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1A PURTAGE SEVTIVL

The Senriner is published every Wednes.
day,at Ravenna, Portage county, Ohlo , by:

JAMES W. SOMERVILLE.
TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

Perannam, payable in advance, 81,50
Lo, Fr pnid within the year, ©,00
04,7 aid 1r paid at the end of the year, 2.5

Ka'paperedisesatinned until s}l arronrages are pald.

A [ailurs to notify & discontinnancs at the oxpirs-
fon of the timns subscribed for will be considered a
aew angazament.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.

1 Inml.}'%n. %d'?!: :;l&
One aguare, (11 linea ] N
Twn e (ze i "):' 00 1,50 2,00
Throa *¢ (1 R L | 1,50 2,00 £,50
S montha + 6 months. 12 months
Onesqnare, 82,50 § 4,009 8 6,00
Two aqanras, 4,90 4,00 10,00
Threo sguares, 5,00 400 12,00
Fourtn anlumn, 10,00 12,00 15,00
Third eolamn, 12,00 15,00 20,00
Half urilumn. :a:}:; Mm 20,30
¢ golamn. -
o'{'h:: thron wenksand tess than throe months, &5

aants poranuars (or each inserdan, -
. Ohlanr?mmcn exooeding eighl lines, 50 cants per

aare. ;
'qau tran=iegt sdvartigomants must ha paid for 1o

Aya™no
. B:«-o!gl notleas vafors marrizzes and deaths, olght
eonts por ke for onan insertion.

TTSINESS

= ALPHONSO HART.

. Attorney and OCounsellor ol Law. Ofce in Hey:

5. Biook, over Poc & Brother’s stors, Raven-
':::I;)I:'In.' i [Jununry 4, 1860,

J.L.& H.C. RANNEY, —
1 CouneolorsatLaw. OMceon Mainat.,
”-l.:.n“::r:::‘ulnrthnhank .Ravennpa, Ohio

P. B. CONANT,
Attorney at Law, Ofice No.3 Phenx Bloek Ra-
=vanna, Ohlo.

J. bEMPSTER HORTEN. o

t Luw and Jusilee of the Peaco. \
‘ﬁr:n':::'{lnﬁmeenuu nnd Insurance Agent. Qm:-s.
1n the Court Hoase, Ravenna, 0. [Apl, 14,58y

2 4~ LUTHER DAY,

Atlorney at Law. Offce in Phonix Block, Main
Stroet, aocond ontrance up stairs, over H. 1, Day
Fiwnve, Havenna, 0, .\'(u_-nh I7=1¥%.

8. wW. M'CLURE.] [r. sPALDING.
McCLURE & SPALDING,
Attorneys at Law, Ravonna, Ohio, Ofice over Rob-
inson, King & Co., No.1 Phonlx Block.

Mareh 24, 1839,

E. B. TAVLOR.] [, H. WILLARD
TAYLOR & WILLARD,

Attorneys and Counnsallors nt Law. Ravennn, Ohin,
ﬂillue’l'n Pheenix Block, over Cofiin & Pinney’s

Ktarn, [Oot. 81, "5R~1v.

o. P nnrnwn.] | L. D. WOODWORTH.
BROWN & WOODWORTH,’

Attarnavs and Connsellors at Law. Offico in Fho
nix Rlook, diroetly nver the Store of A.G. CoMn
& o, Bavennn, Ohlo. {Fuh.?-l. 1H7 0=y

MICHAEL STUART,

AWaepoy and Conoeelior ot Law and Notary Publie,
Kavenwna, Ohlo. Ofev in tho enat end of the large
briek block,ovor B Hradshuw's Grocary Blore.—
Neads, mortencos and all logsl Instrnmonts earo-
fully and plainly deawn or scknowledged, Pen-
signa and Land Warrauts obtained.

B April 15, 1R58.

< C. 8. LEONARD, M. D,
Physie 1 fo . Oflee and repldines nn the
- mﬁa‘..'i‘d:“;ﬁd dr:a‘;"tud of Maln steret, uvenna,
Ohlo. [July 11, 11‘!;{1.._

K L. NUKGER, M. D ] [G.M.TROCTOR, M. D

MUNGER & PROCTOR,

A Burgeony, Shlemville. Portage eo,, |
I_’L“Eilnnun i | April 11, 1660-1y i

A. BELDING, M. D.,

Phvaleian nnd Surgeon, Oflloe over D K. Wheoler's
Nrug Btore, apposite the Conrt House, on Main
Btroot, Residenes on Cedar Streel.

Havanna, Novemboer 20, 1850,

G. W. ESBIG,

Mason, Plastersr and Camentor, 8 prepared 15 por
fﬂrm.nll ninds of work in his line on short notleo
and reasons ble torme. White:washing sttended Lo,
Ha may bo found at hia resldence on Chostnut st.
Ravoona, April 18, 1600-1y

BAIRD & WAIT,
Nanters In Watehes. Jownlry. Silverware, &e.,&o.,
Rwift’s Bullding, Main siroot, Ravonna, Ohlo.

H.L.DAY.

Doalor in Staple and Funey Dry Gonods,Groserie
elo.. Nn. 2 Phoenix Block, Ravenna, Ohio,

J. T. GREEN, s
Usplor in Hats, Caps, Strew Goods, Ladles® Furs,
S aber No. 3 Phaanix Blocks Ravanns, Ohin,

JOHN C. BEATTY,
Y0ualdys 11 Staple und Faney Dry Goods, Grocories

. arpots, ate., o, 5 Pheenix Blook, Ravenna, 0.

T S VANCE & HINMAN,
‘Dtatars1n Papniture, Upholstery, Pletures, Looking
3lnnses, ofe., No.T Phenix Hlock, R_a_vmtus. 0.

L. W. HALL & SON,
Daglers In Books, Biatlon ry, Periodienls, rene
@aa0k. pro., Dewocral 1::1 ding, Kavenna, O.

D. W, GOSS & BROd.. s 25
7 1érys in Btaple and Fany Dry Goods, Grocerios
[ *“‘;I.hm:;a, ea Kdinburg, Portagaco., Ohin.

POE & DROTHER,

vanlarein Stapleand Faney Dry Goods, Ready Made
Clnthing, & 0. northreido nfnnhl_iﬂqnnr».-. Ravennn

. BTREATOR, DAILY & CO.,

ve in Staple and Faney Dry Goods, Crockery
Hudwara, & ¢, Shulersville. Porlage counly, Ohlo.

CURTIS HATCH,
Pealor in Drugsand Madiclnes, together with Floar
. Balt,otc .y ¥o. 6 Phoonix Bloek, Ravenns, Oblo.

CHARLES E, SWIFT,
Poater tn Drugs and Modieines, norih side of publie
anmare, Ravenna, Ohio.

WILLIAM FRAZER,

Forslgn and Domestic Hardware, Saddlery
'D::l?.r ‘lﬁl;'haalrurfa Block, direatly opposile the Court
i %ok Main 8t Havonna, O.

R. B. WITTER,
fadle, Hsynessand Trunk Manufacturer,three door
Phanix Block Mainastreely Ravanne Obio

HENRY JAMES,
Ehop upEndl.e Pheoriix
Blogk. Shaving, Halr-outling, an Bhampooing

' mmpup din tho mostfashionable piyle.
‘=7 B G, RUSSELL,

(S & TR T

! ‘and Ornamental Palnter and Gilder, OCarved

N e Tarnished to order.  Blenchl platas of lnz ;l:;

* 'mgrad pattern outl with neatness and dispateh.
¢ liohe ‘!'»"

B

\ldfog waet oftho Democrat oflice, up stalrs.

Ep,lnd_‘rlmhwigsred Curtain Mull
! el o018 AL (PR BRO',

PURE WHITE LEAD,
N'COLORS, POR BLI
BRUSHER & p%r Y,
' BUPERIOR LINSEED OIL,
[ VARNI®H & TURPENTING,
Tty 09 4
Juness, 1800, by CHARLES B, sWIPT.

*apgl “og eunf
W9 J0]

‘5 10Hd LHVOD OMI
iy Envfr‘l’.'uau Vi S
SHVI LINY4 B8VIO

o @ e | CBHVOIRUM LNId Y
‘FHOLS DA BJLIIME L :

T T Meat Market.

] dubseriber ‘ould‘ Illolrm mlha publie,
ok i e i Sepl b, thsmer
. e Geeets O G DAVIDBON,

Thiavgnn 3 lyatmo g DAV
. J QEEYCL B, Verbenn \u.ul Citronells
08,
.,

'KT SWIFT'S DRUG STORE,

s

“ﬂam B SWIY,

Poctical,

The Union.

—_—

BY MRS, SARAE T. BOLTON,

THE UNioN—It must be preserved.—Jaicksox.

Disaslve the Valon—Ilot the blush of shame

Hide, with its érimson glow, the brazen cheok
Of him who dare avow ibe traltorous aim.

+Tis not the true, the wise, the good who speak
Words of such foarfal Import; buat the woak,

Drunk with fanaticism's polsonous wine,
And reckloss of the feture, madly seek

To bold thelr saturnalla st the shrine
That noble souls have beld, and still must bold divine .

Dissolve the Unlon—madmen, would yo rend
The glorious motto from our country’s crest T
Would yo despoll the stars and stripes, thst lond
Homae, food, protection to the world's opprest?

Have 5o no reversnco for the high bequest
That our immorial #ires bestowsd erowhila?
Has sla defacod the imego God lmprest '
On your bumanity, that ye sonld smile
To wse the lurid inmes of Freedom's fynsral plla.

Dissolve ihe Unlon—Iin the dsy, the hour
Yo rend the blood-cemented tis in twaln,
The fearful cloud of civil war will lowar
O%r every old blue hill and sunny plain,
From toreld Moxleo to frigid Malno ;
And men will arm, and strange, new banners wave,
And pallld women look on kindred slalo ;
Brothors will battla, and tho life-blood lave
The thresbold noble sires sod hasbands died to save.

Dissolve the Unlon I—no ye eannob part,
With Idle words, the bisssed tles that bind
In one, the interests of thal mighty boart
That treasures up the hopes of all mankind.
Awhile, perchance, the blind may lead the blind,
And men may follow phosphorescent light,
From boaten paths to quagmires, ere thoy fnd
The ray that shone, so beautifal and bright,
Was but s phactom-lare to deoper, durker night,

Dissolvo the Unlon!—never! yeo may sow

Tho soeds of vilo dissenslon o’er the land,
That men mny reap lo sorrow ; yo may show

The world your dlarogurd of all its grand
Eioroul Interests; but p moble band

Of patriols; tried and true, who still remaln,
With beart to heart, snd sinewy band to band,

To guard, from foul dishonor's cankering stain,
The jewel God hesshrined in Froodom's holy fune,

Dissolve the Unlon | no; destroy the page

That glves to buman sight the hidsous sorawl 3
Lot not the freemen, of & fulure age,
Ttead thuse detested words; they wonld recall
Bhame, madooes, imbecility, and all
That mard the noon-tide glory of our Uma,
True to the undivided, stand or full}
To waver now In little less than arime—
To batMle for the right, Is glorious, sublime,

Our Flug when we Part,

—_——

The following lines were recenty found
posted on the walls of an old house in New-

ark, N. J., and were probably written muny
years ogo:

Ob ! what will become of that fing whon we part?
Shall it droop o’ve tha tomb of our walionul fuine ¥

Bhall 1t wlrenm o'or the wreck, whon oach bope of
the heurt

Has abandoncd the wreck to oblivion and shame

When thut banner of glory forever In furled,
Sbull ench gom be re-set und trunslatod afue ¥
Shall the bright constellation that lighted & world,
Fe rupluced by a distant and deso late star?

Ruther heap (s proud trophies, and over thom cust
This all of our honor—th i shroud of our shame ;
Fire the plle! fling tho eshes abrond on the blast—
It was bors amid storm—Ilet 1t perish in flame !

Aiscellaneons.,

One Hundred Years Ago.

One hundred years ago there was not a
single white man in Ohio, Kentucky, Indi-
ana or Illinois Territories. Then, what is
now the most flourishing pert of America
was ng little kvnown as the country around
the Mountaing of the Mvon. It wes not un-
til 1769 that the Huoter of Kentucky, the
gnllant and sdventurous Boone, left his
home in North Coroline to become the first
seltler of Kentucky. The first pioneer of
Ohio did not settle till twenty yesrs after
that time. A hundred yeesrs sge Csnada
belonged to France, and the whole popula.
tion of the United Stutes did not exceed a
million end s balf of people. A hundred
yeors ago the grest Frederick of Prossia
wae performing those great exploite which
have mude him immortal in militery annals,
and, with his little momarchy, was sustuine
ing s single honded centest with Russia,
Austrin and France, the three great Powers
of Europe cumbined. A hundred yoars ago
the United Btates was the most loyal part of
the British Empire, and on the political ho-
ricon no epeck indicated the swruggle which
a score of yesra thereafler established the
grestest republic of the world. A hundred
yeurs ago there were but four newspapers in
America; stedm evgines hod mot been im-
agined, and railronds and telegraphs hed not
entered into the remoctest conceptions of
man, When we come to look back at it
through the vista of history, we find that the
centory which has passed hes been allotted
lo more impertunt events, in their besring
upon the happiness of the world, than almost
any other which bae happened since the cre-
ation. A hundred years henee, what will
bo the developmental

(£~ *Sonny, where's your [ather.”

“Father's dead, »ir,"”

“"Huye you any mother?”

“Yes, I'had one, but she got merried to
Joe Danklin, and don’t be my mother amy
mars, ” she says she’s got enough to
tend to his youog une.”

“Bmart boy! here's & dime for you.”

“That's yo, sir; it's the way I get my
livin”

“How!"”

» *Why, by tellin’ hig yarss to_green uns
like you, ata dime a pop.”* .

0~The Utica Telegraph has found the
(Pasgast an ja the morld, It syxa that o
innngni city, who wad requested to nct as

pull besrer,at the funeral of a friend’s wife,

the beresved husband widh o bill
of 56 cends Jor Ris ‘services in  fhal capacily,

and reeeivéd hispay,’

;iﬂm Richer’s Cow.

“AIls fair In frade,"—Srecuraron’s Bruts,

*Good lookin' eow, that, Squire Richer,—
Want to sell¥”

*Well, I duno. Want to boy?

*That depends on the price. W hat'll you
sell her for?’

‘Make me an offer.’ .

*Wall, I *spose she's worth eighteen or
twenly dollars. Somewhere sbout that,’

‘Eigh teen or twenty dollare! Land soul,
Mr. SBmith! Why, that cow s the real
Durham, Cheshire short horn—the best
breed in the world, you know.'

‘She! you don't say so, though, do yet—
Strange, now, I didn’t notice it. Come from
the town of Short Horn, eh?

‘Land scul, no, Mr. Bmith. Bhe was
owned by \» men by the nama of Short
Horny, and they called her Short Horn,
you know, 'cause Horny was too long to
epeak. The man thet raised her was an
English or Trish, T forgot which. So yon
seo the cow’s a furriner. I reportod her
mysell from the continent.’

‘S8he! Why, I never he’ heard a word of
it. Kept it private, didn't ye, Squire?

“Wall, yes, rather, Yo seeit's the times
of the Know- Nothing ugitation, and ye know
I'm a candidate for selectman in my town,
80 [ waes afroid if the people found out that
1 was bringin' a furren cow over hera, they’d
turn right out snd epile my election. You
know they're down on furriners.”

*Wall, I declare, Squire, you're sharp.—
But the cow can speak—that is, roar Eng-
lish, can’t she?

‘Sartin!  Just like any other cow. And
now, neighbor Smith, If you want to buy &
grand, good cow, one thet'll glve twenty-five
quarts of milk a day, snd muke ten pounds of
butter a week, you'll never get such another
chonce. I wouldn’t part with her &t no
price to any other man, but you and [ hsve
allers been good friends, and I don't mind
sncrificing a few poltry dollars to oblige you.
You may have that Durham Cheshier short
horn cow, bred somewhere In Victorin's do-
miniong, for the etm of forty-five dollara.
Dog cheap.’ _

‘Forty-five dollars! Oh! Squire, you myst
think I'm made of money, [ never can al-
ford to give that, Say forty, and I'll think
about it.’

*Wall, Mr. 8mith, you're a tight hand ut a
bargain, but I won't atand with you for a
few paltry dollars. You moy have the cow
for forty V'

The money's yours,’

*The cow's your'n.'

There, resder, that'a the way Mr. John
Smith happened to become tha owner of the
Durham, short horn *furren’ cow ‘reporteds
from the Continent by James Richer, just-
fce of the peace for Staffurd county, State
of New Hampshire. Now for further par-
ticalars, '

Mr, Smith drove his purchase home much
elated with the acquisition, and when night
came he would not permit his daughter Jane
to milk the ghort horn with the other cowe;
he must perforn the plessura and highly in.
teresting job himeell on a three legged stool
at the side of the short horn, and placing &
filteen quart wooden puil st the proper angle,
commenced the process. In less thon »
second he had the pail brim full, for the
ghort horn not probably relishicg the slow,
old fashioned method of filling the pail with
milk, concluded to eave Mr. Smith conesid-
erable trouble, and sccordingly set both her
hind feet into the devoted puil, giving Mr.
Bmith a smart whisk with her stub tail at
the same lime!

Mr. Bmith tried to dielodge the obtruding
feet, but to his dismay he found them s fix-
ture. On further examination, he sscertein-
ed that the feet had quietly knocked out the
bottom of the pail, and the legs of the short
horn were firmly hooped together. He
pulled and hauled at the refractory legs, but
all to no purpose; they were bound to stick.
So Mr. Smith, as a last resort, applied a
hatchet te the pail, and rent it in twain. Out
flew short horn's understandings, and by
way of examination into their safety, she
let go first one and then the other whock
sguinet Mr. Bmith's ankle bone. Over went
Smith and the three-legged milk stool bounc-
ing after him—his head in a fragrant mud
puddle, and his feet elevated in ‘the elastic
fluid which surrounds the earth.” He
screamed to Simon Mildmay, his hired man,
to come to the rescue; but Simon was en-
gaged just then in the interesting business
of kiesing Jane Bmith behind the brindle
cow she was milking, and it was some time
before he reaponded to the call,

When Mr, Smith was once more raised to
the perpendicular, he swore a few easy
words, looked sadly at the Durham Cheshier
short horn, and went to Mre, Smith to get
the wounded limb bound up. From that
worthy lady he received but little consola-
tiom.

‘Inllers told you, Swmith,” esid she,‘to
keep clear of Bquire Richer; he's a torment-
ed speculator and allers will get the beat
end of a bargain. He got cheated onee,
when he married his wife, and thut's some
comfort.,” He wanted to have me once; but
good luck! I'd ee eoon thrown myaelf into
the mill pond and committed suicide. Dear
snke, this cloth ain’t half big enough to
reach round yer leg now. Wait till I sew
it together. I ullors knowed—it haw been
beat into me for mor'n a year, that Squire
Richer would get the better of you some-
how, and ROW——'

“Better of me or mot,’ put in Mr, Smith,
s his wife paused for breath, ‘you'll see if I
don't fix him. I'll let bim know that I
ain’ta fool you.'

'‘She! You don’t pretend lo say you'll try

to cheat him? Il;un-bu. Mr. Bmith,
you're & member of the church.’

‘I'll fix bim, I sald—nin"t that enuff]? I'll
have my money back again afore next month
this time—if I dont then I'll givé you a
gown.'

‘Wall, why not tell how you caleulate to
do ity . . -

‘Wall, I mean to, Pshaw! s woman
can't keep a wsacret to rest essy without
knowing everything. I')l fix him—that's all.’

With & wonderfully knowing air, Mr,
Bmith limped out of the house, and going
to the milk yard, desired Simoa Mildmay to
step into the sheep’s house with him a min-
ute—he wanted 1o have a little talk.

Bimon, frightedad balf to death lest the
kissing sffair pehind the brindle cow had

been discov. obeyed - with fesr and
o ‘__,h%,a._,.- :

‘Bimon,' saye Smith, to the point atonce,
‘can you keep n secrat?

‘Yes, sir.’

*Wall, do you love my daughter, Jane?'

‘How?! Ah—hem—och—oh,sir [—[—.’
Poor Simon'a knees began to knock togath-
er, and his teeth chattered in his head,

‘Don't be a fool, simon, nobody’s goin’ to
kill ye. Speak out.

“Yes, cir, I do love her, J—.

*“Wall, Simon, if you do love her, that's
well; but if you morry her, you've gotto
work for her. Will you be willlngto do
that¥

‘Try ma.!

“Wall, T want you to show your love by
doing me a little service in an affuir that I've
got into, and want to get out of.’

‘Agything in the world, Mr. S8mith, from
fighting a duel to killing a wild cat.'

*You know Squire Jim Richer 1

‘T'o be sure.’

‘He's o epeculalor ond a cheat, you
know ¥

*Your short horn cow shows that plainly
enough,’

“That's it exnctly, Simon, ond to tell you
the truth, I don't feel over and above well
plessed ebout that bargoin, and if I could
only get the better of the Squire in eome
way, I should be delighted, 1I've got a plan
fixed that I think will be just the thina, and
sll I wontis you to earry it out for me,’

‘Say on. I'm rewdy for enything,if Jane's
to be my rewsrd.’

‘Well, now harken. The Squire thinks
a sight of nice caltle, and will give a'most
any price afore he'll losa the chonce of get-
ting uw valusble onimel. Now, I wunt you
1o take some paiyt—and pulut short horn's
white ond epols of black just Jike the rest
of bher. Then get a eherp file and Alo her
horna off even with her hosd, and after you
hiave got her fixed, tske her into the cars,
und doa't stop till you get to Boston. After
you get there, write me o letter that you are
the Eurl of Derby'sa herdsmon—an Eoglish
name tokes you know—nnd thel you have
tuken the trouble to come to America for a
purpose to buy up fine csttle. Pretend you
heve heard of me o8 one that takes a pow-
erfol interost in the improvement of stock,
and that you would like for me to come to
Boston snd see o splendid cow of the no
horn breed, which the earl had sent to the
Muyor of Boston as & present. Just hint
that, for a consideration, you would be wil
ling to part with her to any American fsr.
mer, and palm off an inferior animal upon
the Mayor. Do you wnderstund me, Mild-
may !

‘Porfectly. sir. Go ahead.!

*Well, when [ see Squire Richer, he'll
oesk mo how I like that ahort horn, and
where she ie. I'll tell him that my wife
thinks she ia » handsome critter, and that [
have sent her up into Belknap county for
better pasturing, Talking of her will briag
in this other affair hundy, and then 1 will
ehow him your letter and invite him to go to
Boston with me esnd see the celebrated no
horn. T'll tell him I'm sot on havin' the
cow, if she don’t coet more than I'm worth,
ond thet’ll make Lim determined to have her
himeelf. You must ssk an enormous price
at firat, but fall down & hundred dollars or
#0, just to muke him think bh's chented ye.
Now, Simon, do you think you can do the
thing up brown ¥’

‘Yes, sir. If, well, 1 believe you said
something about Jane when you firat he-
gun '

‘Bo Idid. Well, if you can make it go,
you may have Jene before cold weather, and
the money you get for short horn will help
to set you up a housekeepin’. Mind, though,
and keep it all to yeurself.!

‘I’ll be mum.! And off bounded Simon
to give Jane an infinite number of busses, as
he téok the fonming pails from her hend to
carry them into the spring room.

The very next morning, before any of the
family were stirring, Simon, with the paint-
ed cow, was on board the cars for Boston.
The next day's mail brought to Mr. Smith
the-following letter :

To John Smith, Esq., of Rockhill, Strafford

county, N. H.:

‘Dean Sir ¢ T beg leave to introduce
myself as Wm, Bell, tha herdsman of the
Earl of Derby, Derbyshire, Bogland. I am
on & journey through the United States for
the purpose of purchasing choice American
oattle, the Earl having taken it into his head
that a mixtare of the English and American
breede is desirable. I have now at the sta.
ble on Green street a mognificent black cow
—of the no horn royal stock—which my
magter has sent by me as a presant to his
honor the Mayor of Boston. Having heard
through your bighly respected friend, Rich-
ard Stevens, of this pluce, that yon ats much
interested in the improvement of the Ameri-
oan stock, I have thought that it would do
no harm to dispose of this beautiful no horn

to you, and purchese a good American ani-
mal for the Mayor. Of course you under-
stend this is in confidence, as 1 make the
offar solely from the disinterested wish of
serving Americon cattle. If you should
think it worth your while, Ishall be very
happy to see you st the American House
some time during the present week.

‘With the highest respeot,

.. Your obedient servant,
‘WILLIAM BELL’

‘Ha! haf ha {' lsughed John Bmith, as
he finished reading the note. ‘Simon’s in
for it, no mistake, Good—yes, that will do.
Now I will harness up and mske an errand
over to the Squire’s after some cabbage
planta—he said he had a slew of 'em.’

Mr, Bmith wos soon on the road behind
the gray mare, snd on arriving at the Squire's
he found that worthy man. st work in the
garden. Mr. Smith tied up his horso and
sprang over the fence where his friend wos
hoeing corn, ;

‘Ah,ba ! Good morning, good morning,
neighbor Smith, Glad to see you. Fine
morning.'

*Cupital ; the rain night afore last did the
business for the erops. Things look flour-
iahing.’

*Yea, as well as I've known 'em to be for
fourteen years—corn and beans egpecially.
Why, 8mith, the corn on my Gov'nor lot is
up to & man’s hips.!

‘B8ho! Well, that is large. But how
sbout them cubbage plants? Got any to
spare, eh ¥

‘Plonty of 'ew, Mr. Smith—there, in that
bed, Help yourself, Oh!® (ufter a brief
pruse,) *I forgot to ack you about the cow.
How do you like her I’

‘Flirst rate, Squire, but our pasturicg s so
peor, that I've eent hér up to Alton to my
brother to be pastured ; his pusturing s new
land, you know, and the clover knee deep,
he suys. I wos afraid if 1 kept hor here
she'd kinder lose her flesh nnd run down, so
I've let him heve her for the sesson, and he's
to nllow ma for the milk ond butter.’

The Squire looked sumewhot surprised at
this fuvorsble scccunt of the Durham Che.
ghire short horn, but he only said : *Just as
[ thought, Mr. Smith. I knew you'd be
plensed with the cow.!

There was a long pause, duriog which
Smith was industriously vprcoting cabbage
plunte and transferring them to his basket.
Al length as if struck with a new idea, he
called out :  *Look here, Squire, I'm a good
mind to tell you o little bit of a seeret. Do
you think you could keep still aboot is ¥*

‘Sartin | Land me, I can keep anything
secret.  Let's know 1

"Well, Squire, I'm a goin® to have a cow
that’ll put every other cow in Strafford coun-
1y nowhero.’

‘How ! Expluio.’

‘There, read that, Mr. Smith pulled Si-
mon’s letter from his pocket.

The Squire read it over ecarefully, and
when he finished, he exclnimed : 'Grsnd
chance, I declure. Come rightstraight from
the Earl of Derby's ; and you mean to buy
her,don't ye ¥ ;

‘Yes, sir, If the cow don't go beyond
two hundred dollare, she's mine.”

The Bquire seemed cogitating.

*Look here, Smith, suid he, at length, *I'd
like to see this fsmous cow. How would
you like to huve my company down to Bos-
ton ¥

‘The very thing I was going to nsk your
advice about the eritter. I ain't much of a
judge sbout cattle.’

There weas n long conversalion between
the two worthies there in the cabbage yord,
and it wos agreed that they should proceed
together the following morning ta Boston,
to examine and decide on the merits of the
wonderfui cow,

Noon of the next day found Squire Richer
and Mr. Smith st Boston, where they imme-
distely sought Green Street stable und the
no horn, Both the cow sni Simon Mild-
may were o thoroughly disguised that their
owners would not have known them, (par-
ticulurly no horn's,) and Squira Richer wos
completely deceived. To cut o long matter
short, aftor much borgaining and buntering
the no horn Earl of Derby cow, alias, the
Duarham Cheshire short horn, became the
property of Bquire Richer—he poying as un
equivalent the sum of two hundred dnd ecy-
enty-five dollars.

Mr. Smith wae, to ull appearance, slmost
heart-broken at the logs of the ‘splendid
chance,’ but he hadn't enough money, he
#nid, to pay for her at thet price.

So Squire Richer's cow came back to her
old quarters, and was put in the yord with
the other cows for the night.

Unfortunately for the ecow, and unfortu-
nately for her owner’s peace of mind, there
came up a heavy rain during the night, and,
in the morning, when the Squire came out
to look at his purchase, he found his bona fide
black snd white kicking cow awaiting him.
The streaks of black paint revealed the trthh
to the enraged Squire, and the “sell” was
pluinly evident. The way the boffled specu-
lutor tore round the yard, and cursed him-
self, the cow, Mr. Bmith, and the world in
general, would have astonished any one who
had ever seen the Yevout and pious Bquire
Richer at church.

Aas for no horn shott born, her days upon
earth were ‘few and evil,’ for on the going
down of the sun the ensuing day she was
Iying sulted down In m beel barrel in Bquire
Richer’s cellar—a barrel of beefl at two
bundred and seventy-five dollars, snd poor
at that !

The Squire had the good sense not to lay
the matter to heart ; but, although he ia e
social with Smith as ever, he ever mentions
irade in his presence. ' :

of ale and porter. How much water is nsed |

WHOLE NUMBER 807.

Jane Bmith has taken Simoo Mildmay as
her huabsnd, and she ia now, we believe, the
mother of two little Mildmsyd, who ‘are,
of course, ' ‘the exact itnagd of their father.’

Curlositlies of Civilization.

" A work with this title hss recently ap-
peared in England, being the reproduction
of varions articles written for the Quarterly
Reviews by Dr. Andrew Wynter, which af-
fords much curious juformation on subjects
of every day's experienco. Hpeaking of
newspaper advertisements, for instance, Dr.
Wynter has been able to trace sush adver-
tisements further back then 1653, when a
solitary one asppeared, while on the 24th of
May, 1855, the London Times alone con-
tained two thovsand five hundred and seven.
ty-five. The earliest advertisements apposr
to have been of books, one of which bore
the title of “Gospel Marrow,” snd another
“A few Sighs from Hell, or the groana of o
damned Boul." The proprietora of patent
medicines were not long behind the suthors
or publishers In thus communicating with
the public. Even the King used the same
medium Y recover lost dogs, The yenr of
the greet plogue appeurs to have brought
profit to the newspapers of the day, verious
antidotea being advertised, including “anm
excellent electoary agoinst the plagua, to be
drank at the Dragon, Cheapside, ot sixpence
o pint.” Il was vot ontil the revolution of
1688, hewever, thot sdvertisements became
of a general character, and revealed, as they
do now, the 'purevits and character of the

The Comic Side of Life.

Life, which is certainly the greatest “in-
stitution™ that we know of, hes its comie
side as well as its dresry one, and wo some-
times find the comic and the dresry going:

often made to lsugh when they fain would
weep. The buffoom frequently eomes to us
most inopportunaly—the unwelcome gues
on dismal ocessiona. -
The British House of Lords are the moat
sugost body of men in the worlds They
never smile. They spparently regard langh-
ter as a oapital offence, snd entertain a fesl-
ing of profound contempt for humorists and
comedisns, One sfterncon when the Ilouse
of Lords were uncommonly dignified and
sleepy, nn inebriated m.“

sturtling aboriginal *whoo o-0p,” ahd asked
if “some hon'r'ble (hic) lord woulda’t favor
the Houvse with a (hie) comio song!"

In a cortaio town in New Hampehire, a
few years since, an individual borrowed a
large eilver waten to wenr st his wife’s fu-
nersl. He bad not been socustomed to
carrying a watch, snd made rather abeurd
dieplay of the time piece in question. Dar-
ing the funernl sermon he annoyed tha other
mourners exceedingly by taking out the
watzh with a great flourcish every fow mo-
mente, snd replacing it with an egually ex-
tensive flaurish. A the grave he took ont
the watch ogsin, and in a solemn voice
said: “It wee just twenty mioutes past three
when we got her jo!"

people. .

In 1693 twenty six now journals wers ea-
tablished, ond from that time sdvertisements
rapidly mulliglied, among them some of
bluck boys for sale, or as having run awey,
thuugh besring the names of their proprie-
tors on their collars. For instance, one is
advortized na weoring o collsr sbout his
neck with this inscription, * Lady Bromfield's
black, in Lineoln's. inn-fields.” OFf modern
sdvertisements, Dr. Wynter, supplica many
sharacteristic specimens, from those of the
famed George Robins, who cundidly admits
thut the superb estute he has to sell has two
drawbacks, *“the litter of the rose lenves and
the noise of the nightingales,” to those of
Meeers, Moses & Son, who thua proclaim
the promptness with which they can dis.

count domestle grief : v
“Whon buslness ordors are reoslved
From parties painfally boronved,
Fivomloules timme 1s all we ask
To execule the mourosl Lagk

or those of Professor Hollaway, who spends
in ‘Bogland ulone - thirty umamr pounds
sterling onnually in commendation of his
pille and ointment.

In another ehapter, entitled the »London
Commissnrint,” Dr. Wynter maks some
marvellous but truthful stitementa respect-
ing the mode in which civilization has per-

What I Begin to Believe.

“Bubbles,” of the California Golden Era,
furnizhes that pasper, under the head of
“Notes and Cogitations,” with the follow.
ing :

1 begin to believe now-a-dsya that money
mukes the man, and dress the gentleman.

I bogin to believe that the purse is more
poteat than the aword and pen together.

I begin to believe that those who sin the
most during the week are the most devout on
Sunday.

I begin to believe that honesty lu the best
poliey —to sproulate with until you gain eve
erybody's confidence ; then line your pook-
eta,

[ b=gin to believe in humbugging the peo-
ple out of their dollars, It is neither steal.
ing nor begging ; and thoss who are Bum-

I begin to believe that mab was nf :
1o enjoy life, bat keep himaesll . 4
the pursuit and possession of riches.

I begin to beliove that the surest remedy
for hard times and a tight money market ja
un extravagant expsnditure on the part of
individuals—to keep the money moving.

I begin to believe that none bat kmaves

fected the means of supplying London and
suburbs with food and drink. Tuke the ar-
ticle of fish for instamce. In the proper
season. one hundred tone of herringa ure
gent from Yurmouthevery day to London by
railroad, making twelve thousand tons year-
ly. Four thousand tons of mackersl and
other fish are sent annvally to Billingsgate
by railroad from the South coast of England,
The South-Western railway sends up annu-
olly four thousand tons of mackerel and
other fsh, the gatheringa of the South coast.
The North-Wastern collects over night the
“egateh’ from Ireland, Scotland and North-
East const of Englaed, thres thousend five
hundred and eeventy eight tons, principally
of salmon. while the Great Nurthern deliv
ers three thousand two hundred end forty-
eight tons of like sca produce. The Great
Western tukes up the hoarvest of the Cor-
nich and Devonshire coaste, chiefly macker-
el und pllchords, to the amuunt ol one thou.
sand five hundred and sixty tons in the year;
and the Brighton usnd Bouth Cosst railway
conveys fitteen thousand bushcls of oysters,
besides four thousand tons of other fish.—
Smelts and eels are brought in Duch baats,
Dutch eels, Dr. Wynter suys, "constitute
much of the sovp which peaple too hungry
to be eritical mistake for ox-tail or calve's.
head.” Thirty thousand lobstors are receiv-
ed in London every night during the season.

Tu provide all the cockneys with a cut st
“a joint," a million and @ hsll of eheep,
more than o quarter of n million of oxan,
and calves and pigs in proportion, are sold
in Bmithfield during the yoor and slaugheer.
ed in London, snd about thirty-eight thou-
ssnd tons of country killed meat are brought
up in addition, by railroud, to the metropolis.
The quontity of game avd wild birds which
there find a market are equally surprising.
Aftor a fow successful bsttues in the High-
lnnds, it is not at all unusuosl for one London
firm to receive five thouveand bead of game,
end us miny as twenty thousand to thirty
thousand lurks are often seat up Lo the mar-
ket together. Ostend sends annuslly six
hundred thousand rabbite. Ireland serds
large flocks of plovers, and quails are
brought from Egypt and tha South of Eu-
rope. Some seventeen thoussnd quails on
one occasion descended vpon London via
Liverpool, whither thoy had bsen brought
from the Roman Campagns. Of the two
million fowls that every year flank the boil-
ed tongues on the tables of the residents of
London, by far the greater number are drawn
from the counties of Surry and Sussex.—
Ireland nlso sends much poultry, Not less
than fourteen hundred toms of chickens,
geese and ducks are taken to London anna-
ally by the Grest Westera railway,

In washing these edibles down their
throats the Londoners consume, in addition
to wino, nearly o dhowsand million (umblers

for the like purpose Dr. Wnurdu.m

are qualified to hold office under the Goy-
ernment—with the exception of a fow ne.
tural bora fools and lunatice.

I bagin to believe that pisno.fortes are
more necessary In a family than meatand
pohloaa.

I begin to bslieve that a boy who doesn't
awear, smoke, and chew tobacco may be
a very good boy, but is naturally stupid.

I begin to believe that if the devil should
die, one-hall of the world would be thrown
out of employment,

I begin to believe that he has most morit
who maikes the most noise in his own be~ .
half ; and that when Gabriel comes—not
to be behiod the times—he, too, will blow
his own bora pretty loud.

(<7 Two nswly-made justices of the peace
met a Rev, Mr Thom, as he was riding
home, and resolved to qu'z him. “Ah»
snid one of them, you ore not like your Mage
ter, for he wee content to ride on an wes.
“An nss !'" excluimed the minister ; “there's
uo auch o beast to ba gotten now-s-days.”
“Ah how’s that ¥ said the wita. “Because,'*
replied Me. Thom, “they now make them
oll justices of the peace.”

(~The Little Pilgrim has the following:
—*“Little Busie H., pouring over a book in
which angels were represented as winged
beings, suddenly remarked with much vehe-
mence : “Mammn, I don't want to be an
angel—and I needn't, nwed I?" “Why,
Susie ¥' questiened her mother, “Humph !
leave off all my pretty clothes, and wear
Sfedders liko a ken 1"

0 A Louisville paper has some snswers
to correspondents. Here is a ssmple:
Jenny—Ministers are not more addicted

A few of the Kalloch type take gin toddies

majority of them sre as good as lawyers and
doctors. If you want a true christian, mar-
ry an editor.

(7~ A Brute of s Hushand, Wife, (anz~
iously). *“What did that young lady obserye -
who passed us just now 1" Husband, {with
o smile of calm delight). “Why, my love,.
she observed rather s good looking manm .

walking with quite an elderly female—that's
all, Ahem !"

man to shave on Sunday, begged Kim te
keep his mouth shut, as it was s punishable
offence to open & rum bole on Bunday, 3
(7A youug lady at Nisgars wa ko
1o exoleim, *‘What an elegeot trimmiog thas
rainbow would make I white _'ﬁu;*.
dress.” Quite n pootioal jdes. '
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