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v o 108 dark, gaewiog grief,

1 h”””“%h
A gloclous rellef.

| Onl do net sigh for those who dle
n childbood's binom,
~ Or young bearts ehill'd with gioom,
They 1 Jesus' lowe,
0 Bectre and ever bieel.
C Made o his arme fram sl that harmne,
L Thepevermors shall ren.
L GNbde net grieve for these who leave
S Onrearth iyouth's glad hours,
(o While I dorls peem o fulry's dream,
bnad _And foel pross bul Sowers,
wo'er whall Know sad, bitter wou,
agnny of pain,
Tasin stall Blight their spirits brighs,
OF thelr swid's whiteness stain.

But sather weep for those who kesp
Life's wenry vigil stil),
- Who valuly oil with surbly spoil
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- Tegain yoo shers, and evermore
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0w oy asnid the giddy hrong,
T Wkée all appesrs se gay,
~ The heant s brooding o'ne somo grief,
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© Hew oft e aparkiing wine is quatiod,
To drown some lsward 310"
How oft that life o Jougand snd,
Which seomas Lo na e brief !

 Abt litle do we know the pangs

L Thet rendthe buman heart;
That drive i vietlmae 1o despair,
. And thes with lifs (o part !

AN (15tle do we knew what griefs

- Conetme e vital part;
. When plesstres sowm 4o rule, what fires
Are Durning in the boars
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A famas Bl ligh od from sbove,
Wl guide: but ne'er alture.
TLR0ows 50 frown of Jealous fear,
Mo bluah of conselens guile;
Ita wroogs are pactone | th rough u lear,
e hapes crowned by & smi'e.
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- hen our hours employx
- No uoley neighbors enter hore,
- Mo lntermsaddling stes nger near,

- Ne Sslt'ryt boy! an hooest man ean't live by'y
Il alintle, sncaking art, which knaves
Uon to cajole and saflen feols withal.
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BY LIZZIR LINWOOD,

“0, sow, Maggie, why will you be
lalways thinking of that stammering
Diokr: O'Neil? What matter is it
whether he is to be to thefrolic or not?
There'll be enough more there rest ye
“] know—Iknow, Bridgy. [ only
“Yes e only asked bocauso

mm {m.y And ye're only
ushing, now, as ye'se always sure
to blush when that stuttering is
montioned. Youareasilly girl, Mag,
that's what you are, to bo so cold to
Pete Hannig an, who's a most dying
for yo this blessed minit; and w o8o
nice farm is fall of good Jthings he'd
be glad to offer your own self, if ye'd
oqu give him the lest bit of encour-
agement. Well, evory body has their
own taste, to-be-sure.” And with a
dignified toss of the head, Maggie's
end drew her bohne;-:m?;m l:o-
gother; preparatory to bringing hor
0, Bridgett" suid the pleading vo
Y0, i the pleading voics
of the aceused, “don’'t blame me so.—
You do not know how bad a heart
Pete Hannigan hasgot. If yo'd only
heard him speak to his poor, old, blind
mother, as I did once, yeo'd never h{i
know Dickie has a faltering tongue;
but—Dbut, Bridgy, he's got a good
heart of his own, I‘llt'l fuller of good
than any body's farm.” And, half
frightened at what she had said, the
blushin fh'l bentlower over her iron-
ing, to 1: de the tears her full soul
pressed to her eyes.

Bridget's Irish heart melted instant-
ly. ith genuine repentance, she
threw her arms around Maggie's neck
and begged forgiveness, °
“0, never osul mind, darlin,” what |
Isaid. I'm roverug
thl‘ngd. There's enoug

ud of your
m-elﬂr{w‘n will gide yo right.—
And I might buve remembered that,

my foolish tongue.” '
ie, no doubt, rememberod that,
“to err is human, to forgive, divine,' |
whon she gave hor hand in token of
reconcilintion.  Bhe wiped awny hor

sbe had finished ironing, lnid it away,

from wearynoss; though the absent
look betrayed another cause.

“We'll go early, wont we?"' said
Bridget as she li the door latch.

“Yeos,"” roplied Maggie, ponsively.

“And you will wear your blue cam-
bric dress?”

“Yeos."

“And I'll were mine.

o, dear."”

1 byol"

A kiss und the friends parted until
evening.

Good bye

“Bridget shown the lights" o're
Ireland's sons and danghters.  And
if the rustling of the silks was not
there, that broad, old kitchen resound-
od to happier sounds. There were
blushing maidens there, and hopotul
swains; and music and dancing and
coquetting. Aud, if all was not done
in the most refined style, thero was
as much good motive and purity, as
the most conscientious and delicate
eould hove desired.

Away in the corner were Bridget
and Maggie! And}in close proximity
were the Dickie O'Neil and Pete Han-
nigan, about whom they had conwend-
ed in the morning.

The friends had worn their blue
enmbric dresses, according to agree-
ment. And if they were not cut pre-
cisely after “tho last Paris Fashion,"
they nevertheless, did credit to the
industrious hands that made them.
And the deep falls of the cotton lace
wore just as delicious, in the eyes of
their admirers, as the richest blonde
would have been.

There was one among the crowd
that night, whose entrance had hush-
od for a little time, the voice of mirth,
and given rise to many a focling of
pity in the warm hearts that beat
there. It was ablind sister of Dickie

O'Neil's!

“She wanted to come,” he was say-
ing to Maggio, “and I told mother if
she would le-let her, 1'd see that no
harm came upon her.”

“I ouglt to brought my old blind
mother,” said Hannigan, drawing
down his chin, with achuckling laugh.

“And many’s the thmg you could's
done worse,” tartly added Bridget,
his late defender.

The young furmer, failing to excite

—

an angry glance at Bridget, and turn.
ing to d" &eil continued:

“Tisa harci time yon must have of
it to feed so many mouths, and only

mast find you a wife who will bring
ou some land to live upon.”

“I would not have a wi-wife for the
land she would bring me,” blushing-
ly replied O'Neil, “1 love to work for

edear ones at home, and wealways
have e-envugh and to spere.”

“Tis sildom a frolic ye can attend,
thogh, far want of money,” bitterly
replied Hannigan reddning with vex-
ation,

“0, fie upon you, Pete Hannigan,”

n said Bridget, “to be speaking

to the like of Dickie O'Neil —

He's got a big, warm heart of his own,

that's worth a thousand times more'n

r fow acres of cold land. And ]

now,” she added slowly, “of seme

But an im-

K:‘ring glance from Maggio caused
to stop. W7 I

An angry light was burning in

But he dared not

E;“'i'm 8 oyes.

ing the wrong |
th that woald bo |
love, dear, but your|

too, before I went to blaming you with |

tears, and carefully folding the shirt/

while a heavy sigh escapod her, as if| »

ridicule againat his hated rival, cast |

your two hands to work with. Yop|

he wanted to, because of

with confusion—the shade of satisfuc-
tion upon it being preceptible only to
the saucy Bridget. :

A sndden relief for all came at this
moment. A soft pleasant voice was
calling, “Dickie!”

“Yes, Mary,” an wered the brother.
And the young mun was at his sister’s
side in a moment.

“I left you a long time,” was the
brother’s kind remark, I did not
consider how quickly the time pass-
od.”

%0, no, it wasnot long. - I have not
been lonely. I have been talking to
the girls, und but just stopped to lis-
ten for your voice—I din not hear it
sols ee. But what is the matter,
| Dickie—how hot your hand is!”

“0), nothing—I guess i‘uur'a is co-
cold—that's all. I'll lead you to the
fire."”

The sister strained her sightless
orbs, a8 if to look in her brother’s fhce.
| But it was in vain, and she contented |
| herself to be led by him where he
| chose.

It was a pleasing sight, for those
who had hearts to appreciate it, to
|seo that young man leading about his
blind sister, and trying to amuse her,
carfully guiding her steps, snd ntn‘p.
| ping where he thought she would be
| pleased. o did not leave her many
times to join the meraiment. Only
once more, for the sake of I(mding;
Maggie into the whirling dance, he
left her, seating her where the sound
of the music would full themost pleas-
antly upon her sensitive ear. When
he went back to her, Bridget again
heard Hannigan lrf'ing to ridicule
him Mwhich so roused her indignation
that she longed for an npgortunity to
[tell him how detestible he was. To |
appease her wrath she managed to
give him n disagrecable shove when-
ever they passed or re-passed each
other, during the mysterious changes |
of the dance. -And he, vexed with

| her impudence, at lungﬂl made it con-
| veniont to eateh one of the brass but- |

tons of his coat into one ofthe flowing |
ruffles of her dress, and did not stop
his forward movementuntil the dain-
ty trimming wus shorn of all its beau-

Bridgob's: wailing was long and
hearty, at this distiyg
favorite blue. Tho dance was stop-
ped, and hostsof sympathising friends
crowded around hor. '

"Nover you mind, darling,” said
one.

“It can surely. be mended as good

as new," comfortingly said another, |

“Accidents will happen,” gravely !

marked a third.

“I'll help you to fix it to-morrow,”
whispored Mnu;fiu\\l.uhml an indis-

tinet idea that it was not all an acci-
dont.

. And so Bridget was comforted, at
length, and the dance went on; though
not until she had called Hannigan a

'miserable, old peice of awkwardness, |
and declared that he “wasen't fit to
dance with the dacent girls,"”

“That's more'n you can prove, Miss |
| Bridget,” was his retort. And so the
| master was sottled for thatnight; each,

however, vowing future vengence up-
on the other,

| “Like all things lovely,” the frolic
had its ending, Groups formed here
|and there, around the heaps of bon-

nets ant cloaks, that had been Inid up

carefully in divers places, tobe out of
the way.
tlances around, each intent to secure

s favorite for the homeward walk.

Hannigan's head rose high above
those around him, us he threaded his
way, industriously towards the spot
where ‘.“ll}.fgit"h voice wus heard,

But Maggie—artful girl! was man-

@uvering with all a woman's adroit-

ness 10 keep out of his way, Did he

approach in one direction, something

T1 e young men cast eager |

Maggie's presence, whose face was red | ia it settled that

lhillml]\.'
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_?you and Dickie will
be married soon?”

“Yes, Bridge, I may as well to_ll

on, for you will know all about it
fore long,” replied Maggie, thought-
fully.

“You'll never tell him what I said
about him yesterday morning, will
you, dear?"

“No—I guess not."”

“Well, it's nothing, after all—his
stammering. It's only once in the
while » word; and then he always
says just what he wants to, at last,
and it's always something good, too,
s0 where's the difference.”

“Indeed, Maggie, 1 don't believe
he'll stammer so much now, that he
knows youlove him. 1T dare say he's
always felt embarrassed like, when he
was near you; butnow he'll feel more
free, and tulk easier.”

“Yes, he did last night, Bridgy —
He bid me ‘good bye, and told me
when he would come and see me, fu“
as well as you or I, And, O, Bridgy,
he's o good! Now that's the thing,
after all, isn't it? And again the
cambric dress was saved from being
soiled, only by its polished surface,
over whicfl the friends’ tears glided,
an offering at eanch other's feet,

“There, it'sall as good as ever now,”
said Bridget, holding up the mended
garment, trinmphantly.

“Yes; it never show a bit where
it was torn."”

“And I can wear it to your wed-
ding, Maggie."

“And hu]w there'll be Ilﬂbw)'
there that'll tear it again!”

“Always wish a good wish, sure,
it's you that deserves a good hus.
band.” And throwing her arms a-
round Maggie's neck, the friends
promised everlasting constancy to
each other, whatever the future might

make of change for them,
e e e~

HOW MEN DIE

Some men die In ignerance, uncon-
corned, and soemingly, withont fear
for the future. Others are sullen and
gilent, ns if determined to brave it
out at all hazards. Others are so
weried out by long illness and contin-
ned pain, that they are eager for the
change, yet give no evidence of being
in o fit state to appenr belore God.—

urment of her | Others abound in professions of hope

and confidence, yot leave impartial
obsorvers at a lose to conceive what
basis there can bo for such assurance,
Others again, give their frionds every
reason to think that they are real
children of God, make the dread pas-

! p : p
LHTIL with little or no m-nnlhlt\ oom- |

fort—in not a few eases, under s dark
and heavy cload.

The l:lfl_int‘il_\' of consistent Christi-
ang have their last ond as it is descri-
bed by the Psalmist in a single word,
it is “pence.” A fow of them, howey-
or, taste heaven this sido of the old
Jordan, and their rapture is a thing
to be witnessed in (!l'lEt'l' to be under-
stood.

There is avery si mple rale for the

| direction of any ono who feels concern-

od about the manner ho is to meot
the last enemy.  This is to live ha.
y in communion with God
through Jesue Christ. Such a life
cannot end miserably.,  Death must
be to it only the erowning seal of its
steadfast course, the finishing touch
to its lofly blessednoesss, —Christian
Intelligencer.

THE FINISHING OF THE TEMPLE.

Suppose the period arrived when
the scaffolding » struck down and
the rubbish moved awny,—that is,
suppose this earth, which was the
stage for its erection, now moved from
beneath it, and the wicked and the
refuse of mankind cast far away out
of sight: coneeive you see nothing but
the building,—lo! it stands high in
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LETTER FROM FRANCIS GRASMUCK

Treomsen, K. T.,
June 4th, 1857,

Mg. Goopwin:—I would have writ-
ten some time ago, but my dear wife
was very sick. Everybody thought
she cou;:fnot recover, but sheis doing
well now, and isable to beup a little.
The neighbors around us have been
very kind to us in our affliction.

I wish I was able, and had time, to
write some on our political affairs,
now going on in this Territory. Kan-
sas is & remarkable country; there is
always something interesting going
on, and when one excitement isgoing
down, another one is goin u{u. Yes-
terday, the Northern Metim ists had
a meeting of the trustees for the pur-

50 to build a church in Tecuwsch.

Ve, the members, intend to do all we
can, and I Lelieve wo go beyond our
meuns, I do not know that wo can
succeed,

I have seen in tho American a letter
from Mr. Blackledge, formerly of
Franklin county, Indiana, dated and
written at Wyandott City, K. T. 1
could but smile when Iread his state-
ment that all was peace in this Terri-
tory, Mr. Blackledgo wag little aware
that, while he was writing this peace-
ablo letter, the same day, there was
war and destruction g‘nfng in Tecum.
sch, and that the battle-ax and war-
hatchet was being used to destroy
property. Whisky has done very
much mischiof last winter, in our
town. Several valuable lives were
lost by it, and the ladies of tho town
and neighborhood had a meeting, and
wont to this house where liguor and
whisky wero sold, and told the seller
that he must takehis ardentspirit out
of town within three days; if not,
they would come and destroy it all.
Now, it bappened that theso ladies
were all Free-State ladies, and the
whisky sellers were all pro-slavery.
The ladies were true to their promise;
they broke through the locked up
doors, and broke all the barrels and
kegs, und let tho spirits loose. The
pro-slavery men, friendly to whisky,
did murmur, that it was a political
action against their party, and said
that one Froo-State store-keeper was
solling whisky also, and they inform-
od the Indies of this fact. Amongst
the Iadies were the wifoland daughtor
of this same Free-State man., This
was & vory critical question, what to
do, but there was no help for it, and
80 tho ladies all went in a company
to said store, and destroyed that two
barrols of the best old ryoalso, How
| this storo-keeper, and his wife and
| daughter rojoico and delight in init, I
| am not able to learn,
| Our political affairs are very inter.

esting at present, but I am tired to
[ write about it, becanse our cause is so

little understood by the people in the
| States. Wo have to plant corn and
tend to our farming business. We
are waiting to see if' President Buch-
anon & Co. are really foolish and tyr.
annical enough to enforce snch things
os laws!  Perbaps when that big co-
met pushes against the world there
will bo change somewhers, 1 still
| say and believe as I have said in my
former lotters, that the American peo-
ple will and cannot stand it in these
times 0 bavo their dearest rights and
liberties taken from thony, Our mot-
to is, the majority shall rule. We are
for the Union, the Constitution, and
the Organic Laws, but weare against
the fraud practised in all of our elee-
tions; we wounld like to go and vote if
we could, and help ourselves, T hope
we will have our rights and freedom,
| somo time, and if we do, we don't
need to be thankful to the present
| Democratic party for it

| One month ago, I had (o goto Law-

was sure to claim her attention in an- | view, for the admiration of the sur. | rence City, 20 miles, to get a two-

| other,

Aud, when, by rapid move- Il"rllulullug univarse, _
wents, ho at length managed to face Zion, and go round about her; tell the | in Mo

“Walk about

horse plow, These plows are made

ine, Illinois. It cost in Law-

|

her, she suddenly romombered some- |t”“"‘-'"‘ thereof; mark ye well her bul- | rence $20, and I had 85 expenses to
! !Ilillg she had forgotten o sy Lo a \\'HI‘ICR; considor her llhl['l‘ﬂ- Ahat yeo | pay to hr”'gitll“"ll‘- fl‘h“t i8 the WAy

| friend across the room.
Hioved from the exertions,
{ hearing o
| shoulder, nsking:

‘ ".\Iu)‘ I go ho-home with you, Mng-
ie?"

“:l‘

5

v
‘Yos, Dickie,” was the prompt re-

harm would be
| O'Neil bade her wadt Lis return; and
| then trix

the only one the well-to-do farmer #nd wisdom, und grace!
cared to gallant home. Deepand bit- ‘ bright

nt last, l:}’ { 1D,
Mensant volee over her | rock of ages

She wns re- | may tell it to the generation follow- inu]' MOnNey goos,
What is her foundation? The |

Who is her inhabitant?
Her inhabitant is God!

Not a flaw or a blomish is tobe soen,
overy stone in - its proper place, and
all contributing to the I_-vuu!y of the
whole. No want of semmetry in the

Placing his blind sister where no | general outline plan—nothing imper- |
likely to befall her, [ feet in the exceution of each Hmrl. |
. Behold, it stands an oternal monu.

imphantly walked away with | ment ~«the glory of God, of' his Power,

It is all|

sutl glorious wherever von

| ter were thoe curses that followed the | take your \'_ie-w of it—-»ljutlinting in

[ him of Maggie's love, or the sweel a.:lnr-\-,

leasure of m\'ing her by his side.

Her light is like unto a stone
It

most precious, even like n jasper,

How those full hearts unburthened | i% a temple of souls, every stone is a

themeselves,

walk

during that moonlight
But, we are sure that both

living soul— Blood bought slnirit'.-q? —
l"\"l'r.“ one 18 4 ('Il“ﬁl'n warrior “‘hﬂ

experiencod u full satisfaction ere | has fought his battle in his day, and

Iltlu'y parted at Maggic's door

“O! Maggie, Maggio, 1
your choice,”

ken meshes of torn lace. “It was a
poor fool that I was, to he sure. to
want you to have that mean, wicked
fellow, who has no good word to say
ufun}’ one, It would be a sorry life
| he would lead you, honey, with your
kind heart that's always making you
do somebody some gnm]f' And, stop-
ping for breath, Maggie's friend wip-
od away the tears that were fulling
fust upon the shining eambric.

‘1 knew, Bridget, yoa wounld des.
pise ihim, as I do, when yon come to
soe him more. Bat, indved, T'm fr
from wishing any harm to him, and
hope he may yet be taken in the vight
way. '

“He wouldn't seo it dear, if he was,
(for he is always looking for bad.—
| Only to think, of his making fun of
| Dickie, because he had his poor blind
aister thore, who had as good a right
asany one tohave herhoart made glad
with the sound of oar frolic. No, no,
never a good thought could stay with
Pote Haunigan, I darve declare! But

‘Im 8O qhul of this IJlI“l'“lI_L’.
said Bridget, as Lllt-)vlllu-ir polish and the cement which
¥ . ¥ s : { . ’

sat busily drawing together the bro. | unite them is love.—Rev, H. Martin.

come, tell me, Maggie, that's a darlin’

has conquered. They have come out
of great tributation to be stones for
Affliction gave them

e b 7 i T——

.. A studont of one of our State
Colleges had a barrel of ale deposited
in his room, contrary to usage, e
received & summons to appear before
the President, who nnid,

“Sir, I am informed that you have
a barrel of ale in your room.”

“Yex, sir.”

“Well, what explanation can you
make?"’

“Why, the facl is, sir, my physic-
ian advised me totry a littleeach day
as o tonic, and not wishing to stop at
the various places where the bevor-
ago is retailed, I concluded to have a
barrel of it taken to my room."”

“Indeed! and have you derived any
benefit from the use of it?"

“Ay, yos, sir. When the barrel
was first taken to my room, two days
since, 1 could scarcely lift it. Now I
can carry it with the very greatest
caso.'’ 5

We beliove the student was dis-
charged withoutspecial reprimand.—

Rochester Uniou,

But while at Law-
rence, 1 heard Secretary Stanton, of
this Territory, mako his speech, and
that was very int resting and valuable to
us! ILE SAID WE MUST OBEY THE BO-
(GUE LAWSE OR THERE WILL nE wan!!l—
I’.I‘ur. PEOPLE sA1D, LET I'T' COME!!!
I [ am truly yours,
" ', GRASMUCK.
R Bl e o i
8 Man doubles all the evils of bis
fate by pondering over themm. A seratch
becomes a wound, & slight an injury, »
jest an insult, a small peril a great dan-
ger.':n;)l .b.ligs't nivknmml often ends in
eal roodin retiens '
) bY brooding spprebensions
pa=We find but few historians of all
ages who have been dilligent enoughi n
their search for truth: it is their com-
mon method to take on trust what they
| distribute to the publie, hy which means
a falsehood once received from a famed
wriler becomes traditional to posterity.
ey Al GO e =
pThe man who pushes aside the
paper with the first sip of coffee, and says
there is nothing in it, and who tums up
Lis nose at typographical errors, might
find a proﬁtu{) ¢ exercise in trying to gel
up & paper of his own some evening, and
then get the candid opinion of his friends
ﬂpl}ﬂ 1L8 merits,
.t -—
p*Good heavens!” exclaimed the
sitting Magistrate at Bow street, “must I
sondd thie starving woman to prison, for
stealing ten pennyworth of bacon!”
Why, certainly. hat do you oecupy
the judgement-seat for? Sentonce ren-
dered accordingly. But, “Law is law!”
When shall justice take its place? No
wonder that people despise the law.
| —
pé@r-Dibdin had a horse
led Graphy.
“A very odd name" remarked |
Oxl}llry.
“*Not at all’”’ replied the wit, “*it is
ical.
*“How s0.”

| whiéh he cal-

M.

Buy-a-graphy; when I mount him it is
Top-o-graphi;otnd when I want him to
§0, itis Gee-ho-graphy.”

“Why, when I bought him it wns nl

Frum the Cincisnsti Enquirer.
HOG CHOLERA.

The following note, received by
Dr. Vattier, Postmaster of this city,
bas been handed wus, and we publish
the same that we may bring the mat-
ter as prominently the public
as possible:

Posr-Orrice, Nxw York,
Wednesday, May 27.

Dear Sir: Attention has been called
to a disease snid to prevail to some
extent among hogs at the West, call-
ed Hog Cholera.,

I have been requested to obtain
some information on the following
points, to elucidate, if possible, the
cause, and thereby
May I trouble you to inform me,con-
cerning the following perticulers, viz:
Is there much pork fattenedin your,
country? Ifso. still-fodor not? Does
thedisease prevail toany extent? Isit
confined to stil-fed pork? The nature
and symptoms of the disease, duration
of the same, andis it contagious?

Perhaps, in the absence of any per-
sonal kpowledge of your own, the
desired information may be obtained,
on inquiry, among your neighbors.

An early reply will much obl
Yours,traly, ISAAC V, FOW LER,

There are many theoriers advanc
ed in regard to this very futal disease,
and although much in?ulr and dis-
cussion has been had in this partof
the country, where the greatest in.
terest in this Western product ts felt,
nothing satisfactory has as yet been
discovered as to the cause of the
disease or for itssuccessful treatment,
We have conversed freely with many
raisers of pork in Ohio, Kentucky
and Indiana, and satisfactorily con-
vinced that hogs, in whatever manner
fed, cither at the distilleries upon,
whisky slops, or in tures orgruin,
they have been afflicted and have
died by scores fromthe disease called
for want of a better name, the “hog
cholera.” The general impression,
and well foundod it seoms, is that
the disoase is contagious. In absence
of anything more interesting upon
this matter we publish the following,
8 new theory, extracted from offe of
our exchanges:

Wo have already noticed the alleg-
od developments made by a dissection
of “departed” hogs at tho Edinbur
(Johnson County, Indiana,) distillery,
which indicate that the “cholora is
really a “consumption.” We see,
still later, in the Paris (Kentucky)
(Ntizen, o lotter from Dr, Doughty to
Dr. Peckhover, in which another
theory is advanced, likewise based on
dissection. If both these statoments
are correct, and we certainly are not
lin a condition to dispute eitg.or‘ “hog
cholera” would appear to be a sort of
'a name given, in total bewilderment
us to the real disease, to pretty much
any complaint that will kill a hog,
| excepting, possibly, the hammer and
|knife of the slaughterhouse. Dr.
| Dougherty says:

Upon eareful examination 1 found
the brain, spinal marrow, lungs,
|liver, heart, stomach, the large and a

vurtofthe small bowel without disease.
| But that portion of the small bowel
|nextthe stomach was literally filled
with worms to the extent of several
feet, and in a high state of inflamma-
tion.
| The worm was from two to five
iinchcs in length, resembling, in ap-
| pearance, the Ascaris of the human
subject, but harder, more active, and
apparently more tenacious of life. So
elosely were they crowded in the
bowel, that their form counld be dis-
tinctly traced through its coasts,

The diseasd, then, of which the hog
dies, is inflammation of a portion of
the small bowel, caused by this hard,
active worm, and producing thesym.
toms noticed in its course, viz: droop.
ing, indisposition to eat, diarrhea,
and finally, convulsions and death.

The treatment, it seems to me,
must be altogether preventive. I do
|not believe the worm could bedislodg-
ed by any treatment after inflamma-
tion is set up; but before this, while
the hog is apparently well, able to eat
and drink, Hmvo no doubt that they
{may be destroyed or removed in
many instances by judicious manage-
ment,

The Doctor thinks the disease
“incommunicable,” and the best reme-
dy is some medicine to dislodge the
worms in their course of development,

o ——

A lute piulm'ulngﬂur says I.ix’nt how-
ever dv.sl::rutu the game may be,
“never be discouraged.” Thereis
wisdom in this, A few years since
Botts purchased a lot of stocks, on
speculation. The next day the bot-
tom fell out of the money market—
stocks took a tumble. Botts was
soizod with fear and trembling. To
prevent being ruined, he increased
the flavor of his coffec one morning,
by adding sixpence worth of arsenio
toit. Poor follow, had he played out
his cards, he would have made a
thousand dollarsby theoperation. A
fow weeks after he was “fenced in
with mahogany,"” stocks took a turn
and went up like balloons. Wiggins,
gomo six months since, endorsed for
a friend, and to the extent of $50,000.
His friend could not meet his engage
ments. The notes were protested,
Wiggins took todrink—drink brought
on deliriam tremens, a shaved head,
and & visit to the lunatio asylum.
Wiggins got discouraged too early,
His triend met with a windfall—pnid
off his indebtedness, and is now one
of the riches men in the city. Wig-
gins, we regret to say, is still at the
asylum. Hoe enjoys good health, but
will have it that he is*‘a mud machine
without diggers.” Again we say,
never be discouraged, but keep fight.

ing tho battle of life manfully,

L — @ O E——
p&No historian dare tell the truth,
If he did, his book would't sell! Who,
tien, are we to believe? That's the

_AND TH

effect & cure. |

g | discover him.

B BBST INTERESTS

The foll sketch is of a
s t sermon the Rev. . Duar-

Hethowed theBilowing im
facts: 1. Thst the

has the effect of
and

h

Christian nations, includingthe U, 8,
were to combine, they could do as
: th% please with the rest of the world.
5. That within the last or a
hundred years, all the inventions
which have been pattented are for the
benefit of not a fow, but forthe many,
the millions.
In heathen countries these

do not exist. Infact, the doctordrew
as contrast between Christian
and anti-Christian countries, and in-
sisted that the church is notalone in-
terested in these revolutions; but all
persons livining in Christian lands
shovld assist in the amelioration of
the condition of the heathen world,

waist has ever been encompassed by
an arm of the sea.

Where is the identical nose of the
bellows that never smelt a rat?

Where is the person who has ever
folt for the heart of an oak?

Was un{.b.:rdbu ever applied to to
shave the of an oyster?
Where is thegirl who was ever mar-
ried to a pig's “chap?”
Where is the man to be found who
was ever sonsibly felt by s haad of
pork?
What vocalism can lay claim to
having ever been listened to by an ear
of corn?
Who has ever been od by a
shoulder of mutton? [We know ma-
ny who have been greatly pushed for
one.
The individual who has ever been
seen by the eyo of a potato, has never
been visible. Barnum may possibly

Was there ever an individualso un-
fortunate as to be abused by the mouth
of a river?

Who ever feolt the breath from the

lungs of a chest of drawers?
i ) A ———.

BLUNDERS.

The Franklin Register lately pub.

lished an address by Rev. Mr. Abbot

and its next issuo contained the fol-

lowing correction;

“For ‘dum swizzle,’ please read

‘prominence.’

This was bad enough, b
iw'oek the same paporild the follow-

ng:

"ﬁnm advertisement which appear-
ed in our paper last week, for ‘Bumb-
loton's worm destroying porringers,’
read, ‘Hamilton's worm destroying lo-
‘on .l L] ]

Faulkner, who edited the Dublin
Journal announced in glowing terms
the arrival in that city of a distin.
guished member of the British nobil-

ity. On the next day his con-
m{nod the following \{ery gmnlm
correction:

“ For ‘Her Grace, the Duke,' in

yeosterday's Journal, read ‘His Grace,
the Dutchess.’ "
He improved the matter
much as the good cl man in Eng-
land did, who without book was pray-
ing, and said,

“Oh, Lord, bless all classes of soci-
oty, from the on the throne to
the king on the dunghill—we mean
from the king on the dunghill to the
beggar on the throne.'

e —— - —

FEATS OF OUR FOREFATEERS.
The Houschold Words Almanac
gives the following extraordinary feats
of our forefathers:

On the 12th of Jan 1767, =
gentleman skated a mile in just 57 se-
conds.

On the 16th of March & man ran
7 miles in 46 minutes,with 67 lbs. on
his head.

On the 20th of March, 1763, John
Harrison, son of s poor Yorkshire
carpenter, obtained, by a time-keep-
or of his own making, the £20,000 re-
ward offered in Queen Anne's time for
the means of determining the lonFL
tude at sea within half a degree of a
circle. When Harrison was a child
six years old, being confined to his
bed by illness, he bad a watch placed
upon a pillow, that he might amuse
himself with observations of itsa move.
meonts.

On the 17th of May, 1781, a farmer
rode a pony u twwirof stairs and
down again, at the George Inn, Kerk-
" the 1tk of 1748, J

)n the 17th of August, ona-
than Baxter crossed the Thames, at
Blackford, in a butcher’s tray, pad-
dling with his hands,
On the 4th of November, 1791, a
gontlennn rode a boar pig &i milesin
0 minutes.
-

Dropped are “probably the
most hullb!ﬁ form in whlehr

can be for the table.

the very carefully into & pan of
scalding water, and let the water
come gradually to a boil, removing
the with a skimmer as soon as
tho mto is set, BServe on a hot plat.
ter, with a little salt, pepper, and but .
tor, or lay the on hot buitered
toast. Forinvalids use cream instead
of butter.

e s SR
of ty of some
o Jjustice, ul!

gives & man a

uite as

ut the next | preach

| -._: F

Show us the young lady whose of

3@~ “Oh, whistle, dsughter, whis-
tle, and you shall have a cow.'

“I nover whistled in my life, and I
“ﬁ’to:h’:bh m.n -
uii you -hhm ;. man."” e

“1 never w g
whistle if I can."” .

.'Jn;n_ Ta io: ; “Cheerful
ness and » h’uﬂylpil:.’..

When the duke of Rutland was Vies.
roy of Ireland, Sir Jobn Hamilion at-
tended one of his Jevees.

“This is a timely rain," said the Viee-
roy, “it will bring every thing above

“I hope not my Lord,” replied Sir
John, “for I bave three wives there,”

gt merchantof Liverpool, wa one
i ‘wasonce
asked by what means he contrived to
realize 8o large & fortune, his reply

WS

“Friend, by onearticloalone, which
thou may'st deal in too, if thou pleas-
est—avinry.”

e Here is a sample of “primitive
ing" heard, notlong since, ﬂ-«s
a pulpit in the country;
“Yet, my brethren, times have
changed; our fathers were contenton-
ted with plain fare; but folke now.a-
days must have ras sarce, or
they think it's mean livin'! "

A B W —ee
#&~ Coachman (to housemaid.)—I
think I shall leavo this family, Ma~

Housemaid —Why, John?

Conchman.—Aw, well, Mary, T{on
see they don't suit my ltlyle ! ey
haven't an( marriageable danghters
in the family.

e

" How can you, my dear, prefer
punch to wines?"
“Because, my dear, 'tis so like mat-
rimony, such a charming compound
of o te qualities.”

“Ay, 1 am the weak partofitl
suppose.
“No, my love you are the sw
ol & G of (s acid, and 3o ot
portion of the spirit.”

Wonen.—In Kentucky there are
colleges for women, which confer on
their fair pupils the tities of “M. P..
L, “M. A" &, mesning “Mistress
ﬁoliusol:‘l‘hntun,'. “ iltmnlnal
ehody suggests an im-
provement, and recommends institu-
tion which instead of these ti
ve the stadonts, “M. G. P.” ©
Puddings; “H. G. C." Has Good
Children; “K. 8, N." Knits Stocki
Neatly; “M. H, H." Makes H

Happy.
AsovE Sreaniva~‘Billy, how did

ou lose your .
T "Buily'!::o-gh," answered Billy,

nhu;ply. -
“Yes, I suppose no, but how?”

“I guoss you'dalont;our'n if ithad
been where mine was.
“That don't answer my gquestion,"”
said the other.

“Well, if
Billy, 1
the ¥

- — A W —
»-Jones thinks that Bmith bas been

0o free, and hails him thus:

“Mr. Bwith, I wish to speak to you
Pﬁm"..'

“Very well sir.”

must know,"
to out itnl,erm

bl:ﬂ&bl‘t'dn wag) “Oh! certain.

”you'll promise (o put me
any explanation. .

e ——
A Coxsranre pUT 10 mis Wits—
The Louisville Courier is

responsible
L

A drover was with a good
which he was about

question,

mation; prudence '."‘"W and
libcnli;y. mm;um gives




