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e M e
‘11 South Frederick St,,
Baltimore, Maryland.
Hsteblished in orderto afford Sound nd Scien-
tiic Medieal Aid, and for the supj:ession
of Quackery.

i

DOCTOR SMITH

ars devoted his whole atten-
nt of private cor )

I their varie
ucee i
culteases, su Vi
carable, ig safficient to commmead him to the pub-
lio as worthy of the extensive patronage which
he has received. Within the last eigit years,
Dr. 3. has treated more thar L0000 en
#rivate Co their different forms an
stages ; n p o whieh nu doubt exceeds that
of all the physiciane uow adverdsiog in Balii-
more, aul not a single case i
reseians e ¢
Kon ui roa
ical and permauent cure; the
flicted with diseases of the abuve
matter how diflicult or long standing th
¢, would dv well to call on D ]
9, No. 11, South Fredeori
«l should bear in minc
ouly regular physi

ntion

and all

23 are free trom Mercury

minorl p put up in

forn, an y be taken in public or private |
woaes, or while travelling, without exposure or
bindrance from business, and except in cas P

violeut inflammation, no thange of dictisne
wary.

Let the unfortunate bear in mind wh
tien ovartakes them, that uo tumo #| I
in making applieation to a compet
ng they would not only obtain r
avoid wortification through expo
great coustitutional injury, but cnab
medical assistant to be woderate
than be coulil justly be, w
begsma conficmed or the disens
| apid advanco of
, i3 sufficicat to
en uleeration 1

v unh

1g pring, befr py vi
tim the deadly poison m hix vitals,
thon, “aud aot till the uwake to
fall sause of their dangor.

Wa are called upon every fow days to cu

Chronie Dissases. which were sup
besn ¢

only che

braak out in
produsing uleers in tie
the wmouth, erruptions of the =kin, puins
On aceount ol the

swolling of bones, ete.
ber of sach which huve lutely come
care, and the immense sufering wh
negleet orimproper treatment in t!

of the diserse muy cause, Dr.
he untortu

atrangera, 0 bo carclul that thoy
vod by 7cduc advertivements of boasting qu
win wake promises wh
even by the most experi )
moglect or impropser treatmont, th
ton reducat to a stat hi naked
litheult to cuce. ref
of tieimportanece of ¢
i ciwn in the early
CONSTINUTIONAL

the

Yeuuz meu ! beware ot perni
genea wad Lmost fatal injury you
yeur constitutions, by

worbid inducuce ol the

ovil ¢

How ntuy youug pe eld,
Wiose counfouances ui titutions
depiot disease ariging from that & srrible und do-
Tostating viee :

It could be shown how at 1ation  of the
frama, palpitation of ol t, ement of
the mervous system, oy indige uud a
train of symptoms, ivd ption,
aco ofteg wacribol to w S04, W 1 re.
ality, thay are the conscy of an alluring

lestructive to the

aad paraicious practice alil
mind anl body.

You who bave bro
youranlves, why cub )
howets aad vainly attempt to
instead of makiog imacliete
whiliful! pbysician, who inn s
rustare you to perfect noalth
expasars which ths fatel cunsey

Sith zives bi
the traatment of thix 0+
tienty aan ha carcd at
ter te Dr. 8

orsons aflicted
1te will do wot
sr fore

for avery dissase,
ap e <sll and not te cure.
hiurta (han good; therefore avoid t

postage un Lhe answ
jan. Ist. 1861.—1y.

. 'Attention Builders!

S8ash, Doors, Shutters,
Window and Door
Frames, Mouldings and
Venitian Blinds,

ANUFACTURED and for sale at R. D.
Tohnson’s Steam Planing Machine,onCen-
tro Strect.
Ordera received either at the Shop,orat Dr
John J. Bruce's LumberYard.
June 30, 1859—1g. H. DAMM.

"H. D. CARLETOX,

Merchant Tailor,
Cumberjand, Md.

The subscriber has just reccived a large and
and well selected stock of
Cloths, Cassimeres & Vestings,
also, a complete agsortment of Gentlemen's Fur-
mishing Goods, comprisiug the lutest and most
choice styles in market.

From & long experience in the manafuictur-
ing of Gentlemen’s Wear, he flatters himself
that he can give general eati tion to hig
friends and customers who way favor him
witha call. 3
Al goods warranted as represenied and
goods fils quarantied.

A full assortment of goods
stantly on hand all of whict
Cash, or punctual time ot
rates,

vill be kept con-
he gold for
the lowest

neat and compact |

Tl on hand and ma

e

Eivilian & Telegraph

Every Thursday Morning.
W. EVANS, Editor and Proprietor.

Office in Sccond Story of Brooks' Block,
Balto. St., near the Bridge,

TERMS

TWO DOLLARS per annum, trictly in ad-

vance, $2.50 if not so paid, and $3.00 if nov

tinued until all arrearagos are paid.

Rates of Advertising.

uare of 12 lir £1 for three inser-
ubscquent insertions 25 cents each.
ertisementsunder12linescharged asa

the Directory ,perannum
on, §5.

MONT INE TWO THREE 8IX TWELVE.
One s 125 225 350 6 00 1000
Two 225 400 500 900 1410

r 3 500 7501200 1800
Four Y 450 600 80014 00 2000
Quartercol. 6 09 9 00 12 00 18 00 30 00

loirgerspace forshort periods,anperagree-

reMarriagecgand Deaths
rtion —zabsequent
ingertions, b cents per line. Nine words are
counted as a line in advertising.
Merchants and others,advertising by the
year. will be charged 31 -
Proceedings of meelings not of a general
character,charged at 4 cents per lincloreach

| insertion.

Yeurlyadvertisers musteonfinetheiradver-
ising to their own busines
risinG, cash in ad-

L TRANSIENT ADVE

psordering theinsertionoflegaladver-
entz will be held responsible for pay-

ment lor the same when the time for which
they were ordered to be iuserted shall have
expired.

cnsh in advance,
one halt in advanceand

INsoLveNT NoTIORS,
Parext Mg

the balan onths.

ALL CAS,

The lo have sustained compel usto |
pdopt this ¢ 1 will be tly adhered |
to inall « 1 noadve ement will be

1 by the eash. |

QUNTY DIRECTORY.
wit Ouirt—Hon. D
wit Conrt—HORAC
or of Willsa—JOIIN B. WIDEL
T—THOS. G. MeCULLOI.
B THRUSTON,
03 Bl

-
‘|
{
|
CE. l
JACOB BROWN.
ceof the Qi phany' Court-

' RAWLINGS,
ANDER KING,
CIS MATUINGLY.

Dusiness  Divectory,
CUMBERLAND, MD.
DENTISTRY.
IN\R. HUMMELSLIM $ 'IST, Cornero

j Baltimore and Lib tr , over Read's
i 3 : Campbeli’s Diuy

ANDREWS &
Wholesale & Ro

Bosks and Stationery, Perlodicals,

twil Dealerin

Useful and Faney Articles, Baliimore Streei.in |

the roour under Museuwm. Also, Book Bin
Jers and Blank Work Manufncturers nteity
prices.

M. RIZER & BRO.
Manufrcturersand Dealers in
¢abinet Furnltere of all Kinds,
South Liberty St near Beall’s Foundry.
WILLIAN R, BEALL, &CO.,
Wholesalo & Retail Dealorsin
GROCERIEN, TEAS, LIQUORS &e.
near the Depot, Bulto. Street,

E. D. CARLETON,
MERCUANT TAILO

deKnig's New | ok, Baltimore Street, koeps
eralikindsof Gont's
1.

r
By

wnd Boys' wearing appa

JOHN JOHNSON,
Tin and Sheet-Iron Worker,
tfully wxke u~hare of publicpatronage.
re always on band and
s Row, Baltimore St.

MeCl

for sale low.

WATC!ES AND JEWELRY.
CHIEAP I'OR CASH.
Repairing of every description done
with Neatness and Dispatch.
CALL AT
J. M. KELENBECK’S,
Next to Post Office, Baltimore Street

July 19, 1860,

TAYLOR & CO.,
Iron and Brass Founders,
Georgo's stroet, CUMBERLAND, MD,
Manufacturers of
Steam Fngines, Boilers, Railroad and

Mino Cars, Mining Machinery. Furnacee,
Stoves, Grates, Mill-Trons, Plows, Agricultural
Implements, &e.

March 17,1859—y.

{
|
|
|

|
H
I
|
|

| CLOTWORTHY & FLINT,

WHOLESALE

DRUGGISTS,

and dealers in

Paints, Glass & Oil.
No. 839 Balt. &t.,
Baltimore.
EST COAL OIL and BURNING FLUID

B on hand,

and at the lowest rates. April 11, ’61—y.
Dr. GEO. B. FUNDENBERG
HA\S resumed the practice of Medicine. OF-

FICE aud residence on Center Street,
Shriver's Row, in the house lately occupied by
Jawmes Schley, Esq. May 1, '02.

Lehigh Gas Burning

Coolxing Stoves !

TIIE undersigned has jus: receivedanassort-

ment of the above stoves, which he offers

to the public at woderate prices. There is a

great saving of fuel by the use of theso Stove
Sept. 15, 1859 JOHN JOHNSON

[ ENERAL“u.«m:rl;xe:f of Queensware of

X every description, justreceived at
June 9. WM. R, BEALL & CO'S.

paid within the year. < |
Bear in mind that no paper will bo discon- |

_ , Henrs prayers of fathera, mothers, day and

7#~Orders filled with great care, |

__ | beauty is as common as sight. It is po- |

ERLAND, MD., THURSDA

SERATHTARE TRIY 3 amoras. It sings like a nightingale, and
1\&‘111‘111.“ . screams like a peacock. It scolds on

| P l"llEEFlU('K- ! washing day, and gossips at the tea par-
£ lty. It sews, spins, rubs, scrubs, cooks,

I Said an elderly lady to me, the other day,

“If T could have been in Frederick when Me-

Clellan rodo in, I ehould have said, ¢ Now Lord,

let thy servant depart in peace, for mine eyes

have seen Tay salvation.”

| They marched into Frwlnriv!(, that great rebel

| band,

To deliver from tyranny my Maryland!

All bungry and dirty the Chivalry came,

But with cannon and rifles to make geod their
claim,

”

The new flag went up, and the old flag went
down,

Amid rebel shout and patriot frown!

They truiled our great banner in dust in our
sight !

Oh, brothe.s, remember it in the next fight!

The men shut their teeth, and the women their
Joors

To elos) from their view the host that on pours.

And so on for days did they stoutly behave

them, |

And call on their God and McClellan to save |

them !

They marched into Frederick, McClellan rode
by,

And thut town scemed hut one heart, one thought
and one eye,

All fixed with proud love on the man who had
cumo

With his brave-hearted army to rescue eir

home,

The Old Flag came out ! Its defender wa

Ii¢ on whom they had ealled in their dosperute
prayer:

Who would make that great rebel hast glad to
retreat

And to shake off “my Maryland's” dust fiom |
its leot!

The wen staid no effort till each one was fod,

The wonen brought fowers, the children

brought breud ;

The their mimiles nnd

young, what was denrest

Lieers:

Theol

twasnearest

their eloquent tears,

Riglht, vight, thon, ol wowan ! Those old Bible

words
for

Are the fitting oxpression feclings that

stirred
Those hearts, that went out, their best homage
to pay, |
To each man that marched ont w.th MeClelian
that day.
| — esmes
| To General George B, MeCiellan,
| e
MoClellan ! Stand friu ! Though forced atonce |
| to fight
RebLels in front, and rancorous foes in rear,
Becalin! Take cournge! For the God you ,

‘ tear,

i night—

! Their sons are with yen—pabriot #ons, und

| brave: !

| Oficred, where duty ealls, to stand or dic, |

| Aud win with you a crowning victory.

| By thiee, o’er Richmond #kall the cld flug wave,
Thou hast no voice now for the coward crew

i Who, sufely housed, thy honor do nesaii: {
Be heedless of them, they shall not prevail ;
The People’s hoart buats for theo, strong and
true.

On, then!

wield,

Thy Country's hemviert thunders

And crush rebellion on its boasted ficld.

|
Jtiscellanenns.

|
[fomage to Woman’s Beauty. i
|

We like to echo the plan to this charm
of our life, aud we cheerfully give some |
sweet thoughts on this subject from the |
pen of James (. Everhart, Lsq. : |

In her beauty lies a source of power. |
|

Tt is external. and therefore is an instant |
recommendation. It acts like incanta-
tion; reaches the roughest heart that
throbe, dazzles, fascinates, and gives im-
mediate wounds.

It hus been miglhtier
then the sword or the seeptre, or the gifts
of the mind. It has ruled ftates and |

leroes ; foiled philosophy in the school - |

the miser liberal, the bandit honest. It

was beauty which controlled the policy

of Athcus in the splendid period of Per- |
icles. It eaved the life of Plryne, when
the reason of Socrates failed. It five
times triumphed over the hymns and
peeans of Pindee, when Corinna was his
It drew out in prodigal profusion |

| rival.
t the treasure of the French monarch, when ,
the starving populace begged in vain. |
It stayed the blow of death, when the
daughter of a savage chief interceded for |
a stranger. It obtained protection from
the robber for an outlawed English |
quoen. It turned away the wrath of
David, when it pleaded in the counte-
nance of Abigail. Itsaved the scattered
| Jews from massacre, when Ksther be-
| sought the king. Tt carried the poll for
! Fox, when the Dutchess of Devonshire
[reached the hustings. Yet this female

! culiar to no nation, and is claimed by no !

lclass. It glows in the goddess and in
the poasaut girl, and in the Indian squaw,
"It reigns in the parlor, in the pantry, |
and in the fish market. Tt drinks nec- |
tar on Olympus, schnapps in Holland, |
acd wine in Castile ; and signs the tem-
| perance pledge in Kennett square. Tt
dances on the stage, prays in the ehurch,
! gwears on the wharf, and smokes in Mat-

| bigger than their heads.

! blackened

| pine

{ dependent for its impression on caprice

The which wera bl

| Handfulls et daisi

thumps on the piano, and keeps no se-
crets. It is difficult te define the source
of that beauty of the face which men are
prone to worship. Is it in any cast of
There have been beauties
colorless as air, pale as cream, y« llow as

complexion ?

gold, or red like crimson, or browa as
autumn leaves. ** Mutch me,” says tho
bard,

“ With Spain’s dark, glancing danghters.”
While Ilelen, whose charms eause
strife among the gods, had the complex-
ion of smoke. Is it in the glossy ap-
pearance of the hair ?
represented with a head as scarlet as fire.
Is it in regularity of features? The
beauties of aneient Persia were remark-
able for a nose like an cagla. TIs it in
“The cyes which are the bouks, the acade-
mices,
From wh

thean fir

Homer considered that they were only
beautiful as they were large, and made
Juno's the size of an ox's. And the
goat-feeted belles of China have them no
The standard
of It requires tecth to be
gilded in Japaun, painted red in India,
skin must
be as blue us the gky in Greenland, jet
In Peru, the
nostrils are hung with heavy jewelry,
and poitres ornament the necks of Al-

ce do spring the true Promo-
"

taste varies.

in Guzart. The

as cbony in Monomotapa.

irle, Beauty scems, thercfore,
g

of iashion. It is, however, the elcment
of that attraction and sympathetic de-
sire of heacts which the world calls love.
And let 1

us also, the reader’s
memory of what Keat says with exqui-

renew,

sito inspiration ou the same subjeet:

| ** Whence that completed form of all com-

pletent

| Whetice came that bigh perfoction of all

weeliess ?

ibborn earth, and tell me where, O

1 a gymbol of her golden hair ?

i N -aves diooping in the western sun |
Not—thy soft hand fair sister! let mo shun
Sueh follying before t yet she had
Indeed, locks Lright b to make me msd :

oy

were simply gordianed up and
1

naked comeliness, unshaded,
wrl round ears, white neck, and orbed
irow

l.ea
Fer

1, 1 know not how,
of lips and eye

wh a parac

Blush t

nted chieeke, halfl swiles, and 1test
That when speak thereon, my spiiii clings
And plays about its fancy, till the stings
Of human neighborbood environ all,

Upon what power shall [ call ?

T'o what high fame?  Abl!al! seo Ler hov-
cring feet,

More bluely veined, viore soft, more whitely
sweet

Than those of sea born

I'rem ont her cr
hlows

Her scarf into a fiutteri

"I'is blue

O little ey

O'er the dark

us when she rose
The wind out-

IV.’IVI“ o
with a million
u wert to shed

-bell bud,

, A8
es’,

—mon

Costrorring A Wire.—A good thing
came off on Tuesday when the Corn Ex-
change's last corps lett Philadelphia for
Harrisburg.,  Among the men was one
who had a young wife. While they were
waiting at Second and Dock streets for
the order to march, the young wife was
taking leave of her husbaud in accents
broken and cyes that luy bedewed in
tears, like vielets in a summer shower.
The man caressed her, but tho tears still
started ; he told her of the patriotism and
cence of the Corn Kxchange As-
i erystals contin-

wunif
rociation, yet the liquid

won the prize from genius ; wrung mercy | ted to fall; he told her of the country’s lis the worship repeated through all
from the judge ; made the tyrant gentle, |danger, but her anguish rewsined un- | gays of many golden years. Tks plons-

Venus has been |

{ ~ A Pleture of Home.

BY TIMOTHY TITCOMB.

! T recall a home long since left behind
in the journey of life, and its memory
floats back over me with a shower of
emotions and thoughts towards whose
precious fall my heart opens itself greed-
ily like a thirsty flower. It is a home
among the mountains, humble and home-
ly, but priceless in its associations. The
waterfall again sings in my ears, as it
used to through those dreamy, myste-
[ rious nights. The rose at the gate, the

| path of tansy under the window, the
| ncighboring orchard, the old elm, the

! grand machinery of storms and showers,

[ the little smithy under the hill that flamed
| with strange light through the dull win-
| ter evenings, the wood pile at the door,
the ghostly birches on the hill, and the
dim, blue haze on the retiring mountains,
all these come back to me with an appeal
that touches my heart and moistens my
eyes. I sit ngain in the doorway at sum-
mer nig htfall, looking off upon the dark-
ening landscape, and listening te the
shouts of boys on the hill-side calling or
driving homo the reluctant herds. I
wateh again the devious ways of the
nightlawk along the twilight sky, and
| listen to his measured pote, and the
breczy boom that accompanies his head-
long plunge towards the earth.

Evcen the old barn, erazy in evory tim-
| ber and gaping at cvery joint, has charms
| for me. I try again the breathless leap
[ from tho grcat beams in the hay. I sit
again on the threshold of the widely open
doors, open to the soft south wind of
spring, and watch the eattle as they sun
themselves and peaeefully ruminate,
while drop by drop the melting snow on
tho rcof drills holes through the wasting
drifts beneath the eaves. The firet littlo
lambs of the season tottle by the side of
their daws and utter their focble bleat-
ings, while the flock nibble at the hay-
rick, or & pair of rival weathers try the
strength of their gkulls in an encounter,
Lalf in earnest and hali in play. The
old proud rooster erows upon the deng-
| bill throne, and ome dolighted momber
of his silly family leaves her nest and
tells to her mates and {o me that there
is onc more egg iu the world. The old
horse whinnies in his stall and calls to
me for food. T look up to tho reof and
think of last years' swallows soon to re-
turn again, sud catch & glimpee of an-
gular sky through the diamond shaped
opening that gave them ingrees and
cgress.  How, I know not and care not,
but that old barn is & part of myself, it
has entered into wy life and given me
growth and health,

But I look into the house again where
the life abides, which has appropriatod
these things, and find among them its
home. The hour of evening has come,
the lamps are lighted, and the goed man
in middle life (though very old he secmis
to me) takes down the bible and reads o
chapter from its Lhallowed pages. A swoet
woman eits at his side with my slacpy
head upon Ler knees, and brothers and
sisters are grouped reveremtly around
me. Ido not urderstand the werds, but
I have been told they are the words of
| God, und I believe it. The chapter ends
E;nd we all kuneel dows, and the good
{man prays. I fall asleep with my Lead
‘ in the chair, and the next morring I re-
! member nothing how I went to bed. Af”
ter breakfast the bible is taken down,
and the good man prays again, eud agzin

soothied. At last he appeared weary of | ¢ converse of the fireside, tho =mpl

his endcavors and tried another tack.
‘Sally,” said he, ‘Sally, quit erying. You
aee what the Corn Lxchange has dona.
They've paid you my bounty, fitted mo
out, and everything.’

*Yes,” the girl sobbed, ‘but—0-

‘But what 7’

‘But if you get killed, what then ?’

‘Why'— The man hesitated®for a mo-
ment until a lucky thought struck him.
‘Why then the Corn Exchange will find
you another husband !’

The ludicrousness of this idea changed
the current of the girl's faelings, and a
swile wreathed her pretty mouth and
dimples in a manner that was pleasant
to behold. The last tear rolled away,

gave the young recruit a last kLiss, and
departed in good cheer.

S B e e

—Vulgarity of manners may co-exist
with a polished mind, and urbanity with
o vulgar one ; the union of both consti-
tutes tho gentleman, whatever may be
the grade in which it is found.

bl rnnl S T
—The dove, recollect, did not return

| songs of home, the words of encoursge-
i went, as I bend over my schoel task, the
ikin as I lay down to rest, the pationt
bearing with the freaks of my reitless
nature, the zentle eounsels mingled with
reproofs and approval, the sympathy that
mects and assuages every sorrow and
sweetcns every little success—all thorce
return to me amidst the responsibilities
which press upon me now, and I feel as
if I had once lived in heavon aund stray-
ing had lest my way.

Well, the good man grew old and weary
and fell asleep at last with blessings on
 his lips for me. Some of those who called
! him father lie side by side in the same
! calm sleep.” The others are scattered

:nnd as the word ‘forward’ was given she | 3nd dwell in new homes, and ths old

' house and orchard have passed into the
{ hands of strangers, who have learned or
I'are learning to look upon them as I do
‘j now. Lost, ruined, forever left behind,
| that home is mine to-day as truly as ever
'it was, for have I not brought it away
i with me and shown it to you? It was
the home of my boyhoed. In it I found
'my first mental food, and by it was my

was my home, and was and is a part of
me. Tho rose at the gate blooms for me

now. The landscape comes when I sum-
mon it, and I hear the voices that call
wo from lips which memory makes im-
mortal.

“ Farper’s Cnmmney.”—A few days
since, & number of prisoners of war, who
had been released on parole, passed over
the P. 8. and ®. railroad, (Maine,) on
their way to their homes. Among the
numher was a blue eyed, pale faced boy,
not more than seventeen, whose shoul-
ders seemed searcely equal to carrying a
forty pound kmapsack, For some time
he had been looking intently out of the
car window, and suddenly, when the
train was spproaching Biddeford, he
jumped up, and, with face all aglow and
eyes sparkling with delight, exclaimed,
*“ Boys, there’s my father's ohimney.”
Ag if by a simultaneous inaspiration, the
soldiers all arose and sang Sweet Home,
with the effect that is sometimes pro-
duced by those simple notes and simple
lines. More than one bearded man
looked out of tho window a8 an excuse
to conceal his tears.

Quarriep To Exvisr.—Adam Mud-
sill says that a lad in Medford, Massa-
chusotta, after asking his father if he
might enlist as & drummer boy, was told
that he was not old enough.

* Pooh,’ said Young America, * Bill
Jones 'listed.’

‘Well," said the father, *Bill is eight-
ccn years of age, and you aro only
twelve years old.’ i

‘I chould like to know what that’s got
to do with it,” replied the lad; if he is
older than I te, I've licked him three
timzs, and can do it again, and not half
try. Now mayn't [ go?’

Inreaesting Lines.—While sitting at
his desk in the National House of Rep-
resentatives, the late John Quaincy Ad-
ams wroto down the following lines, and
handed them to Mr. Brinkerhoff of Ohio:

“ Masto: and mind, mysterious one,

Je man till threescore yeara and ten.

Where ! ere the thread of life was spun;

Where! when teduced to duat again!

“ Almighty God, the doubt suppresi—
The doubt Theu only canst relieve ;
Lst me, to eolsce my distre:s,
Fly to the Cospe!, and beliove!”
B L L T S —
TurILLIKG NARRATIVE.—'Twan  fear-
fvl night; the storm king, out of humor,

let looza- the howling wind and pelting
rein, and colothed the earth with a pall

or darkness a3 denze and iwpenctrable
os an Kgyptizu sepulohre.  All instine-
tive lifo was busked, save the tempest
bird, whose £4:ill zeraams mingled with
tho crashicg blust, and made iv mere
terrible in its mighty frenzy.

"t'was dark a8 midnight; the trees,
moznicg end sighing piteously, were
rudely tossed about, tnd cver and anon
huge masees of mutilated timber fell to
the grcund. Before an open window
stood a beautiful girl : her glossy ring-
lets waved like streamers in the passing
wind ; her exquisita form, which bore
the imprers of nobleness innato, was
splendidly erect, and her fashing eyes,
full of execited lusire, shone brighter still
through the impenetrable darkn
Proudly she stcod there defying the tem-
pest and its wrath. See her rosy lips
separate, liko the leaZet of the morning
rose, aud with cue tremendous effort she
eeroams cut ot the top of her voice:

‘Jim, if you don't let go that pig's
tail, mam will thrash you like thunder !’
— ¢ & D @ ¢ EE—

Warcwine Oxze’s Sgcr.—Whez I was
2 boy,’ said au old man, ‘we had a school
master who had an ¢dd way of catching
idlo boye. One day he called out to us:

‘Boys, I wust have clozer attention to
your books. The first on2 of you that
sces anothor idle boy, I want you to in-
form me, and I will attend to the case.’

Ah, thought I to myself, there is Joe
Simmons that I don’t lika. I'll watch
him, and if I see him look off his book,
I'll tell. Tt was not long before I saw
Joo look off bis book, and immediately I
informed the master.

he was idle?’

‘T saw him,’ said I.

‘You did ; and were your eyes on your
book when you saw him ?’

I was caught, and never watched for
idle boys again.

If we ere sufficiently watchful over
our own conduct, wo shall have no time
to find fanlt with the conduct of others,

A2 Somebody who writes moro trath-
fully than poetically, says: ‘An angel’
now-a-days without money is not thought

to Noah with the olive-branch till the young soul fashioned. To we through ) so much of as a devil with a bag full of
second time of lier going forth; why, 'weary yoars and many sorrows it has|guineas. That's true as gospel.

then, should you despond at the failnre
of a firet attempt.

{

J

been a perenuial fountain of delight and
purifying influences, simply because it

2% Time is money.

‘Indeed,” said be, *how did yoy know I

NUMBER 12
| A Secesh Sermon.,
! A Tennessee sceession **Hard Shel],"

about the tima our gunboats were mak-
ling their movements down tho Missis-
sippi river, was called on to’ deliver a
sermon, and he spoke ag follows:
Beloved brethren and sisters, you are
assembled to-day to discharge the most
important duty of your lives. - The Yan-
kees in ‘chariots of fire’ are caverting
and charging like the beasts with seven
heads and ten horns, spoken of by’ St.
John—(Brother McNairy, ‘'make that
bloedhound of yours quit his improprie-
tics, or I'll expel him from the ehurch,
cven ns Judas was cast' out of ‘thé syna-
gogue)—the uncircumeised sos of the
Philistines are riding over the holy soil
of the South in chariots of fire, even as
the chariots of Elijah and Aminadab,
and my soul waxeth ‘fearfully and won-
derfully mad.’” Oh! brethren, let us do
as King David, the sweet psalmist of Is-
rael, did, when he arose and went after
his sling. (Stop, my brother, don’t be
in euch a hurry to leave. T don't mean
a gin eling, but the sling of the * just
made perfect,” which wili send a rock
into the temples of Abraham Lincoln.)
Brethren, let us see if we can’t perforato
into the meaning of my text, ah! Curso
ye Me-rcz ah! My text suggests two
points : the cowardice of a cuss, and the
cuss of cowardice.

Firstly, then, there is always coward-
ice in a low onery cuss. A cuss is al-
ways as full of cowardice as our publish-
ing houee is of piety, which, you know,
my brethren, is an extensively religious
concern, and publishes among other ex-
ccllent books, my great work on proph-
ecy, called Armageddon. Price one
dollar and fifty cents, ah!

Secondly. The cuss of cowardice. Who
my brethren and sisters is a cuss of cow-
ardice ? A cuss of cowardicé is onc who
bellows like a ‘bull of Bashan,” in time
of safety, and then runs like a “fatted
calf’ in time of danger. There’s Isham
G. Harris, who issued a proclamation a
few days ago talking about defending
the sanctity of our homes and wives, and
daughters, and dying in the ‘last ditch.’
Yea, he cavorted mightily, and shouted
2s he smelt the battle afar off, but to-day
he roameth like a disconsolate Wangdoo-

dle on the dark mountains of Hepsidam,
roaring for her first born, and * will not
ba comforted because they are not.” In-
stead of staying to fight that son of Be-
lial, Andy Johnson, he is packing up
his duds for o grand skedaddle. My
brethren, he is a cuss, and 4 ouss of
cowardice.

Then there is Gideon Pillow, who has
undertaken a contract for digging that
¢last ditch,” of which you have heard so
much. T am afraid that the ¢ feathers
will fly' whenever that casc is opencd,
and that Pillow will give us the slip.
The ‘sword of the Lord’ isn't the ‘sword
of Gidcon Pillow,’ I am certain, so I
shall not bolster him up any longer.
Gideon is a cuss of cowardice.

There is Wash Barrow, who has been
handling millioas of dollars, and staying
cozily at home while ‘lewd fcllows of the
haser sort’ do the fighting. I believe
that this Barrow belongs to the herd of
swine epoken of in the Testament, of
whom the devil took possession. Why
don't ho bristie up at the Yankees? Does
he wart to ‘save his bacon’ mor'n he
wants o save the South? If hie docs, he
ought to be well smoked. 1Ife, too, is
a cuss, and a cuss of cowardice,
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Then there is the vigilance committee
of Nashville, vigilant about what, I'd
like to know? As ¢ vigilant as a cat to
steal ercam’ I guess, as the apostle 1Mal-
staff says in his sermon to Prince Hal.
Why don’t they shoulder their muskets
and go out to fight the Yankees, instcad
of running off poor mechanics who have
no friends? My fritnds, they are all
cusses, and cusses_of cowardice.

My brethren and sisters, FIl tell you
who are not cusses of cowardice. Myself,
the author of Armageddon, Dr. McFar-
rin, author of the Confederate Primmer,
Dr. Summers, author of the Confederate
Almanac, and brother Huston, who is
getting up a Confederate Bible. We are
ot cusses of cowardice. * No sir-ce !

My brethren, just get the Almanac,
{and look for that confederate ¢ eclipse of
{ the sun,” and then get down brother Mc's
il’rimer, and read that heavenly story

about the Smart Dixie Boy, then buy a
| eopy of my Armageddon, for one dollar
i and fifty cents, and you'll fight like
| Enter messenger, wildly ¢xclaiming,
| “Fort Donelson’s taken, and the Yavokee
’ gunboats are in sight !’
| *Ob, Jerusalem, my brethren—oh,
Jerusalem! Let us skedaddle !’

And they did, without waiting for a
 formal closing of the service.
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} £+ Boys, study your books.




