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Offie in Second Story of McKaig’s Com-
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TERMS:

_TWO DOLLARS per annum, stristly in ad-
vance, $2.50 if not so paid, and $3.00 if not
paid within the year.

Bear in mind that no paper will be discon-
tinued until all arrearages are paid.

Rates of Advertising.

Onesquare of 12 lines, $1 for three inser-
tions——subsequent insertions 25 cents each.
All advertisementsunder12 linescharged asa
square.

Business Cardsin the Directory,perannum,
including subscription, $5.

MONTHS. ONE TWO THREE SIX TWELVE.
One square, 1 25 2 25 8 50 6 00 10 00
Two squares2 25 4 00 500 9 00 14 10
Three “ 350 500 7650 1200 18 00
Four LJ 450 600 80014 00 20 00
Quartercol. 6 00 9 00 12 00 18 00 30 00

Liargerspace for short periods, as per agree-
ment.

Advertisements beforeMarriages and Deiths
19 éte. perlinefor firstinsertion —subsequent
insertions, 5 cents per line. Nine words are
counted as a line in advertising.

Merchants and others,advertising by the
year, will be charged $12 00.

Proceedings of meetings not of a general
sharacter,charged at 4 cents per line foreach
ingertion,

arly advertisersmustconfinetheiradver-
tising to their own business.

AL TRANSIENT ADVERTISING, cash in ad-
vance.

Personsordering theinsertion oflegaladver-
.isements will be held responsible for pay-
ment for *the same when the time for which
they were'ordered to be inserted shall have
expired.

InsorveNnT Norioks, cash in advance.

PareNT MeoiciNes,one half in advanceand
the balance in 8ix months.

At Jor WoRK, cASH.

«’ The losses we havesustained compel usto
adoptthis conrse. It will bestrictly adhered
to in/all cases, and no advertisement will be
inserted unless accompanied by the cash.

COUNTY_ .DIRECTORY.

Tudge of Cireuit Court—Hon. THOS. PERR Y.
Qlerk of Clireuit Court—HORAOE RESLEY.
Register of Wills—JOHN B. WIDENER.
Sherif —HENRY R ATKINSON.
State’s Attorney—C. B. THRUSTON.
Surveyor—DENTON D. BROWN.
Direk to County Comm'ners— W KILGOUR,
Judges of the Orphans’ Court—
MOSES RAWLINGS,
ALEXANDER KING,
FRANCIS MATTINGLY.

Business Directory,

Dr. GEO. B. FUNDENBERS,

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEOY.

FPICE and residence on the corner of Balti-
more and (reorge’s Btreets, opposite the St.
Nicholas Hotel, Cumberland.
DENTISTRY.
R. HUMMELSHIME, DENTIST, Corner of
Baltimore and Liberty Streets, over Read's
Grocery Store, and opposite Campbell’s Drug
Store, Cumberland, Md. 3i
ANDREWS & SWARTZWELDER,
Wholesale & Rotail Dealerin
Books and Stationery, Periodicals,
Useful and Fancy Articles, Baltimore Street, in
thxe room under the Museum. Also, Book Bin-

ders and Blank Work Manufacturers at city
prices,

M, RIZER & BRO.
Manufacturersaud Dealers in
Cabinet Furniture of all Kinds,

South Liberty St., noar Beall’s Foundry.

WILLIAM R. BEALL, &CO.,
Wholgsale & Retail Dealersin
GROUERIES, TEAS, LIQUORS &c.
near the Dopot, Balto. Street.

7 7R D. CARLETON,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

McKaig's New Block, Baltimore Strect, keeps
on hand and makes to'orderallkinds of Gent’s
and Boys’ wearing apparel.

JOHN JOHNSON,

Tin and Sheet-Iron Worker,
Respectfully asks a share of publicpatronage.
Pinand Sheet-Iron ware always on hand and
for salelow. McCleary's Row, Baltimore Bt.

WATCHES AND JEWELRY.
CHEAP FOR CASH.
- with &:'ltg:: {Il‘llgl.bl;‘llilt&:‘t)?llflOIle
: C T OALL AT
T ?.: 'ELENBECK’S,
Next To Post Office, Baltimore Street
July 19, 1860.

CUMBERLAND FOUNDRY,
L .TAYLOR & CO.,
Iron and Brass Founders,
(eorge’s street, CUMBERLAND, MD,
¥ F1GAT 1" Manufacturers of
«Steam-Engines, Boilers, Railroad and
Mine Cars, Mining Machinery. Furnaces, |
Stoves, Gratee, Mill-Irons, Plows, Agricultural |
, Implements, &c.
March 17, 1859—y.

. CLOTWORTHY & FLINT,
JLO G fwaoLesALe

DRUGGISTS,

i and dealers in -
Paints, Glass & Oil.
. .- No. 839 Balt. 8¢,
by Baltimore.
BBSIT_CDA‘Q OIL and BURNING FLUID

on hand. ~Z#~Orders filled with
and at the lowest rates. April 1 ﬁ'?e.ltil;_e'

~ Patent Lard Lamp.
HE subadriber is manufacturing a Patent
L.ﬂ'!ﬂl’g;ﬂic{: he offers for sale. Ttwill
4156 burn any kind of dirty greese. Call and
oxamin it. m19. JOHN JOHNSON.

P want a Fine Watch or a nice
set of Jewelry, call at
Juts S J H KELENBIOK

to the public at moderate prices.
great saving of fuel by the use of these Stoves

BIICAL HOUSE

Established in ordcr to afford Sound and Scion-
tific Modical Aid, and for the suppression
of Quackery.

DOCTOR SMITH

HAS for many years devoted his whole atten-
tion to the treatwent of private complaints,
in all their varied and complicated forms. His
great success in thoxe long standing and difti-
cult cases, such as were formerly considered in-
curable, is suflicient to commendhim to the pub-
lic as worthy of the extensive patronage which
he has received. Within the last cight years,
Dr. S. has treated more than 29,600 cases of
Private Complaints in their different forms and
stages ; a practice which nc doubt exceeds that
of all the physiciane now advertising in Balti-
more, and not a gingle case is known, where di-
rections were strictly followed, and medidine ta-
ken at reasonable time, without cffecting a rad-
ical and permanent cure; thereforé, persons af-
flicted with dizenses of the abuve nature, “no
matter bow difficult or long standing the case
may be, would do well to call on Dr. SMITIH,
at hig offic 0. 11, South Frederick Street.

The aflicted should bear in mind that Dr. S.
who is the only regular physician advertiging,
Las for many years devoted his whole attention
to the treatment of this class of Diseases.

His medicines are free from Mercury and all
mineral poisons ; put up in_neat and compact
form, and may be taken in public or private
nouse, or while travelling without exposuro or
bindrance from business, and except in cases of
violent inflammation, nochange of dietisneces-
sary. |
Let the unfortunate bear in mind when afiic
tion overtakes them, that no time should be lost
in making application to a competent phyzsician,
as they would not only obtain relief from pain.
avoid wmortification through exposure and elude
great constitutional injury, but enable their
medical assistant to be moderate in his charges
than he could justly be, where symptoms have
become confirmed or the diseage more widely
diftused. Tho rapid advance of this truly ter-
rifying disease, is sufficicnt to alarm the boldest
heart.. When nleeration and discolored Plotches
with racking paing, betray to the unhappy vie-
tim the deadly poison preying upon his vitals,
then, *“and not till then,” do many awake to a
full sense of their danger.

We are called upon every few days to cure
Chronie Diseascs. which were supposed to have
been cured years ago, butinstead of which, were
only checked, driven into the system by mercu-
ry or copavia and therefore seems to be well but
in a longer or shorter time, by some slight cause,
break out in its worst and most dificult forms,
producing uleers in the throat, nose or rf)ul' of
tho mouth, erruptions of the ekin, pains or
swelling of bones, ete. On account of the num-
ber of such which have lately come under wy
care, and the immense suffering whic_h a little
neglect orimproper treatment in the first stages
of the diserse may cause, Dr. Smith tl.nnks it
his duty to advige the unfortunate, purhcnlarl_y
strangers, to be careful that they nrc.nut decei-
ved by fulse advertisements of boasting .qn.aclru
who w:ake promises which could not b.elulhllcd
even by the most experienced physicians. By
noglect or improper treatment, the patient is of-
ten reducad to a state which makes the case ex-
tremely difficult to vure. Therefore he should
be aware of theimportance of conxjultmgunklll-
ful physician in the early stage of the discase.

CONSTITUTIONAL DEBILLITY.

Young men ! beware of the pernicious indul
gence and lmost fatal injury you inflict upon
your constitutions, by evil }!XHIIIP‘OS and the
morbid influence of the passions. ;

How many yo persons do we daily )wh_oh],
whose countenan and debiiitated constitutions
depict disease arising from that horrible and de-
vastating vice.

It could be shown how attenuation of the
frame, palpitation of the heart, \}cfﬂ:]gumcnt of
the nervous system, cough, indigestion and a
train of symptoms, indieative of consumption,
aro often ascribed to wrong causes, when in re-
ality, they are tho consequences of an alluring
and pernicions practice alike destructive to the
mind and body.

You who huve brought this aflliction upon
yourselves, why embrace the sccret to your
licarts and vainly attempt to cure )'u\fruul\'cs,
instead of making immediate application toa
skillfull physician, who in a short time, would
restore you to perfect health and save you from
exposure which the fatal consequences render it
envitable.

_z&y- Dr. Smith gives his special attention to
the treatment of this destructive malady. Pa-
tients can be curcd at home by addressing a lot-
ter to Dr. Smith, describing eymptoms, and re-
ceive medicine securely packed from observation
forwarded by express or otherwise to any part
of the country.

N. B.—Persons afllicted with any of ('ho
abovo complaints will do well to avoid boasting
impostors whether foreign or native, as also the
numerous Socicties advertised as a certain cure
for every disease. Theso preparations are put
up to sell and not to cure. and-often do more
harm than good, therefore avoid them.

“A word to the wise is sufficient.”
Address, DR. J- B. SMITH.

No. 11, 8. Frederick Street., Baltimore, Md.

7 No letters will be answored unless they
contain a remittance or Postage Stamp to pay
postage on the answer.

Jan. 1st, 1861.—1y-

" Attention Builders!

Sash, Doors, 8 uttérs,
indow and Door

jFrames. Mouldings and

eas .
Venitian Blinds,
M&\?\'UFACTURED and for sale at R. D

Johnson’s Steam Planing Machine,onCen
tre Street.
Orders received either at the Shop, or at Dr
John J. Bruce’s Lumber Yard.
June 30,1859—1y. H. DAMM.

" JAMES S. ROBINSON,
Paper Warehouse,

N©.24 South Charles St.,

A few aours below German-st,

BALTIMORE.

Kee on hand un/d'ha.:'x‘m':&e to cxder oll Kinds
of PAPER

Purchases Rags, Rupe, Caut:rv and other Mill
Stock. Sept. 1, 1859—:1y.

4 iéﬁigh Gas Burning

Coolzing Stoves!

THE undersigned has just received an agsort- |

ment of the above stoves, which he offers
There is a

JOHN JOHNSON.

Sept. 15, 1859,

CUMBERLAND, MD.

THURSDAY, OCTOBER 17, 1861

Foetical.
Give Mo Liberty or Give Me Death.
[ The language qf——l’ntrick Henry.]

They listened to those thrilling words,
While scarce a breath was heard,
For in those mute, impassioned souls,

The decpest fount was stirred.

And fiercely dark grew many a brow,
And fire flashed from many an eye,

As hill and valley echoed 'round—
“Toarms! To arms!” they cry.

Then closed the flashing steel with steel,
The rattling death-shots fell.

And how they conquered on that day,
Their children proudly tell.

We, who for four-score years have shared,
With grateful patriot pride,

The prize for which they bravely dared,
For which they frecly died.

And now again the cry “To arms !”
Rings through this vast domain—
And wildest, where their recreant sons

Would rend their gift in twain.

Not now across Atlantic’s tide,
Opposing armies come ;

They gather on Potomac’s side,
Aud 'round that sacred tomb.

Then shall we trail our Stars in dust,
And bravely dare to fall ?

No! firmly placed in Heaven our trust
"T'he right shall yet prevail.

Our watchword—Liberty for those
Who hate the tyrant’s rod,

And death to those who scourge and bind
The noblest work of God,

Triiscellancaus.
“THE MYSTERIOUS ORG:
A Legend of the Rhine.

«Kind hearts are more than coronets,
Andsimple faith than Normau bloed.”

T.

Ycars and years ago, ot a grand old
cathedral overlooking the Rhine, there
appeared a mysterious organist. The

gan so long had suddenly died, and ev-
erybody from the King to the peasant,
was wondering who could be found to
fill his place, when, one bright, Sab-
bath morn, as the sexton entered the
church, he saw a stranger sitting at
the crape-shrouded organ. He was a
tall, graceful man, with a pale, but strik-
ingly handsome face, great black mel-
ancholy eyes, and hair like the raven's
wing for gloss and color, sweeping in
dark waves over bis shoulders. Hedid
not seem to notice the sexton, but went
on playirg, and such music as he drew
from the instrument no words of mine
can describe. The astonished listener
declared that the organ seemed to have
grown human—that it wailed and sighcd
and clamored, as if a tortured human
heart were throbbing through its pipes.
When the music at length ceased, the
sexton hastened to the stranger and
said —

Pray, who are you sir ?

‘Do not ask my name,’ he replied ; ‘I
have heard that you are in want of an
organist, and came here on trial.’

‘You'll be sure to get the place,” ex-
claimed the sexton. Why, you surpass
him that's dead and gone sir /’

‘No, no; you overrate me,’ resumed
the stranger, with a sad smile ; and then,

from old Hans, and began to play again.
And now the music changed from a sor-
rowful strain to a grand paon, and the
mysterious organist—

“Looking upward full of grace,

Prayed till from a happy place,

God's glory. smote bim on the face.”
and his countenance seemed not unlike
that of St Michael, as portrayed by
Guido.

Lost in the harmonics which swelled
around him, he sat with his ‘far seeing’
gaze fizxed on the distant sky, a glimpse
of which he had caught through an open
window, wien there wasa stir about the
cliurch dror, and a royal party came
sweeping in. ~Among them might be
geen a young girl, with a wealth of gold-
en hair, eyes like the violet in hue, and
lips like wild cherries. This was the
Princess Elizabeth, and all eyes turned

court.. 'The mysterious organist fixed
his gaze upon her, and 'went on playing.
No sooner had the music reached her
oars, than she started, as if a ghost had
crossed her path. The bloom faded
from ber cheek, her lip quivered, her
whole frame grew tremulous. At last
her eyes met those of the organist in
a long, long, yearning look, and then
the melody lost its joyous notes, and

wailed, and sighed, and clamored.

‘By my faith,” whispered the king to

great composer who had played the or-

as if disinclined to conversation,he turned |

| solemnized.

to her, as she scated herself in the vel- |
vet cushioned pew appropriated to the |

hand. Hark ye, child, he suall play at
your wedding!”

The pale lips of the Princess parted,
but she could not speak—she was dumb
with grief. Like onein a painful dream,
she saw the pale man at the organ, and
heard the melody which filled the vast
edifice. Aye, full well she knew who
he was, and why the instrament seemed
breathing out the agony of a tortured
heart.

When the service was over, and the
royal party had left the cathedral, he
stole away as mysteriously as he had
come. Ile was not seen again by the
sexton till the vesper hour, and then he
appeared in the organ loft, and then
commenced his task. While he played,
a veiled figure glided in, and knelt near
a side shrine. There she remained un-
iil the worshippers had dispersed, when
the sexton touched her on the shoulder
and said—

‘Madam, everybody has gone but you
and me, and I wish to close the doors.’

I am not ready to go yet,' was the
reply ; ‘leave me—leave me !’

The sexton drew back into a shadowy
niche, and watched and listened. The
mysterious organist still kept his post,
but his bead was bowed upon the instru-
ment, and he could not see the lone de-
votee. At length she rose from the
aisle, and moving to the organ loft,
paused beside the musician.

‘Bertram,’ she murmured.

Quick as thought the organist raised
his head. There with the light of a
lamp snspended to the arch above falling
‘upun her, stood the Prine had
graced the royal pew that day. The
icuun.-dress of velvet, with its soft er-
| mine trimmings, the tira, the necklace,
1tlm bracelets had been exchanged for a
| 5 ¢
gray serge robe and a long thick veil,
which was now pushed back from the
| fair, girlish face.

+Qh ! Elizabeth ! Elizabeth ”’
claimed the organist, and he sank at her
feet, and gazed wistfully into her troub-

who

ex-

led eyes.

“Why are you here, Bertram
the Princess.

T came to bid you farewell, and as I
dared not venture into the palace, T
gained access to the cathedral by bribing
the bell-ringer, and having taken the
vacant scat of the dead organist, let my
music breathe out the adien T could not
trust my lips to utter.

A low moan was his only answer, and
he continued-—

«You are to be married on the mor-
row ?’

7' asked

S — T S ——
But her glance roved from him to the
organ-loft, where she had expected to
see the mysterious organist. KHe was
| gone, and she was obliged to return the
| graceful bow to the King, to whom she
| had been betrothed from motives of pol-
icy. Mechanically she knelt at his side
on the altar-stone—mechanically listened
to the service and made the responses
Then her husband drew her to him in a
convulsive embrace, and whispered—

‘Blizabeth, my Queen, my wife, look
up !’

Trembling in every limb she obeyed.
Why did those dark eyes thrill her so?
Why did that smile bring a glow to her
cheek ? Ah! though the King wore
the royal purple, and many a jeweled
order glittering on his breast, he seemed
the same humble person who had been
employed to teach her organ-musio, and
had taught her the lore of love.

Elizabeth,” murmured the monarch,
‘Bertram Hoffman, the mysterious or-
ganist, and King Oscar are one! For-
give my stratagem. I wished to marry
you, but I would not drag you to the
altar an unwilling bride. Your father
was in the secret.”

While tears of joy rained from her
blue eyes, the new-made Queen returned
her husband’s fond kiss, and for once
twe hearts were made happy by a royal
marriage.

>

A Revolutionary Incident.

One of the most thrilling rewiniscen-
ces in the American Revolution is re-
lated of Gen Peter Muhlenburg, whose
ashes repose in the burying ground of
the Old Trappe Church, in Montgomery
County, Va. When the war broke out,
Muhlenburg was rector of a Protestant
ipiscopal Church in Dunmore county.
On a Sunday morning he administered
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 duties men owe to their coun-
try.” At the appointed time the build-
ing was crowded with anxious listeners.
The discourse was founded on a text
from Solomon—**There is a time for
every purpose and for every work.”—
The scrmon burned with patriotic fire ;
every sentence and intonation told the
‘sponkor’s decp earnestness in what he
| was saying. Pausing a moment at the
{ ctose of his discourse, he repeated the
| words of the text, and then, in tones of
ltlmmlnr, exclaimed : ¢ The time to
{ preach is past; the time to fizht has
| come /" and, suiting the action to the
| word, be threw from his shoulders his

done and the Southerners have seen fit
to have recourse to war for a settlement
of differences which might have been
arranged on more amicable terms, we
deem it the duty of every good ecitizen
be his creed or politics what they may,
to stand by the Government of the coun-
try in defence of tho Union. It matters
not to us what political party holds the
reins, the Tablet is committed to no
party in the State, and speaks for none,
but it will ever support the Govern-
ment of the United States without re-
gard to the name of the chief magis-
trate or the peculiar shade of his poli-
ties.'

The Secrct Out.

W hat the Maryland Legislature Intend-
ed to Do.

The Washington National Intelli-
gencer of yesterday says: {

One of our editorial corps, who has
just returned from Maryland, says that
on Saturday last there was a Union
mecting at Pumphrey’s Mills, in Anne
Arundel county, Md., upon which ocea-
sion one of the speakers read a letter
from a secession member of the Legis-
lature to a former secessionist, with
whom he had acted in concert, but who
is now a loyal Union man. The letter
of the traitorous legislator informed his
supposed friend that the Legislature
would meet, organize, and adjoura on
the first day, and that on the morning
of the second day the ordinance of se-
cession, which had been prepared with
great care, would be passed, and on that
day the seeessionists throughout the
State were to meet in their respective
precincts, where they were to remain
until they received orders from Annap
olis how to proceed.

The gentleman to whom this letter
was addressed was requested to rally
his secession neighbors, and to meet al
a certain designated place, where they
would be met by the writer of the letter,
who would take command aund act in
accordance with the preconcerted plan.

It is now evident that the prompt
and encrgetis action of the Administra-
tion, in arresting the leading members
of the Legislature, not only prevented
the passage of the ordinance of seces-
sion, but frustrated all the matured

| plans of the rebel conspirators.
TR ¢ ¢4+ P &+ W—

,I How a Man Feels when He is Shot.

| We take the following from a letter
written by onc of the Iowa volunteers,
who fought in the battle near Spring-

“Yes,” sobbed the girl. ‘Oh, Bertram, | 15405 and stood before his congregation | field Missouri :

what a trial it will be to stand at yonder
altar, and take vows upon me which
will doom me to living death !’

“Think of me,” rejoined the organict
‘Your royal father has requested me to
play at the wedding, and I have prom-
ised to be here. If I were your equal,
I could be the bridegroom instead of the
organist ; but a poor musician must give
you up !’

‘Tt is like rending soul and body as-
under to part with you,” said - the girl.
To-night I may tell you this—tell you
how fondly I love you, but in a few
hours it will be a sin! Go, and God
bless you”

She waved him from her, as if she
would banish him while she had strength
'to do s0, and he —how was it with him?
He rose to leave her, then came back,
held her to his heart in o longg@brace,
and with a half-smothered farewell, left
bLer.

The next morning dawned in cloud-
less splendor, and at an early dour the
cathedral was thrown open, and the sex-
(ton began to prepare for the brilliant
wedding. Flame colored flowers nodded
by the way-side, flame colored leaves
came rushing down from the trees and
lay in bright heaps upon the ground ;
the ripe wheat waved likc a golden sea,
and berries dropped in red and purple
clusters over the rocks along the Rhine.

At length the palace-gates were un-
closed, and the royal party appeared,
escorting the Princess Elizabeth to the
cathedral where her marriage was to be
It was a brave pageant;
far brighter than the untwined foliage
and blossoms were the tufts of plumes
whiech floated from stately heads, and
the festal robes that streamed down over
the housings of the superb steeds. But
the Princess mounted on a snow-white
palfrey, and clad in snow-white velvet,
looked pale and sad ; and when, on
nearing the church, she heard a gush
of organ-music, which though jubilant
in sound, struck on her ears like a fu-

,meral knell, she trembled, and would

have fallen to the carth had not a page
supported her. A few moments after-
ward she entered the cathedral. There,

with his retinue stood the royal bride-

E in military uniform. Drumming for re-
| cruits was commenced on the spot, and
it is ¢aid that almost every male of a
suitable age in the congregation enlisted
forthwith.

i o e oS L

A Fighting Clergyman.
Rev. B. C. Ward, pastor of a Con-

Gennessce, Illinois, considers it his duty
to forsake the pulpit for the ficld.

pany of infantry, but proposes to enlist
clergymen only. An appeal to his cler-
ical brethren, published . over his own
siznature, calling upon ‘‘the fighting
stock of the church militant” to prove
to the world their willingness to “‘seal
with their blood what they have talked
in their pulpits,” and closes with this
extraordinary passage:

«Much as we have said and done to
prove our loyalty, we have not yet re-
sisted unto blood striving against sin

come out from behind our velvet-cush-
joned barracks, whence we have so often
hurled bold, indignant words at the gi-
ant iniquity of the age, and meet it face
to face with the hot shot of rifled artillery
with the gleaming bayonet, or with
clashing sabres in a hand to band en-
counter 7"’

Parson Brownlow, of Tennessee, has
hitherto borne the title of the ‘fighting
parson,’ but he has never gone so far as
this Ilinois clergyman, and Mr. War
is clearly entitled to wear the honors.

Another Catholic Voice.
The New York Tablet, a Roman Cath-

ments :

‘In common with, perhaps, a large
majority of the people of the North, we
wished to live in peace and harmony
with the South, and we
the best way to promote
that peace was to let our Southern neigh-
bors manage their own business, pro-
vided they did not interfere with ours.
f this course had been taken, in all
probability affairs had never come to

his daughter, ‘this organist has a master ! groom, whom she had never before scen. | this crisie, but now that the harm is

He |
has rcceived authority to raise a com- |

Shall we now, at the call of Christ, |

olic journal, utters these patriotic senti-

and maintain |

I was standing, or rather kneeling,
| behind a little bush, reloading my mus-
| ket, just before the rcbels engaged in
l}this close work retreated. Suddenly I
| felt a sharp pain in the shoulder, and
| fell to the ground. Jumping up one of

our boys asked me if I was hurt? Tre-
|pliml that I thought not, and drew up
wy musket to fire when he said: ‘Yes,

gregational Church in the village of | you are shot right through the shoul-

[ der.’ T think it was the remark, niore
! than the wound, which caused the field,
all at once,to commence whirling around
| me ina very strange manner. I started
ito leave it, with a half-ounce musket-
| ball in my shoulder, and once or twice
| fell down with dizziness; butin a short
i time recovered sufficiently to be able to
walk back to Springfield, nine miles
where the ball was taken out.

B PT g R R L
! This Wicked War.
It appears from the following para-
{ graph, which we extract from an able
| communication to the St. Louis Repub-
| lican, that the current phrase, ‘this
| wicked war,’ is not understood in Mis-
souri as it is by the ‘Peace Party’ in
| Maryland :
| «Fellow-citizens, why should we join
this wicked war upon the Union? The
Convention of the people declared that
Missouri saw no good reason for revolu-
[ tion and destruction of the Government
| that our fathers founded, and that Con-
vention was backed by a majority of
the people of more than three to one.—
u That was the decision of Missouri ; and
| now by what authority did Claiborne F.
| Jackson and his band attempt to force
| this State out of the Union and into civil
lwar: Where were ‘States Rights’ men
then? Is it true States Rights means
| Southern Claims? and that the State is

jindecd nothing but a convénient title
| by which fools are guiled.”
—— - 4> P&+ WE——

Lots of Game.

believed that |

NUMBER:42.

rough-looking fellow, and the followin
dialogue ensued : g

‘How are ye?’

“How are ye, stranger ?' replied the
Arkansas man.

‘Have you any game in these parts ?’

«Oh, yes, plenty on 'em.’

“What sorts of game ?

‘Well, most any sort, but principally
brag and poker.’

The Famous Black-Horse Cavalry.
The famous black-horse cavalry,
The terrible black-horse cavalry ;
I never knew suchb a terrible crew,
As this famous black-horse oavalry.
They dash so gallantly,
They ride so valiantly—
Beware, ye Yankees all ;
Beware, I say, ere you fall :
They, the stoutest hearts appal ;
Fear neithershell nor ball,
Do this famous ‘black-horse cavalry.
Now, they come down o us,
Every. mother’s son of us,
Engulf, at one dashing swoop;
Scare, with a yell and whoop,
Our boasted Yankee braves,
Our bold Fire Zouaves.
How they thunder along,
Fully six hundred strong ;
True song of chivalry,
Full of their deviltry ;
Each one an F. F. V.,
All of the B. H. C.
Now, boys, we feel the shock ;
See how the riders rock. /
Firm, we, as a rock,
Coolly our picces cock,
Volley on volley pour
Into this famous eorps,
This famous black-horse cavalry.
Maddened with pain,
Over the plain,
Flying from the dreaded foe,
See how their horses go ;
Wildly for their masters neigh.
Ah, no more ties have they—
All of them sundered,
At least, with four hundred
Of the famous black-horse cavalry.
While the remaining twe
Didn’t know what to do.
All, in confusion,
Thought *twas delusion ;
Gazed on their fellows, dead,
Then wildly turned and fled.
This is all can be said
Of the famous black-horse cavalry.

Irish Counting.

‘Teddy, me b'y, did ye go to the par-
ty last nignt?’

‘Och ! warn’t I there, darlint ? An’
warn't it 2 fine time we had, Jemmy 7’

‘How many avy the b’ys did ye have
there ?’

‘Only four.’

‘An who were they?’

‘There was mesilf, that's one ; there
was Barney Flinn, that’s two ; the two
Croghans, an that’s thraa; an—an--faix,
there was four.’

Teddy commenced his count again:

‘The two Croghans, is one ; mesilf,
that’s two; an’ Barney Flinn, is thraa—
but—there was four, any how!” °

Not satistied with ¢three, Teddy
scratched his pate, and very emphati-
cally recommenced his counting:

‘There was Barney Fliun, that's one;
an the two Croghans, that is two ; an
mesilf, that is thraa ; an--an—be dad,
there was four!--but [ cant think ov the
cther one.’
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A Clear Case.
Newspaper people are proverbially
temperate, as well as virtuous. We be-
lieve one of the craft did get ‘slightly
tight,” a few days ago, and the following
is a sample of his paper the next day:

‘Yesterday morning, at four o’clock,
P. M., a small man, named Jones or
Smith, with a heel in the hole of his
trowsers, committed arsenic by swallow-
ing a dose of suicide. The verdict of
the inquest returned a jury that the de-
ceased came to the fact in accordance
with bis death. He leaves a child and
six small wives to lament the end of his
untimely loss. In death we are in the
midst of life.’

0ld Hickory to the Last.

Jake was on guard at Williamsport,
and you know he is a soldier. On the
occasion referred to, Jake was a little
“full,” but not too full, however, to re-
member that the name of the hero of
New Orleans was the pass. As he went
his round, he encountered Capt. H., of
the ‘legion,” who, it appears, had been
out with ‘the boys.” Of course, there
war a ohallenge. The Capt. was brought
to a halt, and the Capt. wanted to know
‘what the d—1 was up?

‘I show you some tings.
soh, or py Gott you tie”

And the Captain said Jackson.
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A Patriotic Boston Lady.

Say Shack-

One of our merchants, having recent-
ly sustained loss by ?e. nsked%ns wife,
on returning home, if she had heard the
news ?

‘No; what news?'

‘Why, haven’t you seen the paper?’

‘No, no/’

‘Haven't you heard anything?’

‘No; what is it? Do out with it.”

A few days ago, a steamboat stopped
at a landing somewhere in Arkansas, tot
wood. A customer on board the boat |
took his gun and stepped on shore, hop-
ing that during the hour they were likely |
to stop, he might bag a few birds. After |
traveling a few rods, be came across a I

‘Why, my place of business was burnt
to the ground, this morning/’

‘Oh/ is thatall? I thought you were
going to say Washington was taken?’

R% Some books are to taste, others
to be swallowed, and some few to be
chewed and digested G




