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" Hostetter, Reid & Co.

y announce to their cue-
blic generally that they
d complete stock of
last decline,
Their stock

OULD respectfoll
tomers ahddtbe’ pu
juet received & New an
b“g- '}:ath‘pir line, ‘porchased at the
and which they offer at panic prices.

" \ QI PIPE AND CUP.

Ven clouds are plack apove,
Und mud is plack below,
*Tis den that 1 do love
A claud of smoke to blow:
» T takes my meersham down,
1takes mine lager up,
And cares not who do frown
Upon my pipe and cup!

Mine frow, she gcolds a bit,
When mipe pipe is secn,

" { great thoroughfare of life,

lay in the dust meek and submissive to iis
finpless fate. Ah! what'a heart Jasson did
its sweet ministry teach me ! Frail wayside
flower ! the gentle, the angelie of spirits -are
all around us, as we tread with haste the
May we not fear
-that-amid-its-dust-and soil some gem of im-
mortality lies-neglected;—unnoticed-aund—un-
loved; or, some child of genius is left to sigh
its plactive song, or perish in forgetful
ness ! ) ’

“Full many a gem of purest ray serene.

The dark unfathomed caves of ocean bear,

Full many a flower is born to blush urseen,

And waste ita sweetness on the desert air.”

Immortality of Love.

I never saw a man who did not believe in
the immortality of love, when following the
body of a loged one to the grave. I have
reen men under other circumstanoces that did

ROCERTES

Embracing in Qan
RTO COFFEE,
- PR, SUGAR,

_Becnuse sometimes [ sphit
Upon her floor g0 clean;

But dat is like de rain,
1t doesn’t last alvay,

8he soon gets pleased again,
Und so 1 smokes away.

Oh! pless mine pipe und Cup,

belisve im it; but I never saw a man that,
when her Je really loved lay streached out
for burial, did not- revolt from saying; “it
has all come to that; the hours of sweet com-
pavionship; the wondrous interlacings of
tropieal souls; the joys the hopes, the trusts,
the unutterable yearnings—there they all
lie.”” No man can stand and look into a cof-
fin upos the body of a fellow-creature, and

divine faculties

‘remo-

e and ubiqui.
I"tous personageé in history. The more he is

SAMBO.

The North Missouri Couricr, published
at Haopibal, Mo., thas forcibly and clo-
quently speaks of irrepressible S8ambo:

This is the-most irrepressibl

-made-out to be-nobody; the-bigger-he-grows:
The more he is despised apparently, the more
important he becomes. The more he is tram-
pled down, the higher he gets up.  Call him
filthy, ignorant and disgusting, and he imme-
diately creeps into our daily thoughts, and
becomes a subject of universal interest. Call
-him a brute, and strange to say, all civilized
humanity begins to fight about it.  Legislate
him into a chattel, snd Heaven and estth
seems to be indignant. -Whip l\ﬁm, searify
him with rawhides and manaclgs and the
branding iron, and his crics pen€irate the u-
piverse. God and man hear them, and the
very outposts of ereation shiver with his fee-
ble'agony. Sell the bodiess@nd souls of his-
children for gold and blunt every humane
feeling in the cursed lust of such gains, and
the red right arm of Owmnipotence is made
bare and lays low in death the first born in
every housebold in the Jand. Persevere on-
ly two or three generations in denying his
manhood and frustrating his elevation, and
the thunder and bleod aad smoke of thou-
sands of battles, like the loosening of the
Apoealyptic seals, roll in desolation ovet half
a continent. Sambo is evidéntly-a being of
vast importance, b1t not on saccount of his

magnitude, but for the reason_ of his feeble-1 p

Glassware

~

. of the newest and most beautitul ‘patterns, in sets
and otherwise. Common ware, good assoztment:
. > L
and prices rasonable.

SPICES; &c.—Ground-Ginger;Pepper,-Alspice,-
. Cloves, Cinnamon, Cayenne

Pepper;-Mustards—&c—Thess,
are all pure and ground expressly for aurselves.
B. Soda, Cr. Tarter, ‘Ruisens, Dried Currants
and other Balung articles of hest quality. .
Pepper Sauce, Tomato Catsup, Pickels, Cider
Vinegar. - , »

WOODEN WARE.—Buckets, Tubs, Boxes,
&ec,
FISH.—Mackerel, ali grades,

Shad,

P. Herring.

From our connectior. with Market Cars running
to the Eastern cities, we receive regularly

VEGETABLES,

FRESH FISH, FRUITS, &c. Everythingtn this |
line in their proper scason. We will owder goole
of this clags for parties and deliver them at short-
o8t notice.
Country,
price paid.
‘Terms. positively Cash.
N.B. ‘Thankful fordihe liboral share of custnm
_we have received, we trust by fuir dealing, and
carnest efforts to plense and accommodate, to in-

crease our trade still further.
May 18] HOSTETTER, REID & CO.

NEW FALL

AXND

Produce’bought and the highest market

) ) :
p—" G111 M

ed. out-of the—casket,—and—I-
And

Land-Soéuth;-have not—been—converted—For
fifty years the cry has been fox peace on this}may-they-be-made-indifferent—tothis—attracs
“subject.— Get-Sambo out-of -politics—out of

pess. Sambo, considered in himself and his
present attributes, is iosignificant, but his
rights and his wrongs have made him the
most tremendously forcible character in mod-

seen it—does not zee it even yet. With the
bettar instinets of the human race in his fa-
vor—with the innate sense of divine and hu-
man justice striving in his behalf, and all the

‘incaleulable forcedy hilanthropy civiliza-|
tion, snd enlight tesmanship in sym-
pathy with his cause, 1¥ is astounding that

the fossilized relics of pro-slaveryism, North

the church—out of the pale of allthu social

‘amenities. Cease to agitate—quit thinking
of him—tslking of him—touching him.—

= . \ ¢ . ¢ Und pless my scolding frow, C ]
SEUGAR (@ 1Y, 1-?7 / Der sh,:oke gozs carling up, remember the flaming igtelligence, blo:som-
e it hnow, ing love, the wholerang
WHITE SUGAR, 7 U:’“X::vtnn:h‘: ;; ;:rsﬂ;,p: which so lately Auimated that cold elay, and
v : ¢ Yustlike a loving kiss ! say. “These Kave all collapsed and FoneX
PULV.. DO, " When lingoring on der ;irs ~ {1 No person can/witness the last sad
. ) gon¢ - nials.which.are-performed-over—the-réxains
TR BESTSYRUTS, _ 1tTs der coul of bliss. of a human being—the sealing of uropena-
- ” bleid; tire followingof aTumbling proces-
PRIME BAK. MOLASSES, \/ WhAT ME?S A NN, sion to the place of burial; the letting down
. - L a loving mind of dusthto dust; the falling of the earth
MOLASSES (@ 50 CENTS, [ ;u]‘l’“;;’:l;;‘:;q’}OIO;':ii:;f"’ upon-the—hollow eofin, with those sounds
) , o ) ’ that are worse than thunder, and the plae-
TE4A—H., IMP, BL'K, T _"_A spirit firm, erect, and free, ing of-the green sod over the grave—no por-
, : That never basely bends the knes; son, unless he be a beast, can witness these
SUGAR CURED HAMS, That will not bear a fenther's weight—  -I4}ingg and then turn away and say, “I have
_— S oo | __Otslvety’s chain for emall or-gveat;---— -—) huried my-wife; 1 have buried-my- child; T-
CHEESE—MasoN’8 CRACKERS. “That truely speaks for God within; have buried my sister, my brother, my love.”
. ; That never mahes a league with sin; God forbid that we should burysaything.
] ; “I'hat snrps the fetters despots make, There is no,earth that can touch my child,
’ And loves the truth fos its own sake; - 1 would fight my Jittle breath and stréngth
e - — =i . That worships God,-and _him_ alen: b:::::’l!@y_bﬂﬂm—!ﬁ‘mﬂl_d—mmu—aﬂy—dw—-wﬁch‘
: , And bows no ifiore than at his throne; _!-_hi@-__’r_hﬁ«Je‘ml is not in the ground. ‘The
Bt A - — - e And trembles t 1o tant’s tod; | Jewel has dropp t
- A soul that fears no ono but God. have buried the casket, not the jewel.
- s AR you may carry the case before the supreme
Quecnsware -- .. And (hus can smileTst curseor L court of my understanding. All that is in

This is the soul that makes a man.

 10L0, THE LAVGT OF A CHIED

I love it, I love it, the laugh of a child,
Now rippling and gentle, now merry and wild;
It rings on the air with its innocent gush,
Like the thrill of a bird at the twi-lighting's hush,
1t fluats on the breeze like the tones of a bell,
Or the music that dwells in the heart of a shell
1 love it, I love it, the laugh of a child, )
Now ﬂpﬂmnd gentle, now merry_and-will;
O the laugh of a chilld, so wild and so free,
__TIs the.merriest_round in the world forme,
Q the laugh of a child, so wild and so free,

me vevolta at the decision und spuros it and
says_:__“You must try heart cases before the |
heart”” We will not believe but there is
not o life somewhiere else; we will vot believe
that life is buried here; and the soul goes on
and cries like a child lost in the woods, to
find itself in this strange world, saying.—
“Where am I 7 and who shall guide me that
long and yearn and reach upward 2”
New Year’s Story for Young Men
As ap incentive to save, and an evidence
of how rapidly capital judiciously invested

Butvhe wore we quit azitating the more we
didn’t. * The very cffort only freshioned the
interest. Just as each new batch -of politi-,
~ciansthought they had settled iim, he broke
oat somewhere elfe, The South itself swore
they would not agitate, and that nobody else
should agitate, and, behold, the oath is not
cold before the South is convulsed in
discussing hiw, Sambo weuldn't “down” at
the bidding of any mortal. Ile wasjiade by
God, and like ercation seemed to come and
go at the beck of some mysterious power.—
The effort to suppress him hag been as vain
as the pride of Canute, who tried to coin-
mand the occan to obey. We wave the Iand

“ed. will encrease, w may Tuention a littlein:
cident that has justicome to our knowledge.

—Ts the merricst sound in-ihe world for me,

 MISCELI.ANY.

e e e

The Wayside Flower. -

I saw a wayside flower, and said, from this
1 will gatber instruction. The pusser by had
oot deizned to ook upon it, and it had stood
unheeded and unappreeiated all the day long,
wasting its perfume upon the passing breeze
This lesson the little flower taught me : that,
io our daily walk, we may pass uonoticed
fair and beautiful beings, who, because they
are uncbtrusive, are unuppreciated.

1 resulved to seek for beauty and goodpass
everywhere, and make my own choice of the
beautiful expressions of Gud’s love strewn
along life’s pathway. The kind Father’s
hand has lefs no place desolate. The world
is- full of life and beauty. The sky sabove

! vies with the carth beneath in splendor aud

rouseious gladuess; there is no sight or sound
in patare but rpeaks of joy and praise—from
the birds, the insects, the waving trees, the
sunlight spreading a golden mantle over all
nature. The sweet sonods that come to the
ear, set to the exquisite music of Nature's
own heart, all tell of love, deep and pure,that
distills on buman heaits as.dew upon the
wayside flower. The chorus of natare is a8
a wave on the great ocean df eternity, to be
wafted vsward, and break at last before the
throne of the Invisihle. How strikiogly the
blight of nature tells, by its fate, the knowl
edge it has of humun destiny. Surely it was
- fashioned for a happier world. .

[ saw the bereaved mourner, bending aver
the form of ove she lovel, stricken, smitten

WINTER 60003 1
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GEORGE STOVER

LAS RETURNED FROM PHULADEL-
PILA WITH A SUPPLY OF

\ - _
DRY GO0DS !

\ AND

fE'mE @ B SS ,

- NOTIONS, QUBRMSWIRE

AND

¥

EROC

3@ To which hie invites tiqe attention of
of ‘his patrons and the putlic generally.

{ scemed to whisper: what

ERLES,

by the hand of the spoiler. There was an
unuttersble anguish oo ber brow, which no
peu can deseribe; gricf, which fe only who
sent it koows how to assuuge  As a blos-
son brokeo trom the swpporting stem, she
bowed broken-hearted; then were those un-
accustomed, to weep subdued to tears, ond I
took decp.into my heart this lesson of hu-
man sympathe. 1 was glsd that Gud bad giv-
en us hearts to sorrow with SQrrowing,!o
weep with the mourner, and fo praj with the
broken-hearted.

Darkness hud settled ovey the earth, and
I watched the stave as theéy nne by one,
reached down their finger lives of light; and,
a3 } stood gazing ioto the immensity, a voioce
lesson art thou
learfling ? 1 looked. and beleld worlds wpon
worlds. reaehivg ont invisible hauds to oth.
er worlde, {low my eoul swayed with ad.
miration aud fear !-—Again I rought the
Lwayside fliwer.  Irom musing upen the
sturry worlds above and tlie immersity of
space, I drew Jown my gaze awnd heart to
commuge with the meek cyed teacher of
eurth. ] . &

It was just dying. Some rutbless foot had
just erushed its modest head and broken its
slender stem; yet, a perfume regaled iy
senses; for, like some pious saint, it sh
incense of prayer and forziveness upfn ¢h

‘

Octobor 26, 1866

heart aud heud of its-hoartless destroper,atd

{ ventful than of 0!d ~ Not in deeds of darieg,

A few daye ago thelcirele of aetive business
the aopouncement of
the sudden death of Edward C. Dale, Esq |
president of the Norristown Railroad Com-
pany, and vice-president of the Franklin
Fire Tnsurance Company. In 1850, rixtecn
years ago, Mr. Dale retired from the office of
prothonotary of the District Court of this
city, with, $14,900 as the wet proceeds of
nis tenure in office, and, as he at the time a-
vowed about all of his earthly possessions.—
This sum he placed in the hande of Amos
Phillips, a personal fiiend and shrewd mana.
ger of money, withcut written reknowledg-
ment, to be used as his own, and to make re.
turs to him or to bis heirs when called on.
The fact of this deposit, thus made sixteen
years ago, was koown in Mr. D.s lifetime
only to' the parties immediately connected
with it, and Mr D. having died suddenly,
leaving no will or other record of this partic-
ular investment, from which he had never
drawn anything, and which had steadly in.
creased, his heirs, a son and daughter, on
Priday last, were not a little surprised to re-
ceive from Mr. Phillips, iv first-class recur-
ities and cash, the handsome sum of $50,416.
Thongh Mr Dule had subsequently made
and saved since his deposite of $14,990 with
Mr. Phillips, in 1850, a very handsome es-
tate, these unkuowu securities pased over by
Mr. Phiilips was a perfeet windfull. The
growth of the deposit was mainly in interest
—the securities invested in being entirely
of a reliable character. At six percent the
sum would donble in about eleven years,
making, say, $30.000, and in seven years
since, about two fifths more would be added
ta the $30.000, making, without speculative |
ventures, the sum paid over-to the heirs —
This simple trassaction demonstrates, the im-
portant fact that fifteen thousand dollars sav-
cd and invested at thirty years of age, is
worth 38 riuch as six'y thonsand at fifty two
years. Thus let the ye#ing remember the
important fact of beginning to lay up carly
—Phila. Ledgrr. o

Dox’r StanDp STILT.—If you do yon will
be ran over. Motion, detion. progress—
these are the words which now fill the vault
of heaven with their stirring den:ands, spd
make humanity’s heart pulsate with 2 strong-

imperiously, stamp the foot, and bid him be
gone. But no, Sambo is. atil there. His
presence, in the representation of his canse,
at least, stands before the kings—is found
in cabinets and congresses—sits down at ev-
ery fireside in this nation—talks in our bed
chambers and speaks from the stump, the fo.
rum, the pulpit, and the press.

Say this is the effect of fanaticism, or what
you please, it is nevertheless a fact, 1t has
been an increasing fact for fitty years He
is irrepressible, and his ebon skin cvidently
holds within it the element of indestructibil-
ily. - What then is the dificnlty? What is
the matter? What peed to ‘ask alter all the
past?  TIs it not evident as sunlight that the
difficulty is this— Sambo is g, man, God-
made, and gifted with an immortal soul—
endowed with the enalicnable rights of hu.
man nature—the right to himself, his chil-
dren, his privileges and his possessions? Is
it not plain that “‘the matter” in this case is
that his manhood and his rights have becn
denigd, taken from him by toree aod injus-
tice and insult heaped upon him? To cure
the agitation is it not as evident we must re-
move the cause! To get rid of Saobo we
have only to do him justice—let him alove
in the enjoyment of his rights. Concede
what ought never to have- becn denied, his
claim to equal rights, and the turmoil ceases
forever. It would have ceased years ago on
the same conditions. But just so aure as
there is justico in the heavens and the sense
of it among men, the agitation must contin.
ue uatil the last particle of his God-given
rights is made sccure, ~

'

Sar Nol—Are you solicitéd to eéngage in
aoy puarsuits, or to enter into any engage-
ments which your consciences rejects, or
which you foresee will bring a cloud on your
prospects of honor.and usefuluess ? ’
~ wlhou #halt say, No '~

Are you pressed to grant fuvors or indal-
gences tu persors who have no right to ask
them, or who can only be injured by them
favors or indulgences, too, that you ard not.
“in a copdition to bestuw. consistoutly “with
your engapements? . !

“Thou shalt fay, Nv.” :

Aré you importiuned to joinjo any amuse-
ments, of to cousent {0 anpy rpswhich
you believe will sully the {pal of your

of hound. Advaree, or stand aside; do not
block up the way and hioder the carcer of’

of ingetion anywhere or in any ape - There
is nmethiog for o1i to do; the world is beeo.
ming more and more known; wider in magni.,
tude; elaser in jaterest: more lovine and <.

pot in the ensanguioed field. pot in chains
and terrors, not in blood,and tears, and gloom,

impulses of a hetter birth of the soul. Rea-
der, are you doing your part iu this work?

o‘hers; there is ton much to do now tn gllow |

but ip the leaping, vinifying, exhilurating |

a loud voice, ““and about the scarcest,”

charscter, or lesson the we z,((ynur gZood
Jinflucnce. or iv uny a wis:hievous
effect on society? "
¢Thou slisl say. No”’
Lat the conscquences be what _they way.
* “I'hou ahalt say, No!”
e - OB o
-"At a recent railread diorer, in compliment
to the traternity, the 'toast- was given: **An
.honest lawer, the poblest work of God.”—
But an oid farmer in the back part of the
house rather spoiled the effect by adding’ i

AN

Puach eays woman first resorted to tight

| ern-times.—Strange-that—the—South-has-notbut-the crusity born of kinduess does not tor-

Public Opinion. ,
The nccessity of a just public opinion 'is
evident to all; atits bar the delinquent shouald
be rebuked; but in those mild tones of char-
ity which goliven hope, prompt reform, and
' which _do_not discourage and_provoke_reck-
lessness nor originate seapdal. o
- —A henlthy pablic opinton has for its legiti-
mate province a most delicato yet important
task. The gossip of the garrulous and self-
righteous often receives this name, but how
widely does it vary in its office. It apggra.
vites and inflames; rather than corrects the
tendencics of the erring.’
For instanced, a young man takes a mis-
step. 1n how many instances does an un-
christian.zeal ruin where judicious kinduess
might remedy? If heis one whose nspira-
tions are confined to the locality where scund-
alous report has gained currency #nd is kapt
alive by the vindictiveness of a gossiping,
mischief-making commuuity (often the case),
he coveludes from the mereiless rigor with
which his name is havdled and his charac-
ter aspersed, that he is'already ruined; that
his aspirations (all that make him masly)
must be abandoned; that ib fact, he is desert-
ed by the good-will of feilows— at least,
those whoso influence attract him to "virtue
—and that he can be no worse In nine
cases out of ten he accopts the embrace which
is offered by those whose influence is tor evil,
and secks to deserve the name which an un-
jgst public opinion bas bestowed. llow
|any are thus scourged info vice by the scor-
ion-tongue of slander! How mercilessly the
self-righteous pursue! And how scornfully
do they pull agide their skirts when they
have fully accomplished their hellish work?
«I must be crucl even to be kind” Yocs,

ture the victim to despair and thed desert
bim (bécn'use, forsooth, inventions of cruelty
are.exhausted!), but rebukes through love,
chastizes with tenderness, and punishes with-
-out-vengeance.— Lo the—measure-that you
are willing to be “kind” toyourself, be kind’
to others, . .
Thousauds aro ruined thus. Tnone way
‘may such Le reclaimed, avd ic one way

A Happy Woman:

‘What are you singing for?” said I to Ma-
ry Maloney. . - '
- ‘Oh, I don’t know, ma’sm, without it is
my heart feelsso happy.’ - “
___‘Happy, are vou happy? Why let we see,
you _ds

*Foot of land is t?” she cried with a loud
laugh; ‘Oh, what a hand you are after -a
joke. Why, sure I've niv8r a penny, let a-
lone a foot of land.’

‘Your mother is dead?”

‘God rest her sow), yis’ replied Mary, with
a touch of genuine pathos. -

‘The Heavens be her bed.’

pose?’

. 'Ye may well siy thst. It's nothing but
drink,"drink, and bate his wife— poor cray-
ture.’

‘You have fo pay your sister’s board?’

_ ‘Sure, the bit crayture! and she is a good
little girl, is Hinney, willin* to do what ever
J nxes her. 1 don’t grudge the money that
goes for that” -

_‘And you bavn't any fashionable dresses,
either?”

‘Fash’nable, is it?
whalebone in my skirt, and me calico gown
spreads a3 the leddies. But then ye soy
true; 1 have but two gowns to me back, twou
shoes to me feet, ond no bunnet, barrin’ we
old hood.’ ‘

‘You havn’t any lover?
_‘Oh, be off wid yez! cateh Mary Malovey
wid a lover these daya when the Lard times
is come.’

‘What on earth have -you to make you
happy? A drunken brother, a poor helplesa
sister, no mother, no love—why where do
you get all your happiness?’

. ‘The Lord be praised, Migs, it growed up
in me. @ive me a bit of sunshine, a elean
flure, plenty of work, and a sup at the right
time, and I'm made. That makee we laugh
and sing. And thin, if trouble come, I try

I would try to boar up under it/

tion downward: first, through an enlighten-

seek the broad theatre of the world.
By no means let the young be too seositive

'ing it the blush in the beauty of a virtuons
life; be not overpowered by the hypacritical
self-righteous, but conquer them. '
To the uncharitable I wounld eay, study
thyself; look well for the mole in thine own
cye, that thon mayest see clearly to pluck
the one from thy brother’s ey -

A Boy CHARMED BY .SERPENTS —The
Maysville (Ky.) Bagle says that a little boy,
four or five years of age, of Irish parentage,
|in Bracken county, was_in_the habit, during
the whele of last Sammer, of going out in
the woods pcar his home fo play with his
“pretty things” as he called them. - After
wuch persuasion, one day, bis mother was
induced to follow him to his play groucds
to sce what attracted him so much, when, to¥
her horror, she'discovered her little darling
boy playing with a trio of huge] black sonkes,
wholly uncouscious of his peril. The boy
was completely fasciated, aod would ad-
vanee and retreat, and sport and dally with
his hideous comrades as’if he were iu the
charwed circle of his] brothers and sisters.

The mother, iv terror, ran to the house
erying fur help, when the father of the child
rushed to the rescue of the boy, wvd, after
come difficulty, killed the snakes. Won.
derful to relate—and we have this informa-
tion from a gentleman of unquestionable ver-
acitr—the litle boy sooe touk to his bed,
from which Le vever avose. He pined away
and died, an early,victim of the fascination
of the serpeuts.

e arree e

J.ove Your ExeMres —Some years sivee,
a clergyman io Litebfield” eonuty, Cr, was
reproving su old Indian for lis cruel and
revenpgetul conduet towarl thewm that had of-
fended him.

“Y our should love your encmies.” observed
the parson, “andjpreserved an effection for
thoze who hurt you.”

" »1 do love my encmics, retortedethe won
of nature, ““and have a. great affectiva for
them thatZliurt me ” . .

»No such thing,” returned the clergyman;
*you don’t Jove youf enemies.”

«I do.”

“Who are the enemies gou lyve?”

“Rum and cider?” ‘

Lipe.—We are mot sent? into lif2 ns
butterfly is sent finto sumwer, gorgeously
hovering over the flawers, as if the interior
spirits of the rainbew had come dowo to
wreet thege kissen of the seasun upon the
gronud: hut to lubor for the world’s advance.
ment, and ta mould our gharactery into-(jud’s
hkeness, and so, throngh tuil and achieve-
ment, to gain happiness. 1 would rather
"hreak stoues npoo the road, if it were not far

dvgracey f being in 8 chuin gang, thao
to be vne of those coutemptible joymonge rs,
who are sa rich nnd so emprgithat they are
continaslly going abunt to find sowething to
make thew happy oo

A B omm e e

A fnan's wife io South Bend, Ohio, pre-

sented her-bhusband-with a bay. ext morn-
ing the man stepped ivto the muypr's oflice
and atated that the night beforg a fellow

un to vust the intréder. Whon
t to the houso they asked to see
that had come into the house

!
°
‘night/before. The varse brought out, the,

YT TT

Why ia a man with the itel like a plucky

Geuﬁen;en, don’t part your hair behind,
for hair parted in that way reveals a soft
place in the head.

lacing to prove to men how well’ they cowld
bear squeezing. :

<

| serateh

to evil report, but solace themselves by giv- | sosted her with—

came stalking into his house, stark paked;{,
that he here yet. Three pelicemen star

et S WO e e

ladies’ cabin, when a fashionsgle dresscd
dame, wistaking her for e servant, rudely ac-

“DO
iest” : .

“Certainly I do,” was the answer, “and
have been wondering for some time why you
were here, ‘

you koow,that this cabin is_for lad-

An Irish stranger, .slightly the worse}gfor
hlgkey, got tangled inja political coutrover-
8, in 8 saloon in Trenton,one day luat week.
He advocated “Democracy,” with the same
volubility of a skeleton 2His antazenist final-
1y yentured to remark: -
You don’t kuow what Democracy is!”
“Don’t know what Democracy is,”
Republican]spalpeen? 1've been o Ohio
State Prison for fivo years, corved in the
bel army three years, and voted six times

e
(gn the Sixth Ward, New York, at the last

election. Divil aman in the United States
has served a Bester apprenticeship to Demoe-
racy thao meself!” The “Radical” kno‘ed
under, and treated the party.

_A Bore.—“I want to sce: some of your
gimlets,” eaid a greec-horn one day as ho oc-
ter';(li) a(}\ardware store.

e desaler took down several parcels, nei-
ther of which suited;. . pereets net
“Well, then, what kind dn you want?—
Here is almost every variety.”
“Why, I want thew wha:

holes.’
T e D O® e~

“I with I had your head,” snid 1ud_§' one
day, to a geotleman who had s8lved for her
a knolty poins,

“And I wish I kad’your heart,” was the
reply. .

“Well,” said she, "since your head apd
my heart cau agree, [ dou’t “see why sthoy
should not go into partvership.” T

bbres square

It is said there are not less than one hun.
drgd females now in the hands of savazes
latély eaptured from the frontier counties of
Texas, and constantly suijoct to theggreatest
outrages. -

A New York correspondeut of a Boston
paper writes Jthat 8 merchant who failed
twico in fifteen years, was forced to sell his
wife's wardrobe to procure the necessaries of
life, has just retired from ;business worth a
fortunelo! five hundréd thousaud dollars.—
Never say-die!

e ————— e e .

" “Veégetable Pills!" exclaimed an old lady;

don’t talk tome of fuch stuff. The boat

vegetable pill ever made is an epple-dvmp.-

ling; for destroying a goaw ng in<the stomach

there’s nothing like it; it can always be re-
lied on,” o :

-
L]

TeT—————— SO ——~—'—~——'—
It is delicious to have a prot

the front door and mistake you for her cou-

'sin; but still more delicious “to have her res
e has kissed yon twice, -

main deceived untii ek
and hagged the buttons off jour ‘¢omt.

s = -et@er
No man car ever hecome eminent in any.
thing, unless he works at it with an' earest-
Bess bordering ou enthusissm.’

Chuihy.coieré a multrtude of sins; the tai-
lor a meltitude of sinvers.

. He who i‘a-n'mfw.il!ing to fiil n place he j
fitted for will-ﬁud ov place fitled f!:;r heim.° *

h h d‘w—“—._—
at is handsomer and Ljg!
ad is off? - A. pillow. &t when the

Why is a billiard
orowd? Becausg he

player like a thief in a
aims for the pockets,

prize-fighter! ¢ Beeause he’s ready for the

E3

Why is a dog’s taj] a great
cause no ouc ever ‘l&g'it before

ovelty? Be-

y girl open .

don’t 6wn_a foot-ofjand-in-the-world-——

.*Your brother is still a hard case, I s{

Oh, yis, I pti¢fa-bit-of—

to keep my heart up. Sure it would-be-a—
-sad-thiog-if Patrick McGuito should take it
in his head to ax me; but the lord willing, -

ch ar _ Suare.—~The past summer, as 2 lady wod. , -
Led and_charitable public opinion; and second. estly-attired, was-on her.way to-the—ecity—of—
ly. by instilling aspiration into the minds| New York, on board one of the Haudson riv-
which elevate above local prejudice—which [ er night boats, she sat quietly regfling in the

ye Black



