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The Golden Pippin,

Now, Hay, s riously, you ure not
exed with me?  Youn voarself wonld
ave been first to have bid me go.*

Ear down the ] 3"-r“:1‘tT"lI-' I f.'_',- § of
e monntain path the valley seemed
d Wit in mikts of gold, while here
nd there, amwong the overhanging
s, & deop-dyeld sumach tossed its
Fest of crimson plames in the spioy
Bt of nwid October, and the coral-

4 berries of the dogwood glowed

w buruing conls in the tangled wil-
oruess of the woods. Tt was a very
retty back-ground for wood nymph,

bumadrynd, and Rachel Martin s
titnde wag unconscionsly artistic as

b played with the wild blue asters

8t covernd her little Lasket of hick-

Y huls, spoils from the great old
00 Whose giant branches overtopped
e wliole f"l'!"ﬂl.

Bhe whs plump and pretty, with

il Woudering blue eyes and a
onth like © magnified eranberry,
hile the roges on hior ohoeck seemed
P ;o and eome with every breath she
W, aud the faint tonchoes of sun-
0 on her row gave additional
W to her  fresh rustie beauty.
'::'F:' Dinyggins lennod over the twist -
bl root that separated them,
b1 tried to take the brown hand iu
% but it was drawn away with de-
led quickness. '
“Ruy, donrest !

Ab, e did not gee the blood man-
ng to hor cheek under the envious
adows of the nttrocions “Shakor-
praet”—he did not hear the quick,
My  throbbing of the potulant
WL “Dearost,”  indeed! When
Fzieh Truman's beau never so mundh
Went to Boston without nsking her
WY, and Charley Jeukive lad dis-

Botly intimated thut the whole pro- |

BT . -
dmme of his fature existonce was to

‘;him-ﬂ' dsolely by Mins Martin's
" Yos, it was all ‘very well for
]-?um Murk to stay at h--:-nc-, officint-
W the Home Guard department ;
* ked the suiform, and didn'g ub:
l.lu the martial eclat. But to go
Wi among the pebely without so
ch a4 cousulting her inclination
' "poiled beanty thonght that mu'

“gether & differont thing.
lx:ym:unin no mood to dis-

; matt i j
1 Cay l':n impurtially, just now,

-

ST

]"l lind thonght, T hnd hoped to fiud
you fecling differently.”

“In no mood ™ Hachel eolored hot
gearlet.  What right had Mark Dong-
Ins to treat her
child ? :
L | Lieg your ].:u':]nn' Captain Dong-

Ly

like & naughty

Ins,” she suid, petalantly; 't al
all necessary to diseuss a matter so per-
foetly indifferent to me.”

Now Muark Donglas was only a man,
with all the infirmities ncident
mankind,  He bit his lp, and lig brow

prow dark. “

lo

“Rachnal, von soom Lo have forgot-

ten the enpngoment.’

“Eogagement,” she repeated, sharp-
lv. “I mm tired of an cngnpembnd
that only felters ouo party while the
othier 18 freo ns aic”

“Pired " ho hestated 8 moment, us
if ‘-'IE:J!_\' :~'T".\..'I,, {0 eonurhgd biis
voiee,  “Do you wish (o Lo released,
Hay 2"

She did not puswer ]I‘Iil-l*.‘h :-lll‘

wius not quite ]ur.vf-nn | for this phase
of nfiairs,
“Tell me yes oy

storuly.

po ™ he de maniled

“Yes.," shie avswered, with pettish
abruptness.

“"Then §r --'ll-l-l\. }'l..l‘\ "
Yex, he was

wntohed lLifm

(Gyvome? Fone. St

the monu-

duscending

tnin side with quick, oven strides

l}' 1 Ha-

nes, through patches of deop,

shadow tuto bells of |

Iin-

seenylet o tpories of climgmng
atill
sunshing '
!Il i

vetb it secmed so difhi-

nden
overhanging rock
fi--t.‘u ]:M View |

!-tll' W ?l."' 1ii"

unkil th

really

el to Wiks

She looked down at the tiny
vicledd
forefingey—a simple tor

virgn gold, whios

k v i

en-

gagement-ring tint = on her

[Hoise Bet
Dlue glimmer shone

and she

the tendea

T:.1‘n1i_~_'i. her tears
it

words with which he had placed it on

dimly
cottdd not remember
hor fingor

“Laot it be n token betweon ns, donr-
est, like the of old
Wherever 1 may be, this rving
waye bring my heart to its  queen.”

And now !

=1 ought to have returned’ it

Hmaoes,

will al-

simet rings

:\-]'."

pondered, shrinking as if the elender

pirelot of vold wore o ring of fire. 1
| ity L e
Sa Mark Donelas lost his swest
benar, and marched down to Pelors
ITY A salitary man, ¢lin !
¢ hins d lizt {
tali! i of
Dretiul koon wind LY !
the Widow Tuylor nutvinge the st
of her worstod Hood powerfal rp
frost lnst night! Deacon Pettibone's
dalilins is black as soot, dnd all Miss
Mormison's mornin’-glovies in blasted

1y feot s colid;

rocking-chsir

Thaokes, Miss Martin,

tnke the
Why, Rachil, child, what
wils yon ? all the neighbors are talkin’

won't yon

vourself #

bout how yon've changed |

Rachel colored nnd tnrned away.

“T am well enough.”

“T tell you what, Misa Martin,"”
gan Mrs. Taylor, in a mysterions whis-
per to the eldeér lady, “vou just take
a double handful o' green willer bark,
and bile it np well-—or

||l‘i-

sunkeroot tea
and give hor a pint noon
and mornin. It the most strength-
ouing! Dul I've come round to tell
you what the Women's Committeo
have decided on.”
“Al, indeed " snid Mys. Martin, in-
li‘iiil‘illgiy.
“We all feel to be dretful thankful
the hervost's been so good, and-—and
~every thing's fetched up jest about
right,” intoned the widow: “and so we
thought it would be kind o' squarin’

ain't bad

up with o merciful Providence to send

a box or tew o' things out to thom
poor soldiers that's n fightin® like all
It's only accordin’ to
Seripter, you know, awd it would be a
kind o mce little Thanksgivin' gift,
now wouldn't it ¥

The
sanetimoniously, and went on:

“Miss Darby's kindly gin us @
bushel o' them sweot-potatoes they
raised in the south pastare lot
| They're a little damageld, not exactly
fit for market; but ther's no doubt the
soldiers ‘Il be glad to get 'em; and
Mps. Deacon Pettibone bas giv us a
lot o' that fermented pench sass, and
Dosire Wallis has made up & sight o
book maerks, and Widow Smith has
cooked a peck o dough-nuts, with-
out no sweetiniu, Sugar’s so high,
and tain't likely the soldiers care for
sweet stufft.  As for me, I reoly don't
like to tell about my mite; but I hunt-
ed up a few o' poor Dencon Taylor's
old trowsers and coats in the garrel—
' little moth-eaten and rather tender
i but I haif’t no doubt they'll be wals
leome.  Old Joues has giv' us a half o
pound o' tea and a pound o' candles,
‘and My. Mervian contributes a set o

posgossed !

witlow her eyelids

dropped

Mark said, gravely. | luw books, that they tell is dretful isie | e like spheres of gold iu the long

provin’ readin And the Committee
calo’lnted you nnd Rachel would help

s,

“Of conrse we will,” assontod Mrs,
Murtin, recovering promptly from the
momentary bewildorment and amuse-
ment eansed by the Widow Taylor's
valuable list of treasures

“Then T moay as well
aacnlated the widow, jumping up;
“for T've got to soe Miss Dr.
and Squire Ladd yet to-night.
aven' t ya

¢ Sand
ba stirmn,”

Davison
Ciond
and don't forget the wil-
ler-bark tea!',
Mry. Martin and Rachel both Lurst
mt Inughing as the door elosed.

Mrs

“Poon Taylor !"
,“:'.l".i]:,

“¥Mama, how enn she ¥

snid  Mry
|i|‘1.l::l1-l' |
fon
W }13, 1t \\'n.ll,l-l U[IT.\ ng-

Rachel indignantly. “Such o box
the soldiers !
pravate them !
“Never mind, R Wy, i 4!'," said her
“PIl mnke up a|
lot of renl nice donghnats, and pack
om around the biggest pair of turkevs
{nther can Gnd, with a box of little
pumpkin pies; and you shall send n

mother s \a,'lﬂ[!-_:]\ .

ybarrel of those golden pippins from

the old tree beyond the brook-the
Mark liked well.
They're in the garret in that old green
eliest ; and be sure and put in plenty
o pood straw to prevent their meller-

lree Douglas 80

in' arainst ench other,”

Rachel obeyod; nnd Mra. Martin

ver had the L of the
shed, with trim little figure

half way into the barrel, assho packed

ne aslh slea tears

hor

thie preat fair yellow apples among
the yellowor straw. [If the golden
pippius could only have spoken, what
a. Thanksgiving story they might

have told to the Army of the . Poto-
mac !
Mr.

with satisfuction

brond face beamed
ng lie harnessed np
old Dolly to carry the box and barrel
to Boston.

“It's jest like yon women-folks {o
keep thinkin' of such things,” he de-
elered “Now it never wouldn’t ha'
coma into my great wooden head-—
and jest to think how mueh bietter our

Martin's

Thanksgivin dinger 'H taste for re-
memberin’ thie poor follows that's a
fightin for us !  Gee np, Doily I”

And Mr. Martin winked lis mis-
ty eves and cracked his whip simul-

taneonusly.

" - * "

YT —<lon't —see—wherg—it—ean-
i ]

I'he golden vapors were all faded

1) 141 i t wall Now I‘
1 Noven b h gtr hed  its
aronry eanopy of clouds over th
oleng and forests, and the wvellow

down

sadly

cAYES  were  raining
avound Ray Martin's feet ag she huy-
viedly traversed the mountain path,
pushing uaaide the ved and russed
deifts with eager tranmlous fingers,
and searching as if for some precious
lost talisman,

Oh, to think that T should have
Jl'u}-]w-i it ! sho fultored, lLndf aloud.
“While I wore it I could fauney our
parting was but a dream. Oh, where
ould T have Jost 1£!"

And slie sat down on the twisted
becch-root and eried heartily, while
the monaning of the chill wind brought
bock cadence to  her

CNTSs,

an  echoing

- # * » +

“A barrel of golden pippins! O
Mars! isn'tit jolly ¥"

The first lieutenant executed an im-
premptu hornpipe around the barrel
as Captain Douglas pried up the coy-
er with a hammer,

“We're very much obliged to Com-
pany A" said the latter sedately,
2 | llul'w. you Lli\]ll't fl..‘l'b'l.'t that Jen-
nings ¥

“Ol, of couse I did the polite.
Company A was so obliging as to
send us the barvel, and keep the
great levinthaw of o box for ifs own
delectation, 1 jllhl wish you could
have seen Dodsley’s face when he
opened it "

“What do yon moean ¥

“Such a conglomeration of decay-
ing Carolina potatoes, sour sweetineats,
old rags, und law books! I didn't
stop to investigate very closely, how-
ever; it was my interest to roll the
barrel down hill as far as possible,
|least Dodsley should repent of his
generosity, I confoss I was a little

nervous while you were opening the'
barrel, lost it should contain eold vie-
tuals snd pine kindlings. Hullo!
what's this?" he excliimed, taking s
slip of paper that had lain beneath
the lid; “A Thanksgiving remewmber-
ance " Much obliged to you my un-
known friend. 'l keop my Thanks-
giving now.”

| Douglas canght the slip from his
friend's hand; o devp flush rose to
his cheok us he recogmzed May Mar—l
tin's  delicate and  rather puculiar‘
| band writing,

“The smwe old apples that used to

I.
get home

ALBANS, VT. FRIDAY, MARCH

grass of the viver meadow | T thonghd

I knew them, ke pondercd. “Jon.

| ninge"

But Jennings hud dodeed out 4o
promulgate the good tidings among
his fellow officers, At the in-
atant Mark Douglas’s eve caught o
glitter

RO

foreign nmong  the yellow
slraw,

The turquoise ring !

His heart gave a sudden lonp as e
vemembered the eareless, hall roman-
tic words with which he had  placed it
on her finger, And the
reviikion of féeling.

“Whant o fool I am! s if sl
couldd have known the destination of
this chanes ;{ifl (i

Yot nbove the eold and euleul

then cume

yoico uf yonsoun, a fur more wi HIT

tono kept repeating to the ear of
heart, with perpetanl refeain,

hiig

“She higs ealled me back to her!
she has eadled me baek !™
: y . .

The twilight of Thanksgiving v
was bro lll'du; i.lui'l\lv\' over AMr Muar-
tin's great old-faghioned kilchen
where the glow of pine logs afforded
the only illumination, and a shrill
voicéd cricketl piped behind the chim-
ney bricks. Ray saw the red gleams
flickering on the leatless maplos neross
the road, as she walked slowly down
the sloping path, with a gray shawl
wrapped round Ler head, and fresh
carnntions, born of the sharp, keen
wind, on her checks, She started n
quick nfivight as a footstep sonnded
among the rastli Le leaves af her eide,
and s gentle touch fell on her amn,

“Raoy "

And then she knew that the troub.
lod drenm was over

The ald elock bohind the strings of
red pepper lind ehimed wuine before
Rachel thought of the question that
would have been most naturul
first,

“But how—why
comea back

“You summoned me, Ray."

“I1% Never, Murk”

He held up the turquoise ring with
an arch look of definnes, and all at
once the truth broke upon her.

“Let me put it on your finger onee

to nsk

what made you

again, Ray, never to e removed ex-
cept for the wedding-ring of gold "
Shie lot her kond droop nu instant
wpon Lis shonlder. and then looked
up theongh sparking tears.
“Oh, Mark, I think this will be the
Tlhanksgiving of my life!”

© e ——

oSt read

Fasmy Covmresiza~In the family
the law of pleasing ounght to extend
from the highest to the lowest. Yom
are bound to ]'it.u'-u- your children;
and your children are bound to please
vou bound to
please your servants, if you expeot
them to please you. Somo nro
plensant in  the household and no-
where else. T have known such men.
They ave good fathers and kind hus-
bands:. If you have seen them in
their own house you would have
thought that they were perfeet angels,
almost; but i you had seen them
on the street, or in the store, or any-

each other: and

are

e

where else out of the house, you would *

huve thought them almost demonine.
But the opposito is apt to be the onse.
When we are among our neighbors,
or among strangers, we hold our-
sulves with self-respect, and  endeay-
or to act with propriety; but when we
we say to ourselves, “I
hinve played a part long enongh, and
awn now going to be natural.” So we
sit down, and wo are ugly aud snap-
pish, and blunt, and disagreeable.
We lay aside those thonsand little
courtesies that make the roughest
floor smooth, that makes the hardest

thing like velvet, and that makes life

pleasant.  We expend our polileness
in places where it will be profitable—

| whiere it will generally bring silver and

go la] .

o —t—

The Meadical

Meniean Use or Sarcr.

| World says, in many cases of disor-

dered stomach, o tublespoonful of salt
18 a eertain cuer. In a violent intern-
al pain termed colic, n teaspoonful of
salt, dissolved in a pint of eold water,
taken as soon nas possible, with a
short nap immediately after, is ono of
the most effectnal and speedy reme-
dies known. The same will relieve a
person who seoms almost dead from a
very hoavy fall In an apoplectic fit,
uo time should be lost in pouring
down salt water, if suflicient sensibil-
ity remain to allow of swallowing; if
not, until the senses return, when
salt will gompletcly restore the pa-
tieut from the lethargy. In a fit, the
feet should be placed in warm water,
with mustard sdded, and the legs
briskly rubbed; all the baudages re-
woved from the neck, and coal aperi-

‘ent procured, if possible. In case of

sovere bleeding ot the lungs, when
ather remedigs fuiled, Dr. Rush found
that two teaspoonfuls of salt com-
pletely stuyed the blood,

The American Soldier.

The model American soldier is
patient and enduring; likes complife;
is grood-natared and jolly, and makes
fon for his eomrades; is always roady
for any duty; does all the conking for
his tent-mates and himeclf; washes a
sliirt ogeasionally for a tont-mate; hns
Iis knnpsack always ready to start at
nofiee; spends all day

guny can ont raw

L moment's
-l.;'l‘l“'ll'l' of
poi
water on a march: don't consider i
healthy; sleeps with his boots and cap

vaning ks

E on n march: don't drink mach

ot earries lits pockets full of ammani-
has his tont
conked just ten minutes after a halt;

owH to find plenty of rail
fenees; nlways hing plenty of straw to
gleep ot don't Have & high opinion of

T s up and supper

where

officers; wonldn't do any thing for the
colonel i twas to save his life; thinks
Le mujor onght to have somothing to
lo to provent him from gotting lazy;
thinks his first-rato
and hielps to put up his tent;
stand nuy nonsense from the lienten-
ant; don't like battles better than any-
body else; but is ready to do his duty;
trins fo (nke care of Lis health; has re-
cnlisted, and intends to sce the thing

captain n fellow,

won't

througl; sends home all is pay; in-
tends to bay land and settie down
when the war is over; considers it
foolish to got drmank; never spends
money ot the sutler's; helps the new
recruit steap on his knapanek; advises
liiin not to eat much grense;
liim to take care of his health; never
gets angry cxeept when talking aboud
gl yied

WwWints

lgs ré o litble then: enn't ]L-"li'
it} is willing to saerifiee his life to put
down the rehellion: believes Abe Lin-
coln nu honest man; will vote for him
1y other man that will Pt down
this rebellion; thinks army contractors
and officers with big saldries have kept

the war going too long; is willing to
do his daty any way, and hopes, when
the war is over, to see Jeff. Davis and

10, 18065,

Historieal Record.

The fallowing is n list of the Presi-
lents and Viee Presidents of the
Unitod Statee, ng well ay those who
were candidates for each offico since
the organization of the Government:

1879. Wishington nud
John Adams, (wo terms; no opposi

i n'go

tion .,

1797, John Adams, opposed by
Thomas Jefferson, who, having the
next highest eleetoral
\'ii'r‘ I'resident.

1501, Thomas Joferson and Aaron
Burr; beating John Adams and Chas

vote, became

. Pickney.

1805, Thomas Jefforson and George
Clinton; benting Charles €. Pickney
and Rafus King.

1800, Jnmes Madison and
Clinton; beating Charles (. Pickney

1513,  James Madizon and Elbridge
Gurry; besting Do Witt Clinton,

1817, Jawes Madison and Daniv
D. Tompking; beating Rnfus King.

1521.
D, Tompkins; beating John Quiney
Adams,

1525, Jobin Quincy Adams
John C. Calhoun; beating Andrew
Jackson, Henry Clay, and Mr. Crow-
ford —there being four candidates for
President, and Albert  Gullalin for
Vice President

1829, Androw Jackson and John
C. Calhonn; beating-John Quiney Ad.
ams and Richard Rush,

1833, Andrew Jackson and Martin
Van Buren; beating Henry Clay, John
Floyd, and Wm. Wirt, for President,
and W Wilking, Jolin Sergeaut, und

(il‘(ll‘;’!t‘.

James Monroe and  Danie

nnd

I Henry Tiee, for Vice President.

1837. Martin Van Buren and Rich-
ard M. Johnson; beating Wm. H.

Harrison, Hugh L. "White, atid Dan-' oyrpencese 5o bad did things becoma..,

[iel Webster, for President, and John

the eopperheads go to destruction to- |

4 ther. ]
“To take it coolly” is na old lesson
of oldier life, wliich was in all proba-

Lility the test of sqvicr faire and gocial

Tyler for Viee 'resident.

1541, Wm. H. Harrison and John
Tyler; beating Martin Van Baren and
Littleton W, Tazewell, Harrison died
one mouth after his inauguration, and
Johin Tyler became President for the
remainder of the torm,

1845, James K. Polk and George

to lin neck. The whide party now
dnsbed forward to be In at the death.
The Viqueiro, slackening his pece,
gradoally sliortened the length of the
Leord till he brought hig enemy within
n fow yards of him, and then, in lesa
time than I can narvate it, saw him
lenp from his aadidle; his broad knife
gleaming in the morning sunbeam,
and with the rapidity of lightning
lewving the elond, it was buried in
the heart of the panther.”

- —

Kissiva.—Josh Billings says there
is “one cold, blue;, lean kiss, that al-
wis makes him shiver to see. Two
persons (ov the fomnail porswashun)
who hav witnest n grate menny young-
er nnd more pulpy daz, meet in some
publick plase, nnd not having saw
ench uther fir 24 hours tha kiss im-
megistely; thon tha tork sbout the
wonther, and the young man who
presched yesterday, and then tha kise
immegiately, and then the blush and
1aff at what tha ga tew each other, and
kiss ngain immegintely. This kind of
kissing always puts mo in mind of
two old flinta trying tow strike fire.””
o —
| mey~ At Aberdeen, Seotland, evening
:'rr:\'\'hrtrs lately held in one of the
clhinrchies have beon diseontinued on
|account of the bad behavior of the
young pepple of the congregation.
There were many young men and
voung women who made the church o
place of resort for the sole purpose ap~
purently of having “n lark” and meet-
ing afterwards.  Laughing alond, pa~
per-pellet throwing,Ineifer-mateh light-
imer, amd whole seatsful of Inds and
lassies, from opposite sides of the
| ehurely, walking out in dozens by pre-
leoncertedssignnly, were common, oc-

latterly that the male and female pore
|tion of the gathering were kept sepa~-
rate by the one sex being only allowed
to the galleries of the chureh, while
the other were confined below. Even
this did not eure the evil, and so tha
church was closed,

Witar o po wirt Troveres.—When

M. Dallas; beating Menry Clay and we ave fully concious that the cap of

supremacy among the eamps of the Theodore Frelingluysen.

primeval Avyans or antediluvian Celts,

1849, Znchary Taylor and Millard

adversity lifted to our lips by the haud
of God, is lifted by one who tenderly

as well as the ‘Feds' aud “Johuny Rebs' | Fillmore; beating Lewis Cass and loves us, and whom we supremely love,

of the present day.

And they have | Martin Van Buren, for President, and it becomes sweot—even na the bitter

eortninly attained to great excellence! Wi O. Butler and Charles F. Adams, Wilers of Marnh beecome sweot when
in the art.  “I have seen soldiers chase | for Vice President.  Taylor died July touched by the wand of the prophet.
bares,” says the writer of an army let- |, 1860, and Fillmore became Iresi- Says a great writer—alluding to-a fact

tor
the leaden

lonth was falling thiek and fast aronnd

liower of Iessengers

them, snd do many other cool and
foolislh things. Dut the following,

nf;

which actually took place at Mine lun, | ! '
snrpnsses any thing I remember to ! mont and Millard Fillmore, for Presi- subsistance, and a peorl is the result.

have everseen or heard:
biting ecold momings, while the ar-
mies of Meade and Lee wore staring

ot vach other across the little rivalet | bal Hamlin; beating John Bell, Steph- |
known as Mine Run, when moments | ¢n A. Douglas, and John €. Breekin- |
appeared to be hours and hours days, | ridge,

“and pick blaekberres, when a| dent.

1853, Franklin Pierco and Willinm
i, King; benting Winfield Seott and
W. A, Graham.

1867, James Buchianan and John
C. Brockinridge; beating John C, Fre-

Donelson, for Viee President,
1801, Abraham Lineoln and Honni-

fyr President, and Edward

g0 near at land seemed the thu]ly!l-‘.wrotl. Horsehel V. Johnson, and
strife, n solitary sheep leisurely walked | Joseph Lane, for Viee President.

along the run on the rebel side. A

15864, Abraham Lincoln and An-

rebel vidette fired and killed the sheep, | 3,0 Jolinson; beating Gen. Gemge

covered by a gun in the hands of a
Union vidette, who said: “Davide is

the word, or you are a dead Johuny."|

This proposition was assented to, and
there, between the two skirmish lines,
My, Rebel skinped the sheep, took one
Lalf and moved back with it to his
post, when his challenger, in turn,
dropping his gun, erossed the ran, got
the other half of the sheep, and re-
sumed the duties of bis post, awidst
the cheers of his comrades who ex-
peetad to help him eat it.”

A Woman's Toea or Trovsens,
young New Englaud mamma, on
important oceasion of wmaking her
little boy his first pair of colorved trons-
orsi, coneeived the ides that it would
be more economical to make them
the same dimensions behind and be-
fore so that they might be ehange
about and woar evenly—and so she
fashioned them, Their effect when
donned by the little vietim was ludi-
crous in the extreme,
sight of the baggy garments, ro
fully and wonderfully made,” burst in-
to & roar of langhter and exclaimed
“Oh, my dear, how could you Lave the

[the following account of a panther

and, dropping his gun advanced to re; | g, MeClellan and George H. Pendle-
move the prize. In an instant he was | ton.

- —

Panther Hun!,
A British traveller in Denzil gives

hunt uear the Villa de Fernniba:
“Tinding I still persisted in my favor-
ite pursuit, the Gevernor good-na-
turedly resolved on gratifying me with
the spectacle af a lmntlmr bhunt, Ae-
eompanicd by his sopns, we rode out
early in the morning to an extensive
plain, in the centro of which was a
jongle; into this the Vaqueiros had

__A |succeeded in driving, on the previous
{ho | Hight, o large panther, preparatory to

the morning's sport. Weo took our
statione on an eminence which com-

manded o view of the contre field

of The lond barking of the dogs, the wild

eries of the huntsmen as they gallaped

g | round the skirts of the jungle, eheer-

ing on the dogs, formed an animated
seone.  Aronsed in his lair, the pau-
ther, furious with vage, sprang forth

" ' 45 The » . '
Paps, at fiest | to meet bis enemies. The Vagueiro

had issued now advanced to the at-
tack. Ho exhibited a beautiful sight,
whirling in the air his lasso and urg-

in natural history—"The eutting, irri-
tating prain of sand, whicl by aceident
or ineantion has got within the shell
of the pearl oyster, incites the living
innate to secrete from its own resour-
cos the menus of coating the intrusive

One of those | dent, and Wm, L. Dayton and A, J. And is it nol, or mr;y it not be even so

with the irregularities and unevenness
"of health and fortune in owr own case ?
We,too, may turn diseases into pearls.”

. Tue Most Bravrwuvs, Hasp.—Two
| charming women were discussing one
' day what it is which constitutes beauty
'in the hand. They differed in opinion as
fmuch as to the shape.of the beautifid
jmember whose merits they were dis-
lenssing. A gentleman friend present-
ed himsell, and by common econsent
' the question was reforved to him. It
wns n delicate matter.  He thought of
Paris and the two goddesses.  Glane-
ing from one to the other of the beauti-
 ful white hends presented for his ex-
,sination, he replicd at last: “I give
it up; the question is too hard for me;
but ask the poor, aad they will tell
'you the wost beautiful band is the
'hand that gives”

-

b A fac-simile of the following
inscription on a gravestone in Wil-
lismsport, P, is in cireulation: “Sas
cred to the Memory of Henry Harria
Dorn june 28th 1831 of Henry Harris
and Jave his Wife. Bied on the 4th
of May 1837 by the kick of a colt in
bis Bowels peaceable and quiet, a
Friend to his Father & Mother & ve~
spectod by sl who koew lim and
went to the world where horses can't
kick and sorrows & weeping is no
more."

———

8r-The editor of, the Great Bars

“foar- | pearest to the pt'sillt from which h"fringtun Courier ilﬂlll‘p. Hear him:

An oditor is expected to plense everys
body, paw out everybody's rvoasted
chestnuts, grind everybody's axe, keep

heart to do it? Why, the poor little '"8 forwnrd with ‘Ilu.- spur the spirited overybolly's advertisement ul-Akia hasd
fellow wou't know whether he's going little steed ou which be was mouuted, of the eolumn, tell half dollur liea for

to school or coming home,
o —_—

whose dilnted nostrils, fiery eyeballs

land erect mane, proclaimed his in.

Corvizg Wiirena, —If o little sugar |stinctivo dread of the enemy in bhis

be added to the ink, a copy of the front. The punthor cxonched in the More fuet than

writing may easily be taken off by act to spring on his advancing fmi,‘ Lurt
laying a sheot of unsized paper, | be was forestallod by t_lm woll skillod
damped with a sponge, on the written essailant, who, at the distance of twen.  Lavrner~<One-half pound tallow, twa
paper, and passing over it a flat-iron l ty yards, threw bis I,u.mm'; with uneing ounces beeswax, two ounces olive oil,
‘nim.  Bearcoly had it 161t his hand be- four ounces hog's lard.  Mely the ma-

moderately heated.

pav- The females of some of the In-
dinn tribes, in order to keep silonce,

fore the well trained horse whieeled
round and flew across the plain, dragg-
ing aftor bim the already disabled pan-

fill their mouths with water. Our wo- [ ther, for with such beautiful precision
men fill their mouths with tes, and bad the lnsso boen thrown, that the fore
. paw of the animal was fairly strappod | excellont black-boll is obtained. -

 gossip more than ever.

Mive cants, edit his paper to suit the
tastes of every individual reador, work
for nothing end keop out of debt,
faney,

Warrn  Puoor Composimion  won

torials by o gentle hent. Rub the
|mixture on the leather a few hours
béfore using them. By adding o
|m!lqmﬁtyo! lamp-black and in-
creasing the quantity of boeswax, am




