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¥ ; M M. D,, Physiclan and Burgeon
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o che will alse attand prolessions) calls genorslly
sidenee i Sust Jullat .

DENTISTRY.

Lsn profession, i the
Indeat wud ot approved style.
el dobs 17om s plagle Tuoth to s fel sott, luseried on
b+ Scowoapharic pitotiple.
Terth Bxtracted without paia.

anos on Jofferson 88, lo Hawley's Kew Butidiag

CHAS. €. BEEELER,

GENT FUR THE UNITED ETATES AND AMER-
lcan Expross will forwand Freightand
vaiuabios 1o o3l puints of the country. Noiss, Dralis
o Bida colbocted , and retarned Y.
2 adtee, Juty 13 186 nd-te

W.G. THOMPBON,

ARCHITRECT AND BUILDER,

ILL furniah Plans and
contracts for, or
o

®e.
. luz-dullu Chilcago Strest, near C A. & Be
bk i Depat. = 0334l
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Jaliet Marble Weérks,
JMBARLES &, MUNGER, Manoisctureranddester |
4 avery varisty of

MARBLE MONUMENTH TOMESTONRE . FUR-
NITURE, &C., &0.
el the Rook Lelsad Depot, Jollet Tilinclia. Order
Y@ anrosdrespuetiully sollcited
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Dr. P. B. CHOCHRANE

OULD respectfully imform the Inhabltants o
olist mnd vionity, that sfier an absonce ol
wotae yeard, has retaraed to Jolist for the of
maliog It his future home, and sdopts this to
inTorns his friends asd the public, that he has tako
mmuuuﬂy-ﬂﬂl&

OVER BROWN'S DRUG BTOMKE,

“wrhere be will be pleassd (o see all who msy need rizr
GLASA DENTAL UPPFERATIONS.

Thase wio empioy him may bo assared that all
ﬂl{ be performed 10 & mest, irusly snd
ner

Nov. 365, 1861, nid

JACOB GEIGER.
B800K--BINDER AND STATONER.

No. 168 Sovrs Cranx ErnaeT,
OHEIDAGO, ILL.

‘&-M Statiotery, Pictives and Frades. All

.“mmu' loyed on the Rock Island accom
im:‘mﬂ. ill Tecetve and retarn any Jebs from
Yoliet s vicluity for me.
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E‘lllm of Jollat nnd viclnity are
1
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- Ohy, Try and be Content.
e
Ob, hashor Bop within @y Dreast,
'Oh, 16t not S thee Joyw of it
In grombiing be milsepent;
Ob, euvil not, whutsrthy lot
Throngh wolith thy pathway shuns
+ - Dut cast a glanceepon 1he fite

Of gark misfortonn's
And if thow Vet a chet i iine,
K shelter duy aod mifghe, - <
Ctitrast thy faversd Job with hoes -
Who mevér Wl jople light. .
‘Go tale thy stand in dome dark lane,
uw.m'mn’
Ao giiss ‘the wrotched forms
ST Whkew &l your fest.
- Observe esitli'foce w0 gant'with weat,
. And eivery end wos;
4 7 Ehe Bbw'fls léurs o voal distress
In torvepts swift-do Bow,
#nd as you besr them give their His
And goverty full veut,
Then blush 1o think you ever shought
Of belug discontent.

HOME FROM THE WAR.

“There’ll be a bitin" blaek frost on the
bills to night, L tell yo?' enid Mosen At-
torly, ss he threw av armful of osk sticks,
fringed with silver grey moes, upon the
stone hearth, and robbed hia hands cheer-
ily befors the red. romriog blaze that sn-
cirolod the rade, iron fire dog in drifta of
ng sparks. . y

e wan & tall, wiry-looking ol man,
with wild baxel eyes, sud a #kin well nigh
s brown ss the Lasket of buotlernuts that
stopd in the corner—a wen whom you
“might easily fancy to have grown up smong
those rock bound, wind swept wildernesses,

bad grown—stalwart and stardy, and troe
to the very hearts corse. The room was
very plain, with no cortaios at the oarrow
pened windows, and no ¢arpet save the old

enmfort in the splint bottomed eha.rs, with
red moreen cushions and the round tabls,
neatly spread for the evening mell, Over
the fre an apopletio black tea  kettle kept
up & dresry song, and Muses Atterly’s only
child sat, with fulded bands, in the chim-
pey corner, walching the vaporous wreath
curling from the spout—a pretty, soft eyed
girl, with a late rose in ber braids of glos-
ey ohertnut hrown hair, and struight.clear-
Iy -cut fentores—now in shadow, and sl ir-
radiated by she chearfal torch-s of fame
that pluged at hide-ond.seek in* and oat
among the crevices of the great, babbhing,
singmg logs.

‘Huws vou hren 1o the prstulfice tanight,
fasher?" said she, suddonly losking ap as
Moser gnve the smouldering back lug u sort
ol remonsironirg kick.

No, but I met Jim Grayling dowe by
the bemlock hollow, and he waid Ae
gowng stravght there—sn 1 told bim th nek
if there was anvthing for our folks  He'll

all of tw. hoars ago '

! 6ﬁ|' !'

My dens danghier,” rem nstrated Moses
Atterly, “that amt acoordin’ Lo either sense
or gospel.”

‘Well, I can't help it, fothar,” eoaxed
Bessie, stealing her solt dimpled haod into
the rough palm, thet lay on Mowes Atter
Is's knes. Somebow he slways seemed to

me like—
She stopped suddenlv—an suddenly that
the Tate rose 10 out of bher hawr and lay on

the store hearth—ior, e she mroed her

se the giant pines on the steep cliff above |

‘I am very surry,’ enid Bessio petulant- | iraeed & Sgure beyond the open duor appo-

Ie, ‘Futher l‘dﬂtrnl the smghte of chat |

| ling hasn’t coma yer!”

| thinking—wxho kaows of what? Perbups
lad nele grave under the eruel southern

was | of the f

be here divect!y I eunclude, for it must be |

U | her companion, Mahuls Bird.
gigsag veine in the bickory boards that |

formed the floor, yet, there wus ao air of |

‘Daaghter, it’s the desrest wish of my
hears.” snid farmer Atterly enlemaly, as he
sat with Bessie in the old milent room, I'm
gottin’ well on in years; and if [ eould bat
see yon married (o some good nnd trae man
before [ am taken away, I shoold rest
moch essier io my grave, James Gray-
liog has hern almost & Soa to me these
months of trial and tromble,. He js exm-
ing for bis final acswer to-gight. Let tbe
lY,‘ rl ‘ 3

Beesie shoddered. That year of rick
wistfal grief bad chaoged ber ioto & pale,
fragile girl, wmith Inrge, frightened eyes,
ever roving from side to side, as if seekiog
muhinf -ti@ never game,
< AW, uhck"m mormared,  esgerly,
as if pleading for life iwsell; ‘wait a little
longer—only & little longer !

‘1 have weited, Bessio. 1t is a year and
over sinoe Henry Ives bae sent you eithor
word or message. fle may be dead—bet~
ter dead than & scouodrel l—but Jsmes
Grayliog bss beeo as troe as steel to me sli |
thia tme. He deserves- vou, Bessio, and,
wben you're once married, you'll be sure

e T

ter?'

That nighc Bessie laid her oold band in
James Grayling's eager palm sod ssid
‘Yes,' dreamily, to whatever he proposed.
What bhad life left for her? As well be
James Grayliog’s wife as anything elss,
sinoe (God willed thut she should live and

suffer oo, snd the dreary path of years lay |
spread out before her listless feet | ’
|

The old smoke stained walls wers

wreathed with festhery garlands of oceder |

and pine, with the scarlet berries of the

mounntain aeh growing here and there ; the '

groat fire roared up the chimney with fea
tive sound, and sil the oeighbors were
gathered roand Farmere Atterly’s Learths
stone—for pretty Bessie was to be married
that nighs.

*She'dun’t look as & bride ooghtto,some-
how,” whispered Mre. Deseon Jennings to
*She seems
to me jest like o’ \hem ~now-wreaths down
in the bollow yonder.

*Maybe it's that white dress,’ said Ma-
bala; *hut she does look like & corpes, —
Lond o’ Guehop ! what hear I sayin’? It
sin"t considered gond luck to talk sbout
corpsra on 8 weddin' night.” -

For the pretty bridemnide hod joat led
Bessie in, robbed in pure sheeny silk with
snowy geraniuvms in ber hair and nota
vestige of @ lor in ber cheeka,

‘There! don’t she look sweet ?" said Sa
san Jerniogs. “le it tiwe to go into the
parlr yeu

‘Maseny ! no, my child !" anid Mrs. Jon
ninge ; ‘not for an boar,

So Boessie sat down “in the midst of the
assesabied waids and matrons, sod played
with the white flowers in her boquet,

sturs: perhaps the fair fseo
woman who bed wiled ber Jover's hesrt |
away

Somehody spoke ta her ; she looked op, |

and ull of a sudden hor frightensd eyes |

site to which sbe sat—a fizare harriedly

| passing thromgh the crowd.

besd, ehe saw Jumes Grayling smndiog |

‘Where isshe? I will soe my nwo Ba:-
sie wedding or oo weddiog! Who bhas a
bettar right than I 7'

The next moment the pals, white robed
bride Iny, bike a fuir, still statue, io Heory
[ves’ arms. |

‘Stand off, I ray!” he eried feresly =
‘Let oo one come betwesn me and the wo-
man | love. I have eurned hert: be my
wife—earoed her by wound« reosicef upun
the hartle fialds of the country she | ven !
Do you emy shie s to be married s James

beside them unfolding & eonree white com | Grsyling? Whet bes Jumes Grayhing d. ne

without anying & word, and picked op the
rose for her.
on airth did yon drop down from? I didy”
hear you come in’

‘Didn't you? I'm cure T knaocked

fBush slowly fuding Trom his cheek.
1y well to-night Bessia?’
‘1 am quit» well encugh,” rvouted Bes

Somehow or anuther it bed lost its charms
sfter baving lsin in James Geayling's band
s #econd.

“Sit down, Jim !" said the [armer.
vews for us to night?

*Nothing.”

‘What a strange smile passed over his
face s he saw the suddeo downward droop
of Bessie's eyelashes—the quiver srouund
ber mouth.

*Nothit'l *That’s queer You sce Bos-
sie's feeling kind o’ wurried cauvse sbe dou’t
hear notbin’ frum Heury Ives.’

James Grayling pauvsed, a littlse malio-
iously, to potice the asparkls in Bessie’s
eyes as she lesued forward with reddening
cheek and iotens luok.

‘What does be way? she p?:ed. [
Grayling epoke something to her father 10
whispered tones,

“Well, I'm afraid you'l! fee! badly abont
it ; bat a friend of mine has received a let-
tor in which the writer says Harry Ives
was captured, with a ball dosen cthers, by
& skirmishing party, & week before be
witote:’

*Cantured 7'

“Yes, snd that isn’t all  Hoe said that he
didn’s hall believe Harry Ives cared wheth
er he was oarried dowo BSouth or not, for
be bad taken a great notivn to sume pretty
girl dowo in Virgiuia—3 plavter’s daugh-
ter, | believe—and’

‘I don’s believe it, James Grayling,’ snid
Bessie, springing to her feet, with ds<h ng
eye ond passion crimsvped forohead ; I
don’t believe a word of it. You are re-
peating some vile falsehood I’

‘I kvow you'd feel bad,’ eaid Grayling,
with provoking mildoess ; ‘but I thoaghs
that you ought to know how matters swaod
I ean show yoa my friend Sam’s letter if
that will be any more satisfsotory. I nev-
or bad much faith in IFerry Fves—a care~
less, dushing fellow who—

*Huosh! I will not listen to aoothar sen -
tonce I’ ejuculated Bessie, angrily,and with
a cerlain strange dignity im ber girl-face
aad slender forw.,

gravatiog muderation, and calmnoees, *how
lvug is it since you reoeived a letter from
Harry Ives?

‘Well, it's & considernble spell,’ eaid the
farmer, ‘but letters do take time to reach
us, you know,”

sent,” soneared Grayling. ~

‘Father, don’t listen to him,’ eried Hes-
sie, paesionmiely, “If the whele world
were to tell me Harry Ives was untrue, I
wouldn’t believe them.’

father’s kves
Poor ohild! Could ahe bave foresesn
the weary months of waitiog for the letter

hills, the bo
heart sick,
might bave beon sorry thas she had oot

deferred which maketh the

firm faith io Barry's fdelity.

Jumee Qrayling—a eorafliy, patient man
—bided histime. It came at lsst wheo
‘the tender green of the billside shrivelled

the lonely pine forests in
wid paivade.

F=

enough,’ snid Grayling, with s derp red l

‘Mr. Asterly,’ said Grayliog, with ag-

‘¥es, particularly whea tbey're never

And Bessio faioted quislly away, with
ber chestnat braids of baic falling over her

which never game from the far off vouthern
at were in atore for her, she
died then and there,- holdiog fast o shat |

and browo onder thews , silent
frout of the bitter Decembar :%ﬁz sod
the keen wind rushed with waderous

|

‘Why Jim,” said larmer Atterly — 'whers | Jamex Gravling!

‘Prot | pever dreamead o” this,

rie. witheng lockiog =t bim, and tussing her | hig heart, revesled the story o
resovered rose in among to glwing cinders. | truth and James Grayling’s willlanous du~

forter from ahuwt bis neck. He stooped, | with the letiers [ sint to his eare I—with

all the messages I entrusted to bim? She
batter be io Ler grave than married o
Mr Aterly, yoonre a
just n:d 8 good man—judge betwean me
snd the troscherous fox I fansied was my

luod | friend ’

*Harry, Marry !’ faltersd the o'd man, ‘1
Tell ue ell  about
it, my bey. lor my uld head swims ’

Aod Harry Ives, still bolding Bossie to
bis own

rlicity. When be had Bnished the impres
ioned recital, Moses Atterly clapped the
brown. strong baod between his owa thor

‘Any | Dy ﬁl’ﬂll. and ssid solemoly :

¥ by, I avk your pardon for every
doubt that ever crossed my mind, and 1
thank tbe merciful provilence that has
#pared Bessie from bein’ Jim Grayling’s
wile. We were caloulating to buve s
weddin’ here tu-night ; and it isa’t tou late
yet, If Harry bas no objecticne to bein’
married in his soldier clothes '

‘Father!” interpossd Bessie, now as roey
a8 a whole buguat of blooming ecarnations
blended into one; but Ilarry took her
bands in his, whisparing :

‘Lowe ! I shsll oot feel secare until I can
esll you wife!’ and the remonsirance died
away upoo her lips.

Are you already for the ceremony Elder
Wilking 7" said Moses; ‘cause 1 believe tbe
young souple is.”

Ab! she looks like a bride now, with the
hazel light burning in soft Gres under her
long ourled inshes, and the earmive dyes
coming and going upoo ber cheek, like s
proud and bluahing virgin,

The ceremony was eoaroely over before
the silver chime of sleigh bells sounded at
the door, and James Crayling’s voice was
beard, exclaiming :

‘1I'm siraid that I'm a little late : bot
the horss sprained one of his Jags, and 1
bad to get him changed at Squire Warren-
ton’s However—'

‘Yes Jim Grayling, you are a little Iste;
said Moses Attarly, takiong an unusaslly
prodigions pineb of enuff; for my darter’s
married already.’

‘Married I’ ejuculated James Giayling,ns
if more than half uncertsin whether his
father in-law was not a fit candidate for
the lupatic asylum.

‘Yes —10 Harry Ives !’

As Grayliog's bewildered eye caaght
sight, in the brilliantly lighted rooms be
iuhd- af the young scldier, bending his

ead to listen w some whispered word
from Baseie, he turned s dull, dead yellow,
and a chill dew broke out arcend hie
mouth,

‘It means, Jim Grayling that jJou are a
seoundrel I' spid the old man, with eudden
fire flashing io his eyes. Thera’s the open
duor—leave the house before Hasry Ives
sets eyos on you ; for he's s spirited lad,
aod mueh mischiof might come of 1t ! And
now hark ye—never let me soe yout vl
lainous face egein I

Siieotly and like s wounded snake James
Grayling erept out into the chill darknessa
of the tempestous night, a detacted. disap-
pointed man. And e0 effeciuslly did be
take Moses Atseriy’s advice that the guiet
little village in the hellow knew his name
and presence po more.

And Besnie Ives, the bappiest little wife
in the whole world, sings softly over her
work, counting the days until, ‘when this

war 1a over;’ she sball weloome her
soldier buwbeud back to the grand old' pice
forests of Maine once more,

A gevtleman was sgrbeably surprised
the other day %o find »'plewp Iurll;p BOCV.
&d up for dinner, and’ inquired bow it was-
obtaioed, ‘Why, sir,” was replied, ‘that
there torkey has been roceting’ om our

fenes for three niqm, 60 this worning I

seized him for rent.

Why, Jim Gray- |

| Mr. Deape
.| dress greedily, snd walked

How Matthew Deane Colleet-
Meament

this month ?  This fs the

L 2

No rent agnin

year. D'l go there myeell and get the
money, or I'IFknow the reason why!" ~ =
Matthew Deane was in harticolarly ﬂ
homor thie raw December morning.—~
Everythiog hed gone wrong. Stoeks “hed
fallen whea they cught to have ricen—his|
clerk tipped over the inkstand on his sveo- |
tacles and a pecaliar hesp of paper—the
fire obstivate!y refused to burn ia the grate

Deana was y eroes. i
‘Jenking I’ e~
“Yes, sir I’

‘Go to the widow Clarkeon’s, and tell her

I =bell be there in half an boor, and ex-

peot confidently—mind, Jeokine, eonfis

third time it hus bappened within the balf | With-

—in short, vothing went right, sod Mr. |

" JOLIET. ILLINOIS, MARCH 29, 1864,

 SMleng it, yoo? What eloe can § do?’
| *You. promise I

 drew the key from h
eoftened

~_ tYpu bave made wme happy. Me. Deane.
{ dere may you think me unwomsanly and
enfewinine, but, indeed, you dc not know
§0 What extrameties we are driven by pov~
ug' ‘Good morning, sir.’
" "Mi¢. Deace sallied forth with & curious
oomplidation of thoughts and emotions
: I'ng throogh his brain, in whiek
. long lashed blus eyes, and
: ribbone E‘l'ayed & prominent part.

you get the money, sir ' acked the

olérk; when he walked iI’no the offce.
» your business, sir,” was the tart

[

|

= ber busband,” he thought, s he

_ the papers over on his desk. *How

she will binpeck bim. By the way, I
who her husband wiil be?

u

treme measures.

v

ioa?’ : a

b ‘Certalnly. sir® - % e =
idiot,” enar J . Deane, in & su

of irritation, and Jenkine disappeared like
a shot. .

Jast hslf an hoor afterwards Mr. Mat.
| thew Daane brushed the brown hair just
| sprinkled with gray away from bie square
l yet not unkindly brow. and putting o his
| fur livned overcoat, be walked forth into
| the ohilly winter air, fully determined,
figuratively, to anoibilate the defsulting
Widow Clarkscn,

It was @ dwarfish little red brick bouse,
which appeared origioally to bave arpired
to two story hood lot, but crampted by
| sircamstances, bad settled down iato =
| story and a half, but the windows shone
like Brazilian pebbles, and the doorstepsa
were worn by much scouring. Neisher of
these circumstances, however, did Me,
Deane remark, as he pulled the glittering
brass door knob, sond strode into Mrs.
Clarkson’s neat parlor.

There was n swall ire—very small, asif
every lomp of sothracite was hoarded, in
| the stove, and at s table with writing im-
plements before ber, sata yoong lady
whom Mr Deane at onoe reengnized as
Mrs Clarkson’s niece, Miss Olive Mellen.
She was vot dirsgreeable to look upon,
though you would never have thought el
classing ber among the beantiss, with
shining black hair, long lashed eye and a
very vreity mouth, hiding testh like rioe
kesnels, 50 white were they.

Miss Mellen arose with & polite nod, and
was grimly reciprocated by Mr. Deane

I huve cailed to see your sust, Miss
Meilen!’

I know it, gir, bus as I am aware of her
timid tempersment, I sent her away. |
prefer to deal with yoo myself.'

Mr. Dagne started,—the eool audacity of
this damsel in gray, with searlet ribbons
io her hair, rather astonished him,

] suppoee the money is ready ?’

*No, #ir, it is not’

‘Then, Miss Olive—pardon me. I must
| speak plsinly—1 shall vend so officer bere

thie aiterooon to puts vsloation on the
turniture, and !
“You will do notking of the kind sir.’

Olive's cheek had reddened and her eyes
! flusned portentonsly, Mr. Deane turned
| towards the door, hut ere be knew what

he was doing, Olive had walked guietly
| aerosn the room, locked the door and taken
| put the key—then abe resumed her seat.

‘What does this _mean I’ sjsgnisted the
astonished prisoner of war. '

‘It mesns, eir, that you will pow be
obliged to reconsider cthe question,’ said
Qliva |

‘OYliged 1’

*Yex you will bardly jomp out of the
wind.w and there s no uther method of
egress unless you chooge 10 go up the
| ehimney. Now, then, Mr. Deane, will you
| tellm2if you—a Christian man in the
{ nipetesuth century—intend to sell & poor
| widow'e furnitare, beenusa ehe is not able
to pay your rent. Liaten sir!

Mr. Derne bad opensd his mouth to re-
monstrate, but Olive enforced ber words
with s very emphsatio little stamp of the
foot, and he wns, as it were, etricken
dumb

‘You sre what the world cslls s rich
man, Mr. Deane. Yoo own rows of houres,
piles of bauk stock, railroad shares, bonds
snd morigages—who keows what? My
aunt hes nothing—1 support her by copy.
ing. Now, if this cose bYe carried intoa
court of law, my poor ailing sunt will be a
safferer, you would emerge unscathed and
! profiting. You are not a bad man, Mr.
' B.m; you have & grest muny noble qual-

ities, and I like you for them.
| She paused ao instavt and looked iotent-
ly and gravely at Mr., Deave. The color
ruse to his cheek—it was oot disagreeable
to be tuld by a pretty young girl that she
fiked bim on suy terms, yet she bad in-
dulged io pretty plain speaking,

*l bave beard,’ she went on, ‘of your
doiog kiod sotioos when you were in the
bumor of it. You can do them sod you
shall in this instance. You are oroes this
morning, you kpow you are. Hush, no
exouss, you ure selfish end irritable and
overpearing. If I were your motherand
you s little boy, I should certainly put you
ioto @ corner until you promised to be
good.

Mr. Daane swiled, although he was get-
ting angry. Olive went on with the wut-
most cumposare.

‘But ax it is, I aball only keep you hers
a prisoner until you have bebaved, and
give ma your word not to snooy my sunt
again for rent uotil she is able to pay you.
Theo, and not till then, will you reesive
your money. Do you promise? Yes or
oo !’

‘1 oertainly shall a?uc to no such terms,”
said Mr. Deane, tartly.

Very well, sir, I can wait.

Miss Mellen deposised the key in the
pockes of bher grey dress, and sst dowo to
dier copyiog. Had sbe been & maa Mr.
Deane would probably have knocked ber
down—as it was she wore an invisible ar-
mor of power in the very fact that she was
# fragile, shight woman, and she koew it.

‘Mise Olive,” be snid sternly, “let us ter-
winats this mummery. Uunlock that door.’

‘Mr. Deane, 1 will not.

‘l shall shout and slarm the opeighbor-
houd then, or call & puliceman.’

Very well, Mr. Desne, do o if you
p ease ’

She dipped ber peo in the ink, and be~
gan oo the first page. Matthew sat down,
puzzied and discomfitted, and watched the
I-ng lashed eyes and faintly tinted chesk
of bis keeper. She was vory pretiy--what
a pity she wae obetinate.’

‘Miss Olive P

Sir I’

‘Tbe clock bas just strack twelve.’

‘I beard .’

‘I should like to gel out to get some
lunch.”

‘l am sorry that that luxory is out of
your power.

‘Bot I'm soofounded bongry.’

‘Are yout’

‘And I am gob goiog 12 stend this sort of
tlfing axy looger.’

™o 1

H'w provokingly ooochalent she was.

eved th wet
e g

the roum petdishly.
‘I bave an intinent st once.’
‘lodeed | What a pity you will be uoa-
ble 10 kebp it.’ :
He took sootber turp sorcss the room.
Olive looked up with a smile. '

dently, to receive thak mpney or elss’
I sball feel mysell obl%‘h:mﬁ to ex~ | wonder
ub 1. Jenk~

The vext day be called at the widow
_ "8 to'wssare Miss Mellen that be
‘mondea of breaking bis promise, and
: ‘one gfter
t "‘f lady she
doubts of his iotegrity. And the pext
week he dropped io on them with no par-
ticular errand to serve as an exouse,
‘When shall we be married, Olive 1—
Next month, dearest T Do not lot us putit
off later,’
‘I have nn wishes but yours, Matthew.’
‘Rexully, Miss Olive Mellen, to hear that
meek tone, one would seppose you bad
never locked me up here, and tyrapnised
over me as a jailor.’

*1 do beenuse I ean’t help m i;’ j i
- ’:"lpﬂehl.

"be eame |
e 3ol ST
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The Belilng Dandy.

A young peotleman—with & mediom
mize light brown movstache, and a euit of
elothes such ss fashionable tailors some-
times furnish to their customers on aconm.
odating terms, thal is insecure oredit sys-
tem—came into a hotel in Race street ons
aftercogn, and sfter calling for o glase of
Maderia, turned 1o the company end offer,
ed to bet with any man present that the
Susquehanush would not be sucoessfuly
launched. Tbhe banter not being taken up
he proposed to wager five dollars that Dr,
Wobster would oot be bung. This seemed
to be aetumper, too, for nobody accept-
ed the cohsoee. The exquisite glanced
sround contemptoously, sod remark-
.d .

‘I want to make & betof eome kind, I
doot eare s fig what it is. I'll bet any
mean from o shilling’s worth of eigars to
five bondred dollare. Now’s your time,
gentlemen, what do you propoes

Sipping a glass of beer iu one ecorner of

@ bar room, est e plaia ‘ol gentlemun,

er, He sat down
the axquisite.

‘Well, mister, I am not in the habit of
making bets ; bot sseing you are anzioas
about 1t, I don’c oare if 1 gratify you. So
I'll bet you a levy’s worth of sixes that I
can pour a quart of mclasses ioto your
bat and tarn it out 8 solid lump of ‘mo-
lassen candy in two minutes by the
watch,’

‘Done " said the exquisite, taking off
his bhat and bavding it to the farmer.

Olive burst into a merry laogh.

‘You dear old Martthew, give yon
warning before band that I mean to bave |
Wy own way in everything. Do yoo wish |
o recede from your bargain? Itis not
too lata ver,

No, Natthew Deane dido’t; be had a
vague idea that it would be very pleasant
to be hen-pecked by Olive.

A Stariling’s Crime.

At one time Constantine, driviog through

the streets of Wursaw, Poland, suddenly

caoght some notes of ‘Domtrowski’s Ma- !
sursk,” the famous national song of Purt- |

ted under the heaviess penalties,
onge made the coachman draw wup, acd

arrest the disobediont wreteh who

‘Pardon ma, your Imperial Highners.’
cried the adjutaut, returning without the
culprit, ‘but-?

*Hold your tongue, sf1 ! T heard the cur
sed “Mazorek’ distinetly =

the rascsl is punished who presumaes to de-
fy my orders.’

‘Your Highoess, it is only rpecessa-
' _l

,'Xnt another word!
directly !’

*May it pleare vour Imperial ilighness,I
eannot,—the offender is—"
Not poesible? What!
mand !

fate ¥

‘May it plesse your Imperial Highoesa,
the creature is a starling.’

‘S mueh the better : +f it is only & bird,
that’s no reason it should escaps the law
Bey it—there’s a ducs'. It sbull be taken
to the guard-bouses, and its bead chopped
off. It will serve us an example.’

Aod for whinling a probibited song the
#tarling lost his heah.

Bring the wreteh

when I com:-
Ds you want to share hie

A Blunt Farmer.

Oar Wilwiogton, correspondent furaish-
es the fullowing elerical snecdote :

A certain parish, in & tuwn not 8 thous-
and miles from Boston, being withoat a
shephard for an unesrtain leogth of time,
caused by it’s reguolar pastor going away
fur & somewhat protracted s journ in the
‘sunny Suuth,’ the services of a neighbor-
ing prescher were ealled into requisition ;
and us is customary in such cases, the gen.
tiemau’s manoers, style of delivery, and,
most importact of ail, bis persoos] nppear-
snce, was duly criticizud by the sttcodiog
worshippers when be made his debuf on the
fret Sabbuth. Unluckily, perhape, be was
not of particularly prepossessing appear-
aoce, and was made the sutjeot of some
ridicule, till bia virtues were made known
snd appreciated.

Ove day, while visiting his flock, not
uolike the Caliph of Ancient Bagdad, but
without disguise, be encountered a sturdy
tillar of the soil, and after the ususl salu-
tatione, teld him be believed & new minis-
ter had iust come to towa.

“Yes,” waid the farmer, ‘T heard n.’

‘Do you know bow they like him ?*

‘Don’t know exsotly. lear be much
resembles s jaskase when be first commen
ces, but mekes out 0 wiod up pretty
wall’

Oorclerieal friend thought that din-
ver most be waiting for him, and left in-
staoter.

Marry her First.

Many vears ago in what is now a flour-
ishing eity in this State, lived s stalwart
blackemith, fond of his pipe and his joke.
He wae fond of bis blooming daughbter,
whoa#e maoy graces and charms and en-
soared the sffections of a susceptible young
printer. The couple, after a ssason of
billing and coving, ‘engsged’ themmelves,
and nothiog but the consent of young lsdy’s
‘parept’ prevented their wuwnion. To ob-
tain this, an ioterview was arranged, and
typo prepared a little spesoh tv sstonish
and conwinee the ol gentleman, who wat
enjoying bis favorite pipe in perfect con-
tent. Typ> dileted upon ths fact of their
long friendebip, their mutual attachment,
their bopes for the futare, and like topics;
and taking tho dsughter by the band,
eaid: -

*I now, #ir, ask your permission to trans:

plant this lovely flower from ite perent
bed"—but bis ‘pheliox’ overeame him, be
forgot the remainder of bis oratorial flour-
ish, blushed, stammered,and finally wound
up w'ith—‘lmm its pareat bed, info my
own,
The father keenly relished the disecom-
fiture of the suitor, aud after removieg
b‘ii pipe sud blowing s olowd, repii-
od :

'-Well. young men, I doo’t koow as I'se
sny :}hjgctios, provided you marry the girl
Jisst "

A Cool Soldler.

On the Antictam camoaign of 1862,
Genersl Gordon commanded our brigade
Yow the general was a striet disciplinare
ian, who would never have any words with
o private ;' sod bence a joke.- While on
the maroh oue of the One Hundred and
Seventh got abead of the brigade wheun
the geoeral balted bim and ordered him
back. Tbe scldier stopped, turved round,
stared st Genersl G. with & bold, sauey

{ look, and replied :

‘Who are you ¥ .

‘I sm Geoeral Gordon, commanding
Third Brigade.’

‘Ab, geversl, 1 am very bappy to wmake
your acquaiotence!’ was the complssent
abswer | aod the goldier proceeded on bis
w8y, encouraged by s roar of laughter
from the general's siaff.

A gentlomen who hed the hovor of pre-
siding at a Sunday Sebool . ion oot

long since kittle inclined to put oo
siooe, a Little ‘

sirs, loforn.:lh"rhoum ins 'r‘:ﬂur
ostentatious manser, that they would ‘now

‘Well, are you ready to promise ¥’

have some vooal meaie on the brazs band.’

land, which be had shortly before pr.bibi- |
He at i

orvinmunded an adjatant in atteodance to !

dared |
; : : |
whi-tle the ineendiary air. | sed it somewhere or other that uwme, and

| I suppose I buve lost the bet.

[
‘I have probibited it, and I will see that

It wes & splendid artiole tbat shone like
black satin. The old geotleman wook the

| hat and requested tha barkeeper to send

for a quart of molassea—the cheap sort, a
¥ix oents & quart; ‘that’s the kind that |
use io this-cxperiment,’ said be, baoding
six ocols to the bar keeper.

The m2lasses was brought, and the old
farmer with a great and mysterious cous-
tensnce, poured itioto the dandy’s hat,
while the exquisite took ous bis wateh to
note the time,

Giviog the hat two or three shakes with
8 Signor Blitz like adroitness, the experi.
meunter placed it on the table, and stared
into it and watehed the wonderfal process
of consulidation.

‘Time up,’ said the dandy.

The oli farmer took the hat. “Well, I
believe itain’t bardened,’ said he ins
tooe of expressive dissppoiotment ; ‘I mis-~

Bar keep-
er, let the gentlemsn have the cigars—

twelve sixes, mind aod oharge them in the
| b’

*What of the cigars |” roared the exquis-
ite, *you've spoilt my hat that cost me five
dollars, and you must pay for it

{That wasn't in the barguin,” timidly an-
swered the old geodeman ; *but 1'il let you
keep the molasses—which is a little mors
| than we agreed for.’
| Having drsined the tenacions fluid from
| bia beaver as best be could, into a spit
| box, the man of mounstache rushed from
| the place—his fury not mach sbated by

the sound of ill sappressed lsughter,
which followed bis exit. He mads bis com-
plaiot to a police cfficer, bat as it appears
ed that the experiment was tried with his
own consent no damages ouuld te recover-

o
[

The Greatest Men.

Squire Unley was a member of Congress
from our district duriog Jeflerson’s ad-
ministration, and once, while journeying
| in the stagecoach to the capital, fell io
| company with Jobn Holmes, & Represen-
| tative from a neighboring district in Maine.
Holmes was a streng Jeffeevonian, and fur
the entertainment of the passengers Squire
Ucley eaid he would tell them & story
about Helme’s constituents:

‘A young man, travelling, a pack slung
over his shoulder, arrived one Satorday
night at & tavero in in Holme's distriet,
and inquired if there was a sohool in town
where o tescher was waoted. The tavero-
keeper replied: Weil, yea. I supposel
am the committeemunn here, and 1 suppose
we wab! & master. Ifyou can pass exam-
iostion I've no objection to hire you. It
was arranged thal on Monday morping the
youug man abould be examined, and if be
passed, school begin immediately. Mon-
day moroing oame, snd the host eommece-
ed the examination with the guestion:

‘Who is the greatest man ever created I’

‘Thomas Jeflerson,’ was the prompt re-

y-

*Who s the Dext greatest man ever
ereated 7’

‘Jobn Holmes.”

‘Enough. Sal, examine him in gram-~
mar. [f be knowe grammar be shall bave
the school.”

What a German Thought,

A Sececa Falle, New York, friend is
respongible for the lullowing rather irre-
ligious contribution:

At s late protracied meecing held at the
(what is commonly called) Burgh churoh,
io the town of F——, State of New York,
the invitation was extended—as asnal after
the sermon—to those who wished 1o be-
oome followers of the Lord, tu comme for~
ward to the altar and pray to God to par-
don their sins. Immediately there arose
from bie seat & German by the name of
Peter H——, who weot forward aod kaoelt
by the aliar, aod commenced prayicg in
the following manner:

‘O Son 0f God! I danks ;nn dat you
gave your oply begotten Fadder to die,
dat true him we poor sioners msy be eaved,
sod—'

Here he was interrupted by the minie-
ter, who said to the German, in s whis-

er:
2 ‘Peter, it was the Son of God, snd not
the Fatber, who suffered and died that
sinoers might be saved.’

To which the Germun renlied:

‘Ob, dat is it] so it was de poy? 1 dast
it wus de old man all de time.’

A “Candld”’ Cenfesslon.

“Piscator,” our Damariscotta friend,
is respoosible for the following enec-
dote :”

A few of us young fellows bad an oyster
supper, down town, receotly, and one of
vur oumber baving imbibed rather too
freely, became somewhat ‘how came you
su? e was going the ssme way as my-
self when we broke ap. so we jogged alung
together, he wslking in sp eccestric an
sigseg manner. Presently we met s
youosg lady whom D was acquaioted
with, aod be insisted wvpon turoing back
end sécompdanyiog ber bome. They bad
Dot far before the young lady
porosived that his steps wore somewhat
erratig, abd made the remeork:

*‘Whby, D——, what is the matter? you
cen’d welk straighe” *

D—— stopped, leaned sgainst a fenee,
sod replied

‘Why, the fact is, Miss R——, we've
been baving a listle bit of supper,—and I
ate some peppermind candy —~so | belisve
ite ‘fected wy legs so0 1 can’s walk stzaight.

sed sddressed

' mude to eat.

— .

A Losing Game.
~ Some years since, befors the segession
wab, a Suothern gantleman visited the
North for the purpose of sesing the lien
and fighting the tiger.

He tried the tiger, and didn’t like it,
and thought he’d take a shy at o game fa-
miliar to bhim by nams only, calied roms

lette. One turn of roulette, koow,
makes the whole world kin | E.:mr::d

out in quest of the game, cul knowio
thet roulstte had wmthiu"ﬂ: do wilg
roll, but eotirely ignorant whether that
roll was a Freoch. or & Duteh one. Oa
the firat corner he met & barrel-organ man
grinding away for dear Jife. & was
turning ‘s# though be bad only a few mo-
ments to tarn i, and  dida’t want to die
befure his work was eouelolul. The tune
was ‘The Bold Privateer.

Qur Georgian friend thought bhe'd foand
his gnme. Stepping briskly ap, be laid a
dollar  pill dewn omthe box. The

-“'. (1] 8 h.'l.‘ .h‘i b 13 4
and ground away with mmﬂ—-i be in waniof rinin new
Oar o t he bd% .. ton, ;,“I_” | dmity
“doubled y & e . : i b
ﬂbl_l. That n?ﬁ‘od. ud-l? mm .: of " !“.m” o .
the organ went whir aroupd as  of bliess *
these were seven duil:‘imid:n. e baviog m”‘dﬁdrm

To make a long story short, the thing bscoms converted o the true
went vn aod the Georgian ‘doubled up'— | foith,

the organ grinder pocketing the movey all
the time—uotil he had ‘sary’ soother dul-
lar left. '

Bat he dido’t complain.  As be saw the
last of bis currency bugged by the delight-
ed organ grinder, be simply remarked :—
‘Well, of all the games ]l ever bucked
agninet. that ia the doggondest ! 1 guess
I'll jump it ;" and he leit.

The Inaian’s Two Souls,
When an Indian corpse is put in a cof-
fio, among the tribes of the Luke-Algon-
guios, the lid is fied down and not nsiled.
Oun depositiog it in the grave. the rope or
striog s loosed., The reason they give for
tine is, that the soul may bave free egress
from ths body.

Over the top of the grave s covering of
cedsr bark is put, to shed the rain. m’fbi-
is roof-shaped, and the whole strocture
looks, slightly, like a bouse in minsture.—
It bas gatle ends. Through ooe of these,
being the bead, an eperture is cut. o
asking » chippews why this was done, be
plied, *To allow the soul to pass out and
in" - ™

‘I thought,’ I replied, ‘that you belleved
that the eoul went wp from the body et
the time of death, to a land of bappiness.
How, then, can it remain ia the body ¥’

‘Thers are two sculs,’ replied the Indian
philosopher.

‘How cao this be, my friend ¥’

Itia easily explained,’ esid be. -You
know that, in dreams, we pass over wide
cvuntries, and see hills, and lakes, and
mountaios, and mapy scenes which pass
before our eyes, and effect us, :st, at the
same time our bodiss do nos stir, sud there
is a soul lefc with the budy—else it would
be dead. 8o, you paresive, it must be
another soul that accompanies us.’

A Budget of Fun.

Wilmington, Maesachusetts, sends the
following jokes for the drawer. ‘Oar cor-
{}upondem'l letters ave always mocepta~

le:

A person of an cbserving turn of mind,
if be bas rode through & country $own, has
probably noticed how the curicus young-
slers along the route will fill the windowe
with Lheir anxious faces in order to eatch
s glimpse at all passers-by. Our friecd
Jonathan, & peddler, drove up io froot of
a buuse, ooe day, and seeing ‘sll hands
snd the cook” staring frofn the windows,
got off from his cart, and ths following
dialogue tock place 'with the wan of the
house : L

Juoathan—[as there been a fupersl
here lately ?

Man of the house — Here? No.—
Why!t

Jonathen—Why, I saw that thera wes
one ptmo of glass that dido’t Auve a Aead
s at

Men of the house—You leave, blausted
quick, or there will be a funeral.

A Serub Headed boy baving beeo bro't
up before the court ns & witness, the fol-
lowiog colloquy ensued :  + .

‘Where do you live !’ said the

‘Live with mother.’

‘Where does yoor mother live?

*Sbe lives with father.’

‘Where does he live 2"

‘He lives with the'old folke.’

}_uadﬁ.

goes roond the room.
“They live't home) -

the Judge.

cheek and
Judge.

he evideotly does not understand the na-
ture of an oash’

*You'd think different,’
iog toward the doorway,
give you a cusein !’

says the boy, go

Old Ruwe kept & hote} where he used to
say one could
ne day in came a Yankee,
who ssked old Rowe whas be could give

him for dinner.

*Avything, sir. from s Pkkled elephant
to s casary bi:d's o

*Wall,” said the Ysokes, eysing Rowe,
‘Ihmeu Fll take s pieee of pickled ele-
phbant.’

‘Well, we’ve got 'em all ready right
bere in the bouse; but you'll bave to
:ah s whole one, because we pever cut
= :

The Yankee thought be -uﬁ take some
codfish acd polatoes.

At u prayer meetiog in the village of
Spunktown, in the State of Maine, s coan-
try lad was noticed by one of ibhe elder
descons 4o hold bis head and to wriggle in
his seat, whiie the tears seemed &0 start
every moment. ’

cease of repentence thought the
old descon, ae be quietly stepped to the
mideof the lad, aud in & whisper affootion-
ately said: ;

‘How is it with youw, my son 1’ -

The boy looked vp, and ewpposiog bim
to be the sexton, anewered:

*Oh, very bad, and | want to go owt—
my inpaurds is kickin’ up a revolution, and
il ever I eat a currant pie sgain, my oame
sin’s Jeam's Billins I

A recent lrnlllorTil Boilb Americs,
epesking of 2: xiu of inu:l-i.il the
woyds, suys that th o ia liko 8
stesm whistle, sad the bam iuuhh:u-
erally like ‘s macliine i foll work sbarp-
ening rasors.” : '

I guess I'll - Hones ‘I can’s tell my mi ? :' 'bllt' f
pi :": sod Nhﬂ_.'ﬂ t ‘._.‘“‘ “'-"m’ it gots JII‘ mhh
wish to excite the said - s Tedu PRES
e T ML T CO T GO W
e ack about peppermint sendy, 00d | yo it b Noer v o
i‘:"“‘""’"“- ° Jnxh:.{}"ﬁ‘ﬂ?ﬁ-djw“m‘*
cotem is _ if Li pews, uire b o E ¥

5o ro clooied, walS bis oextaiat Wil pas| — " Liwo thirdof

Why, sir, like the same old ove,~—~ ‘l’Mmm“JMQhI*4.

*To deal damnation round the laad.’ meldy ; they sing thelr gosd. |

T A SAIRE o 3 e
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‘Where do they live?’ says the Judge,
getting very red, as sn wmudible snicker
‘Where in thunder’s tbeir home !’ roars
‘That’s where I’m from,” says the boy,
stickiog bis tongue inae corner of bis
_alowly closing une eye on the

‘Here, Mr. Coostable’ says the Court,
‘take the witness oot and tell bim to travel;

if I wasto onee

et soythiog that was ever ‘

e, by ion eitngs -samniiion tod L.
nhilu!” W ptimgs » ..
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Job Printingofe ety
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Anassortmento blanks kepteonstantlyon s
537 All arders for Advertiving or Job Work wit
| Smd byt et P it
| Prociamation ofsmineostyto my
- “Erring Sisters.’, . . .
Tha foliowing from she Bangor, Maine,
Democrat, in a good take off. It displays
full as muoh sonnd sense wod & great deal
more wit, thun Liocola’s Proclsmssion of
“Amaoesty,” aod reslly echos Lineoluiess
in much bettey msower than Linools e
do M himeelf: . . e
‘Whereas, A doseo of my ‘wayward
tera’ did oo a certain dny.’olqpo. I'nll.-:
bosrding bouss, With s worthisss !
named Soutbern Confedersoy, (w q
withouot osuse or proveeation, g
up hovse heeping for sbemsoives,
rickeity shanty situsted south of the 3
hoWh = “Tng'h sha “wy
ereas,
Ilndi whioh I m&t,b:.# l'z-
¢, ‘,_-:‘; . I _"". : ‘
4re’ hoos

Therefore, I, in the swostness of my
temper, and in the magnacimity of mp
generons nature, do in,

set forth and let fly my eondilions wpow
mnh they may be received again lako my

m, 7
First, Thess runsway females, abose
mentioned are required 10 pach iheir aare'
r]:ng- bosom pins sidecombe, perfumte bots’
tles, enpe and saveers, candle mou
all other ornawents,lusually dmw
‘bouss keepiog,’snd deliver the same withs
in thirty duys at Fortress Monros, in sare
of Major General Butler, who hss & pacus’
lar nack for the safe keeping of estbed
pmszle’a :rogort,. i & 4
cond, Every ‘Sister’ twing osrials
ohatilee called negross, mulatioes, gande
roons, or other property of 8 mixed of
ocolored paturg, are reguired o oved
their two eyes a postal currency, of & dew
vomination of five cents,- and in eanbh @
maneer as to prevent them from sver fnd~
in% their way back, and canse them to be
delivered, withoat delay, st the ‘Emscipas
tion Burean.’ soon te be erected in Weabe
ingtos, and of which Joshas R. Gidd .
Wendell Pbillips, and Pillsbury are to be
the Grand Yahoes, and Sasan E thooy
Lucretia Mott sbd Mrs. Rose, the Vessa]
Yirgine. In the mesoctime, while this
edifice i1 being constructed the said negroes’
will occupy the mooseyard, formerly called
Maryland, but whieh of late, by direstion
of tbe Presidect bas been bumsnely eon=
verted ioto a pastore switable for shie

purpose. - 3
Third, As the said ‘Sistere,” after they-
retarn, will have po further use  for ke
bouse and lot where they bave beon living.
sod they are hereby ordered to bring .
with them s quit-elaim deed of the same,
which will be taken in part payment fer.
their board and other' expenses duriag
their elopage,” ' ey
The above terme having been complied
with, the fullowiog osth of afirmation, if. -
subscribed to, will eeal-the
unless I changs my mind. Perbaps .
conclude to do it in some other way; -
bence no ‘Sister” will be obliged to take W
unless she wanis to.
] FORM, 7t~ & #Hrue-t
1, erring Sister, do- hereby affirm sad’
declare, that I will support for President
of the United States, ' my benefactor, Dr.!
Fauet, duriog his natoral life, That I will:
suppert all bis i both pass
and present; those made Inst ‘year sad
those to be made wvext yesr. ThasI will-
support all his witerances, whether he
utters them or not ; all of Fis'winks,blioks,
grimaces, anéedotes, contortions and con-
undrame.” And I forther declare thas, ie
ceee ke snid Ductor shoold decline the
bonor, of which thers is no immediste
rospects, I will support bis som *
s0 called)with the same devolion as in WA
caeo of thesire, And I further declars
that io ewse I sbould ever find mysell in
donbt 88 how to act in my premises whame'
ever, 1 will oot rely on my own jodgemeny
or be governed by the dictates of my owm
consciencesbut will apoly immedistely
the aforesaid Autbooy, Mott and Ross, o#
their venerable spiritual adviser, Horaes
dGrqu,. $0 instroot »e in the way of my
IIt!. H r .
P.S.—1 deom it proper 1> state that I've
oot veen Woodell Piltips for some time, |
and therefore have not told' bim that the:
Issuing of this proclamstion ‘is the moss
foolish set of my life.’ v
The exceptions o ibe’ sBove
are thé rascals who enticed awsy my erm
| ing Bisters,who wiil be duly chastiod whees
I catoh them—unless [ shoald change my

mind.

Mr. Eden, Representative ia Oosgress
from thie State, stated the case exastly
in s recent very sble spesch in the
Honse s ‘ r i
" "Sbould thiv administration be contlnued”

in power for another terem, the war will go
on ontil the fnaties! sehemos of -

the constitetion in lees than six montbe
after its socession o power, as I Delisve:

without the |
Mp:f'.bko:w of shedding » single

Crurews or Umiows.—The
opinien is thet to grow good omions, sha-
eets grown the previcns yesr-
planied. This is an error, Better onions
snd larger crops esn be grown
pread iy xS
sowo o abot-bod aa thiek ms -
stand. Aseoon as the seed h:":
?.?:aumm -unt:‘ﬁufw ' 3
pril prepare your ‘plant -
set fromy the ho’:-bomfg. ~otie By ose,’
three inches asunder, in rows
epurt. Ifibe groand M very
they are weoll cultivated, you may
€ight hundred bushels from an sore,
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‘How mmdﬂhﬂ'udhllmtz'
lie? lw y
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"Well, isn’t 3 & quarter 8o 13 :

Joe was almost " :
bt dooied that 2 eat 5T oaire s s mys
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