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MEDICAL HOUSE.
U South Frederick St.,

Baltimore, Maryland.
Sfttftlilished in order to afford Sound id Scien-

tifljMedical Aid, andfortho sup; nation
of Quackery.

if
DOCTOR SMITH

HAS for in my years devoted his whole atten-
tion to the treatment of private complaints,

iu ail their varied and complicated forms. His
grout success !" those long standing and diffi-
cult oases, such as were formerly considered in
curable, is sufficient to commend him to the pub-
lic us worthy of the extensive patronage which
he has received. Within the last eight yours,
Dr. 8. has treated inure than 29,500 cases of
Private Complaints iu their different forms uud
stages ; a practice which no doubt exceeds that

lall the physicians uov advcriieiug iu Bulli-
utore, au 1 uot a single ease is known, where di-
reeti JUS were strictly followed, and medicine ta-

ken at roasouablo time, without effecting a rad-
ical an 1 permanent euro; therefore, persons af-
flicted with diseases of the above nature, "no

matter how difficult or long standing the case
may be, woul 1 do well to cull on Dr. BMITII,
at his o fici, St. 11, South Frederick Street.

L'he afflicted should bear in mind that Dr. S.
who is the only regular physician advertising,
has for many years devoted his whole attention
to the treatment of this class of Diseases.

Ilis medicines arc free from Mercury and nil
mineral poisons ; put up in neat and compact
form, au i may be taken in public or private
UJU4*, or while travelling, without exposure or
hindrance from business, and except 111 ease of

violent illflam'nation, no ? ban go of diet is neces-
sary.

Let tlio unfortunate be.tr in mind when tttllie-
tton overtakes tbuiu, llt.it no time should bo lust
in talking application to n competent pliy ii'hui,
at lltey would not only obtain relief from pain,
avoid mortification through exposure and elude
groat constitutional injury, but enable their
medical assistant to bo in i terate in bis charges
tli.iu bo could- justly be, where symptoms have
ben juio eonfiriue lor the disease tnnro widely
dilfasud. T'na rapid advance of this truly ter-

rifying disease, is sufficient t i alarm 'lie hoi lent
heart. When ulceration an I dine.iloroJ l'lotehes
willtracking pains, betray to tiro unhappy vi ?
tim tho dually poison preying upon his vituls,
then, ''an 1 not till then," do many awake to n

full seise of their danger.
We are called upon every few days to euro

Chronic Diseases, which wero supposed to have
been cured y -ars ago, but instead of which, were
only checked, driven iuto tho system hy mercu-
ry or copavia and therefore seems to bo well bill
in a longer or shorter time, by some slight cause,

break out in its worst nnd most difficult luriti-,

producing ulcers iu the throat, nose or rnuf of
the mouth, erruptious of the skin, pains or
swelling of bons, etc. On account ol the num-
ber ot Hitch winch have lately come under lay

care, and the immense suffering which u Utile

neglect or improper treatment in th * first singes

nf tue diserse may cause, Dr. .Smith thinks it
bis duty to advise the unfortunate, purtuiilurl,/
itritii./tobo careful that they ure nut decei-

ved by filer winertieeiuent. o/ fioustiny tpiue!:.

who make promises which could not be tulliUed

even by the 111 ml experienced pbysieinns. liy
neglect or improper treatment, the pati nt is \u25a0?!-

ten reducal t" a state which uutkes the case ex-
tremely difficult to cure. Therefore he slumid

bu aware of the importance of e insulting a skill-
ful physician in the early stage of the disease.

(!9X3 TITL: f 10N.1 i. OKUHiLITi-
YViug m*u ! beware ot the peruieiou* in -iul

police a.nl Imost fatal injury you inflict upon
your constitutions, by ovil examples and the

morbid iiidueuca oi the parfsiuua. > ? 1 iH>w m.iuy young per*ous do we daily ?> fid,

whene couiiteuaucos and dobiiitutod c<u.>tiluiiuns
depict diicare arising from that horrible uud do-
\u25bcaiitating vice.

It ciuld be shown how uttonuation oi the

fr.t.uo, p ilpitutiou of oho he.irt, lierangoruout of

the uervous system, tough, iudige.-'tiou and a

fcr*iu of symptoms, iudieative of consuiiipnon,

a. o ofico ascribed to wrong causes when in re-

ality, tuoy are the consequences of an alluring

ai l pernicious practice alik destructive to the
mind an 1 body. .

Tju who hive brought this alHieti'U upon
yanrsoi vesi why embrace the secret to jutir

kwarts .tad vainly attempt to cur" yourselves,
instead of tu iliiug itu uvdinte application to a

skillfullphysician, who in a short time, would
restore you ti perfect health and -ave you lroin

ovporurs which the fatal consequences render it
ouvicable.

%#- 'j . S nith give!- his special attention to

11, \u25a0 treatident of t \u25a0 l tdnictirs naUtly, Ii-
lienta c*n hw cared itt h 'me hv addrc-sing a let-
ter to f>r. 8 nitli, descrihinc: symptoms, and rc-
ouir? Miodiciue sccurcfy pack ? 1 frotn observation
forw irde Iby express or otherwise to any part
of ibs ctuu'r}*.

X. ft.-Person? nflief l with nny'mf the

ah ?V 9 oomjiHiufs will do we! 1 t > avoi 1 1
\u25a0 t t-ithor fori ign or native, n- as the
Tt i ncrous S icietios advertised a J a certain cure

t t ei ory dias6. These prepars'ions :*r* put

op -.i!! an \ not t cure, aud often do more
htrin than good; theroforo avoid thorn.

"A word to the wise i* suiß unit."
Ad Iroas, DR. J H- SMI'IH-

No. 11,.5. Pr; brick Street., Baltimore, Ml.
.;~? m N\> letters willhe answered unless they

contain a remittance or Postage Stamp to pay
postage on the answer.

1 an. Ist. 18ftI. 1y ?

Attention Builders!

Sash. Daors. Shutters,
Window and Boor

Frames, Mouldings and
Venitian Blinds,

MANUFACTURED and for .nie at it. D.
Johnson's Steam Planing Machine ,on Ccn-

tro Street.
Orders received either at the Shop, or at Dr

John J. Bruce's LuinberYard.
Juno 30, 1859?1y. n. nUIM \u25a0

H. D. CARLET ON,

Merchant Tailor,
Cnmbeijand, Md.

The subscriber has justreceived a large and
and well selected stock of
Cloths, Cassimeres & Vestings,
also,a complete assortment of Gentlemen's Fur-
nishing Good 9, comprisiug the latest and most
choice styles in market.

From a long experience in the manufactur-
ing of Gentlemen's Wear, he flatters himself
that lie can give general satisfaction to his

friends and customers who may favor him

with a call.
All goods warranted as representee and
goods fits guarantied.

A full assortment of eoods will be kept con-
stantly on hand all of which will ho sold for
Cash, or punctual time customers at the lowest
rates.

li. D. CAREETOX,
McKuig't J\Vj(\u25a0 Uhck, Bj"imorc Strcrt

NJV 72, LSOO.? Y

Cimlian & Cclctpiilj
IS PUBLISHED

Every Thursday Morning-

W. EVANS, Editor and Proprietor.

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

T E rt '2SL s =

TWO DOLLARS per annum, Strictly in ad-
vance, $2.50 if not so paid, and $3.00 if not

paid withinthe year.
Boar in mind that no paper will be discon-

tinued until all arrearages are paid.

Rates of Advertising.
One square ot 12 lines, $1 for three inser-

tions?subsequent insertions 25 ceuts each.
Alladvertisement sunder 1 2 lines charged as a
squ are.

BusiuessCardsi n the Directory .per annum,

includingsubscription, $5.
MONTHS. ON K TWO T HitHE SIX TWELVE.

One square, 1 25 2 25 3 50 G 00 10 00
Two squares 2 25 4 00 5 UO 0 00 14 JO
Three " 350 500 75012 00 1* 00
Four w 450 GOO 80014 00 20 00
Quarter col. G 00 9 00 12 00 18 00 30 00

hargerspace for short periods, as per agree-
ment.

A lvertisements beforcMurriugesnttd Deaths

10 cts. per lino for first insertion ?c jbsequent
insertions, 5 cents per line. Nine words are
counted us a line in advertising.

Merchants and others,advertising by the
year, will be charged sl2 00.

Proceedings of meetings not of a general

character,charged at 4 cents per lincforeach
insertion.

Yearly advertisers nt nst con fiuethei rati ver-
tising to their own business.

ALI. TRANSIENT ADVERTISINC, cash in ad-
vance.

Persousordering the insertion of tegaladver-
isementswill be held responsible for pay-

ment for the same when the time tor which
tliev iverc ordered to be inserted shall have
expired.

INSOLVENT NOTICES, cash in advance.
PATENT MEDICINE?.one hull in advance and

the halanee in six months.
Art. JOB WORK. CAPII.

The losses we have sustained compel HP to

adopt this course It will lie strictly ailbeted
to in all cases, and no advertisement willhe

inserted unless accompliniod hy Die rasti.

COUNTY DIRECTORY.
Indue a f Oireatl fli'art? /Inn. 35. It ElShi..
Clerk of Clri-ult Court?HOltACE li/'.'Si.K 1 -
He,filer of Will.?JO II.'V 11. WIDEXEII.

Sheriff ? 77/ OS, (/'. Mct'f I. 1.011.
Slut, 'e Attorney ? C. 11. 'l'l/ltl'STyX.

Surveyor? Wll.l.lAilIII:ACE.
Clrektu County Oumm uer.?JAHOtt into It'.V.
Jntlyet of the O, pliant' Court?

MOSES It A WI. IXOS,
A LEXAXItEll KlXfl,
Fit A XCIS MA TTIXHf.>'.

Basin'tss Pircctars), j
CUM tiK B1- l\i),M I>.

i)ENTISTriY. i
DR. IfUMMELSIJIMK, DENTIST, Corner of j

Baltimore and Liberty Streets, over Read |
Grocery Store, and opposite Campbell's Diujr i
Store, Cumberland, Mil. |

AN3BEWS £ :> v/AHTZWELBEB,
Wholesale A Retail I>ealer iu

Cooks and Stationery, Periodicals.\u25a0
Useful aud Fancy Article*, Bali iiuore Street, in .
the room underthe Mtneuui. Also, Rook Hin-
ders and Blank Work Manufactureis a 1 city j
pricos.

Prf. RIZKR Ai BRO.

Miinufrtctureraatid Dealers in

Cabinet Furiiltcre of all kinds,
South Liberty St., near BeaU's Foundry.

WILLI AX R. BBALL, & CO.,
Wholesalo Jk Retail Dealer* In

URBCBIUKS, TEAS, MQtORH Ac.
near the Depot, Balto. Street.

H. D. CARLETON,

MKRC WA N T TAIIOR,
dcKaig's New Block, Baltimore Street, keep*
on hnn I and makes to order nilkinds of Gout's
tnd Boy ' wearing apparel.

JOHN JOHNSON,

Tin and S!i?et-Iron Worker,
.lespectfully asks uharo of public patronage,

rinand Sheet-Iron ware always on band and
lor sale low. McCleary's Row, Baltimore St.

Vt'ATG l?S AND JEWELRY.
CUK.VP FOR CASH.

Repairing of every description done
with iVeatness and Dispatch.

CALL AT

J. H. KELENBECK'S,
Next to Tost Office, Baltimore Street

July 19, 18110.

(:UMBERLAND FOUNI)RY,
TAYLORA C 0.,

Iron and Brass Founders,
George's street, CUMBERLAND, MD,

Manufacturers of

Steam Engines, Boilers, Railroad and
Mine Cars, Milling Machinory. Furnaces,

Stoves, Grates, Mill-Irons, Blows, Agricultural
I in pi omenta, Ac.

March 17,1860?y.

CLOTWORTHY & FLINT,
WHOLESALE

DRUGGISTS,
nnd dealers in

Paints, OlasT & Oil.
No. 830 Bait. St.,

Rnltimorc.

BEST COAL OIL AND BURNING FLUID
on hand. filled withgreat cure,

and at tho 10-.Vest rates. April 11, '6l ?y.

Dr. GEO. B. FINDKNBEBG
HAS resumed the practice of Medicine. OF-

FICE atid residence on Center Street,

Shriver's Row, in the house latoly occupied by
! James Schley, Esq. May 1, '62.

LehighHs as Burning

OooltinsStoves !

TMIE undersigned has jus received an asaort-
-*\u25a0 inent cf the above stoves, which he offers

tho public at moderate prices. There is a
groat saving ol fuel by the use of tlie*o Stove

Sept. 15, 1860 JOHN JOHNSON

A GENERAL assortment of Queensware of
A. every description, just received at

I June 0. WAI.R. 15FALL A CO'S.

CUMBERLAND, Ml)., THURSDAY, OCT. 16, 1862.

atnoras. Jt sings like a nightingale, and

screams like a peacock. It scolds on

| washing day, and gossips at the tea par-
' ty. It sews, spins, rubs, scrubs, cooks,

thumps on the piano, and keep? no se-

crets. It is difficult to define the source

of that beauty of the face which men are

I prone to worship. Is it in any cast of

complexion ? There have been beauties
! colorless as air, pale as cream, yellow as

gold, or red like crimson, or brown as

autumn leaves. " Match mo," says tho ,
bard,
" With Spain's dark, glancing daughters."

While Helen, whoso charms caused ,

strife among the gods, had tho complex- i
ion of smoke. Is it in the glossy ap- i
pearauee of the hair ? Venus has been I
represented with a head as scarlet as fire. |
is it in regularity of features? Tho

beauties of ancient Persia were remark-

able for a nose like an eagle. Is it in
j " The eyes which aro the hooks, the acade-

mies,
I From whence do spring tho true Promo-

thean tiro ?"

Ilomer considered that they wero only
, beautiful as they wore largo, and mado

Juno's the size of an ox's. And the
! goat-fectcd belles of China have them no

bigger than their heads. The standard

of taste varies. Itrequires teeth to be

j gilded iu Japan, painted red in India,
' blackened in Guzart. The skin must

be as blue as the sky in Greenland, jet
;as ebony iu Monomotapa. In Peru, the
; nostrils are hung with heavy jewelry,
| and goitres ornamcut the necks of Al-
j pine girls. Beauty seems, therefore,

j dependent for its impression on caprice
!of fashion. It is, however, tho element

| of that attraction and sympathetic i'e-

j sire of hearts which the world calls love,

j And let us renew, also, the reader's
| memory of what Keat says with exqui-

site inspiration on tho same subject:

I "Whence that completed form of all com-
pleteness

I Whence came that high perfection of all
sweetness ?

j Speak, stubborn earth, and toll mo where, O
j where

Hast thou a symbol of her goioen hair ?

Not oat sheaves drooping in the western sun t
; Nut?thy soft hand fair sistcrl let mo slum
i Sui li follyitig before thee?yet she had
I Indeed, locks blight enough to mako me mail :
! And the) were simply gurdianed up am!

braided,
' braving, 111 naked comeliness, unshaded,
! Her pearl round ears, white neck, and orbed

| 1 ryw ;
| The w hicli wero blended in, 1 know not how,
; \S itli sin !i a paiadise of lips and ejus,

liliisb tinted checks, naif smiles, and faintest
I sighs,

j That when speak thereon, my spirit clings
1 And plays about its fancy, till the stings

| Of human neighborhood environ all.
j Upon w hat power shall I call ?

|To what high fame Ah lah 1 .-co her hor-
j cring feet,
J More Miwlyveined, more soft, more whitely

sweet
j Tlian those of sea born Venus when she rose
! From out her cradle shell. The wind out-

-1 | blows
i llvr scarf into a fluttering pavilion :
| "Pis blue, and oversprngled with a million

Of little e-yes, as though thou wert to shed
J O'er the darkest:, lushest bine-bell bud,
I Maudfuils ul daisies."

I COMIOKTIMI A Win:.-A good thing
j came off on Tuesday when the Corn Ex-

j change's last corps lett Philadelphia for

i Ilarrisburg. Among the men was one
! who had a young wife. hile they were

I waiting at Second and Hock streets for

| the order to march, the young wifo was

taking leave of her husbaud in accents

| broken and eyes that lay bedewed iu

i tears, like vielcts iu a summer shower.

The man caressed her, but tha tears still
started ; he told her of the patriotism aud

j munificence of the Corn Exchange As-

j sociation, yet the liquid cry stain contin-
! ued to fall ; he told her of the country's

I danger, hut her anguish remained un-

i soothed. At last he appeared weary of
I his endeavors and tried another tack.
'Sally,' said he, 'Sally, quit crying. You
ace what the Corn Exchange has done.
They're paid you my bounty, fitted mo

out, and evsrything.'
i 'Vfc,' the girl sobbed, 'but

'Hut wliat ?'

) 'But if you get killed, what then?'

'Why'? The man hesitatetWor a mo-

ment until a lucky thought struck him.
'Why then tho Corn Exchange will find
you another husband!'

The ludicrousness of this idea changed
' the current of the girl's feeliugs, and a

\u25a0mile wreathed her pretty mouth and
dimples in a manner that was pleasant
to behold. The last tear rolled away,
and as the word 'forward' was givon sho
gave the young recruit a last kiss, and
departed in good cheer.

; ?Vulgarity of manners may co-exist
with a polished mind, and urbanity with
a vulgar one ; the union of both consti-

tutes tha gentleman, whatever may bo
the grade in which it is found.

-?The dove, recollect, did not return
to Noah with tho olivo-branch till the
second tirno of her going forth ; why,
then, should you despond at the failure

; of a first attempt.

A Picture or Home.

BY TIMOTHY TITCOMB.

I recall a home long since loft behind
in tho journoy of lifo, and its memory
floats back over mo with a shower of

emotions and thoughts towards whoso

precious fall my heart opens itself greed-
ily like a thirsty flower. It is a home
among the mountains, humble and home-
ly, hut priceless in its associations. The
waterfall ngain sings in my ears, as it

used to through those dreamy, myste-
rious nights. The rose at tho gate, the

path of tansy under tho window, the
neighboring orchard, tho old elm, tho

grand machinery of storms and Bhowers,

the little smithy under tho hill that flamed

with strange light through the dull win-

ter evenings, the wood pilo at the door,

the ghostly birches on the hill, and tho
dim, blue haze on the retiring mountains,
all these come back to mo with an appeal
that touches my heart and moistens my

eyes. I ait again in the doorway at sum-
mer nightfall, looking off upon tho dark-
ening landscape, and listening to the
shouts of boys on tho hill-side calling or

driving houio the reluctant herds. I

watch ngain the devious ways of tho

nighthawk along the twilight sky, and

listen to his measured noto, and the

breezy boom tbat accompanies his head*
long plunge towards the earth.

waß my home, and was and is a pnrt of

me. Tho rose at tho gate blooms for mo
now. The landscape cornes when I BUUI-

mon it, and Ihear the voices that call

mo from lips whioh memory innkes im-

mortal.

Even the old barn, crazy iu ovory tim-

ber ami gaping at every joint, has charms

for me. I try again tho breathless leap
from tho great bcnuis in the hay. I sit
again on the threshold of the widely open

doors, opeu to the soft south wind of

spring, and watch the cattle as they sun

themselves and peacefully ruminata,

while drop by drop tho melting mow on

fho re of drills holes through the wasting
drifts beneath the eaves. The first littlo

lambs of tho season tottle by tho side of

their dams and uttar their feeble Heat-
ings, while the flock nibble at tha hay-
rick, or a pair of rival weathers try tho
strength of their skulls in an encounter,

half in earnest and hall in play* Tho

old proud rooster erows upon tho dung-
hill throne, and some delighted noatber

of Lin silly family leaves hor aeet and

tells to her mates and to me that there

is one more egg iu the world. Tho old

horse whinnies iD his stall and calls to

tnc for food. I look up to tho rcof and

think ef last years' swallows soon to re-
turn again, aud catch a glimpio ef an-

gular sky through the diamond shaped
opeuing that gave them ingrers and

ogress. How, I know not and care not,

but that old barn is a part of myself, it
has entered into toy Ufa and given me

growth aud health.

Hut 1 look iuto the boose again where
the life abides, which has appropriated
these things, and find among them its

home. The hour of evening has come,

the lamps arc lighted, and the good man

in middle life (though very old ha ecms
to me) takes down the bible sud reads a

chapter from its hallowed pages. A sweat

woman sits at his side with my sleepy
head upon her knees, and brothers and
sisters are grouped reverently around
ma. Ido not understand the words, but

I have been told they are the vrordi r,f

God, and I believe it. Tha chapter euds
and wo all kueel down, and the good
man praya. I fall asleep with my Lead
in the chair, and tho next morning I re-

member nothing how I vent to bed. Af"
ter breakfast the biblt is taken down,
and tho good man prays again, cad agair.
is the worship repeated through a!! the
days cf many golden years. Tke pleas-
ant converse of tha fireside, tbo simple
songs of home, tho words of encourage-
ment, as I lend over tay school task, th;

kiss as I. lay down to rest, the pr.tisnt
bearing with the freaks of my re .tless
nature, the gentle counsels mingled with
reproofs and approval, tho sympathy that
meets and assuages every sorrow and
sweeten; svery little success?all there
return to me amidst the responsibilities
which press upon me now, and I feel as

ifI had once lived in hcavon aud stray-
ing had lest my way.

Well, the good man grew old and weary
and fell asleep at last with blessings on

bis lips for mo. Some of those who called
him father lie aide by side in the same

calm sleep. Tho others are scattered

and dwell in new homes, and the old
house and orchard have passed into the
hands of strangers, who have learned or
are learning to look upon them as Ido
now. Lost, ruined, forevor left behind,
that home is mine to-day as truly as ever

it was, for liavo I not brought it away
with roe 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
young soul fashioned. To me through
weary yonrs and many sorrows it has
been a perennial fountain of delight and
purifying influences, simply because it

"FATHER'S CniMNiT.''? A few days
since, a numbor of prisoners of war, who

had boon released on parole, pasted over

tho P. 8. and 9. railroad, (Maine,) on

their way to their homos. AuioDg the

number was a blue eyed, pale faced boy,
not more than aevcntcen, whose shoul-

ders seemed soarcc'y equal to carrying a

forty pound knapsack, For some time
he had bocn looking intently out of the

car window, and suddenly, when the
train was approaching Biddoford, ho
jumped up, and, with face all aglow and
eyes sparkling with delight, exclaimed,
" Boys, there's my father's ehimnoy.' 1
As if by a simultaneous inspiration, the

soldiers all arose and sang Sweet Homo,
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 as an excuse
to conceal his tears.

QUALIFIED TO ENLIST.?Adam Mud-

sill says that a lad in Medford, Massa-
chusetts, after asking his father if he
might enlist as a drummer boy, was told

that he was not old enough.
? Pooh,' said Young America, ' Bill

Jones 'listed.'
'Well,' said tho father, 'Bill is eight-

een yoars of ago, and you aro only
twelve years old.'

'I should liko to know what that's got
to do with it,' repliod the lad; if he is
older than Ibe, I've licked him three
times, and can do it again, and not half

try. Now mayn't I go ?'

INTERESTING LINES.?While sitting at

his desk in the National House of Rep-
resentatives, tho late John Quincy Ad-
ams wroto down the following lines, and
handed them to Mr. Brinkerhoflf of Ohio :

" Mastor and mind, mysterious one,
IB man till threescore years and ten.

Where 1 ere the thread of life rvas apntt;
Where! when loducd to dust again !

" Almighty God, tho doubt suppresj?

The doubt Thcu only canst ro'iers ;
Lst ta;, to solace my distress,

Fly to the Oospei, aud believe I"

THRILLING NARRATIVE.?'Twaa a fear-
ful night; the storm king, out of humor,
let bono tho howling wind and pelting
rain, and clothed tho earth with a pall
of darkness ai demo and impenetrable
as an Egyptbu scpulokro. All instinc-

| tivo lifo was lushed, save tha tempest
bird, whoso shrill ceraams mingled with
tho crashing blast, and made it mora
terrible in its nighty frenzy.

' Ywas dark as midnight; the trees,
moaning end sighing piteously, were

rudely tossed about, and ever and anon

huge masses of mutilated timber fell to

tho ground. Before an open window
stood a beautiful girl: hor glossy ring-
lets waved like streamers in the passing
wind ; her exquisiti form, which bore
tha imprers of nobleness innato, was
splendidly erect, and her flashing eyeu,
full of er.cited lustre, shone brighter still
through tho impenetrable darkness.
I'roudly she stood there defying the tem-

pest and its wrath. See her rosy lips
separate, liko tho leaiTet of the morning
rose, aud with one tremendous effort she
screams out at the top of her voice;

' Jim, if ycu don't lot go that pig's
tail, mam will thrash you like thunder ! :

WATCVINO ONE'S SELF.?'When I was

a boy,' said au old man, 'wo had a school
master who had an odd way of catching
idle boys. One day he called out to us :

'Boys, I must have closer attention to

? your books. Tho first one of you that
sees anothor idle boy, I want you to in-
form mc, and Iwill attend to the case.'

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

'lndeed,' said be, 'how did you know
ho was idle!'

'I saw him,' said I.
'You did ; and were your oyes on your

book when you saw him?'
I was caught, and never watched for

idle boys again.
If wo are sufficiently watchful over

oar own conduct, wo shall have no time
to find fault with tho conduct of others.

who writes moro truth-
fully than poetioally, says: 'An angel'
now-a-days without ntonoy is not thought

j so much of as a devil with a bag full of

i guineas. That's truo as gospel.

j jar Time is money.

FREDERICK-
S;iiii nn elderly lndy to me, the other day,

" If I could have been in Frederick when Mc-

Clellan rodo in, I should havo said, 4 Now Lord,
let thy servant depart in peace, for mine eyes

have seen Thy solvation.' "

They marched into Frederick, that groat rebel

band,
To deliver from tyranny wy Maryland!
All hungry and dirty the Chivalry came,

But withcannon and riflos to mako good their

claim.

The new flag went up, and the old flag went

down,

Ainid rebel shout and patriot frown !

They trui'ed our groat banner in dust in our
sight !

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

The men shut their teeth, and the women their

doors
To clos) from their *iew the host that on pours.

And so on for days did they stoutly behave

them,
And eall on their God and McClellan to save [

them !

Thoy inarched into Frederick, McClellan rodo j
by, l

And that town scorned hut one heart, one thought

and one eyo,
All fixed with proud love on the man who had

Co 1110 I
With his bravo-hoarted army to rescue their ,

homo.

The Old Flag came out! Its defender was there, j
!!? on whom they had called in their dosporate

pnii cr :

Who would make that great rebel li*tglad t

retreat ?

And to shako ofl' 4< my Ihirylaud's" dust fiom j
its foot!

The uicn staid no effort till each one was foil, |
The won,en brought flowers, the children 1

brought bread ;

The young, what was dearest? their sir;iUs and ;
strong cheers ;

The ol 1, what was nearest ?their eloquent tears, j

Right, right, thon, oh woman ! Those old Bible

ward*
Are the fitting expression lor feelings that

stirred
Those hearts, that wont out, their host hoinago |

to pay,
To t?n< h man that marched out with McClellan i

that day.

! To General George R. Meridian.
I i
! .MoClellan ! Stuud flriu ! Though forced at once |

tii tiglit
lislels in front, and rancorous funs in rear,

Be calm 'Juke courage ! For the God you ,

four,
Hears prayers of fathers, mothers, day nnd j

night
Their s<ns arc with yen?patriot sons, and

bravo;

| Offered, where duty onlls, to stand or die, j
I And win with you n crowning victory,

j By thee, o'er Richmond shall the old flog wave, j
j Thou hast no voice now for the coward crow

Who, safely housed, thy honor do assail:
Bo heedless of them, they shall uot prevail ;

The People's lioart boats for thoo, string and

truo.
On, then ! Thy Country's heuvieit thunders

wield,
And crush rebellion on its boasted field.

JUiscellantntis.'
Homage to Woman's Beaut}.

AVc like to echo the plan to this charm

of our life, and wo cheerfully give sotne ;
sweet thoughts on this subject from the
poll of .James (J. Everhart, Esq. :

In her beauty lies a source of power.
It is external, and therefore is an instant

recommendation. It acts like incanta- i
tioti; reaches the roughest heart that
throbs, dazzles, fascinates, and gives im- j
medinto wounds. It bus been mightier
than the sword or the sceptre, or the gifts
of the mind. It has ruled States and
heroes; foiled philosophy in the school ?

won the prize from genius ; wrung mercy
from the judge ; made the tyrant gentle,
the miser liberal, the bandit honest. It
was beauty which controlled the policy
of Atlniis in the splendid period of Per-
icles. It tared the life of Phryne, when
the rcapon of Socrates failed. It Gve
times triumphed over the hymns and
paeans of Piudce, when Corinna was his

! rival. It drew out in prodigal profusion
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 iutcrccded for

a stranger. It obtained protection from
the robber for an outlawed English
queen. It turned away tlio wrath of
David, when it pleaded in the counte-

nance of Abigail. It saved the scattered
Jews from massacre, when Esther bc-

-1 sought the king. It carried the poll for
Fox, when the Dutchess of Devonshire

' reached the hustings. Yet this female

, beauty is as common as sight. It is po-
! culiar to no nation, and is claimed by no 1

1 class. It glows iu the goddess and in

! the peasant girl, and in the Indian squaw.
Itreigns in the parlor, in the pantry,
aud in the fish market. It drinks nee-
tar on Olympus, schnapps in Holland,

a?J wine in Castile ; and signs the tein-

-1 pcrance pledge in Kennott, square. It

dances on the stage, prays in the ehurch,

1 swears on the wharf, and smokes in Mat- :

NUMBER 42
A Secesh Sermon.

I A Tennessee secession "Hard Shell,"
about the time our gunboats were mak-

! ing their movements down the Missis-
: sippi river, was ealled on to deliver a

sermon, and he spoke as follows:
Beloved brethren and sisters, you are

assembled to-day to discharge tho most

important duty of your livos. The Yan-
kees in 'chariots of firo' are cavorting
and charging like tho beasts with seven

heads and ten horns, spoken of by St.

John?(Brother MoNairy, make that
bloodhound of yours quit his improprie-
ties, or I'llexpel hitn from the church,
even as Judas was cast out of the syna-
gogue)?the uncircnincised sons of the
Philistines aro riding over tho holy soil
of tho South in chariots of fire, even as

tho 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 eling. (Stop, my brother, don't be
in such a hurry to leave. I don't mean

a gin sling, but the sling of the 'just
made perfect,' which will send a rock
into the temples of Abraham Lincoln.)
Brethren, let us sec if we can't porforato
into the meaning of my text, ah! Curso
ye Me-rez 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 house is of piety, which, you know, _

my brethren, is ail extensively religious
concern, and publishes among other ex-
cellent books, my great work on proph-
ecy, called Armageddon. I'rico 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 cowardice is one who
bellows like a 'bull of Bashan,' in time
of safety, and then runs like a 'fatted
calf' in time of danger. There's Ishatn
O. Harris, who issued a proclamation a

few dajß 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
as he smelt the battle afar off, but to-day
he roameth like a disconsolate Wangdoo-
dio on the dark mountains of liepsidani,
roaring for her first born, and ' will not

be comforted because they are not.' In-
stead of staying to fight that son of Be-
lial, Andy Johnson, ho is packing up
his duds for a grand skedaddlo. My
brethren, he is a cuss, and a cuss of
cowardice.

Then there ia Gideon Pillow, who has
undertaken a contract for digging that
?last ditch,' of which you have heard so

much. lam afraid that the ' feathers
will fly' whenever that case is opeucd,
and that Pillow will give us the slip.
The 'sword of the Lord' isn't the 'sword
of Gideon Pillow,' I am certain, so I

j shall not bolster him up any longer.

Gideon is a cuss of cowardice.
There is Wash Harrow, who has been

handling millions of dollars, and staying
cozily at home while 'lewd fellows of tho
baser sort' do the fighting. I believe
that 'his Harrow belongs to tho herd of
swine spoken of in the Testament, of
whom the devil took possession. Why
don't ha bristle up at the Yankees? Does
he want to 'save his bacon'inor'n lie
wants to savo the South? Iflie docs, he
ought to be well smoked, lie, too, is
a cuss, an<l a cuss of cowai'dicc.

Then there is the Vigilance committee
of Nashville, vigilant about what, I'd
like to know? As ' vigilant as a cat to

steal cream' I guess, as the apostle l'al-
stafT says in his sermon to Prince Hal.
Why don't they shoulder their muskets
and go out to fight the Yankees, instead
of ruuning off poor mechanics who havo
uo friends? My fritmds, they are all
cusscs, and cusses, of cowardice.

My brethren and sisters, I'll tell you
who arc not cusses of cowardice. Myself,
the author of Armageddon, I)r. McFar-
rin, author of the Confederate Primmer,

] Dr. Summers, author of the Confederate
i Almanac, and brother ITuston, who is
! getting up a Confederate Bible. We are

not cusses of cowardice. No sir-ee !

My brethren, just get the Almanac,
and look for that confederate ' eclipse of

I the sun,' and then get down brother Mc's
j Primer, and read that heavenly story
about tho Smart l)ixioHoy, thcu buy a

I copy of my Armageddon, for oue dollar
! and fifty cents, and you'll fight like

Enter messenger, wildly exclaiming,
! 'Fort Donelsou's taken, and the Yaukco

I gunboats aro in sight!'
j- 'Oh, Jerusalem, my brethren?oh,
Jerusalom ' Let us skedaddle !'

And tbey did, without waiting for a

. formal closiug of the sorvice.

/iTDoys, study your hooks


