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NUMBER 34

SECOND ARRIVIL
" AT THE CHEAP CORNER OF

“PRICE & ROBPLICY,

‘jn the way of a large and handspme stvock of New
Winter Goods just reccived fram the East

The firm tender their thanka o’ the community
for their very liberal patronage, and now ask 'lh('m
to call and ace their present assortment of desirable

WINTER 600DS,

which they feel confident that they will pronounce
cheap compared to former prices and quality |

& We ask the ladies to call and look over the array of

Silks,
Poplins,
Metrinos,
Delsins,
Alpacas, *
Mohair Eeps.

©

Plaid goods,
Coulirge,
CT TP wills,
Cashmeres.
Allwool Delains®

POERETICAL:.

“30MB DALY - ¢

Boothe-the dreamy cyes to rest,
Fold him closer to thy breast,
Coax the childish tears away—
Care will come to him some day,

Al

Twine the wand'ring waves of gold,
Round the brow of matchless mold,
Kiss the cheek where dimples play—~
He will cease to laugl'some day.

Fold the night-robe pure and white, .
Sleop will soon have dimmed his sight
In thy arms he will rot stay,

Softly pillowed thus “some day.”

Calm his breathing, soft and slow—
None save Gop his fate may know;
Never then forget to pray

Ho bo good and groat some day.

MAN'S DEART.

Man’s Heart, "tis said, is like a Harp,
With many and many a string;
That from itg chords lpls mazter hand,
Of Time doth music bring,
A stranger-like Harp, indeed it is,
We're laughing now, now weeping;
Tears and smiles
This harp beguiles,
Jus! as the hand is sweeping.

1

o ta cnll our life o song?

“Go away, girl, you'll drive me mad.”

“But you have been mad for a lopg time,
and I am going mad, too. What do care,
my father is only a poor old despised drunk-
ard; his daughter may as well drink and lig
in the gutter too.” .

So Mary pulled away at her father’s- "arm,
aod wenton to open the gate. Ile drew
back, sfill sho dragged on and sung louder.
A few boys began to run towards them, and
then her father broke from her hold, and
went into the house.. There he ‘sat down,
and putting his face in his hands, wept and
sobbed aloud, Seill Mary staid out.

“What is the matter?” asked Mrs. Rose.

_“Mary is crazy, end I made her so. I
wish I wag dead. Do go aud get herin, I
wont go out to-day.”

Mrs. Rose went out and told Mary what
her father had eaid, and then she went in..
She sat down with hér bottle in her hand,
and all day she kept on the old rags. Mr.
Rose was io o terrible state for the want of
his acdustomed stimulus, and {requently
would go to the door but Mary was ready at
s side on every oceasion. DMrs Rose pre-
pared her meals with extra care and gave
her husband two cups of coffee, and the-lat-
ter part of theday lie faid down to sleep.
When he woke up Mary was still there in
her rags and her bottle by her side.

With much trembling and shakiog he put
on a good suit of clothes, and asked his wife
to send for a barber. Then after tea he said.

“] am going out,”

“Where!”’ :

“To the. temperance hall. Go with" me
and see if I do not go there,”

So Mrs. Rose went with-himtothe door
of the hall, Mary still saying,—

“I must follow, for 1'm afraid he’ll go to
the whiskey shop without me.” .

—

The gentlemen are directed te the beaytiful line of

Cassimeres Fancy, .
' ‘ Cassimeres Plain,

Ya—it
Some songs there are of sadness;

Too many give a eigh for grief,
And sing a song for gladness,

But-his-wife saw him~go up stairs and en.
ter the meeting room tho door closed upon
him. Theo she and Mary went home to re-
joice in trembling at the result of the strata.

T wos |

.. Cloths &Vcs!inu& I'd have my Harp str'ings wet with tears — {gem. .
. . Bometimes—anrd sing of corrow; S Surprise, joy and some distrust prevaded
Satinets, The darkest day [ the minds of the assembly of temperance
2 Corde, - e Will soOnASY oo | brOthers when Mr._Rose walked_in.. lle wns.
Fustains, And gladness como to morraw. invited forward and asked to speak whatever
Tweeds, E - . == = | he wished. '
— ) Jeens nnee| MISOINE.T.ANTY. He rose and told the tale of the day, and
' . T st then added,—
siplatec] - A DAUGHTER'S STRATAGEM “When I saw how_my angel daunghte

. . . | traugformed intoa low, Tlhy creature; whew |
Boots Judge Rose lived in Bcllevxll;ﬂ, on the bagk I knew how much lower gbo would huve to
) Shoes, of at,gtreaVEanlf':x]ntot:ea‘r}’dei:i.s voizzréaysog;feg descend if she went with me, T abhored my-

. Gaiters, went to Washington, . ) ‘whe
e heard in the halls of Congress.  Yet though self. ' She vowed to go everywhere I wen

Gum Shoes,
Cbi!drcn‘f Shoes.

Gum Sandals and Buskine,
’ ' Ladier Buffulo Over Bhoes,

Ladies wil pleage notice our fine assortment of

. Bradloys Hoop Skirts,
: Balmorals, .
Skirts for Misses & Children.

Shaker and Balférdrale Flannols,
. Opera, Army and Grey Flannels,

Wool and Cotton Y:?’rus, all colora,

“Qolored and White Cotton Flannels,
Men’s Undershirts and Drawers,
Men’s Roundabouts,

Ladies Breakfast Shawls, . .
-Long-and square Shawls.

Fancy Blankets,
) Hors e Blankets,
Whips.

y
Conrlias,

fagz,

Blankets
Gum Cloth,
Yarns,

Rail Koad Bags,
- Baskets,

he was called great he waa not good, beenuse
he wos veny fond of drizking wice, brandy,
&e. and frequented the gambling rooms so
pamerous in that city. These habits gain-
ed upon him daily, until they conquered all
his moral strength. His towssmen. refused
to send him as their delegato oy longer.

Judge Rose had ap amisble wife and three
pretty davghters. . Mary, the eldegt daugh-
ter, was his'especial pet. e thm;ghb more
of her than he did of bimself, and no wish
of her's went unsatisfied. 8he was of g
sweet disposition, and so obedient 2nd respeet-
ful to her parents, and kind to every one a-
bout, that she was beloved by everyhedy.—
And though her father’s dwelling was the
most clegant, and they had beautiful grounds,
and servants, and horses and carriages, and
fine clothos, she never put on airs~ as many
do, but was modest and retiring. -

Mr. Rose and his wife and daughters were
all members of a Christain chureh.  Ile was
often suspended from its followship, and on
promises of repentance reccived again.  lis
influential poeition in society, and pious con-
duet of Lis wife and daughter, caused much
pity for them and clicited much patiesce.—
They hoped by love and’'patience to reatore
him wholly. But all the love of his family
and the chursh could not stop this ecrring
man in his downward course,

At last 0 low did he fall aa to Jore all sclf-
respect aud frequent the lowest whiskey
ghops in the town. Daily he went out un-
ghaved, uawashed, ragzed #nd almost naked,

Tibs,
. Pails,

Kegs, |

|

Buckets,

: “Butter Prints,

" Bowls,

Spoons

v Ladles,

'

Brooms;

[

Coffes, - ’
Sugar,
Teas,
Rice, ,
Chocolate,

Spices, &ec. ¢
- QGraia Bags, .
Bagping, &o.

The suhscribiers kindly ask the community to call
and see their handsome atock of gnods” now open
and will vouch that persons will be convinced that
uprices” have fallen,” and greatly too, and to con-
vince yourselves of tho facts just drop in and make
an inspection of goods ond prices.

’ : PRICE & HO‘EI"LICI_I.
Nov 23, 1866. ,

1867.
JUST RETURNLD.

. Mr. Metealfe, Senior Partoer of the firm of |
METCALFE & ]IIT[%SIBE\V

CEAMBIRSBURG,

AS just returned from the East where he has

. baen since fast week Luyiag all such goods as

they are out of, and also buymg all bargnins offured.

‘I'ho new-gooails will bp orcned 1o morrow, Ssiur-

dny Jnuary Gth. Thoso why want bargains in the

Tiry Goods and Notion Jine go to No. 15 .Main 8t

where you will bo sure to find them. i

oods of every description - Wholesaled at city
jobhers prices. M&

'hambersburg, Jan. 4, 1867, .
tor 123

/(‘JHE-\P,‘ Eligant, and beautiful Cuncoes

-

| er was sober lie had sense snou

centa. Gios1 fur 10 conts at. .
May 18. ~ > Mercavres & [Hresnrwa.

tud when drunk would sing a-low song which
would draw around him a crowd of bays to
jeer and laugh and scorn the onco dignified
judge. In personal appearance he was now
the lowest of the low.

1t is not to be supposed that Christians
aed temperance men allowed such & man to

| ruin himself without efforts to save him —

Earoest and persevering endeavors were put
forth, prayers were offered up, and his fami-
Iy left no avenue to his heart _unentered.—
But all were alike uselesa and hopeless.—
{1is wife aud daughters wept and prayed, but
Jdeapaired éotirely.

" Mary, his pet, often lLiborel tosave her
father from open disgrace, if nof private sin.
Sle beenme very sad, and refused to attend
church or go into society. When her fath-
*to sco the
change in his once happy Mary o seemed
to regret his course more for “Lgr sake thao
his own. ‘

One morning he started as usual for the
drinkiog shop. Il was a forrible objeet,
indecent to look abgs well as filthy, Ilis
wife tried to hold him back and get him us
Jeass to put ou some decent clothing, but ke
would nat yield Mary made her appear
anee by his side, clothed in rogs,low at the
n:ck, bare armed and bonnetless, with an old
whiskey bottle 1 lier hand. Tuk ing ber fa)K.
er’s arm she said,~ .

«Come, father, ['m going too.” ]

“Going where!” ssid be, staring at her as
i€ horrer struck. i

*T¢ the dram shop. What is good for
you is good tor me.”

Then she began to flaurish her bottle and
to sing ono of the Jow songs she beard him
stug 1o the streets.

“Go buek, girl, you ase crasy. Mother,
take lier ia.”

“But I amgoing, father, with you, to ruis
vy soul and budy. It of no “use to b
good, while you are goiog off to the bad

place. You'll be luncly there without your
Mury.” - ‘

and do everything I did. ~Could I see her
do that? Iler lpveliness stained, her elisrae
ter ruined? No, sir! if it kills me I will
leave off and never touch, taste, or handle
more, from thisnight heneelprward and for-
ever. And, now, gentlewan help we to be
a man again.”

The buildisg vibrated with e cheerng,
stamping and clapping, and a gush of sorg
rose from those manly bhearts which might
have been heard for miles. Oh! “there is

juy in hicaven over one sinner thdt repeat-

cth,” and should there not be joy on ocarth?

Wao hope God converted the sonl of Mr.
Rose, for he became a-good man, and bis
family were very happy But we hope no
other daughter will have to resort toso pain-
ful a remedy to save a father.

Rad -1 1d - N
Let the Forgiven Fear.

A pgoldicr whose regiment lay in a garrison
town io lngland was about to be brought be-
fore his commanding oflicer for some offence.
IIe was an old offcuder, and had often been
punished.  ‘liere he is again,” said the offi-
cer, on his name being mentioned; ‘every-
thing—flogging, disgrace, imjrisanmente—
has been tried with him.”  Whereupon the
sergeant stepped forward, and apologiziog
for tho liberty he tovk, raid,—

‘There is ono thing which bhas never been
done with him yet, sir.’ .

‘What is that?" was the avswer,

*Well, sir? riid the acrgeant, *he has pev

“er been forgiven’

tForgivenl exelaimed the colonel, surpri-
ged at the suggestion.

iie reflected fur a few moments, ordered
the culprit to be brought in, and askel him
what he had to say to the charpe.

‘Nothing, sir’ was the reply; ‘only I am
sorry fur what ] have done’

Turniag a kind and pitifa) look on the man,
who expocted nothiog else than his punish-
ment would be inereased with the repetition
of his offenco, the colooel addressed him, say-
ieg, *Well, we have dooided to furgive you!

The'soldier was struck dumb with aston-
ishent; the tears started ja his eyes, aod he
wept like n child  Ile was humbled to the
dust; he thanked his cfiicer and retired; to
be the old refracrory, incorrigible man?  Noj
he was another man from thiat day forward
1le who tells the story hiad him !or years un-
der his eve, and a better conducted man nev-
er wore the queen’s colors.
bent one whom barshness would break ; he
was conquered by merey, and, lurgiven, eve
ufter fonred to offend.

a .

A thousand years hence, and what, willeit
matter! With what a power this thought
sometimes strikes at the root of onr carthly,
hopes and plans. Ilow it relaxes our clutch-
ing grazp of the thinga for which: we are wo

hotly contending  Wihng then will Have be-
come of our racking tears,ur smiles of jay,
our bitfer tears of pain? . ONyer insects will

occupy our places, and be toiling up bill, as
we did, with their one mighty prain of sand;
shrinking fearfully,an we agd, Irom the crush.
ing heul of fate; soying, as we da, that they
believe in unother life-after this; acting, as
we do, as if this life were the elid of all.

Qurestrons for a Jyeeum: -

1t 20 graius make a scruple, how mang
will make a doubt? .

It 7 dnys.mnke one weck, how many wil
mako one strong?

1f 5 yards make 2 pole, how many wil)
make a Turk? ) :

If 4 quarters make a yard h w many will
mauke a garden? ‘ .-

<

In him kindpess |

>
t.

\/ For l.l\'u': Record.

HOPE.

Hope is the mornipg star of youth, the
sun of manhood, and the solace of old age.
It gilds the wild imagery of youth with the
fairy pencil of fancy, clothes the terrors of
relentless fute with the sunny smiles of nm-
bitious dreams, und wraps the' night-fall of
mortality in the russet hues of calm security.
Its author is God, man its expop e-
ternity its throne! It weaves thesmiles of
the sleeping babe into circling wreathes of
trinmph, which cluster around the maternal
heart, untjLthe uncertainty of the Future,
becomes e central orb of tho Present. It
is indellibly written upon the tablet of every
loving fathers heare, and though his wayward
ohild may wander far away, into the dark
mazes of sin, nothing but the frigid hand of
death can gever the heart-strings that olasp
this mighty anchor of the soul. Man 15 mor-
tal, and if such the power of Hope when op-
erating upon the grovelling gensibilities of
the patural henrt, how glorioys must it be
when reaching far beyond this transitory
state, it graeps the heavenly abd divine. 1f
it tringes the dark drapery of life with huecs
of miwie gold, how bright must be its soft-
ening tints of mellow light, when illuming
the labyrintha of the cternal worldl FHere,
it gonds to action, thereit points to rest.—
Ambition trembles, avarice halts, and fame
sinks into chaotie night, before the noontide
glory of the christian’s hope. Itsoothes the
agonies of dissolution, calms the surging bil-
Jows of the dark river, and responsive to the
anthems of the cherubic host, attunes the
harp of victory to the melody of the skies.
It lights the torch of immartlity,-and
‘through gloom, disaster and doath, it waves
this beacon light of triumph, and crowna the
battlements of heaven with the glories of ce-
lestial day! M.S. N,

Tﬁ—c-a _Clock of Life.

The clock of life is ‘compared to time—
that time which is ot our dwn, but given us
to improve overy momont, How fow remem-
_ber_that_every beat_of our _pulss_makes_one.
less in our lives, and will soomer or later
place us iv eternity. Then let us begin to
improve the time God has given us.

A futher having taught his son how to

LOG ROLLING-

An Ebglishmnnt on the
Misaissippt river, fold: athet-tough-sto

ries about the London thieves. A Cincipati
chap pamed Chase, heard these narratives
with o silent but cxpressive humph,. and
then remarked that ho thought the Western
thiéyes beat the London operators all hel-
low.

“Why eo?” inquired the Foglishigan, with
surprise, “Pray have you lived mueh in the
Westt”

“Not a great deal. I undertook to set up
business in Desmoines Rapids a while ago,
but the raseally people stole nearly every.
thing 1 had, and finally a Weleh miner ran

off with’ wy wife.”

“Good God!” eaid the Englishman, “and
you never foaod her?” s

“Nevor to thisday. - Dut that was not the
worst of it.”

+Worst?! Why what could be worse than
stealing o man’s wife?”

“Stenling his children, I should say,” said
the implacable Chase. 7

“Children?”

“Yes, a nigger woman, who had none of
ber own, abducted my youngest- daughter
and sloped and jined the Iugens.”

_“@reat Henvens! Did yousee her do it?”

“See her! Yes, and she hadn’t ten rods
the start 0 me; and sho plunged into the
lake and swam like a8 duck—aod there was
no canoe to follow with.”

The Boglishman laid back in his chair
and called for another mug of ’aff and ’aff,
while Chage smoked bis eigar and credulous
friend at the same time most remorselessly.

#I—1T shan’t go any further west—1I think
at léngth observed the exoited John Bull.

#] shouldn’t advice any one to go,” said
Chase, quietly. “My poor brother ounee liv-
ed out therg, but had to leave, although bis
business was the best in the country.”

“\What business wag he in?’*

“Lumbering—had a saw mill.”

“Aund they stole his lamber?”

“Yes and his saw-logs too,”

.FO!jN? WaNTING.—A renowned c]erg}-
man lateiy preached rather a long sermon
from the text, “Thou art weighed in the bale

-ance and found wantiog.”. After the, con-

gregation had listened about awn hour, some
began to get weary and went out; others soon
followed, greatly to tle abmoyasce.of the
minister.  Another person startod, whereup .
on the parson atopped in his sermon, snd sard:
+‘That is right, gentlemen; as fast as you
are woighed pass out,” -
He continued his,sermon at sompe counsid-
erable length after that, but no one disturb«
ed him by leaving,

“Poor Smrrd Agamn.’—'Jow do you
do, Mr. Bmith?’ .
< Do what?’ y
‘Why, how do you fing yourself?
I never loso mysolf.” )
‘Well, how have you been?
“Been! bson where?”' e
‘Pshaw! how do you feel?
‘Feel! why, what do you mean?’-
**Good morning, Mr. Smith?’
‘It’s not a good morning. It’s quite wet
and nasty. ,

Tom Kirkham used to tell of a friend of
his dropping in about dinner time or an old
lady who invited him to draw.up to the ta-
ble. There was a huge pie of the pot order
for dinner. The olg lady helped him boun-

rtifully, and being hungry, was doing justice -

toit.” *Stranger,’ said the. old lady,” ‘you
will find almost every sort of meat in this
pie.” ‘Yes, Madam, snid be ‘and fish too,’
a8 he drew fiom his lips what he imagin-
ed waa the backbone of u red horse or suck-
er. . ‘Lord have :merey,” exclaimed the old
woman, ‘it thore ain’t our fina tooth comb
that Billy lost two weeks agol’

A young fellow wus taking a sleigh ride
with a pretty girl, when he met a Methodist
minister who wus somewhat oclebrated for
tyieg the knot matrimonial et short notice.—~
e stopped him, and asked hurriodly:

“Can you tie a koot for me?”

“Yes,” paid Brother B, “I sucss-so; when

__ “Saw-logs?”,
“Yes.

Whole dozeos of fine black walnut
logs were carricd ofl in a single night, True,
upon my honor, sir—He-tricd-cvery—wayto-
prevent it, hired men to watch hie logs, but
it was all no nse. They whipped ‘e sway

46 50U want it dope?” T
“Well, sight away,” was the reply; “is it

lnwful, though here in-the highway?-asked—

the wag, .
*Oh, yes, this is as good a place as any

| toll the hour by the—clock, said —to_bimi—m
I ere iy muotier-clock=the-elock—oflife, |
T wean,” said he, “‘the beatings of your pulse:
for it may often remind you of the velue! of
time; and the necessity of turhing it to good
account. Time is worth more than the fin-
est g(l]d ” .
“My pulse is the clock of hfe:
It shows how minutes nreflying;
It marks the departure of time,’
And it tells me how fast [ dm dying.”

ITe who lives a day without doing good,
loses a day; and he who makes auother hap?
py, is sure to beall the happier for it him.
self.

Place your finger on your pulse, na it beats;
remember every beat nakes one less in your
life. g

You may think it will be & long time be-
fore it will stop beativg. but it maystop very
suddenly. If God does nottkeep it wound
wp, the clock wauld stop at any. mowment.—
Very little disturbanea'of the ruaniog works
of a clock would atop it. 8o a cold, fever,
or a fal), ora blow, or ten thousand accidents
that might happen, woald stop the beating
of your heart and pulse. Ve ought to ob-
gerve daily, and try to improve the time
while it passes,  We will roon bo in eterni-
ty, where they will no longer reckon by hours
and minutes, or the beating of our pulse.

ow loog has your clock been ruaning?
You coant it by years and months, but it
runs its round by minufes, and even seconds,
Tach tick tells of o change, snd snnounces
to fou- that 20 much moro of lite id gone, and
that you are 5o much nearer eternity.

. A WO - e e e

The Evening Before Ifarriage.

“I'1 tell you,”” continued ler aunt to Lou-
isa, “two things which I have fully proved.
The first will go far towards preventing the
possibility of any diecord after marnizge; .the
accond, the best and surest- proservative of
{erinine charactoer.”

“Tell me,” vpid Louian, avxiously.

The first is this:  “Demand of your bride-
groom, as roon as the marrizgo cercmony is
over, 8 olemn vow, and promise yourself,
never, even in jest, to dispute or cxpress any
disagreement. I tell you neverl—for what
begins in mere bantering will lead to rerious
earnest. Avoid expfessing any irritation at
one another’s words. Muotual forbearance is
the one great scoret of domestiv happioess.
If you have erred, vonfess it freely, aven if
confession vosts you some tears. Further,
prowise faithfully and solemnly, never, upon
any pretext or excuse, to have any acerets
or cuncenlments from ouch other, but to keep
your private affairs from father, mother, bro-
ther, sister, and the world. Let them be
kuown only to cach’ other and your (od
Remewmber that any third person admitted
into your confidence heeomes a party to s::rl?f
between you, snd will naturally side with
oue or the other. - rowmjse to avoid this,
and renew the vow upon cvery temptation
It wili preserve that perfect eoufidence, that
union, which will indeod make you as oue.
O, if the newly married would but practice
this spring of nconnubial gpeace, now many
unious would be heppy which ar¢ tow mis-
crable.” —KN1cxerBocken. T

—omer

WonaN’s Love.—No woman ever loved
to the full cxtent of the passion, who did
not vencrats where she loved, and who did
nit feel humbled (delighted in that humili.
ty) by her exagperated and -overwecoing es-
timate of the superiority of the object of her
worship. .

. What statp could.fall, whint. liberty decay,
if the zéal of man’s noisy - patriotism wns ns
pure aa the nilent Joyalty of & woman’s love?
- Woman’s love is' a robe “that wraps her
{rom 'wany a storwm, - -

a8 ensy as if there had been uo one there.—

—as eafe w3 the chureh itgelf.”

They'd steal ‘em out of the tiver, 6t of the
eovers, nnd cven out of the mill ways.”

“Good gracious?” .

“Just to give you ao idea of how the
can steal out thero,” continued Chase, sen‘g-
ing a gly wink at -the listcning eompany,
“just to give you an idea—did you ever work
in a saw mili?” ‘

“Never.”

_#Well, wy brother one day bought an all.
fired black walout log—{our feet three at
the butt and not a knot in it, He was de.
términed to keep that log, and hired two
Scotchmen to watch it all night. Well,
they took a small dewijohn of whisky tith
them, snnked the log up_ the side of a hill,
and sat dowh on the log to play- keerds just
to keep them awske, you sce.  *Twas a mon-
strous big log—bark four inches thick. Well
ag 1 was saying, they played keerds and
diunk whiskey all night—and as it begun to,
grow dark they went aelecp astraddle of the
log. About a mivute after daylight niy
Lrother went over to the mill to sce how
they got on, snd the log was gone!”

“And they sitting on it?”

“Sitting on the bark! The thieves had
drove an iron wedge into the butt end which
pointed down the hill, and hitehed a yoko of
oxen on and pulled it oat, leaving the shell
and Scotchers scttivg astraddle of it fast o-
sleep.

The Englishman here avose, dropped hia
cigar stump intoghe spitoon, and looked at
his wateh, said be thought he would go on
deek and kee how far he'd be down the river
in t4he mornivg.

- etV - -

RovanTic Erisopk oF TiE WAR.—Clen-
eval 8heridan eent, a fow days ngo, to Miss
Rebecea Wright, of Winchester, Virginin,
an clegant gold wateh,an exquizitely wrought
ehain, a broceh and* eharma. The brooeh
in of gold, heautifully wronght into 8 gaunt-
lot, and set with peards.  Oae of the charms,
ag a correspondent juforma us, i3 1 sword
set . with dimmonds. Aascompnruying this
mignificent gift was ag autopraph letter from
Goneral Sheridan, ackoowledging Miss
Wright’s rervices, -which led to the General’s
fuccess ot Winchestor, in the battle of the
19th Soptember, 186Gt Miss Wrizht was a
young Quakeraes, well known for her faith
in a united nationality, and understood to
be willing to,aid the cause at any sacrifice,
When General Sheridun wag ia great doubt
how to act he sent a scout to the Indy, who,
writing upob a slip of paper, which sho . en-
cloged in tin foil, directed theseout to  place
it in his mouth, that it niizht cscape the ene-
my’s search, and thus furnished the informa.
tion that enabled the General to achieve his

victory.
mﬁms husband in Mcemphi§ -recently

returned home in the night, and to his hor
ror discovered a pair of boots near his back
door. Seizing the olnoxious articles, he
lucked them io a ¢} set and then stealtbily
erept to his wife’s Led-ronm, but she was a.
Jone. Not satisfied with this fac’ he then
®scarched the houso through aed found ab-
solutely nothing to confirm hig ruspicious.
He charged the lady with infidelity, never-
theless, and speut the night abusing ber §
spite of her protestations. Ile had the Jov.
¢t’s boota and was determnined to kuow the
name of the owner.- In the morniog ho
weot to the closet and got them, and to bis
confusion they proved to bo hia 6wn!” Since
that time his wife has only tosay ‘‘boots”
when Dbe gets inta d passion, and bie becomwes
quiet as & lamb, instauter,

A .

.A BjpoLE BY A Daute —Whyisa beard
like comwmon sgnse?  Because no woman pos.
seases it

.

| spoak for me, I'dl hold his hat.”

“\Uml],‘ﬂmn, I want a_kaot tied in my.
horse’s tail to kecp it out of the snow!"
shouted the wicked wag, as he drove rapidly
away. -

.

A pions old hegro womau was once caught
by her waster stoaling a goose, and the-next
Sunday she partook of the Communion, after
which hoer master acoosted hor as follows:—
“Why Hannab, I saw you to-doy at the Com-
muunion table!” “Yes, tank tho Lord, Mas-
sa, was ’lowed to be dor wid de regbof bis’
family.”” ©l3ut, [Tannab, I was surprised to
see you thero,” he said; *how is it about the
goosel”  She looked a little surpriced, as if
she did not comprchend tho eaute of his won-
der, but soon entching his weaning, cxelaim.

ed: “Why, sar, do you think I'm goin’ to
let an old goose gtand betwcen me and my
master?” .

Snort AND SWEET.—“] oan’t speak in
public; nover done such & thing in_ all my
life,” aid a chap tha other pight at a publio
meoting, who-had beeo cslled upon to hold
forth, “but if' anybody in the crowd will

°
~emoe

A Drinter pot long since, having been
“flang™ hy his sweotheart, went to the offico
to commit suicide with the ‘shooting stick.’
The thing wouldn't go off. The ‘dovil,” wirh-
ing to pacify him, told him to go into the
sanctam, whero the editor was writing duns
to delinquent aubseribers. Ila. says that
picture of despair reconciled him to his fate.

To .Prorect Surer FroM Dods.-~It
sheep are kept in the some ot with cows or
{nt cattle, no dog will disturb them. As
soon a8 tho dogs approach the rheep, theym\'-.
run to the cattle who drive off the dogs. A
farmer for thirty-yoars, in ShelbPcounty; by
adopting this plan, never lost a sheep by
dogs, although in the same pight the sama
dogs killed sheep in the farma ‘morth and
sodth of him, .

At a celebration of a marriage, a largo
number of young ladies were present, the
minister said: “Thoee wishing to be joined
in the holy bonds of matrimony, ‘will please
stand up;” and nearly all arose.

Au editor, who was asked to respond to
2 toast to woman, declined on the ground
that woman is nble to speak for herse!f, und
any man who undertakes to do it for her
will get himself into trouble,

f.ncy Stone once snid:  “There is cotton
in the ears of man, and hope i the bosom
of woman ”  Lucy made a mistake, and got
the cotton in the wrorg place,

Why does the eye resemble a schoolmas-
ter in the act of flogging? It has a pupil
under the lash, ‘

Lary Rrsivo.~~Jump out of bed the
moument you uwake. T'he man who hesitates.,
when called is lost, The mind should be *
mwade up in a minute, for early risiog is.one ’
of those subjects that admit of no turning
over. -

A Dark CownunNpruM.—“Sam, why am ‘
de hogs de most intelligent folks in de
world!” “Because dey mnose ¢veryting.”

A woman msy speak ae many tongues sa
she will, but don’t let her do it with too long
a one of her owo. .

Why‘is au axe like coffee? It must he
grouund before it can be wsed. :

Why is a grocer out of business like am,
eol!  Beoause ffo hasn’t got any roales.



