during,the confusion some | article on'the OId Line' Whigs of théa South, kondiderable bife pashynce, that's a fuct, bat”
% B ' Poor John. ' years gince called upon the W—— Baunk, | says: S Epe s e hdid he aver, Keep o ditiik skule for 8 dollars

LINES.

ON THE DEATH OF A YOUNG FEMALE FRIEND"

| her leafy rays o’er all the earth, The even-

Tt was evening. FPale Luna, .the silver
queen of hight, had arisen and was shedding

ing inseots bad commenced their pight's sing
song devotion, and the air was laden with
the **balm of a thousand flowers.” :
|__John, Pickens and Fanpy Ashley were
walking in a beautiful grove on the banks

‘May her ‘s}eep be a8'calm as the breast -of the o«
" cean, :
When the sun is reclining upon its still wave;

he-dreams not of life, nox its sformy commotion, |

For the surges of trouble recede from her grave.

May her sleep be as calm asthe winds that are sigh-
ing: '
Their last taint echo amid the green trees;
No mutmur can reach her unconsciously lying,
Sho heeds not the tempest, she hears not the
. breeze.

May her slecp be ds calm as the flower that clo-
ses L
Its beautiful petal in night’s chilling air, =
She’s folded her shrotd too, and sweetly reposes,
Oh fer be the sorrow that dimmed one so fuir.

-

May her sleep be as calm as the whisper of even,
When the han !s have been clasped and the knees

bent in prayer; ' )
8he’s chanted her hymn at the portal of Heaven,
And found the affection not found to be here.

May she rest in the grave, may the tall grass grow
lightly R

Above the meek bosom that blessed us of yore,

Like a bird that has found out a region more bright-

iy,
To nestle its pinion, but glad us no more.

. THE FLAG OF THE FREE.

150, the war-cloud i past and the-struggle is o'er,

of-the-Olio-gn—the—evening—above—alluded-
to. :

walked, and why they walked, we will brief-
hoiwf

John was a handsome and intelligent man
he had adopted the profession of the law,
whereby he expected to win honor and fawe,
and bread and butter. John was a’ good
fellow—an exceedingly good fellow; but he
was very impulsive and susceptable.

John had been in love at seven different
times in his life, but he had always managed
to come out without being very much slaugh-
tered.

“ Poor Joho! he was destined -to
slanghtored thip time. - — — -

Ianny Ashley was the handsomest woman
it the world. There was no mistake on this

oint. She was universally acknowledged
to be, by all odds, the prettiest woman that,
ever;trod on shoe leather. No person deni-
edit. Such pearly teeth. Such bewitching
languishing, love lit, slaughteriog eyes!—
Such peachey, plumey cheeks! Such beau-
tifal, erow black, curly tresses! Such—oh
my! Labguage fails even to give even a
faint idea of Fanny.

But Fanoy had one véry grievous fault.
Favny was a confirmed flirt.

Huodreds of the noblest and fairest of the
land bad come and flung théir hearts down
belore Fanoy, only to be laughed at and turn-
ed away.— "~ - :

be awf'ully

" And now before we tell you how they|

‘We would like to leave John in this de-
lightful predicament but we can’t. We must’
tell the story, evén though the ending should
be ead. .

When they had finished the second kiss
John sprang up—he could stand it no longer
—he would smother in bliss.

He must come to the point,

He got poetical. .

He asked her to sail with him down lifo’s
temptestuous stream; and should the waves
Frun-hij 3 -battle—them—a—
‘way. He would be by her side in all trou.
ble and denger; he would pluck for her the
fairest flower that grew oo the banks of the
stream; he would— -

«“Hal -Ha!” laughed the maiden.
| Joho was petrified! Worse, be was gal-
vanized !

I He-asks-her-to-be-his—wifes———————gnd 1ef)

.| the lue. . -Stockholders and depositors flock-

coust, and asked for an extengion of part of
its paper fulling  Cue .in s few.cays, The
bank president declined rather; abruptly,say-
ing in a rough tone to the functionary.—
“Mr. Ke—, your paper must be paid at
maturity; we oannot renew.it.” .
«Very well,” our Quaker fricnd. replied

with which.the road kept a large regular ac- |-

The interesting fact wns 'developed in. the:
lnte State. Convention of Mississippi that
some seventy of its members, were old -line
‘Whige, have beén all theit lives. bad 'oppo-
red sedession ab initio, had fuithfilly wavned
the people.of:the inevitable consequences of.
the mad schemes, which dewagogues and

g 111. 94 o

. But he did not let the matter rest here.—
Ou leaving the bank, he went quickly to the.
depot, and telegraphed to all agentaand con-
ductors on the rond to rejeet. the W——-
Bank. In a few hours, the train began to
arrive, full of panic, and bringing news of
the distrust of the W Bunk all along]

ed to the bank quaking
ing thus :— - ‘
“What is the matter?

with panic, inquir-

Is the bank

They battled ith'Sp

0razy mwen were urging on, ,
Thoold-timg - Whigs—of —tle—Sourh, with|
here and there an exeeption, were true 'as
steel to the Tnion and ‘the Coustitution,—
) ' artan{firmoess]
and heroic elan from the days: of -Calliouu
oullification down to the final deadly conflict
of arms. o, . C
‘All through the tempestuous struggle of
1860 the ‘old line Whigs of the South bore
aloft the bunner of their contry with a-cal-
lantry and a faithfulness, a zea), and fire and.

vim that have never been surpassed in any

“What do you mead ?” said
“You're a goose,” said she; “go home and
don’t make a fool of yourself 1’ C
“(ireat heavens ! Do you reject me 2’
“I do! You're the forty-seventh and the
biggest fool of the pile 1” '
What did -John's eyes look like 7
Moons. .
,~He grabbed his hat and fled; Fanny went
/home alone; John enlisted; 20d this is
THE END.

4
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How to Pick Whoztleberries.

When T first knew Mr. John Horsly, he
was a white haired man'and very rich. He
seemed never to have been in any great bu-
siness, such as merchants and epeculdtors
now engage-in, and-he was never accused of
being a dishonest man, it was always a mys-
tery to me how he came to be so rich. I
knew that bis father was a poor country cler-
gyman and that John could have received

broke {” P

A little inquiry by the officers showed that
the trouble originated in the rejection of the
bills oo the railroad. The president seized
his bat, and rushed down to the Quaker’s
office, and came bustling in with the inqui-
ry,— - ‘

“Mr. K——, have you directed the refu.
sal of our currency by your agonts ?”’

“Yes,” was the quiet reply.

“Why ia this? 1t will ruin us,”” .

#Well, friend L———, I supposed the bank
was going to 1ail, a8 it could not.reaew a lit-
tle paper for us this morning.”

It.is ueedless to say Mr, L——renewed all
the Quaker’s paper, and enlarged his line of
discount; while the magic wires carried sll
around the road thie sedative message,~

“The W—— Bank is all right. Thee
may take all its currency.”

_ - Fate of Easf Men. _

"~ Fonay had ilfed any- .
Many-a-heart torn smashed—and-bleeding:

Hark the song of o people united once more;
Like a watch-fire ascending, behold on the sea,
Waving proudly as eves “The Flag of the Free.”

CHORUS,
The Flag of out Union; The Flag-of our Union;——
The Flag of vur Union, The Flag of the Free.

Oh, Columbia, Columbir, how tranquil and bright

Was the morning that dawned on thy perilous
night, o

‘W hen the angel of peace spread her wings o’er the
sea, .

And she blessed the old standard, “The Flag of the
Pree.” :

Now the dsy star of hope in its glory appears,

Then awake from thy sorrow and banish Dlhy fears.

For thy herocs have planted o'er land and o’cr sea,

Waving proudly as ever “The Flag of the Free.”

Let it wave, let it wave to the breezes unfurled,

*T'is the pride of the veteran, the boast of the world |

Then hurrah for the brave, and our motto shall be;
God protect the old standard, “The Flag of the
Free.” ’ '

MISCELI.ANTY.

The Victory that Overcomes the
World.

Victory over self; is victory over the world.

It is not the outward cuemy, but the traitor
within that storms or undermiuoes the citadel
of spiritual Jife. Alas that the gates are so
“often uobarred for the hosts of evil to eater.
Alas, that the soul should so easily 'surren-
der, and suffer itself to be laid waste, As
in the conflict of nations the conquering ar-
my rcinforces its own strength by the mu-
nitions of war taken from the vanquished
{oe, so does the victorious soul gather new

force from every struggle with temptation.

Yet the vietory is gained, not by self-con-
fidence and spiritval pride, but by humility
and self-aboegation. The humble doul alone
is truly stroog, and safe from fall What
outward power can abase him, who, while he
reverences the nature God has given him,
still is lowly in his own eyes, “esteeming
others better than himself?” What circum:
stance or condition of life can be adverse to
him whose will is merged in the will of God?
Oh, ths strength that grows from self renuan-
ciation! Oh, the peace that flows in upon
-the will subdued, when the ao, though
“lord of himself,” through the entire mas,
tery over his affections awd pissicns, feels
that all his strength is in God, aad in the
wight of ITim who overcame the world! To
him the tide of life flows “like a broad riv.
<r's peaceful might,” through sunshine and
through storm, bearing steadily on in its ap-
pomted course. His abundant peave is not
stoicism. Like that of his divine Master,
his heart is the home of all sweet .affections.
He is still n being ‘of smiles and tears, teo-
derly slive to the joys of huwan sympathy,
both in giving and receiving the blessed
charities of life. A leisure from ecternal
strife, be has a word of courage for the temp-

ted, comfort for the sorrowing, rteproof for!.

- the hardened sinver, hopes for the pesiteot.
Such lives are led' by God's best children
here below.” Lord, evermore grant us the
peace that sprivgs from vietory over selfish
sing, and the absorption of our wills into
thive.— Wonthly Religious Maguzine.
: —‘:—-_-—-——oom’——-——- coe .
Toe OLp LADY AHeAD.—~—A - late well-

a youth, was gomewhat of a dandy, and
somewhat short and gharp in bis tewmper —
He was goingto pay a visit in the country,
and was making a-great fuss about preparing
-aud puttinggup-his habilimenss. His old
aunt was much aonoyed at all, his buste,
avd ;stopped him’by the somewhat contemp-
tuous question: ‘Whaur'g.dhis you’re gaun,
Robbie, that ye:make sic a’grand wark aboyt
your cles?” - The yonog man lost his temper,.
atid pettishly replied.. *1'sm' goiog ‘to the
devil."" *Deed, Robbie, then,’ was the quick

 love flamed in his bosom.

had erept from beneath Fanny’'s frown and
Fanny’s laugh,

Before we proceed further with our tale,
we should perhaps say that ’twas but u fort-
_night since John met Fanny.

They met, “’twas in a crowd.’

John fell in love instantly.

Did Fanny do likewise?! No.
. Bat cruél, heartless, beautiful bewitehing
PFanny did worze. i

She by her actions, made John believe
she was equally slanghtered.

John asked and received perm
it her the next evening

John went.

The lamp flamed on the table, and John’s

y——————

ission to vis-

But John dida’t propose.

. No, ’twas too soon. John thought he'd
wait a day or two. ) '

The evening. passed beautifully, delizht-
fully. Tanny was all smile, her conversa.
tion was of the highest order.

John was in ecstasies. John believed he
bad met his fate. ‘

He delieved he had nothing to do but pro-
pose. Poor John!

The next time John and Fanny met, was
at a pic nie. e davced with her several
times 'ueath the shade of the old maple trees,

She was excruciatingly beautiful that day,
As John said, “she looked duced well—she
did, by jingol” ‘

John still thought he had nothing to do
but propose.

“But.” thought John “I'm sure of her—
what’s the use of hurrying!”

And John determined he would gail a few
days longer around the shore, and not plunge
at once into the Elysian sea.

I1e feared the Joy would be too great, he
feared he conld not stand it.

Poor John!

We will return to the grove. John ana
Fanny walked on. John had determined
that this should maké him the happiest man
in the world.

He intonded to propose under the quiver-
ing leaves of the foress trees. He- intended
to propose whilst pale Luna was flooding the
earth with her silvery rays, and whilst the
grasshoppers and katydids were singing and
dancing around him,

- And he did propose.

- Poor Jobn!

They walked on until they came to a log.
The log was a foot high. They sat down.

"In glowing colors John painted to the fair
being the happiness of the marringe state,

He had pever explored it.

Listeniug to his burning eloquence the fair
maiden dropped her head Tightan his shirt
bosom. o ¥

Johozophat! Who can describe John’s
feelings P’ ; R 2

He felt a desire to spring upon a neigh-
boring stump and throw up his hat, - é

But be dida’t ’

Oh, the emotion that rolled and howled
through his soul ! o
How could he sit atill? How could his
heart rest when the beautiful maiden’s head
reposed on his bosom ?

It couldn’t: It wasim
ed into his throat.

Plung ! .

Joho conldn’t speak. o

But this couldn’t Jast always. The mo-
mentous questionj mist be propounded.

possible. It jump-

1

no property from him. Meeting my friend
one day when our conversation happened to
turn on the subject of gathering property,
I veatured to ask him . how it was he had
been so0 successful in life.

*,“When I was a boy,” he said, “my fath-
er was a poor‘minister. - We lived very plain
and dressed very plain, but that never trou.
bled us. We always bad enough of some-
thing to eat, and my mother was one who
contrived to have her children dressed pret-
tily if not richly. Ooe day when I was a
little fellow, several little boys and girls dame
along ou their way to pick whortleberries.—
They invited me to go along with them, and
when I saw their bright faces and little bas-
kets, and_the bright afternoon, I wanted to
go with them. Ho I went into thé house
and asked my mother. I saw she sympa-
thized wich me, but she said 1 must go and
ask father. | )

“And where is father 2”7

“Up in the study, of course.”

«Up I bounded, bat in hand, and gently
knocked at the door. He bade me come
in. o
“Well, Joheny, what is your wish ?”

“] want, sir, to go with the children and
pick whortleberries.”

“Where are they going !”

+Quoly to Johuson’s hill, sir.”

“Ifow many. children are there ¥’

“Seven, besides myself. Please let me’

0.." *
J4“Well, you may go. Beag
use 6o bad words,”

Away I scampered, and just got to the
bottom of the stairs when wy father called
me back. O dear, it's all over now. He’s
going to take it all back, I said to myselt.—
Trembliog, I again stood in the doorway,
expecting to bave the permission with-
drawn.

“Johony,” said my father, with a pecu.
Jiar suile, I bave a word of advice to give
you. "~ Y ou will find berries growing iu
¢lumps all over the Jot. The children will
pick a few mivutes -at one place and then
go off to avother, in hopes of finding bet-
ter picking, and thus they will spend half
of the afternoon in roaming from one place
to another, Now my advice to you is, that
when you find pretty fair picking stick to
that spot und lecp picking there —Your
basket at night will show whether my advice

ood boy and

“{is good or mot.”

“Well, sir, 1 followed my father’s advice,
and although the children would wander a-
bout and ery out: “Oh, Johony here’s a
world of them” and “there’s splendid pick-
ing,” and “here yon can fill your basket in
no time,” and yet I stuck to my fair picking
place. When we.got through at night, to
the astonishment of every one, and my own
no less, it was tound that.I had nearly twice
28 maoy as any -other ,one. They all won-
dered how it came. ButI know.: And that
was the lesson that made me a rich man.—
Whenbver I found fair picking [ bave stuck
to it. Others have changed oceupations and
basiness, but I have never done so, and 1
attribute all my success to the lesson by
which I learned to pick whortleberries ”

I have recalled this conversation, and the
form of my old friend, who has long since
passed awiy, to impress it upon the parent, |
and upon tho teacher, that a single seutencé
of instruction may shape the coarse of the
whole-life-of-the-child-now-under-his-care.—
Not only did property and success hang on

The vicious die early. They fall -like-
shadows or tumble wrecks aad ruins into the
grave—often while gquite young, almost al-
ways before forty. *The wicked livoth not
half his days.” The world at once ratifies
the truth aud assigns.the reason, by deserib-
ing the desolate life of “fast men’;” that is,
they live fast; they spead their twelve hours
in six, getting through the whole before the
Theridian, and dropping iato the' darkness
while others are in the glory of light.,—
“Their sun gooth down while it is day.”—
Aund they might have belped it. Maoy a
one dies betore he need.” Young men of gen-
ius, like Burns and Byron, to whom, when
dissipated and profligate, thirty-seven is so
fatal, and your obscure and nameless wander-
ing stars, who waste their time in libertine
indulgence—they cannot live, they must die
early., They put on asteam till they blow up
the boiler. They ran at such a rate that
the fire goes out for want of fuel, The ma-
chinery is destroyed by rapid speed and reck-
less wear. Nothing can save them. Their
physical system cannot stand the strain they.
_put_to_it; while the state-of-their—minds—is-

itself a way of escape from the incessant hell
of its own thoughts, -

Magnanimous Dane.

During the wars that raged from 1622 to
1660, between Frederick 111 of Denmark
and Charles Gustavus of Sweden after a bat-
tle, in which the victory bad remained with
the Danes, a stout burgher of Flensborg
was about to refresh himself, ere retiring
to have his wounds dressed, with a draught
of beer from a wooden bottle, when an im-
ploring ery from a wounded Swedd, lying on
the field. made him turn with the very
words of Sicney—**Thy need is greater than
mine”—he knelt down by the fallen ¢nemy,
to pour the liquor in his mouth. His re-
quital was a pistol-shotin the shoulder from
the treacherous Swede. :

“Rascall” he cried, “I would have be-
friended you, and you would murder me in
return. Now I will punish you. 1 would
have given.you.the whole bottle, but now
you shall have only half” And drinkicg
off halt himself, he gave the rest to the
Swede.

The king hearing the story, sent for the
burgher, and asked Lim how he came to
spare the life of such a rascal. . .

“Sire,” said the honess burgher, “I could
pever kill a-wounded enemy.” i

“Thou meritest to be made 2 noble,” the
king said, and created him one immediately,
giving him as armorisl bearing a wooden bot.
tle pierced with an arrow 1—1he family only
lately became éxtinct ‘in the persons of dn
ol¢ maiden lady.” '

= Morar Errects oF IMPATIENCE.——~Noth-

ing iucapacitatesa man more fur the lead

than impatiende. No constitutionally impati-

ent man'who has indulged this tendency, ever
gets tolthabottomof things or knows with any
nicety "the standing, disposition and circam-
stances of the people he is thrown, or has
thrown himself amongst. Certain salient
points he is possessed of, but not what ree-
onciles aud accounts for them. Something
in him—au obtrusive self or a train of
thought, or likings. or antipathies—will al-
ways com him _and .an impartial
judgment, Neither does hie win confidence;;
for he cheoks the ths ecoy, mocertain advan-

.{-political contest on the continent. 1t is not

_orphanage which _the count

often such that the soul would eat the sub-|
stance of the most robust body and make for | |

too much.to say that they. comprehended to.
a great extent the terrible result of the at.

ion togethor; and thus beholding the future
as in a glass, they rose to the full height. of
the great argument, and Jabored as men nev-.
er before did to avert the storm of fire and
blood which thoy sas rising into featful pro-

.

portions direetly over their heads.’

A Scene in Future.

In a lecture tecently delivered at Chicago,’
Grace Greenwood adverted to a scene -that
will doubtless one dny be a common one.—
Speaking of the future of out country, she
drew a picture that probably many that read
these words.may live to see: !

noble young lads, some ten years'hence, thus
proudly accounting for their orphanage—an
ry.should_sce_to
‘it shull not be desolate. RN
Says one, *My father fell in beeting. back
the invaders at Gettysburg.’ ' Says another,
‘My father fell on Lookout Mountain, fight-
‘ing above the clouds.” Says a third, ‘My
father suffered Martyrdom in Libby Prison.’
Says another, ‘ My father went dJown in the
Cumberland;’ yet another, <My father was
rocked into the long sleep below the wave,.in
the iron cradle of the Monitor” And there
will be hapless lads who will listen io mourn-
ful envy, saying in their secret hearts,—*A-
las, we have no part or lot in such gloryings.
Our {athers were rebels!” And here and
there a youth more unfortunate, will steal
away front his comrades and murmur ia bit-
terness of soul, *Ah, God help me/—My
father was a Copperfiead I’

Tae MAN WHO WON'T PAY THE PRIN-
TER.—May he -be shod with lightaing und
compelled to wander over gunpowder.

May he have eore .eyes and a chestnut
burr for au oye stone. o
~ May he npever be permitted to kiss a
_handsome womau. )

May 543 night mares trot quarter races
over his stomach every night.

v
t

' _Did be over,get up in the,morping awful
Fari;apd-turf-it-8-niles—betor k|

i Did he eve

tempt to disript she ties that bound the Vo- |

- We may picture to oursclves a group of |

.a month, and bord,” aronnd.
-Did he.ever.reap lodged oats down hill, in .
8 hot da, and;have all his ga)lus buttons bust

‘oph at onee 2

-Did'hie et “hav theé juiipin ‘teethache,’
-and be'iiade to tend baby wlhile his wit was:
over to-Persinses in a tea squull ¥ .. -

(PRl

git a drink and find that thie
peranoe Roug .-« F o it 0 L ’
i r undertaik-to-milk—a—tkicking———
@ bushy, tuil in. fli time, out in

an kep 4 tem-'

hefer with
the lot £ o T
Did he Evei dot down on” ¢ litter- ov kit
tens in the old rockin.cheer, with his sum--
mer pantaldbnd'on ¥ - 7
1t he éud du all thezo things, and prage
the Lord at the same time,.all I bav gut-tu

sa iz, ‘Bally for Job.’

- Hor AND CoLp.—Dan Marble was once'
strollivg along the whurvesin Bustoo, whero
he met a tafl, gaunt figure, a *digger” from
Culifornia, and- got into cusversativn with
him. :

#Healthy climate, I suppose?’ .

“Healthy? It aln’j aoything else. Why
stranger. there you caiizelioose any olimate
you like, hot or cold, and' that without trav~
eling wore-than fifteen winutes. Just thipk
o’ that the.vext gold motoing when yog{gpeb
ont of bed. ‘I here’s o jpountain there, with
a ‘vailey on each sids of it, the ono hot and |
theother, coid: - Well,. get<8a the-tounk - -
with a double-barrelled gus, and you can
without myving, kill either summer or win-
ter gume, just a8 you willl”

“What, have you éver tried it?” ,

“Tried it! often, and should have done
pretty well, but for one thing. 1 wanted u
dog that would stand both climates. Tho
last dog I lind iroge off his tail while point-
in’ on the sumwer side. He didi't get en-:~
tirely out of the winter sidé, you see—true
as you live.”

Masble sloped, .

. - . e 4L conauionts

Manly eoarage, fovtitude and self-donial,
will triumph over the greatest ills. The
storm will soon blow ovér, and the sun ot
prosperity again blaze in tie heavens with
cheerful effulgence; und then those who have
held out with indomitable firmness, will be
prepared to reap the advantages of the new
order of things. A stout heart will keep the
body vigorcus, the health good, and chase
away tha blues; while despondency will wreok
not only fertunc, but wiud aud body also.—
All that the luckiest of us get in this world
is our keeping—our food, clothes aad lodg-
ing—at the best, and what watiers a lhittle
hard fare for a few mouths 7

.
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Authur is a real Union boy, but not at all
religiously juclioed, so that his masma often-
has greav difficulty in getting, bim to pray
uuderstandiogly. Oue evening, after mucn
persuasion, he koelt to repeat his usual

!

his fishing Jines break.
May his coffee be sweetened "with ‘flies,
and his sauce scasoued with spiders.

ually blest with nothing.

May his friend run off with his wife, and
hig children take the whooping cough.

May his cattle die of murrain, uod his
pigs destroy his gardeo. :

May the famine stricken gbost of an edi-.
tor's baby haunt his sluibers, and hiss
murder in his dreaming ears.

May his cow give sour milk, and churn
rancid butter; in short, tway his daughter
marry a one eyed editor, his business zo to
ruin and he to the—Legislature.

———————— G P O mmen

WOMEN AND MEN.—Women may talk of
their inherent rights as much as they please,
but’they can’t overcome nature. Men and
oaks were wade to be twined, snd women
und ivy were made to twine about them.—
Though an equality were established between
“calico and cassimere to-morrew, it would not
be a week before all the officers. would be
men, and all the soldiers” women. Kemales
are perfectly willing to go ahead, provided
the men go first. Set fire to a steamboat, and
not a yard ot dimity will budge till ecorduroy
sets the example, So long as the mea cling
to the vessel, the women will cling to
the men. But if the men plunge overbourd,
feminines pluoge too. As we said before,
reformers may prate about equul rights, but
they can’t alter the regulation of God, It
is a8 impossible for women to cut themselves
loose 1rum meo, ag it is for steel-dust to free
itself from its attachmeont to a maguet.

ANECDOTE.—Rev. Simeon Parmlec; well
koown ia Northern Vermont, and for muny
years a settled minister in the town of West-
fyrd, wped to relate the following, respecs
tivg ane-ef his parishoners, who pever was
knowo to pfzage in any religious conver-

3

carthly. Mr. Parwlee called one -day to
have a short talk with him. He wished
to have the miaister walk over his well cal-
tivated farm, which request was complied:
“with.  After louki ng at his-stock and crops,
he waited fur an oppurtnnity to -change-the|

“the .old winisters haping-of

—Ho-commenced:
She flung her arms arousd him. J
" " He was plunged aguin over head and ears |
intn & sea of bliss.
Heis choking—he i8 drowning ?
Her lips are in tempting proximity
his. T SRR E S
They meet. .
‘Ob, gishens, w
utes long. - e L
Wheo it is over and John’s head azain - a-
pove-water, he beg
tion. :

b
v

to

bat a kiss | ‘Twas-five min-

Il

ins: to . realize his: posi- |-

his son’s whole character for-hfe, and per
haps forever. Ilow much wisdom we necd
{o bedble to say tho right thing und at the

rightetime. ,

Will you permita lady.to oceupy this seat?
said a zentleman to another the other day, in
a railroad car. o :

- *[3 she an advocate of women's rights?’

.{ asked the gentlemun who was iuvited to va-

cate,
‘She'is,’ politely r

enlied he who was stand-
ing. T ‘

ces which are (he precursers of it.  Weo
doubt if a thoroughly impatient man can
read the heart, or be a fair eritie, o r under-
stand the rights of any knotty question, or
mako himself master of auny .difficult situa-
tion. The power of waiting, 'deliberating,
hangihg in ruspeose, ia necessary for all
those—the power- for starving off for consid-
erable periods of
jugs.

scamp! he sat 'at_Washiogton, for four years

g‘Well, then; let lier take tho bencfit-of her

answere, ‘ye nood ua besas nice, he'll jist
ke ye ag ye are. .

-
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He attempts' to say something.
He cau't, :

e

doctrines, and stind up’

time movély personal leags
' Lo N ‘/ ]‘fi

Somebody said- of Buéhanau:—-‘Thie"} él%‘

subject to things of a. religious natore. At
lass the minister thought the time bad’arri-

enough in their placé, but thou lackest: oo’
‘thing.” *Yes, yes, soid the farmer, *a good
cart, aod I'll bave it, too.’ » T'he  minister.
gave 1t up. .

%

*. ‘Nothiog teaches patience liko-2 gardon,~
Yo may go-round: and . watoh tho opening
‘bud from:dsy to ‘day; buit it -takes itd own
‘time, and:you cannot. urgo it on faster - than.
is will,

like & bread po,g}lice, and drew thg1rebellion

to a head!’ ; (,;é, - .
> ;f%ri‘ L

vh

May his boots leak, his gun hang fire and

May he never strike oil, and be contin- |

sation, so strongly was he attached to things | .

ved, when he suid, ‘All these things are good |_

All the best results. of & garden; | ~~e._

prayer, but said.—
‘Now 1 lay me down to slee
;'the battle. cry of freadom.’

P, shouting

Bad men are never completely happy, al.
though possessed of ‘everything that this
world caw beatow; aud good men are never
completely miserable, sithough deprived of
everything that the world can take away.
- cameos ~
/A dutchmag, a fow days ego, pieked up
a bouod volume of documents, on the back
of which was stamped “Pub Does.”” “Ter
Tyfal!” said he, *vat kind of pooks will dey.
brint next? Ash I liv here ish von ob pup
toys.”
N
" #Oh Mr. Grubbles!” ezclaimed a young
mother, “shouldn’t you like to have a fami-
ly of Tosy children about'your koee?”

“No, wa'am,” ‘said the disagreeable old
bachelor, “I'd rather havea Jot of yellow
boys in my pocket!” -

-

~aoMor

‘What is colonizing, ma?’ querried a hope- .
ful mies, of seveateen.

‘Coionizing, my dear,’ replied her motber,
‘is having a home, and raising a family.’

*Ob! ma, how I would like to colonize,
exclaimed the expectant daughter.

PRS-~ PP

A few days since a fellow -was tried for~
stealing a- 8aw, but o said -he only took it in"
a joke. /I'he justice asked bim how fur he
had catried it, and was answered, “About
two miles.” T

“That is carryiug the joke too fur,”” said
the mdgistate, and committed’ the prisonor.

Sad domestic explosion—an injured wife
lately burst into tears.

oy

Good audienca faf an auctioncer— Buy-

stauders, "~

The phantom ot the season—cholera in-
faotum, ‘

. Why is your elder brother like the Erase-
in the -mesdow? Because he's past-yours
ago.

en 3 i
do, and no one has ever yet done it?. -+
.~ Stop a minute,

;“"'E'xatbin’e well the faces of your édéiomeri;f
‘Ketchium,: the forger-had a-soub ugse. - = -
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i Why.e wom;m:rvﬁ!o h‘s‘ls;ix'\ih‘usimnd that’
‘ohiistises ‘her, like a “drankard?- Because’
she Joyes henlicker (iquor). - .
. £ Whon ida flower like-a rock?
vi‘bl”md.‘y'vv '-q'
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Wheni .
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like those of life, are slow
progressive.

ly but regularly |

Whiy-is tlié loster F' like "otiginal sin?—.
‘Because it makes all fall. L

’




