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THE YISION.

PDenr voice, whose murmurs in mine ear,
In dreamy lapse 1 seem to hear;

Denr furm, whose inexpressivo grace,
Nor grief, nor time can erc efface.

Why, in this lonely still of night,
Return ye thus to ear and sight,

As dear and fair as when [ knew

Her presence and_ key love through you?

Say, what impels the yearning soul,
Fixerting fancy’s strong control,
These visions o’er yoath to call

From passion’s spring 1o sorrow’s fail?

Why i the dull decline of years,

When faded hopes ere stained with tears,
When love, with many a wound, lies dead,
And reigns pale sadness inf his Blt_aml.

Appear ye, like the pallid light,
That flames across the stormy night ?
A moment seen, then lost, ye leave
My soul n deeper gloom to grieve ! .

And yet, again, I'l joytul greet
The moments of such visions sweet;

MEDICINES,

fe/. Le.,

Go to Fourthman’s

IR TErE: SSTPDTITE,.

Waynesboro, May 24, 1867.

J BEAVER,

Ladies, Missce; Children, Mem and DBoys
BOOTS & SHOES,
Hats, Caps, Trunks, etc,f

Segars, Tobacca, the very same ol hind of I‘Eup-
pue Snulk, Candies, Nuts. Uloves. Simnupiah, l‘- -
prr. Baking Soda, Ginger, Hakiog Mollvssex, N:w )
and Stove Blacking, Bssence of Unfles, Puper Col-
lars and Cuffe, Suspenders, Hose, Puper, luk aud
Steel pens. .

1THE METALIC SHOE SOLE.
Soaps, Lally White, Hair U1l Perfumerivs, Matuhes,
Keroscue, &¢. &e.  Government Blankets. Alvo
Gum Blankets. Maiy more articls vneeded aud
uscd by everybody. .
Room on the north-cast Corner in the
WAYNESBORO’.

Citizens and persons living in -the Country wil
find a large and well welected stock o first cluss
goeous ut a5 low figures a8 can be suld in the coun-

Diamond,

.

.

ry-
Sept. 20 1867,

AINTS for FARMERS and others.—The Graf-
ton Mineral Pamut Co.%are now mnnufuqtunng
the Best, Cheapest, and moet Durable Paint in nse:
two coats well put on, mixed with pure Linsced
Qil, will Jast 10°or 15 yenrs* 2 is of a bght brown or
beautiful chocolate coior, and can be changed .to
green, load, stone, drab, vlive or cream, to suit ‘(lx;:
consumer. It is valuable for Houses, Barns, ¥Fen-
ces, Carriage and Car-makers, Pails, and Wooden-
ware, Agrivuitural [mpiements, Csnal Boats, Ves-
#els, and Ships’ Bottoms, Unnvas, Metal m_xd .\‘hm-
gle Routs, (it being “ire and Wauter proof), Floor
Oil Gloths, (one M mutacturer hwving used 3000
bbis. the past vear,) aud gs 2 paint foruny purpose
is unsurpssed for body, duratubny, clwticity. and
sdbestveness. Warrented in all cares a8 adbove,
Send for a cwemlar which gives ful) purtictiacs.
None genuine uniess branded in a trade murk Graf-
ton ’.th‘rﬂﬁ‘;uim Adreas .
DANIGH BIDWELL, 254 Pearl 8t. N. Y.
For sale ot the Hardware store ot GEISER &
RHINEHARY, who are also agents jor Bidwéll's
Carriage Grease.
Uct, 4-—~6m.

LUMBER WANTED.

HE subscribers will pay the hishest c1sh price
for Lumber, to be delive.ed this season, spd

will also want a lurge lot for-next season. .
Bupr. 6-4f, - ©  GEISEL, PRICH & CO.

(G RED HA T, Main Strest, Chatpbersburg,

Pa, is e qure gign that y u are near the Cheap

ud Fashionable (dav Einporitun of

* . S DECHERT,
T

'ans N,

HE- largest susostment of CARPETE i
town at the store o - .
' Asnersay, Bexeoier & Co
0. Molaszes at the store of

A apgasox, Bravepier & Co,

| thought | came alone.

AT UivEwith-svornstire-coward-thought,

To fly afl joys with soniow bought.

Ab, could the dear delnsion stay—
With forms of light in biving day,

Such joy to mortal nature given,

Would banish aye all thought of hezven.

THE MAIL ROBBER

Fourteen years ago, I drove from Little-
ton, u distance of fourty-two miles, and as
I had to wait the arrival of two or three
coaches, did not start vntil afterdinver, so I
very often bad a good distance to drive after
dark. It was in the dead of winter, and the
season had been a tough one. A great deal
of' suow had fallen, and the drifts were plen.
ty and deep. 'The mail that I carried was
wot due a* Littletow, by the coatract, un-
til oue o'clock in the morning, but that wiu.
ter the postmaster was very often chliged to
sit up a little later thaa that for me.

Que day in January, wkeo I drove up for
my mail at Davbury, the postmester called
me into his office

‘Petc,’ said he, with an important, serous
look, ‘there’s some pretty heavy movey pack-
aves in that baz.” and he poiated to the bag
ss ke spoke.” Me said the woney was’ {rom
Boston to some land agents up vear the Can-
ada line. Tben he asked me if I'd gat any
passeoygers who were going (hrough te Lit-
tleton.
‘Supposed 1 haven't ! says L.

*Why,” said lie, ‘the agent of the lower
route come in to-day, sud he says that there
have beew two ruspteous characters on the
gtage that came up iast mizht; and he sus-
peets that they have at ¢se oo this mail, ro
that it wili stand you in band to bo a fitle
carctul.’ :

He said the coent had
them as heing a short, thick set fcllow, a-
‘buut forty years of age, with long hair, aod
of thick heavy clamp of besrd under the
c¢hin, but nooe ou the side of his face.  lle
dido’t know avythisg shout the elder

wuch dunger,
‘OL o, not i you have got passengere

} through, bat [ only told you this so St%u | —so L must resort to stratagemn.
[ 'might louk out tor your mail, and ook out j little distance shead of us was 2 house.

for it whea you elunve horres)”
1 apswercd that 1 shonid do se, and then

took the bag under my arm and left the of-" stretchod acrass the road, through > which_a.
1 stowed the wailundermy stat-wlits+track-Tor-wagons load Yeen cleared with shoy-

fice.
tle more curctully than u-nasl, plecing it so
that I could keep my feer aguinst ity but be-
yond this 1 did wot feel any coveern. 1t
was past one when I sturted, and 1 bad four
pussengers, two of whom rode on to a.y first
stoppivg place. I reached Guwen'’s Mills at

dark, when we stopped fur supper, and where |

ny two passcogess concluded to stop for the
vight ,
About six o'clock in the e¢vening 1 left
Gowen’s Mills alone, havicg twy harges and
an open pung.

1 bad seventeer miles to go—and & hard
seventeen it wag :00  The might was quite

clear, but the wind wos sharp and cold, 1he |

loove suow flyiog in oll directions while the
drifts were deep and elosely packed.

1t was slow, tedious work, and my horses
c000 beeame Jeg weary aud restive. At the
distance of gix miles 1 came to a Jittle settle-
went catled Buli's Corner, where I tovk fresh

borses. 1'd becn two hours going that dis-
tanee. Just as [ was going to start 8 map

came up and‘asked we it I was goivg tv Lit-
tleton,
the thing cou'd be done. | lle satd ho was
very ansious to go, aed a8 he had no bag-
aage, b told him te jamp in, aod make him-
selt as comfortable ay pusaible.
ertug up mwy lines when the hostler eame up
and asked we if ] knew tbat ouc of my hor-

ses had eut bhimself badly? I juwped out !
and went with him, sad tousd that one vyl

M ISCELIANTY

) .
‘deseribed ome of

(
L sue.

L

told the old Feliow I guessed tnere was not | upon the raseal, I must take bim upawares,

I told him I should go through if |

Y was gath-

none 3t apy of the neszhbors,’ .
“f.et’s have a look ut his face,”gaid L. ..
_$We can get.that much at any rate. - Da

1 you go back with me, and'whea I get' into

the puog, yast hold your laotern so that the
light will shine into his face.” -

He did as I wished, and as I stepped into
the pung I gota fair view of such portions
of the passenger’s face as were not muffled

Aup. Isawa short, thick frame, full, hard

features, a4nd I could see thas there was. a
heavy beard under his chin. I thought of
the man whom the postmaster had desorib-
ed to me, but I didn‘t think seriously upon
it notil [ had started. Perhaps I had got
balf a mite, when I noticed that the mail bag
wasp’t in its old place under my feet.

‘Halloo " said Fholdivg up my horses a
little, “whete’s oy mail ¢~ — .,

My paseenger sat on the seat behind me
and [ turned towards him.

‘Here is a bag of some kind slipped baek
under my feet, he enid, giving it 2 kiek, as
though he'd shove it forward,

Just at that moment my horses lumbercd
into a deep snow-drift, and I was forced to
get out and tread down the snow abead of
them, and lead them thrugh it,

This took e all of filteen winutes, and
when I zot io again I putled the mail bag
forward, and got my feet upon it, As I
_was duing this, I sa% the nan take some.
thing from his tap, bencath the buffalo robe
aud put it in his breast pocket. At this I
thought to be a pistol I had caught a

1 gleam of the barrel in the starlight, and

when I had time to reflect, I knew I could
ot be TigtakenT e s e e ey
About this time I began to think some-

what seriously. IFrom what 1 had heard

and reen, I soon made pup my mind that the

individual befiind me not only meant to rob

the mail, bat he was prepared to rob me of
wy life. It [ resisted him he would shoot

—we;and perhaps -he meant- to—perform- that
deticate jm
dering, the horses fell into another deep snow

_drift, and I was again foreed to get out "and

tread down the snow before them. I asked

wy passenger if he would help me, but he
said bie did net feel very well, and woulda’s
try; 50 I worked alone, and was all of a quar-
ter of auw hour getting my team all through
the drifts. When I got into the sleigh a-
gain I began to feel for the mail bag with
my feet, and found it where I had left it, but
when I attempted to withdraw my foot I
discovered that it had become entangled in

something—thought it the buffulo, and tried
to kick it elear, but the more I kicked the
more closely wrs it held ‘1 reached down
my hand, and sfter feeling nbout a few mo-
wents, I found thst my foot was in the mail
bag! I folt agais, and found my hand in a-
wong the packages of letters and papers! I
ran my fingers over the edges of the vpening
and buecame assured thot the stout leather
had been cut with a knife.

*  Hcre was a discovery. I began to wish
!'1 had-takeun a little more forethought before
leaving Daobury. but as 1 knew that sueh

1 to'd him { did uot know, but, wishes were only a waste of tme, [ quickly

@ave it up. aod began to eonsider whit I had
best do under the existing eircumstances. [
"wasn't long in making up my wind upon a
i few essential points;—Firet, the man behind
. e was a vdlain ; seeond, he had cut open
i the mzil bag, and robbed it of some valuable
tfmnuor—- he must have koowa the money
tlcttcrs by their size aund chape, third, he
;meant to leave the stage on the first appor
}‘ tuairy; and fourthly, he was prepared to shout
!me 1f I attempted 1o arrest or detain him

I revelved these things over in my -miad
tand pretey soon & thought of 2 vourse to pur-
L kaew that to get my hands safely

{ aed thiz I could not do while he wus behind
y we—1for his eyes were upob we all the time
Osly a
Ap
| old favwmer namued Livugee lived there, and
. dhectly 1 froct of it was a hugze snow bauk,

i ely .
¢ As weapproichod tle cot I saw a lizht in
the front room, us I felt confident I should,
tor the old man generally sat up wotil the
staze went by. | drove on, ana when nearly
appostie the dwelliog, stood up, as 1 had
ftequently done wheo approaching dificult
| places I saw the enow-bank aheud, and
couid distinguish the cat which haag been
shoveled through i¢ I urged my horses to
a good speed and whea near the bank furced
them ioto it. ~
- Oue of the reupers monated the edge of
! the bank, after which the other rav into the
cat, thus throwing the slegh s quick os
though bghtuing had “siruck it. My pas-
senger had pot exleulated on any such move-
went, asd wasu’t prepared for i, but I had
.calculated and was prepared. I}e rolied out
into the deep snow with a heavy buflalo role
about bim, while 1 lizhted on my leet direct-
iy ontop of him. 1 plunged biv head io
the spow, and then sang out for Lougee. |
did vut have to calln sceand time, tor the
farmer bad eame to the window 10 see e
puss, and as suwo as he saw my sleigh over.
tursed, he had lighted bis:lantern and hur-
ried out. C
“What's to
urried out.
¢ Laad the harkes ioto the track,and then
come here,”” said [,
As Ispuke-l pudally

. pay,” asked llfe uld mar, as h:o

¢

loosened my- hold

the agimals had got » deep cork cut ou the ' tpow the villian's throat, nud he drew g pistol

off fore-faet. 1 gsve euch dircetious as 1
congidered neccessary. and was abuut 1o, turn
away, ®hen the bloster remarked that hc‘
I teld him ] dia

#Then where did you get that pusscnger ¥’
said he. o N .

+He just got'in,’ I answered, Co

Got in from where.”

‘I dou't koow.’ .

‘Well, now,’ said the hostler, ‘that’s kind
o’ curions. There ain't nosuch a mau been,

e

|

fion his bosow, bt | sew 1t in scason. and
Jammed his head ity the scow agaiv, and
gut the weapon sway {from! him. By this
‘time Lougde hud led the horses out dnd eome
back,and L explsived the matter in as few
words as possible.  We' hauled thy taseul
L oat into the road, and apop ezamiration, we
fouud aboul tweaty packuges ot letters which
be had stolen from the mail bug aod stowel
tawny iu bis puckets.  1ié sWore, nud threat

| we turnibled hith into- the pung. T azked

ened and prayed; but we paid-‘mo atrention

and when we had seourely bound the villian,

the old man if be would accompipy me to
Littleton, and he said “'of course?’ 'Sp he
got his overcoal and muffler, and ere Jong we
started. C

I reached the end of the route with my
mail all safe, though not as snug as it might
have been, and my mail bap a littlé the worse
for the game he had played apon it. How-
ever the mail robber was secure, and “within
a week was identified by romeé officers from
Concord as an old offender; and I'm ratker
inclined to the opinion that he’s in tho State
prison at the present momeidt. At any
rato, he was thire the last I' heard of bim.

That’s the only time I ever had any mail
troubied; and I think that under all circum-
"stances 1 came off pretty well. | :

b

Eloquent Passage.
Tor the greatest buman intellects there io
no exception to the common doom I have
sometimes thought how sublime. must have
been the emotions of that man whose privil
ege it was to stand by the coffin of Shake.
spere aad gaze on the awesl awd noble face,
when death bas called out all the strange
beauty which unever lives there. It was
worth a lifetime to have stood there one win-
ute, to have laid your hand on that broad
brow, and started at the cold chill, and so
pause to have called up in mwemory all the
maguificent creation of his gentus, and wor-
shipped bim there in the silence and the
gloom. ‘

:

But he is dead and gone;
‘At-his head o yrass-green toxf,
At his heels a stone,

3o they all go. Man dies, but pature is
eternal. The seasons keep their appointed
time; day returns with its golden splendor,
and sight with its eloquent mystery. The
same atars which lit the ghastly battle-feld
-of Troy, rough with the dead bodies of ao-
cient heroes—which shoue on the marble
streets of imperial_Rome, and op the sad
eyes of vigil sleepers in the living -glow of
inspiration~—~the watch-fires of the angels
which, through centuries of devastation and
change, bave still burned ov unceasingly—
speak fo us as they did to Dante, Shake-
spere god Milton ot the divine glory, the
ompipotence, the everlasting love and beuu.
ty of God. :

Tae BirntH PLacE oF GeNItvs.—It is
one of the mysteries of life that genius, that
noble gift of God to_man, i2 nourished in
poverty. Its greatest works bave been a-
ohieved by the sorrowing ones of the world
in tears and despair. Not in the brilliant
‘saloon, furvished with every comlort and el.
egance —npot in the library, well firted, softly
earpeted, and looking out upon a smooth
green lawn or a broad expaose of scenery—
not io case and cumpetence is geuing born
and nurtured, but more frequently in adver-
‘sity and destitation, amidst the harrassiog
cares of a straigiitcned household, in bare
and firvelers garrets, with the voise of squal-
id children, in the midst of the turbulence
of domestic cootentions, sud in the deep
glocm of anchezied desnair is genins boru
and reared. This i3 it~ birth place, and in
scenes like these, unpropiticus, repulsive.
wretched, have men labored, studied, and
trained themselves, until they have at last
emauated out of the gloom of that obscurity,
the shining lights of their times—become
the corupanions of Kinge, the guides and
teachers of their kind, and exercised an in-
fluence upon the thought of the world, a
wounting to a species of intcllectual legisla-
tion.

Our Lost Yourn.— How often, amid the
tarmoil of busy life, come, like the balmy
breath from some fairy land, the enchanting
visions of our youthfu! days; the days when

mﬂcd and cast off all fear,

Hearken yo good gentle folksto my sad fale,
For some folks they say that'thé banka will alt fail,
And the cotintry will ba ruined forthe want of gold,
For thoe brokers:they hare none, they say it is, sold*

But do not be alarmed at.so whimsical 3 emack, '
For we know Untle Sam has plenty green bachs
He has gold and gilver in sbundance in #acks,

Bo quiet your fears for nothing yet facks.

They say that the colored folks are kicking up h igh

Thie white gontlemert aro turniag up the" White of
the eye, -

For fear, that the votingwill Mne by the blacks

And elect the best men in the whole univéfhe:

- Ed Ty

Great timesare expected in the coming New Year

A President is to by elected and it mahes some uten
fear, :

Thay say thot the candidate ninst not .be fond of

beer,

And then when he’s elected they will ‘give him three

cheers,

Old Andy will be out and of course must stand back,

And if sober enough.he may take some old hack,

For the White House must be emptied of stch vile
trash,

And he may go with old' Jeff;

and make 8 grand
smash.

What more shallI say of the happy New Year,

An Irishwan in a witdess-box is pro.
verbially a difficult -supjecs. That others.
have found Patrick a slippery colt to chase,
appears from the following aneedote: -+

Tne captsin of a steamboat, secing an
Irishman smokiog awny abaft the funnel,.
stepped up to hum and.caid,~ ‘

“Don’t you see the notice stuck -up.
tbe;p?"

“D’ye mane that bit o' painted tin?”

“To be sure I do.’

‘Shure I say it.’

‘Why don’t you follaw i¢? :

‘I haveu’t sayn it wivce; it's nailed fast,
¥'m eonsiderin,’

‘1 mean, havea’t youreud that votice?

Duvil a big; shure I doo’t know how to
rade.’

‘Well, it says: ‘no' smoking
herel’ .

‘Be the powers! it doesn't consere me a
?);te’, thin, for I never smoked *aloud’ in my

ife. :

sllowed

B L T ——

A Farr Frang AT f{1m.— A teacher o a
aeighbaring Sunday sehool was examiniog a
class of littie boy’s from a Seripture cate-
chism, ’

The first question was—“Who stoncd
Stephen?”

Avswer—The Jows"”

Secoud question—* W here did they stone
him?”

Apswer—*Beyond the limits of the city.”

And many Wwill die and lenve joved onea'alone

Who look forward and upward to Heaven's blest
‘Throue.

Farewell to the'old Fear! it is gone—so gooil bye—
But traces of itseorrows are still very nigh,
AfBiction aud pain have caused many a sigh,

And the tear of lamentation has scarce left the eye,

.

Come let us cheer up and cast trouble uwide,

Bojoyftil anit happy, whather married or-single,
For when there iz snow we will hear tho ‘bells
jwngle.

And now my desr fricnds whom I sérved all the
year,

In the heat and the cold, which pinches the ear,

Will you pleage and remember the printer Boy’s
shars, . -

New boots and new clothes you know ars very

dear.

8o please open your purses and ont with' your

dimes, .
For so it use to be way back nollen times.
A happy New Year toyou al!, forget not these lines,

And subscribe for the nECoRD to improve your minds.

Three Things a Woman Can’t Do-

Tireg things a woman can’t do. Kirst
she con’t sharpen a lead pencil—give her one
ang see. Mark how jigedly she backs a-
way every particle ot yud around the lead,
jeaving au ussupported” spike of the latter,
which breaks immediately when used  You
cap alwost furgive the male creature iz com
passionate contempt as cluckiug her uuder
the chiu, be twitehes it {rom her a.wl'cwa}'d
little paw, and rounds aud tapers it in the
wost ravishing muoser for durable use. 1
wish 10 hear no move on that puint, because
when I once make up my mind, ‘sl tho
king’s wen can’t change it.”

Well, then, secondly— A woman cav’t do
up a bundle. She takes u whole newspaper
to do up a paper of pins, and a coil rope to
tie it, aud it will come uodooe at thn}.——
W heun [ goshopping, which it is sometimes
my hard ot to do, I ook op with the {aci-
pated gaze of a bird in the neighborhood of
a magactic serpent to watch clerks do up
bundles—how the paper falls just o the
right creases;—how defily they turn 1t over,
and tuck it under, and tie it up, and then
throw it dowa on the ceunter, ag they kad

our hearte kaew nothing of the wouads of
slizhted friendship or betrayed trust, and
when ail thie earth seemed perfection, un-
| marred by _blemish—TFralychildhool s
‘the Eden of lile, the suwny verdurods Para-
dise amovg lovely bowers, blowing none bug
the most subtle ana enrapturing - breezes;
full of Yright flowers. blissful hopes, and
pure desires, and which no reality of ‘matur
er life can quell. . . )
Say not, U, sordid, there is no joy in
dreaming, no pleasure in vecalling the past
to view, while threading the torfuons wind-
ings of the world’s ways 'The days gone
by~the days when buoyant youth crowned
our brows »nl laughed in our raidant eyes,
and the earth seemed free from sin ~are
these aothivng?  Marurity way bring position
wider expericnec and thorough knowledye;
but of all these, all the rich inheritance of
sge and wisdom, cannot ednpare with the
ingocent care-frec hours, so fleet-winged and
sunny, of the early dags gane hy. Bright
crowo of perpetuat youth! you will never be
donuved till the pearly gates are entered in
and changing mortality gives way to eternsl
lite.—kz. - .
‘ , e e @ P PP e .
. Givixe.—“I have b en young, apd now
I 2w old and 23 ¥ stand beture God to-pight
I declare that-nathing T have ever givea in
charity is regreted. 'O nof it is the riches

away abides with us foraver, it impresses
itseifl on our chawveter, nod cills on our
eternal destiny; for-the habit ot charity for
this lifc witl accompany ugto the next. The
bud which beuing to opén here will blossom
tu Talt ¢xpansion hereattér, to defight thc

Gnd.  Jeet\ps, thewn, now and on every: oe:
casion herehfrer, prag ice that  Thiberality |
which in Jeath weshall apptove, sad repro.
bate tho pstsimony which we'shullthen con-
demnn, -t S

e L SN S

The aim of an honcst man's' life is poi-the
happiness which servea only himself; but the
vircue which-is useful to others—

—amon

e i e O b i

“This line f}ls this column,

we scek that perish, thae which is givea |

eyc of fuX'es and beuurify the ‘puradisg ot}

.| wakes woelul wast., -

‘done the most cornmon thing in the world,
instead of a deed which might, agfll Wirfaith
does, task the injenuity of ‘apfels.” Itis
peifectly astoniching :

Thirdly—1 may allude to thé) fact thata
woman ¢annot carry a9 uwbrells, or iather
o 4 very peculiar munner is which they per-
form that duty; but 1 wou’t. I soora to
turn traitor ta a sex who, whatever ‘'may be
their' funlts, are aiways loyal to euch other.
So I slia!l not eay as 1 might have vtherwise
‘said that when they unfuri-tho parachute al
luded to, they put i1t dowo over their noscs,
ieke the middie of the sidewalk, rakiug wen’s
hate aud wumen's bonoets as they "go,’ and

"walking rizht into the breakfast of' a weight,

with the disregard of cansequeat gnsp, which
to be uaderstoad is to be fetr, wa the cffend-
er cocks up one corner of her parachute and
looks defiantly st the vietim who bas the et-
frontery to come into the world and hazard
the whaleboue and bandle of her ‘umbniid’
No, I woo’t speak 2s avything of the kind;
besides, has not a dolebraled writer zenarked
that when *deari wotind is erdiy, . it is culy
because she is -sick.’ Lt ue hopy -he is
right,  Weall koow that it is. oot ‘th_e cause
of wan’s crossuess.  Give hima t'a‘vc_mt_d.d‘lsh
and you may dme off biw after wurd—if you
waat to. C - ‘ . .

Goupen Runks.— Kemember t f\;j‘v goldeu
rales Do unto’ othets ws you ‘woalu® they
shoutd d» unto ’)él»’lnx“ ot R
Botweon: ¥irtae aid vice there lisi:no mid-
d'e path, T
tle who rises
watk’ ¢
Dafer not till.
done -torday.
;" Ba pot foad o
Athers np moss.
" A ‘coatented mind i15°0 continwa] feast.
1 Waste ' vot~-want 'nplu;.\\‘ilugx_, waste

1

o
late nevor does a jgoud day’s
to-morrow . what should be

f chadge; a lr«,:thgg' stoue

a3 -

. Tuke noy. even,a pio that is no*your owa.
A civil word is us s0un npoken as & ‘rude
ne - Cos v .

one.”
¥ T Y R R p—y

For Fi1Ts — Consult the 1ailor.

vy cele

.Darkuess that wmay be f47L,

The third question—*Why did they take
him to the limits of the city?” was not Ia
the book, and proved ajposer to the whole
clags; it passed from head to foor witkcut an
answer beiog attempted. ’

Atlength alittle fellow, &ho had been
goratehingfhis head »ll the while, lovked up ™
and maia: | B

“Well, T doo’t know, unless it was to ger
a fair fling at him?’ .

[T

“ﬁﬁhﬁk'e;lif{-—aﬁréuﬁcs—vﬂxatover~betillm,—’—#l—huifr;;a:dﬁ@t;- Y L, T LR
gimeer ot Hmrrivburg, ey —

ing been
ted,

‘You were dismissed,’ said the superio- -
tendent, austerely, ‘for letting your train
come twice into collision.’

“The very reason,’ said the other party,
interrupting him, *why I ask it to be res.
tored.’

‘How so ¥’ ‘

‘Why, sir, if I had any doubt before as ta
whether two trains can pass each other on
the same track, I am new eotirely eatisfied ;
1 have tried iv twize, sir, and it can't be
doue, and I am vot likely to try it again?

He reguained the situation. '

discharged, applied te be reiasta-

P DI —

“Would you believe it, anny,’’ czolaimbd
a pale-faced young lady of the “upper tea
“would you belicve it?  Uncle Solomon, hers
tells me that the Indies out west actualiy
speak to the tradesmen aand rotail sters.
koepers! They mus: be sadly ia waat
socioty, musa’s they!”

SHuwphiyes 7 intevoosed Unole Sor0m o
“theg arc as badiy off For soe- ny dmr:
a8 yoar father waa when by puled radishes
and asparagus for a iWinyg, and your wother
sold them in the ofd Fiy darket—hal ha!
society, humph!

Miss Polly Dolly Adetioe fainted and hipr
augt wus visible in the next room.

o
o}

viy,

e g
A little feliow, some four or five yoars
old and who had never secn a negro, was
perplexed one day when vne came by whery
he and his father were. The yuuogsier eyed
the darkey suspiciously till ho had passed,
uod then asked his father: :
“Pu, who painted that man all black so?”
“Grud did my son,” replied the father.
“Well,” suid the little oue, still looking
after the negro, “I shouldu’t ’a thought he'd
a held stiik” -

“When Tgoes a shonpio,’ saia and old Je-
dy, ‘[ allera ask fur what [ waats, and .
they have it, and it's suitable, aad T feut
inclived to buy it, and it’s cheap, and ocan ¢
ba gut for less, | most allers takes i, with.
out hawpsring about it all diy, as soine
people do .

. — ¥

Ha that hath a trade, hath an estu:‘gi and
he that hath a calliog, hath ag office of profi
and honor, but thea the trads muast be woih-
ed at, aod the calling well foliuwed, or ne1the
et the eatate nor the office will cuatle us (o
pay our taxes.

A person asked Putrick Miquire if i,
koew Mr. Tim Duffy. ‘Koow him! sand
Pat, *why he's a very near relation of mine.
tle once proposed to marry my sister.’

B

‘Capital weather, Mr. Junes, capital weath-
er. DMy wife’s got such a bad eold she ean's
speak. I hke such weather? - ~—

RIS '

Prentice thanks an accomplished South-
crn lady for a duztu apples from the tiee
Jeff Davis was not hunged on

B e 11—,

. Some one says the best way for a maa to
train up o child in the way it should go, ia
to travel that way oceasionsliy himself,

The most reluctant slave 1o vice that we
evor saw was a puor felow who had his fin-
gery io one.

-

A Jewish proverh says, ‘Commit a “sin
twice and you will think 13 perfectiy\allow.

able.

-: WOMAN.~~She spostet us with an ‘appla,

but atoued for the wrong by formivg a pair,

“rae

How do you'deﬁne‘b)nck“:;”y—our hat?

At wl;at Reason ‘did' Evo eat
Early {u tha “full:”

the apple

A bad beginaing—the eud of the marriaze
seryive, .

’



