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Friends and Relatives

RRAVE SOLDTRRS & SAILGRS
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HOLLOWAY’S = PILLS
nd OINIPMLENT.

ALl who have Friends Wi Fodfels in tho |
A vy o*Xavy, should take wspucial care, that
they be amply supplted with these Pills and
QOintment ; and where the brave Soldiers and
Zailors have neglected to provide themselves
with them, no better present can be sent them
by their friends. Thoy have been proved to be
the Soldier'e nevor.-failing friend in the hour of
need.

Coughs and Colds affecting Troops.

Will be speedily relieved and effectunlly cured
by using these admirable medicines, nnd by
paying proper attention to the Directionx which
are attached to each Pot or Box.

fick He-daches and Want of Appetite, Inoi-
dental to Soldiers.

Those feclings which so sadden us, ueually
arige from trouble or annoyaneces, obstrueted
perspiration, oreating and drinking whatever
i8 unwholesome, thus disturbing the healthful
wetion, of the liverand stomach. There organs
must be relieved, if you desire to bo well. The
Pills, taking aceording to the printed instrue-
tious, wiil quickly produce a healthy action in
baoth liver and stomach, and as a natural conse-,
yuence a clear head and good appetite.

W eakness or Debility Induced oy over Fatigue

Will soon disappear by the use of these in-
valuable Pills, and the Soldier will quickly ac-

wiro additional strength. Neverletthe Bowels
ve either confinedorunduly acted upon. It may
toom  strange that Holloway’s Pills should be
recommended for Dysentery and Flux, many
persons sapposing that they would iucrense the
relaxation. This is a great mistake, for these
1"ills will correot the liver and stomach and thus
rqmove alt-the agrid humors from the system —
‘"his medicine will give tone and vigor to the
whole organic system however deranged, while
nealth and strength follow as a matter of course,
Nothing will stop the relaxation of the Bowels
no enre as this famovs medicine,
Voluntoers A ion ! Indis of Youth.

Civilian § Telegraph

18 PUBLISHED

Every Thursday Motrning.

W. EVANS, Editor an?l' Proprietor.
GEO. W. HOOVER, Publisher.

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

TERMS:

TWO DOLLARS per annum, strietly in ad-
vnn‘,ﬂl:.bouilr not so paid, and $3. 1{ not
paid within the year.

Bear in mind l’hlt no paper will be'discon-
tinuod until all arrearages are i

prbirathuniiutatnet MeSwS - ;!_

Rates of werﬂq?L .

L A A ot e WEOy-

#—uubluquenl insertions 26 ceuts cach.

All advertisementsunder 12 linescharged asa
square.

BusinessCardsin the Directory,perannum,
including subscription, 5.

MONTHS, ONKE TWO THREE BIX TWELVE.
One square, 1 25 2 25 3 50 6 00 10 00
Twosquares2 25 4 00 500 9 00 1410
I'hree “ 350 500 75012 00 1§ 00
Four 450 600 80014 00 2600

“
Quartercol. 6 00 9 00 12 00 18 00 30 00

lLargerspace forshort periods,ns per agree-
ment.

Advertisements beforeMarriagesand Deathe
10 cts. per lincfor firstinsertion —subgequent
insertions,5 cents per line. Nine words are
counted as & line in advertising.

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

Proceedings of meetings not of a geseral
character charged at 4 cents per lineforonch
ingertion.

Yclrlyudrertiur-mnuunﬁmlheindver-
tising to their own busivess.

ALL TrANsIENT ADvearisise, cash in ad-
vance.

Persongordering theingertionoflegaladver-
.isements will be held responeible for pay-
ment for the same when the time for which
they were ordered to be inserted shall have
expired.

InsorvesT NoTicES, cash in advance.

ParesT Mepicixes,one half in advanceand
the balance in six months.

Arnt. Jon WoORK, cAeH.

The losses we havesustained compel usto
adopt this course Tt will be atrietly adhered
to in all cases,and no advertisement will be
inserted unless accompanicd by the cash.

"~ COUNTY DIRECTORY.

Sores and Ulcers, Blotches and Swellings, can
with eertainty beradically eared if the Pillsare
taken night and morning, and the Ointment be
freely used as stated in the printed directions.
1f treated in any other manner they dry upin
ongy part to breakoutin another. Whereas this
Qintment will remove the humers from the sye-
temand leave the Patient a vigorous and healthy
man, It will require a littlo perseverance in
oad cages to insure a lasting cure.

For Wounds either occasioned by the Baysnet,
Sabre or the Bullet, Sores of Bruis:

__(';_l;o' ﬂe@o’ﬁﬂf%‘ g}% cj onve

nient as Holloway's Pills and Ointment. The
poor wounded and almost dying sufferer might
have his wounde dressed immediately, if he
would only provide himeelf with this matchless
Ointment, which should be thrust into the wound
and smeared all round it, then covered with a
piece of linen from his Kuapsack and comprese.
ed with a handkerchief. Taking night and
merning 6 or 8 Pills, to cool the system and pro-
vent inflammation.

EverySoldier's Knapsack and Seaman’s Chest
snould be provided with these valuable Reme-
dies.

CAUTION!—None are genuinc unless the
words “Hovrvoway, NEw York axp Loxpoy,”
sre discernable aea Water-mark in overy leaf
of the book of directions around each pot or
box ; the same may be plainly seen Ly holding
the Lenf to the light, A handsome reward will
be given to any one rendering such informa-
tion as may lead to the detection of any party
or partios counterfeiting the medicine or vend-
ing the same, knowing them to be spurious.

*,%8old at the Manufactory of Professor
HoLuowAy, 80 Malden Lanc, New York, and
by all respectable Druggists and Denlers in
Medioine, throughout the cirilized world, in
bHoxes at 25 cents 62 conts and $1 each,

Thereis *onsiderablesaving Ly taking
the larger sizoss

N. B.—Directions for the guidance of pa-
tients in evory disorder are afixed to each

1

box.
Jan 15, 1863—1y.

NEW
BOOK, STATIONARY

PERIODICAL,

; AND
NOTION STORE.
T

HE subsoriber begs leave to juform his
friepds, and the pablic gonerally, that he
hasopeuod a first-olass
BOOK STORES,

At the 014 Stands, under the St.
_.Nicholas Hotel a%mn
ﬁo-’?&a‘m. i

TEI hscribor is ¥ gz NEW
BOOKS, and all the Iatest popular works
and Bchool Books. Also, every kind of

" STATIONERY

AND

Fancy Goods,
Musical Instruments, &c.

Call and see for yourselves. Having a complete
Book Bi ri Rstablishment counocted with
these Stores, T am propared to make up Blank
Work of every description, and will bind Mag.

Tudge of Cirewit Oourt—How. D. WEISEL.
Clerk of Circuit Court—HORACE RESLEY.
Register of Wills—JOHN B. WIDENER.
Sheriff—THOS. G. MeCULLOH.
Statc’s Atterney—C. B. THRUSTON.
Surveyor— WILLIAM BRACE.
Clrek to County Comm*ners—JACOB BROWN.
Judges of the Oiphans’ Conrt—
MOSES RAWLINGS,
ALEXANDER KING,
FRANCIS MATTINGLY.

ool Brsiness Bitectosy,

CUMBERLAND, MD.

r
DENTISTRY.
R. HUMMELSHTME, DENTIST, Corner of
Baltimore and Liberty Streets, over Read’s
Grocery Store, and opposite Campbell’s Diug
Btore, Cumberland, Md.

M. RIZER & BRO:
Manufactarersaud Dealers in
Cabinet Farniture of all Kinds,
South Liberty St., near Beall’s Foundry.

WILLIAM R. BEALL, & CO,
Wholesale & Retail Denlersin
GROCERIES, TEAS, LIQUORS &c.

ncar the Depot, Bal cet,

H. D. CARLETOK,
MERCHANT TAILOR,

dcKaig's New Block, Baltimore Street, keepr
on hand and makes to arderallkindsof Gont’s
and Boys' wearing apparel.

JOHN JOHNSON,

Tin and Sheet-Iron Worker,

Respoctfully nsks » share of public patronage.
Finand Sheet-Tron ware always on hand and
for salelow, MecCloary's Row, Baltimore 8t.

CUMBERLAND FOUNDRY,
TAY LOR & CO.,
Iron and Brass Founders,
({eorge’s streot, CUMBERLAND, MD,
Manufacturers of
Steam Engines, Doilers, Railroad and

Mine Cars, Mining Machinery. Furnacer,
Stnvu,(lrnol..\lill-lronu,Plows,Azricul:urn]
[mplements, &c.

Mareh 17, 1859—y.

CLOTWORTHY & FLINT,

WHOLESALE

DRUGGISTS,

and llu:h'n in
Paints, Glags & Off.
No. 839 Balt. 8t.,

Baltimore.
EST COAL OIL and BURNING FLUID
on band, zZ@~Ordersfilled with great care,
and at tho lowest rates. April 11, 61—y.

JOSEPH SPRIGG it
ATTORNEY AT LAW,
Jan. ~ .63. Cumberland, Md.

Lehigh Gas Burning

Coolking Stoves!

dhas justreccived anaseort-

day of November.
2, that Patrick Ka

."}m

His Crediters. |
give notio: tg his erodito
retie; e seqond Mon

ﬁxd"& ;

the Cir

next is

1 of A
said Patrick Kaia to appear in

q’;“‘c_“"‘ for Allegany céunty, toan-
.nd"'".u.“ iy as his di en-
Propose or allege a-
ge ,!bl.; and that & gopy of this mlfr be
published in some newspaper ted in the
city of Camberland, once & week for three suc-
cessive mouths prior to the second Monday of
April noxt, as such notice.
- Test— . RESLEY, Clerk.
Jan. 1,1863—3m.

sxinog; old books or Perigdion!s to order.
© Formorty Ang ¥+ ANDREWS,
Tun 29, !“J.’ odrewa & Swartzwelder. oos
‘Ansolvents Notice. to the public at moderate
Patrick Kain, .. - RDERED, this 28th | great saving of fuel by th
va Sopt. 15, 1859.

ment of the above stoves, which he offers
ces. There isa
of these Stove

JOHN JOHNSON

'l‘llE PJBLIC. The undersigned, being well
known as a writer, would offer his services
to all requiring LirErary Arip. He will far-
nish Add , Orations, Essays, P

tions, Speeches, Replies, and Lines for Albums,,
Acrostics—prepare matter fof the Press—Obit-

and write P u an —_
FIRLBY JORNBOR,
Nov. 29, 1862, Baltimore, Md.

ANJOB Just received at
WM. ANDREWS’

—

Foetical.
The Soldier to Tiis Mother-

‘Kiss my little Lrother and my sisters and
tell tliem I died for my country.”
On the 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 you, 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,
Yn wny mimne KOy o y.-,,vﬁ, %
Kept my heart from fainting
When the vision pass'd away.
Tn the gray of morning mother,
Comrades bore me to the town;
From my bosom tender fingers
Wash'd the blood that trinkled down.

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

Kiss me as of old, my mother.
Press me nearer to your breast
Would I could repay you, mother,

For your faithful love and care;
God uphold and bless you mother,
In this bitter woe you bear.

Kiss for me my little brother,
And my sieters, loved so welk
When you sit together, mother,
Tell them how their brothey fell
Tell to them the story, mother,
When I sleep beneath the sod,
That I died to save my country
All from love to her and God.

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

Peace ix in my bosorn mothe
Harkl 1 hear the angels call!

Don't you hear them singing, mother,
Listen to the music's swell!

Now T leave y i, loving mother—
God be with you——fare yon well,

Impromptu Lines on the Copper-
heads.

‘When the sweet roses blushing red,

Tu Eden their first fragrance shed,
A traitor and & copperhead

Came 1o disguise.

D:ffusing knowledge; and he said,

TR 56 Wike,

b i —

e
)
And wisdom shall annoint thine eyes.

And when the Woman saw the tree,
So pleasant for the eyes to see,
8he ate forbidden fruit. T'hus she
Hath man misled.
Now 'neath the tree of liberty,
This copperhead
Appears in blue acd white and red.

Under the silent grass he hides,

Among the weeds and flowers he glides,

Down by the breoks he most abides—
A treacherous thing;

The stars and stripes that deck hia sides
Conceal a sting

Venom and death 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—1l

Than serve the Lord,

Who guards us with his flaming sword,

Fliscellaneans.

Tue GrLoT oF SiLvER IN CaNapa.—It
would do a hard meney man good to go to
Canada. The currency coosists almost ex-
clusively of American silver. Silver abounds
everywhere, Everybody tries to get rid of
it, as people do of doubtful funds. The tax-
@s are paid in silver, and the collectors take
it by the bushel. TLe city treasurer of To-
routo has half a ton of it. ‘The merchants
have bags of it in their safes. The banks
won't receive it. The Great Western Rail-
way has issued printed notices that ouly five
per ceat. of silver will be received for fare
|orJrsight. Qoly thiok of s convix.where.
you cannot pay your fare ou the cars i sl
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 five per cent. for Canada
bank paper. This of course applies to
American silver, as the Cansdian and Eng-
lish coinage is a legal tender. Think again
of a region, within one mile of Detroit, in
which the “dirty rags” issued by the bank,
are worth five cents on the dollar mere than
the shining coin ! —Detroii Advertiser.

LearNTNG Fasr.—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 ber of ragged urchi
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
that if he ever caught him in the naughty
work of pi g P agaio, or gambliog
in any way, be would give him a severe
whipping. The youngster stood with hbis
hands in bis pockets, coolly jingling the
balf-dozen coppers he bad won; and st the

° Catawba Wine

WB!CH I will warrant to be the pure juico
of the Grape—it being the preduct of
owh vineyard, Iovalids needing a mild
ulant will ind it very beneficial. For sale

Jan. 29. Under Bt. Nicholas Hotel.
N!W MUBIC
Just received at
WM. ANDREWS’
Jan. 29. Undor 8t. {Ncholas Hotel.

lusion of his father's remarks, little Bob
drew a cent from his pocket, and balancing
it on the thumb and index finger of his right
band, said,

Y. OBERT READ.
Ryis. s, taés, ROBERT READ

Jte®

FEW barrelaleft ¢f Baker's 01d Rye Whi
key. Forealeby WM R.BEALL & CO

A

“Dad, Il 'go youhesd or tail for two

| country néwspapaper

CoNvVERsATIONAL PowEs.—The late Wil-
liam Hazlitt, a man giftadwith great powers
of observation and expresson, was of opinion
that actors and authors wre not fitted, gen-
erally speaking, to shine n conversation.—
“ Authors ought tobe readind not heard ; and
as to actors, they could nt speak tragedies
in the drawin room. andpheir wit was like
comedy and fare of a scond hand. The
biography of men of lettrs,in o great meas-
ure confirms this opiuiol. Some of the
greatest names in Englilhnd French litera=
ture, men who have filledbooks with an elo=
quence and truth that ~pfy oblivion, were
mere mutes before their jllw men. They

had golden ingots, whigs J:‘_l: the pri‘vncy‘ of
.- Do onin hearng

are oiver:al cur-

an impress that woald
rency ; but they could fot, on the spur of
the moment, produce th: farthing current in
the market-place. Deartes, the famous
matkematician and philc:ppher ; Lafontaive,
celebrated for his witty tbles; and Buffoon,
the greatest naturalist, vere all siagularly
deficient in the powers>f conversaion.—
Marmontel, the povelist, yas so dull in s0-
ciety, that his friend sail of Lim, afler an
interview, “ I must go avl read his teles to
recompense myself for theiveariness of hear-
ing bim,"—0 hambers' Jownal.

.
Tar Crock oF Lire.—"he Bible describes
the years of man to be theescore-and-ton, or
fourscore years, Now, lifiis very uncertain,
and we may not live a any longer; but if
we divide the fourscore yeas of an old man’s
life into twelve parts like he dial of a clock,
it will allow almost sever years for every
figure. When a boy is seen yeart old, then
it is one o'clock of his life when he arrives
at fourteen years, it will bi two o'dock ; and
when at twenty-one yers, it will be three
o’cleck, should it pleast Gon thus to sporé
his life. In this mandgr we may always
know the time of our fiife, and looking at
the cloek may perhaps femind us of it. At
what hour you and I stall die, is only known
to Him to whom all thhgs are known.
T know not what o'clck it may be with
the reader, but I kuow tery well what time
it is with myself; and tha: if I mean to do
anything in the world whih hitherto I have
neglected; jt is high time 0 set about it.—
Look about you. I earnesty eutreat you, and
now and then ask yourselves what e'clock it
i8 with you,
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M1z ‘em Aoars.—FEvgry publisher of &
Wr hppreciate thie
force of the following extrict from a some-
what billious article which appears in the
Oregon Times : !
Men will come to the effice and solicit a
place in the columus for alvertisements and
desire the editor to furnishtde brains to write
out the “ad,” and stand prer the printer
and constantly annoy hin with directions
about the style of type he nust use, and the
amount of display; and wen the advertise~
ment appears in print, the; have soue fault !
to find about some font  letter, or some
very unimportant pnrticul‘?-, which they im-
agine is not just to thet taste, But when
pay-day comes they will gl you that they
can’t pay money for adfertising; they can't
pay you sach rates ; they can get the same
wmount in Boston, New Yprk or San Fran-
cisco for half the moncy, printers’ bills are
always a bore, advertising docs them no good,
aud threaten te stop the psper and the ad-
vertisemeut, and give thdr patronage to an-
other, il the amount of ¥ie bill is insisted
upon, &c., until the publfher is weary and
disgusted with his ] atron/ and concludes to
take half the value of hij labor, and thus be
dope hearing his heartless uxcuses,

G — e e G—

A Harry Hir.—A fev days since whilg
at Springfield, I heard s conversation be-
tween several members of the Legislature, in
which a couple of leading Democrats were
boasting that they were to strong for the
Union side of the Hose. A dispatch
had just been receive! there that the
rebels had been defeated 1t Murfreesboro’.—
Col. Coler,a war Democrit from Champaign,
(since voted out, and his place given to Busey,
coutestant,) epoke vp very guickly, saying:
““Yes, you are too strong for us kere, but we
are giving you the dovil g Usl

A couxTRY editor denounces these afflic-
tions upon him who neglects to pay the
printer:—May 2Z8 nightiares trot quarter
races over his stomach every night. May
his boots leak, his gun hang fire, and fish-
ing-lines break. May a troop of printer’s
devils, leau, lank, and hungry, dog his heels
each day, and a regiment of cats caterwaul
under his window each night. May the fa-
mine-stricken ghost of an editor's baby haunt
bis slumbers, and hiss ‘Murder” in his drea-
ming ears. In short, may his daughter mar-
ry a one-eyed editor, and his business go to
ruin, and he go to—the Legislature,
A RSO e

“What is that puppy barkiog at?’ asked a
fop, whase boots were more polished than his
ideas. ‘Why, replied a bystander,’ ‘because
he sees another puppy in your boots.’

o A s s

Dip you ever know a tobaceo chewing
Christian to feel any compunction for dese-
crating the heuse of Gop with the vile juice
of the weodh

0B
Way is a windy orator like a whale ?—

saw Lucy on a little gray pony which
the coachman was leading carefu!ly by
the bridle.
and asked in a kind voice, ‘have you
berries to sell, little girl 7’

lie ; don't you remember me, I came to
play with you a little while.
man open the iron gate for me? It is
very heavy.’

you ride on my pony,’ replied pleasant

little Lucy, ‘but I know mamma would
not allow me to play with you.’

drested clean this afternoon.’

time.’

'ed. Then for the first time in her life

| entered the shop to wait for hum.

Ashamed of her Father.
Little Salliec was the daughter of an
honest blackemith, and wasa very frank
warm hearted child. A new house had
been crected on a high hill near, by a
fine gentleman from the city ; and Sal-
lie was quite delighted to see 1n his car-
riage, drawn by two bay horses, a sweet
little girl about her own age. Once
whew she was in the shop, they stopped
to say something to Giles about shocing
the horses, and Sallie smiled at Lucy
who in return threw her a nice red ap-
ple. She caught it so nicely that they
both laughed heartily and became friends;
for little children have none of that mean
pride which we sometimes see among
clder pengte, till they arc taught it
One day, when Sallic was dressed
very neatly, 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 round by the road, so she climbed
over the fence and wall till <he reached
the grounds. There, to her delight, she

She drove up to the wall

She laughed, and said, ‘No T'm Sal-
May that

‘T would like to play with you and let

‘Why not ? asked Sallie in wonder.
I never say naughty words, and I'm all

+Oh,’” said Luey, ‘it is beecause your
father works with hig shirt sleeves rolled
up and has a smutty face and hands.’

*Oh, the smut washes off !" replied the
innocent child. ‘He is always clean in
the evening ! and when he has his Sun-
day clothes on, he's the handsomest man
in the world. Mother is pretty all the

+Ohb, but—mmma would not let you
in I know, because your father shoes
horses,” added Jucy.

“That is no hirm, is it? Don't your
father want his horses shod ?' asked the
wonder struck Sillie.

*Yes; but he won't let me play with
poor people’s children,’ answered Lucy,

< We're not poor, we’re very rich ; re-
plied Sallie.” ‘Father owns the house
and the shop and we've got x:;ovl: nndln
calf, and twenty chickens, and the darl-
ingest ﬁtﬂ% ?:Lm'wt’;l"lif '}5{ W

But after all this argument little Luc
shook her head sadly and said, *
wouldn’t dare toask you in; but I'll
give you some flowers.’

So Sallie weat back over fence and
wall wondering much at what had paes-

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
—s0 noble, and kind and good—as she
She
stood by the forge trying to enjoy the
sight of the sparks as they danced and
fought cach other after stroke of the
hammer. But her thougits were 8o
troubled that she could not sce them, nor
the beautiful pictures which she always
found before the blazing five ; —moun-
taing, castles, churches, angels all were
gone, and there was nothing left in the
shop but a coal fire, hot sparks, and
smutty man' Tears came into Sallic's
eyes, but she crowded them back because
she could not tell why she shed them.
The fire wss out; the blacksmith
pulled off his apron, laid aside his ham-
mer, and took the soft hand of Sallie in
his own hard and smutty one. For the

| eried out in a weak voice, ‘I am a poor

| ing out, as he did so, ‘It is I, Daher. I

A Touching Incident.

The war has given birth to many gems
of poetry patriotic, huworous, and pa-
thetio, 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.—
I send below a touching wmorceaun 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 16 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 of hiemotios. o his fnst hour §
approached and sight grew dim, he mis-
took a sympathetic lady who was wiping
the cold calmy perspiration from his fore-
head, for the expected one and with a
smile of joy lighting up his pale face,
whispered tenderly. ‘Is that mother ?’
“Then,’ says the writer; ‘drawing her to-
wards him with ull his feeble strength,
he nestled his head in her arms like a
sleeping infant, and thus died, with the
ki word ‘mother’ on his quivering
ips.

“1§ THAT MOTHER ?”
Is that mothe: bending o’er me,
_ As shesang my »radle hymn—
Kneeling there in teas before me,
Say 7—my sight is gruving dim.

Comes she from the old home wwly,
Out among the Northern hills,

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

Mother ! oh we bravely battled-—
Battled till the day was done;

While the leaden hail-storm rattled—
Man to man and gun to gun.

But we failed—and T am dying—
Dying in my boyhood’s years—

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

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

Bing the lullaby you sang me—
Kiss me, mother, ere I'm dead.

There is pathos in this incident—one
only of hundreds similar —to inspire tie
artist’s pencil — Correspondence of the
Providence Journal.

A Charming Little Story.

Tn the tribe of Negdeh, there was a
horse, whose fame was @pread far and
near, and a Bedouin of another tribe, by |
nawe Dalior, desired extrefiely €0 pos-
sess it. Iaving offered in vain for it
his camels and his whole wealth, he hit |
at length upon the following device, by |
which he hoped to gain the 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, 80 as to appear liko a lame beg-
gar. 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

stranger ; for three days I have been un-
able to move from this spot to saek for
food. I um dying, helpme, 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 bave no strength left.’
Naber, touched with pity, dismounted,
led his horse to the spot, and, with
great difficulty, sct the sceming beggar
on its back. Iut no sooner did Daher
feel himself in the saddle, than he set
spurs to the horse, and galloped off, call-

have got the horse, and am off with it.’
Naber called after him to stop and lis-
ten. Certain of not being pursued, he
turned, and halted at a short distance

first time in her life she withdrew, it to
sce if the black came off. Just then the
cars came in cracking and whizzing ;
and to her joy she saw little Lucy on
the platform waiting for her father.—
The conductor hclped him from the
steps, and ke called out to Lucy, ‘Take
my band, child;’ but she put both her
bands up to her face to hide ii, and

while the coachman, with a blushing
face, almost lifted the finely dressed gen-
tleman into it. Ob, what a sad sight !
He had been drinking wine till his reason
Was gone; ot walk, 90 iiis
own sweot child was ashamed of him !
Then Sallie grasped the hard hand of
Giles, not caring now whether the smut
rubbed off or not, and told him all that
was in her heart. ‘Oh, father," she
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 are a blacksmith in-
stead of a drunken mau'! Poor, poor
little Lucy ! She is ashamed of her fath-
er although he has on a fine coat and
gold buttons on his shirt”’

Tue OriciN of Ha¥p-suakiNg.—The
Romans had a goddess whose name was
Fides or Fidelity—a goddess of ‘faith
and honesty,” to whom Numa was the
first to pay divine honors. Her only

Because he often rites to spout.

——em—————

kosp out of if we can.

—_——

, lickins or none }”

laggage is to stick to it yourself,

LovE and law are things we b.d better

The best adbesive label you: can put on

thought be realized

b’!miuh s good map, but don’
eounterfeit him.

sprung back into the carriage, alone ; |

dress was a white veil, expressive of |
franknees, candor and modesty ; and her | Rai

symbol was two right hands joined ; or | LT
sometimes two femalo figures holding
each other by the right hands, whence
iBlI all nglgeemenu among the Grecks and

omans it was usual for the pacties to |

take each other by the right h‘;nd, as a | Sut-puten. 26
token of their atiention to adbere to the
compact ; and this custom is in more |
! general use even smong ourselves. at
the present day, than would at first

from Naber, who was armed with a
spear. ‘You have taken my horse,’ said
the latter. ‘Since Heaven has willed it,
| T wish you joy of it; but I do conjure
| you never to tell any one how you ob-
| tained it.” ‘And why not ?’ said Daher.
| *Because,” satd the noble Arab, ‘anoth-

A Most E—xtmvmnt Womsan.

The Empress of France is probably
the most extravagant woman living. Nor
is this all; she bas been 'the canse of
ruinous extravagance in the families of
her husband's subjects, and in all eoun-
tries where the costly fashions she has
set have found favor. M. Fould; the
Emperor‘s Minister of Finance, threat-
ens to resign his office unless her ecnorm-
ous drafts upon the treasury are curtail-
ed. 8> costly has she made the toilette
in Paris, that fashionable ladies are ut-
terly unable to settle their billa for dress,
and it ie stated by the English press that
it is.as wuch as many of them can do to

interest on the large dehts whi
?ﬁfo{. 2 tho ;m,.,t.\'\a‘ﬁesﬂﬁas Ji'é%ﬂ-‘
them to incur. The world owes Crino-
line to the fair Eugenie ; and the rough-
er half of its civilized population does not
feel by any manner of means grateful to
her for the introduction of the article.

She has made her apartments in the
Tuileries as magnificent as the palaces
one reads about in Oriental fables. Tho
doors of her budoir are of ivory, inlaid
with gold. The farniture is of rosewood,
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 tortoise shell 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 an almost fabulous
awaunt snuually in rare laces and all the
most expensive artioles of female cos-
tume, besdes subscribing unheard of
sums in aid of certain vast political
schemes, for she is withal an jntriguing
politician.

The Empress is thirty-six years of
age, and therefore old enough to have
learned prudence ; yet she is more prod-
igal now than in the heyday of her youth
and beauty. The Queen of Louis XVT.
was as extravagant, and as fond of med-
dling in state affairs, as Eugonie, 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 for Louis Napoleon
to take the warning to heart?

A Fragment.

Swiftly glide our years—they follow
cach other like the waves of the ocean.
oalle - up she - Perveas we once

} knew, the scencs 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 wheels of time cannot move

too rapidly for him—the light of hope

dances in his eye- ~the smile of expecta-

tion plays upon his lips—he looks for-

ward to long years of joy to come—his
spirit burns within him when he hears

of great men, and mighty dceds—he
wants to be a man—longs to mount the
hill of ambition, to tread the path of
honor, to hear the shout of applause.—
Loo% at him again—he is now in the me-
ridian of life—care has stamped its
wrinkle upon his brow—disappointment
has dimmed the lustre of his- eye—sor-
row has thrown a ilo‘:m over lis' coun-
tenance—he looks back upon the waking
dreams of his youth, and sighs for their
futility—each revolving year secins to
diminish something from his little stock
of happiness, and he discovers that the
s2ason of gouth—whcn the pulse of an-
ticipation beats high—is the only suason
of enjoyment. Who is he of the aged
locks t Ilis form is bent and totters—
his footsteps move more rapidly towards
the tomb—he looks back upon the pass
—his days appear to have been few, and
he confesses they were evil—the mag-
nificencc 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 presents little
to attract, and nothing to delight him ;
still, however, he would linger in it,

| er man might be really ill, and men
would fear to help him.  You would be
| the cause of many refusing to perform an
|nct of chanty, for fear of being duped

as I bave been.” Struck with shame at
l these words, Daher was silent for a mo-
nrefit, gprivdiug fronrtine korse, Fe-
turned it to its owner, embracing him.
| Naber ma'e him accompany him to his
| tent, where they spent a few days to-
! gether, and became fast friends for life.
|

e . ¢ 4 >~ &+ E——
|

Fux atr Home.—Don‘t be afraid of a
little fun at home, good people. Don‘c
shut up your houses lest the sun should
| fade your carpets: and your hearts, lest
| a hearty laugh should shake down some
| of the musty old cobwebs there. If you
‘wnnt to ruin your sons, let them think

that all mirth and social enjoyments

| must be left on the threshhold without

{wuen they come home at night.

|
|

|
|

gomewhe

places.  Therefore, Jet the fire

Eerl‘eczly understand
| Don't represe the

! children; half an hour of merrimen
round the lamp and firelight of hom
blots out thc remembrance of many

When once a home is regarded as ouly |
| & place to_eat, drink, and slecp in, the |
| work is begun that ends in gambling !
houscs and reckless degradation. Young
ople must have fun and relaxation |
ro; if they do not find it at
o hearthstones, it will be sought
at other and, perbaps, less profitable |
burn ! a letter dated at Fortress-Monroe on the
| brightly at night, and make the home- | 10th inst. states the following as the
| nest delightful with all those little arts | prices of certain articles of provision and

uoyant spirits of your

 care and annoyance during the day, and | prices, coffec, do, cggs

still Le would lengthen ovt his days;
! though, of ‘beauty’s bloom,’ of ‘fancy's
| flesh,’ of ‘music‘s breath,* he is forced
! to exclaim, ‘I have no pleasure in them.*
| A few years of infirmity, imanity, and
- Sost ponsignhishe-idisog- Cathe
| grave —yet this was the gay, the gener-
.ous, the high souled boy, who beheld
| his aso nding path of life strewed with
]ﬁowcrs without a thorn, Sueh is human
| life—but such cannot be the ultimate
destinies of man: ¢
[ S P g S S —

Ax army correspondent says that the
wife of General Hooker always goes in-
to battle with him.  ‘She is as much
! beloved by the soldiers as he himself.—
| Soldiers have told me that a carriage
| filled with bandages, lint, ncecssaries,
| and restoratives of all kinds for wound-
ed men, with just room enough for her
to sit down, is ever hovering around a
battle where 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 the noble woman !

Prices AT Rrcintoxp.-~Gen. Dix, in

clothing at Richmond, as commnnicated

by a person lately from that place :

t|  Beef, per pound, $1,25; pork, §1,15,

e butter, per pound, §3, bacown, $1,50,

a | tea, none to be had except at fabuloua
, per dozen, 82,

| the best safeguard they can take with ' calico, d, §2, ready-mac
| them into the world is the unsecn influ- | ::o::oss%crtoy a|5103, ;orl:.dw‘zo? ‘l:l:t f:g:

t | ence of a bright littlo domestio cirele.

Lifa Illustratod.

3:33 to §30, an ordinary pair of boots




