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BOOK AND JOB
Of every description done in tnodern style

and at short notice.

CAKDS.

A. A.

'I'oaoher of Vooal Muslo,
Aeent ftir

fSTF.Y ft QREEK'S MELODKONK

MIDDLEBURY, VT.

A. W.
BURLINGTON, VT.,

Obat & Co.'a cele-Lra-

attacbment and corru.Dolce Campana
Plano Fortes, which for

&ritv of tone. durablllty and elo-nc- e

of tv'e and finlsh challenges compet.t on
1

Me. Po wkr contlnues to Kive careful attentlon
Plano Fortes, and fromUning and repalringto

seV.ral years successful experlence Is confident

of hi ablllty to glve satisfaction in every respect.
and

All orderi mall or othenvise promptly
faitblully ftttended to.
"

J. C. 0. REDIN GTON,
MIDDLEBURY, VERMONT.

of the Fitm of

OLEMONS & HEDINGTON,
Ogdeusburgb, N. ,

Wnoleiale andretail dealers in Piaso Fortes,
Mxlodeoss, Sheet Mcslc.Music ..d
all klnds of mu.ical merchandise. 7"h"S,

Trade snpplied
diseounts. Betailprlces the same asin Boston

attended to, and satisfac
tion warranted.

Middlebury April20,Wa. '

J. H. M. D.,
Bhysiclan and Surgoon,

MIDDLEBURY, VT.

yftice at the honse of Rev. J. Steele, on Wey.
fcridge Slreet

Aprll 20, 1869. V'

N. HARRIS M. D.,
Burgeon and

Teeth fllled with Crystaliied fiold, nppera- -

tion. done ln Dentistry tt'
deoceonPark Street.weataide of the

H.
Surglcal and Meohanical Dentist,

Sorth of the Post Office.
Alloperations upen the Teeth willbe peiform

,d ln accordance with the late.t improvement in

the Ait and vrarranted.

F.
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
Jj MlDDLEBOBT, Vx.

JOHN W.
Middlebury , Vermont,

Attorney and Oounsollor at Law
And Sohcitor in Ouincery -

OALVIN Q.

S'ire and Llfe Inauranoe Agent
ay OElOE,ln the Engine Building. .0
Vllddlebnry, Not. 25,1866. 82;

H . C.
Dealer in

Boots and Shoos, Trunks,
LE.ITBER F1ND1NQ8, fc.

Ho. 2 DaTenport'i Block, Middlebury, Vt.

L. W.
Uanuliicturer and denler in

XzctUUrr, Sair, Huk, Palm Ltat and Cotton

MATTRESSES,
Ualr and Feather Plllows, Beds.WeJge Boliters.
Ctuhiant, all klndi, made to order, Bedsteads and
Sprine pricesfrom $ to J0.
Bepairing MatUesses, Sofas, &c, done at ahort
aotice and in a workmanlike manner. Aodren
t;8m U W. HusTiJiaTost, lliddlebury, Vt.

A. H.
DEALIE IK

300KB AND 8TATIOKB RV,
SCBOOL. CLAB1ICAL, MlSCKLLAKEOUS

ASD BLAHE BOOEi,
ARTISTS' MATERIALS St FANCY QOODS

Shttt Jfuric,
UIDDLXBUBY, TT.

S. JR.,
DSALER IN

WATCHHS, OliOOSS, JHWBLRY
AND FANOY AUTIOI.ES,

.iiar tht Bridgt,
M work done in a neat and durable manner

low ratei.JJH

DXAIER IH

Plaln and Fanoy Harnessea,
3ADDLE3, BBIDLE3, WH1PS ic.

leiether wlth a geneial assortment o) Harness
and Saddlery Ware.

QyKeat't Foot Oil sold as usual.
Suop one aoor nonn iue vuuu uuuk.

Middlebury, Vt. (0

E.
BAEBS,

Middlebury, Vermokt.

J. E. WYLIE & CO.

Grooers
AKD

OOUHlSSWlf MF.RCBA.NTa,

i Fbost Street,
Joaa E. Wilie, )
Ueoroi W. Wtlie, NEW VORK.
Caleb B. Eeval. )

THE FAMILY BIBLE,
Wlth Notes and Initructions. Publiihed by

the Also the Family
at

POETRY.

JixiiMetori
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MIDDLEBURY ltEGISTEIl.

PULLEE,

PRINTING

BUSINESS

FORBES,

POWEES,
AL'ENTforBoARDMAN,

aXlcbness

Semlnarie.andthe

"BiTnMs'p'roinptly

STEELE,

MoohanioalDentist

KINGSLEY.

BoosilnBrewster,sBlook,lIainSt.,onedoor

"WILLIAM BASCOM,

STEWART,

TILDEN,

WILCOX,

HUNTINGTON,

Beds.allklndSjWlth

COPELAND,

PeriodicaU,NtutpftTt,4e.,

HOLTON,

MiddMury.Vt.

N.BROUSSO,

MoCLURE,

Wholesale

AmerioanTractSoelety.
Tumt,fetale apPKtANO'S.

For the Begister.

Tho Wolcomo Homo.
Unto thy native hllls

We wclcome thee once more,
To these swift murmurmuilng rills,

Where thou hast strayed of yore
Upon their banks again,

Comc t and sit down to rcst,
As free from care, and paln,

As the rivers tranquil broaet.
The trees beside the stream

Are sliady as of old,
As brnad their branches teem,

As wlde their leaTes unfold,
The skies above thy head,

As tranquil and serene,
The earth on whlch you tread

As fruitfnl and as green,
The friends you left behind.

As gentle and as true,
As happy, and as klnd

As when they romed with you.
Wbb aught that thou didst see,

As pleasant to thy eight,
As beautiful to thee,

As glorious and as bright,
As these lofty verdant hllls?

These broad and blooming plains 1

These foaming mountain tills,
This land where plenty reigns ?

These grots and sylvan shades
Of birch and waving plne?

These hppy smiling malds,
The friends of thee and thineV

As this, thy native cot
Beside the purling stream?

A blest and happy spot,
AVhere youth passed like a dream,

From sortow caro and itrlfe.
Oh then thy heart was free

And hi ppy wa thy life
So may it evet be

Dld the snn ni brightly shine,
ln the regions of the vrest,

Asin this land ofthine
Like Edens' garden blest ?

Or didst thou find one place,
In lands that thou didst see,

More pleasant than thy home,
More beautiful to thee 1

Home I all the wenlth ef kings,
The honors theybetow,

The splendor greatness brlngs,
I valne far below

The pleaiures that await,
On those who cling to thee,

Tho' huroblo be thy state,
From strife and sorrow free,

Thv doors are open wide
to the wietched and opprest,

ln safety they abide,
Upon thy peaceful breast,

Around thy blaiing hearth,
In winter chill and cold,

The hours are spent ln mirth
Alike hy young ai d old.

And tho' ihe wlnd should blow,
" A hurricane aloof '

No danger shall they know,
Beneath thy peaceful roof,

Then welcome, 'welcome home,
Where hearts beat vrnrm and true

And never, never, roam
From those so dear to you.

Middlebury, May, 28C9, A. A. F.

3ZELLME0US- -

A First Eato Lovo Story
It is our taste to have things of this

kind done somethiDg in this way.

Annie had arrived at thc natural ago of
(do not start, rcader, twenty-seve- and
yet in a state of singleblessedness. Some-ho-

or another, she had not even fallcn
in love a3 jet. "Had sho no offers?"
What a simple question ! Did you ever

know half a million of dollars go begging

offers ? It may be accounted as one of
her oddities, perhaps, but tvhenevcr the
subject happened to bc touched upon by
her father, Annie would say that sho

wanted some one who could lovo her for

herself, and she must havo assurance of
this, and how could she in her present
position V Thus mattera stood, when An-

nie was led to form and eiecute what will

appear a very strange resolution, but she

was a resolute girl. We must go back
six ycars.

One dark, rainr morning in Novem-be- r,

as our old friend was looking

at the cbeerful fire in the grate of
his counting-room- , really indulging in
some serious reSections on the past and
future, the far future, too, a gentleman
presented himself and inquired for Mr.
Breman. The old man uttered not a
word, but merely bowed. There was that
in his looks which said " I am he."

The stranger might haye been some

thirty years or so of age. He was dressed

in blaok, a mourning weed was on his hat
and there wassomethinginhisappearance
which seemed to indicate that the friend
whose loss he deplored had recently

The letter of introduction which

he presented to Mr. Breman was quickly
yet carefully perused, and as it was some- -

what uniquc, we shall take the liberty of
submitting it to the inspection of the
rcader :

' , 11 mo., 18.
" Friend Paul This will introduco to

thee friend Cbarles Copeland. He has
come to thy city in pursuit of buainess. I
have known him from a youth up. Thou
mayest depend upon him for augbt that
he caa do and Ehall not Iean as on a bioken
reed. lf thou canst do anythini for him,

i tbou mayest peradventure benefit thyself,
and cause to rejoice,

" Thy former and present friend,
'Micau Loouis."

It is not every one who can get old

Micah Loomis' indorsement on his charac-ter,- "

ssid Paul Breman to himrelf as he
folded up the letter of a well known asso-ciat- o

of former days. Old Micah is good

for a quarter of a million or for anything
else it will do I want him getting old

business increasing mnst have help

now as well as any time."
The old gentleman looked at all this as

he stood gazing in perfect silence on the
man bcfore him, At length he opened

his lips.
' Mr. Copeland, you know all about

books?"
" I have had a fw yeari' txperUnae.'

" Auy objections to a place bere'' Pretty
close work a thousand a yeat

" None in the world."
" When can you begin "'"

" Now."
A rcal smile shone upon the old uiau's

face, It lingered there like the rays of
tho setling sun among the uloudn of eve-nin-

upon those seemingly bnrd dark
features.

A stool was pushed to the new corner
books were opened, matters explained,

given, the pen wa? dipped in the
ink, and, in short, before an hour had

passed away, you would have thought that
he and tho old man had known each other
for years.

Iu refercnce to our new I'riend. it will

be sufhcient to remark that he had been

libcrally educited, as tho phrase goes, and

although he had cntered early into busi-

ness, he had not ncglccted the cultivation
of his mind and heart. Ile bad found

time to clicrish a general acquaintanco
with the most y authors of the

day, both literary and religious, nnd many
of past times. After a few ycars of suc-ce-

in the pnrsuits to which ho had
himself, misfortnnc came thick and

fast upon him. Ho found himself left
with scarcely any property, and alono in

the world, save his two lovely daughters.
As years after years passed away he

grew steadily iu the confidcnce of his

who l'elt, although he said it not,

that in him he possessed a treasure.
Very little, indced, was said by either

of them not connected with the routine of

business, and there had been no inter-cour-

whatever between them, save in the
counting-room- . Thus six years went by,

towards the close of which period old Mr.

Bremen was found looking with much

and earncstncss at the young man

befsre him. Something was evidently
brewing in that old head. What could it
be ? And then, too, at times he looked
so curiously. The Irish servant was puz-zle-

" Sure," said .Tamea, " something's
a coming." Annio too, was somewhat
perplexed, for those looks dwelt much on
her.

"What is it father;" she said to him

one morning at the breakfast table, as he
sat gazing ste&dfastly in her face, " what
is it ? Do tell me."

" I wish you'd havo him," burst forth
like an avalanche. " Know him for six
years true as a ledgcr a gentleman
rcal sen3ible man don't talk much reg-ul-

as a clock prime for bnsinoss

worth his weight in gold."
' Have you father ? What are you

talking about."
" My head clerk, Copeland you don't

know him I do haven't seen anybody
else worth an old quill."

Annio was puzzled. She laughed how- -

ever and said ?"
" Marry my fathers' clerk ! What

would people say ?"
" Humbug, child, all humbug Worth

forty of your whiskered, laughing, lazy

gentry : say what they please, what do I
care? What's money, after all? Qot
enough of it want a sensible man want
somebody to take care cf it ; all humbug."

" What's all humbug, father."
" Why people's notions on these matters
Copeland's poor so was I once may

be again world's full of changes seen a
great many of them in my day can't
stay bere long got to leave you, Annie

wish you'd like him."
Father, are you serious ?"

,' Serious, child !" And he looked so.

Annie was a chip of the old block ; a
strong minded, resolute girl. A new idea
seemed to strike her.

Father , if you are really serious in
this matter, I'll see this Copeland, 111 get
acquainted with him. But he must love

me for myself alone ; I must know it.
Will you leave the matter to me ?"

" Qo ahead my child, and do as you
like. Good morning."

11 Stop a noment, father. I shall alter
my name a little, I shall appear to be a
poor girl, a companion of our friend, Mrs,

Richards, in H street ; she shall know

tho whole affair ; you shall call me by
my middle name, Peyton ; I ehall be a
reiative of yours ; you shall suggest the
business to Mr. Copeland, as you call him

and arrange for tho first interview. The
rest will take care of itself."

" I see, I see," and ono of these rare
smilcs illuminated his face. It actually
got between his lids, parted them assun

der glanced upon a set of teeth but little
worse for wear, and was resting there
when he left the house for his counting
room. The twiltght of that smile was not
yet gone when he reaohed tho well known
spot, and looked " good morning" to those
in his employ, for old Paul was, after his
fashion, a polite man. On the morning
of that day what looks who directei to
oui fritad GhtrlM 49 tuc.y, w ptculkr,

uud "o full of toiiiething, that the head
clerk could not but notico them, and that
too with some alarm. What was coming ?

At last the volcano burst forth.
Copeland, my good fellow, why don't

you get a wife ""

Had a thundcrbolt fhlleu at his lcet ho

could not have been more 8stonishcd. Did
Mr. Breman say that, and in the couning- -

room, too? The very ledger seemed to
blush at the introduction of such a sub
ject. He for the first time mado a blot
on the page before him.

' I say why don't you get a wife ?

now just tbing for you prime articlo
poor enough, to bc sure what of that 7

a fortune in a wife, you know a sort
of relation of mine dont want to mcddlo

with other people's aflairg know your
own business best can't help thinking
you'll bo happier must see her !'

Now, the fact is that Charles had some
timo past thought so himself; but how

the old man should complctely divine his
feelings was quite a puzzle to him. In
tho course of the day a note was put into
Mr. Bremen's hand by James his Irish
servant, the contenta of which produccd
another grim sort of a pmile. When the
moment for his rcturn homo arrivcd, Mr.
B. nanded a sealed document of rather
imposing form to Charles saying.

" Copeland, you'll oblige moby leaving
that at No, 08 H street. Place it
only in tho hands of the person to whom

it is dirccted don't want to t'ust it to
any one else."

Tho clerk saw on the outside, " Mrs.
Richards, No. 07 H street. The
door bell was rung. The servant ushered
Copeland into a small, neat parlor, where
sat a lndy apparently twcaty-fiv- o or thirty
years of age, plainly dressed, engaged in
knitting a stocking. Our friend bowed

and inquired for Mrs. Richards.
" She is not in, but is expected present- -

ly ; will you be seated ?"
Thero was an ease and quietness, and

an air of sclf command about this pelson
which to Copeland seemed peculiar. Ho
felt at ease at once, (you always do with
such people,) made some common place
remark, which was immediately responded
to ; then another ; and soon tho conver-satio- n

grew so interesting that Mrs.
Richards was nearly forgotten. Her
absence was strangely protracted, but at
length she made her appearance. The
document was presented, A glance at the
out side.

" Mr. Copeland." Charles bowed,

Miss Peyton," the young lady bowed,

and thus they wore introduced. There
was no particular reason for remaining
longcr. and our friend took bis departure.

That night Annie said to Mr. B., " I
like bis appearance, father."

" Forward march," said old Paul,
and he looked at his daughtsr with a vast
satisfaction.

" The old man's as sweet as a
new potatoe," said James the cook.

" The neit, ilav flhnrlpq onmn voi.tr noo.
writing sevonll times, " To Miss Payton,
Dr," as ho was making out some bills of
merchandise sold.

" Delivered the papers last evening !"
Copeland bowed.

"Mrs. Richards is an old friend
humble in circumstances the young lady,
Peyton, worth her weight in gold any day,
have her myself if I could."

" How much you remind me of Mr.
Breman, said Charles one evening to An-

nie ; " I think you said you were a re
lation of his?"

I am related to him through my
mother," was the gravo reply.

" Mrs. Richards turned away to con-c- el

a smile."
Somewhat later than usual on that day,

Annie reachcd her father's house. There
was no mtstaking the expression of her
countenanoe. Happiness was plainly
written there.

" I see, I see," said the old man, " the
account is closed books balanced havo
it all through now in no time. You are
a sensible girl no foolish puss just what
I want bless you. child, bless'you."

The next day Paul came, for almost
the first timo in his life, rather late to his
counting-room- . Casks and boxes seemed

to be strange with wonder.

" Copeland you are a fino tellow
heard from Mrs. Richards proposal to
my relation, Poyton all right done up
well. Come up to my house this evening

never been there yet, eh 7 eight o'clock
preeWely want to see you got some-

thing to say "

" How much imerett he seems to take
in this matter," said Cbarles. " He's a
kind old fellow in his way ; a little rough
but good at heart."

"Yes, Mr. Charles Copeland, even

klnder than yo think for.

At eight o'clock precisely, the door bell

of Mr. Breman's mansion rung. Mr.

Charles Copeland was ushered in by my

friend James. Old Paul took him kindly

by the hand, and then turning round

introduced him to " my daughter,
Mis3 Annie Peyton Breman," and imme-

diately withdrew,

" Charles you will l'orglve me this?"
He was too much astonished to mako any
reply. " If you knew all my motives and
feelings, I am sure you would,"

That tho motives and feelings were very
soon explained to his entiru satisfaction,
no one will doubt.

' Copeland, my dear fellow," ehouted

old Paul as ho cntered the room, ' no me
in a long engagcment '"

" 0, fathor !"
' No use now, get ready afterwards,

next Monday evening who cares want it
over, fccl settlcd. Shan't part with Annie
though, must bring your wife here, house

rather lonesome, be still no words, must
havo it so, partner in business, Breman &

Copeland, got the papers all up
can't alter it. Bo quiet will you. Won't
stay in the room."

I have now finishcd my story. rcader, I
I have given you tho facts I cannot say,
howevcr, that I approve of the deception
piacticed upon our friend Charles. As
however, our Lora Commended tho "un-ju- st

steward because he actcd wisely," bo

I supposo, the good senso shown by tho
young lady in choosing a husband for tho

sake of what he was, and not for the sake
of what he might have possessed, merits
our approbation. It is not every one wbo
has moral courago enough to step out of
tho circle which surrounds the wealthy,
and seek for those qualities of mind and
heart which the world can neithergive nor
take away.

Bo Truthful, Always.
This little story, copied from an

paper, is excellent. Read it, boys
ani take its lessons well to heait :

" Two country lads came at an early
hour to a market town, and arranging,
their little stands, sat down to wait for
customers. One was furnishcd with fruits
and vegetables of the boy's own raising,
and the other supplied with clams and fish.
The market hours passed along, and each
little merchant saw with pleasure his store
steadily decreasing, and an equivalent in
silver bits shining in his little monev cud.
The last melon lay on Harry's stand, when
a gentleman came by, and placine his
hand upon it, said : ' What a fino large
melon ; I think I mut havo this for my
dinner. What do you ask for it my boy ?"

" The melon is tho last I have sir ; and
though it looks very fair there is an

spot on the other side," said the boy
turning it over.

" So there is," said the man ; I think
I will not take it. But," he added, look-in- g

into the boy's fine open countenance,
it is very unbusiness-hk- e to point out the

defccts of your fruits to customers ?"
" It is better than beine dishonest. sir."

said the boy modestly.

" You are right, my little fellow : al- -

ways remember that principle, and you
will find favor with Qod, and man also.
You have nothing else I wish for this
morning, but I shall remember your little
stand in future. Are those clams fresh !"
he continued, turning to Ben Wilson's
Btand,

"Yes, sir; fresh this morning. Icaught
them myself," was the reply and a pur-cha-

being made, the gentleman went
away.

" Harry, what a fool you was to show
the gentleman that spot in the melon.
Now, you can take it home for your pains.
or throw it away. How much wiser is ho

about these clams I caught yesterday 7

Sold them for the same price I did the
fresh ones. Ho would never have looked
at the melon until ho had gone away."

' Ben, I would not tell a lie, or aot one
either, for twice what 1 have earned this
morning. Besides I shall bo better off in
tho end, for I havo gained a customer,
and you have lost one."

And so it proved, for the next day the
gentleman bought nearly all his fruit and
vegetables of Harry, but never invested
another penny at the stand of his neigh.
bor. Thus the season passed ; tho gen-

tleman finding he could always get a good
article of Harry, continually patronized
him, and sometimes talked with him a few
minutes about his future bopes and pros-pect- s.

To become a merchant was his
great ambition, and when tho winter came
on, the gentleman wanting a trusty boy
for his store, decided on giving tho placo
to Harry. 8teadily and surely he

in the confidence of his employer,
until having passed through the various
gradations of clerkship, he became at
ltngth au honored partner in the finn.

Ecrope w a State of Baneruptot.
Louis Napoleon asks for a loan of 8100,-000,00-

to carry on his campaign in It-al- y

; Ruesia has just put a loan iu thc
market amounting to 860,000,000 ; Aus-tri- a

has been in the market unsuccessfully

for $30,000,000 more, and, on failure to

negotiate his proposed loan, seized on the
metallic currcncy of the Austrian Banks.
Prussia proposes to negotiate for S45,-00- 0

000 ; Sardinia for S25,000,000 ; and
England for $30,000,000, on behalf of
India.

This makcs tho total amount of now

loans in the market, on behalf of the
Statcs, 3280,000,000, to which is

to bo addcd moro than $10,000,000,000
or ten billion dollars already due from

these same governments ! And yet they
talk of going to war when every ono of
them is incontestably bankrupt. The war
will bo likcly to brcak them into fragmeats
forever, as governments, and it is more

likely than ever that better and more pop-ul-

political institutions will rise from

their ruins.
England has to pay 120,000,000

on her debt. It costs her nearly
8160,000,000 to maintain an efficient

army and navy. And hor entire annual

expenses amount to 3340,000,000. It
costs Russia about 875,000,000 to sup-po- rt

her army and navy, while her cntiro

debt is 888,000,000. And tho finances

of Frauco aro in no better condition. Tho

moment any of theso governments signify

their inability to pay the intercsts on those

huge debts, crash goes everything ; tberc
is no political powcr on the carpet that

could stand for a day beforo tho indigna-tio- n

and rago of a defrauded and over- -

borne people. And they may come to

see, much sooner than is now expected,

that the aggrandizement of Emperors, and

Kings, and Princes i3 in no sonse essential

to the safety of tho well-bein- g of the peo-

ple.

Troubles of Teliqraphijjq is India.
The telegraphers in India make great
complaints, not only that the rebels cut
tho wirei, but that the elephants and
othes animals. rub against the posts and
prostrate them, whilo tho monkcys, under

a complcte misapprehcnsion of the objccts

of the telegraph system, delight to use

the wires forathletic sportsand pastimcs.
Mr. Russell says " I havo seen halfa
dozen great monkeya or br'boons at work

on one feeble stretch of wire, posturing,
grinning, and chattering away in the

highest spirits some walking topsy-turv- y

along it, others tugging it up and down

with main force, considcrably increased by
the circumstance that other monkeys wero

hanging on by their tails and other striv-jn- g

to detach the wire from the posts, so

as to give their friends a sudden fall ;

while ants eat the base of the posts away;

sudden gusts of winl blow miles of wire

and posts flat to tho carth,"
In adition to this, it is bard to trans-m- it

tho messagcs in a smart active, wide

awake and intelligent manner, wben the
thermometer is ranging between 90 and
120 degrees. Boston Travclltr.

PnoTOORirniNa Sound. A singular
discovery has been made in England, by
a Mr. Scott, by means of which sounds
may be made to record themselves, wheth-e- r

these sounds are tboso of musical in.
strumcnt or of the voice. Professrr
Wheatstone, during a visit to Paris, was

invited by the Abbe Moigno to inspect the

papers on which these sounds had printed
themselves, and is said to have been great-l- y

surprised at what he saw. Tho niark
made ou tho paper by a particular note is

invariably the same ; so also, if a person

speaks, tho tone of voice is faithfully
As yet, no practical advantago

has resulted from this discovery, but Mr.
Scott is sanguine that his apparatus will

bo capable of printing a spcech, which

may bo written off verbatim.

A Constant Miraclk. Tho Biblo it-

self is a standing and an astonfching mir-acl- e.

Written, fragmcnt by fragment,
tbroughout the course of fifteen centuries,
under different states of society and in

different languages, by persons, of the
most opposite tempers, talents and condi-tion- s,

learned and unlearned, priuco and
peasant, bond and free ; east into every
form of instructive composition and good

writing, history, prophecy, poetry, allego-ry- ,

embclmatic roprescntation, judicious
interpretation, literal statement, precept,
example, proverbs, disquisitions, epistle,
sermon, prayer in short, all rational
shapes of human discourse, and treating,
moreover, on subjects not obvious, but
most difficult ; its authors are not found,

liko other writers, contradicting one anoth
er upon the most ordinary matters of faot
and opinion, but are at harmony upon tho

wbole of their sublime and momentous

sohime.

; Tue Eldep. Bdsu a Prevektaiive or

Insects. It is not known to many per

sons that the common clder bush of our

country is a great safeguard against the

devastation of insccts. If any ono will

notice, it will be found that worms or in

sccts never louch the eldcr. Tho fact wa

the initial-poin- t of experiments ot anEng--

lishman in 1694, and he communicated

the results of his experiments to a London

magazine. Accident exhumed his old

work. and a Kentucky correspondent last

year communicated to tho Dollar News- -

paper a copy of tho practical results as

assertcd by the English oxpenmenter :

that ho leaves of the clder, scattercd over

cabbagcs, cucumbers, squashes, and other

plants subject to tho ravages of insects,

effectually shiolds them. The plum, and

other fruits subject to tho ravages of in-

sects, may be savcd by placing on the

branches and through the tree bunches of

clder leaves. Herkbncr IN. Y.) Jour- -

nal.

Savisq Soap Grease, and Maeinq it
up. In order to keep soap greaso clean
and sweet during Eummer, run off some

lye, and boil it down until it will eat a

feather, if put into it, Then but it away
in an iron or other ves3el, and throw

your meat rinJs and scraps thcrein.
When you make your soap, boil down lye

as before, but it into an iron kettle, add

this grease with other, if you have it, and

lct it boil, and stir occasionally. In or-

der to test the proportions of greaso and
lye, take some out into a dish, lct it cool,

and if it docs not get hard, your soap

nccds more boiling and more lye; iftoo
much lye, it will scttle to the bottom,

when add moro grease and boiling. The
experienced can test tho presence of
too much lyo by its kecn bite, and iU ab-

sence, vice versa, by a touch of the tongue.

A half day is time enough ord'marily to

make a kettlc of soap, which done, should

cut out like gingcrbread.
Champaign Co., 4th mo., 1856 A. W.

How to make a Pleasant Scuiieb
Drink, Two gallons of ginger beer may
bo made as follows : Put two gallons of
cold water into a pot upon the fira ; add
to it two cunces of good ginger, and two

ounces of white or brown sugar. Let all
this come to a boil, and continue boiling
for an hour. Then skim tho liquor and
pour it into a jar or tub, along with one
eliced lemon and half an ouoce of cream
of tartar When nearly cold, put in a
teasponful of ycast to cause the liquor to
woik. Tho beer is now mad and after
it has worked for two days, strain and
bottle for use. Tie the corks down frmly.

A young minister, in a highly elab- -

orate sermon which he preached while

supplying an abscnt minister's pulpit, said
several times, when giving somo new ex- -

position ou a passage " The comm'eh- -

tators do not agree with me here."- Next
morning, as ho was running on with his

performances, a poor woman came torsee

him with something in her apron; Bko

said hcr husband heard his sermon, 'and
thought it was a very good one and as he
said; "the comon tators did not agree
with him here," ho had sent somdof'ihe
very best Jersey blues,

If lamp oil is spilled on a dress that
will not bo injured by wetting, lay .it. im-

mediately in a tub of cold waterr .'fi.

portion of tho oil will be shortly fe.en jlo

rise ou the surfaco ; then pour off the
water, replace it with fresh, and itill
more oil will be seen floating on the top.
Again pour off the water, and filt the- - tub
ancw, repcating tho proccss till no more
oil can be diacovercd on the surface.
Then take out the dress, wring it well, dry
and iron it.

" Are you the Judge of Rebrobates 7

asked Mrs. Partington, as she walked in-

to an offico of a Judge of Probate. " I
am a Judge of Probates," was the reply.
" Well, that's I cxpcet," quoth the old

kdy, ' You see, my father died detes-te- d,

and ho left several little infideli, and
I want to bo their executioner,"

" Donald, said a Scntch dame, look-

ing up from the catechism to her soo,

what's a slander 7"

"A slander. gude mither!" quoth
young Donald, twisting the coraer of his
plaid, ' awcel, I hardly ken, unless it
mayhapan owcr true tale which one jud
woman tells of anither.

Phtsic roR Piqs. A gentleman far-mc- r,

who has been inoculated with

homoepathy, perseveres in attempting to

cure his bacon with infinitesimal globulea.

Tue Contradictort Sex. A young
girl at school wishes she cculd have two
birth-day- s every yearj as she grows up
she wishes that she had but one birtl-da- y

In very tiro yean!


