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g e
Epitor of GAZETTE,
Drar Sie:

With your permission I wish to say to the read-
ers of ‘your paper that I will send by return mail to
all who wish it, (frée) a Reeipe, with full directions
for msaking and using asimp'e Vegetabie Balm, that
will f%etl‘ua“y remove, tn 10 days, Pimples, Bloten
es, Tan, Freckles, and ol Impurities of tha Skin.
leaving the same soft, clear, smooth 'nnd beautifal.

1 will also mail free to those having Buld Heuds
or Bare Faces, simple directions and information
that will enablé them to start a full growth of Lux-
uriant Haia, Whiskers, or a \'oustache, in less than
30 days; All applications answerad by return mail
vithoult‘ehluer. b

ctfu onurs,
b ’ %HOS. F.CHAPMAN,

Chemist,
; No 831 Broadway, New York.
August 14, 1863—3m '

A GENTLEMAN, cured of Nervous Debility,
Incompeteriey, Premature Decay and Youthful Ee
ror, aetusted by a desire fo benefit others, will be
happy to furnish to all who need it [ ree of charg ]
the recipe and directions for mukir g the simple rem-
edy used in his ¢ se. Those wishing to profit by
his experience—and possess a Valuable Remedy—
will “receive the spme. by return mail, (careiuliy
sealed) bo addressing JOUN B. OGDLN,

No. 60 Nassau Street, New York.

Auvgust 14, 1863—3m

Children ows much of their Sickness to Colds.—
No matter where the disease may appear 1o be seat-
ed, its origin may be traced to suppressed perspiration
ora Cold. Crimpsand Lung Complaints are ai-
rect products of Colde, In short Colds are the bar-
bingers of half the diseases that wofflict humenity,
for as they are cavsed by checked perspiration, and
a8 hve-‘eights of the'waste matter of the body es-
capes thro. gh the pores, if these pores are r|n_u-d.
that portion of diseases necessarily follows. Keep
clear, therefore, of Colds and Coughs, the great
precursers of disease, or if contracted, breax them
up immediitely, by a timely use of Madams Por-
ter’s Curative Balsam. $51d by ali Druggists, at 13
eents and <35 cents per bottle.

Jan. 23, 1863.-—1y.

NEW JERSFY LANDS FOR SALE.—Auso
GARDEN OR FRUIT FARMS.

Suitable for Grapes, Peaches, Pears, Raspberries,
Strawber:ies, Blackberries, Currants, &c., of 1,24,
5, 10 or 20 acres each, at the following prices for
the present, viz: 20 acres for $200, 10 acres for
$110,5 acres for $60, 24 acres for $40, } acre for
$20. Paynble by one dollar a week.

Also, good Cranberry lands, and village lots in
CHETWOO", 25 by 100 feet, at $10 each, payable
by one dollac a week. The above land and tarms
-are situated at Chetwood, Washington towaship,
Burlington county. New Jersey. For further infor-
mation, apply, with a ¥. O. Stamp, for acircular, to

B. FRANKLIN CLARK,
No. 90, Cedar ssreet, New York, N. Y.
Jan. 16, 1863,—1 y.
Aom———tntn

L ,

U. . AKERS,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, Bedford, Pa.
Will promptly attend to all business entrusted to
uis care.  Military clairgs epeedily collegted.
Office on Ju'iana street, opnosite the post-office.
Bedford, September 11, 1863.

r,r'w. Kovamsrr. Vl.”";;_.vLINGRNF‘ELTII.

KIMMELL & LINGENFFLTER,
ATTORNLEYS AT LAW, BEDFORD, PA.

O@~Have tormed a partnership in the practice of
the Law. Office on Juliana street, two doors South
of the «“Mengel House.””

JoB Manw. G. H. Srana.
MANN L SPANG.
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, BEDFORD, PA.
The undersigned have acsociated themselves in
the Practice of the Law, and will attend promptly
to ell business entrusted to their care in Bedford

and adjoining connties.

gZ=Office on 'uhana Street, three doors south
of the »Mengel House, ? opposite the residence of
Maj. Tate,

Bedford, Aug. 1, 1861.

Joux Cessva. 0. E. Snanvon,
CESSNA & SHANNON,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, BEDFORD, PA.,

0@~ Have formed a Partnershipin the Practice of
the Law. Office nearly opposite the Gazette Office,
where one or the other may at all times be {ound.

Bedtord, Aug, 1, 1861,

JOUNP.REED,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, BEDFURD, PA.,
Respectfully tonders his services to the Publte.

0 Office second door North of the Mengel
Boose
Bedford, Aug, 1, 1861.

JOHN PALMER,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, BEDFORD, PA,
0= Will promptly attend to a'l business entrus-
ted to his care. Office on Juhanoa Street, (near.
iy opposite the Mengel House.)
Bed Aug. 1, 1861.

A. R COFFROTH,
ATTORNEY AT LAW, Somerget, Pa,

Will hereafter practice regularly in  bhe severa)
Courts of Redford county. Business entrnsted to
bis care will be faithfully attended to.
! 'December 6, 1861,

SAMUEL KETTERMAN,
BEDFORD, PA.,

0™ Wonld hereby notify the eitizens of Bedford
eounty, that he has moved ro the Borough of PBed-
ford, where he may at all times be found b* pereons
wishing to see him, unless absent upon business
pertain g to his office.

Bedford, Aug. 1,1861,

Jacos Reen, J. J. Scuruy,

REED AND SCHELL,
BANKERS & DEALERS IN, EXCHANGE,
BEDFCRD, PENN’A.

EF"DRAFTS bought and sold, colleetions made
and money promptly remitted.

Deposits solicited.

REFERENCES.

Hon. Job Mann, Hon. Jobn Cessna, and John
Mower, Bedford Pa., R. Forward, Somerset, Bunn,
Raiguel & Co., Phil. J, Watt & Co., J. W. Cuiley,
& Co., Pittsburg.

ST.”annLEé’-ﬂst’.E i

CORNER OF WOOD /ND THIRD STREETS
P12 8B URGH P A
_ HARRY SHIRLS ProprieTonr.

Anril 12 1861,

Stray Cattle.

Strayed from my premises, on or about the first
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THE OLD FARM HOUSE.

At the foot of the hill, near the old red mill,
In a quict shady &pot,

Just peeping through, half hid from view,
Stands a little moss-grown cot;

And straying through at the open door,
The sunbeams play on the sanded floor.

The casy chair, all patched with care,
Is placed by the okl hearthsione ;

With witching grace, in the old fire-place,
‘I'he evergreens are strewn,

The pictures hang on the whitened wall
And the clock ticks in the cottage hall,

More lovely still on, the window sill,

The dew-eyed flowers rest,

Wihile midst the eaves on moss-grown leaves'
The martin builds her nest,

And all day long the summer brecze

Is whispering love to the bending trees,

Over the door, all covered o'er

With a sack of dark green baize

Lies a ‘musket of old, whose worth is told
In events of other days;

And the powder flask and hunter's l:orn,
Have hung beside it for many a morn.

For vears have fled, with a noiseless tread,
Like { lreams away,

And left in bis flight, all shorn of his might,
A father—old and gray :

And the soft winds play with snow-white hair
As the old man sleeps in Lis easy chair.

In at the door, on the sanded floor,

Light fairy foot-stecps glide

And a maiden fair, with flaxen hair,
Kneels by the old man's side—

An old oak wrecked by the angry storm,
While the ivy clings to its lrcmb’ing form.

Letter from Majer Jack Downing.

UMBER TWENTY-SIX.

DownixavitLg, Oct. 26, 1863,
To the Fditers of the Dilook:
Surs:—'Cause your readers hain't herd
from me lately, I *spose they think I'm ded
or gone over to the Abolishinists, which is
a tarnal sight wus; but I ain’t in neither
fix, I'm pretty well, jest now. The hot
wether, durin’ the summer, kinder tried me,
but.I carry eighty years jest about as well
as any man ever did. The resin you ain’t
herd from me is jest this:—I've been feel-
in’ oncommon gloomy and down-sperited
all sammer.  Everything scemed to be goin
from bad to wus.  Linkin wouldn’t take my
advice an cum out agin the Abolishinists,
but issued his free nigger proclamashin rite
agin the law an the Constitushin both.—
Wal, il have gone down hill rapid sence
then. The Dimmyeratic party didn’t cum
out bluntly agin this proclamashin, but kept
on aupportin’ the war an the consequenc
i3, it hgs been whipped all around. P
tics are gettin’ down to first principles.—
The Dimmyeratic party reminds me of old
deacon Doolittle’s your boy, Bob.—
When Bob was abont fifteen yeasa old, he
waa the most awful liar I ever knew. An
he would not only lie, but he used to steal
the other boys’ dinners out of their baskets.
One day, at school, the teacher undertook
to whip him, an Bob jumped ont of the
window an ran hum across lots, frightening
on his way old Sol Pendergrass’s bay mare
so badly that she broke her leg in tryin’ to
Jjump over a fence, an died the next day.—
The old Deacon called Bob up, an’ gave
him a terrible whippin.’  As he was about
closin’ up-the job the Deacon, ses he, “Bob,
why can’t you behave yourself?” ¢Wal,
Pop,” ses Bob, drawlin’ out the words be-
tween the blubberin’, “the resin is jest this:
L can't behave unless I am licked:” An
jest so it is with the Dimmycratic party.—
It can’t be tself unless it's licked, 1T
should think its late thrashings ought to
put it on its good behavior. :
Things are now jest as bad a3 they kin
be, and that is what encourages me, 1 shall
never forget Heziakiah Stebbins, who lived
away up in the upper part of Penobscot.—
One winter it had bean awful cold weather,
and 'Kiah had had wonderful bad luck, and
towards spring it seemed to get worse in-
stead of better. e had lost his horse
and his cow, and his chickens, and all his
pigs but one, Finally that died, and the
next day I happened to go up to his house
to sec how he was gettin along, T found
the oid man happy asalark. e was sing-
in’ and shoutin as if nothing had happen’d.
When I went in ses I, ¢°Kiah, what on
airth is the matter?” “Oh,” ses he, *the
last pig is ded,” and he went to jumpin and
clappin his hands, asif he was the happiest

oli=

it

Jhim togpeak their

b 'em,

askin e to cam on to Washington. ~ He | didn’t know exactly what he said an the
ses he is gettin into a heepof trouble about [ people were so carried away with hav-
his next messidge, all on acconnt of the [in’ a live Kernel among them, that they

diffikilty which Blair an Chase air kickin up
up about what is to be dun with the suthin |

States after the rebelyon is putdown, Ile
ses he wants me to help git up the messidge,
and kinder fix things up gincally. I writ
back that cold wether was comin on, and
my rumatiz would probably trouble me, so
1 could not tell exactly what I would do,
but if I could beof any serviceto my coun-
try, as long as life lasted I would do my |
duty. I wrote him also about that matter
of the sonthern States, as [ told him that
it reminded me of the old receipt for esvk-
a rabbit, “Jirst catch your rabbit.” A
told him they had not got the southein
States yet, that they sartainly woullut get
them this year, an I didn’t see any great
likelihood of gettin them next year. In!
fact the times of the soldiers were mostly |
out, an I didu’t believe they ever could get |
another sich an army, an that if he fo'donudi
my advice he wouid get up a Peace this
winter without fail. [ ain’t got any answer
to this letter, but I shall wait for one before
1go. If the Kernel talks huffy T won't
stir a step, for he knows T allers tell him
the plain, blunt truth, as Ifbelieve it.—|
Wen [ can't talk that way tof#man T won't'
have nothing to do with him, * The old'
Ginneral allers wanted every body around |
ssentiments.  Nothin !
made him so mad as to suspect any body of
flatterin him, or shammin in anyway.
The other day Kernel Stebbins cum hu
from the war. The Kerel has been down |
to Morris Tsland with Ginneral Gilmur,—|
He ses that the sand on that islaud is kin-1
der onaccountable. The Kernel reckons !
he has eat nigh about a bushel. '

The Ker-|
nel used to be very good on riting poetry, |
but he ses all the flatus has ooz
him, an ho don’t belive he coald rite a line
to save hislife. 'We had & grand recepshin
for the Kegnel on his arrival. The Down-!
ingvilie Insensible turned ont as asual on
sichoceashins, - You recollect that the Ker-
nel went off as an Insine, an when he was.
promoted to be Captain he cum pum an we
giv Lim a recepshin. Now heis raised to |
Kenel he cums hum agin.  He cums evs

! tians.,

| he got & gan und shot ' the officer.
i | pffence he was tried by a court martial and  descended, the dull sound of the cord reached

didn’t notice it.  There ain’t been nothin’
talked of in Downingville sence the Ker-
nel's return, ‘except his recepshin. Elder
Suifiles preached a‘sarmon on ig, takin’ for
his text “There shall be wars an ramors

of war,” and provin', from the Bible, that

war is the duty of all real, gennine Chris-
39, you see, there ain’t a moreloy-
al plage in the coantry, unless it be Wash-
ington, where all the officeholders an con-
tractors live, But [ must close. I didn’t
expeet to write you bat a few lines this
time. If I goto Washington, I will let
you into the Secrets of the Blair an Chase

rumpus, an keep youw posted up ginerally |

on things behind the curtin,  Yours, till
deth,

Maser Jack Dowxixg.

Execution of Dr. Wright.

His ‘Attempt to Escape from Prison.
DEVOTION OF IS DAUGHTER.
The Portsmouth (Va.) Old Dominon, of Fri-

| facing his audience, as if he' were thereon a
! holiday occasivn.

| ‘Ihe prisoner's farewell with his family was
the most affecting scene.  One by one they em-
braced him, ehinging to each other with childislt
fondaess.  Finally the painful duty had been
performed, and none remained upon tae stage
but Captain Shepherd and Dr. Rodman, the
officiating clergyman. The charges against the
culprit were read aloud to the assembled multi-
tude, together with the sentence of the Court,
and the orders based thereon: throughout which
the prisoner stood ercet, looking neither to the
right nor left, but steaight forward, and presery-

|ing in his body the stiffness and immobility of

| a statue. . This form through, Dr. Rodman
offered a prayer for the prisoner, which over, he
embraced him tenderly, remaining locked in his
arms for some moments, apparently whispering
words of comfort in a willing ear, and then
unloosing lis grasp, descensled the steps, and
| the prisuner and the execationer—a man detailed
ifrum one of the regiments—stood alune, and
i face to fuce *“*beneath the gallows tree.” The

soleminity of this scene transcends all descrip-

tion. The painful silence, the monotonous sound
| of the prisoner’s voice, as he himself knelt and
i addressed the God he had outragad, the stern
{ array of bayonets, and the marble like stolidity
| of the faces of those who bore them, conspired

day last, narrates the following attempt of Dr. : to produce a mental effect far from inspiring to

Whight, sentenced to be hung on Friday, to
escupe on Thursday night.  Qur readers well
remember that Dr. Wright—who was an old
citizen of Norfolk, shot.the captain of a com-
pany of negro soldiers, who were making a Lide-
ous woise in front of his house. He told the

captain to take the negroes away from his door |

and received an insulting answer, whereupon
For this

sentenced to be hung.

JPaw can penetrate the deep sagacity or sub-
vert the determination of woman. Secing the
desperate circumstances of her father, Miss Pen- |
elope. the eldest daughter of Dr. Wright, re- |
soried 1o an expedient that in most casees wonld
result in perfect success, bat the realily observed

foiled her most sanguine anticipations—It bas
long been a castom for the family to visit the
Doctor every evening, and last evening Miss
Penelope came as usual, but soon after entering
the eell the light ordinarily used by the Doctor
daring such conferences was extinguished, which {
aroused the suspicion of Lieut. Couk, who has
especial charge, and he placed a ditective front-
ing the door, to watch their movements. |
But there isno penetrating the mystery of |

the coldest and most indifferent heart. The up-
peal of the dovmed man was short, however,
and, risng immediately onits conclusion, he
I stood once wore firmly on his feet, and faced
the few friends and muny enemies who surround-
ed Lim. f

Iis last words were: “The deed I committed
was done withont malive.” The usual and final
formala having been gone through, the rope

its utmost tension, and in a moment the mass of
yet warm flesh which a moment before was heard
uffering up & prayer to its Maker was dangling
between the earth and that great uncertainty—
the hereafter.
THE EXD.
After hanging about thirty minutes, life hav-

w1 out of | disproportion of the Docto” and his daughter [ ing been found extinet, the body was taken down

and delivered over to the mourning fiiends, who
had a hearse in wailing to receive it.

THE FUNERAL
took place in the evening, at six o'clock, from
the forner residence of the Doctor.

Frmn_vje_Ex;Qer Hill Aurora.
Surgical Ezamination of a Conscript.
Lhe other day chief engineer Dean, ot the
Fire Dopurtment, called at the otfice where I

ery timo hogets promoted fo letold n tyhmi,‘!“‘“ intelliggut womaw's deliberate purpose. Al | ke shous for a living, and handed me & big

see how he looks. in his new uniiorm. [}
never see the Kemel look so well. He has |
got a span new suit of blue uniform, all i
covered with gold buttons an gold lace an,
gold shoulder straps. I tell you, the peo- |
: looked astonished, and the Downingville |
s feel very proud of him. The Kernel |

long to be a Ginneral, and
lied to the command of the!
f the Potomac! the Iernel|
seived at the Town Iall, Kernel

Wen

Doolittle, who commands the Dowaingville |
nsibles, made the recepshin spe i
following is the speech, with the Ker

nel’s reply :—

“ICernel Stebbing: T am depuied by the
citizens of Downingville to welcome you |
ouce more to your native town and hum,—
We heard of your gallant exploits, your
glorious bravery, your never dyin devoshin |
to the Star Spangled Banner. Comin as |
you do, covered with the dust and
blood of the battle-field, we hail you as the
friend of the oppressed African and the sa- |
vior of your country.”

To which the Kernel replied. . |
“Kernel Doolittle: T can’t begin to ex-
press to you the feeling of my hart.  This

occashinig techin, Sojers can’t make speach-
es. I've dan my daty. I'vseen the cannons
roar. I've heard the flas!
rifles all at once. The that |
can cqual it for rite down tall sublimity. |
But, feller-citizens, we oughi to be m .
rejoiced now because freedom is going it at
such big licks. I'me a manifest destiny
man. | believe freedom is to extend from
therfrozen planes of Alabama to the sy
banks of Newfoundland., Thereain’t notli=
in kin stop it. It is comin likc an ava-
lanche from the eternal hills of Giiberaltor,
Freedom! Kreedom! will re-sound from cre-
ashin come to pullin turnip time, an all ihe
hopples that bind the legs of American cit-
wzensof Afviken’scent will tail off.  Them's
my sentiments, and [ don’t keer who knows
The old Union ain’t of any more ac-
kount in these ’ere times than an iron pot
with a hole in the bottom. Wat we want
is a new Union which will have for its mot- |
to the celebrated words of Daniel \Vebster,
“I'reedom and niggers—now and forever—
ona and inspirable.”

“Amen,” yelled out Deacon Jenkins,

man in the universe. Ses I, “what poses-
ses you to act 80?” ““Wal,” ses he, ““things |
can’t beno wus,  The last pigisded! any-,
thing that happens now must be for the!

mycratic party. Anything now that hap-|

of June last, one 3 year old steer and one 2 yearold |
heifer, both red with some white spots on them.~r e
The heifer bad a piece cut off each ear, and aslit in ‘ *Kiah,

the right ear.  Also, went agtray on the 24th of last

Saptember, four yearling calves, red with white

pots, both ears off and a slit in the right ear. Any

person returning these caftle to the undersigoed |
will be suitably rewarded.

ISAAC CLARE. |

I

Rarrison tp,, Cots 0020

pens to it sust be for the better. and I :
must confess that I feel a good deal like !
I don’t feel at all like settin down
and eryin like a sick baby over spilt milk,
| because we've been whipt in the late elec-
shins.
ory Jackson taught me Democracy.

The other day Igot a letter from Linkin - in’ the flash of guaus, but the truth was, he ' ousncas of an hour before, and stood calmly bout asquare iach of court plaster on my right

who had been listenin’ attentively, as the
Kernel sat down, and the hull andience
broke outinto the most tumultuons applause.
There is a little mistake in Kernel Doolit-

Stebbins being eovered with the dust an
blood of the battle-field.
was, the Kernel, with his uniform, looked
as if he had jest cum out of a band-box, |
but Kernel Doolittle had his speech wri'i
out, an he couldn’t alter it. Kernel Stebbins

bout seeing the boomin’ of cannon an hear-

{ ter.

though the eye of the detective ;\pp:l'rt.mlyg
scanned the cell's interior, she managed in the |
ghadow to trausfer to the Doctor the guise of

woman, and go to veil and otherwise conceal Ms;

person, tha: in pass

WS 1o 1
named Garri
somne fitty yards from the prison, su

the lady was very tall for Dv. Wright's daugh-

ut. Cook, on the qui vive, lest he should |

be deceived, imug
and to fecl pusitive that nothing was wrong.
lifted the veil, when lo ! contra bonos mares, the
Doctor was vered apparelled a le feminiae.
e exlubited bat little embarrassment, simply
obsarving to the Licutenuaut that sperate
means were pardonable under desperate circuims
stunces,” and turning, walked back to his cell
as unconcernedly as it nothing unusual had oc-
curred.

Eutering, the daughter was found reclining
upon the bed, boots on and protruding from be-
neath the covering, the Doctor’s siyle.  She was
us deeply surprised a3 shie was pained to ascer-
tain the spprebension of her futher, and the
thwarting ot herdeep-laidscheme.  No restraint
was imposed upon her by the officers in charge,

and the Voctor handed her to the care of Licut. ‘

Roberts, who escorted her home.

L

trancous intelligeace infurms us that every

arcangement had been completed for facilitating |

the Doctor’s escape. A carriage was stationed
in waiting a short distance from the prison, out-
gide of pickets that guurd the different avenues
Lleading to the jail, and every essential and suit- |
able precaution taken to insure his safety. i

THE EXECUTION,

The sentence of “death by hanging” was |
carried out on Dr. Wight on Friday wmorning
at ten o'clocks A few moments before nme |
o'clock, the Twenty-first Connecticut regiment,
Colonel Duafton, and the One Hundred and
Eighteenth New York, Colonel Koose, formiag
the escort, wero drawn up in line, awailing the
appewranee of the prisoner.  As nine o'clock |
sounded Dr. Wrignt appeared, supported on |
cither side by his spiritual advisers, and, amid
the vacaum like hushiot the awe-stricken crowd, |
the old man totiered down the steps, trembling |
at first, but gaining confidence and strength at |
he moved. He paused a moment on the sidc-i
walk to speak to several avhose faces he recog- |
nized, smled calmly as he looked around upuni
the sea of faces, and entered the' carriage as- |
signed to him. i
{

The scatlold was erected at what is known
as the Fair Ground, a level plot of ground in
the suburbs of the city, and distant about one
mile from thejail. Here were three regiments |

| the Eighth, Fifteenth, and Eighteenth Connecti-

cut—forming three sides of a hollow square, in |
the center of which stood the gallows, with its |
8 tive paraphernalia.  Tn an advantageous
pusition was posted Regan's Seventh New Yok
battery, with guns unhmbered, shotted, and

better.”  And just so it is with the Dim- | tles speech, where. he speaks of Keriel ready for action. The Second North CGarolina low-lived, contemptible whelp, you.”

(colored) regiment, Colonel Draper, arrived at |

Now, the truth |# late hour, and formed the fourth side of the manly surgeon, laying his hand on my arm,

8quure. i
There was a temporary push of the crowd
on the bayonets of the guard, as Dr. Wright
walked boldly into view, and, with the aid of
the ministers who sarrounded him, ascended the

That ain’t the way old Ginral Hick- | got on such high hosses, that he talked a- | steps of the gallows, and stood in full view of and presented myself for examination, clad only

the masses.  He seemed to have lost his nerv-

! lust stages of nudity.

white envelop®; notifyiig me that 1 was drafted
and must report myseif for examination, at
Lawrence, on the 18th of August.

Now, 1 consider it the doty of every citizen

could get exompted.
Lawrence is situuted on the Merrimac river,

Ay l“”‘”"‘l,““"" the figure, | qnd s principal productions are mud, dust and |

factory girls. Theeity proper, at least that part

that I saw, consisted ol a long, narrow eniry,

up one fhight of stuirs, adorned overhead with a
| frescoing of gas meters, and carpeted with worn

out tobacco quids, and furnished with one chair,
| two setiees, and as many huge, square packing
| cases, marked ¢ Q. M. D.”  Scattered around
| this palatial hall were some forty or fifty con-
| seripis, looking very much as if they expected
[ to be exempted by reason of old age, betors the
| young man with a ferocious moustachs should

nouiiy them of their turn.  Most of them, how-

ever, were doomed to disappointment, for while
| they counted the hours of delay, the door would
| auddenly open, and the tall young man would
| single vut & oan and march him {hrough the
open doorway to be seen no more,
{ By umbby—that is, afier several hours wait-
| ing—my turn came.
“John Smith!” shouted the door keeper.—
| Wlhat's me,” says I, and with & cheer from the
crowd, 1 entered a lange square room where two
persons sat writisg at a table, and a third, evi-
dently a surgeon, was examinitg a man in the

Oune of the writers at the table, & young man
with curly eyes and blue hair, nodded to me,
and dipping his pen in the ink, commenced—

*sobn dSwith, what's your name ¥”

“John Smith,” says L .

“Where were you born?”

“Podunk, Mmne.”

“What did your great-grandmother die of 3"

“Darned if 1 know,” says L

“Call it hapentap,” says be; “and your grand-
father, too!”

L dou't care what you call it,” says I, for I
was a lictle riled at Lis nousensical question.

+Did you ever have boils?” says Le.

“Not a boil.”

“Or fits?”

“Nary fit?”

“Or delirium tremons?”

“No sir-ee.”

“Or rickets "

“Pil ricker you,” says I, for I thought he
meant something else.

“Did you ever have the measles?” says be.

Here 1 took off my coat.

“Or the itch 1"

“Yes, sie,” [—¢‘that ere fist (and I shoved a
very lurge brown one within theee inches of his
nose) has been itehing, for the last ten minutes,
10 knuck your pesky head offy you littie mean,

“My dear sir,” said the wild spoken, gentle-

“calm yourself, I pray. Don't let your angry
passions rize, but t.ke off your clothes, so I can
see what you are made of.”

S0 1 suppressed wy anger, and withdrawing
to & corner, I hang my clothes up on the floor,
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shin, TO |
before, feeling for a mateh. {
“Young man,” said the sargeon, looking me
straight in the eye, “you have got the myopia.”
“Yes, sir,” said I, “and a good one, too—a
little Bininger, with a drop of Stonghton, mukes
an excellent eyé-opener of 4 mi Y
““And there seems to be an amatrotic tenden g
cy of the right eye accompanied with opthal- ' 2
mia.” a
“Show !” gays I 2
‘“‘And that white spot in the left eye betokens }
a cataraet.” ey /.
**1 guess you mean in the ear,” says I, ““cauce
I went in swimming this ‘morning and got an {
all-fired big bubible in my left ear,” and here' I
Jjumped-up and down two or three times on my
left foot, but to no purpose. As soom as T stop=.
ped, be mounted a chair, and commenceéd feel-
ing the top of my head.
“Was your family ever troubled with epilep-
sy 1" says he.
“Ouly the two boys,” says I; “when they
catch them, my wife always goes at them with
a fine tooih comb, the first thing.”
Jumping off the chair he hit mea kick in the
ribs that nearly knocked me over, and before I
had time to remonstrate, his arms were around

my neck and his head pressed against my bosorn” X
the same way that Sophia Ann does when she Y
wanis me to buy her some new bonnets and |
lhings.

“Just what T thought,” says he; “tuberculo- 13

sis and hemop tosis, combined with a defect in
the scapular membrane and incipient phthisis!”

“Heavens!” says I, “what's that?”

“And cardiac disease.”

“No!” said L

“And pendartites!”

“Thunder!” said T. i

“sStop talking! Now count after me—one.”

“One!” said I, déad with fright.

“Asthma! Two.” .

“Two!” 1yelled. |

“Exotis of the right febular! Three.”

“Three!” T gasped.

“Coxalgial’ Four.”

“Murder!” said I, ‘“Four.”
- “Confirmed duodenum of the right ventricle !

ive.)” ;

“Oh! doctor, ain’t you most through? T feel
faint |”

“a‘hmugh? No! Not half through. Why,
my friend, Pandora’s box was nothing to your
chest.  You have sphynxiana, aml gloriosis,"
and conchoilogia, and persifiage, and—"
Here my knees trembled so I leaned against
the table for support. .
*And permanent lyxation of the anterior lobe
of the right phalanx.” 3 Y
Ny only angwer was a deprecatory gesturd
“And scrofulons dinthesis and omniopodites.
I sank to the floor in ntter despair, {

“Elutriation!”  he yelled, for he saw I was

xt

\

i

g

assiag ”“:"”S}”"f builfing there | ¢, give his life, if need be, for the defence of going fast—*and maxillarium and—"
Juition until one of the turakeys, | pig country; sa, on the morning of the eventful |

t, after he had gotten out of and | 1y¢y 1 pat on & clean shirt snd my Suoday | ed away, and was obliged to be carried to tho
cested that | glores, and started for Lawrence, to see if 1| nearest hotel,

I heard no more.  Fairly overcome, Iswoon-
o A

But I was exempted!!
| Sux or (mc) Mooy ?—Two men, after
drinking and carousing all night at a saloon,
started in the morning to go home, It was {
a beautiful, sunny morning, and as they 3
stagzered along, the following conversation
arose:
| Incbriate No. 1—How bright (hic) the
| moon shines !’
No. 2—+Yon don’t call that (hic) moon,
eh? That's (hi¢) sun.’
No. 1—*“Taint—it’s (hic) moon.”
No. 2— tell ye it’s sun!’
No. 1—*Weil less leave (hic) matters to
first man we meet.’
No. 2—¢Agreed.’
The two toddled along for a short dix-
tance, when they chanced to meet a man
in exactly the same condition with them-
selves. The individual was immediatel
treated to the following interrogaticn:
No. 1—I say (hic) old fellow! We've
got inter little spute; want ye to (hic), ely
us out. My fren here says that's the suu
[pointing upwards to Old Sol who was blaz-
mg fiercely down upon themP and I say it's
moon.  Now we're goin’ te leave the mot-
ter with you. Whatis it—sun or (hi.)
moon ?
The person addressed braced himself, af-
ter considerable dfficulty, against a lam)
post, and then commenced to scrutinize, &
well as he could, the burning orb overhea:!
—repeating in a meditative tone of voice:
‘Sun—moon—sun—(hic)—moon.”  Afte:
a short ‘observation,” he exelaimed: ‘Fact
is, gent'lem, I'm a ‘stranger in this part
(hie) of the country, and I can’t tell wheth-
er its sun or (hic) moon.’
¢ A lieavy Grand Jury recently met iu
Burlington county, New Jersey. Of the whole
twenty=fonr  men the lightest weighed 210
pounds.. One weighed 284 pounds, another )
276, one 266, and two each 260 pounds.— {
Liight of the number weighed over 250 pounds.
The aggregate weight of the twenty-four was
5,866—=au average weight of 245 pounds to
each man. (

Bz Puscruar.—A  punctoal ‘man s very s
rarely a poor man, and never & man of doabt- .
tul credit, His small accounts are fi

settled, and he never meets with difficulty in

raising money to pay large demands. I

debts neglected, ruin credit, and when @ man
hus lost that, he will find himself at the bottom
of a hill be cannot ascend.

) ‘agaia T

A Trssox.—If the world knocks y

you ivm-

and jostles by you inits great race, don't sit

with the covering nature had given, except a-

elbows, and begin again.

424, ! $ il iy

whining under people’s feet, hut get up, rubyour




