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Friends and Relatives
or T

BRAVE SOLDIERS & SAILORS

HOLLO WAY'S PILLS
And

All Wh" have Friendsin tbe
/ avy, should take care, thut
they be amply supplied with these Pills and
Ointment; and whore tbe bravo Soldiers and
cailom have neglected to provide themselves
with tliein, no better present can be sent thorn
by their friends. Ttioy linvoboen proved to be
tho Soldicr'e nevor-failing friend in tho hour oi
need.

Coughs and Colds affocting Troops.

Willbe speedily reliovedand effectually cured
by using these admirable medicines, and by
pAjing proper attention to the Directions which
are attached to each Pot or Box.

flick Headaches and Want of Appetite, Inci-
dental to Soldiers.

Those toolings which so sadden us, usually
arise froin trouble or annoyances, obstructed
perspiration, or eating and drinking whatever ]
id unwholesome, thus disturbing the healthful
action, of the liverand stomach. These organs
-nuM be relieved, ifyou desire to bo well. Tbe
Pills, taking according to the printod instruc-
tions, will quickly produce a healthv action in
both liver aud stomach, and oa a natural eonsc-.
1411 once u. clear head and good appetite.

Yv oAkness or Debility Induced oy over Fatigue
Willsoon disappear by the use of these in-

valuable Pills, and the Soldier willquickly sc-
at ro additional strength. Never let the Dowels

lie either confinodor unduly acted upon. It may
\u25ba com strange that Ifolloway's Pills should be
recommended for Dysentery ami Flux, many
persons supposing that they would iucresse tho
relaxation. This is a great mistake, for these
Pills *illcorrect the liver and stomach and thus
. amove all tht aerid humors from the system

TUh medicine willgive tone and vigor to the
rvhole organic system however deranged, while
le.ilth and strength follow as a matter of course.

Nothing willstop the relaxation of the Bowel?
so euro as this famous medicine.
Volunteers Attention ! Indiscretions of Youth.

?Sores and Ulcers, Blotches and Swellings, can
with Certainty be radically cured ifthe Pills sre
taken night and morning, and the Ointment be
freely used as stated in the printed directions.
If treated in any other manner they dry up in
oiivipart to break outin another. Whereas this
O'ntment willremove tbe humor* from the sys-
tem and leave the Patient a vigorous and healthy
man. It will require a little perse\eranco in
oad case* to injure a lasting cure.
for Wounds either occasioned by the Baysnet,

Sabre or tlie Bullet, Sores or
To which.ejierv -SqjjHer arc. liable,

"tncre are no medietneff so safe, Mireana conve
nient an Holtoway's Pills and Ointment. The
poor wounded and utmost dying nuffror might
have his wounds dressed immediately, if ho
would only provide himself with this matchless
Ointment, which should be thrust into the wound
and smeared all round it, then covered with a

piece of linen frotn his Kuopanrk and compress-
ed with a handkerchief. Taking night and
morning 6 or 8 Pills, to cool tho system and pro-
rent inflammation.

Every Soldier's Knapsack and Seaman's Chest
should be provided with these valuable Reme-
dies.

CAUTION!?None are genuine unless the
words "IIOLLOWAT, NEW YORK AND Loifbox,"
are discernahle as a Water.mark in overy leaf
of the book of directions around each pot or
box ?, the same may bo plainly seen l>y holding
theltnf to the lighte A handsome reward will
be given to any one rendering such informa-
tion as may lead to the dotection of any party
nr parties counterfeiting the medicine or vend-
ing tho same, knowing theoi to be spurious.

?#*Bold at tho Manufactory of Professor
VI OLI.OWAY,80 Maiden Lano, New York, and
by all respeetablo Druggists and Dealers in
Medioine, throughout the civilized world, in
Soxes at 25 cents 62 conts and ft each.

Js4f*Thereis considerable saving by taking
tho larger size*

V. Tl.?Directions for the guidance of pa-
tients in ovory disorder are aflixed to each
box.

Jan 15, 1863?1y.

NEW
BOOK, mTIOMBY

PERIODIC Alt,
AND

NOTION STORE.

TRK subscriber begs leavo to iuforin his
friepds, an I tho public generally, that he

has opeued a first-class

BOOK STORES,
At the Old Stands, uud*r the St.

Nicholas Hotel and .1 floor4 *
Salon the Pm £w

TUB subscriber is constant! .free living NEW
BOOKS, and all the latest popular works

and School Books. Also, every kind of

STATIORJIIf
AND

Fancy G-oods,
Musioal Instruments, &c.

Call and see for yourselves. Having a eompleto
Book Bindary Establishment eonnoeted with
thaaa Store*, I am prepared to make np Blank
Work of every description, and willbind Mag*

aMOMt old book, er Perineals to order.
VM. ANDREWS,

Formerly Andrew. A Rwartzwelder.
Jan. 29, 1963.

Insolvents .notice.
Patrick Kaio, A d"VRDERKD, tbia 28th

- a . [.V/ day of November.
Hie Credit.ra. ) 1802, that Patrick Kain,

give notio. to hie creditors, endorser* and au-
re ties, tlrnt the aecood Monday of April next is
fixed forttbe aaid Patrick Kaio to appear
the Circi.itCourt for Allegany c6unty, to an-
swer auoh interrogatories .a his oreditora, en-
dors ar and sureties may propoae or allege a-
galnxt bun, and that a copy of this order be
pnbtished in some newspaper printed in the
city of Cumberland, onoe a weak for three suc-
cessive months prior to the seeend Monday of
April noxt, as snch notice.

Test?lT. BESLEV, Clerk.
-Jna. 1,1863?3 ni.

Catawba Wine
WHICH I will warrant to ba the pure Juice

of the Grape?it being the product of
mj own vineyard, Invalids needing a mild
etimulant willGad it very beneficial. For eale
by ROBKRT RKAD.

Feb. }. I*B3,- 3le*

(Civilian and ®elepa®h,
Cinilian & Cflrgrojilj

IS PUBLISHED

Every Thursday Morning-

W. EVANB, Editor and Proprietor.
GEO. W- HOOVER, Publisher-
Office in Second Story of Brooks' Block,

Balto. St., nearJheß-Uigc.
T E 3rt Ivl0 -

TWO DOLLARS per annum, strictly in ad-
vance, 82.60 if not so paid, and $3.00 Ifnot

paid within the year.
.

Bear In mind that no paper will be discon-

tinued until all arrearages are paid.

"irons?subsequent insertions 26 ceuis each.
Alladvertisement sunder 12 lines charged as a
square.

UusineseCardsin the Directory ,per annum,
includingsubscription, $6.

MONTHS. ONK TWO THRKE SIX TWELVE.

One square, 1 25 2 25 3 50 6 00 10 00
Two squares 2 25 4 00 500 9 00 14 10
I'hrce " 350 500 75012 00 18 00
Four " 450 600 80014 00 20 00
Quarter col. 6 00 9 00 12 00 18 00 30 00

burgers pace for short periods, as per agree-
ment.
Advertisements boforcMarriagesand Deaths

10 cts. perlinefor first insertion -subsequent
insertions,scents per line. Nine words are

counted as a line iu advertising.

Merchauts aud others, advertising by the
year, willbo charged sl2 00.

Proceedings of meetings not of a general

character,charged at 4 cents per lineforoacb
insertion.

Yearly advertisers mustconfin ? lhei rtdver-
tising to their own business.

AM. TRANSIENT ADVERTISING, caeli In ad-

vnnee.
Pcrsonsordering Iheinsertionoflegnladvcr-

.lsenients will he held responsible for pay-

ment for the same when the time for which

they were ordered to be inserted shall hnve
expired.

INSOLVENT NOTICES, cash in advance.

PATENT MEDICINES,one half in advaneeand
the halnnee in six months.

AM. Jon WORK. CASH.

The losses we have sustained compel us to

adopt this course It willhe strictly adhered

to in all casea,and no advert isrrncpt willbf

inserted unless accompanied by the rash.

COUNTY DIRECTJHY.
Indue of Circuit Court? llor. P. H K IffEL.
Clerk of Circuit Court?HORACE KESI.E 1 .
lit,jitterot Willi?JOHN P. WIDEKEK.
Sheriff ? TilOS. U. MeCUt.I.OH.
State'. Accrue;/-C. . TURUSTOX.
S't irveyr?W ILId IAM HlfACE.
Circle to County Comm' nrr$ ?J ACOIIDRO W-Y.
Judo*.* of the Oiphan*' Court?

MOSES 11A WLJAOS,
A I. FeXASDEII KlSd,
MA .vers MA ttisgi. r.

Btraiwss -Jlirfftflflh
CUMBERLAND.MD.

MENTISTOY.
DR. HU.MMKt.SIIr.Mi:.DENTIST, Corner of

Baltimore An.l Liberty Streets, over Read's
Orocery Store, and opposite Campbell's Dtug
Store, Cumberland, Md.

M. RIZER At BRO.
Manufactnreraaud Dealers in

Cabinet Fnrnltnre of all Kinds,
South Liberty St., near Beall's Foundry.

WILLIAM S. BE ALL, & CO.,
Wholesale .t Retail Dealers in

fiItttCERIKS, TEAS, LIQIORS &c.
ooar the DepM, Balto. Sti(.

H. D. CABLETON,

MERCHANT TAILOR,
AcKaig'sNew Block, Baltimore Street, keep,
on hand and makcß to order all kinds of dent's
and Boys' wearing apparel.

JOHN JOHNSON,

Tin and Slieet-Iron Worker,
!tespoctfully a*ks a share of publio patronage.
Hoand Sbeut-Iron ware always on hand and

far sale 1ow. McCloary's Row, Baltimoro St.

CUMBERLAND FOUNDRY,
T,l VLOU A CO.,

Iron and Brass Founders,
(I serge's ntroot, CUMBERLA'N D, MI),

Manufacturer* ef

Steam Engines, Boilers, Railroad and
Mine Cam, Mining Maobinrry. Furnaces,

Stoves,Grates,Mill-Irons, Plows, Agriculture]
linplemonts, Ac.

March 17, 1859?y.

CLOTWORTIIY k FLINT,
WHOLESALE

DRUG-GISTS,
and denier* in

Paints, G-iass St OffT
No. 839 Salt. St.,

Baltimore.

BEST COAL OIL and BURNING FLDID

on hand. Orders filled with groat care,
and attho lowost rates. April 11, 'fil?y.

JOSEPH BPRIGG

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Jan. -63. Cumborland, Md.

Lehigh Gas Burning

i
TilS undersigned has jus treceived an assort-

ment of the above stoves, which he offers
to the public at moderate prices. There is a
great saving oi fuel by the use of these Stove

Sept. 16, 1859 JOHN JOHNSON

IMIEPJBLIC. The undersigned, being well
. known as a writer, wonld offer bis services

to all requiring LITERART AID. He willfur-
nish Addressos, Orations, Essays, Presenta-
tions, Speeches, Replies, and Lines tor Albums,
Acrostics?prepare matter tot the Press?Obit-
uaries ; and write Poetry upon any subject.?
Address FIRLEY JOHNSON,

Nov. 2, 1862. Baltimore. Md.

"DANJOB Just received at
-D WM. ANDREW6'

Jan. 29. Under 6t. Nicholas Hotel.

NEW MUSIC
Just received at

WM. ANDREWS'
Jan. 29. Undor St. INoholae Hotel.

* FEW barrels left S Baker's Old Rys Wbi
- key. For sale by WM. E. DEALT. ACO

The Soldier to Ills Mother-

?Kiss my little brother and my sisters and

tell them I died for my country.'

On tbe field of battle mother,

All the night alone I lay,
Angels watching o'er me mother.

Till the breaking of the day

I lay thinking of yoti, mother,
And the loving one's at home.

Till to our dear cottage, mother,

Boy again I seem'd to come.

He to whom you taught me, mother,
On \u25a0\u25a0<} ttimui Kneer. w>

Kept my heart from fainting mother,
\Vhen the vision pass'd away.

In tho grin of morning mother,

Comrades bore me to the town;

From my bosom tender lingers
Wash'd the blood that trinkled dowD.

I must soon be going mother,
Going to the home of rest,

Kiss ine as of old, my mother.
Press me nearer to your breast

Would I could repay you, mother.
Fur y ur fait! fill love and care;

God uphold and bless you mother,
In this hitler woo you hear.

Kiss for me my little brollier,
Aud my sisters, loved so well:

When you sit together, mother,

Tell them how llieir brother
Tell to them the btory, mother,

When I sleep beneath the sod,

That I died to savo my country

All from love to her and God.

leaning on the merit, mother,
Of the ONE who died for all,

Peace is in my bosom mother, ?

Harkl 1 hear tho angels call!
Don't you hear them singing, mother,

Listen to tho music's swell!
Now Ih:ve y loving mother?

Ood he with you?fare yon woll.

mpromptu Lines on the Copper-
heads.

When the sweet roses blushing red,
In Kden their first fragrance shed,
A traitor and a copperhead

Catne ID disguise.
Diffusing knowledge; and he said,

? ??** T3mn-6e WWo, ~

And wisdom shall annoint thine eyes.

And when the Woman saw tlic tree,
So pleasant for the eyes to see,
Sho Ato forbidden fruit. Tims she

ilatli man misled.
Now 'nrath the tree of liberty,

This copperhead
Appears in blue and white and red.

Under the silont grass he hides,
Among the weeds and flowers he glides,
Down by the brooks lie most abides?

A treacherous thing;
The stars atid stripes that deck hi* sides

Conceal sting
Venom and dontli are in his spring.

.Satan seceded, and ho fell,
In chains and darkness doomed to dwell.
With other traitors who rebel,

In act and word,
Because he'd rather reign in h?ll

Than serve the Lord,
Wiio guards us with his flaming sword,

MißcelUatßM.
TIIK GI.CT or SILVER IN CANADA.?It

would do a hard money mail good lo go to

Cauada. The currency consists almost ex-

clusively of American silver. Silver abounds
everywhere. Everybody tries to get rid of

it, as people do of doubtful funds. The tax-

es are ja;J in silver, and the collectors take
It by the bushel. The city treasurer of To-
ronto liss half a ton of it. The merchants
have bags of it in their safes. Tho banks
wou't receive it. The Great Western Rail-
way has issued printed notices that only five
per cent, of silver will be received for fare
or UttXjs thiok of con nix.mhora
you cannot pay your fate on the cars in sil-
ver coin! At Toronto, London and else-
where, business men and firms have united
in a general resolution to receive silver only
at a discount of fivo per cent, for Canada
bank paper. This of course applies to
American silver, as the Canadian and Eng-
lish coinage is a legal tender. Think again
of a region, within one mile of Detroit, in
which tho "dirty rags" issued by the bank,
are worth five cents on the dollar more than
the shining coin I ? Detroit Advertiser.

LEABHTOO FAST.?A Brooklyn doctor
vouches for the facts In the following:

An anxious father not long since discover-
ed his "only son and heir," engaged in pitch-
ing pennies with a number of ragged urchins,

who had just initiated him in the mysteries

of the all absorbing game." He gave the
little gamester a long lecture on the sin of
gambling, etc., and finished by telling him
(bat ff be erer caught him in the naughty
work of pitching pennies again, or gambling
in any way, be would give him a severe

whipping. The youngster stood with his
hands in bis pockets, coolly jingling the
half-dozon coppers he bad won; and at the
conclusion of his father's remarks, little Bob
drew a cent from hie pocket, and balancing

it oh the thumb and index fiDger of his right
hand, said,

-"Dad, I'll go you head or tail for two
lickins or uont I''

CUMBERLAND, MD. THURSDAY, APRIL 2, 1863.

CONVERSATIONAL POWER. The late Wil-

liam Hnzlitt, a man gift* with great powers

of observation and exprrswn, wns of opinion

that actors and authors wre not fitted, gen-

erally speaking, to shino n conversation.?
"Authors ought to be rcadind not heard; an.l

as to actors, they could t speak tragedies

in thedrawin room, andlhcir wit was like

comedy and far eof a icond hand. The

biography of men of loUrs, in a great meas-

ure confirms this opinio,. Some of the

greatest names in Englisland l'rench litera-

ture, men who hare fillfdbooks with an elo-

quence and truth that -dfy oblivion, w ere

mere mutes before their Alb w men. They

had golden ingots, wlifc-y in the privacy of

Lniir J. J ? .1 i_ ? beanos
"an m.presfthnt would We no,venal cur-

rency ; hut they could lot, on the spur of

the moment, produce tho farthing current in

the market-place. Ded-artes, tic famous

mathematician and pbilcippher ; Lsfontaine,

celebrated for his witty hides; and Buffoon,

tho greatest naturalist. Were all siigularly

deficient in the powers )f conversion.?
Marmontcl, the novelist, Vas so dull in so-

ciety, that li's frieud sail of him, aficr an

interview, " I must go anl read his tales to

recompense myself for thewcariness of hear-
ing bim. I'? O hambtri' Jovnwl.

Ashamed of her Father.
Little Sallic was the daughter of an

honest blacksmith, and was a very frank
warm hearted child. A new house had
been erected on a high hill near, by a

fine gentleman from the city; nnd Sal-
lie was quite delighted to see in his car-

riage, drawn by two bay horses, a sweet

little girl about her own age. Once
when she was in the shop, they stopped
to say somothing to Giles about shoeing
the horses, and Sallio smiled at Lucy
who in return threw her a nice red ap-
ple. She caught it so nicely that they
both laughed heartily nnd became friends;
for little children have none of that mean

pride which we sometimes sec among
c.!Hrr pe'.f'a. till tJ,y or- tanglit 1:

One day, when Snllie was dressed
veiy ncatlv, she asked leave to take a
walk, and bent her steps toward the man-

sion on the hill. She did not know how
to go rouud by the road, so she climbed
over the fence and wall till he reached
the grounds. There, to her delight, she
saw Luev on a little gray pony >thich
the coachman was lending carefully bj
the bridle. She drove up to the wall
and asked in a kind voice, 'have you
berries to sell, little girl ?'

She laughed, and said, 'No T'm Sal-
lie ; don't you remember me, I came to

play with you a little while. May that
man open the iron gate for me ? It is
very heavy.'

'I would like to play with you and let
you ride on my pony,' replied pleasant
little Lucy, 'but I know mamma would
not allow me to play with you.'

'Why not?' asked Saliie in wonder.
I never say naughty words, and I'm all
dressed clean this afternoon.'

'Oh,' said Lucy, 'it is because your
father works with hie shirt sleeves rolled
up nnd has a smutty face nnd hands.'

?Oh, the smut washes off!' replied the
innocent child. 'He is always clean in
the eveniug ! nnd when lie has his Sun-
day clothes on, he's the handsomest man

in the world. Mother is pretty all the
time.'

'Oh, but?mamuia would not let you
in I know, btcause your father shoes
horses,' added Jucy.

?That is no htrm, is it? Don't your
father want his horses shod?' asked the

wonder struck Sallic.
?Yes; but ho won't let mo play with

poor people's children,' answered Lucy,
* We're not poor, we'ro very rich ; re-

plied Sallic. 'Father owns the house
and the shop and we've got a cow and a
oalf, and twpjity chiokems, and t,ho

iugeit little"Caby toy in the world.
Rut after all this argument little Lucy

shook her head sadly nnd said, 'I
wouldn't daro to ask you in; but I'll
give you some flowers.'

So Saliie went back over fence and
wall wondering much at what had pass-
ed, Then for the first time in her life
she wished her father would wear his
Sunday clothes every day just as the
minister, and the doctor and Lucy's fath-
er did. She felt almost ashamed of him
?so noble, and kind nnd good?as she
entered the shop to wait for him. She
stood hy the forge trying to enjoy the
sight of the sparks as they danced and
fought each other after stroke of the
hammer. But her thoughts wore so

troubled that she could not see them, nor
the beautiful pictures which she always
found before the blazing tiro;?moun-
tains, castles, churches, angels all were

gone, and there was nothing left in the

shop but a coal fire, hot sparks, and
smutty man 1 Tears came into Sallie's
eves, but she crowded them back because
she could not tell why she shed them.

The firo was out; the blacksmith
pulled off his apron, laid aside his ham- i
titer, and took the soft hand of Saliie in
his own hard and smutty one. For the

first time in her life she withdrew, it to |
see if the black came off. Just then the I
cars came in cracking and whizziug ;
and to her joy she saw little Lucy on |
the platform waiting for her father.?
The oonductor helped him from the
steps, and he called out to Lucy, 'Take
my hand, child ;' but she put both her
hands up to her face to hide it., and
sprung back into the carriage, alone;
while the coachman, with a blushing
face, almost lifted the finely dressed geu-
tleman into it. Oh, what a sad sight !
He had been drinking wine till his reason
was gtroerWi'frtreotrfrf not wnffc, JO ins,
own sweet child was ashamed of him 1

Then Saliie grasped the hard baud of |
Giles, not caring now whether the smut

rubbed off or not, and told hiut all that
wits in her heart. 'Oh, father,' sho j
cried, 'I was so wicked that I was just
beginning to be ashamed of you because
your face was black, and you did not

dress up like a gentleman all the time !
I am so glad you arc a blacksmith in-
stead of a drunken man ! Poor, poor
little Lucy ! She is ashamed of her fath-
er although lie has on a fine coat and
gold buttons on his shirt*'

TUB ORIGIN OF HAND-SHAKING.?THO
Romans bad a goddess whose name was
Fides or Fidelity ?a goddess of 'faith
and honesty,' to whom Numa was tho
first to pay divine honors. Iler only
dress was a white veil, expressive of
frankness, candor and modesty ; and her
symbol was two right hands joined ; or
sometimes two female figures holding
each other by the right bands, whence
in all agreements among the Greeks and
Romans it was usual for the parties to
take each other by the right bund, as a
token of their attention to adbero to the

j compact; and this custom is ID more
general use even among ourselves, at

' the present day, than would at first

| tbonght bo realized

1 1 JJTlmitate a good man, but don't
counterfeit him.

THK CLOCK or LlFE.?'ihe Bible describes

the yenrs of man to be theescore-and-ton, or

fourscoro years. Now, lift is very uncertain,

and we may not live a my longer; but il
we divide the fourscore yv*of an old man's
life into twelve parts like hc-dial of a clock,
it will allow almost sevet years for every

figure. When a hoy is seen ycart old, then
it is one o'clock of his life; when lie arrives
at fourteen yenrs, it will bi two o'clock; and
when at twenty-one yoirs, it will be three
o'clock, should it picas'. Ge l) thus to spare
his life. In this manmr we may always

know the time of our Aifo, and looking at

the clock may perhaps remind us of it. At

what hour you and I stall dio, iaonly known
to Him to whom ull thhgs are known.

I know not what o'clock it mny he with

the reader, but. I know wry well what time
it is with myself; and t|ia. if I mean to do
anything in the world whfch hitherto I have
neglected; jtis high time .0 set about it. ?

Look about you. I enrucsty entreat you, and
now and tben ask yourselves what o'clock it
is with you.

fJIT 'EM AGAIN.? of a

country tiowsps'paper *Ttr appreciate tuc.

force of the following cxtrpt from a souie-

wliat billious article wliici) appears in the

Oregon Times :

Men will come to the rffite and solicit a

place in the columns for elver linemen ts and
desire the editor to furnishtkc brains to write

out the " ad," and stand >ter the printer'
and constantly annoy bin with directions
about the style of type henust use, and the

amount of display; and wen the advertise-

ment appears in print, the; have some fault
to find about some font it letter, or some

very unimportant particular, which they im-
agine is not just to tlicf- taste. Hut when
pay-day comes they will'fill you that they

can't pay money lor adb+tising; they can't
pay you such rates ; they can get the some

amount in Boston, New York or San Fran-
cisco for half the money, printers' bills nre

always a bore, advertising Joes them no good,

and threaten te stop the fajwr and the ad-
vertisement, and give tlirtr patronage to an-

other, il the amount of lie hill is insisted
upon, Ac., until the publjdier is weary aud
disgusted with his J atron and concludes to

take half the value of hii labor, and thus be

done hearing his heartiest excuses.

A HAPPY IIIT.?A fev days since wbil e

at Springfield, I heard t conversation be-

tween several members of the Legislature, in
which a couple of leadit)|: Democrats were
boasting that they were tyo strong for the
Union side of the House. A dispatch

bad just been received there that the
rebels had been defeated it Murfretsboro'. ?

Col. Coler, a war Democrit from Champaign,
(since voted out, and his place given to Busey,
contestant,) spoke up very quickly, saying :
" Yes, you are too strong for us htre, but we

jce £i°7tfg> tit* \u25a0

A COUNTRY editor denonncos these afflic-
tions upon liim who neglects to pay the
printer:?May 2ZB nightmares trot quarter

races over his stomach every night. May

his boots loak, his gun hung fire, and fish-
ing-lines break. May a troop of printer's
devils, leau, lank, and hungry, dog hiaheels
each dny, and a regiment of cats caterwaul
under his window each night. May the fa-
mine-stricken ghost of so editor's baby haunt
bis blumbers, and hiss 'Murder" in his drea-
ming ears. In short, may his daughter mar-

ry a one-eyed editor, and bis business go to

ruin, and he go to?the Legislature.

?What Is that puppy barking at?' asked a

fop, whose boots were more polished than his
ideas. 'Why,' replied a bystander,' 'because
ho sees another puppy in your boots.'

DID you ever know a tobacco chewing
Christian to feel any compunction for dese-

crating the hcuse of Gob with the vile juice
of the weed.

WIT is a windy orator like a whale??
Because be often rises to spout.

LOVE and law art things we bad better
keep out of if we can.

The beat adhesive label yon can put on
luggage is to stick to it yourself,

A Touching Incident.
The war has given birth to many gems

of poetry patriotic, humorous, and pa-
thetic, illustrative of the spirit and var-
ied impressions of the time. A volume
compiled from the newspapers of the
day would prove a rich contribution to

the military literature of the country.?
Isend below a touching morceau from
an unknown pen, copied from the Phil-
adelphia Bulletin, suggested by an af-
fecting scene in one of the army hospi-
tals. A brave lad of 1G years, belong-
ing to a New England regiment, mortal-
ly wounded at Fredericksburg, and sent

to the Patent Office Hospital in Wash-
ington, was anxiously looking for the
coming ofb-ivAs Ki*. Imsft liotn -
approached and sight grow dim, he mis-
took a sympathetic lady who was wiping
the eold culrny perspiration from his fore-
head, for the expected one and with a
smilo of joy lighting up his pale face,
whispered teuderly. 'ls that mother ?'

'Then,' says the writer; 'drawing her to-

wards him with all his feeble strength,
he nestled his head in her arms like a

keeping infant, and thus died, with the
sweet word 'mother' on his quivering
lips.'

"t THAT MOTHER ?"

Is thnt mothei bending o'er me,
As she sang my cradle hymn-

Kneeling there in tea.* before me,
Say ??my sight is growing dim.

Comes sho from the old home
Out among the Northern hills,

To her pet boy dying slowly
Of war's battle wounds and ills ! I

Mother 1 oh wa bravely battled?
Battled till the day was done;

While the leaden hail-storm rattled ?

Man toman and gun to gun.

But wo failed?and I am dying?
Dying in my boyhood's years? \u25a0

There?no weeping?self-denying,
Noble deaths demand no tears !

Fold your arms again around me ;
Press again my aching head;

Sing the lullaby you sang me ?

Kiss me, mother, ore I'm dead.
There is pathos in this incident?one

only of hundreds similar?to inspire the
artist's pencil ? Correspondence of the
Providence Journal.

A ('harming Little Story .

Tn the tribe of Ncgdeh, there was a
horse, whose fame was spread far and
near, and a Bedouin of another tribe, by 1
name Dahof. desircil exfrerhefy fo"pos- j
soss it. Ilaving offered in vain for it I
his camels and his whole wealth, ho hit
at length upon the following device, by
which he hoped to gain tho object of his
desire. He resolved to stain his face
with the juice of an herb, to clothe him-
self in rags, to tie his legs and neck to-

gether, so as to appear liko a laroo beg-
gur. Thus equipped, he went to Naber,
the owner of the horse, who he knew was

to pass that way. When he saw Naber
approaching on his beautiful steed, he
cried out in a weak voice, 'I am a poor
stranger ; for three days I have beeu un-
able to move from this spot to seek for
food. lam dying, help roe, and Heaven
will reward you.' The Bedouin kindly
offered to take him up on his horse and
carry him home ; but the rogue replied,
?I cannot rise; I have no strength left.'
Naber, touched with pity, dismounted,
led his horse to the spot, and, with
great difficulty, set the seeming beggar
ou its back. But no sooner did Dahcr
feel himself in the saddle, than he set
spurs to tho horse, and galloped off, call-

: iug out, as he did so, 'lt is I, Dahor. I
have go' the horse, and am off with it.'
Naber called after him to stop and lis-
ten. Certain of not being pursued, he
turned, nnd halted at a short distance
from Naber, who was armed with a

spear 'You have taken my horse,'said
the latter. 'Since Heaven has willed it,
I wish you joy of it; but Ido conjure
you never lo tell any one how you oh-

; taiued it.' 'And wiiy not?' said Dahcr.
j 'Because,' satd the noblo Arab, 'anoth-
|or mao might be really ill, and men

j would fear to help him. You would bo

I the cause of many refusing to perforin nn
! act of charity, for fear of being dupod
\u25a0us I have been.' Struck witb shame nt
; these wordß, Daher was silent for a mo-

I MBtif, then ironl'ttfe kjfte, re-
turned it to its owner, embracing him.
Naber male him accompany him to his
tent, where they spent a few Jays to-
gether, and became fast friends for life.

I

Fes AT HOMK.?Don't bo afraid of a

little fun at borne, good peoplo. Don't
shut up your houses lest the sun should
fade your carpets: and your hearts, lest
a hoarty laugh should shake down some {
of the musty old cobwebs there. If you j
want to ruin your sons, let them think |

I that all mirth and social enjoyments j
1 must be left on the threshhold without j

, wucn tbey come homo at nigbt. !
'i When once a homo is regarded as ouly j

1 a place to cat, driuk, and sleep in. the '
work is begun that ends in gambling

! houses and reckless degradation. Young
\ people must have fun and relaxation

' somewhere; if they do not find it at j
I their own hearthstones, it will be sought
at other and, perhaps, less profitable 1
places Therofore, let the nre burn 1

i brightly at night, and make the home-
nest delightful with all thoso little arts j
that parents so perfectly understand.

: Don't repress the buoyant spirits of your |
children; half an hour of merriment j

' round the lamp and firelight of borne
blots out the remembrance of many a

care and annoyanoe daring the day, and
the best safeguard they eau take with
Ihem into the world is the unseen influ-

j ence of a bright littlo domcstio oirele.
Lift 111 intra?.'(l.

NUMBER 14

A Most Extmagant Woman.
The Empress of France is probably

the most extravagant woman living. Nor
is this all; she bas been thecanse of
rninons extravagance in the families of
her hnsband's subjects, and in all coun-
tries where the costly fashions she has
set have found favor. M. Fould, tho
Emperor's Minister of Finance, threat-
ens to resign his office unless her enorm-
ous drafts upon the treasury are curtail-
ed. So costly has she made the toilette
in Paris, that fashionable ladies are ut-

terly uuablc to settle their bills for dress,
and it is stated by the English press that
it is as much as many of them can do to
pY tlnunterest on the large debts wlych
following tKo has caußod

them to incur. Tho world owes Crino
lino to the fair Eugenie ; and tho rough-

I er half of its civilised population does not

feel by any manner of means grateful to

her for the introduction of the articlg.
She has inado her apartments in the

Tuileries as magnificent as the palaces
one reads about in Oriental fable 3. Tho
doors of her budoir arc of ivory, inlaid
with gold. The furniture is ofrosewood,
inlaid with mirrors, gold, ivory, and
pearl, and is upholstered with pale red
silk. Smyrnian carpeting of the heav-
iest texture covers the floor, and the ceil-
ing is splendidly frescoed. The desks
and portfolioes are of tortoiso Bhcll ara-

besqued with gold, and the most valuable
paintings of the old masters ornament

the walls. The beautiful woman who
has thus surrounded herself with these
luxuries spends nn almost fabulous
aiuount annually in rare laces and all tho
most t-r.gensivo artiolcs of female cos-
tume, Scales subscribing unheard of
sums in aid of certain vast political
schemes, for she is withal an intriguing
politician.

Tho Empress is thirty-6ix years of
age, and therefore old enough to havo
learned prudence; yet she is more prod-
igal now than in the heyday of her yonth
and beauty. The Queen of Louis XVI.
was as extravagant, and as fond of med-
dling in state affairs, as Eugonic, and
her fool of a husband suffered her to lead
him by the nose. One day, however,
they lost their heads, poor things.?
Would it not be well forLouis Napoleon
to take the warning to heart 7

A Fragment-
Swiftly glide our years?they follow

eacb other liko the wares of the ocean.
Aewf) oallri ap -format ooca
knew, the scenes in which we once were
actors, ?they appear before the mind
like phantoms of a night vision. Behold
the boy rejoicing in the the gaiety of his
soul?the wboels of time cannot movo
too rapidly for him?the light of hope
dancos in his eyo- -the smile of cxpecta-
tion plays upon his lips?he looks for-
ward to long years of joy to oome?hitr
spirit burns within him when ho hears
of great men, and mighty deeds?ho
wants to bo a man?longs to mount the
hill of ambition, to tread the path of
honor, to hear the shout of applause.?
Look at him again?he is now in the me-
ridian of life?caro has stamped its
wrinkle upon his brow?disappointment
has dimmed the lustre of his eyo?sor-
row has thrown a gloom over his coun-
tenance?he looks back upon the waking
dreams of his youth, and sighs for their
futility?each revolving year seetnh to

diminish something from his little stock
of happiness, and ho discovers that the
siasonof youth?when the pulse of an-
ticipation beats high?is the only season
of enjoyment. Who is ho of the aged
locks 't Iliß form is bent and totters
his footsteps movo more rapidly towards
the tomb?he looks back upon th'c past
?his days appear to have been few, and
he confesses they were evil?the mag-
nificent of the great is to him vanity?-
the hilarity of youth, folly :?he consid-
ers Low soon the gloom of death must
overshadow the one, and disappointment
end the other ; the world proscnts little
to attraot, and nothing to delight him ;

still, however, he would linger in it,
still he would lengthen out his days ;

: though, of 'beauty's bloom,' of 'fancy's
i flesh,'of 'music's breath,' he is forced

1 to exclaim, 'Ihave no pleasure in them.'
i A few years of infirmity, inanity, and

-in?*!&.'/ Jt-tlv
! grave?yet this was the gay, the gener-
ous, the high soulcd boy, who beheld

I his aso tiding path of life strewed with
; flowers without a thorn. (such is human

j life?but such cannot be the ultimate
destinies of man;

AN army correspondent says that tho
wife of General Hooker always goes in-
to battlo with him. 'She is ns much
beloved by the soldiers as he himself.?
Soldiers have told me that a carriage
filled with bandages, lint, necessaries,
and restoratives of all kinds for wound-
ed men, with just room enough for her
to sit down, is ever hovering around a
battle whore her husband's meu are en-
gaged, and that she herself with cheer-
ing words and soothing touch attends
upon and relieves the suffering. God

| bless tho noble woman !'

PRICES AT RICHMOND.? Gen. Dix, in
a letter dated at Fortress Monroo on the
10th in9t. states tho following BS the
prices of certain articles ofprovision and
clothing at Richmond, as oommnnioated
by a person lately from that plaoe :

Reef, per pound, $1,25; pork, 31,15,
I butter, per pound, §3, bacon, §1,50,
: tea, none to be bad except at fabulous
prices, coffee, do, eggs, per dotcn, $2,
calico, per yard. sl2, ready-made coat

, from SBO to §IOO, soft wool bat from
j $25 to §!3O, an ordinary pair of boots
3 dO.


