
jjwbtliiut & Cclrgrapb
Is Published

EVERY THURSDAY MORNING

OJice in Seco't t Story of Brook's Bb-ch
l.Mto. Street, near the Itriilyc.

T K R M fl :

TWO DOLLARS per annum, strictly in
tdvouce; Two Dollars ami a llt.lt*If not so

, raid. auj Three Dollars if not paid within the
It car.

iic.tr in mind that tin paper will lie tlitcon-
iinucd uutil all arrearages arc paid.

Those tvho expect to receive the C'HII.IAS A
rrLr.oll.fHfor 32.00 must pay invariably in
advfttii'e.

Bustaelis pircctori),
CUMBERLAND, Ml>.

11 I ; MB IIID& TTo N G

WHOLESALE AXD RETAIL
nr.AI.KR9 IN

Foreign & DGmc3tic Hardware
Corner Baltimore and North Mechanic St.'

Cumb'd. Md. _ _ '/?
_

UEXTISTRY.
Dll. IIIIMMKLSHIMK.DKNTIST.CorneroI

IIiltiinnreand Lihorty Strccti, ..ver Reud't
Sr.ieerv Store, and opuosite C.tnphell'. Diug
Slot., vartberi.nd, M 2.

! WILLIAM. R. BF. ALL. ft CO.,
Wholesale A Betail Dealttrsin

(JROCEUIKS, TEAS. LIQUORS Ac.
near tho Depot, R.ilto. Street*

JOSEPH SPRIGG

ATTORNEY AT LAW.
' Jan. 1804 Cumberland, Md.

Lumber! Lumber!
jOS IA II WITT,

H.MrPACTUitan ASP DBAI-EU IS

H .J WH HI SBC H-*Si ?

M.'cbnnic street, Big Spring Lot, Cumberland,

Maryland. , .
,

Contracts filled at short notice for Lumber,

Shingle*, and Laths. Oct. , '62?y.

nr. in. J. IBEACHir,

D IS IST T I S T .

Office (up on Ibiltiinorc street,
near the corner of Baltimore and Me-

xslmtiic streets, one door east of Brady 4 Startz-
Mnn's store, Cumberland. Md.

September 17, 18f3

Y. eT. BOOSE,
DEALER IN'

SALT. FISII. GROCERIES, PROVIS-
IONS MANILLA HOPE AND

GRAIN.
CANAL BASIN, CUMBERLAND, MP.

3. W. ltlClfl.lKOSOft*
MINING ENGINEER AND INSPEC-

TOR OF MINES,
Lonaconins, T*Xc3l.

Jan 0m

R. I. MORHI3,
BAKER AND CONFEGTIQNER.

iFhidesaie and Retail peeler in

Foreign anil American Fruli
Toys, Groceries, Sewirs, To-

bicco, Ac., t'ec.
I'MUKE DOORS EAST TOST OFFICE

April I (I, 1 68.3.

.ItfMltlSkliVNl) FOUNDRY,
r.vv Lou

Iron and Brass Founders,
ifoorgo'p dtreot, CUMBERLAND, MD,

Mnnufacturcrf of

Strum Knyini*, Doilerx, liailroad find
Mine o r*, Mining Machinery. Furnaces,

?vcfl.Grates. Mill-Crone, Flows, Agricultural
fmploments, tc.

Hareli 17 1859?y.

Civil and Mining Enig-
neer an i Surveyor.

r p:iE suhsurtber is again in ihe 'COAL
1. FIELD," ready to attend to ar.v business

bit may be entruCfd to lit? care. Will

Open Coal Mines,
and put the same in thorough working order
or
FURNISH PLANS, AND MARK ES-
TIMATES AND PLATS Oil MAPS,

the parties may require.
WM. BRACE.

Address. Post Oflh-c. Cumberland, Md.,
or Hale Swartzwelder' H Book Store.

Jan. 28th, 1904?1 v.

Fresco Painting! !

FREDERICK, MD.
u. SP. XT iaBrLnNG
rftpfftlullv info rill? the citizens of Cumber-
tind ni l vhiiiltvtint be is iiiepared in or-
?-,.,int CIICUC'iKS. lIALLS,PRIVATERE-
EIDENHES, Ac., in fresio, encaustic and oil
eulors in tlm most artis'ij Eiylea, Ilist ref-
erenrea given as to the ability of the above
in n un?l. Orders promptly responded to

Tirins vbeap and all work warranted.
Jan. *.4 1802? tf.

Dr J. W. F.WING

respectfully inlorms liis old friends anil the
public, that be his agnin returned to bis old
stand in Cumberland, Baltimore ot., opposite
the Pint offlee, where lie is associated with Mr.
(5. It .M'Liuglilin in bis old business ?the plto-
togrnphic art. Being prepared to execute ul!
kiuds ot work in lite finest style of the art,

no pictures allowed to leave the gallery unless
of the best qualitr.

Husband n iff.parent, child, brother, sister
friend, all who love some dear distant or de-
parted friend, what would you not give to

gale attain upon the features of the lost loved
one Come then while you have the opportu-
nity and get good pictures at low prices, the
value of which will he incalculable t r your

friends venrs to come Iletuetnber "delays are
dangerous."

Dec. 10, 1883.

aOLBATPAB.
prices nt the old Cheap Rules.

THE SUBSCRTBER HAS JUST
received from the best Established llnti-

titintures and inmorters. a VERY EXtEN'-i
SIVE STOCK OF AMERICAN AND h.S-

,E*t

n.
I ;

\ '*/ .' . . A-.'ll 1

t

2S, South Chariot St. Baltimore,
Kail Road Spiker, Hook llcudand Counter- j

\u25a0aak.
l?rTagli ft Iron Chairs, all patterns.

Kiroti?Boiler and Tank?a full |
Iforte and Mule Shoes.

B >at aod Ship Bpikes.
Bridge and Car tnd Truti Bolts.
t> *pt J. 13f>3 -1 j

MINERS' AND MANUFACTURERS' JOURNAL.
VOLUME XXXVII. CUMBERLAND) MD., THURSDAY, JULY 21, 1864.

Civilian and <lclnnapli,
NUMBER 29.

DYSI^JiUNSIA.
I I ANI)

1DISEASE RESULTING FROM
i DISORDER OF THE LIVER.

\u25a0 AND DIGESTIVE ORGANS,
ARE CCREI) BY

HOOFLAWS
* GERMAN BITTERS,

TIIE GREAT STRENGTHENING
TONIC,

The se Bitters have performed more Cures !
1 HAVE AND DO GIVE BETTER SATIS*

' FACTION I
Have More Testimony!
HA VKMORS RFSI'OXSUILF PE(S

PLE TO YOWL'II FOR TilEM I
Than any other article in market.

We tlefy any One to contradict the
Assertion,

AND WILL PAY SIOOO
To any one tlmt will produce a Certificate
published by us, that is not Genuine.

iIOOVLAXU'S GERMAN DITTOS!
WILL LURE EVERY CASE OF

Chronic or Nervous Debility, Diseases of
the Kidneys, and Diseases aris-

ing from a disordered
Stomach.

OBSERVE the fallowing SYMPTOMS :
Ucsultiag from Disorders ifthe 1dye stive

Organs:
Consiipation®. Tnwartl Piles. Fulness ofBlood

to the Head, Acidity of the Stomach, Nausea,
Heartburn, Disgust for Food. Fnines? or Weight
n the Stomach, .Sou;- Eructations, Sinking or
Fluttering at the Pit of the Stomach. Swiming
of iho Head, Hurried and Difficult Breathing,
Fluttering at the Heart. Choking or Suffocating
.Sensations an hen in a lying Posture, Dimness
of Visions, Dots or Webs before the Sight, Fe-
ver and Dull Pain in the Head, Deficiency of
Perspiration. Yellowness of the Skin End Eyes,
Pain in the Side. Back, Chest. Limbs, Ac., Hud-
len Flushes of Heat, Burning in the Flesh,

Constant Imaginings of Evil, and great Depres-
sions of Spin is.

REMEMBER,
TUAir ras sjwsbis 33

NOT ALCO EOLIC,
CONTAINS no RUM or WHISKEY,

And can't make Drunkard-:,
Bt T

IS THE BEST TONIC
In the World

READ WHO SAYS SO:
From the Rev. I.rvl U. Berk, Pus'or of the
Baptist Church, l'cnibertofi, N. J., fo-merly of
the Nurtl: Pnpti.si Church, Philadelphia.

I have ku.o.vn Ifrdinnd's ('."muni Bittersjfa-
vorably fo .1 number of ycsim. 1 have used
them iu my own finnih . and hove been so pleased
with ibeii effects tliui I was induced to rc-eom-
meud theui to many others. and know that they
have operated in a strikingly henifieial manner.
1 take gre\t plc.tsme in thus publicly proclaim-
ing this fist, and <? -.'ling tin* Mtention of those
alllictcd vvir : the dbcases fur which they are
reeotntneude '. to these Bitt .>*, knowing from
experience th..t my recoininemlation will he
sustained. I do this more cheerfully as iioof-
lnwls's Bitters is intended to benefit iheafflicted
and is ' not a rum drink."

Yours truly, LEVI G. BECK.

From Rev. J. Newton Brown, D. D., Editor
of the Encyclopedia of Religious Know ledge,
and Christian Chronicle, Philadelphia.

Although not disposed to favor r recom-
mend Patent Medicines in general, through dis-
trust of their Ingredients und effects, 1 yet know
of 110 aullici'-nl reason why a man may not tes-
tify to tlie benefits In* believer himself to have

received from any simple preparation, iu the
hope that he nmv thus contribute to the benefit
of others.

I do this the more readily in regard to Hoof-
land's German Bitters, prepared by Dr. C. M.
Jackson, of thi.- city, because I was prejudiced
against them fur many years, under the impres-
sion that they were chielly an alcoholic mixture.
I am indebted to my friend. Robert Shoemaker,
Esq., for the removal of this prejudice by proper
tests, an for encouragement to try them, when
-ufieri 11g from great and long continued debil-
ity. The use of three bottles of those bitters at

the begining of the present year, was followed
by evident relief and restoration to a degree of
bodily mental vigor which I had not felt for
six months before, anil had ulmont despaired of j
regaining. I therefore thank God and my t
friend for directing me to the use of them. I

J. NEWTON BROWN, Philadft. j
From the U,ir. Jos. If. Leonard, Pastor of the !
loth Baptist Church.

Dr. Jackson :?Dear Sir I have been fre-
quently requeued to connect my name with!
commendations of different kin 1* of medicines j
medicines but regarding the practice out of my i
appropriate sphere. I have in all cases declined; |
hut with a clear proof in various instances,
and particularly in toy family, of the useful-
IIess of Dr. llooHan !' German Bitters. I depart I
for once from my usual course, to express my j
lull conviction that, for general dddlity of the j
syetetii and cpicinlly for I.ivtr Complaint, ifit n
safe and valuable preparation, in some case it
may jail; hut usually, 1 doubt not, it w illhe
very beneficial to those who suffer from the [
above cause.

Yours, very respectfully,
J. H. KLNNARD,

Eighth below Coatcs Street, Philadelphia. !

From Rev. Warren Randolph, Pastor of the i
Baptist Church, Gcimantown, Penu. [

Dr. t'. M. Jackson:?Dear .Sir; ?Personal
experience enables me to say that I regarded
the German Bitters prepared by you as a most
excellent medicine. In cases of severe cold und j
general debility 1 have been greatly benefitted |
by the use of the Bitters, and doubt not they
will produce similar effects on others.

Yours truly, WARREN RANDOLPH, !
Gcrmantown, Pa. [

From Rev. J. IT. Turner, Pastor of HoldingM.
E. Church, Philada.

Dr. Jackson ;?Dear Sir?Having used your
German Bitters in my family, frequently, I am
prepared to say that it has been of great service.
I believe that in most cases of genera] debility
of the system it is the safest and most valuable
remedy of which 1 have any knowledge.

Yours, respectfully, J. H. TURNER, i
No. 72C N. Nineteenth Street, j

From Rev. J. S. Herman, of the German
formed Church, Kutztown, Berke County Pa.

Dr. C. M. Jackson; ?Respected .Sir;?l have
been troubled with Dyspepsia nearly twenty
years and have never used aiuy medicine that
did in? as much good as Hooflntid's Bitters. 1

?n very much improved in health, after having
kcu five bottles.

Yours with respect,
J. S. HERMAN.

PRICES.
barge Size [holding nearly double quantity,]

SI,OO per Bottle?half doz. $5.00
mail Size?7s cents per Bottle?half dox.
4,00.

Beware of Counterfits!
ee that tho signature of M. JACK-

? ON" is on the wrapper of each bottle.
''Should your nearest (Uuggint not have the
Tticle do hot put off byany of the intoxicating
reparations that may be offered in its place,
'ut send to us, and we willforward, securely
acked bv express.

Principal office and Manufactory,

; No. 631 ARCH STREET
PHILADELPHIA.

! TONES & EVANS
Successor to C. M. Jackson, & Co.

I PROPRIETORS.
; For Salo by Druggists and Dealt" nev
try town in tho United States

: 7ct> 4 1981 - ly.

I POETR Y.

'?AM I FOR PEACE? YES I"

l It .x. DAMKI. S. DICBSSI)#, that grand old
Duuiocrut of New York, heirg Written to by

' a lady, and tho inquiry made flf liiuiif ho Was
; for peace, returned t*iis wringing reply :

, For the peace which rings out from the can-
non's throat,

j And the suasion of shot and shell,
Tillrebclltou's Rplr'.l is trampled down

I To the depth" of its kindred hell.
I
. For the ponce which shall follow the squadron's
{ tramp,
| TV here the brazen trumpets bray,
And. drunk with the fury of storm and strife,j The blood-red chargers neigh.

; For the peace which shall wash out the leprous
? stain

Of our slavery?foul and grim?-
; And shull sunder the fetters which creak and

clank
| On the down trodden black mau's limb.

I I willcurse him as traitor and false of heart,
j \\ ho would shrink from conflict now,

i And will stamp it with blistering, burning
brand,

j On his hideous, Calii'likc brow.
I

jOut! out of the way ! with your spurious
| t peace;
i Which would make us rebellion's slaves; iWe will rescue our land from the traitorous igrasp

Or cover it o'er with graves.

Out! out of the way ! with your knavish
schemes.Which would make us rebellion's slaves;

Crouch away iu the dark like a sueakiiurhound,
That its master has beaten back.

You would barter the fruits of your father'sblood,
And sell out the Stripes and .Stars,

To purchase a place withrebellion's votes,Or escape from 'rebellion's scars.

By the widow's wuil, by the mother's tear,By the orphans who cry for bread,
By our sons who fell, we will never yield

Tillrebellion's soul is dead !

MISCELLA XISOUS.

FOR FATHER'S HONOR.

BV T. K. AllTtll.lt.

"So much gone ! I might have known I
how it would be.'" said Mr. Stifling,!
loiiliing up from the morning paper, with I
a most unpleasant expression 011 his face. I

" \\ hat is gone?" risked his wife. [
"My money is gone," answered Mr.

Sterling fretfully.
"What money?"
"That money I was foolish enough to

lend Mr. Granger.."
"Why do you say that?"
"He's dead," replied Mr. Sterling,

eoldly.
"Dead!" The wife's voice was full

of surprise and pain. Sorrow overshad-
owed her face.

" Yes, gone, and my money with hint.
Here's a notice nf his death I was sure

when I saw him go away that he'd never
cotne hack except in his coffin. Why '
will doctors send their patients away to
die?"

" Poor Mrs. Granger ! L'oor little or-

phans 1" sighed Mrs. Sterling. "What
will they do?"

" As well without him as with him," j
was the unfeeling answer of her husband, |
who was only thinking of the three htm- i
dred dollars ho had been over persuaded j
to loan the sick clergyman, in order that
he might go South during the winter
"He's been more of a burden than a
support to tlietu these two years."

" Oh, Harvey ! llow can you speak
so?" remonstrated Mrs Sterling. "A
kinder titan in his family was never seen

Poor Mrs. Granger! She will be heart-
broke' 1."

"Kindness is cheap and easily dis-
pensed," coldly replied Mr. Sterling.
"lie would have hem of more use to his
family if lie had elulhod an fed them bet-
ter. Ireckon they can do without him
If I had my three hundred dollars, 1
wouldn'T ?"

Rut he checked for shame ? not for any
better feeling? the almost brutal words
bis heart sent up to his tongue.

Not many hundred yards from Mr.
Sterling's handsome residence stood a
small, plain cottage, with a garden in
front neatly laid out in box-bordered
walks, and filled with shrubbery. A
honey-suckle, twined with a running rose-
bush, covered the latticed portico, and
looked in at tho chamber windows giving
livingbeauty and swcctnesif. The band
of taste was seen everywhere ? not lavish,

but discriminate taste. Ttvoyears before
there was not a happier home than this
in all the pleasant town of (J . Now
the shadow of death was upon it.

Poor Mrs. Granger! Poor little or-

phans! Well might Mrs. Sterling pity
them. While her mercenary husband
was sighing over the loss of three hun-
dred dollars, the young widow lay sense-

less with her two little ones weeping over

her in childish terror. The news of death
found her unprepared. Only a week be-
fore she bad received a letter from Mr.
Granger, in which he talked hopefully of
his recovery. "I am stronger," lie said.

J " Ihave gained five pounds iu flesh since
| I left, home." Three days after writing
this letter there catttc a sudden change of
temperature; he took cold, which was

followed by congestion of the lungs; and

no medical skill was sufficient far the
1 ease. His body was uot sent home for

: interment. When the husband and fa-
ther went awav two or three months be-
fore his loved ones looked upon bis face
for the last time in this world.

Love and honor make the heart strong.

Mrs. Granger tffis a gentle, retiring
woman. She had leaned upon her hus-
baud very heavily; sho had clung to him
a? a viuo. These who knew her l>C3t

felt most anxious about ber. "She has
BO mtfital stamina," they said. "She can

. not stand aloiie."
Hut they wore mistaken. As We have

just said, love and honor make the heart
stong. Only a week after Mr. Sterling
read the news of the young ministers

.death he received a note front the widow,

i My husband,' she said, "was able to
go South in hope of regaining his health
through your kindness. Ifhe had lived,
the money you loaned him would have
been faithfully returned, for ho was a
man of honor. Dying, he left that honor j
jin my keeping, and Iwill see that the
debt is paid. Hut you will have to be a j

- little patient with me."
"All very fine." muttered Mr. Stcr- !

j ling, with a slightly curling lip. "I've j
| heard of such things before. Tbey sound !
| well. People will say of Mrs. Granger, j
?What a noble woman! What a Gnc
sense of honor she has " Hut I sbull !

J never see the three hundred dollars I was i
foolish enough to lend her husband."

A cry much to Sterling's surprise auu
not a little to his pleasure, he discovered !
three months afterwards, he was mis- ]
taken in his estimate of Mrs. Granger. !
The pale, sad, fragile, little woman ;
brought him, the sum of tweuty-Gvc dol- '
lars. lie did not sec the tears in her eyes I
as he displayed her husband's note, with
bis dear familliar writing and made there-
on with considerable formality, an in-
dorsement of the sum paid. She would
have given many drops of her heart's
blood to have been able to clutch that
document from Mr. Sterling's hands It
seemed like a blot on the dear lost one's
memory.

"Katie Granger is the queerest little
girl I ever knew," said Flora Temple to
her mother, en the evening of the very-
day 011 which this Grst payment was
made. Mr. .Sterling heard the remark,
and letting his eyes drop from tiie news-
paper lie was leading, turned his ears to
listen.

"I think her a very nice little girl,"
replied the mother.

"So she is nice," returned the child ;
"but then she'is so queer."

"What do you mean by queer."
"Oh, she isn't like the rest of us girls.

She said the oddest thing to day. I
almost laughed out; but I'm glad I didn't.
Three of us, Katie, Lillio HonGeld, and
I, were "walking round the square at re-
cess time, when Uncle Hiram came along
and taking out three bright ten cent
pieces, he said, 'Here's a dime for each
of you, girls, to buy sugar pluuis.' Lillic
and 1 screamed out, and starting away
for the candy shops in an instant; but
Katie stood still with her share of the
money in her band. 'Come along !' I
cried. .She didn't move, but looked
strange and serious. 'Arn't you going
to buy candy with it?' Iasked. Then

she shook her head gravely and put the
dime in her pocket, saying (I don't think
she meant me to hear the words) ?'It's

% '

for father's honor'; and leaving us, went i
back to the shool-roojn. What did she
initio by that, mother V Ob, she is so
strange ?

I "llur mother is very poor, you know,'
replied Mrs. Sterling, laying up Katie's

I singular remark to be pondered over.

"She must be." said Flora, "For|
' Katie's woru the same frock to school j
every day for 'most three months."

Mr. Sterling, who did not let a single
word of this conversation escape him,

! was far from feeling as comfortable un-

der the prospect of getting back the
! money lie had loaned Mr. Granger, as lie
hud felt an hour before. He understood

j the meaning of Katie's remark. 'lts for !
[ father's honor;' the truth Gashing at once j

j through his mind.
| There was another period of three |
; months and then Mrs. Granger called j
! again on .Mr. Sterling, and gave him i

\u25a0 twenty-Give dollars more. The pale, thin -
j face made a stronger impression on him j
It troubled him to lift the money her |

' small Gngers, in which the blue veins j
shone through the transparent skin, had |
counted out. He wished that she had
sent the money instead of culling. It
was on his lips to remark, "Do not
trouble or piueli yourself to pay faster
than is convenient, Mrs. Granger," but
cupidity whispered that she might take
advantage of his considerate kindness,
and so he kept silent.

"No dear it's for father's honor; I cant
spend it."

Mr. Sterling was passing a fruit shop,
where two children were looking at the

j w'mdsow, when this sentence struck upon I
his cars.

j "An appje won't cost but a penny, :
j Katie; and I want one so badly," auswerd j
the younger of the two children, a little j

I girl of Gve years of age.
j " Come away, Maggie." said the other,

' drawing her sister away from the window,
j " Don't look at theui any more?don't

; think about them."
: " But I can't help thinking about them, !
sister Katie," pleaded the child.

It Was more than Mr. Sterling could
I stand. Every want of his own children
; was supplied. He bought fruit by the
i barrel. And here was a little Child
pleading for an apple, which cost only a
cent! but the apple was denied, because
the penny must be saved to make good
the dead father's honor. Who held that
honor i-n pledge? Who leek the sum

total of these pennies, saved in the self
denial of little children and added then
to his already briming coffers? A feeling
of shame burned the cheeks of Mr. Ster-
ling

"Here, little ones!" lie ca'lcd, as the
? two children went slowly away from the
fruit shop window. lie was touched
with the sober look on their sweet young
faces as they turned at his invitation.

i "Come in, and I'll get you some ap-
ples," lie said.

i Katie held back, but Maggie drew out

I ber band, eager to accept the oOer, for
| slio was iouging for the fruit.
| "Come!" repeaetd Mr. Sterling speak.
| ing very kindly.
i The children then followed him into

j the shop, and he Glled their aprons with
| apples and oranges. Their thankful eyes
| and happy faces were in his memory all
> day. This was his reward, and it was
! sweet.

i Three months more, and again Mr.
i Sterling had a visit from the pale young
widow. This time she had only twenty
dollnrs. It was all she had been able to

| save, she said; but slie made no excuse,

I and uttered no complaint. Mr. Sterling
| took the money and counted it over in a
hesitating way. The touch thereof was

Jpleasant for be loved money. But \u25a0 the
- vision of sober child faces was before his

jeyes, and the sound of pleading child
voices in his cars.

Through overtaxing toil, and the denial
of herself and little ones, the poor widow
had gathered this small sum, and was
now paying it into his hands?to make
good the honorable contract of her dead
husband. He hesitated, ruffling in a
half-absent way the edges of a little pile
of bills that lay under bis Gngers. One
thing was clear to him ; ho would never

take anything more from the widow.?
The balance of the debt'must bo forgiv-
en. People would get to understand the
widow's case; tbey would hear of her
children in order to pay the husband's
and father's debt, in order to keep pure
his honor; and they ask naturally, who
was the exacting creditor ? This thought
affected him unpleasantly.

Slowly, as one in whose mind debate
still went on, Mr. Sterling took from bis
desk a large pocket-book, and selected
from one of the compartments a note on
which Mrs. Granger bad now made three
payments. For some moments he hold
it in his hands, looking at the face there-
of. He saw written down in clear figures

the sum of S3OO. Seventy of this had
been paid. If he gave up or destroyed
the slip of paper, ho would lose two hun-
dred and thirty dollars. It was some-
thing of a trial for one who loved money
so well, to come up squarely to this issue.
Something fell in between his eyes and
the note of hand. He did not sec the
writing and figures of the obligation, but
a sad pleading little face, and with the
vision of this face came to his cars the
sentence: "No, dear, it's for father's
honor."

The debate in Mr. Stirling's mind was

over. Taking up a pan he wrote across

the face of Mr. Granger's note the word
"Cancelled," and handed it to the widow.

"What does this mean?" she asked,

looking bewildered.
"Itmeans," said Mr. Sterling, "that

I hold no obligations against your hus-
band."

Some moments went by ere Mrs. Gran-
ger's thoughts became clear enough to

comprehend it all. Then she replied as

she reached back the note:
"Ithank you for your generous kind-

ness, but he left his honor in my keeping
I and Imust maintain it spotless."

"That you have already done," an-

swered Mr. Ster'ing, speaking through
j emotions that were new to him. "It is

: as white as snow."
Then lie thrust back upon her the twen-

; ty dollars she had just paid him.

| "No, Mr. Sterling," the widow said,

i ''lt shall be as I will!" was the rc-
! spouse. "Iwould rather touch Gro than

j your money. Every dollar would burn
i upon my conscience like living coals."

"Hut keep the lust payment," urged
the widow, "Ishall feel better."

"No, Madame! Mould you throw
Gre upon my conscience? Your bus-
baud's honor never had a stain. All men
knew him to be pure and upright. When

I God took him, lie assumed his earthly
! debts, and did not leave upon .you the
! heavy burden of their payment. But lie
left upon you another and most sacred
obligation, which you have overlooked in
part."

"What?" asked the widow, in an al-
! roost startled voice.

"To minister to the wauts of your
children ; whom you have pinched and de-

j nied in their tender years?giving their
i meat to cancel an obligation which death
S bad paid. And you have made me a par-

ty in the wrong to them. 'Ah, Madam!"
Mr. Sterling's voice softened very much,

i "if wc could all sec right at the right
; time, and do right at the right time, how
| much of wrong and suffering might be
? saved! I honor your true hearted sclf-
| devotion ; hut I shall be no party to its

coutinuance As it is, lam your debtor
i iu the sttui of fifty dollars, and will rc-
-1 pay it in my own way and time."
I Under Providence, this circumstance

was the means of breaking through the
hard crust of selGsbness and cupidity
which had formed around his heart. lie
Was not ODly generous to the widow in af-
ter years, but a doer of many deeds o
kin dct*s and humanity to which he har
hoen in other time* a stranger.

f-j HERBERT AND I.
ru i
? ' ST DAISY HOWARD.

[From tin- New Vork Mercury.]
Me had quarreled, Herbert anil I, or j

ic rather wc were estranged?and yet we :
>o loved each Other better than the life God
d had given us.

it | The rest uf the household had gone to ,
' a concert, and 1 sat by the library-fire,
lonely and despairing.

! After all, it is a very bitter thing to
' quarrel with the one we love best on all
r the earth. I went to the window, and

| hiding myself behind the heavy curtain,
\u25a0, I looked out on the streets. All outside

j was dreary. The wind was jubilant, the
' wps gray, and the moonlight colder i
i than all.

1 j Within, nil was tropical warmth and
1 jluxury. Broad waves of crimson flooded '

' the library floor, from the bright anthra- |
jcite coal burning in the open, grate. I '

\u25a0 thought only T ami the servants had been
' left at home. \\ hat, then, Was my sur-

prise to see Herbert enter?
\u25ba He came so noiselessly in his slippered i

, feet, that I never heard him till the door I
; opened.

i | He looked pale and sad, and the broad i
: | white brow, and dark, mournful eyes had j
i lost their usual calm cspression. I no-

t i ticed how wearily he sauk down in the !
I j great chair, and how his fino mouth was !

jcompressed as though in pain; it set me j
to thinking. I remembered how long ; 1

I and well he had loved me, ami a fierce :
1 pang tore my heart as I. thought how 11

t well I loved hint. '

Was it not going to cost more titan it '
; would coine to?this lover's quarrel? Ij;
longed to put my arms around his neck j 1

I and tell him so, but 1 was too proud. I
knew he wns goittg away to-morrow, and 1

j I knew the fault of our estrangement was

' all mine. Would I see him go nhd make
;no signs? Could I? Would I?

j lie bowed his head upon his hands and '
moaned. It thrilled mo through and '
through; but the ugly little devil tugging |
at my heart kept saying, "Don't humble

; yourself to any man," while my guardian-

i angel, looking over my shoulder grew
: sad, and said:

' | "Let not the sun go down upon your
' ; wrath."

1 j Already ten suns had set since Ihad
? ! arrayed myself against Herbert. I was

distracted between the angel and the de-
mon. In all his life Herbert Graham :

' | had loved only me; ut least he had told I
'me so, and I believed him. You had I

hut to look at his calm, truthful eyes to |
| feel that a lie had never sullied his pure j

soul; besides, my Herbert was one of the
I humblest of God's servants.

1 ! By and by lie lighted the gas. and
, j went to writing letters; hut the sadness '
t of his face did not abate one whit. He '
. , wrote rapidly for an hour and a half,

, during which time I wrested with my
, stormy soul, listening alternately to the

j angel and the demon.

s j I have thought since, that night was

h , the turning-point in my life. I thought'
I of the future, which might be so bright, 1

|or so dreary, just as I willed it. I
j thought how Herbert had built up all
his hopes on the future we were to share

t ' together.
. | Only a fortnight ago lie had drawn mc '

' a Claude-like picture of the dream he !
. was in the habit of dreaming, under the
0 | sunshine, with eyes open wide,

s "A home, darliug, where the orphan,
i Herbert Graham, will he lonely iio more :

- , A home at last where the tripping of wo- 1
g man s feet, and the sound of woman's

voice, will sound like music! A home
- where a sweet wife will sit by the fireside
h that has heed so lonely?a small womali,
s with flowing robes a narrow strip ofrich

; face around the white throat and dainty
- wrists; a woman that will fill every nook

jand corner of the pastor's .home and
I heart."

" j This ho had suid, with his fine face
II | aglow only a little time before, and now
a. it was all over The homo would never

i be, and the woman who was to bring alj
d : this joy had been tried aud found want-

ing!

r | I sank upon tny knees, under shadow
- of the window-curtains and cried my des-

olate heart to God. The face of the an-
" ' g 1 was very near to tlrern then, and 1
} would not listen to the doinon harping:e j "Do not yield; if you yield to him now

I you will always have to; it's just as you
J I begin."
it j -

| I wept and prayed alternatively, and
. j thought of the past, present, and future.

I Then, forgetting to pray, my apirtt
'? | looked down through the amber and gold
' | of the years to where a youth and maiden
!, | Btoo< ' ljJ a new-made grave and pledged
_ their faith; and later, how the same youth
' I aud maiden stood betrothed lovers, with
? jparents sanction, and God's blessing; fullv j eflsd young life: rich with irumeasura-

-0 , hie hope and now?l despairing, and
Herbert full of anguish*, but bowing

s : meekly, because he was a servant of the
T I Most High, and knew this trial was God-

I appointed.

Ie Herbert finished th'c papers and once
e more sat down by the fire.
y Last Sabbath he had preached bis first
£ sermon as an ordained minister of God;
of preached with this sorrow I had caused
id him tugging at his heart.

I thought of hi? loneliness: how h* h>,l1 thought of hi? hnelillMn; how hs hul
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jlilted in bis father' sold home, wit honly
, a womnu-servatit, for seven long years;
i and how now, bqjng charged to fill hi*
! fßther s place, ho would return alone to
I the old place, and the old loneliness.

The clock struck eleven. Iknew they
would soon be home, my aunt and cousins;

J so, listening only to the angel, I stole

I out ftom my hiding-plnec, and kneeling
j down beside Herbert, laid my head on

| his knee. I had no words to offer, only
my tears; and he, that brave, strong soul,
that never knew weakness himself, ao-
cepted my mute prayer for forgiveness.

Ho spoke only a few words regarding
it, for he knew the repentance must bo
very deep that would bring my proud
soul to his feot.

| I will not tell you what the error was,
enough that Herbert has forgiven me,
and my life is once again rich with im-
measurable hope, and each day's sun
rises and sets upon a home whore discord
never enters, for tho white-winged angels
of peace spread her wings over it,'when
we came to dwell here, and we have lived
under their shadow ever since.

I read of an estrangement to-day, that
ended less happliy than ours?death to
ouc, and a life-long remorse to the other
because the one in fault, was too proud
to acknowledge she had erred.

Living with Herbert, I have come to
understand the full meaning of the word
"proud." It is not a "spunky" holding
out against another; it is not being '?high-
strung," or "independent." It is being
too proud to do a wrong action, too proud
to "hold on" to our opinion, or to yield
to our own feelings, when we know that
another is right; too proud to have our
own heart condemn us secretly, to oppress
the weak, or break my law, human or
divine. It is when one is estranged from
one's lover, being too proud to let our
temper gain the victory over our heart
and judgment, so that we cannot see

! clearly where the right is.
| At any rate, if cue loves a man it is

j not so very hard a thing to yield to his
reasonable wishes; and then to vicld is
oftenest right, and always graceful and
tfomanly.

' "

I'AKSON BROWN-LOW'S GRAPEVINE FRO*
HULL.?The Richmond LL'/I {g lately an-

I bounces that Parson Brownlow had died
and descended into hell?probably to
"preach to the spirits in prison." Whero-
tlpou the Parson gets up this characteris-
tic article.

The Richmond Whig a leading rebel
organ announces the death of the editor
of this paper, and gives the details as re-
gards our reception in hell, and the troati
mcnt given us by the Prince of Darkness.
The IIhig states that the excessive cold
weather of January was caused by our
arrival below, our presence creating the
demand for all the heat and withdrawing
it from the earth. The Whig must havo
received details from John B. Floyd and
William L. Yancey, resident reporters
for tho Rebel Associated Press who went
below sometime in advance of the false
rumor that we had gone down. Both of
these men, when on earth knew us per-
sonally, and therefore could not have
mistaken us for the rebel Congressman
who died about that time, although wa

, resemble each other in several points in
I our personal appearance! The truth is

j that these men so long accustomed to
despatching lies upon tho rebel wires,
while here on earth, that they can't break

, off from their old habits, even in sending
: hack news from the fountain of falsehood.

This tale about myraids of Yankees
having gone to hell in three years, may

| do to tell to deluded people of the South,
j who are not allowed to read or see loyal
papers, hut all well informed men, North
and South, know that there is no country

;of equal population and extent, on the
, face of God's green earth, that is as

1 largely represented in hell, as the so-called

\u25a0 Southern Confederacy! They have gone
from their army, from the ranks of the
clergy, from tho civil list, and from

, among the politicians, at a fearful rate!
Our latest grapevine from that Confedcr-

i ate Depot is, that upon the recent arrival
I there Of several distinguished leaders of
i the rebellion, the Devil called hastily for

more fuel, as tho fire was about extin-
guished! Floyd and \ anccy are said to

i havo come forward and filled the "fur-
nace with Cogfederatc money?where-
upon the Devil threatened to kick them
out of hell. He said he favored rebellion;
he favored lying, and all sorts of swind-
ling, but that he would not degrade him-
self and scandalize hell by recognizing
such a currency as that as fit for any

: purpose.

A bashful youth was paying his ad-
dresses to a gay lass of the oountry, who
had long despaired of bringing things to
a crisis. Ho called one day when she

! was at homo alone. After settling the
merits of tho weather, Miss said, looking
slyly into his faco.

i 'I dreamed of you last night'. "

j 'Did you? Why, now!'
'Yes, I dreamed that yon'kissed mo.'
'Why, now! What did yon drawn

your mother said?'
'Oh! I dreamed she wasn't at home.'
A light dawned on the yonth'a intel-

lect, and directly something was heard
to crack?perhaps hia whip, and perhaps
not, bat in about a month they were mar

I ried.

p. S, 10-40_BONDS.
i Those bonds are Issued under the Act ofCon-

jgrew of March Bth, 1804. which provides that

1 all Ponds issued under under this Act shall he

I EXEMPT FROM TAXATION by or under any

| state or municipal authority. Subscriptions to

j these Bonds ere received in United States notes

;or notes of National Batiks. They are TO BR
! RKDKEMEI) IN COIN, ut the pleasure of the
? Government, at any period not lets than ten nor
mere thanforty years from their date, and until
theirredemption FIVE PER CENT. INTEREST
WILL BE PAID IN COIN, on Bonds of not

over one hundred dollars annually and on all
other Bonds The interest is
payable on the firs* days of March and Septem-

ber in each year.
Subscribers will recive either Registered oc

Coupon Bonds, na they may prefer. Register-
ed Bonds are recorded on tho hooka of the U. j
S. Treasurer, and can bo transferred ouly on i
the owner's order. Coupon Bonds arc payable I
to bearer, and are more convenient for com- j
mcrcial uses.

Subscribers to this loan willhave the option i
ofhaving their Bonds draw interest from March

jlit, by paying the accrued interest in coin?-

(or in United States notes, or the notes of Na-

tional Banks, adding fifty per cent for pre-

mium,) or receive them drawing interest from
the date of subscription and deposit. Aa these

Bonds aro

Exempt rrom Municipal or -State
Taxation.

their value is increased from one to three per ?
cent, per annum, according to the rate of tax i
levies invarious parts of the country.

At the present rate of preuilum ou gold they ,

pay

Over Eight Per Cent Interest
in currency, and are of equal convenience as a
permanent or temporary investment.

It is believed that no securities offer so great .
inducements to lenders as the various do- J
seriptions of U. H. Bonds. In all other forms ,

of indehtcduoss, the faith or ability of private 1
parties or stock companies or separate comniu- ?

nitiet ouly is pledged for payment, while for
the debts of the Unittd States the whole prop- I
erty of the country is boldcn to secure the pay- j
meut of both principal and interest in coin.

These Bonds may be subscribed for in.sums
front .550 up to any magnitude, 011 tho surae
terms, and arc made equally available to the

smallest lender and the largest capitalist. They

can be converted into tnoucy at any moment,
and the holder will have the benefit of the in-

terest.

It may he useful to slate in this connection
that the total Funded Debt otthc United States

on which the interest is payable in gold, OD the

3d day of March, 1804, w.;s §709,005,000. Tin-

interest on this debt for the coming lineal year

will be $15,037,120, while the customs revenue

111 gold f*T the current Cecal year ending June

30th, 1801, has bctu so far at the rate of over
$100,000,000 per annum.

It v.ill be seeu that even the present gold

revenues of the Government are largely in ex-

cess of the wants of the Treasury for the pay-
ment of gold interest, while the recent increase

of the tariff will doubtless raise the annual re-

ceipts from the customs ou the same amount of

importations, to $150,000,000 per annum.
Instruction!) to the National Banks acting as

loan agents were not ias tied from the United

State Treasury until March 26, but in the first

three weeks of April the subscriptions averaged

more than TEN MILLIONS A WEEK.
Subscriptions willbe received hv the

FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF BALTIMORE,
Ml).

FIRST NATIONALBANKOFWASHINGTON
D. C.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF CARLISLE,
PA.

And I)} all Nntiounl Dunks.
which arc depositaries of Public money, tn.i

RESPECTABLE BANKS AND BANKERS
throughout the country, (acting na agents ot

the National Depositary P.anks, will furuisif

further information on application and

AFFORD EVERY FACILITY TO SCBSCRI-
BEKS. May 12?3 m

r E FEVRE'S
1J PURE

GLYCERINE BALM!

.4 I't'ne Remedy for Chapped Hands or j
Face. I

DIRECTIONS.:

Wash the hands clean and wipe them dry and I
apply the Balm, rubbing it wcli in

eaarsHED IT

11. LE FEVRE & Co i
JuncJ?y Druggists, Curnb'd Md. |

J E FEVRKS
~

CAMP ITCU LOTION*.

A NEVER FAILING REMEDY

For tho Cure of Camp Itch, Tetter, Puit-
ou and all Shin Diseases..

Soldiers should not he without it, as there is
no danger in using it whether inor out of

of the field.

DIRECTIONS:

Apply the Lotion to the parte affected, night
and morning, by means of a rag or sponge.

pur. RID O*LT ST

H. LE FEVRE A Co ,

Junc2?y Druggiata, Cumb'd Md.
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