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I-Iostotie_x:,}}_e{d & Co. |

OULD respectfully announce to their cus-

sl tomers and the public generally- that they

ve justreccived a new and complete stock of
gooas in their line, purchaded at the Inst-decline,

- and which they offer at panic prices. Their stock

of

Embracing in pprt
RIO ‘COFFEE,,
P. R.SUGAR,

SUGAR @ 10, 12,

WHITE SUGAR,

PULY. DO,

BESTSYRUPS,
PRIME BAK MOLASAES,
- "MOLARSES'@ 50 CENTS,
TEA4—IL,IMP., BL'K,

SUGAR CURED HAMS, -
CHEESE—MasoN’s CRACKERS.

é{l'ccnsware
7 7 and

Glasswayre

of> the newest and Wkpnﬁems; in sets | o
and otherwide. Co¥n ware, good assortment

and prices ri asonable,

[

SPICES, &c.—Ground Ginges, Pepper, Alspice,
Clovrs, Cinnamon, Cavenne
$-epper, Mustard, &e. These
are all pure and ground expressly for ourselves,

B. Nada, Cr, Farter, Rnisens, Dried Currants
and other Baking nrticles of best qualiy

Pepper Sance, Tomato Catsup, Pickels, Cider
Yinegar,

~

»

" ——
'

WONDEN WARE.—DBuckets, Tabs, Rovxes,
&,
FISH.—Mackerel, all grades,
» Shad,
P. terning.

7

Frn\r‘n our eonnectior with

arliet Cars ranning
to the Easteru cilies, we receife rt%z

larly

VB CETABLES,

FRESH FISH, FRUIS, &e.  Evevything in this
line in their proper geason. We will ardor goods
of this class for partiesland deliver them at short-
est notice.

(ountry Produce bought and the highest market
price paid

Terms posilively Cash.

N. B. “Thanhiul for the liberal share of custom
we have received, we trust by. fair dealing, and

enrnest efforts 1o please and accommodste, to in-l

¢rease our trade still further,

-Mey 18} HOSTETTER, RTID & CO.
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GEORGE STOVER

HAS RETURNED FROM PRILADEL-
PHIA WITH A SUPPLY OF

DRY GO0DS!

AND ]

1866, FOR SUADIER, 1466,

WINTER 600031

PORETIOCAL.

“INEY ARE GOING ONE BY ONE.

BY I1."AUGUSTUS JONES.

They are going one by _one,

The friends I fondly love; .
They are going-to their home

In a brighter world apove.
There is sorrow in my heart,

And the tear-dreps dim my eyes,
As I wateh them all depart

To their home beyend the skies,

They are going one by ofte,
"I'he young, the fair,the brave,
Their work on rarth is dope—
‘T heir rest is in the grave.
We see tiie vacant chair—
We hear the voice no more—
"We miss their love and care,
And their early loss deplore.

They nrezning one by one,
T hefuthier and the mather,
The wife, the child, companion, friend,
The sister and the brother.
But we shall meet again
When life’s ties are riven;
Nor sorrow, sickness, death or pain,”
Can mar our joy in Heaven.
- e g~

SONG.

Only a spark from love’s dear shrine,
W hose alter fires are dead;
Only a tress whose silken sheen
Or:ce crowned a lovely head.
Only a token wrapped away
of h'n’ppier days.that were,
Long vanished from my wistful gaze,
______Onlyalock ofhaisl — ————

T Ouly one link, a link of gold, -
. Between the past and me;
One tender leaflet flutt’ring stili
Upon a blighted tree.
Only a relic dimy with tears
Of what was once so fair,
The imape sweet of life irr death,
Only a lock of hair!

Of what was ance my all in all
But these sal links remain
To bind me now and evermore
Within their silken chain.
Poor token of a faded past,

Dim relic once so fair,
To lie upon my lorely heart,
Only a lock of hair!

| MISCHELLANTY.

LAW AND LOVERS

-

Y

Paul Otway and Evelyn Byraot had en-
i gaged themselves, at_Newport, and Paul
I'dreamed of blisg and things as Be lay on his
pillow.  But in the merning Kvelya was in.
visible, aud her maiden aunt played the part
of an ogress. *Never mind, U'll talk with
Kvelgn after dinner,” said Paul to <himself,
' But Kvelyn, as if'to frustrate that intention.
i u dinner, rose almost the first to withdraw,

Paul was beforehand with her, however
He sprang up to open the d%or, and as she
passed throuzh it he followed her.

‘Feelyn, what does all this mean?

«Oh, Paul? sobbed the poor girl, shrioking
i into the dark angle of the hall way, ‘I am =0
wiserablel  We must not sce each vther any
wore, apd—' .

‘But why? what has happened?’

‘T will tell you whet kas happened, Mr
Otway,’ satd Auaut Eliza, grinly, coming up
behind then, *if you will be 0 good 23 to let
i go of my neice’s hand.

I7 And Eselyn cscaped up 'stairs, leaviog
: Paul tete a tete with the fussil auot,

‘Now, ma'am, perhaps you'll be good e-
faongh ty expluin these mysteries, aaid Paut
cturning to her resiguediy. |

*We have met with a great lasg, Mr, Ot- I
i way.” ¢iid A%nt Eliza. Kvelyn h:is always |
' fancied hereell the heiress to her fathec's!
| extencive cstato in Virgiuia; she bas been
{ bronghtnpas beeefitn a young lady of wealth.
Naw, by a crucl and upexpecicd law suit,
a5 we learn from a letter received this morn-
jox, we sre thrown out of cur property and
| fiud onreelves penniless’ ’

‘Law suit?’ repeated Paul.

“The judge has decided that .the Silver
[Tiil estate shionld have belonged- to sowme
cre elsc these twenty years,” soblbed Auont
liliza, ‘acd there is ever 40 much sccumula-
tion of reot to be paid over, and we are very
poar, aad I shall have to 20 and live with my
relations, aud Evelyno muset be a goveroess!
Sa there is an cod to ySur boy and girl pre-
fergoees, Mr Otway.’ - T

‘Boy and girl preferevces!” echead Taul,
indignantly. ‘I doo’t perceive that inference
Miar I3tiza, atall, Why can’t [ marry Fve-
lyn just the erme. , .

*‘Why! repested the spianister. ‘Beeause
van have pothing (o live on.

Paul was somewhat al,a,é;zgrcd by this re-
warkably plain and lucid statement of afluirs.

-

%Z»ES@@'“%?;

‘NOTIONS,

ROCERIES,

Y To.wbich he invites the attention of '
@ his patrons and the publie generally.
Beiober 26, 1866.

/

QUEENSW A ZE

! said ’a@l, dubiously, *but I can eare plenty,

tle thought c¢f his ponies, avd he thought of
Mr Freyburn, his lawyer sod man of buysi-
pess, and wondered vaguely how much mwon !
ey it weuld take to keop house. i
‘I don’t think 1 have got much money,'!

I suppose. Neo, Kvelyn shall not be a tench-
er.’
Miss Eliza shook her head incredulously.
‘But you'll let me see Kvelyn about it
pleaded Paul, and so, three minutes «fter
ward, Evelyoseagme dowo. with her eyes
drepched with résewater, and her pretiy
cheeks erimsaned with excitdment,

‘Dan’t ga to being discouraged, darling)’

X

g

| coazed Paul. with a radiant face, ‘I've got a

“[and her heart lighter tMan

did"you hear of it7 We were_only engaged

| affvira he said, with a conrteons, oid fash.

1 the soft tones and plad melodies of hia gis-

and said with
+ you for thut grose.’

splendid idea—two of them! First, I'll
thrash the fellow that has cheated-your-pro--
perty from you !

‘Paul,’ interrupted Evelyn, ‘we have no
right to doubt the justice of the decision.’
‘T’D_thrash_the raseal all-the—same;>—per~
sisted Paul, ‘and then I'll have old Freyburn
sue him to get it back again; that's tho first
idea. .

‘Rather impracticable,” said Evelyn, smil-
ing in spite of her distress; ‘and now what
is the second?””

‘To write a book that everybody will buy,
and get rich oo the strrength of that.

‘But did you ever write, Paul?’

‘N—ne—not exactly, but I an. quite sure
I could if I were to try. At alljevents, Eve-
lyn, we will get married, and then we'll get
rich!"” .

‘Had we not better get rich first?’ ,'meekZ/
e

insinuated the more practical Xvelyn.

‘By no means,” said Paul, decidedly;
will have the cottage and the roses, just as
we plaoned it last night; but we must try to
do without the jce-cream and tbe horees.—
Cheer up, Evelyn) we'll be happy yet, Silver
Hill to the contrary notwithstandiag,

) 2 ally gfew radiant

any feather, as
she listened to Panl’s conleur_de rose—repro—
gentations of the futuro that lay before them

*Mr. Otway, sah’ .

Paul turned abguptly on the colored wait-
er at his side. .

‘Genelman in the parlor, sah, inquiring at-
ter Mr. Oftway.’
~ *Oh, hang the gentleman in the parlor !’

‘Go, Dapl, go,’ pleaded Kvelyn, and Paul
reluctantly obeyed, waiting, however, until
the servant had vanished to steal a good bye |
kiss from Kvelyn’s lovely crimsoned cheek.

*Why —hallo, Fryburn, this is never you!’

The little old lawyer was walking up and
down the floor; with his hands behind bim,
as Paul Otway entered. He smiled.

‘1 have com¢ up, post-haste to congratu-
late you.’

‘Congratulate me! Why, how onearily]

lsst night—but ghe s the sweetest little
creature !’
*Whiat ave
tBvelyn/ ,
‘Aund I ath talking of an eutirely different
subjoct, if you will only do me the favor to
listen.’ -
*‘Then fire away,’ composedly returned
Paul. o,
*I am heére to congratulate you upon the
successful tormination of The suit-at.law
which has placed you io. possession- of the
magnificent Silver ITill estates. I wished to
give you a hint of your probable good for-
tune when you were at my office last,but you
wuuld not pay me any attention. Now-that

you tnﬁ(ing about 7’

the matter is fully-decided, I am delighteds-

to be.the first to congratuiate the master of
Silver Hill’ A -

‘Silver Hill U shonted -Panl.- You don’t
say T am the rascal that has diddled- Iivelyn
Byrant out of her property ¥’ ‘

The lawyer stared.— -

‘Miss Byrant was certainly the oame

U
‘Then # is all right !’ halloed Paul, throw-
ing the lawyer's hat into the air and catch:
ing it on the end of bis boot. . ‘It is all the
same—livelyn and I are one, and we will be
rich betore we are married, afterall. \If you
will just wait a minote, watil I go up and
bring livelyn down

Aud Paul darted out of the room like one
demented | -

When the pretty, timid young thing came
iutn the room, Mr Freyburn thought he had
never scen anything sweeter or more win-
ning .
‘] miuht have spared ‘'myself ‘the trouble
of the law.suit had I fureseen this state -of

Aol‘

iuned bow.to the youngz lady,

*But Jook here, Mr. Freyburn,’ said IPanl,
‘I want the-whole estate acttled right back
on bivelyn) )

“And, Mr, Fryburn, [ want you to under-
staud that T wou't take it,” interposed live-,
Iyn . .

*My dear young lady)
‘you don't refie i
Wﬂy. )"Ou muy
ton.

‘She ¢ object to aceepting it in  that
way, Mr. F'ryburn,” said Paulroguishly.

[ie was right.  Kvelyn did nof object.

A Sister.

e who has never known a sister’s kind
ministrations, vor felt his heart warning be-
neath her endearing amile ani love beaming
eye, hag been unfortunate iedecd. - It iy
to be wondered if the fountains of purg feel
ing flow in his bosom but sluzzighly? or if
the gentler cmotions of his nature bo lost in
the sterner attributes of manhoo

“That maa has growo ap amolig kiod and
affectionate sisters,” we once heard a lady of
much observation and experienre remark,

“And why do you think so!” said we.

* Beeause of the rich develop®mnent of gl
the teuderer and more refined (belinﬂ;zé
heart, which are so enparent inevery word

A cister's influence s felt even in man
Load’s later years; and the heart of hin who
has grown cold in his clilling contact with
the world, &ill warm and thnil with pure en.
joymenr, g some incident awakes withig him

neceysnrily take his_money,

ter's voice  And he «ill tuen {rom hif yar.
poses, which a warped and “false philo&iyphy
has renganed into expediency, and even weap
fur tho gentler influences which moved him
in his carlier yeura.

--‘”.0‘—

If you shanld ever meet with an accident
at the table, endeavor to be’ composed. A
gentloman carviog a tough goose had the
mislortune to send it entirely out of the dish
into the lap of & young lady who sat next to
him, on which he looked her full in the face,
the utmost coolness—* Madam,

de in garments of light. - . .

From the Sunday-School Times.

 SHOOTING STARS. .
BY THE REV, JOON TODP, D..D.

Every little boy knows that ifbe takes a
firebrand in his hand and_runs_with it, .or.
“whitls it over hia head, it will blaze, or af
least, give out bright sparks of Mak-
‘ing a guick wotion through the a es it.
Bo when a strong wind blows on a burning
house, the flames leap and flash a great deal
faster. If ther&were no wind, and the burn-
ing house could ﬁe hurried through the. air
the effects would be the same. o

Now there secem to be somewhere, in -the
great, unmeasured space which lies off far
beyond 6ur world, little, very small fireclouds
fed together. And ad our earth, in her
i¢hty march through upmeasured space,
oves onward, she comes among these little
fire-clouds once in about thirty-three years,
and as the earth mwoves go swiltly, the air
sets theee little clouds on fire,and they blaze,
aced fly, and sparkle in {1l directions, just as
the firebrand held in the-boys Land does.
These are the shooting stars ! Such, indeed,
is the theory, and perhaps it is as good as

i%ﬂo

Love and its Tragic Endingz

Nearly a year a t mer-
chants of the city of New Orleans met and

{ loved a woman of Eoglish birth, whom he
‘believed to be a widow. :
_favoiably—received;—and—after “nany happy |

Ilis advances were

hours passed in pleasant converse, the gen-
tleman at length declared his passion. To
his surprise and chagrin the lady, with many,
tears, informed bim that her husband was
not'dead. A long story of unkinduess, ne-
glect, maltreatmont and o separate maiotain.
ance was related. The fair one, with the
utmost frankness, went into all the details of
her wretched existence and ended by hoping
that a divorce suit then pending, would ter-
minate in ker favor.

The gentleman, encouraged by this confi-
dence, and eager for the possession of such
a treasure, insisted on her at once departing
for Kingland, and bountifullys supplied the
lubriecating material for the rusty machivery
of the courta. The journey Jvas nfyewud
in the cours of a few weceks the bagatelle of
$12,000 expended. Not many moons elaps-
ed ere the lover was favored with a most ten-

iy one
But what I want to say and E{)—thiuk of is
the amazing journey our world_takes in these-
“thirty-thtee yeers! Who can calculate how
many miles we have travelled, what a num-
ber of worlds we have pagsed, what regions
of space we have sailed through?  And how
true has been the voyage through all these
dark realms where night reigns! Whose
finger pointed out the way, and whose hand
held the vast world, so that she should come
_back again, and set the shooting stars id mo-
tion at the exact year, and.month, and day ?
What a being God is1—To—him—there is
no darkness, no years, no space | How eafe-
ly he carries this great carth along from year
to year, from age to azer When the shoot-
ing rtars kindle. and blaze, he is there to
watch every one, and when the world, like a
great ship in the dark night, sails off again

rions of §
—togaide her.

On a very dark, stormy night, when -the
winds were howling as if the very demons of
the air were abroad,.a poor man lay dyiog.
His powers of body were all prostrated;—and
he could hardly speak, but his mind was
clear, and bright, aod strong. He had bid-
den farewell to his friends, and lay calmly a-
waiting the comiog of the King of Terrors.
He knew how dark, and stormy, and windy
it was out of doors,and he knew that through
all this hisspirit would pass before the morn-
ing. Why was he not afraid 7 Because ho
had faith in God,; that he would be witly
hiw, and carry him safely through all. He
knew not which way heaven was from eartb,
but he felt sure that God kvew, and would
carry him safely there. It was a path
which no valture’s eye had seen, and which
no lion’s whelp had trodden, but God
koew the way thercof, and the dying man
wus safe .

On the deckof the great ship at sea, a
mother sat gazinz at something lying before
her, while tears flow like rain. For days
and nights she had becn watching and pray-
ing over her little ehild, so anxious and so
earoest that it might live. But the beauti-

ful flawer drooped, and faded, acd died.—
And she was(ﬁc%wing as its waxcn face

and hands aslit lay in\its rude little coffin,
ready to be buried in the great deep, where
no stone could mark its grave. A single
swect flower, the only one in the whole sbip
| was clasped in its ting hand. The passen-
gers were all gathercd round, silent and sym

pathizing, and mapy in tears . Bhe great
ship glided swimj on, knowing nothing.pfl
the sorr ithin her.. The hardy sonsof
the ccean had been piped ““to bury the dead,”
and grouped around th o windlass, they
thnught of the beautiful child that so lately
way their pet.  One spoke of the sweet face,
Bauother of its playfuloess, and another of the
mnther’s 4%:: All was ready now. The
cullio was plaged on the the main hatches as
a bier. The fresh winas moaned through
the cordage. The main top was hove to the
mast, and the great ship paused apt sheed
still.  The captuin redd the funey
“we commit tnis body to the deep” Whe
tell, tolled the knell. . The little Soffin plung-
ed in and sank down, down, down? Dut
the mother, without a daubt that the eye
of Jesus would follow her little one, and his
voice raise it from the ocean grave at the last’
greatday, stayed her soul upon Chrisf, and
meekly bowed and said, “thy will Le gum‘!"

Baptizing a Sinner.

Old Billy C. had attendeda great reveal, |
and jo common: with many others, was ‘con- ’
victed’ and baptized. Not many weeks af-
tcr\\'fm;&aue of his friends met bim recling |
home from tha eourt ground with a coosid- |

rab'e in his hnt. i

‘Hello, Usele Billy," said his friend, I}

tha't you had joined the chureh * *So 1 l

a bin a good Baptist, if they tadn ated
me-s0 everlastin’ mean at the water, Didu’t
you hiere about it Jeems !’

‘No, l never did”’ .

‘Theo I'il tell you about it” You see,!
when we come-lo the baptizing Jole there |
was old Jinks, the¥ich old squire was
to he dipped at the seme timae.

Well, the winieter tock the Squire in firsf

b4

bt I dido't mind that much, 58 I thongbt)
that it would be just 28 good when 1 cum;
o e led hinr mighty carefu}, sad wiged bis
fuce and led Lim cut. '

‘Well then ecame my tiro, atrd instead afl

lifting me out as he did the sqire gave
me one slosh, and left me orawlifg sround
on the bottom lke a mud turtlo—~that’s go
Jeems.” - ‘ T :

o e e B e s e

1 1 Hypoerits are beings of darksess disguis-

e

S &

-

-

-

Tle heivht of patienpo ien deaf man wait-
ing to hiear the teekingggf a sun dial. .

N “Po? vy, we tonk dem back agaiv!

he would, of course,  pay on presentation —

 The business-of the-law-proved* very expen- if (arawing a large knife,) I have ¢

¢aid Doolittle, ‘IT'm a
aod perhaps have
taken-nHeensewliieh; in (his part of the
Such is, I think, the

-

sive, Two wmore drafta for $10.000 each
were forwarded to this country and prompt-
ly paid. The gentleman becoming alarmed
at the enbrmous drain on his puree, ventu-

red to remonstrate, and begged the lady, if

possible, to.conduct thie business with more
economy. ) .
‘The communication fn reply, dated Paris,

—quietly informed him that the suit had beza

decided agninst her, that she-was -tied forov-

or to the object of her detestation, and that
although she could never forget the disin-
terested friendship of the kindest of men,
they must never again meet on earth,

. The unhappy gentleman, maddened at his
folly, and crippled in his business by the im-
mense outlay of movey, ended his existence

through the dark regions of space,he ia there | by -his-own-hand—hong—after this tragedy ! el
the real crestor of it- presumes again to ad- |-

dress the man she so wronged.—New Or-' bed twice,-shot-three times; helabored with

leans Times.

A Menagerie of Drunkards.
Tho worst prpdicament a man can get in-
to is to get In drunkenness every

Adrunk. _—
man shows lh\!:rougcs sido,-and-mostard— —LEARNILD
T g

ent passion. @ six kinds of drunk-
ards, and if you go into a drinking place
where there are a dozen men under the in-
fluence of liquor you will be sure to find
these six different characters, representing
diffarent animals.

The first is ape drunk. He leaps; and
sings, and yells, and dances, making all eorts

of grimaces and cutting, up allsortsof mnk.”

cy shibes’ to excite the laughter of his fel-
lows? -Oh, terribly silly i3 the drunken
clown. T

The second is tiger drunk Ife breaks
the bottles, breaks the chaire, breaka the
héads of fellow carousers, and is full of biood
and thuader. Ilis eyes are fired with veng-
eance, and his sonl raves with murderous
fury. Of this sort are
familics.

The third is hog-drunk. e rollsin the
dirt on the floor, slobbers and grunts and
going into the streets makes his bed io the
first ditch or filthy corser he may happen to
fall into. e is heavy, lumpish and sleepy,
and crics in a gruating way for-a little more

drivk.

The foarth is puppy-druvk. He will
weep for kindnesa, aod whine his love and
hug you in his arms, and. with his
slobbery lips and proclai
loves yon, Y
gaw, and he will lay down
life for you. «

The Gfth is owl-drunk. Ife is wise in his
own conceit. No wan must differ with him
for his word is law. Ie is true in polities,

his mooey or Lin
o D

ard all satters must be taken as authority,—!

ILis arm is the strongest, his voice the sweet.
est, his horse the fleetest his turnips the
largest, bis town the finest of all ia the room
or Jand.

serviceyl Tlhe sixih and fast animal of cur menzze-

rie is the fox drunk man  He is craity rea-
dy to trade horscs and cheat you if he %an.
Kecen to strike a barguin, lurking around with
low cunning, peeping, watchinyz for semesuas-
pivous thing, <ly as a fox, speaking av a wolf|
hie is the meanest drunkard of themw all.
 emmee.

AN IxcipEnt oF, Surnom.—~Daring the

battle of Shiloh an officer hurriediy rede up

! to an 2idand inquired for Grant. “That's!
! ¥

him with the fiold-glass,” said the aid.
- Wheeling his horse sbout, the officer fa-

rinusly rede up to the Ganeral, apd teuching

his eap addressed him: .
“Sheperal, [ wanta o ma

Schiwartz’s Battery is took.”
“AQY’ enid the Geperal, “how wag that?”"

Sl g
s \'eﬂ,”g'uu sce Sliencral, de sheshenists

ke one report,

did,” answered Billy making a despera * eome up in {ront of us, and de aheshenista
fort to stand still: *s0 I did, Jeems, an uld ! flanked us, sud de shesheoi-ts come ' de

rear of us and Nchwariz'abattery was took.”
CWell sir,”” says the General, “you of
course spiked “the gine” )

. . . . S . s
»Vat ¥’ exclaimen the datehman in acton

ixhment, tsehipiho dem gans, nike dem
vew guns!  No, it would sehfioil dem” . |

“IWell” sud the General, sharply, “what|

digd youd {7

A3

- AeERE - - N

A Wicgonsin juatice has deeided that o

man is oot Yable tor the liguar bills of his
wile.

FE L S

NOw.

Rise ? for the day is pnssing, i

And you lie dreaming on;
Others have backled their armor
And forth'to the figitt have gone;
A p'ace in the rinks awaits you,
Each man has some part to play;
The past and the Future are looking
In the face of the stern To-day. ’

e

GWMW%‘”
ligence of another draft for $10,000 which f

those who-abuse_their |

' INot to be Kicked._

little was transplanted from Harvard Uni-
versity to one of the southern states, for the-

n violent party paper, where no one ever Ia-
bored with-advantage for thie party simply
‘because an infinite quantity of pistols and a
maultiplicity of bowie-kuives, provented tho
advocacy of certain principals, and fettored
the freedom of speech in a style perhaps not
80 clegant as efficacious.
Connecticut exotiéz  He was bighly educa-
ted, impetuous, brave, yet with characteris-
tié cunning of his race, earoful of his own
inferest. He took hold of the paper with a
determination to make it sirviceable to the
causo, and serviceable be did make it. Tho
opposing candidate was a bad fellow—a du.
elist, a-dram drinker¥a lover of ‘poker,” and
a decided votary of Veous. Daolittle dared
what no other editor had dared—he said so,
The day on which this agticle appeared, the
caudidate entered the: edgrial chamber:
+¥ou are Doolittle, tha“aditor of this pa-

pey 7’ holding & copy of the sheet im his

‘T am.’ . .
‘Yon Wave lilelled and insuited mg, on
| your ears. ,
‘I beg your pardon,
stranger to your customs,

country, inexcusable. ¢ B
act; snppose we coOmprowise the matter !

QU what 7" said Doolittle, quietly.

’
g

“You insist wgpon that little privilego 7
. ‘I'm unalterably
tion.?

‘Soam 1, said Doolitlie, firing a
pistol, as big as a hlundcrbuss, znd . shatt
t ing the sontherper’s rightlog *not-to-beleict

ITe held his aituation six months; was stab-
a bludgeon, but ho wus never kicked, ,
During his six ‘months” expericoee—he
killed two of his adversaries, These are
facta. s
S B e t— =
SoMETOTRG —A good joke is
told of a suburban school teacher, who kept
after school a yonugater who had manifested
a great aversion to acquiriay additionsl learn-
ing, and in the course of the reprimand the
teacher =aid; | ’
“Now, James, can yon tell me one singlo
thing you have leained
commenced?"”

“What is {127

“Well, U've learned where there is 2 bally
chestout treo that none of the boysyknows
anything about, and I was poing there for
outs it yon-hadu’t kept me after school.

A Yirginia negro hoy, whbd, professed to
be dreadfully/alarmed at the chylera, took to
the wooda uf‘)avuid it and theré\ was found
rasleep  Deing asked why bo went to the
Woods.he snid. Y '

“To pray ”

“But,” said tho oversecr, “how is it that
you went to sleep?”

ed myscif!”

—— P - -
Bl Diggs saw a note lyiog en the ground
but knew thut it was a connterfeit and walk-
ed on withoet pickiog it up. He told Jim
| Smithers tho story, when the latter said:
*Do you know, Digas, that you have com-
witted a very grave offenee?”’
“Why, what bave ] dore”
i . “You have passed a counterfeit biil, know-
| 105 it to be such,” said Smithers.

LTI
i A Westera farmer, being obliged to cell n
i yoke of oxen to pay his hired man, told him
| that he cosld vot keep him any longer.

i “Why,” said the man, “I'll stay and take
Laoute of your gows in place of money.”

! “Tut what shall I de,” eaid the farmer
1 *when my cows and oxen ate all gone?”’

¢+ *“Why, you can thes work for me, and get
- them baclg’? ) S

’, ~~~~~ et B e e e

| The pompous epitaph ¢f a closo- fisted citi-
| zen closed with ‘the fillowing passage of
{ Sctiptuie: :

© “fle that giveth to thc}»or lendeth to the.

L.’)Td‘"
“Dat may be,” eolileguized Sambo—*¢‘but

Doolittle was a

ed in my determina+

e for .

“\'ery well, said the bluff southerner; TN
-#% jou, and you shall make a full retrac-

TEO
T-

“Don’t knows, massa, "zactly,” respA(me\d\\
the negro, “but *spec 1 must have over-pray-

-

i when dat m:nnjlicd de Lord duda’t owe him

_a red ecent.”?

@ L1 ot

i ACnancz For Tus BerTer —The old
vhacheler who had heen waiting fox the lapse
1 of ages, has finally tried the laps of young
1 ladies, aud is giite pleased with the result.

D L

1

In Ohio, the widow of a man killed by
drink has ecommenced a suit for damages a+

{ gainst thoso who furnished her husband with

s ligqaor. :
;11

. . . -

Gon Schafiehd has decided to haeld Dr.
Warem, of Rockbridee ecunty, Va., for trinl
for mardering a gegro. Tha eourts had dis-
! eharged hun )

.- RYE YO —

| A charity sehelsr yuder examimation in
{ Paading, on deing asked, “what iz the pes i

l lenes that walke:h in Carkness,” answerec.
S Bed bogs” K

R 2 Tl L

VWhy is the Rrconn Hike a tonthbrugh 7—

Boouude ecatcvhads whanald have ome of his

*ewn, aod not borrow hir neighbof'a. 7
e ety WP

Forty-siz- persons have been executed for
+ murder, in 1868, in the United States.

¢ - ———

“The ouly Suit no tailor can Cabbage.=wA

lawsuit.
A3

Silent coutempt is more

< ebuke.

galling than ofeu

- About tweaty years ago, Abraham_Bos—

purpoge of assuming the-cditorial-contfol=—of—

~

since thap?ﬁr
——*“Yes, sir, T have learoed one thing "




