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“HOOFLAND'S GERMAN TONIC

Prepared by Dr. O. M. Jackson, Philadelphia,
Their introduction Into this country from Germany
ocourred in . _
e Tarm i R T 182%, - -~ 7 ¥
THEY CURED YOUR

FATHERS AND MOTHERS,

And will cure you and your childron. They are
entirely ditferent from the many
preparations now N in the country -’

—-—called-Bitters or — - | Wqulcs.mTh'eymro -

BEKINDTO OLDAGE,

Be ever kind to those who bend
Beneatb the weight of time ;

For they were once like thee, my friend,
In blooming manhood’s primes -~~~

But bitter cares and weary years
Have borne their joys away;

*Till naught remains but age and tears,

- __And wasting, dim decay,

About %he middle of July, my eonvietion was
verificd by the appearance of a dark-com-
plexioned cavalry eaptain, who registered his
name on the tavern books as plain John
Swith, This interloper on my rightful do-
main no-sooner established himself, than he
commenced courting the sclioolmistress with
sll his military might and ferocity. His
-advent-brought-home-to-me—the-knowledme-
that I had adeeper feeling for Miss Gardner.
I met them ene moonlight night returning
from a drive along the beach; and as they
rolled past, a great throb of my heart told me
that henoceforward there was to be a struggle
for victory between myself and the cavalry
captain, : :

Thus matters stood at present, and I turn-
ed themr over in my mind as I waded through
the clover-tops and crossed the long meadow.

ranvthi
r-anytiin

no—taver; Tepn

Life’s sweetened hours have hasten’d past,

August day The elms along tha road drop-

below the house. It was-a—sunny,—dresmy-{-I-bad-ever-passed y

glittering armies form together and take up
their march thrdugh space. Under the glor-
ions doom of night we drifted out-upon _the
darkening sea.- .~ -~ e

I was wet and cold,and so the little school-
mistress modestly removed one of her skirts-
and insisted om wrapping it around my
shoulders. I told her that we wo'd divide
-the-night-into-watches; and that mine should"
be the first, but she stoutly declared that we
should watch together. Before long, how-
ever, her eyelids began to droop, determina-
tion gave way to nature, and Miss Gardner
leaned against me and fell fast asleep. For
the first time in my life I clasped her tightly
in my arms. We were alone bepeath the
stars, drifting helplessly out upon an un.
known sea, but I would not have ezchanged
_those precious_moments for the happiest onea.

N Aﬁeeting Secene: - .-

-narrates a touching incident that happened
on the voyage of one of our packet ships, so
well told and so characteristie of a noble-
‘Trenrted-seq captain, that we copy it-entire:
A little girl was returning to Ebnglaed in
charge of the eaptain, She was the only fe-

‘A correspondent writing from Liverpool,

- ‘The Printer. . -z

How few who read the newspapers stop
to_consider that every lotter must be picked
up separately, aud that between each word
muat go one or more ‘spases.” (lanee over
the page-of a-newspaper;and think how maniy.—
letters it takee to fill its eolumne.

One con imagine how swiftly_the _expert

male on board, and by her sweet simplicity
had won "the love of the noble captain and
passengers. The poor child was very, very
sick, nearly all the way; and became much
reduced in strength. One dreary-night, the.
fancy struck ber that soda water would be
refreshing. Spasms of the stomach almost
immediately ensued, and before the morning
came the little sufferer had passed away toa
better world; mourning most of all, that no
mother’s geutle hand woulg closs her eyes in

fingers of the compositor muat fly over the
case.

The book or newspaper printed, the types
must be again replaced into their respective
bazes, . Jt.requires.no littlo skill to ‘distrib-
ute’ rapidly and with correctness. It is so
easy to drop two letters instead of ome, and
damp type will stick togetker so provokingly
gometimes.
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likeone; but xg’od, honest, relinble medicines. 'I‘hc;
are -

Its bloom has faded oW =

ped their branches listlesaly in the heat, and
the sun shone like a silver shield. The cap-
tain had gone fishing, and I had taken. ad-
vantage of this glorious opportunity, to ask

The greatest known remedies for
Liver Complaint, * And dusky twilight deepens fast
DYSPEPSIA, Along the furrowed brow.
Neorvous Debility,
JAUNDICE, And soon their shatered remnants all the little sohoolmistress to_o

Piseases of the Kidneys,
ERUPTIONS OF THE SKIN,
and all Discases arising from a Disors
dered Liver, Stomach, or
IMPURITY OF THE BLOOD.

Oonstipation, Flatulence, Ynward ZFPiloa,
Fullness of Blood_to the Head, Acidity

A narrow house receive 3
For, one by ene, they silent fall,
Like withered Autumn leaves,

Cheer thou the weary pilgrim on
To Jesus’ Heavenly fold,

me.. She assented, for it was her half-holi-
day; and so we had rowed leisurely aronnd
the Point to the beach, where we bad just
now found the crab, and where, inerediblé
ss it may seem, she had actually called me a

ear

a kingdom lose my remembrance of them
now, .

It was nearly midnight when she unclosed
her eyes and looked up into my face.

‘Where are we 7’ she asked. .
__‘We're afloat, we’re afloat,” I said,—and]
cheerily tried to strike up ‘A Life on the
Ocean Wave, o ‘

She smiled faintly, but Iny in my arms
quite still.

‘Has the tide turned yot ?’

‘I expeet it hag; hut it don’t secm to make-

—_ 0 3!
burn, Diszust for Food,
T 'Weight in the Stomach,
Bour Eructations, Sink-
ing or Fluttering at the
Pit of the Stomach, Swima-
ming of the Head, Hurried or
Difficult Breathing, Fluttering
at the Heart, Choking or
Saffocating Sensations .
when in a Ly- ing Posture,
Dimness of Vision, _Dota
or Webs before the Sight, Dull
Pain_in the Hea Deficiency
- of Perspiration, ellowness
of the Skin _ and Eyes,
Pain _in the _Side,

, Back, Chest, Limbs, el0., -
Budden Flushes of Heant, Burn-
ing in the Flesh, Constant Imaginings
of Evil and Great Depression of Spirits,
All these sndicate disease of the Liver or Digestivs

Organs, combined with mpure blocd. .

Hoofland’s German Bitters
s entlrely vegetable, and containa mo

—lquor.-Xi-isacompound-of-Fluld Ex«—]

tracts, The Rootsy Herbs, and Barks
from which these oxlrncfs are made

are gathered in Germany,
A1l the medi cinal virtucs
are extracted from them hy

a sclentlitic cheniist, These

‘extracts are then forwarded to this
country to be usved expressly for the
manutacture of these Bitters, Thereis
no nlcoholle substance orany ktnd used
in com]imnndlng the Bitters, hence 1t Iy
the on ¥' Bitters that can i)e used in
casex where alcoholic stimulants are
not advisable.

Hoofland’s German Tonic —"

is a combination of all the ingredients of the Bitlers,
with rere Santa Cruz Rum, Orange, ele. It i3 wuse,
for the same diseases as the Billers, in cases where some
pure alcoholic stimulus 1s required. FYou will bear in
mind that these remedies are entirely different from
any others advertised for the cure of the disenses named,
thrse betng scientific preparations of medicinal evtracts,
while the others are mere decoctions of rum in some
form. The TONIC is decidedly one of the most pleae
sant and agreeable remedies evey offered to the public.
Its Lasle is exquisite. It is a pleasure to (ake 3¢, whde ity
Wfe-giving, exhilarating, and medicwnal quatities hgve
vawssd 3¢ Lo be known as the greatest of all tonics,

DEBILITY.

Yhere {2 no medicine equal fo Hooflands Grrman
Bitters or Tonic inwipmaxcl 1ses of Debility,
They impart a tone & 'nd vigor lo the wihole

the appelite, ceuse

system, streny’hen
an eppoyment of the enll Sood, enable the sto
mach to digest it, pury y the blood, give @ gnod, sound,
Realthy complerion, eradicale the yllow tiage from the
eye, impart a bioom (o (he cheeks, and change the patient
rom a short-breathed, emactated, weak, and nervout
suvalid, to a full-faced, stoul, aud vigorous person.
Weak and_ Delicate Children are
made strong by using the Bitiers or
Tonic. In fact, they arec Family Medil= -
ecInes. They can be ndministered with
perfect safety to & child three months
old, the mosi delicate female, or 2 man
of ninety,
L'hese Remedies are the best
Blood Purifiers

ever Enowse, and will ewre all diseases resulting from

bad bloo:d Kerp yor: blood pure; keep youy
Liver in order; keep your digestive organg
sn a sound, healthy rondition, by the use

of these  remedies, and no digease wils
ever assail yow. The bestmen in the couniry recamn:c.nd
them. JIf years of honest repulation go for anything:
you must lry these preparations. .

FROM ITON. GEO. W. WOODWARD,
Chlet Justice of the Bupreme Court of Pennsylvania,
I'ninapeLrris, March 16, 1861,

I find ¢ Hoofland’s German Bitters ™ is not an tnlox-
Scaling beverage, but is a gond tonic, useful in disorders
of the diyestive organs, and of great benefit in cases of
debility and want of nereous action, in the system.

. Yours truly,
GEO. W. WOODWARD. .

FROM HON. JAMES THOMPSON,
Judge of the Bupreme Court of Pennsylvania.
uceeo pl’munsunu April 28, 1868,

{Hoofland?s
ters P a raluable

Y comsider
German  Bit
medicine In ease of attacks of
Indigextion or Dyspepsia,
;‘ean oer‘t{lly this i‘lr:;m my e¥penence of

. ours, with respec

TAMES TIOMPSON,

FROM REV. JOSEPH §. KENNARD,D. D,

Pastor ot the Tonth B%ptlst Church, Philndelphia,

Dr. JacksoN—Dgar Sir:—1 have been frequently
requested to connect my name with recommendations of
differcut kinds of medicines, but regarding the praclice
as oul of my appropriale sphere, 1 have in all cases de-
clined ; bul with a clear proof in varivus inslances, and
particularly in my own jamily, of lthe wusefulness of Dr.
Hoofland’s German Bilters, 1 depart foronce from my
usual course, o czgren my full conviction that for gen-
crnl debility of the system and especially for Liver
Complaint, it {8 ol safe and valuable
preparation. In some -cases it may

ail; bul usually, I doubt not, it will

e very benaficiul lo those who suffer
from the above causes.  Yours, very respecl/ully,

J H. KENNARD,
Efghth, below Coules sireet,

CAUTION.

Hoofland's German Remedices are counferfeited.  The
genuine kave the signature of €. M, Fackson on
the fronl of the outside wrapper of each bollle, and the
name of the article blawn in'cack bodle. Al others ars
eounterfeit.

Priece of the Bitters, 81 00 por bottle 3
Or, a half dozen for $5 00,

Price of the Tonic, $1 50 per bottle;

© ©Or, o half dozen tor 87 50.

The tontce is put yp in quart bottles.

Recoltect that it is Dy, Honfland's German Remedies
that are 20 universally used and so highly recom-

mended ; and do not allow the Druggists
8o induce you to lake anything elsc that he
may say v& just as good, because ha
ﬂal{ua largey profil on it. These Reme~

dics wigl be 1ent by express lo any locality upan applicas
1

ton to
PRINCIPAL OFFICE,
AT THE GERMAN MEDICINE STORE,
No. €31 ARCH STREET, Philadelphia.
CHAS. M, EVANS,
Proprietor,
Formerly C. M. JACKSON & CO.

These Remedics are for sale by Druge
gixts, Storokeepors, and Medicine Deale
Crs everyswhere,

Do nat forgel Lo examine weld the ard
erder Lo gel the gentisne. * . icla you buy, o '

- sept 25 68,

f—tho——swmach,—Nausenﬁ—ggg‘.- .
u I

\
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And may._the same for thee be done,
When thou, thyself art old.
. SPRING.
With a dancing step. and a voice of song,
With a floweting wreath Ler locks among,

Gayly tripping the fieids along,
Cometh joyous Spring.

With a mantle of green, and an eye of blue,
With a breath as fragrant as morning dew,
" Bright as a rain drop the sun looks through,”
Cometh fairy Spring.

Anon with a smile,and again with a tear,

— “Aunt Mary, said I, when I reached the
door of the porch, ‘I want a basket.

‘What fer 7 she asked.

No one ever laid down a proposition to
Aunt Mary that she did not reply to by ask-
ing either ‘which’ or ‘what for? It was a
weaknesa she had. :

This time I laughed in her face.

‘Well,? she said snappishly, ‘the only one
I know on that ain’t in use your Uncle
Hezekiab’s got, down to the Cove, clammin.’
That ouve’s iu use, tew.’

I turned away and rumaged successively,
the barn, the corn crib and the carriage shed,
in a fruitless search for something that would
answer my purpose.

Brushin(nway‘the-dend leaves-sere;
And strewing flowers o’er Winter's bier,
Cometh gentle Spring.

With hope in her hand, and joy in her eye,

Scattering blessings as she passeth by,

And we catch her vanishing form with a sigh
For deporiing Spung. '

T MISCELI.ANY.
T SWIMMING FOR LOVE.
What shall

¢Merey! The borrid thing!
we do with him now 7’

Miss Gardoer applied the remark to a
wretched crab which we had discovered in
our peregrinations along the beach, and had
succeeded, aiter half an hour’s patient labor,

I am sure I don’t'know,” said 1. ‘Can’t
we put him into the boas ?’

«Oh dear ! no. Ile¢'d crawl all around.—
Besides, we've got the boat half-full of shells
and things already.’

‘Well, then, we’ve to leave him behiad.

‘No, we musn’t. I want to keep bhim.—
[’ll tell you what. You rup up to the bouse
und get a basket—that's a dear.’

Miss Gardner turoed her blue eyes toward
me io a way that was not to be resisted,—
She had never calied me a dear before; and
1 became so exhi’erated at the sound that I
immediately clapped my bat over the uanfor-
tunate crab, told the young lady to put her
foot on it. and started away bare headed to-
ward the bouse at the top of my speed.

I had run a dozen yards, when the convie-
tion that I was making a fool of myself, made
me stop and look back. Miss Gardner sat
on the side of the boat latughivg merrily,
with her bewitching little foot on the rim of
my hat, and waving me on with her hand.
So I dashed forward again.

For two months I had been pondering
what mysterious attrastion it was that drew
me towards this girl She was very pretty,
but at that time this was no enchantment in
my eyes. In fact, 1 was very charry of
pretty faces, and never approached one with-
out a certain degree of suspicion.

My first meeting with Miss Gardner was
unpleasant. ILfelt that I almost disliked her.
She had such grand hauteur, and secmed to
feel such a serene indifference to my pressnce
that my self-love was hurt. But at that
time I was a viotim to an uanbounded admir-
ation for my cousin Nellie; a fancy which, as
the summer wore on, melted away under
Miss Gardner’s magnetic influence like anow
beneath tbe sun.

She had come to us early in June in the
capacity of a country school . teacher, when
the moadows were green and the pastures
were spriokled -with a golden dust of dandeli-
ons. She carried her reserve into the school-
room with her too; and yet the children, by
her potent spell, wore drawa to ber at once.
Withburg bad about as wild a set of boys as
any village in the country, but I doo’t be-
lieve thare was one of them who would not
have gone through fire and water for Miss
Gardaner. .

In consequence of this, the fomale portion
of the community called hor ‘stuck-up ;' and
little Polly Smith, whose mother kept-the
post office at the Corners, told me quite con-
fidently one day thatshe thought Mies Gard-
ner was awfully conceited, and ‘put on a great
maoy sirs for a schoolmistress.” But when
[ came to know Miss Gardoer better, I found
a blithesome heart under this cold exterior,
and discovered that after all she was as wmerry
a8 o minx when ococasion required, as any
other girl in Withburg. So by degrees I

| léarned to like her, and it soon became quite

a regular thing for Nellie to ask ber to join
in our afternoon strolli. Alas! before the
summer was gone, poor Nellie herself was
loft out of our calculations entirely.

I had a dim suspicion~1I know mot how
it came—or upon what it rested—that Mies

I-bad-offended-Aunt-Mary-by-notanswer-
ing her question, and she would give me no
assistance. Finally, after nearly an hour's
delay, 1 siezed as a last resort the waterpail
and started back to the beach.

When I arrived at the spot I had left, the
schoolmistress was no longer there. [ looked
up and down the shore, but could see noth-
ing but my hat, which propelled by some
unseen power, wss slowly and laboriously
traveling up the beack. The boat, too, was
gone. [ recovered my tile, and in so doing
liberated our ugly captive, on wihose account
1 had already been put to so much trouble.
But where was Miss Gardner? Was she
playing me some trick 7 Had the cavalry
captain made a coup d’efate 1 my absence
and carried heroff 7 Neither of these things
seemed likely, but where was she ?

in_extricating from between the huge stonew.” I ran along the sand and mounted a great

rock which jutted out into the water. In a
great deal of distress, I shaded my eyes with
my haod,-and-gazed earnestly, far and near,
over the sleepy, shiny sea. Ah! could that
be she ? that black speck upon the water?
Yes, for in 4 moment I could distinguish
the waving of a handkerchief. There could
be no one with her, and it needed but little
reflection” to convince me that the school-
mistress was alose in the boat, and was
drifting out to sea.

Still I was puzzled to know how it 'was

that she had left herself float helplessly away
from the shore without making an effort to
save herself, for I knew that Miss Gardner
was almost as good a sailor as I. However,
there she was; at all events; and I ran up
and down the shore several times in a state
of semi-distraction. There was not another
boat within miles, and every second of delay
separated me farther from my life. At that
moment I kuew how much T loved her.
Al lpst, in utter desperation, I threw off
my coat and boots, and waded into the water.
I bad been an excellent swimmer from boy-
hood, and with so smooth a sea and the tide
running out, 1 felt hopeful of gaining the
boat. o _ R
I swam steadily on until I was tired, aund
then turned over on my back to rvest. It
scemed an age before I reached the school-
mistress, and I became 8o thoroughly ex-
hausted that I was several times on the point
of letting myself sink in despair. Then the
thought of sharks came over me, and I be-
came siezed with a wild panic, and swam on
as though swimming for life, as at last it
really was. I had gone so far from shore
that to return would be impossible, and I
knew that the ouly chauce for my own salva-
tion was to reach the boat.

As 1 neared the boat, I saw the poor little
school-mistress in the bow beading towards
me in agony of supplication. By my direc-
tion she retired to the farther side, while I
clambered in, and then suddenly fell down
at my feet, sobbing bitterly.

I raised her up and waited until this par-
oxysm had subsided. ‘

‘There,” said I, ‘you are quite safe now.”

‘Alrs, no,” she said. ‘You will be ome
more, What hope is there for either of
us ?

Ilocked around the boat, and my heart
sank within me. Not a thing did it contain
beside ourselves, The oars had been left on
ahore. :

‘There is hope where life is,” I replied.—
‘The flood tide will surely carry us back

-again.’

We could do nothing but sit still and await
its turning. I tried to lead Miss Garduer's
attention away from our fearful situation, and
with that end in view, I talked of other
things. I told her stories, [ quoted poetry,
we criticised the last books we bad read, we
discussed botany, geology, and philosophy;
we sang songs together ; and when we tired
of all these things, we made puvs at each
other, and Jaughed until tears rolled down
our cheeks. : ‘

The sun descended into the sea a_scarlet,

Gardoer had passed through the ordeals of

what the I'rench call an affair of the heart,

much difference to wa.” |

‘Is there nothing betore us then I’

‘L see nothing but water,’ said I, looking
around,

*And death !

‘And deatb I’ I repeated. ‘But death with
you,will be sweet. For me life alone is noth.
ing.

I bent down over hor more closely, She
made no reply ; but her little hand stole gent-
ly and goftly into mine. '

‘For all time? I asked.

‘Tor all time,’ she said, whether we live
or die. .

Now might the winds and the waves do
their worst, Now might the Heavens fall

their Iast sleep, nor a mother’s prayer linger
Jlast-upon-her-desfening-ear.-

But the great stalwart Captain had almost
a mother’s heart. He whose voice could be
heard high up aloft, when the tempest raged
in its fury, had toues of gentleness and love

with the currcat literature of the day, pos-
sessing a thorough knowledge of national,
| State, and local matters, well versed in for-
eign gossip, belles leftres, and people, with
geogiaphy, mathematics, and the statistfes of
tire country.

The best informed of all large working___ -

clasges are the compositors, they are familiap

Hor-the-poor—dying—ehild; and though he
scarce kuew the word fear, tears fell like rain
from his eygs upon the wasted face of the
little corpse.

Beautiful, most beautiful—though full of
gloom—was the scene preseated in that cab-
-in-on-that-wild-winter's-night—Withexqui-]
site delicacy and almost sacred tenderness
was the corpse Iaid out and preserved. But
another irying time for the generons Cap-
tain was yet .to come, for he knew that the
mother would hasten to the dock gates to
meet her child the moment the ship’s arrival
was telegraphed. And she did. The Cap-
tain saw her in an instant, and as goon as the
ship got near enough to enable her voice to
be heard, she could no longer restrain her-
gelf, but cried out in tremulous accents—*ls
Mary on board?

The poor captain scarcely knew what to
say, but requested the mother to go to his
hotel and he would soon be with her. Idare
not attempt a deseription of the-subSequent

-and—the—earth-—stand—still,—What-would-it
matter to me ? _

We were floating, floating silently on, bus
in the debth of my joy I cared mot. It was
intoxication—delirium, Had I the means,
1 would not have returned. So I sat still,
holding her closely to me, and showering my
kisses upon her lips. : -
» The night seemed scarce begun before
morning painted her first gray streaks across
the east.- By our united exertions we suc-
ceeded in tearing off one of the long nb cleets
from the side of the boat, and after half an
hour’s vexatious labor, I succeeded in rais-
ing it in the bow with the white skirt stretch-
ed across it for a sail, which, after—sll, was
oot so much of a sail as a signal of distress.
I now began to feel the distress of a 1aging
thiirst; but my companion was so still and
uncomplaining that-I" felt ashamed to say
anything of m} 0wn misery.

Slowly, step by step, the sun mounted the
atairs of day, and the sea became hot, and
burned our eyes like wmolten metal: The
land vanished in the night, and we were a.
lone upon the barren waste of waters, At
lust, toward poon, I spied, far upon the ho-
rizon, a tiny, snow-white speck, and we pat
breathlessly watching it as we came nearer
and nearer. In an hour my strainiog eyes
detected the white wings of a yach!, and
then the little school-mistress plicd me with
a bundred eager questious, )

Did I think they would sce us? Wasour
sail big enough, or our mast high enough ?
Would they not be likely to pass us by and
leaveus? How far offare they? How long
would it take them to reach us 7

Our fears were soon put to rest, for the
yacht suddenly altered her course a little,
aod bore straight down upon us., The wind
was very light, and it scemed a year before
it came within hailing distance. On the for-
ward deck stoed a'tall man, whom I recog.
nized at once as the cavalry eaptain. Strange
as it may secem, the old feeling came back to
me in a quick, hot flush, and at that moment |
I wished both him and his"yacht at the bot-
tom of the sea,

‘Hullo, my boy! Here takeé this line,’ he
shouted, cheerily, throwing a coil of ropo a-
cross $o me, while the vessel luffed up into
the wind. I made him no reply, but sat mo-
tioaless.

“Zounds, man ! he continued, ‘are you
deaf? What’s the matter with you?

The boats drifted together, and he reached
down and made fast to us with a boat hook.
Then he lifted my school-mistress up over
the side, and, to my utter astonishment, she
immediately threw her arms around his neck,
and burst inte tears.

‘He’s my brother,” she said, laughing and
crying together, and with this explanation I
was satisfied.

1 was so stiff with salt water and exposure
that I could hardly move. The captain
helped me tendorly into the cabin and put
me to bed, while I resigned my companion
to his care with a confidence as sudden as it
was implicit.

It is nearly threo years since I made my
memorable voyage with ;the school-mistress.
We live together now in a little cottage overe
looking the beach where she first called me
a dear; and the incidents of that eventful
afternoon_and following night have, to-day,
been vividly brought back to my remem-
brance, by the reception of two neatly en.
graved wedding oards,s whereon were in-
scribed the names of the cavalry captain and
my cousin Nellie. R

A geologioal student being asked the oth-
or day where arsenic was found, replied that
it was very often found in the stomachs of
dead women.

An eminent Swiss naturalist says that
without birds euccess in agriculture is im-
possiblo. '

¢*Pride goeth before a fall” 1t often goes

out in countless myriads, and we saw the

fiery ball, and then the heavenly hosts cams |-

scemes of this simple, though sad drama.—
Suffice it to say, that when Thomas B, Crop-
per goes to his last aceount, of thia touching
incident it will surely pe said-—inasmuch as
ye-did it to the least of thege my little ones
ye did it unto ME.”" .

e 2l -
Boundlessness of Creation.

About the rime of the invention of the
telescope, another instrument was formed,
which laid open a scene no less wonderful,
and rewarded the inquisitive spirit of man.
This was the microscope. The one led us to
see a system in every star; tho other leads
us to see a world in every atom. The one
taught us that this mighty glebe, with the
whole burden of its people and ita countries;
is but a grain of sand on the high field of im-
mensity ; the other tanches us that every
grain of sand may harbor within it the tribes
and families of a busy population. The one
told us of the insignificatnce of the world we
tread upon; the other redeemed it from all
insignificance; for it tells ws, that in the
leaves of every forest, and in the fiswers of
-evary garden, and in the waters of every riv-
ulet, there are the glories of the firmanent.
The one has suggested the thought, that be-
yond and above all that is visible to man,
there may be ficlds of creation which sweep
immenasurably along, and carry the impress
of the Almighty’s hand to the remotest seene
of the universe. The other suggests that
bencath all that minuteness which the aided
eye of man has been able to explore, there
may be a région of invisible—and that could
weo draw aside the mysterious curtain which

| shrouds it from our semses, we might sce a

theatre of as many wonders as astronomy had
unfolded——a universe within the compass of
a point so small a8 to elude all the powers of
the microscope, but nevertheless, whare the
wonder workiog God finds room for the ex-
ercise of His attributes—where he can raise
another mechanism of worlds, and fill and
animata them all with the evidenceg of his
o thom ot With He evldences ol

glory

Beoauty of the Heavens.

How delightful to contemplate the heav-
ens! Woe cao find no limit, no boundary —
Millions of miles may be traversed from any
given point of space, and still the heavens
appear illimitable. Infinity ia stamped upon
them. And with what gorgeous asplendor
and magaificence is that curtain adorned !—
In every direction is is studded with worlds,
sung and systems, sll harmoniously moving
in perfect and undeviating obedience to the
Almighty will. The soul, in such a contem-
plation, is absorbed. Karth ceases to hold
us with its silver chain. The mind, sct free
from grovelling pursuits, mounts up as if on-
the wings of an eagle, and soars away through
immensity of space, surveying and admiring
the innumerable revolving orbs, which, like
so many ‘crowns of glory’ and ‘diadems of
beauty,’ spangle that firmanent ‘whose an-
tiquity is ancient days,’ aud which so won.
derfully attest that ‘the hand that made them
is divine I’ '

The immense distauce of the fized stara
claims our atteotion, and awakens the -most
enrapturing feeling in the mind. Reason is
compelled to give tho reins to imagination,
which tells us that there are stars so distant
that their light has been shioing since the
oreation, and yet, amazingly rapid as light
trn!vels, Do ray from them has yat reached
u3

A LearNEp Nearo.—Two Samboes were
one day lyiog on a wood pile sunnivg them-
selves, wheno one of them suddenly broke
forth in the following manner:

‘I say, Ike does yer tink dis world turne
round ov a axletree?’

‘Well, Sam, | does’'nt know; what doos
you tink 7’ o

‘Why, de world can’t turo round on de
axletree, ’cause it would come in contact wid
de ’chinery ob de globe, bust de engine, run
de cars off do track, and squash all de pas.
sengers !’ .ot

before a waterfall.

‘Sam, you is a larned nigger.

ablest men lie on their caces ; the prose and
poetry of this and-other lands pass continua-
ally through their bands—thus while they
labor they obtain koowledge. This very
labor wearing as it is onm life and health, im-

Daily the written thoughts of our best and

~proves-the mwind; and educates the “composi-
tor in a manner more useful, self sustaining,
and systematic than that afforded by our
fashionable schools. :

We would recommend those who never
witnessed the labor of gotting up a news.
paper to visit the printing room and see the
patience, toil, and practice it requires to pro.
duce a presentable sheet.

e e emam e
General Phil Kearney.

We are ioformed by a promient lawyer
of this city, that while sojourning in Amboy
last night, he passed a pleasant hour in com-
pany with a former rebel offieer, who was at-
tached to Stonewall Jackson’s division of the

i Confederate—army—duripg-the-war;and—who
related an interesting reminiscence of  the
death of General Kearney, of which sad e-
vent ho was an eye witness: ‘The gallant
Kearney,” he said, ‘received his death wound
from a private in my command, and when he
fell from his horse, I hastened, with many
others, to the point where he lay, not sup-
posing that his wound was a mortal one.—
Just as we reached his body, however, Lis
limba gave one convulsive quiver, and then
all was over. Seeing that he was a mejor
general, word was cent to headquarters to
that effect, and General Jackson coming to
the spot immediately'gave one glance at the
dead officer’s features, and exclaimed, *My
.God boys, do you koow whom you have
killed? You have shot the most gallant of-
ficer in the United States army. Thisia
Phil Kearoey, who lost his arm in the Mex-
ican war.” le then involuntarily lifted his
hat, every offizer in the group following the
example, and for a moment a revercoiitl +i

lence was observed by all.  Subsequently the
body of the dead soldicr was placed upon two’
boards, and when being removed to head-
quatters, was followed by General Jackson,
General Ewell, and other officess, while a
regimental band preceded it, playing the
dead ‘march.’—Newark Courier, N. J.
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Noble Sentiment.

*This is an agrecable world after all, If
we would only bring ourscives to look at thé
abjects that surround us in their true light,
we should see beauty where before we be-
held deformity, and listen to harmony, where
before we could hear nothing but discord.—
To bo sure there is a great deal of anxiety
and vexation to meel; we cannot expect to
sail upon a summer sea forever; yot if wo
preserve a calm eye and a steady hand, we
can so trim our sails and manage our helm
ag to avoid the quicksands, and weather the
storms that threaten shipwieck.

‘We are members of one great family ; w-
are all travelling the same road,snd shall ar-
rive at the same goal. We breathe the free
air, we are sutject to the same bounty, and
we shall lic down on the bosom of our com-
mon mother, It is not becoming then that
brother should hate h{othcr; it i3 not prop-
er that friend should’ deceive friend; it is
not rizht that neizhbor should injure neigh-
bor. We pity that man who can harbor ecan-
mity agaiost his fellows; he losses half the
enjoyment of life; he embitters his own ex-
istence. Let us tear from our eyes the col.
orod medium that invests every object with
tho green hue of jealousy and suspicion;
turn a deaf ear to the tale of scaudal; breathe
the spirit of charity from our lips; and from
our hearts let the rich gushings of human
kindness swéll up as from a fountain, so the
tgolden age’ will become no fiction, and the
‘island’ of the blessed’ bloom in more than
Hesperian beauty.

AsDEr- -

Fifteen Young Men.

At a reapectable boarding-house in New
York a number of years agn, were fiftoen
young mea. Six of them uniformly appear-
ed at the breakfast table on Sabbath morn--
ing, shaved, dressed asd prepared for public
worship, which they attended both forenoon
and afteruoon. All became highly respecta.
ble aud useful oitizons, The other nine were
ordinarly abgent from the breakfast table on
Sabbath morning. At noon they appeared
at the dioper table, shaved and dressed in a
decent mauner.
out, but not ordinarily to church; nor were
they usually seen in the place of worship:
Ouo of them is now living snd ina repntabfe
employment ; the other eight became openly
vicious  All these failid in business, auu
are now dead. Some of them ocame to an
untimely and awfully tragic end: Maoy a
man may eay as did a worthy and wealihy
citizen, *The keepiog of the 8abbath saved
me.” It will, if duly observed, save all. In
the language of its author, ‘they shall ride
vpon the high places of the esrth.’

- 'l‘h_gﬁ;amess oF life —the traces of time,

Io the afternoon they went



