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" UXIOX AXD LIBERTY?XOW AXD FOREVER?OXE AXI) INSEPARABLE."

CUMBERLAND, MARYLAND, THURSDAY MORNING, NOVEMBER 17, 18(54

stud
P O ETRY.

[From tlx- Xiw York livening Post.]

MABYLAND FEEL I
Mitrvliind! Maryland! beautiful Maryland !

l.ving in Ugh' the situ unit the sen!
.Shout from thy mountain sides .

SiiiL'where each river jfiiaes .

Thunder with ocean * tides .
MAUVLAKDB KKKK

Mitrvlaail! Murvlnnd 1 beautiful Maryland !
I'mine Ciod'for Maryland 1 Maryland free

Maryland 1 Maryland! oft-chastened Maryland 1
hong has oppression hung dark oter thee .

Note every letter breaks 1
Now a new lifeawakes !

Shout till the welkin shakes!
MAUVL.ANH'K frkk ! j

Maryland! Mar; land ! sorely-tried Mar; laid!
lliess (Jed for Maryland ! Maryland t free !

Maryland 1 Maryland ! conquering Maryland !
Uiest are the patriots thy glory that see !

Hinjr, tor tlivfmu arc clcau .
Drowned iu'war's billows red!
Thou art to Caiman led 1

MAUYIsASU'S FttKE I
Mnrvhuid! Maryland! hail happy Marvland .
' Tiiauk Cod for Maryland ! Maryland a Jnc.

Marvland! Marvland! glorified Maryland !
Hnnetilied! Healed with the blood ot the tree.

Now in thy streets no more,
I'llrifted Haitimore.
New Kiiifl.nd s blood shall pour

BAI.TIMOUK'Bk'UKE !
Haltimore ! Baltimore! Blood-redeem d Baltimore!

I'iabe God for Baltimore ! Baltimore *free.
Maryland ! Maryland ! penitent Maryland 1

First froie pollution and peril to lire .
First fruits of iheiti tlv.it slept I
Where thy dark children wept

Freedom's bright roho hath swept I
MAHVJ.AMI'S fitick !

Wee,, for joe, Maryland ! shout for joy, Maryland!
Bless dor! lor Marvland! JUttrylamVe jret !

|
i Marvh nd! Marvland I not tilotie. Maryland,

Founds lor thy ransom the sweet jubilee!
Millions that heat of it,
Awed by the tear of itI
Fired by the eheor of it I

Soox SIIAI.I.ItK ruut I
All the great SoWthoru land, down lofair Mexico's

stiand
Uown lo the Isthmus band, soon shall be tree !

AIISCELiIaANEOI S.

MY PUNISHMENT.

I " Isn't it beautiful,'Gctftre ?"

" Well, its rather pretty," I said, with a

!ta!f suppressed yawn.
: " .Now. George," she said, indignantly,
"that's too lad. Do he generous for once.

Isn't it perfectly loerli/ ."'

I "Well, I suppose it is ifyou say so, my
dear;" and I'leaned hark ill my chair and,

with closed eyes, placidly eiuittecla dense vol-

! nine of sutoko from my lips.
It was six o'clock in the evening, dinner

was over, and 1 had subsided into the com-

fortable tranquility of my dressing gown,

slippers and cigar. Alice had been out shop-

ning that afleruoou, as several plethoric look-
ing bundles on the side-table testi.icd ; .ittd
now 1 must witness and share in the investi-

i gut ion of their contents.

j .So 1 listened while my wife commented oil

i the texture of the linen intended for lite bosoms
of my new shirts.

She then produced mysterious looking

package, which, divested of its paper cover-

ing, proved to bo a very hrndsomo black silk
dress pattern, looked so pretty as she

stotrl before me ?the bright lire light shining

on her sweet face-?and it was all in a glow ;
and she was enthusiastic in the praise of her

last purchase, which she was holding up be-
fore my uuupprcciating eyes. She was nut at

all satisfied with the limited praise 1 bestowed
ujHpi it.

' y,"'llowprovoking you are! George War-
den, do you hear ! Do t.tk that cigar out ot

your mouth, and come out of jour smoke-
clouds a lit it while ! I never cup get a word
out of you when you oneo get to smoking.

How much do you suppose 1 gave for this
piece of silk V"

iSla s. Warden's husband ojtencd his eyes and

declared lie hadn't .die slightest idea! how
should ho know '! Mrs. W., was well aware

that lie know little and cured less about the
phumphcrnalia of a lady's toilet.

" Only fifty dollars for tlio pattern ?not a

cent more. It's well worth fifty-six; I've
saved that much Aiuybow. And it's so rich
and thick it'll wear well, lam sure. Now
don't you think it cheap V"

" Well, rather;" aud I knocked the ashes
front the tip of my eigur and prepared to re-
sume my train of thoughts, when her voice
aroused mc aguiu.

" llut it isn't paid for yet," she was saying,
hesitatingly. " Ihad'nt enough mouey with
me, and I was afraid if 1 waited till to-mor-

row, I should lose the ehauce ; and Iwas sure

you would uot care?-just this once site said,
timidly, as if she wasn't sure I would not care
after all.

I sat upright?all right?all awake in a

moment, if there is anything Iabhor, it is

the credit system?l mean where woman are.

Positively the idea that my icij'c was going in
debt for things, aud getting into the habit ol
running up long bills at the dry-goods storfes,

was more than 1 tould bear. My prophetic
eye saw in the future vision of temptation,

. deception, anxiety, unhiippiocss, and, per-
haps, ruiu?all resulting from thoso terrible
bills ! I hud labored so hard to ipiprcss on lici
uiiud this one lesson, "Pay as you go." And
the thought that she hail disuboyed me ou the
first tentptahow \u25a0made me vwy-wmthful. The
storm burst fever hor uneionscious head.

" Alice, is it possible??when I have told
you repeatedly never, under any, eiVcmg-
stances, to get anything ou credit, ifyou eat

possibly avoid it ? Imust say ?"

I "But, George, it is the first time 1 ever did
so, aud?"

"Itmust be the last! 1hope lam not nig
gardly. ' I am willing to let you have all the
mouey you need; but Iwill not consent ti

your running up long bills at the stores. 1
toyId toll you how maDy men of my acquaint

I aucc bare bceu ruined by tneir wives dojnj

80. I toll you, Alice, you havo no idea how
abi'l will run up before you know it. These
little debts seem very insignificant until you
put thorn all togctlrer. Then the aggregate
is enormous. I did not think my wife would
act in such direct opposition to my known
wishes."

'? But, George?"And the tears came into
the brown eyes raised to mine.

What a wretch I was ! Why eould'nt I

1 speak kindly to the poor darling, if 1 must tell

1 her of her fault? But no ;my heart was full
of bitterness because she had disobeyed mo,

ami then it always put me out of humor to see

a woman cry.
\u25a0" 1 don't want to hear any more aboatif it.

Take your dress away ; I don't wish to look at

it! 1 hope you will enjoy it, and Hi \u25a0 recol-
lection that in buying it you disregarded my
wishes will doubtless add much to your
pleasure in it."

1 think th - last erne' speech hurt her more

than all -the rest Itmakes me furious agaiust
myself now, wbcuJ think of it. But T had
opened my heart to a venomous, satirical de-

I inon, and he sat there securely throned, defy-

' ing all efforts to expel liim, and grinning with
' malicious glco while he pointed the barbed

! words which fell like poisnu-dr.ps from my

tongue. 1 had never spoken so to my wife
before. 1 lulled myself for it!

T watched her as she crossed the .room and
sat down, away from me, in the recess of a

window, with tears dropping fast over her
pale cheeks How I longed to go and bring

her back, and kiss away the remembrance of

my baseness ; But I did not. I don't know
how long we sat thus, and I did not know
what I was reading, I was only eon: cious of

being very unhappy, when a timid faltering

voice startled me out of my abstraction and
caused inc to look up. She was standing bc-

i fore me, with tears not yet dry on her pale

j face, and the grieved look plainer than ever
j in her soft eyes
I " I don't care about having the dress,

j George. I'll lake it back to-morrow 1 know
they will allow ma to return it: only please
do not look so. I can bear anything hut see-

ing yon so displeased! '
Hid I fling down that hateful paper, and

I seat the trembling pleader on my knte, and
. kiss the poor pale face till it bloomed again?
j Alas ! the demon whispered?"Forgiveness
easily obtained is uot much valued, hold out

a little longer." And I did, and lost the op-
portunity which tho wealth of worl la cannot

j buy now !
I sealed my heart against those pleading

tones. 1 met the prayerful glance pii.li mm

so cold that it froze down the uprising tears,

and then I'sni 1 coldly,?
"No, you shall not do that. Tf there is

anything 1 bale-, it is carrying a thing back
after it has hem taken. Now yuu'vo got it,

keep it. 'l'll pay the bill when I go down in
the morning." And that was a 1.1. 'I hen 1
turned to the other side of the paper and ap-
peared engrossed in a telegram from Wash-
ington. 1 could have cursed myself us I
watched her move wearily back to the win-
dow, and sit down with her forehand pressed
against the pane so despairingly; and when
one or t\vo convulsive sobs, hut half stifled,

reached tnc, I fairly started, and rustled the '
paper nervously.

Seven o'clock Alice arose and moved across

the room. She stopped a few moments before ;
the glass, mid I watched her unseen and 1 re-

member now exactly how she looked and was

dressed. I never can forget it. Ikm w not

then, as I gazed at her so intently, that itwas

the last time I should ever see her with the
current.of life wanning her veins and flushing

her face I She wore a black dress Black
was always my taste, and it set oil her pure
complexion beautifully ; high and plain, with
no ornaments, but the delio.te lace about the
throat and arms. One thick braid of lriir

passed across her head, and it -inn ' her b t
ter than any coronet. And as she raised her
hand to smooth the brow ripples about lor
forehead the sleeve fell back, and the prettiest,

1round lirniyou'ever saw gleamed out so be-
witohitigly ! I knew very fvell why she had
dressed with .so much taste on this particular
evening. WAI wore going out together to a

i birth day party given by a young couisin of

1 h 'is.; for Nhra thought nothing could go right

without " Cousin Alice" to superintend.

She got her hood and cloak, making a noi-0
purposely to attract my attention ; but 1 heard
nothing. Then she eame and stood before
me while she Was tying on her hood ; and
waited some time for me to speak ; but I would
not, at length she said, timidly,?

" Weare going to Uncle William's to-night,
" Well!"

'That was all I said. . Tken she went away
looking very sad Presently a dusky face
peered iu at the door.

at Oarruigc: am ready, missus
"

"George, arc you going with JAIC to-night?'
" No "

" I am very sorry, 1 site said, meekly ; " but
Nora will be so disappointed if I do not go;

; so I must go.".

| M Very well."
j 1 did not look up till I heard the door close

I after her. Then I flung the paper aside with
U muttered eursc, and strode fiercely to the

' window. [ 1 watched her enter THE carriage,
pnd saw it drive off, and then I came back to

the fire, kicked' over a stool, and kicked it

again whfin it full ; flung tho, paper into th

I fire, which I punched savagely for want of
' SOMETHING luore Substantial ON which to vent

uiy fury, and then sat dbWn with my face in
my bands anil groaned bitterly through my
clenched teeth.

T was angry with my suffering, unoffending
| IVIFE BECAUSE "TIC bad gone "Ut without me. I
I . Tlstsibsninibn ,s,-i.o

thought she en tto have staid at home and !
broken her engagement to humor my absurd ; 1
caprice, when she did not even know that I | i
wished her to do so. I was also angry with 1
myself for treating her in such a shameful ]
manner. Never before in all my life had I|!
felt so. Altogether, I was perfectly misera- ; I
ble. 1

While I sat there I unconsciously drew
from my finger the ring I always wore there. '
I hold it up, as 1 was often in the habit of j
doing, to read tho inscription within ; and the ! i
words ' Grieve not the heart that loves thee,' , 1
flashed on my gaze?flashed into my heart '
with such painful vividness that I started and ' i
looked around to Sec who had uttered thorn j I
There was no one there. I sat atone, and j 1
comptered by the talisman of the ring ! Grieve jl
not the heart that loves thee. It was her I '
gift. These were the words she was wont to I
murmur, lying with closed eyes and white ji
hands nestled in mine, and the dear head pil- j 1
lowed on my heart. Such the sweot refrain, I -
breaking ever and anon from the fresh lips, 11
till I hushed their music into sileucc by tho 1

J pressure of my own. <
I " Grieve not the heart that loves thee." It

was her voice that spoke to mo in the stillness
.of that lonely room. Oh ! no other could

! have the power to so thrill my soul with feel-

I ings such as I had then ! Where was she
then? Moving amidst the glare aud glitter
of the crowded ballroom? Oh no 1 1 know

| her spirit eainc to me in that lonely hour to

| take a last farewell, to breathe a parting ben-
ediction on my unworthy head!

! That ling was her gift. She placed it on
; my finger the day nftfr we were married ; and

1 p'uiniscd her solemnly, with tier earnest

jbrown eyes looking into mine that I would
never part with it in life or in death. As 1

I sat there holding it in my hand, sweet meni-

\u25a0 orics of old limes flashed across my mind like
| sudden still bursts over a darkened landscape.
I thought of the time w hen I first asked her
to he my wife -child us she was. ?lt was not

so long ago ? only two years; and they had
been such pleasant ones ! She was very
young, was Alice, when I first brought her to

my home?only seventeen ; and I was her
senior in years. Accustomed from very early

life to act and think for myself, 1 had acpi'trcd
the habit of domination unconsciously; and
Alice, with her tiny figure and 'fair young
face, clinging, caressing ways, 1 never could

jthink ot her butais a beautiful child, to be
| spoiled, and pcttod, and loved, and governed.

: Heaven knows how t loved and cured for
her! Hut she had neter before disobeyed

jmo Never before had she so wounded?-
' not my love for her, but uiy love of authority

i Hut my 'heart, wis softened now. I thought

of nil her caressing, pretty-ways ?how she
had nursed me during a long illness in ibe

i past fall?hew she would bound into my arms

when I fame home every evening ; and then

1 thought how dreary my home would be ;
without her; and all the passed tenderness of
my nature welled up.

j " Poor child 1" 1 murmured, repeatedly,
how Ihave made her suffer! I was harsh.
Go I forgive me! (Mi. that she were here

now that I might take her to liiv heart and
soothe her into fbrgctfulncss, my poor wronged j
darling !"

J looked at the clock. The hands dointed i
to ten. She had never staid out later.

" She will soon he here," I said, trustfully; |
ami then I rang the bell, and had the fire j

rephmi-lie 1 and the room arranged against j
her coining. I drew her favorite chair up into ,
tlic bright blazg. and placed my own beside j
it; then I went to the window, and looked
impatiently down the moonlit avenue. Not
coming yet! T walked up aud dmvu the floor ,
once or twice ; and then, to beguile the tedi-
mis moments, entered into an investigation of j
the contents of her little work basket which
stood on a table. First, there was her tiny :

thimble and scissors, a-tol spools of different |
nes. then 1 took up a small piece of flannel I

embroidered in various cabalistic designs? |
which last caused me to smile curiously, for I !
could not understand the meaning of so much
work, all crowded ou one snia'l piece of stuff.
Hut I dropped it guiekly, for 1 heard the car-

riage coming up the ave.ti.ue I was at the
door as soon as it stopped, and opened it eager-
ly .My wife sat, with her face turned from

me, and Ijuite hidden by the largo woolcd
hood.

"Are you not very cold and tired, dear?"
I said, my voice trembling with impatient
tenderness as I extended my hand to assist
her to rise ; hut there was no answer, atid she
remained fjuit-- still

"Alice, love, speak to mo! Do yon not

hear ?"

Silent Still 1 Then Ithought she had fallen

asleep;'and took her hand to uwuken lief. It
was so cold that I started back chilled.

" How cold you are, dear Alice ! Are you
ill?" And I leaned forward and pushed the
hood from her face. It Was a Very still, white
face?So motionless it might have been carve l
out in stone. The moonlight shone full upon
it, and on the precious blue eyes, wide open,
but -dimmed <uid dimmed.

Dead ! O God ! No !

I would not allow myself to think of it.
" She Jins fainted," J said, and I carried her
softly into'the house and laid her on the sofa.
I knew nothing of the gathering crowd of

terror stricken servants around inc ; saw noth-
ing, heard nothing, folt nothing for a tjWfj
Every thought, every faculty was conoottjw-
tcd in tny atiyicty for her. I knelf J)jgnde
her, aud chafed tho dead bands and temples
aud prusaed my warm,living lips to the beau-
tiful cold mouth, tfcf seeking to breathe into
thciu again the breath of life. cVain ! vain !

She never looked on inc or spoketo me again
. ... \u25a0;

A hand was laid on my shoulder; a quiet,
kindly voice bade me move aside n moment,

and our grave, gray-haired family physician
laid his fingers ou the white wrist, and then
placed them on the still heart, and then,

shaking his head sadly, turned away. I

heard the words " disease of the heart.* That
was all.

They left me alone with my dead at last.
There in that room where I had seen her
alive for the last time-?where I had so

wounded the dear heart whose last throb was

for me 1 The fire glowed as brightly as ever, j
There stood her piano, still open, with a fa- j
vorite song upon it There was her work-
table with her little basket upon it, and the
book she had been reading, with a bit of rib-
bon to mark the place 1 There ou a table
were the things she had bought that evening,
together with the piece of silk which had

caused so much grief 1 This apron she had
worn was thrown carelessly over the chair
which I had drawn up to the fire to be in

readiness when she returned. She had come

hack to me. But it seemed as if she had
come in some terrible dream from which I can

never awake.

No Good From Passion.

Will putting one's self in a passion mend
the matter? said an (Id luau to a boy, who
had picked up a stone to throw at a dog. The

dog only looked at him in play.
Ves, it will mend the matter, said thn pas-

sionate boy, and quickly dashed the stone at

the dog.
The animal, thus enraged, sprang at the

hoy and hit his leg, while the stone hounded
against the shop window and broke a pane of
glass.

(lut ran the shopkeeper, and seized the boy,
and made him pay for (he broken pane.

lie had mended the matter finely indeed !
Take my word for it, it never did, and

never will mend the matter to get into a pas-
sion about it. If the thing be hard to bear
when you arc calm, it will be harder to hear
when you are in anger.

Ifyou have met with a loss, you will oulv
increase it by losing your temper.

There is something which is very little
minded and silly in giving way to sudden
passion. Do set yourself against it with all
your heart.

#

Try, then, to be calm, especially in trifling
troubles; and when greater ones come try to

bear theui bravely.

I Never Kept my Husband Waiting,

I low much of moment is conveyed in those
words, "I never kept my husband waiting."

llow much of life is lost by the lost minutes;

how much of happiness by not being ready t"

enjoy it; how much of prosperity by being
" five minutes too late."

We heard these words uttered by a lady

1 whose decision of character, whose readiness
for duty, and whose prompt performance of it,

gave us an assurance that whatever it might
he of adverse fortune in her husband's future
life, he could always rely upon the helpmate
God had given him. There was an energy in

Ilea tone of voice, a fire ill her look, that told
| she knew a wife's duty and would perform it.

' We shall not soon forget that eventwe shall
| bear in mind the future of tliat couple, and
I wo venture to say that darkness nor despair

i can never drive happiness from that home, so

' long us that God-spirit reigns there; for it
' was the voice of true woman's heart that spoke
and thai' a God-spirit.

Ifevery wife could hut thus speak, and net,

how rapidly would the world advance. How
many husbands have been ruined by waiting
precious moments of time, too often in the
life of a business man ; and the never ready
wife has, step by step, broken down the cha-
racteristic promptitude of many a husband,

and with it his butiiucss energies, until ruin
comes Upon hi- business, and wrotchndnc s

enters his home. Would wives wish peace nf
mind, and blessings at home, flowing from the
prosperity of the husband, let their constant

aim bo, to be able to say, "I never kept my
husband waiting."

i A TitAvni.nu, near the close of a weary
day's drive over a lonely and muddy road,

came to a little log cabin in thc.forrest, and

i asked for a drink. A young woman supplied
' his wants, and afterwards, as she was theflrst

I woman he had seen in several days, he offered
her r. dime for a kis3. It was duly taken and j
paid for, aud the young lady, who had never ,

! seen a diuie before, looked at it with sonic cu- |
riusity, she asked what she should do with it.
He replied, what she abuse, as it was her's. ?
"Jf that's the case," said she,' " you may j
take R buck and give uie another kiss."

A FAHMKK, having lost, souic ducks, was j
asked by the counsel for the prisoner accused
of stealing them to describe their peculiarity.
After he had done the counsel remarked,
" They can't he such a rare breed, as. 1 have
some such in my yard " '? That's very
likely," said the farmer; '' these arc hot the

I only ducks of the same sort I've had stolen
lately."

A FEW days since, General Ilosccrans was

dining with his stall' atone of our hotels. He
unfortunately tasted the Tennessee butter,

when lie immediately arose and saluted the
plate before him, remarking, "Geutleiuan,
that butter" oitfrßiiks mo !"

A PKRSON once asked I'atrWk Maguiro ifhe

knew Mr. Tim Duffcy.?" Know hiui !" an-

swered o; " Why he's a very ucar relation
of urine, lie once proposed to marry m sis-

j tor Kate "'

Slavo Logic.

The rebels are driven by the sharp logie of

facts to curious logic of the pen. Their
writers have all along asserted that negroes
cannot fight, and have ridiculed the govern-
ment for arming colored regiments. They
re now hard pre ed for men, and these very
writers propose to arm their slaves as defen-*
dors of the south.

They have argued froin the beginning that
freedom is prejudicial to the negro, and as-

serted that southern slaves, so far from de-
serving, would not ueeopt it. They now pro-
pose toreward their black soldiers ly giving
them their freedom.

The sum is that for achieving what lie eau-

not accomplish, the negro is to he rewarded 1
with w hat he loathes and dreads. Was the
non ncqnitur ever before stretched to such an 1
absurdity ? But what ratioeiation could be '
expected from a people, who liavo argued

themselves from peace to war; from wealth to 1
poverty ; from happiness to misery ; from free- 1
iloiu to the most abhorred servitude?that of,
caprice and the sw rd ?

The insanity which proceeds death?that
moribound madness so often noticed in indi-
viduals?is the wily explanation of the awful
absurdities and puerilities which now crop out

of rebellion everywhere. They clutch at

straws, knowing tliein to be straws, as though
they were legs, and will go under with the
folly at fever heat, It is gratifying to think
that they will conic to the surface with cooler
heads and pulses, and never more vex our

senses with such lialde: dash for argument,
nor our pockets with such crime for action.

The argument of the great slave epic ha
reached the folly: the next step Is despair,
followed by surrender, peace, order, law,
freedom and happiness. The procession is
inevitable. The more strenuously we drive
mi 11m; war,' the more cogently we compel
thesa results OurU. t l is just settling upon
the second step. Hear down upon the ball?-
step forward in the same track, quick and
strong, and the. filial platform will be speedily
attained,- /'/it'ii. \urth Awci'icun.

General Grant's Family.

A correspondent <>f the New iO 'k Post

writes from Burlington, New Jersey:
The fuiuily of General Grant, you will re-

member, some time since tool: up their resi-
dence lu the city of Burlington They arc

still there, occupying a trim little cottage on

a quiet street running from the heart of the
town down to the hnnlcs of the Delaware, j
The place is hv no means pr tentious or nris- j
tocratic, and lets not hire- ht aH to distinguish/

it from its neighbors, having, perhaps, been
selected for tint very reason by the wife of
onr greatest General, who is equally as plain
and practical-minded as himself. At almost
any hour of the day. passing the cottage, you
will see a tout, rosy-faced girl probably eight

or niuc wears of age, trundling her hoop on

the sidewalk, or playing iu the yard, and if
you have seen the Lieutenant General, or any
of the Letter pictures of him, you will not

need to he told that this robust, laughing girl
is his ehil ?Nellie Grant. Like him. she is
compactly hudt, and there is in her face the
same frank, Inmost took which so attracts you
in the father. Nellie is, of course, a great

favorite with the littr.e maidens of her age,
and few " children of u larger growth" pass
her in her play without a pleasant nod or

word. They remember these loyal people of
this quaint old Burlington?that the father of
this bright-faced loiterer iu their midst is
carrying on his shoulders, iu these solemn
days ofperil, the burden of a nations fate,

and out of gratitude to him they bestow upon
her aud the mother, whoOive so quietly within
this modest cottage, the kindliest homage and
respect, never wearying in exhibitions of
thoughtful interest mid regard.

Kicking Up a Dust. j\

Female apparel is very expensive just now,

and ladies wllo want to be well dressed must si

first " raise tlie dust" whot'ewith to purchase

their finery. Although some may find it dif-
ficult t raise the wind, or raise the dust, j,
which is to purchase the dresses, the ladies, by
making their garments longgencrally succeed 0

in raising wind and dust at tho sajuc tinie
Every female who is -fashionably attlfctl seeks
to attract irt:witiori by trailing her dress along
the streets, sweeping the sidewalks, and cn-

ve oping h"rself in a cloud of dust, which is
! intolerable to aslhmctic individuals of the op-
! posite scs. Tlio com plaints of the latter, in
IrefentoCe tct t!.:. subject, have awakened in-
' genuity; and tip) iuveiition of what is termed

! a " dust-arresting, self-revolving" ladies rub- :
islr bolt," is the result. This ingenious in-1

| strumeat, attach:) 1 to the dress, operates on a j
Isimilar principle to the horse-rake. V> hen j
! (he trail of a lady becomes lurtln nsnnieby an

overload of sticks, cigar stumps, old boots, tin I
: pans, oyster cam, and other rubbish liable to
accumulate, the" bolt dumper" revolves and
leaves the incumbrance upon the sidewalk, <
which residents in the vicinitycan remove at

i!. ire mvenletl -?A 1 U'cr/.Jy.

A vpt'Mj woman in Jacks 01, Michigan, has
j been carrying on th. recruiting busiucsl! in]
an original and higlily peculiar manner. She I
marries a man ot) cmditioutbat lie will enlist '

and give her his bounty. She being strik ; '
1 iffgly handsome the man consents. After he

Is gone gh marries another. Four men has
She th'ds wedded and sent to thW' nnay. On
the fifth oecas on she was i efcan-d,-

. i A DtscoxsoiA iB young lady wan lreard tii|
, remark the other day, that ifa oart whe liai j

. nine felloes, she didn't see why she oou: .lu'ti
! have one,
Jrttl ....

?

Book and Job Printing
OP ALLKINDS?SITU AS

HOOKS, PAMPHLETS, £ MANIFESTS,

HILL-HEADS, PAY-ItOLLS,

CHECK-BOLLS. ?

BLANK FORMS, BUSINESS CARDS,

BALLTICKETS, Ac.,

EXECUTES WITHXEATHfcMAUD DESPATCH

ATTIIE OFFICE OF THE

flitb iTflfgrflpt).
jg"l- A supply of Magistral*' nuil Constables

Blanks?Deeds and Declarations, Ac.', always oa
bund.

Bishop Simpson And the Flag.

At the late session of the Pittsburg Annual
Conference of the Methodist Episcopal Chnreh,
Bishop Simpson, one of the most eminent and
apostolic divines, and most eloquent orators iu

the country, made a speech upon the four que*:

tions:
" Shall our Government bo destroyed aud

swept from the earth ? Can we bo divided
into two or more Governments? Shall we

have n new form of Government ? Is not the

North torise out of its present troubles 1letter,
firmer, and more powerful?"

The effect of his diseursc is described as

very remarkable. Toward the close au eye-
witness says :

"Laving his bauds on the torn and ball-
riddled colors of the Seventy-third Ohio, he
spoke of the battle-fields where they had been
baptised iu blood, and desoribed their beauty
as some small path of azure, filled with btars,

that an angel had snatched from the heavenly

cauopy to sot the stripes in blood. With this
description began a scene that Demosthenes
might have euvital. All over the vast assem-

bly handkerchiefs and luds were waved, and
before the speaker sat down the whole throng
arose, us if by a magic iuflucnce, aud screamed,

and shouted, and saluted, and stamped, and
clapped, tuid wept, and laughed iu wild ex-

citcmeut. Colonel Moody sprung to the top
of n bench, and called for " Tito jStar-Span-
gled Banner," which was sung, or rather
shouted, until the audience dispersed, as it had
to disperse."

Insulting the Flag.

A little wasp of a creature, named Mrs. IV.
passing by the beautiful emblem of American
nationality?the Stars and Stripes, stood and
looked at its folds, and then, with an air of
disgust and a hoggish erook of iter nose, (and
uudoubtadly a hoggish heart to her nature,)

she gave her hoops an elevated swing, and
was heard to say, " I hope the nasty thing
won't touch my dress!" This compouud of
secession madness and stupid ignorance should
know that her betters wrap their beloved dead
in the same starry folds?that ere her corrupt
being was a foul spot upon woman's fair feme,

the mothers of all tho Presidents of the Re-
public loved and worshiped that same old flag
?that, after this liltle.eccsh vixen is dead
and gone, and the worms have oven refused
to taste such corruption, that flag wi'lbe looked
upon as the mothers of the heroes of the Rev-
olution looked upon it, with gratitude nud rev-

erence. When a woman uuscxes herself, and
becomes .a loathsome cssengc of depravity, she
must and docs receive the execration of man-

kind Instead of being a blessing, she then
becomes a curse. Willi her own hand sho
breaks down the .'barriers that protect her
She puflf the poison to her own lips, &Dd
sooner or Jnter tho vengeance of God falls
upon her.

TIMRCMNO PASSION. ?Mrs. Crocodile is
an absent minded lady. Sic bought a new
bonnet not long since, and the first time sbo
wore it she met Mrs Simpkins, who stopped
her with a " Good morning, Mrs. Crocodile."

?' L bought it only a few weeks ago ?"

" How is your family?"
" One hundred dollars."
Mrs. S. perceived that the mind of Mrs. C

was on her bonnet, and tried her once more.
" Anything new, Mrs. Crocodile?"
" Yes, the feather is new, too?a new bon-

net altogether,"
And so they prrteil.

A HANDY AKTICLK.?Adam Slouiakor, A

number of years ago, .came to Huntingdon
Furnace, and seeing there for the first time,
a pair of snuffers, he asked :

" What's them tort"
"To snuff the candle."
The candle just then needed attention and

Adatu with his thumb and finger pinched off
the snuff, and oarefull poked it into the snwffera
saying :

" Well now, them's handy."

A qukbr Monumbbt ?A monument rcccut-
ly erected to the memory of Henry Harris, of
Willinmsport Pa., is that of a colt in the act
of kicking him in the bowels. Thy following
is the inscription :

" Sacred to ike memory of
Ilenry Ilarriß, borne June 27th '3l, of Henry
Harris, aud Jane bis wife.-i-Died on the
fourth of May, 1837, by a kick of a colt In
the bottels, peaceable and quiet, a friend to
bis father aud mother, and respected by all
who knew him, and went to the world where
horses won't kick, where sorrow and weeping
js no more."

A fkilow contemplated in utter woudcr-
l incut the maguitudinous dimensions of a by-
I standee s feet aud said, in a tone of astonish-

jincnt, as he surveyed the man's proportion*,
j" You'd have beou a tall man if they iiadu't
bent you so far up."

A vouxG man was arrested in Toronto thc
other day for kissing his hand to a young lady
who was passing along on the opposite side of
thc sfreet.

It a WOMAN could talk out of thc two cor-
, nor 3 of her mouth at the same time, tficre

j would be a good deal said on both side's.

I A LADV who siuga in a choir, says shewvill
marry a small man. because short metre hiws
arc the easiest id get akxfg with. -j

i rnnmcK tMnki dterj girt who Avsses is
- breeches deserves to have a lover in pe'i-
' eoatf. ? s.

, | Wur " h
;
M always lay in the day time j

j . Because at night ihey hecbtoe roostrc^,
tj War is ? eow'a tod.lilw mxmm**'*om '

I Because it.grows dotfnt;
"ifc.'w" V I ... 51s. li 7 .3. );t .

r ? r .s ? . .
*'
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