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.| child into lis
- | Study. o
| *Aod your mamiia, how is she I’ queried

THRAE 15 KO DEAYH, .,

... Thexeisno death ! The stars go down,

And bright in heaven’s jewelqd crown,
They shine for evermore, ¢

There is no death! The dust we tread
Shall change 'aeath summer showers:- - -

':rgjr

To rise upon some fairershore;: v~ - 7ae

"] nies, packed a basket with pocd, substantial

“4May God forgivé té ' i, catobivg thie
arais, b’ burti¢d- juto the

he, 84 he seated the wee mite before ‘the
re, and ordéred a generous meal to be pre
poted. ’ S '
The brown eyes were filled with teats o
overflowiog, and, betweon thé choking sobs,
Joha Allen gleatied the faote that his once
beautifal dougliter was starving by inches in
a hired tenewent, whilé: his boarded gold
lay dnused in its hidiog plices. ‘
When the child was warmed and fed, he
ordered the dainty littlexsleigh and slgek po.’

food and -wi drove-in-thie-direatidn-of

HE sucserihers having enlarged their ghops
and added the iatest-improved wmachinerv tfor
vod and [ron, are now prepared to do
Work in their Line and are manufacr

workng W
all kinds of
turing the

Willouzhby’s Gum-Spring Grain avd Fer-
" talizer D!:'ill, Greatly Impioved ;- The (}el;
cbrated Brinkerhoff Cornshelior; Gibsoas
Champion Washing Machioe ; Jobn Rid-

The, golden grain, or mellow fruit,
Of rain-bow tinted flowers. -~ -~

~ There is no death! The leaves may fall;
‘The flowers may fade and pass away !

+ They only wait, tkrough wintry hours,
The coming of the Moy.

There is no death! An angle form
Wallis o’er the earth with silent tread;

his daiighter’s residence-of squalor and pov-.
erty hardly to be eovnceived. , '
Up, up the oreaking stairs, through s
parrow, dark pasaage way, aod then pointing
to & deor, the child said simply: o
‘It’s in there, sir. We live here.’
He at ooce pushed open the door,
weant io. . -
Upona bed in one coraer of the room lay
-an-sttenuated—fgure:=TFhe-cyes—were-closed|

and

( B el ¥

THE PROPRIETORS OF THE

 WAYNESBORO

SASH AND

0003 FACTORY

diesberger's-Patent-Lifting-Jao’s

-

having furnished their shops with the tatest im- .

proved Machinery forthis Branch of Business, they
are now prepared to manufucture and furnish sll
kinds of

_BUILDING MATERIAL,

cuch as Sash, Duors, Frames, Shutters, Biinds,
Mou'dings, some Bighteen Different S.tylr*a; Cor-
nice, Siairing,; Posticoes, &e. &c., £ looring, Weath-
erboardiny, and

ALL KINDS' LUMBER;

furnished at ehert notice.

9

He beazs our beat joved ones away,
And then we call them *‘dead.”

The bird like voice whose joyous tones]
Make glad this scene of sin and'strife,
Bing now in everlasting song
Amid the tree ot lite.

Born in that undying life,
Tley, leave us but to come again;
With joy we welcome them~—the same
Except insinjand pafn.

And ever,near ue, though unseen,
The dear immortal spirit tread,
For as the boundicas universe

cewas

THE NEW YEAR.
Joy ! joy! a year,is born;
A year to man is given,
. For hove, and pesce, and love,

We tender our thanks totie community for their
libera) patronage be-fowed- upon us and hope by
ristt attention to Business to racrit a conutance
of the same, ,

Alsa ogents for the sale of Dodge & Steven:on’s-
Kirhy, Valley Chief, and° Warld Combined Reap,
ing and M- wing Muchines, and the celebraied

Chpper Mower "
may 7, 1869] LIDY, FRICK & CO.

— TR UORBER GRS STOLE

WAYNESBORO', PA,

DR. J..BURNS AMBERSON
PROPRIETOR,

S O N Gry
atr.—Auld Lang 8yne,

T¢ mv,true love was sick to death,
{'ra-la, tra-la. tra la,

§°d tell her at her latest breath
Trasta, tra-Ju, tra-la, ‘

Mer race of life could not be run,’
Trals, tra-la, tra-la,

1 d buwsume Drugs of Ambom)n
At the Drug Store on the Corner.

If I was bald without a hair,
T'ra la, tra la, tra lo,
1’3 laugh at that, I would not care,
‘Prala, tra lg, tra la,
I’ bring them back, yes, every one,
.Tralu. wes la, tra lg,
By Drugs 1 buaght of Amberson
. At tue Drag Store on the Corner .

If I was tanned to darkest dye,
Trala, tra la, tra la,

I would not care, I would notcry,

Trala, trale trala,
Fo¢ soon a bleaching wou

Trala, trnla, trala

By Drugs I'd buy, of Ambserson

*  "At the Dzag Store on the Corner,

11d be done’

Then threegtimes three and tiger to,
'I'sa 1a, tra la, tra la,
For what we know that they ean’do,
" "Wralatra la, tea la,
With chorus loud, the vict’ty wond
Tra la, ten'la. trala,
' By Drags, I bought of Ambemon
At the Drug Store on the Corner. -

’ RUGS—THE BEST(AND PURESL AL.
ways on hand at .
A INTS, CHEMICALY AND MINERAL
. Ryings White Lead aggd Calors, the bust assont-
mentin townat *

EROSENE, OILS, VARNISHES, DYES

N\ all kinds'st
RUSHES,PAINT, VA
and Touth Brushes at

't SNRUNSES AND 8UPPORTERS:AT

RANDY, WHISKY, WINES AND RUM
A ) ior medicinal gse ona -
Y IATENT MELICINES-ALL THE'STAND
L aid Patent Mcdicines uf the day at T
NXTRACT®, FOR FLAVORING, PERFU-
“4mery and toilet arlicles generally at ) )
HYSICIANS PRESGRIPTIONS CA RE+
" tuny compouddes at*The Gorner Drug Store!
. jaly 16 . .

I

BT AL T

siak ’iu‘ylt received a foll asortmept of
-+ YWY (3oads, in hiw- fine of business. ‘His stock
- Gouslte'in part, of all the latest atyles of Men'sand
oy o T o
HATS AND CAPS, .

% Meis, Wowpn's, Misse's; Boy’s and Children's

=" -BOOTS, BAITERS, SHOES
f mhwwum :dnupuon. . Liadles and

¥

RNISH,3ASH, HAIR

-2

e Trimmingt oo i, His ows, tak
A lrees Tricaphings, . Hoop Skints, Heir Neis
. Adlbyes; qugpfiyqbluum

oade. o)

For faith, and treth, and heaven,
"I'hough esrth be dark with care,
With death and sorrow rife,

Yet toil,.and pain, and- prﬂyer. .
Lead to a higher life.

Behold, the fichls are white !
No longer idly stand!

Go forth i Jove and might
Mén: needs thy helping aand,
Thus may each day and vear-
To prayer and- toil {(given '
Tilt msn to God}draws neor,
And earth becomes hke heaven.

R

MISOINI.ATIN X.
ALLEN'S CHRISTMAS GIFT.

JoheKTien sar slone in his study, gaging
thoughtiully iuto the giowiug couls betore
hun, Uutnde tbe slorm was raging fiercely,
and ihe shutiers creaked and grosned be-
neath the blasts of the wind, ‘Lhe wezlthy
buaker rune from his chair as the sworm
grew louder. sud, guing to the window, rais-
¢d the heuvy duavk curtain sod looked ous.
All was dark, sud sicec uud saow 1ét) beavi-
ly against the pauves, ’ ’

'A dreadful night,’ be muttered, resuw.
ing his seat. *A dreadful might, 1 pity
tlic poor wretch who is compuiled to lucu
this wind and rain. 1 woeoder 1t Agatha—'
@ half-sigh flutcered trom bis Jips, aud & look
of pein lingered ia his eyes. Muoy people
believed Jobn Allen to be without u beurt,
snd eupposed that whatever affection he was
capable af leeling had bgea givea years ago
to the shipiag gold whbich lay pried iu gl
tering beups 10 his collers,; and 1a s0  beliov-
ing were nearer right tbas tug bavker-cared
to have thew,

Ouce—long sgo—a fair-baired daughter

bad filled the stately house with suushine
sod song. A merry yoice rang with laugh-
ter through the wide pariors, uug the patier
of dapcing tect re-echued from stairway aud
hall. Agaths Alleu was he banker's only
child< iy pride and bis treasure. 1o ber
he had centred all bis hopes; snd, wben she
married a puor book keeper wichous bis
sanction, and even against his express com-
manas, bis rage kuew o bouuds, und he
cast her off. L
That was long before, and he pever heard
from her after ; but .oiten, as the wonths
glided by, aud were linked in the “cbutn of
years, wemory reveriod to the huppier past,
sud the resolve was balf formed to search
aud discover: her wuereabouts, if is were
possible. .
Aud oow, ss he eat alone in his study,
there came a great yesrolag (o have biy
daugbter again with han. C
i *All the night loog Jobo-Ailon” €at drear-
‘ing be.ore the fire, angd the .cliimes of the
Coristwas betls awoke hiwm frow tbe doze1n-
te. which he nad falica. )

«Christwas moraing, { will begio st voce.
Ob God! what it 1 am sow two late!’
Heupeued the dooraud stepped out on
the piuzza. 1'be air was clear aud piercing-
ly'cold while ali over the curth mod the
housetops the soow had talleo, wrappiog the
whole in a garwens of. the purest white.
‘The baoker buttoued his coat awre close-
Iy around him as the keeu mrlpenctisated to
his persom, o . ST
*A poany, please, sir” The- voice; was
balf drowied 1o tours, and a little, . blus,
pidohied band was bield ont entreatiagly. -
- Bomethivg io the tooes startled biw, soc
beadivg down he peored “curiousiy into ‘tbs
Jaege, uad-eyes, which gave the-hitle “l{mggq
s wierd, uscasoy Jook. ~+ T
. sWhat is your Bawe, little oce,” heo asked,
kiodly.” " : :

_+Agathe:-Agatha

' .
L

the chespest: |

Cn

I

- - . B o
"A‘ch Stewnrb? ws the
tremulous reply. - St

1s life—there ienodeath.

“| old, morose, narrow-minded self, and ~ dster-

+Qbistmus moroing, be mused sadly = |

a3 if' in sleep, and one thin, transparent hand
clasped tightly the wora Gouuterpane.

‘Wake, wsmma, wake! Sea, the gentle-
man has fetched us bread, a basketfull,” and
the girl laid ber own small palm upon the
thinuer one of her mother.

But no.sound came trom the pale lips, no
returning glance brigbteuved the glazed eyes.
‘They .were, indeed, too late, for alone in the
old garret she had died, apd the spiric bad
gone to God ' .

The broker reeled avd would have fallen
bad he not. caught at the cbair staudiog
uear him, . :

*Tvo lata I’ he groaned ; *too late! O
Agatha! my daughter, my daughter I'
And—{ur-the-first-time—in_years _the_old_
men koelv in prayer. How loog he remain-
ed io that positton he knew not, but when
he arose, there reigned in hia heart a boly
ealm  With clearer eyes, he read life’s du
ty, and mude resolves to smend lLis deeds.
The_wealth _and power he ouece coveted was
to biw now oaly to be nsed to do good, and
to allevizte, as far as possible, the sufferings
of others He saw the world now with dit-
forent ejes, und wans surprised to fied how
selfish aud bigoted he had been through all
his life. And, beside the poor couch of his
dead, as the clear chimes of the Christmae
bells sounded 1n his ears, be cast uway the

mived, for his own-sake; und that of the one
still liviog, to be a better mun. And. with
the resolve he felt an inner couviotion that,
io the future, which should be higher, holi-
er, aud therefore bappier, the Great—Master
would aid hiw,

And Joho Allen’s ‘Christmas Gift” was
a gift direct from God, of a warmor Keart
and higher purpose.

LIFE s DEATH.

«Death, plunge opaque beyond cnnje-cture ’
.p — Young's Night Thoughts.

Oh, this restless lite; how many fears,
bopes, cures, unxieties it briogs to-us lm
W iig that lives to maturity can be exempt
from them ! Ob, thou uoknown endiog to
this Jifo! - What art thou that I must so
soon egporionce ! Death, what art thou,
dread vinitunt, that 1 wuse so soon take by
the hund und wolk with iutimately ?

How :.uny uvuudswerable questious arise !
Wiy do Llive! Whither um I tendiog?
At uny moment [ may wake that ‘plunge
opoque ;' then, where, how, what, shall be
thiy restloss, rest-seeking, uehuppy, happi-
ness pursulog being kpown to we as my-
self
Here Inw conficed to n circumscribed
spherc vf knowledgo and of uction. Here I
grope like a worm in darkuess. 1 easoot
dive beoeath she surfuce of the earth to
pierce its wysteries 3 [ cannot soar upward
to those myriad wortds that mockingly smile
‘dowa upun me from the sky But there is
an active priociple within me constituting a
pars.of myself, that can dive into those oo-
cult depths, piotuting their uuspeakable
b wonders ; tHat can sodr on tireless ‘wings
above, visiting those uaknewa worlds, giving
to them form and color, peopling thew with
mystic intelhgenoies ; thut, passing beyond
these worlds us by the first few milestones
upon a far-extendiug road, can roam ov and
on through the wagritudes of space to the
utmost verge of the universe. Yet here 1
am, onged 10 fleeh ; here I rewain, ot hav-
ing even moved from nmy seat in the corper
of my room ! Uhis active power belouging
to, cooaistgtiog o pars of mysell ; thiv
adveuturous sowething that inguisitively
searches out things hidden from fleshly eyes;
thiy someihiogtl call Jmagination,” ‘
Now I rurn back to tho past of my life, to
evapts of yesterduy, of last year, of yeurs ago.
1 picture the scenus 1 saw agitated, 1 suy
to wyself, *Aro these pictures’ more distinc,
wore rea), thaa those jou beheld ia the
bosom ot the eartb, orin the immensity of
space !’ -
‘'hys-other property .of myself, this power
that briogs to lite the dsud pust, this L pame
Memory. . : ]
Aupd ['shalldie. Among all tho torturiog
uncertainties of lite, this alvoe is sure. It
may be to-night, to-morrow , it will be seon,
it ever 80 many months or years' ahead ; it
way, perhaps, be’far hence, oven if ever:so
‘neur iu point of time, tor the coul, I fhiuk,
‘wheagpon the verge of death, ofteo in o
woweat, lives over 3 Jengthened hifetime,

7
‘

tion.and seosation.”, . ro
' Whean.1-die will Memory and Imagination
dio with me? ~“Without théw shouid I be
wysalt? . No. 1fllose M(eugprj.l loso'iden-
tity,. L no louger kaow. wyself, . 1, to.u}] ‘io-
‘touts snd -pusposes, no luager am-myseif. . 1
aig, idtend, A now ' 'beiog , made, -porheps,

\

out of the diswotsbered ‘pirte-thint formerly

1 tary relishes of the bitter.aweet wmorals, sin,

passes through uimost uu infinitude of poreop- |-

new oreation, for .1 know. pothing, of niy
formor self, e0 that, as fir'as “my owd con:
soiousness is ponoerned; | am snother.
. But,if. Memory remain to ine after death,
I am ptill myseif, I shall remember the
scenea of my eartbly lifs , I shall recognize
my old friends, if I meet them. Yes, that
one anxious query of the human heart is
answeréd ; if 1 Fetain’self-Fnoivledge, I shall
know my earthly friends én that unseen world
to which ive all hastew, - ==, ‘
This must be so if I loss vot memory. and
identity. But suppose I lose both ¥ suppose
I cease to remember my former self; what
then hus the preseat mydelfto do " with the
future one ? Tho one bears as close a rela-

e e

FRANKLIN GOUNTY, PENNSTLYANTA, FRIDAY MORNING, JANUARY 7, 1870,

. BH KIND T0 LITTLE ONEK.

On a bright and lovely day in the month.
of May, a bantl of gayly dresasd and , blosm-
ing girls issued fiom the house of cne of the
party, and proceediog 4 little furtber down
the lane, stopped ap .the . bouse of another
companion, where they wers joindd by her;
atid they entered the neighboriog” wood ity
enjoy themselves in gathering wild flowers:

. Soarcely bad they gone when a little pratt..
ler of three years) old jcanie frow thé Inst
mentioned dwelling and following the rbtreat.

*Bister Katie, let me go tod.”

Cha ot i
T -4
M

ing parey, with a sweet ohildish voice cried: |

7

_ NmBER,

.. Ferihe Village Reco.
" ‘Christmas Thoughts. . = ;.

By offRural Schooltedcher. "
_ Hnilighail! thou macred moin?
© Wagteot thy kind approach wiiti giadsviis hsorts
» And faast upon the}joys-which it impaits. ,; ,
i+ Fo,all who welcome thy return. .

Favre

Thiy recolléctions J@:}i"" SRRy £
W ghe;qgnyf a boly thought deep; degp witin
.. 01, dayy and yéire bygone, when Ciirigt had bpen
“  ‘rhe world’s anncinted Savior heso,, <

;e

..
]

We 4calebmta thy days .

" Bub sister Katie was too _much oceupie

-tion-to-the-other, as the present liviog gen:
eration of mankind to the antedilaviaps.—
The {8rmer descended from the Iatier ; hence
must be ‘bone of their bione aind flesh of their
flesh ;' bat what avails it, sineé they have
never seen, never ‘known, never regarded
each other ? . )
Oh, my sonl, wilt thou thus become a
stranger to thive owneeli 7 No. Thou wilt
know thyself, thou wilt recognize thy friends,
Fthou-wilt-remember-the—mivgled—guilt—and'|
inagosooe of thine earthly life, thy women-

thy tears and agovies of repeutence and salf-
foathing, thy cries to the Infinite for help,
for pardon. Ah, yes, thou wilt remember
all these, else how shouldst thou know thy
Saviour ? how shouldest bo grateful to Him ¢
how ehouldest thou perceive from what hor-
rible depths of cortupiion He hath seatch.
ed thee! how shon!dest thou imagine from
what severity -of suffering He hath saved
thee ? . S

Aod if, aftor death, memory and imagina-
tion contioue to be parts of my being, will
not my other powers of mind continue to be
mive ulso? Bhall [ not be capable of ac-

guiring koowledge, of applying that knowl

God’a glory and perfection of my own be-
ing ? : .
And, the more knowledge, the more pur-
ity [ attain to here, will not a0 much the
more_be_my progress there? - .

-omrur -

Lost Women.

With all their vagaries and absurdities it
must be admitted that the ‘*‘strong-minded”
women sometimes say things well worthy
to be read and pondered. Read this from a
speech of Mra, Burleigh at tho Woman's
Soffrage Couvention in New- Jorsey : ‘My-
friends, has it over oceurred to you wiat a
cotifuentary upou our civiligation - are these
loet wowen and the attitude of society to-
ward them ? A little child stiays from the
house enclosure and a whole community is.
on the alert to find the wanderer and restere
it to its motber's’ yrms. What rejoicing
~when it is found, whac tearful sympithy,
what heartiness of coogratulation 7 There
aro bo harsh comments upon the poor, tired
feet, be they ever so miry, no reprimaud
for the soiled and torn gurweots, no lack of
kisses for the tear stained face. Bat let the
child be grown to womanhood, let her be led
from the ioclosure of morality by the voice
of affection, or driven from it by the strong
scourge of want—what happsos then? Do
Christian meo and women go ig quast of her?
Do they provide all possible help for her re-
turn, or, if she returos of her own motion,
do they receive her with such kindoess and
delicacy a3 to seeure her aguinst wandering
sgain?  Far from it.  Ac the first false step
she is deaouuced as lost——lost, echo friends
and*relatives—we disown youm, don't ever
come near us to disgrace us. ° Liost, says so-
ciety indiflerently. How bad these girls are!
Aund lost—iiretrievably Jost—is the prompt
verdict of Conventional Morulity, while one
ond all woite ie boltiog every door between
her and respectability. Ah! will not these
lost ones be required at our hands in the
great Hereafter ¢

Trar Otp Fasnronep M%mma. ~ QOge
in all the world, the law of whose law is
love; one who is the divinity of our infan-
oy, and the sacred presonce in the shrine of
sur first earthly idolatry; one whose heart
is far below the frosts that gather so thickly
on her brow ; one to whom we never grow
old, but, io the plumed troupe, or in the
grave council are, ghildren still; one who
welsowed us going, and never forgets us—
never. Aod when in pomé* closet, some
drawer, Some corner, she finds s garmeot or
a toy that'ence was ours, how does ehe weep
a8 she thiaks we may be suffering or sad ¢
Does the bastle of hife drive the wanderer to
the old homesteed at last? Her hand is up-
on his shoulder, ber dim .aud {ading eyes are
kindled with something of the *light of
other days,” as she gazes upon his worn aud
troubled face., *“Be of stout heart, myson !
No harm can-resch you here *  But some-
time that arm-chair 18 eet buck -aguinst the
wall, the corver is vacant, aad they seck the
dear old ocoupant in t'!lw graveyard, '

e

. PROVERBS.~~A woman's work is never
at 4o end, )
" A man’s

wite,
All are good lusses,
il-wives from ! . e
You may koow a foolish woman by - he
finery. o o :
Far fotohed, and dear
the ladics. C L
* Fhree women and o goose make a market.’
I'he rich widow cries ‘with ‘one eye und ye-
joloes with the other. .. . - . '
Haithat, tells-bis wife nows is bat

best fortune~ or his worst—is =
but where come‘ the

\

bought,is goud for.

newly
married. Chee o s S
She that has an . ill-busband: shows it in.
bordress . ... S .
‘She who is
vied:: - ¢ -

’-!"h B .\”“.' N :—. '
born bandsome is born mar-

Dlie youog. man who parts bis bair in the

to hear the little darling, and
voioce way heard-&—~—- - o
*Please, sistér, take nie § I'll be ddod.’-
This time she was hieard, dnd tutnidg from’
the rest of the party; Katio went - back aod
commanded Grace to go home, :
Oonward they went, joyous aud hiappy,
gatboring their flowers and sending. forth
merry bursts of laughter; wone more .than
Kate, who, forgetting the tearful face of lit-

among the party ‘ ’
They continued their sport until the dark
clouds and rolling thunder warned them to
hasten home, ' CL .
They returned with safaty, but oh, the
anguish which was awaiting Katie upon her
arrival | Grace wasapowbere to be fonnd.—
Search bad been made in many -directions,
but in vaio, Oh, the melf roproach, the
agouy ander which she labured wheu she re-
wembered that thfongh her unkinduess Grace.
had been loss! ——
At last the searchers relurned, besring the
child in-their arms., =~ N ‘
After being left alone, she, "not knuwitlg
"what to do, thought she would . follow - hier
sister, but gettiog ioto the wrong path, had

edge, also, in some way, to the promotion of | wandered-fut-away-until she-came-to.a_bab- | joys-and-associations-ofthis ¢

bling brook, whish pleased her childish faney
very much, There she remainéd a lonyg ifu e
unconscious of the sorrow her sbsencé migzlis
cause, until, frightened by the roar of thuod.
er;-she-tried—to—fied —ber—way- backs
that wus now impossible, and sitting dowi
upon & rock near a stream, the little -ode
wept a8 if her hoart would break. But the
raio comning with great violence, and the
wind blowing very fufiously, Gracs wander.
ed baok to the brook, where, after a:loug
searob, she ‘was found by the peighbors.—
She was borne to her howe, where fot many-
“weeka she was each hour expocted to die. ==

the darling child from the bod of siokness to
okeer the liearts of all around hér, "¢

O sisters, learn from this simple story to
be kitid to the little ones. ., You know .ot
how scon your Heavenly Father way, see fit
to cause- you to suffer, in one way or another,
through your uwokindaess.

Tue Usesor ADVERSITY.—Y ou woar'o
your elothes.
You are not tronbled with visitors.

You are exonerated from ma%ing calls.

Bores do not bore you. B

Taz-gatherers hurry past your door.

Itioerant bands dv uot play opposite your
windowa. . -

You avoid the ouisance of serving on
juries.

No one thirks of presenting "you with a
testimonial. .

No tradesman irritates, by asking: ¢Is
there any other littlo article you wish to-day,
gir ¥’ - ‘

Impostors know it is no ‘use to bleed you.

You practice temparance.

You swallow infioitely less poison than
othery, .

Fiatterers do not shoot their rabbish into
your ears.

You are saved many a dobt, many o decep-
tion, maoy a beadache,

Aud, lastly, if you bave a true friend in
the world, you are sure, in a very-short space
of time, t know it — Punch.
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Lawyer Tarpin’s Dog.— A oertain butch.
er of Steubenville (oull him Mr. B.) had
been much annoyed by a large dog which
bad several times stolen meat from his stall.
Qoiog to lawyer Tappao, be presented his
oase thus ¢ N .

‘Mr. Tappan, 1 bave had my beef stolen at
various times by a dog in the town. What
shall I do?’ )

‘Sue the owner ofdhe dog and recover the
price of the beef,” was the answer.

*Mr. Tuppan, it was your dog,’
B., exultingly.”,

“*Ablit was—wa
the beef ?’

‘T'hrea dollars,” replied the butcher.

Very woll) said Mr. Fappen, aud paid
the-money. . . .
_ With a smilling countenance the butchar
was cloving the office door, when ‘he was
startled by: =~ - T '

s1i0ld on, Ms. B.; I charge you five dollars
for éousultauwy, | - . X

said ‘Mr.

H, whas i3 the vélue of

"Here' is o faneral specoti’ whicli' o Paris
paper nssnres us- way actually provonaced at
Muootaiutre the ather day by a fathee at the
grave | of bis doo . “Gedtivuen,? eaid the
father, iu 3 voite tali ot emutiva, “the body
befory e was that of my son. .fle'was a
youuz mpn 1o the priws of lite, with »
sound coustitution whioh.ouzht w have jo-
‘sured him & haodred years: ** But miscon-
duet, druckeoness- wnd : debanchery ot the
(mont-diseracoful kisd brought. bim, du the |
flower at “age, 1'the ditch which yuu seo’

snd your childred. Let us go hence. ~ "' ¢
3 PRSI — BRI s ST d ',f‘.‘..
. “*Stop. your eryiug !’ said "an enraged father’
“t6'Nis oo, who lhid Kept up ‘ag iotolerable
‘yell or the last five winntes s, - *Step L. vy,
doyou besr Ph.again .dcheated: the . fativer
Mlter u few. mingtes, the, boy .atill.: eryd

‘middle is abuul to, marey .the. youny lady .

Vcompoted tlie vld p::’ie:‘,:bmn’,dqxiyq 'tli'o.',‘lbeks’ 3

_t
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with the Greeizn 'beod, “aod they will be
well matebigd., +- 0 ooy 0T T

A:

» .‘

B b

*Yuu dun’ssuppose I omn, check off ‘in
‘miigiite, do you " ¢hiined ‘fo the bapatal

agoin the plead.,

“tle—Grnce; was—thebrightest—and—gayest [ Iniguity, and purity

~ 'thousand yesrs had eispsod before th

-while wany wore wers made

But.Grod, in his weryitul providence, . raised |-
‘thitio tBar of love for lovin

before yuu.' Let this be an example to you '}’

‘I féar koo

For thou didat bring the Son of God foretold;—— L
‘To him we bring, not gifts of spice und' gokl,
.+ - But living worship, love and praise.

Christuas day | ;The birthday of Christ,
the Redeemer of the world! ~Memorable
day. Kar and wide, and, everywhere, is
this day celebratéd as the anuniversaty bisthe
duy ot the Holy Cbild Jesus, who -lefi his
blwsful glory in the Uelestial ‘Vourts.of. Dei.
ty, and budibled himeelt to assume 2 huwsn
e _us from all

body, “that He might rede
unto Himsolf @ peoulia?

peuple, zealous of good works.’ :

. How eventful, then, is this day ! It dates
backward through the dim vista of bypboa
cedturies to u day when the “Word tbeouine
flesh, svd dwelled among us.” Methioks ic
myst havo been an interesting and Jjoylal
time for all those who anticipated-and watted -
for “the cousulation of lsrael.” I'he prowe
ise of 8 Messiah to redeem *a world Iy
in wickedness” wus then fuifilled. OChrist
came.  Loog, long, he did tarry, . Kour
¢ pro-
mise of the Savior was reulized ; and anow
ugarly two- thousand wore bave passed: éinos
His incarpation. And to day we ecelebrate
His bixth. Many, wany have anticipated
thid festal day. Nt a féw longed for the
bristmas-day.—
s pleasant day-bresk way welcomed in mio-"
sion and eottage, by tich'dnd by poor. 'To-
duy Irieuds huve met who huve been separ-
sied for the space of a long year or more,

But1Brothersand sisters, aod pafeals, have su.-

rounded the howse teble ouee wore to puriske
the Christmas fostival; and- huld . familiar
converse, Muny a houselold was. gladdes.
ed to-day in' the unbroken ocircle of, home,
to feel solemn
by the recollection of the daparcare of those
Wwho havé gone dowa the valley of Desth's
dark, quiot shadow. Parents.have to day
mourned the death of an affectionate. ehild.
Brothets und siaters have wept, the sympa-
lo g odei who, »
yeor ago, pacticipated with them in Ohridt-
mes elighits; _‘Che vacant scat ia the home
cirele is-still recognized. Que, or more, ‘ia
missing. Aod though the graves of the
departed are to.day covered with the pale -
shéet of frogen soow, they still live in our
momories, dod are dearly remembeored withs
1u ‘the walls of home’ * The soythe of Tite
cut them dowo “in the midst of life,” and
on this day. their cumbrums clod of olsy
mingles with the original dust. Do we

| thivk of thetb§ss wo shonid? (an we fdr- -

get them 7 1 chivk I Hear the npiverssl re.
sponse, Nay. Aod we should nar forget
them. If their lives wors models of char-
soter, they, beiog deady speak to us. . o

The duy is gone.  The shades of might
shut out the hight of day. Darkoess brovis
over oll surrounding dature. The festivie
ties und colloquies of Obristmas are over.
"Tis past, and we must look forwsrd througn
the misty futare for another,

Near Waynesboro’, December 25, 1869,
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A Curious TREE.—[n the Island of Goa,
voar Bombay, there is & singular vogerable
called the sorrowlul tree, betause it oaly
flourishes in the night. At sunset no flow.
ers are seen, and you after half sn hour, tho
tree is full of them. They yiold a sweet
smell. but the sua no sooner beging to shine
rpon them, than somo fall off and others
close up, Tho tree guntinaes to flower in
the might during the whole gear.

v
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Mouot Ktoa is on record as an aotiva
snd’ awe inspiring voloano oue thouwsisd -
yéars' 'botore Chriat.  Unmpared ‘with-%it,
Vosuvius, more seen- of tourists, is only a
hill,  Hispa rises to the hight of oleven
thousand feet, and its base is ninety miles in
ciroumferduce. lts lava streams, five miles
wide, and fitty to oné hundred feet deop, ot
tend to a lenygth of eighteen miles.

3

PR

‘Hans, where was yon born?  ‘Oa dar
HalCerBarruok.”  *Wiac, siwags 2 *Tah,
aud pefore too.” ‘llow old are you then?’
*Vi, ven the old sohool kiouse is pilt I was
two weeks more nor & yesr, what s painted
red as’ You go pefore wit your back pebind
you, oa der rite side der blacksmith shop
whet atands where it was, parat down mexs
year will bo two weeks.”

«

| Natave teachas us that we are all depend:
ent; thit we are like cog-wheols, pusifug
each other along by filling up mutaal voids, .

3

A conseript being told that it was sweet
to dio for bis conuwry, excused bimssll oa

the grounds thut he never did :like sweat
thinga.. . .

\Lawyers must sleep more com lorcailythan

pevple in guneral—it is imwuserial vo which
wde'they he; * ”
L\.‘ e e

o
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A appropriate hotel fof ¢ old waids to stop
{he muysiou (man-shun) House,”

‘;“',S'!of!,ep in .iif:e.'s u{:e, sont from hoavea to
Sredte us unewﬁ‘;‘ g by day.
ﬂottofaﬁtiu old’ bachelor—[e * just ang:
tai(lhﬁ ot - e o
A
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“Thsg Eho fove o Tive shioald v to lova -

) ¥




