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A FEW SHORT YEARS FRON NOW.

“Whete, where will be the birds that sing, °
A few ghort years from now ?

The flowers that now in beanty spring,

axt_-yenrsdrom now-1

An Illinois Farmer.

The following bigh!ylinterestingstatistics
of the immense farms of Mr. Jobun T, Alex-
ander, the great farmer and stock desler of
Morgan county, havelbeen’ prepared A with
much care, and cao be relicd upon as sub-
stantially correct in every vespect :

‘Number of acres of improved lands on;his
farms, 34,000 ; number of acres fof ,upim-
proved lands, 300. Total number of acres
of land, 34300 Aggregate value of lands,
$1,685 000. Valoe of implements in use
upon his farms, $50,000 A mount paid for

The rosy lip.

mo t daily making addition to his stock. He
PURE SPICES, o
Prime Rio Coffve, Browne Coffve, «+
Brown and (‘rushed Sugar, Loaf %ugar, o
Powdered White Sugar, Uaro({ina Rice, ™
~8yrups, sup-rior in quality and low in price
P. Rico and N. Orleans Melasses, ’ g,
Corn Starch. Chocolate, sweet do., |y | A
— Pickles, Cataup;:Msson's Crackersand Cakes, €| — —
(;. A. Salf, Fine 8alt, == .

-

Sugar cured Hams,

Call and exzmine. No trouble to show goods,

I offer the above at reduced prices, notwithstand. |.

ing they are on the “rise” in the East.
g y A

Cove NYSTERS ia 1 and 2ib. cins, always on

hand, sold by the ¢ wn or duz:n. He warrante them
good.

The lofty brow,
The heart that Leats
8o gaity now ?
0, where will be Love’s beaming eye ;
Joy’s pleasant smiles, and Borrow’s sighs
A fow short years from now ?

Who'li prees for gold this crowded street;

ed on his farms, $76 000 Number_of _live
stock av his farws—99 mules, 50 cows, 150
horses, 200 oxea, aud 7,000 other cattle;
hoes, 700. Total value of live stock, $536,-
900. - Pruduet of his farms in 1869 —Corn,
277,500 bushels ; wheat 7,000 bushels ; oate,
8,000 bushels; rye, 2,000 bashels ;Yputatoes,
1,000 bushels , hay, 8,000 tons. Value of
asimals sold on  his; farm {during) the  past
year, $§403 400. '

A Thrilling Reminiscence.

Oae of the most thrilling remiviscences
of the aunnals of the American Revolution is
recorded of General I’eter Mublenberg, whose
ashes repose in the burying ground of the
old Trappe chuich, Moatgumery ocounty,
Penneylvapia. When the war broke out,
Mutilenberg was the vector of a Protestant
Kpiscopal church, in Dunmore county, Vir-
ginia. Oo a Suaday morning he administer-
od the communion of the Lord’s Supper to
his charge, stating that in the afternoon of
that day he would preach a sermon on ‘The

~I-wages-during-the yapCyoar to isnds employ. | duties men owe to their_country.” At the

 appointed time the buildieg wus crowded
with _listeners. ‘The discourse wan founded |
upon the text from Solomon: <There is a
time for every purpose and for every work.’
The sermou burned with a patriotie fire;
evory seotence and intopation told the speak.
er's deep earnestness in what ho was saying.
Pausing a moment at the close of his dis-
course he repedted the words of his text and
in tones uf thunder exclaimed: ¢Zhe time)

A few short years from naw 17

Wh.n you go to Pic-nics, or to the mountain,

como where you gt good oysters and crackers,
cheese &c.

Who'il tread yon church with willing feet,
A few short yoars from now ?
Pale, trembling age,
And fiery youth,
And childhood, with

FRUIT AND CONFECTIONERY. - Tinyer
Ruisins, French Currants, Candies, Oranges, Lem.
ons, Vates, Citron, Prunes, Applss, nuts of several
kinds.

- ——

FTOR BAKING AND IC.E ZREAM. —We-have -

= 13 brow of truth—
The rich, the poor, on land and sea
Where will'the mighty millions be
A few short years from now !

We-sll-withinour graves shall sleep,

| Prentiea’s Jittlo waifs, s muny of which-ap-|

Mt. Alexander_ has_two farms, one’of pear
8,000 acres in Morgan couaty, twelve tmiles
cast of Jacksonrille, upon which he resides,
and the other, of about 27,000 fncres, in
Champeiga county, lilivois. la addition to’
 his vast businees as-a-farmer,-Mr-Alexander-
buys, ships and tells, aa denler, aver 50,000
bead of cattle anuually.— Decatar (1), Re-
publican, o

SomeriME.—The follawing is one of Mr,

—good-and pure ¢xrucls of Lemon, Orange, Vanilla;
Strawberry; essences of J.emon, Cinnamon, &c.
Get the Eng. Soda for making Biscuait.

A few short years frominow !
No liviag soul for us will weep,

peared in the Louisville Journal in its palm-
ieet davs:

to preach s past: the time fo jight has
come !’ and suiting the action to the ‘word,
he threw from his shoulders his Kpiagopal
robes avd stood before his congregation ar-
rayed io a wilitary usiform. Drummisg for
-recruits-commenced-on-the—spot, aond ‘it is
eaid that almost every male ot suitable age in
tlie house evlisted forthwith, '
Poerny.—~—Prentice thus eloquently an.
awers the question, *What is Poetry 7’
A smile,atear;a-glory;,—a—longior—ofter
the things of eternity! It lives in all crea.
ted existonee;ta-man—and—inr—every object

A fow shorl yeurs frum now!

‘GLASSWARE.—Look at ourcheap gobletaslich-,
es, castors, tumblers, {1isks, molasses cans, lamps
chimneys, &c¢.  We have the best and cheapest in
town.

QUEENSWARE.—~An unrivaled assortment.
full xtock, lower i price than ever. 'T'em sets, cups
und saucers, meat plates, soup do.. Tea, Dinner, an.d
Yreuhfast do. - We have tue reul granite, no decep-
ton in the quality.

We Luve the common ware. new stock.

HOUSEKEEPERS -

Are invited te look af our knives and forks, butcher
knives, large spuons, commou albzia and eiiver
plated tea and table spoons, clothes baskets, buckets
—tubs,-market buskets, school do. -

e

NOTIONS.—Tailet Hoaps, perfumery, combe,
pocket books, peacils ink cap letter snd note paper
AE’uperioLV,‘:ihale\Oil._Fd B S
Best Kerosene Oil,
Chemical Qiize Soap,
: Barlow’s Biue 1ndigo,
Wick Yarn,
Besides many useful articles always oa hand.—

Country produce snd “greenbacks” taken in
—exchange—forgonds. T 'wm t786kful fir past pa-
tronage and solieit a continustion of the same at
the FAMILY GROCERY siore.
W. A. REIu,
Waynesbord’, June 2, 1870,

SECOND ARRIVAL!

RECENTLY OPENED BY

 PRICE & HOERLEICD,

A large assortment of very cheap poods,
Youglit ut the Lite decline in pricer, snd conseqaent-
ly; wull be rolt correspondingly low.  The price of
all hinds of goods haviag declined in the Bastern
Muarkets, the rubseribers assure their friends that
they con ofter them superior inducements this sea-
son.  With a Large stock to select from, snd piices
and quabties 12 please, they invile ull o come and
see and judpe tor incinselves, | ¢

For desirabids style of govas and durakility of fa.
bric they pay partculsr sttention, so that their cus-
tori s ey ulways rely on getting the worth ot their
woney in purchasing Lo them.

LOCK AT THIS

, ¥

o BR FR e W

of articles and see,if you are not in want

of some
herein specified C

Light and Black Aipaccus, Ginghams,
Heanztus, Priuts,
Delains, Cheeks,
Alpncea Lustre, Cottonades,
Debuizes, - Denims,
Launs, Chawbrg,

Gughuams,

ehoctings,
Chivlzes,

Shirtings,

Popiing, - Diapors,

T'umertines, Cresh,

Braize:, Nupkine,
.Pct cules Towels,

Ifoop Skirts directfrom the manulacturers,
Arabs—a busutiful wrapping,
Prints at 6, 8, 10, 124,
Hosiery and Gloves,
Yeuthers by tho pound,

Ol Cloths for F'able, stand and Floor.
‘T'ubs, Churns and Buchets,

Hoxes, Kegs and Keeiers,

Wintow Stades and fixtures,
Cheese—a good articie.

Mackerel iu §, ¥ and whole Barrels,
Cottunades—a fine assortment,

Leather Mitts for garden making, Hoes, Spades

und Kakes, Shovels, Forks and Broums, Pukins,

Jeans, Brmine Uloths.
juue 9-i570

x

OLD IRON WANTED.

T'we highest cash price will be paid for |

Cast [ron Scraps delivered at the works of -the
Ll GEISER M. LO,

~——1tin-leeratng;-as-the-sequel-withshowr——

Butothermen.
“Our laads ey,
‘And others then
Our etievts wil] fill ;
‘While other birds will sing as gay,

"\ As bright the sunshine ss to-day,}
\A few short years from now!
MISCHLLANY,

HARD OF HEARING.

A youog Jonathan once eourted the daugh-
ter of &b old mao that lived ‘dowo east,’ who
professed to be deficient in heaviag, bat, for.
south, who_was more_captious than limited

It'wee a stormy vight in the Ides of March
if 1 mistake not, when lightning met light.
ving apd Joud hoarse peals of thuoder_
aoswered thunder, that Joaathan sat by
tho old maa’s freside discoesing with the old’
lady (his intended mother-in-law) oo the ex.
pediency of axking the uld man’s permission |
to msrry ‘Sal.’  Joorthso resolved to ‘pop it’
to the old maa the next day; ‘but, said he,
‘ag 1 think on the tesk rmy heart shrinks., —
To be briof, night paseed, aud by the dawn
of avother day the old wan was to be fouud
in the barn lot feediog his pigs  Jowvathan
rose from bed early in the morning, spied the
old man fesdiog bis pigs and resolved to ask
bim for Sal.

Bearce had a minute clapsed, after Jona-
thes made his last resolation,—cre-he-bid-the-
old wao ‘good morning’ Now Jonathau’s
heart beat—oow he seratched his hoad, and
ever aud anon gave birth Lo a peusive yawn.
Joosthan declared he'd as liel tuke thirty-
nioe *stripes’ a8 to ask the old wan, ‘but,’
said he aloud to himsclf, *however, bere goes
it a ‘faint heart vever won & fair gel)’ and
he addressed the old mao thus,—

‘1 asy, old mas, I want to marry your
dsughter.’ ‘

*You waot to borrow my halter. I wonld
loaa it to you, Jooathao, but my son has ta-
ken it aad goae off ta the will’

Joaathan, putting hia wouth close to the
old man's ear, und speskisg io a desfeniog
voice : *I've got five bundred pounds of
mouvey.

Old man stepped back as if greatly alarm-
ed, uud exciaimed in a voice of surprise,*You
have got five hundred pounds of hovey.—
What 10 the wischiet can you do with so
wuch bosey, Jovathan ! Why, it isx more
thao 2l the veighborbood hus uwee for)

Jovaibuu, wot y-u the victim of despair,
putusg bis mouth to the old wan's ear,
brawled out, *I've got-gold ’

Old Mun——*3v bhuve I, Jdoriathan, and it'y
the wosrst cold T ever bud in wy hife. So
saying he soeezed & *wash up.’

By this tiwe the 0ld ludy came up ond
haviog vbscrved Jonsthan's uniortunate luck,
she pug her mouth cluse to the old wan’s ear
ausd screamed like 8 wouuded Yuhoo.

‘Daddy, I say, deddy, you don’t ueder-
stand, he woots to warry your daughter.”

0.d Man—1 told him our calf balter wae

oue .

Old Lady—¢Wby, daddy, you can’t un-
stand ; be’s got gold, he’s rich I' ]

Oid Map—*Iie's got u cold"aud the itch,
eh ! Bosayiog, the old wau struck at Josa-
than, with bis walkiog cane, but happily for
Jovathan he dodged it. Nor did the rage
of the uld wan stop at this, but with asgry
countcnance be made after Jonathan, who
took to bis heele, nor did Jovathan’s luck
stop here, he had not got far from the baro-
yard, vor far from the old mas, for he rua
him a close ruce, ere Joouthun stumped bLis
toe and fell to the grouud, and before the
old wao counld ‘take up,” he stumbled over
Jouathav, sud fell sprawliog into a mud-hole.
Jouathan spronyg to his heels, snd with the
speed of Joho Gilpin cle.red himself. Aed
poor Sal, she died a nuo. Never bad auy
Lusband. .

A wan io Bpriogfield, Ill., bet two ladies
a oew dress cach thast they coulda’t retrain
frow tulkivg two hours. Qae of them held
ou! for ao hour and teo wioutes, eod the
otber wou the dress. . They mude it up on
him wheao the time had expired.

*My friend, bave you- confilecce enough
io me to Jend me tem dollurs !’ I have

Jitlam!

‘Sometime— It is a swcet, sweet song, war-
bled to sud tro among the topmost boughs of
the heart, and filling the whole sir with sush’
joy and gladness as the songs of birds do
when the summer moraing comes out of dark-
ness, sod day is boro on the mountains We
have sll our possessions to the future which
we call ‘sometime.” - Beautiful flawers and
singiog birds erc there, ouly our hands sel.
dom grasp the one, or our esrs bear the oth-
et. But, oh reader, be of gaod cheer, for
all the good there is, is a golden ‘sometime ;'
when the hills and valleys of time are all
paesed; when the wear and fevor, the disap-
pointmient and the torrow of life are over,
theu there is the place and the rest appoiat-
ed of God. Oh, bomestead, over whose roof
fall'no éhadowe or even cloude; and over’
whose threshold the voice of sotrow is never
heard , built upua the eternal hills, and stand-
ing with thy epires sod pinascles of celestial
beauty among the palm trees of the city on
high, chose-who love-God-shall- rest uoder|
thy shadows, where there is no more sorrow
por pein, Lor the sound of weeping, ‘some-

time.”’
—
Tue-GREATEST MEN —Beecher says :—
Asrou: Burr was a keener thinker than Geo.
Washington. He was a more ingonious man,
a fsr more active man , and if he had been
2 moral wan, and had waintsiced moral re-
lations with himself, with his tellow meo,
avd with the laws of rectitude, he would have
beeu an abler man. Washiogton was 8 man
of good sepee, but he wus wot v man ot ge.
pius in eny directiou except thut of cow.
scionce. e was a mun of siogular equity,
of prest disioterestedoess, and of pure and
upright inteat Sapacicus he was, by the
lighit which comes from integrity. lle en-
dured, baviug fuith to believe thac right was
right; that right.was safe, und that right in
the end would prevail, That which wade
Washington the only great hero of our reve.
lutionary siruggle was the light of the wor-
al element in him—aoot suy iutellectual genius
which he possessed ; not any rare fact in ad-
winistyation, nor any remarkable executive
power.  And if you look buck upons those
vaucs in our history that have stood tho test,
you will fiud that they have been men who
were fruitful in the hizhest woral elcments.
And as time goes ov, those wen whbo lack
these clements siok lower and lower, while
the vthers rise till they reach the weridian.
BeauTipun aND True.—The late emi.
peut Judge, Sir AllidY Park, once said at
w public meeting in Loudou, *We live in the
widst of blessiugs till we are utterly inseasi-
ble to their groatuess, asd of the scurce from
wheuce they flow.  We speak of our civili.
zation, our arts, our freedow, our laws, and
forget entirely bow large a portion is due to
Christiauity.  Blot Curistianity out of the
page of & wan’s histury, and what would his
isws bave beca——what bhis civilizition ?—
Clristisuity is wized up with our very be-
ing 2ud our daily life, there is not a familiar
object around us which dues not wear a dif.
feroot aspeot because tho light of Cbristian
love is va it—unot a law wbich docs nut owe
its truth und gentleness to Christisnity—not
a custom which cunnot be traced,in ull its
holy, bealthiul parts to the Gospel’

InD1aAna Justice.—Not long aga Pena
townsbhip, in the couaty of St. Joseph, In-
disua, wae thought by the citizeus of the
eastern part of the town tu be rether large,
and heir votiog place too distant. Ae-
cordingly a pesitiva to divide the township
was euccessful. Aup clection was held in
the swall village of O »uad old W. was
elected justice ol the pesce.  As thero weras
o trisls to attend for some time, the buys
got wupatieat for one, and thisking £o have
some fuo with old W. got up a sham fight.
Que party of the bellizerents caused the or-
rest of the otber, and the affsir came to trial.
Justice W. presided aud-appeared very gruye,
as becawe s office.  After Beveral witnes.
ses bad becu exawived, the justice apvounc
ed as his decisiun that seven of the de
feadants should be fined 310 each, Theu
the boye laughed, uwod jofurmed him -that
they weio ouly in fus. *Fuo, eh? You
mag have beeu in fun, but 1'll be smashed
Every wan of you must pay the
fius, or go to juil!' The Loys didv't up
preciate the fun whea shey bad 1o ‘pony

.

that surrounds him. There is poetry in the
gentle influence of Jove and affection, in the
quiet broodings of the soul over the memo-
rios of early yours, sed in the thoughts of
that glory which ohains our apirits to the
gates of Paradise  There is poetry, in the
harmonies of Nature. It glitters in the
wato, the rainbow, the lightoing, and the
¢étar, its cadence is hieard ia the thunder and
the cataracts ; its softor tones go wvp from
the thousand voice harps of the wind, and
rivulet, and forest; and the cloud nod sky
g0 floating over us, to the musio of its melo-
dies. There's not a moonlight-ray that somes
down upon the atream or hill; nat a breeze
calling from its blue'air throue to the birds
of the summar valleys, or sounding through
midaight raine, its low and mournful dirge
over the perishing flowers of epriog; not a
cloud bathing itselt like an angel vision, in
the rosy biushes of autumn twilight, nor a
rock, glowing in the yellow starlight, as if

beautiful influence of postry. It is the soul
of being. The earth and Heaven are quick
coed by its spirit; and the heavings of the
-great- debp;-iu-temrpert aud in calm, are but
its accent and mysterious workings.’
A - RO - —-—

A Prea ror Litrie FoLks.~Don’t ex.
pect too much of them ; it has takea forty
years, it may be, to make you what you are,
with all the lessons of experience, Above
all don’t expecs judgement io a child, or pa-
tience under trials. Sympathize ia their
wistakes and troubles, don’t ridicule them
Remember not to weasure a child’s trials by
your standard. ‘As one¢ whom his mother
comforteth,” rays the insptred writer, and
hoautifully does hie convey to us that deep,
faithful love which ought to be found in ev.
ery woman’s beart, the unfailing sympathy
with all her children's griefs,

Liet the memories of their ohildbood be as
bright as you can make them. Grant them
every innocent pleasure in your power. Wa
have often felt our temper rise to see how
carcliessly their little plans are thwarted by
oldsr persons, when a little trouble. on their
part would have gived the child pleasure,
the memory of which would last a lifetimne,
Lastly, don’t think a child a hopeless case
becanse it betrays some very bad habits —
Sywpathize with thew, that sympathy may
rtrengthen and invigorate them to bear with
firmness the trials they meet.— Ecckange.

ey e S D O e i

SKILLFUL MANAGEMENT Secures Suc-
CE8S,—Succees in all branches of business,
to a great exteat, depeuds on the practical
koowledge of thove who bave charge of -the
mauvagemeot and details of the business.—
Auny business dirested and managed by uo-
tkillful men, is a game of chance, with more
probability of losiog than winning.

The laboriog msu, the farmer, the mechan-
ic, the minister, the lawyer, the physician,
the banker, the merchant, the wanufacturer,
the politician sud slatesman, must under.
stand the business engaged in, or incer the
probability of failure and disappointment.—
Nine tenths of the failures in all branches
of busivess, result from a want-of skili, and
in ninety.nine cases out of every lhuudred,
where success is attaived, it can be direetly
or iudirectly uttributed to skillfal carg and
intelligent wanagewent. :

This being the-case men should study and
understand the business they follow, unless
they are apxious lor failure snd disappoint-
ment. They should follow the busioess they
dre best qualified to be wsucocssful in, and
oot waste time changing frow ote to another,
or following that whioh the not under-
staod, Itis botter to be a sucecessful me-
chauio or laborer, thun'to be sn unsuccess.
ful prince or statesman, °

GertiNng A HANDLE.—A dignified and
consequential officor of the Marie Corps
was pussing up Chestout street, wheu he was
socosted by u brother officer, who, touching
hiw fawilisrly on the shoulder, paid, ‘Well,
Broom, hew sre you? ‘Kxouse me,’ was
the haughty reply, ‘I wish- you would ro-
wewber that there is a handlg to my noma’
‘Oh ~yes—certainly. Low are you, Broom
bandle ¥

- G P B OO el

Iast WoRrk — A smart minister in Tole-
do, within ten wonths, married 8 couple,
buptiged their first child, preacbed the hus-
baod's funeral ecrmon, and married the

plenty of eoafidence, but no ten doliars.’,

¢
-

up.’!

widow, . .

dreaming-of Edenland, but7is full of ‘the|

NING, SEPTEMBER 15, 1§70,

How some things are]Done.

A quecr case was that of a physician of
Hartford, Coon., who, on going to the opora
with a friend, was cuutioned--at the tickts.-
office to look out for pick_pockets. He-
clasped his hand on his watch, a wvaluable
one, ongraved with his name, and the name
of the society or fricad who gave it to him.
It was there all 1ight, and he made sure of
keeping his hand on it through the perfoim-
ance of the opera. On coming ont, what
was his astonishment to find his wateh gunel
1t had been token in apite of his watchfal-
ness,—Reflocriogthat-a-wateh-so—engraved
could not well be disposed of easily even in
New York, he advertised his_loss—in—the-
next morniog’s papers, and added thata re.
ward (we believe $100 ) would "be paid for
its rocovery, and ‘no questions asked.’

Betore noon the bell rang, aud a very ele-’
gant dressed man, in appearance, a perfoot
gentleman, inquired for the advertiser of 8
Jost wateh,

m ‘Have you got it ¥’ asked-the-docturquist-—|
g ‘I have,’ cooly returned the stranger, *here
itis. T claim the reward.

‘Here ia the money,” said the doctor, aad
now I want to ask—’

‘0, but you said—"there would bo ‘no
questions,’ * answered the mustache

‘True,’ said the doctor, *but I only want
to know how under beaven you got that
watoh, when I kept my hand on it all the
time 1’

—+Xre-youwsurg you kep liznd—ovaer |
it all the tiwe P’

*Yes; positive,’

‘Now let me refresh your memory., Don’t
you remember at ope interestinyg stage per
formance, thers wasg a fly lit on_your ear, and
you raised your hand to brush it off 7’

‘Yes, it is a fact,’ said the doctor, ‘I do
- remewmber that.’

‘Well, sir,’ eaid the brilliant stranger,
‘that was the time you lost your wateh.
tickled the top of your ear with g etrac, and
you brushed off the supposed fly, and dida’t
notice when your hand wont back, that your
watoh was no longer there. Good mornivg,.
sir.!

t—your

ABour Marrving T00 Young.—Mra.
Elizabeth Cady Stantun says:—'Gicls dJ not
reach their maturity until twenyy five, yet at
sixteen they are wives and mothers all over
the Iand, rohbed of all the rights and fres.
dom of childhood in marriage, crippled in
growth aod development;, the wvital forees
needed to build up a vigorous and healthy
womanhood ure sapped aud perverted from
their legitimato ohanuels in the premature
office of reproduction,

Whea the body is overtaxed, the mind
foeses its tono and settles down in a gloomy
discontent that onfesbios the wholo moral be.
ing. The feoble mother brings forth feeble
sons, the sad mother those with morbid ap.
petites. The oonstant demand of stimulants
among men i3 tho result of the 'morbid eon.
ditions of their mothers. Healthy, nappy,
vigorous womanhood would do more for the
cause of temperanoe than any prohibitory or
licence lawe possibly can. When womau, by
the obaervaneo of the laws of lile and health
is restored to her normal condition, materni.
ty will pot be n period of weakooss, but of
added power. With that high preparation
of body and soul to whioh I huve referred,
men and womeu .of sousd wind and body,
drawn together by true sentuments of affec.
tion might calculate with certsinty on a hap-
py home, with healthy ocbildren gathering
round the fireside.’ : .

A Clergyman who had remarkable faith in
Watts’ hymn-book, said he could never-open
to any page withoat finding a hymn entirely
appropriate to the oocasion.

A boy of his thought he would test his
father’s faith, and taking that old “song,
‘Old Grimes is dead,’ pasted .it in one of the
pages of the book over one of the bywmns,
aud did it so nicely that it could not easily
be deteoted. . ,

The minister took the hymup-book to charch
on Sabbath morning, and happesed to open
that very page and commenoced to read .

“Old Grimes is dead.” *

There was & sensation in the audience.—
Ile looked at the choir and they looked at
him, but he bad this uobounded faith in
Watts’ hymns and he undertook it again,
cowmenciny with the same line,

There was auother sansation in the aadi.
ence. Looking st it ngnin and then at the
cougregation aud then at the choir, ha said :

*Irethren, it ia here in the regular order
ia Watts’ hymu-book, aed we will sing it,
anyhow/ :

InpusTRY.—~Men must bave occupation
or be miserable. Toil is the price of sleep
and appetite, of health and onjuyment. The
very necessity whioh overcomes our satural
sloth is a bleasing. The whole world does
not contain a brier or thorn which Divine
weroy could have spared. We are happier
with the sterility, which we cun svercome by
industry, than we could have been with apon-
taucous plenty and unbounded -profusion —
The.body and tho mind are improved by the
toil that fanigues them. The toil is a thou-
sand times rowardod by the pleasures which
it bestows. Its enjoywents ire peeuliar. No
wealth cab purchase them——no indolence can
waste them. They fluw only from the exer.
tions whioh repay.

The editor of the. Marietta (Ohio) Sun,
is resotved discretely to avoid cuatraversy on
the woman question. Here is his diplomatio
platform : SaAl LAt

I. If a woman is djspored to.argné with
us in favor of woman’s sufftsge, we -are in
favor of it also .

11. If the lady happens to be ngainst it,
we are ngainst it Jikewise, .

II}. Ifitisa mized assemblage of la.
dies, oné or more on ench side, Lhoy .muy
i have it out among \hicmselves—we holding
Vtbhe bonnets. : :

~ NEMBER 0

Here is the best bed bug story now sfloat:

*Tolk sbout bed-bugs,” esid ‘Bill Jones,
who had been across the plains, ‘yoo shouid
_have seen sowe of the eritters I wet in Idaho
 Jast spring, .1 stopped ove wight with some
gettlers, who lived ia a loft. When it cathe
to go to bed, they strung.a blanket acroes the
middle of the room, and the settler’s fawily
slept on oue sidé of it and gave me, the
other, ' '

I laid down to go to sleep, and the bed
bugs began to gather like funch fiends around
s free *lay out,’ [ tried to kiver wp ond
 keep away from-theay—but—the—pesky var-—
mints would cateh hold of the bed clothes
_and pull thew off from me, They dido’s
think nothing of dragging wme around the
gg?ln_angm_lﬁ_tjxmw
night, and then [ looked arvund for some
way of escape. .
+ There was a ladder réachin’ up into the
loft, and I thought the best way to get away
from the blood-suckers was to cliwb up thar,
180 I did__There wasu’t-acy bugs-in-the-loft;—
| and I laid dowp-congratuluti 00 Iy
escape. Pretty aoon I heard the ladder
squeskin’ as if somebody was coming up.—
Bimeby [ saw a bed-bug vaise himself wnp
through the bole in the floor, lookin’ oire-
fullyaround the loft.” Soon’s b sawimo he
wotioned to his chums, the blvod-thirsty
cuss, and oried exuitin’ly; Come up boys;
he's here,?

A oouple of the sons of the Green Isle in
-couversation-about the—pews—on—Chestnut—
street, Philadelphia, soon developed which
side they were vn. The following is a por-
tion of their chat: :
Pat.~ ‘Weil, Mike, bave you heard the
news ¢’
_ Mike —¢Faiz, I have, but 4
I bolaveit! J )
Pat.—'No, nor I aither; divil 8 word of
truth is in"1.’
Mike.—1t such was the oase there would
be no standing those sour-krout aters,’
Pat.— ‘No, be jabers; they would be worse
than‘the blovdy nagurs.’

d it

~ TA young mao in the habit of staying ost
late, was reprimanded severely and oftes by
hig father. At the same time he was invent-
ing exousa atter exouse  Hus last resort was
to place the numbers 10 and 11 on each side
of the door, avd when he was asked what
time he came in"the night before, he woula
say, bravely, ‘Betwsen 10 and 11.

hee OO

‘A ‘Bostoa gentleman who could not waltz,
offzred a youug lndy ooo huodred dollars it
she would lat him hug her as much as the
man did who had just walized with her. 1
waa a good offer and showed that monoy was
no objeot to him, but they put him out of
the house ig; o striking o way that his eys
wag quite blaok. .

*Sam, what do you suppose’is the reasoa
that the sun goes toward the Boath in the
winter : :

*Well, 1 don’t koow, masea, unless he po
stand do climate ob de norf, and so am ’bliged .

.to go to de souf, whers ho speriences warmer
longitade,’ ~

A vetoran relating his exploits to a orowd
of boys, and mentioned having becn, in five
eogagemcuts. ‘That is nothing,” broke in a
littlo fellow, my aister Sarah’s beea evgaged
eleven times.’ o

2 ‘Sambo, why nﬁ dat nigger avn dar in
o hole of de boat like a chicken in de egy 1’
‘1 gibs dat up.’ ‘Because he couldn’t get

Wit wasn't for de hateb,” - )

nog lady, upon one occasion, request-
her lover tha shoald define love.—
‘Well, Sal,” said hENit is to. me, an inex-
@ility und #h outward alloverishaess.
e
1t ie estimated that over one handred youny
ladies are at-present studyiog law 'in this

country. Probably they will become moth-
era-in-law ooe of these days.

‘Dido’t you guarantes, sir; thas this horse
would not shy bsfore the fire of the enemy ?”
‘No more be woun’t: *Tisn’s till after the
fire that he shies.’ :

.t W O e

‘My landlady,’ said the wan, ‘mukes her
tea 80 strong that it breaks the cups.’ ‘Aund
mine, suid another, makes her’s 1o weak that
it can’t rua out of the pot.

AR Trish girl haviag beeon sent to the Post
Office for the mail, came back to inquire
whether it wus [adian or corn mail that was
141mn)te,d.

The Charleston ([ll.') Courier says a young
lady of that place has ‘just celebrated her
woodep wedding by marrying a blockhead.

. When boxiog with a friend never hit him
in the ocowwissary department. LIt always
burts bis feelings. :

#Aman who loxes his family will always

:‘l_kela n‘t:wspufer, fd a man who respeots

is family wil ot it.

e y p 1 ‘
‘Apnything to please the child, as the

nurae said when sbe lot the baby crawl out

at the third story window.

ﬁ is better to bela 'ghed at_because you
are pot matried, thay’vo be ucable to laugh

\b_gga}se you are.

I dress makes the man, what does the
tallor make ! From tea to tweaty dollara
‘profit. C

(A Vughas Judy’s pins, when, she is fully
&r'i‘gs_ed, number 30). . Haodv off. f
{

“Bavg—punishiog oursalves for beiné i
ferios W gur-geighbors. v
8-¢¢qW loss overy time they .QEW.

R

q:gf}ﬁ woman.
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