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wiFearless and Free.”

Ls puldished every Thimday morning, in the
room immedintely over the Pogt Office, Main
Street, Eaton, Obioy AL the following retes:

§1 60 pet smoum, in advance.

$2 00, if not paid within the year, and

$2 50 aler the your has expired,

L@ These rotes wilk be rigidly enforeed. 991
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No paper discontinned watil &1l arrearages
ate puid, sulessat the option of the publisher.

Al communications addressed Lothe Bd-
itor most be sent free of pestage to insure at-
ention.

rNo communicntion insetted, tniess ae-
companied Ly » responsible name,

' Veol. 11, No. 10.
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Poctical.

MY MOTHER,

BT ALFRED BURNETT.

Tha Poptry of Agrienlture. |

“No' he smd, “nothing but some cold u-n.l '
The principles of Agricullure are exesed-|

ter: let us have Charley's identical lunch, and |

while you prepate the table, I will wake our|;,
yeing temperance orstor, and I thing mother | Gog himself was the first great plapter
will be inclined to excuse this one depariute | wrote jis laws, visible in the brightest, lovliest
from eslablished rules.” and most intelligible eharanlers; everywhere, i

In a few moments the bappy Lrio were sesi- |\ oon the green bosom of the liberal earth; in:'

ed aronnd their entertainment, Ch rley was

Mother, thy loeks are erowing gray.
form i bent with yoars,
And boon thou'lt bid farewell to carth—
Its joys—1its hopes—its fears,

Yet time hath gently dealt with thee,
A down life's billowy sea,

Thy bark hath sailed without a wave
Of dark adversity

Thou who first taaght my infunt lips
To syllable thy name;
To thee I dedicate this lay,
who art still the same.

The same kind mother of my youth
Aud manhood's wayward yoars;
Ah, mothor dear, I fear I've cAused

Thee many bitter toars

1 know 1 eannot ¢'er repay

The wealih of love that's thine,
A mother's Inve cannot be teld

lu & Teeble verse of mine.

Yot stil) T strive to ba as thou
Thysell, woald®st have me be |

And know in doing this "Il prove
Sincerest love to thee!

And shounld'st thon be (T fivat to sesk
The shadowy vale of deathi,

Thy bleasing wother. be it mine,
E'en with thy latest breatl.

Then shall I batter ho ['wlg.[ml
To battle on through life,

Aud meet thee in the spirit land
Afnr from enrthily strife.

Miscel lancous

THE LUNCH AND THE FLY-TRAP,

A TEMFERANCE BTORY, DY A LADY,

«What have you gnt there?™” said Mr. Fd- | evening.

gnr to hig little son Charley, as he was just|

going to his evering work ftom which e sel- uld.

dom returned till midnighl.

“A lnneh,” smd Charley, *I am afraid you
will wan' something lo eat belare you come
bome, and 1 don’t want you to stop at the Ex-
ehange. Please don’t, father!”

“Whatare you talking sbout mwson? What
dn you know abnut lunchesgnd the Exchange? |
What do y 'u mean?

«Wihy, it is in the paper, father, and Tasked
mother, and she thinks it is to get folks in to
drink., Something like o iy trap.”

“A flv-trap. A very dignified comparison
your mother has hit upon, traly! Then she
bas been telling you that 1 stop at the Exohiange,
and that T get lanchen, and all that? Fine}

gossip for your mother!'’

*(0), nn, father, she dil not say » word about
you, aml did pot know Lhat you went there,
wndit T told her that 1 fgud you there the day
Bessie was #0 sick. AW, O, father, how bad
she looked when | tald her!””

W hat did yon distress your mother for, you
mizchievous fellow? Why did vou report such
a thing, when you never found me there but
once! Do you think I am going to stop and
ent anywhere to-night? Why, child, you are
erany!"’

“Why, the paper lells them lo come just
quarter b fore ten: but please, father, don't
stnp—come home eatly, just ag you used to
w hen mother nsed Lo sing, and play the piano,
and you played the fute. O, Lhey were such
nice times! 1 could just die in the bed aod
listen, and it helped me 10 go to sleep, and|
havesuch pleasant dreams, too, Come, father, |
do take it!"”

Nr. Edgar was sofiened, and conld vot deny
1he request.  He went away nol only with a
Juneh in his porket, but a weight upon his
eonscience. He liad hoticed at the table the
troubled countenance of his wife, bul dare
not inquire the canse. He knew (oo well al-
rendy. He repaired to his office, and to and
from thence to the Exchionge. A mre enfer:
tainment wan in course of preparation, which
way 1o be enlivened with wine and merriment.
“Perhaps,’* thonght he, ““[ can go onee more,
and then break of.”  Hut he had no sconer
eome to Lhis decivion, than the pale counte-
mance ol his wife, and the importunity of his
ehild, would rsh npon his mind, Neither
eould that formidable Ay trap be forgoiten,—
“Surely,’” thought he, “I wos almost suds'd
* the lnst evening, and dare [ venture again!—
No, there iv satety ouly in flight,and 1 know it
in not an inglorions reirenl.’"  He wrole a has-
apology o his friend, stating that the circom-
atances « f hig family required hig (resence,
and then relurned home.  No bright Jamp
illumined his paclor; ouly a dim lght shone
from a solitary chamber,  **Poor Mary,"
‘thoaght he, ng he found the street door fas-
ssened, “*yon do not lookforme for many a jong
hour.’” Noiselessly anid unperogived. he en-
tered by a side doog, » wil eppronched the wom
«gecupied by hiz wife anil ehildren.

The little son had digmiesed Lis disquict-

tudes for a season, and was sleeping sweelly |
rupon the little couch. Little Bessie occupieil
the erib, aaid 1he mother snt by it in her cush-
ioped ebair, with her head moclineil, resting
upon ber hand.  She would sometimes raise
Ter head, press her throbling temples, heave
a sigh, then resume her former posture.  Mr.
Bigar was moved “‘Ahl' thought he, *iy |
that my own dear Mory—ihe only daughter
that I sevared from doting parents, whose
hearts slill bieed over tve seperaton 7 [xthat
pale; Ianguid face the =ame that wag anee ra-
diant with emiles T Oh, wine ! wine ! what |
Mast tion dane T This lieatrt lins been sleep
&4 in thy poison fill it has eensed to love—to |
i gae] — no, thank Goil, he does still love —stifl |
faal; an?, by God's blessings, he will xhow it
yheaceforth, Here I ilo most solemnly pledge
~myself that this Lgind potson shall never sgain
. enler my lips.”  Stepping gently forward, and
seating himsal( By (he side of his wife, he said,
“Why, Mary, ore you ill to-night "

Blarling up iw surprize she soid, ' Why—yes
~—fo=—=nof yory. But, Edward, are you nek,

that you bave poine home o eatly 1"

“(),.nq, nol at all, I feel better than usunl
this eveaing, but | observed you looked pale
.t the tshlg, aud have laslened bome on your
aocount.”

“Dear Bdward do not leave me,” said the
wife with o' beseeching ook, ““jusl siay with
,me one evening:" :

ANo, Mary. [.am not going loleave you,you
ate:lo share the entexiniament, and it inpre-
-pared alpeady,’ he-gaid, as he dréw (he paper
from hispochet. W

#Phete, Mary, the luach had well'nigh 1u-

" ined you husband, end werly I beligve the
“lunch® will save him, too."” '! 5

‘M. Bdgar at onse recogn izl agency
“ Yhat had restored herhusband to bor-aide, sud
wniil she' begged the priv:

of adding v 1o the tepust.

" ]

ot home with mother and me.

it up more,

place,

done nhout (L'

frem erving when 1 just looked on and aw |

| the poor flies caught, and then ‘trying 1o gel| jrripating them swith
nway, and after siruggling a Fittle while They 'Prag did 1he® Almizghty planter dedicafe the

| Itnge alone with the example,

. | groenest leaves, in delicate Troits, in beguiling
mute with plessure and surprise. He sat and | 5.0 deligate flowéra!
looked firat ot one parent and then at the oth- | bimuelf « ith this slone.
er; new a smile and ':J]z_rl a teor.
“Come, Charley,”” !llg Mr. Edgir,. ““dont | eqedan, the home, before he crentes the being | easy thing to get up again. Now, bustle abont, | remained imprisoned by the waves, and in mo- | pleasant, and like all other prairie countries
| set mother lo weeping; bul as yon say Lhey | wha is to possess them. He fills them with | '
| are not sorry tears this time. Well, Charley,

But ke does nol content
ile vestows the her- !
He propares the |

verdure,—and thege mighty arteries of finod
whieh vwind them along, beautily-
e them witn the lovliest inequalities, and!
nsonable fertilization.—

€

would sin’, and ofthersdropt right in the same | oreal plantation to the use of that variousand

ayy ||._.‘

v gon,'” said Me. Edgar, %1 don't |

cantinue to place themselves in g0 muoh dan-
gy "

it mother sald the Legislature ean help
i said the ehild, with much earnes'ness:
“ht they don't begin tight,  They act jll'if ns

Biddy did with my sore fiuger; you know how | st night above the mountains to keep wateh| fhis will Le the first tetter of the name [love

she puton nml never tried to ge out the |
splinter.  Now, father I wish you wonlil ju-.ti

speak to the legisinture nbout it, and well]

at Jast.”

‘Y, yes, my son, vour father will speak
to the legistature: and that sore finger, with
Biddy's failure, must be reporten, and  we
must nll work il we get out the splinter.”

«Now, Charlev,” said Mrs. Fdgar, “we
have o1l had our lunch, and yvou hove tolked
Temperanes am] State Reform enough for one |
Now kitt good night, and shp back
inta you liltle bed agnin.'"—Chriatain Her-

T he Farmer's Missicn,

A hongry world looks up to the Greal Fa.
ther and cries, “Give us this day our daily
bread:? this i the expression of n nniveral
want, and 8 reognition of the source from
whence Lthe want may be supplied. To an-
swer this prayeris the Parmer’s Misgion, [l
undertakes o be an slinoner of God's bounly.
OFf all the callings that engage the mind, or
the handg of men, none is more benevalent in
s aim or benefieial in its result, and therefore
none 18 more noble, and pone i8 more Flesged
than {his, to the man who fully comprehends
and feels 118 true spirit.

Leaving all that might be said of the absolute
or comparative ulility of this voeation, as too
evident Lo require prool or illustration, 1 pro-
pose 1o &peak of it with teference 1o the wingle
point.  Does it furnish scope and favorable con-
ditione for the development of @ complele man-
haod?  That sgricultyre is of use in the world,
to all those not engaged in it, s sufliciently
manilest; bt is equally favorable i ils effects
on the farmer himself! Does it give hm
opporiunities and needinl stimulug o perfeol
his own being snd g0 enable him to discharge
his duty, not anly to others, but Lo himse. [ 1

A Beautifu] Extract.

There is no ong hing more |ovely in the
life, more full of the divinest courage, than
when a yonog manlen from her past lile, from
her happy ehildhood, when she rombled over
every field and moor around her home; when
a mother antigipated  her wanus and smoothed
her little eares: when brothers and sislers grew
froin auerry playmates to loving and frosting
frienids; from Christmos gatherings and romps;
from suminer fesliveld in bower and garden;
from the rooms sanctified by the death of rel-
atives; from the wecure back-grounds of her
ehildhood and geidhood and maidenliood, 1ooks

of Heaven:

Now ] know it |-.;| graat denl wore | wandrans famity which was to follow, Hig
l"' kill folks than Qies. Father, what ean be | jome  prepaeed—sopplicd  with  resonress, |
| adorned with eviery variely of fruit and flower,

anll checkercd with abundaned, man it eon-|

i eultivator under the very cye nnd snuction
The ongels of Heaven r'r,;i'rr|-l1
upon its hills.  God himself app=ars within its
valleys n! noondsv—its groves are nstinet
with life anid purily, and Tie blessed stors rize

nyer 113 congecrnted inlerests, s gorgeous)
orests, itg brond sa-annnhs, itg levels of foad |

The bind and the beast nre made
his tributaries, and tanght to obey him. The|
fow! snmmans him at morning to his lnbors,
and the evening ehant of the bird wams him
to repose,  ‘The ox submits hiz neck to the
yoke; the horse moves ot his bidding n the|

and sttecessiul by the gentle showery,—the
geninl sunshine which descends (rom heaven,
1o ripen the grain in ita season and 10 make
edrth pleasant with s lrujts.

THE 1VY GREEN..
Ob. & dainty plant isthe Ivy Green,
That arvepeth o'er ruing old!
OF right eholee foud are bis meals I woen,
In Yis enldl, s Tario gnd eold!
Tl ool nmst be erunbled—the stone deesy'd,

To ce his dainty whim;

And Che Hhering dust that yenrs have made
Is a8 morry mand fo him
Ureepitig wiure to life in seen,

A rare old plant isthe Iy Green,
Fast he atealoth on, the' he weag
And pstaunch old heart has hity
How elosely he twineth, how tight he elings
To his friend the huge 0ak Treo!
And slyly he traileth alonr the pround,
And hia leaves he gonte o
As he joyoualy higs, and
The rieh monld of de.
Creeping where ori
A rare old plar

no wings,

1 nround
LaTaves!
teath lins been,
Vilie Tvy Grein,

Whole ages have fod, nnd their works deeay'd
And nations have seattered been:
Bat the stout old Ivy shall pever fade
Frouits hale and hearty green,
The brave ald plant, in itz lonely days,
Rlall fatten e the past,
For thi statelicst buildings man ean raiso
I4 the Tvy's food at lnsi!
Crecping on where time has heen
A rare old plant is the Ivy Green,

Btory of a Courtship. |
“Come—come,”” snid Mrs. Gray, “voun hnvel

Are the npples wailing and no ane 1o kand
them arouiyl, for when [ once ge! setlled in
ihix easy chair’—here the gool woman eave
an ample survey of her ample per-on, which
ceriainly overflowed the phair at every point,
leaving all but a videe of the back and the
eurving arms quite invisible—*it isn't a very

and while we ald women res} oureelves, you

f . nll those objects uf sense and sentiment which | and Julia, there, osn ity your luck wity (le
you don't think thn‘! your {nther s quite oL the | yre to gupply his moral and physienl pecessi- A =
le}‘urn of the trap," saill Mr. Edgar, with 8 {ies. Dirds sing in Abe boughs above him, |
wmile.

apple-seeds,"” !
“I remember the firet Lime T ever siimifeed

. . |odors blossom in the air, and fruits and fow- | that Mr. Giray liad taken a notior W
“No, father, and 1 r!nn'! think you will e¥er Loy apver the irwith a gliry to whioh thol of | onee when wi were l e o
get there, if you will just iske your lnneh®s|giiomon, in all hi magnficence, was vain and |
IF 1 hat |yulneless. To bis hand we owe these fairl
| known we were tocat with you, [ would have {groves, these tall tanks of majsstio teees, these | amunid the great basket of apples, | felt my
But, father. what is to be 'lmlt'ﬂggp forests, those brond plaing eovered with ' I :
about (hese places w lien they are making so
{many drunkards?—Why, T could n ik'--"—'i‘]nml Tiver

at an apple-cutling to-
getherdown in Maine, Somehow M1, Gray
gob into my ueighborhood when we mnged

| eheeks burn the moment he drew his ehair
| elote to mine, end took out his |

ack -knife ta
begin work., He pared and [ quartered, |
never looked ip but onee—then hin cheek was
reddiler than mine, and he held the jank-knile
tetnlily unat=ady. By nnid by lie got 8 nolile,
greal apple, yellow a3 gold, and stiooth a8 »
Bnby's cheek. 1 was lgpking nt his hande
wdewise from under my lashes, snd siw that
he was paring it eatelnlly, o il every round
of ithe 8kin was 8 sitipe of gold, AL Inst he

[ane ag aaything can he done while persous | jyeied within it pleogant limits, and oolained | aut is off a* the secd end, amd the goft rines

fell down aver his wrisl and look the spple
Trom his finzors,

“Now," za(1 hein a wihisper, tending his
head o Vittle, wndd raising the zpple-picl care-
Tally with ks right hand, “U'm jost oy sure

ng | am that we are alive, '
le began swiftly whirling the apple.pesl

{1 N dAg § - i and prairie are surtenderad 1ato the hamls of | seound his hieads the company were all busy |
{them about my fing=r, und Lhow it way curel |'.!1-: wonder{n|l7 favored, the new ereated heir

|of Heaven!

with oae another, and | was the only person
who anw the yellow links quivering around
his hend, onee, twice, Lhree tines, Then!
he held it still a moment, and sat losking|
right into my eyesa, | Leld my bi=ath apd so
did he.* |

“Now,” sava he, and his breath came!

nome?"" |

“1did nol answer and we lioth lnoked back|
ol the same lime. Sure enough it was a let.|
ter 8.7 No pen ever made one more besulti-
fully,

“Just as [ expected,” savs he, ond his
eyer grow Lrjght ps digmonds, “just as [ ex-
peoted !

“Andl what answer &l you make him,!
munt?'" asked Robert Ous, who hnd been
listening with a fluslied face. *Whatgid you |
gayl** '

Y1 didn't speak 8 word, but quartered on
fust an fast as [ could, As for Mr, Grav, he
kep: paring, and paring, like all possessed, |
{Bought ke woull never stop pariog af «peak
a word more, By and by he stuck Lha point
of Wiz knife into an apple, and unwinding the
skin feam atound it he handed it over Lo me.
I wasa red skin, | remember, and cut as
smonTh as a nibbon.**

1 shouldn't a bit wonder if that dropped
into o letter 13,"" says Mr. Gray, “‘Suppose
you 'rvit”

“Well, T took the red spple-skin, anid
whitled it three ' nies tound my head, and
down it went an to the floor. and turied vp
into the nicest capital G tbat you ever set
eyes on,''

““Mr. Gray looked nf the letter and then sort
of sideways into ity foce.

o8 and G, says_he taking up the apple-
akin, eating it-as i{ it had been the first mouth-
finl of a thavksgiving dinner, “How would
you like to see them 1wo lelters on & set of
silver spoons!’’

BUNSHINE.
= |
Yon are, no doubt, a lover of sunshine,
Your eve has brighitened while gazing upon
the dream that haa lighted up the path before |
you, made the village windows blase and
put a golien star on the weathercock of the
church steeple. That beam has shined into
your very Lenrt, and made you feel glad to be
nlive,
But there it another kind of sunshine thal

but into the fulure, away from il that; and
yeb unterrified, nudonted, Teans her fau ohevk
upon her lover's breast, anll whispers, “Denr
heart! 1 eanpot see, butl believe, The past
was beantiful bul the future | ean trust—with |
thee!™

Aunt Hotty's Adwieo.

Oh. girls, set your affections on eals, poodles,
arrais, of lap dogs—bul let mattimony i'l""'::l
U's the hardest way an earth of ge'ting a liy- |

ing—you never know when your work is done |
up. Think of careving eight or niwe children
Lhroaghth measles, eliieken pox, rash, iwumps,
seorlet fever, some of "em (wicgover; it rl:.xiu.:;,|
my sides ache to think of it. O, you may
serimp and save, and twist apd tuen, and dig

tand delve, and economise and die, and vour
| usbaod witl marev again, and lake what yoo |

hove daved to dress g seoood wife with, tad |
she'll take your portemit for o fireboan!, and—
but what's the use of tating? | warrant gy

ery one of you'll 1ty i, the first ehauee you

| got; there's sort of a bewitehment aboul i,

somehow,

Idolatry in Japan.
An officer in the United Siates frigate Pow-
hatan,, writing from Jnpan, suyé:

vou love, ls there not some beloved friend
whose smile iz a brighter and elearer su uln-nml
to you than the brightest heam that gladdens|
the earth on o summer's day?  Yes; it is thel
amile nf a hushand, n wile, n sister, a brother,
or, well—no matter! it 19 the smile of some
denr Leing, whose everv Lhought is M.’lll]ilh{'
with your own, and without whose smile, m!
the merriest summertie; this would be a|
gloomy worlil,

But the shadows of evening have before now |
eloged aver the sunshine, that hns pilded your
pathway: and if night has not yet beelonded
the sunshiny smiles of those vou love, it will
doso, ‘There are removals in this worlld of
tribulotion that wring the hesttc You may
have to go and weepin the cyard, ere lung,
where they have liul the objuet dear th you as
yonr own life.

Thete is a1 annther kind of sinshine ! de-
light in that, and no night shall clnse over it
forever—Sunsh ne of a Savior's love o he
hearts Clouds may intervene for a time, bt
thiese cloudy shall pass nway; the valley of
the shadow of desth may seem to shut out
forever, but thot will only be the breaking of
the Inst cloud—hieaking away before the
dawning of elemal daviight and the binze ol
everinsling sunehine; (o v is l'l:;lrl-ult' writien

T 1 - . . o Toe 130 Y '
lolatry is everywliere <o be Seen, even fo s wphans siall be o night thete* WL

mote than in China, and statuary serms Lo be
very common.  The grvey:

it M wile | s
ds ure [nllol rmilg {borne with patient an b

sealptures, and imoges of God and l.z-r-.w,l

plaged there as (ulelsr enardinng on the tomih
slones, or for gome such purpose.  Tibetan
letiers ind sentences nre dsed as eharms about
the graves, no one knowing nf all what ihey
menn; if they were intelliible the shorn
woubl be broken. Temgles are common, aml
wayilile divinities present Uheir wealhier-beaten
Tages every few rods.

A Froper Bpirit.
“Bir,"" eaul one of two antagonists, with dig-
nity; 1o the other, during a dispute which had
not been confined Lo wards,—*You have call
ed me o scoundrel and o ling, you have spit in
ray fuce, you have strack me twies; | hope
y1u will not allempt to carty thisany [ether:
Tor il you do, yau will rouse tha sleeping lion
in my bremal, and 1 cannot tell what may o
the congequence.

g7 In traveling down the Harford Pike from
Baltimore aboul Lwo years ngoe when the

sig for Ahe lelegraph to. Philmdelphia, via

1 Air, were aboul being planted, we were
told by a pemson living alovg the read, that he
did not think the telegraph would pay, for
thare were two line of slages running to Bel
?i{ !:wv, and they never were more than hall
u :

_“Pooh, pooh!"* said a loving wife to her ex-
piring husbard, as he sirove Lo uller s few
M.mumm #tdon’Lstop to talk, but go
ont your dying.” sl iy (g |

U thens may the elonds sad storms of this lile be

Hful anticipation,

| Corneling O’ Flanagan, mes ting and olil en-
ployer, the other day, thus adiress him:
“Plaze your hotor to give us a litfle help,
now, for we're kilt infirely of stagvation.”
aWhy, Corney, whal are the lioys |}-n:15?"
said the gentleman.,
a1ist locking for bits of jobs of work, as
they can get them, your honor.'’

workimgi"

«0! yaut honnr, we can't spare her for thai;
we want her ol home all day, just to do the
cooking for ual"

g7 A gentleman baving eccasion lo call

stopped ot the door und rung the bell, The
stimmons waos answerel by a Dutel servant
girl, of whom he inyuired if the doctor was

“No.!,

“Was his lady in?"*

u\'t‘..u

“Was she engagedi’’

The gitl looked nt him » momeni, while n

she replied, “Why she is already married."”
The gentleman left,

for n loLof gooda.

{hink it ought to be; everybody’s gol _ont m

-

«Vell,” replied the purchaser, T abould sp

“p penlly believe you could have lit a
leandle st my [liee—it hurned so—but |
L eouldn's spenk more than if I'd been tongue:
ti{.‘ll.”

| 4Bt did you everanswer about the spoons?"

asked Julin,

“Well, ves, 1 beliey & 1.00d, the next Sun-
day night,” said the old 1oy, smoothing her
apron.—From * Fughion and Famine,'" byMra,
Ann 8, Steplens.

A TERRIBLE EARTHQUAKE,

A eorrespondent of the N. Y, llerald wri-
ting from San Salvador, Centeal America,zives
the follawing particulars of a terrible earth-
quake, which recenily destroved that eity,and
by which more than a thousand lives were lost
He says:

A it |

Herolam,
The followine generous action is worthy of|

Webrauka.
The Council Bluffs Bugle gives the follow-

gly mimple. ‘Thot they might be made %0, | been moping there long enough, nepliew, for-{recard; thete is somewbhat cven of sublime in | !NE desotiplion of 1¢ newly arganised lerri-
He' getting manners and evervibing «lse, [Here|il. wory:

A grest inundation having taking place | ‘The boutids of this firapneed Territory ame
in'the worth of Ttaly, owing 10 nn excessive | SPASIous eaoych, aml conlain mach very ex-
fall of snow on the Alps, followed hy .._.,T,m,.g,.,ccl!cnt land—1he Mizsouri bounds it ow the

thaw, the niver Sdige carritd of » hridpe near East, and the locky Mountains on the West.

Viennn, except the mitdidle porty on which was
the house of the toll-gatherer, or porter, | for-
gel which: and who with his own femily,thus

menlaty ".II'I-_’\’T al desirortion. '['.“.L'I\' we e |
ifisboverrd from the banks, stretching forth
their hands, sereiming and imploring succar,
while fraements of iy remaining areh weore
conlinually Crapping intp the water.

In this extreme danger, n nobileman, who
was present, o counl of Pulverim, 1 think,
hald ont a purse of one homire) sequing, o a
rewarnl (o nny Ivenlprer who would lake a
bost, and defiver this wohappy family. Buot|
the nak was »o great of being boene down by
the rapidity of the atream, of being daghed
ngainst the fongments of the bndge, or, of be-
mg erushed by the falling stones, that not ene
inthe vasl pumber of the speet 7, hnd oour-

nge enoyeh {o pttempt i),

KA peasnnt passing along, woa isformed of
the prpored rew Immedintely jmping
nto'a boat, he, by sitength of o !
middle of the river, Lroug bt )isboal

Pl and the whale famil il i salely

e pried e
nore si\rens-

1ol arm, he I_I:';!l,__.il'.

by means of a rope. “Cou
“‘now you pre snfe’’ By
ous effort, anl crent streng

I
renomp , |
for maney,” answered the peassul,
bor i o sufficient livelhow] lor myself, my
wife nod ehildren. €live the punse Lo this
poor fumily, which ling lost all."" )
Walpels.

Courageons Dueliiats,
Waeslon, of facelious memory, having haor-
rowed on note the sim of five po

plow: anid the toils of il ave rendercd sacred | ont with a quiver, “what if it should be your! fuifing in pavment, tie gentleman who lenl

the money look oteasion W trlk al iina pul
fie coffve-house, whieh caused Weston (o send
him a chalienge.

Being in the field, the gentlemen, a little
tender in puint of eoprnge, offired him the note
lo make it up, 1o whiai t hom readidy con-
sented, and had the nowe dehvered, |

tRuL now,” said the gentlomon, il we |
should rebirn without fighting, our compnn- |
jons would laugh ot uss therefore let ua give |
one anather alight sorateh,ond sny we wound- |

|

el ench other.

s«With all my heart,'" says Weston; “‘come
1"l wound you first."

8o, drawing his sword, he whippedit throngh
the fleshy paet ol his antagonist's anm, il he |
broneht the very lears into his eves. |

Thiis done and the wound tied up with o
landkerohief,

«“Come,"” said the gentieman, **where shall
I wound you 1™ i

Weston, putting himsell in posture of de- |
fense, replied: I

«“Where you can, sirj whers you can,'’ i

Mothod, |

A 1ady was complimenting a clerevman on
the faet, that she could alwnys recvliect and
recite mpre of his sermons Uan these of any
other minister she was in the habit ot henring
She eould not aceount for this,but thought the
et worlly of abservation, The reverend
gentleman remarked that be could exploig the
CAUSE.

“[ happen,'” said he ““to make a particular
point of olnssifying my topies, it is a holiby of
mine to do so, anil therelore I never compoxe
n sermon Without first settting the relatioushinp
and order of my arguments and illuskrations,
Suppose, madame, yuor servant was starling
for town, and vou were obliged hostily 1o -
wirnet hier about o few sainll purehinses, not
Mavine time 1o weite down the ilems oy
poig you said, ‘be «oce to iring =ome tee
alsa some soap, anil collee, ton, by -th
same powder Ll md don't forget to
few light enkes aad a little starch,somne sugar; |
and now 1 think of il sode,' —vou wanld not
be surprised if her memory failed her with
regard 1o one lor two of the artioles.  But if
your commission tan thug:  *Now Mary tomor- |
row we are ngoing Lo hiave same friends 1o ten, |
therefare hring a suppiv ol tea, and coffee, and
| sugar, and li ht cakes, and the next day yon

|

The cily of San Salvador izno more—a heap | know, in washing day, so that we shall ueed

of ruins slone remuins of what was o (ewdnys
apgo o beautifnl eitv,aml its lute inhabita s,
numbering from eighteen to tweatvhousand,
are rendered homeless, houseless and dest.
tute hy one of the most termble emthquakes
tint hins ever opcured in Central Ameriea.—
The particulara | now give may be telied on as
parfectly eariect in every tespect.
L . » - L

Alrwenly minnles past nine o'elock on |
Faster Sunday night, the 19th of April, a mox |

severe shock, fwhiel lasted four pecanils, jtook
place, and o [t ehtened the terrified inhah
tants, that the greater part instantly fied into

the apen country outgide of the eny forsa‘sty, |

and mast fortunnte it was for them, for lind
thesy remained, inoall probability, there woull
finve beon ten ortwelve thousand vicinns, o
giniliden sl s overwhelming wos the final
ehnek,
had passed, remained in theit houses or an the
ehurches, amd few af those who did so, survi-
ved 1o 1ol) Lhe tale, |
al

The final slionk oeou el
n intles post len o'elo koat night

e [+ ten seen ds, 0o er threw every! 1
and lell the ey an inconstunus maes ol foins,
The losg of Vile s vacionsly estynaed at

e thousand 10 one thousand five hundred
i‘!’lSl'll:{-

Important Decision.
re 5. K. Noreiss i o ense recenily tried
iim in the Common plens of Ciérmaont
eounty, decided that when a master lind pet-

{ 3

helore

wAnd vour daughter, Molly, is she not out mitted a slave In visit Ohio, Ly thatacl he |

made lim (ree.  The eare in which the ahove
deoision was mode was thes: A Mre. Andergon,
of Kentueky, hnd been in the halit of =end-
ing o slove named Poimiexter on er ands to
Ohio, Four or five yenes gince, and afier
Paindexter had been sent to Ohito, by his mos-

hig own noles with endorgers, The suil was
brough! to recover on thege noles, he
connsel for the defendant plead awantol cons
| sideration, and the shove (nets were given in
evilence

L] L] el

Many however, suppaeiny the wurst |

. I'l\hl I 1‘

sonp, goda, and powier blue and starch:® it is
cmost likely she wonld miain your orders a
ennily as you retain my sermon’’ —Boat Trav-
ler,

" Diabolical Muzder.
« A man nameq
Muncies 1a., a depraved and desperate mnn

Favvon, of Winisor, near

who some venrs since murdered Dr. Wesr, waos
ant week eompiained on by el a dosen good
eitizens for violating the liguor Jaw in some
|

one hundred eases, (or whieh heswore to have
[vengeance. | he Messenger says .

| On Sabbath alternoon he started with one
of these frietids, Ab *.'|i. Willinma, a2 man
y 10 go Lo the house of Thomas
lreland, anothier one of them, taking his rifle
[ with bim.  On the way they stopped at the

of this count

Aflier remainmng there an Lionr they started for
Windsor, and on the road |..1_-'.ev11 theough a.
piees of thiek brush-wood=mn it they came 1o
ng the path Taylor stop-
1 nny

1
Lo pathe and an redel

ned, and Wiliams
passed on aliout 2

emocked; *lhere's
Itelam's dor wos shint.'” Tavlor

5, and hewe is where [ am a going

| I i".l--!, *

oK
He shiot Kim, giving him 8 mortal wound,

and i5 now i enstody,

', MACRACON I8 DEAD.,

M, John Macracon, formerly editor of the
Davion '|'.~,m_-::_—r|;,r_ anid for xeverpl vonrs pnst
o tesident of this eity, died at the hospital Ins
evening, He was anather viotim of imtemper
ance.  Although possessed of a well cultiva-
Itml intedlent, nnd fine lilerary taste, it seemed
| that he could not resis® theovermasteting pow -

upon a physician in Cincinnati, the other day, ey, he purchnsed himeell, givivg his master| et of the destrover.  During the las* year or

| two, he made several apparently sinvere ef-
forts to break off from bis habit, but in vain.
At last b has fallen, and many who knew
| him will deplore hisgnd fate. Although des-

Thn Court held the plea goo ', the | titute of any menns of his own, he was well

| evitlance showing that Poindexter had often | cared for during his last iliness, and thraugh
| been sent to Ohio by his master hefore Hmilhe kind efforts of Mr. J. R, Wagoner, was

| noles were giver; aod on the ease being de-

cided, the Court dismigsed the case at plain-| Poor Mac—he deserved a better [ate.
curious expression seltled on ner features, l!‘till"u cosls.

e

7 More persons fall out concerning the
s, SN PR RN | right road to heaven, thag ever got to the end

@7 *'Is your note good £ asked a merchant, ' of thigic journey,

the other day, ol p pgrson who offered o note c

| knoweth nope more (ragrant,

g7 Gratitude is the fairest blossom which
rings fronrthe soul; and the heart of men

respecinbly interred in Woadland Cemetry.—
Peace
10 his ashes.—Dayton Empire.

rider off, thonght h# should have some creit
for his aid in spreading the Gospél.

i for from North Carolins, is dead.

house of Presily Dudley, another of them,=- |

anjer |

17 An ineorrigible wag, who lent a minister
2 horse which ran away and threw his clerical nappY. unenvied, to be healihful withont

iere iz quite d ndmber of good useful streatps
that traverse ils Lorders.
The ¢limate, like our own, in mild and

there i matker over croduetion of wind, and
even in this most sultry summer doyr a cooling
breeze fan: the prairies. There fs liltle snow
in winter, it Leing muoh of the Bme pleassnt
sunny weather threugh the Winler.

The vast henls of Bufislo, Elk and Deer,
thal range this extensive territory would feed
the starving millions of Europe on meat for
yenrs.

The vallies op all the streams are tich and
feriile, but much of the high lands awsy from
Uhe water cout=ee are sandy and not arable,

There nte minerals of vatipos kinds already
discovered, nmong which are coal Iron, chalk,
magnesin, &eo. There i timbar o nestly all
the strepins infermingled with the bluffs and
hibls and va livs, althongh of a general thing
there 15 8 acarsity through the Territory.

The peese, swan, ducks and other featheted
pome ae abundmt through this whole Mis-
UL gon.  Amongal the freils that abound

velirasho snd in the r-gion also, aje gropes,
itrawherries, Wack enrmants,
soovbesties, haw crab and thotn apples, -and
i the mavutbing of Nebraske, the same ber-

» Chenies,

k 1tf bt toms in Nebraska are in ma-
ny places broad and alwavs fertiie, with time

bnrall v fiole length.— tmahaoity isthe
name in embiryoof actty.  The loestivns and
advantoges eannat be excelled. The site of
W Quiteter, 12.m! s above 15 also Lesu-

rotnanlically situated for a large
v, 12 miles below, is equally
in qany respects, and lias on
excellent jedge of ronks on the margin of the
river Neb eaka,  Center or Wood River sett]e-
Iv been eommencsfl and 4
lied.="I"bis in distant, We:t
150 miles, anl vear the Platté river.  Thera is
wiready five post offi esialilished in Nebras<
Wa on the North sileof the Platte osisthe case
with Weatern lown; this new territiry will be
filled soon alter being opened, with havdy in-
dustriois people from the Basty, who wil! mnke
hier Biils snd dales retonnd «ith tlie song of
(e laborer or < higk or the mechanic's lools,
The Firm of “Push & Pull,”

Sam—Julius where did veu get that egat 1

Julins=Dawn lere to Push’s,

Sam—=Whar's that !

Julips—L1 e wave down in Brattle sireet,
what 11 savs ““PPush’ on the door—I1 ppshed
and went i, 1 gaid Pl on de odider side
—| puiled dis coat, and run oul.~Ztoston
Peost, *

niage

i eligihle st

movnts, hos air
post office esto

T A voung woman in town wan attacke] a

| khort time since with symploms wiich much

alatmed the family, and a physician wasac-
conlingly seat [ 1. He administerec a power-
ful eathartie, and the result was an evacua-
tion of fourteen pius, A second operation
produced twp more. Whal seems most re-
nrkable i the fact that the piny were all
Lisnit into hooks, and that the Yaily cannot ac-
enun® for their presence much jexs the fact of
their all being benl.— Wheeling Argus.

I Mes. Partinglon says. that when shegaes
agal she “nsed 1o 2o o porties, and aiwayShad
beaux 1o extort Ler home'” But now, she
save, “‘the ¢als undergo all such Jdeclivities;
the tnsk of exiorting them home "evolves on
theit own selves”  The old lady drew down
ler spees, and thanlted her stars that she had
Tiwed in diler dnys, when men were more pal-
pahle in depreciating the worth of the (emale
HeX,.

n7A Iad'y friend savs, the lt she was
kissed Ly a “Teller,’” she fell like a big tub of
roses swimming in honey, cologne nuimeg and
checkarberries. She also felt as if something
was tunning throoih her nerves on feet of
dismonids, eseoried by several little cupida in
ehatiols drawn by angels, shaded honey suck
les, the whole spread by meled rainbows,

17 A woman was giving evidence ina cer-
Lain rase, when she wog asked by the Inwyer;

“Was the youug womnn virluous previous lo
thisaffair 17

“Waos she what?'*

“Virtmous. Wus ghie glingte 7'

O haste ! ghe waus chinsed about s quartet of
a mile."

P Mrs. Jones,sa 11! agentleman, one doy
last suzmner when rniiroad necidents were so
numer ous, toa jady whose husbhand was a
litahesman , ““Med, Jones, dovou not fes] wor-
vied ahunt Mr. Jones while lie iz on the cars,
in vicw of the manvy aceilents thal are now
daily ocelrring!"'—Nn, not at all, replied the
eontenied ladyy "forif he g killed T know 1
shnll e paid for ity Leeause Mr. Wiiliams got
210 fur his eow what was run over by the
cars a few days since."’

1 - - - - . oy .

I Many o tender tie 18 broken,

| Mawy & genile heart digiressed,

I By ncarcless senlenco spoken,

Spoken only ns a jest.

el you feel as il you dida't know
where to go and what to do—=kinder chaotio
land indefinite—get married. For bringing
nme to a fxed foet, and makiog him
feel somehow und somewhere, matrimony is a
| great artiele

0 When traveling, il you put vour wateh
and wallel in mie of yourstockings and thea
| place the laiter under your pillow 'lis quile
(€ ertatn you will not go off the next moroing in
a great hurry without taking your properiy
along.

17 Foutenelle, when describing the differ-
{eneein the mental constitution of the sexes,
saye: “Woman hus o eall less in the beain,
but & fibre more 1n the heart than man."

g Mra. Partinglon says thet she was
very mueh elucidated last Sundny, on hears
ing a fine convonrse on the panly of the
prodigicus son.

L Dr. Franklin says ‘hat, ““time is mon-
ey This may stenunt for the fact that,
persons, When in most need of mobey, ask
for time.

Ir'The young lady who ““fell in love," has
just been pulled anut by the daring fellow who
“struggled with the world.'

IT1t is the great privilege of poverly to be
physic, and secure without a guard.

rA Wuh'm_gﬁm corre nl, in dexcni-

f#Col. Dillingham,’ jwst elected, a Sena- |bing & beautiful yonng lady sayn “‘she has n

facz w-painter might dwell vpon.*t




