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Drs. ARRINGTON & HAY

OFF}:R thelr serrices to the citizens
Jackwon and vielmty in the practice of
their professic n—Dentlstry.
- OFFICE—Over Halt's store, East
slide Public Square, sept 15, "GO-1f.

DENTAL TARD.
DR. WM. B. SPENCER,
&&= Surgeon Dettist 4468

Do averJ. W, GLa68 & BoNg’ cornor
X omn nnd Market shreets,

JACKSON, TENN

J. T. Jones, M. D.

PHVSICIAN AND SURCEON,

Jackson, Tenn.
(il 3 on Shannon St, E. of Court House.

B N. B, Spetial attentlon glven to
country as well a vity practios.
July 20 S

DR, JNO, CHESTER. U, SAM. H. CUESTER

Dr. John Chester

ddus wssocrdled with Rimin the practies of
whodiclae, his brother, -

Dr. Sam’'l_H. Chester,

‘And offor fheit seryicos o he cltizens of
«Tucksotrand vieinity.
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Pr. 5. IB. Hubbard
Having h'u-ﬂ-noul'ig' f
JACKRSON, TENNESSEFR,
e bt oty ieas (o 1his withens of Jackaen
bbbl 24 L o £ b o
@1iiew a1 his Residence, on Malo =L,

monh il o BT ERRELTCLY
Dr. L. HERRON,

Huving permuneity Toeated 1n
Jackson, Tennessee,
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In‘:ﬁ Cch .'?'{ Jad &5 . | %
cxperienes of slxtoen ¥y " erTup
s Hls charsed. wiil ﬂ‘ m

'.l;?{nl:‘enltn promptly --nrum.n%m
guarters at Pendietsn & Duncan‘s,
No. & Domi’s Block. ence Cn Cﬂm
strect, firet Joor West snd Ohio

Feb 17, 187241, i

LAWRENCE E. TALBOT,
AttorneyatLaw,
COLEBETING- AGENT,
L JACKYON, TENNESSEE
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‘COLLECTING -

No. 517} CHESTNUT-
Room No. 1.

Dee 23-1y 8T. LOUIS, MO,

J. B. CARUTHERS,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

- Jackson, Tennesseo,
wu.l. ractice in all the Courts of

Madison and surrounding cvunties,
and Ly the Supreme and P Courts aof
: All eivil claims sttended to
Y.

M Oftice Second dour South East Cor-
er Public Bquare, Jan 2500,

Bullock & Bullock,

JNO. L. BROWN,

&lll NOW Been r:!in,g those elegant oflices
A over Unilin's Clilna Store, in Anderson
nd Taylor's block, corner of Market and
Wum Eotrance at the West
. B of Collina® store, on LaFayette strect.

deedim T

NO. L, l-!'&“i W. TOMLIN
alns et AND 2
Councellors at Law,

North East Cer. Public .
JACKSON, TENNESSEE. '
[%m:a&o m"ﬁoml:-’
and also in the Suprems and Fedoral Courts
af Wﬂlf‘l;mn:ﬂ- All ::n'u-ud
o Ofice um bllc Square.
LORT. W, AYNES, 6. G _BOXD.
 Haynes & Bond,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,|
MM; J'uoho"?,,%lhtuuia:

. PRACTICE in' e ‘Supreme
Court at Jackson; the Chaneery, Cir-
eult, Coninty and tbe various M tow'
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STOTMERT CARITINENS. E. & MALLORY

- Caruthers & Maliory,

ATTORNEYS AT LA
AND '

COLLECTING  AGENTS,

JACKSON, TENN,

o/ ET Uftice 1i Luckey’s new buihling.
K seias ty e .

ML REAVES, .
= " Manufacturer o1 w
T'in, Copper & Sheet-iron Work

And Dealer in

STOVES

LSTAMPED

Japanmed and DBritansia Ware.

OOFING AND GUTTERING done
in the best style, and sil Kinds of re-
plairing o my Huoe,

CHEAP FOR CAfH.

. Exitra Stave Vessols always on band.
goods amd work warrsoted,

sl N OF THE BIG CUFFEE 10T,
7y LaFAYETTE, STREET.
- Jackson, Tenn.

All

lebill

~ Chancery Sale.

fn Chancery, ul Jackson, Lean.
J. N.and R.J. Haypes vs. W. D Fullerton.
Y virtue of an interlocutory dJdecree for
sale, eptbred in the abave cause at the
speecinl Junt lemw, 1572, of the Chapcer
Conrt of Madison County, Tenn., I wili
wll ot pulilic sue fon, to the highest bidider,
i frout of the court.house Joor b Javkson,
I'enn., on
SATURDAY,SEFTEMBER 11, it
within lexsl hours, the tollawing Jeseribed
prop riy.isiog by the ith civil district of
Muilison county, Tepn., and boundad #w
jallows, towll: Beg'nd'te on the Soulh-
west vorscr of w371 scce exiry, in Lhe
patme of U Johoson, and rups theges North
M ells Lo a2 stalie; thence West 139 .10
oies Lo astake; thenve South 49 poles to a
staber thenes Esst 43 poles 10 a stake;
sotth 160 polie to o stake; thence East 55
polis 1o 8 .f.ke; thopoe North 1650 poles to
m heglnning.
th it tTf sald 1and will be sold, or #0 much
. tpereel as will be necessary 1o scilaly com-
piain -uh}'ﬂ-ln‘!'l’tiﬁiw =0) togethor with the
sts ol Chls e 5
0 PErME 0OF SALE—On 3 credit of soven
wounths: purchaser 1o oxecute nole with
surity, and 8 lea retained.—
BppIray wil seournty,
Fauity of redemption. barred ca confirma-

donol B2le o WISDOM, C. & M.
eamphell & McCorry, Sols augl-dt
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CARD.

et

eart.
;rﬂon of spirits,
ues, and a bun-

in i hoen

undtarjzinn:d hnn;lfrz.h of the
Yo lor ita virtues. ’ ¥

I heumslism.
focted with loss of A
bowels in sometimes alter-
nating witir lax. The head i troubied with
snd dull, heavy sensation, considers-
om of memory, sccompanled with pain-
senastion of having
ng

The stomach = af-
and

nd jow splrits. Bometimes msny
mﬁmaw the diseass,
very few of them; but

the Liver is generally the orgas most in

volved.
Price $1.00 ackage; sent by Mall
: J!’.:B;rpn!;g:&l. ready for une,

o W-',.ﬁ!ﬁ.

Manufactured only by
Jo M. EEILIN & T,
_ Macen, ia., and Phiiadeiphia.
For sale by all Drogaists,

sl T il Wé r-'-* rE‘
gL ub ¥

Recreation
HUTAND

PLEASURE.

D2 Ak ING2Proprietor.

The . Dsesniisoe ol the witely knowp
INUS ACE, Uosires to resm ind the pub-
il whose inclenation or busisess couflne-
muoent and

aegk 2 nse
mxeraise, tast they wil) Und KING'S Pal-
AUCE, as berstolure, w00

FAVORITE RESOR:

HEsEsm A
T BYLEIARD BALL

Is fitted wp with superb styls, and is sup-
the best of Billiard Tables and appur-
barmless

, Miording & t and
recreation as well s am
Eing's Bar.
1s stocked with the Purest and Sssi Srands
WINES.

LIQUORS,
_ AND CIGARS

m&‘iﬂﬂa ﬂ' sin mosls faslidious taste
Lighted up with Gas.
“1im-

ES LR 0r, unibe .-

hoeu with GAB, whichk will be
S [ 3. aof Cuo-_u s

11 &b : thatthe KING'S
PALACE sball bo the Great Contre of At-
a . an hour's re-

4h
cur

|11 ~ction
Nr Luou nrefn aﬂmnt. and
ET amost + friends and the
* | public gen ¥ 1o come and seoe.

S. H. Brazelton,

WHOLESALE AND m’rul_l.

GROCER

AND DEALER IN

STAPLE DRY GOOS,

Jackson, Tenn.
mards- -y,

Valuable Farm for Sale.
The Best Stock in West Tenn.

HREE HUNDRED ACRES OF FIRST
rate farming land, seven miles West
ol Juckson, wllth plv:‘t; of aprl:h:;:d. plen-
of timber, plenty of never water,
:{ld a cm!‘orLble improvement. Will be
sold 1n 3 body, or divided to sult purchasers.

L THT AT U DOR. CAMEROX.

¥ y is
Isalah B, Young. Joseph K. Frick.

Young & Frick,

o|" Arehiteets and Superintendents,

No. 66 North Fifth St.,
EVANSVILLE, IND.

D h.l;fﬁli :'d Plans and S with

for any deseripiion 5 bullding,

Court Houses,

DS WAty MARK. 348, M. WARREN

MARK & WARREN

(The Oldest Crockery ‘House ia (he City.)

: QL ;
' |
e I:urmn- L
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Direct Importers and Whelesale Dealess in

QUEENS WARE

French and English
CHINA, GLASSWARE,
Lamps, Looking Glasses, &c

ALs0—An immense stock of Glass Frult
dars, Jelly Capsand best Bealing wax,
Just received. Send for Prlee List

No. 25, First Street,
EVANSVILLE, IND.

We i pett our own direct trom the
Potteries of Staffords England snd  Li.
moges France, via New Orleans, hence pay
uo second hand protits which rightfully be.
long to our customen. .

We have the exclusive eontrell of

MEAKINS
Celebrated Stone China Ware,

in this eity. Our long ex in bLusi-

pess and extensive faefli enable us to

compele successfully with any house in the

country. Special siteption given to oriders,
B Sondl tor our price List,

mar. 41y

St Louis, Memphis. Nash ille
and Chattanocoga R.R. Line.
Central Short Route,
Y1A.

MoKENZIE TO NASHVILLE,
AND POINTS IN MIPDLE TENS.

FRVHE hest and only direet route from
West Tennessee to Nashville, and via.
Nashiville to Louisville, lndianapelis, Cin-
 onlie Daly Trains pass Humbol
ally pass Humboll
Bast, with 8 Car Wb Nashvil “l:g
might trains. and through T cars on
dwy trains, ‘:;he only route brd:t'hu-h Pas-
sengars are compelied to AR cars
h"t":‘ :.l;unhnldsdn:ul Nashville, -

o ears oo day trains, and sleept
¢ara on night trains run b “}g
Momphis and Nashwille, only by thwe
oy 1.W THOMA

8, Gen, Supt.
W. K. Dayily, . P.8 V. A.,
NaUmd N.&N.W.ER. R
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FUBLISHED EVERY SATURMAY,
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D. M. WISDOM.
J. T, HICKS.

Under the Firm and Styls of
W.W .G ATHES&COCO.

TEeMS OF SUBSCRIFTION.—Two dollars
\ year, tnvariably is adeance.

ngie copies 10 cents.

ADVERTISING RaTES.—Advertisements
{nserted for a less term than three months
will be ch #1 50 per square of sight
lines, or less, for Lthe first insertion, and §1
for each subsequent insertion.

Lecal Netices 20 cts. per line
each insertion.

ADVERTISING RATES.

wW. W. GATES.

fisT

MONTHS. 12 MONTHE.
2000 90 00
20 00 40 B0
non 50 00
B0 D0 7300
- 5 ™ 80 00 1680 00
a‘ - 80 00 160 00 80000
£ One Ineh space constitutes s square.
. Where advertisersents are ordered to be
anusuall djqain&:l they will be charged
for ae 1o space they occupy; one

{nch to constitute s ATR.

Sheriffs, Clerks snd Rangers. who l'r‘nd
us their pstronage will receive the Whig
without charge.

F‘Uunmnm——ror announcing ¢so-
didntes for County offices and the Legisls.
turc, §17; for g2 for Municipal
and elvil district offices, §86—all in advance.

TWO BLUSH ROSES.

3 MONTHS. 0.
1 square, §12 00
2 : 20 00

3 5 00
Kit'oltunn.mm

&

A blush rose [ay in the suminer
There were golden llghts in the eky.
And a2 woman saw the blossom,
Ax she stood with her lover nigh.

A bund i the flewery distance
Mayed s areamy Italiss air,

Like s mwemory changed to musiy,
And it dritted every whnre,

Yfwasan exiled tove of it Bouthland,
That atr, and its delicate walls
Weurconly the wandering echoes
U1 the songs of nightingalea.

“1 love you,” he temderiy whispered;
“T love you,” she snswered 35 low;
And the music grew swester and swoeter,
Because it had listened, | kuow.

But she look’d st the rose in the summer,
And sald, with a tremulous tear,

“The love thst now beals o my bosom
Will bloom in & biush rose next year.”

A blush rose lay in the summer,
There were goldun lghts in the sky,
And a woman saw the blossomm—
Ax she stood wilh ber lover nigh.

The band io the flowering distance
Flayed the dresmy Italisn sir,
Like s memory changed to music,

And it drifted everywhere,

“1 love you,” be tendeorly whispered;
“] love you,” sho timidly said;
And the music grew sadder and sadder,
And the blush rose before them dropp’d
dead.

Then be knew fhat the music remember’d,
And be knew the love that hsd beat
Last year in her beautiful bosom
Lay dasd in the rose at his feet.

MARBYING A CONVICT.

I had served twenty-five years on
board an East Indiaman, and for the
last ten years had commanded the
B ome of the finest crafts that
ever I was an old sea dog,
and had dwelt so long on salt water
g& I felt slmost s hatred for the
On the 20th of October, 1824, 1
received orders to put myself in
mdllulmtgt-ll for ;me. lld:“
to seventy-five so TS
and a convict. 1had orders to treat
this individual well, apd the letter I
bad received from the tory en-
closed another, with a huge seal,
which Iwas not to open until be-
tweon 27 and 28 deg. westlongitude;
that is, just before we were about
to eross the line.

The letter was a long packet, so
well closed on every side that it was
impossible to eatch the slightest
glimpse of its contest. I am not
patarally superstitious, but there
WS 808 in the look of the
letter that I did not altogether like,
though I could give no reason why.
However, 1 itinto the cabin,
and stuck it vuder the glass of &
litile shabby English clock, which
was fastened. Ve my head. 1
was busy fixing the letter under the
clock, when who should come into
my cabin but the conviet and his
wifel This was the first time I had
seen eltherof them, and I may sa
that & more prepossessing couple
never met. The woman was scarce-
ly more {han fifteen, and as hand-
some¢ as o picture; while the hus-
band was an lnuhigeut, magnifi-
cently formed map, on whose fea-
lt:lree nature had never written “vil-

n.”

His crime, to be plain, was Lhe
misfortane of belug s hundred years
shoad of his age. He and olhers
had attempted something whichour
government called treason, and
which it punished with death. It
therefore occasioned wme considera-
ble wonder that he should be placed
under my charge; but more of this
afterward.

He had, as 1 said, his wife bang-
ing on his srm. She was as merry
a8 @& bird; she looked like a turtle
dore coo and nestling beneath
his greal wing.

Before a month had passed over
our heads, I looked upon them as
my own children. Every morning
I used to called them into my eabin.
The younﬁ fellow would sit writing
at my lable; that is to say, at my
ehest, which was my bed. He would
often help me at reckoning, and soon
learned to do better than 1 could.
I was amazed at his abllity. His
yvoung wife would =it upon one of
the rdund stools in my eabin, work-
ius: at her needle.

Yie day we were all Lhreo sitting
in this way when [ said:

“Do you know, my young oncs, as
it spems to me we make a very pret-
ty family picture? Mind, 1 don't
mean to ask questions, but may be
you hsve not much money to spare,
sud you are, both of you, as I think,
too handeome (o d.l;im the burning
fun of Cayenne, like many a poor
wrelch before you. It'sa coun-
try—a bad country, tske my word
for it. 1, who have roughed it
through temptest, and sunshine, till
I've Lgoakin of s rhinoeeros, might

along there; but you, I am afraid
or you. So it you should chance
to have a bit of foolish friendahi
for your rold captain, I'll tell
ou what I'Il do. I’ll get rid of this
rig; she’s not much better than an
old tub, after all; so I'll settle my-
self down there with you, if yon
like. You see I have nota living
soul in the world to care for, or that
cares for me. [ want relations, I
want & home, 1 want a family. I
should like to make my home with
you, m; preity young ones! What
i

say ye

{'gey said nothing at all, but sat
looking, first at each other and then
at me, as if they doubied whether
they understood what I said.

At last, the little bird threw her
arms around my neck and eried like
a baby.

“Buat,” said she, suddenly pausing,
“you haveu't looked at the letter
with the big red seal.”

“Hang itﬁ” I exclaimed, “it had
slipped my mind entirely.”

ith a cold, dreadful sensstion, 1
went to my chest Lo see where we
were. I found that we had several
days remaining before we should
reach the proper longitude for open-
ing the letier. '

ell, there we stood, all three eof
us, looking up at the letter as if jt
could bave spoken to us. Asithap-
pened the sun was shining full upon
the face of the clock case, and fell
upon the great staring red seal of
the letter. I could not helt fancy-
ing it looked something like s big
monster, su ogre's face, grinning
from the middle of the fire; it look-

ed horyid.

WHIG AND TRIBUNE.

#Could not one fancy,” said I, to
make them lsugh, “it's great big
eyes were starting out of it"s head?”

“Abh my love,’said the wife, it
looks like blood.”

“Pooh, pooh!” gald her husband,
taking her arm under his, “it looks
like & letter of invitation to a wed-
ding. Come, come, leave the letter
alone if it troubles you so. Let's
go to our room and prepare for

ed.”

And off they went. They went
opon deck and left me with that
beast of a letter. I remember that
I kept looking at it as I smoked my

pipe; it seemed to fix its great eye
| upon mine, fascinaling like the eye
of a serpent. It was red, wide,
raw, staring like the maw of a
fierce wolf. I t9ck my greal coat
and hung it over both clock and let-
ter and weat out upon deck.

We were now in the vicinity of
Cape de Verde Islands—the Belle
was running before a fair wind at
the rate of ten miles an hour. It
was a splendid tropical night, the
stars Jarge and shining; the moon
rising above the horizon, as large as
a sun of silver, the line of ocean
parting it, and long slreams of baie,
shimmering light falling upon the
waves, which, a8 they broke, spark-
led like jewels. 1 sat upon the
deck, smoking my pipe, and look-
ing at them.

All was still, except the footfall
of the officer of the watlch, us bhe

the deck, gazing, as 1 was,
upon the shadow of {he vesse!, steal-
ing oyer Lthe sflent water.

I loye silence and order—I hate
noise and confusion. The lights
ahould all have been extingulshed
by this time; but when 1 looked up-
on the deck 1 thought I saw a little
red hue of light beneath my feet.
At another time nnd place this
would have made me angry; but
knowing that the light came from
the cabin of my little deportes, 1 de-
termined to sce what they were |
sbout.

I had only to look down—1 could
seée into the cabin from the skylight.

The young girl wes upon ber
knees, she was saying her prayvers.
A lamp swinging from the ceiling
lighted her room. She had on &
long white nightdress, and her fair,
golden hair flosted over her shoul-
ders, and almost touched two little
bare feet, which were peeping from
nader her white dress, so pretiy, I
taurned away; but pshaw! said I, 1
am an old sailor! What matters it?
So I stayed.

The husband was sitting upon a
little trunk, his head resting on his
hands, looking at her as she prayed.
She ralsed her face to heaven, and
then I saw her eyes were filled with
tears. Bhe looked like a Magdalene.
As she rose, he said :

“Ah, my sweet Laurelte, as we
approach America, I cannot help
being anxious—I do not know why,
but I feel that this voyage has been
the happiest part of our lives.”

“So it seems to me,"” she answer-
ed. “1on'y wish it might last for-
ever.”

Suddenly clasping his hands in &
:;ilgnport of love and affection, he

“And yet, my litile angel, I see
yon cry when you u}'s‘our prayers,
and that I eannot etand, for I know
what causes it, and then 1 fear you
must repent what yon have done.

“Repent,” she said, in a sad, re-
buking tome. “Repent of having
come with you. Do you think be-
cause I have been yours only such a
very short time, that I should not
love! Was I not your wife? Eow
can you be sorry that I should be
with you, to livewith youif you
live,and to die with youif you are
to die?”

The young man began to aigh,
striking the floor impatiently with
his feet, while he kissed repeatedly
the little hand and arm which she
was holding out.

“Ah, Laurette, Laurette! When
I think if our marriage had been de-
Iayed only five days, that then I
should have been arrested and
transported alone, I eannot forgive
myself.

At this the little one stretched
out her round white arins, clasped
his head, pressed his forehead, his
hair, his eyes, emiling like a cherub,
and murmuriog all sorts of woman's
fond things. 1 was guite affected,
and considered it one of the pret-
tiest scenes 1 had ever witnessed.

“And besides; we are so very rich
too I'" sald she, bursting out laugh-
ing. “Look at my purse, oue gold
louis d'or —all my worldly wealth.”

He began to laugh too.

“Yes, dear, I have spent my last
half crown. I gave it to the fellow
who carried our trunks on board.”

“Ah, poor!” cried she, “what
mattiers it? Nobody so merry as
thoso that having nothing at all; be-
sides I have my two diamond rings
that my mother gave me; they are
good for something all the world
over; we can scll them when you
like; and besides, I sm sure that the
captain meant kindly by us, and 1
suspect he knows very well what is
in the letter. 1t is a recommenda-
tion to the Governor of Cayenne.”

“Perhaps so; who knows?"’

“To be sure it is,”” continued the
charming little wife. “Youwre so
good. I am sure the government has

anished you only for a chort time.
I know they have no feeling sgainst
you."

It was high time that the light
should be stricken out, and now I
ru!rued on the deck and called them
to.do so.

They iustantly cbeyed, and 1
heard them laoghing and chattering
like two innocent school-fellows,

One morving when I awoke I was
surprised not to feel the slightest
motion of the vessel. Hurrying on
deck, 1 found that we were becalm-
ed. Latitude, one degree north:
longitude, between iwenty-seven
and twent v-gight degrees west.

I waited until night, when 1 de-
scended to my eabin and opened the
letter with a dull, awful feeling. 1
held my breath while [ broke the
big red seal, and read:

SCArTAIN FONTAINBLEAL
Antoine Hindeclear, stands coovicted of
high treascu against the Republic. The di-
rectory order that ke be shot in mid-ocean,
and you are hereby instructed to see that
these orders sro carried into effect,”

r The eonviet,

I read the letter backward and
forward. 1 went on deek. There
they were, she looking upon the
ocean, and he gazing upon her with
an expression of unutterable fond-
ness, Catching his eye, 1 signed for
him to come into the cabin, and bid-
ding her good-by, he came down, his
face all smiles,

I was  bathed in a cold sweat: 1

tand,” [ said. “We understand each
other. Go to her.”

I squeezed his hand; he looked
wistful at me, and I added: “Stay &
moment, let me give yoa s word of
sdvice. Don’t say & word to her;
be easy; that is my business. It
sh;ll, be mansged in the best man-
ner.’

“Ah!" gaid he, “I did not under-
stand; yes, much betier. Desides,
this leave taking—this leave tak-
ing!" _

El'eﬂ," said I, “don’t behave like
a child—much better. No leave tak-
ing i’f you can help ii, or you are
lost.’

I kept my seat. Isawthem walk-
ing arm in arm wpon thedeck for
about half &n hour.

I callsd the mate to me, and when
Le had read the letier, I said:

“(zarley, that is bad business—bad
business. I pat it in your hands. 1
obey the orders, but remain in the
cabin until it is over.”

“How do wyou wish the thin
done?” he asked in & nonchalan
manner.

“Take him in & boat—ont of sight;
do it as gnick as possible; don't say
anything of this till the time
comes."”

Garley sat five minutes looking at
me without saying a'word. Hewas
a strrnge fellow. 1 didn’t know
what to make of him. He then
went outof the cabin wilthoul say-
ing a word.

.}&E came at laat.

o a hoal; go & guarter
mile; beq . -

To obey a slip of paper: for it was
but & slip of paper afler all. Some-
thing in the very air must have
urged me on. I saw the young man
kneel down before his Lauretie;
kiss ber knees; her feet; her gown!
I cried like & madman:

“Part them! Part them this io-
start! Part them—ourse the repub-
lic—curse the dicrectory—the direc-
tors! Iquit the service! Cursetho
lawyera! You may tell them if youn
will”

She was dragged into her berth,
and the boat rowed awayin the
darkness,

Somctime after a dull yolley came
over the ses to the vessel. Il wasall
OvVer.

Fool, madman! How I pacedthe
deck and carsed myself. ht
long I paced back and forth, and all
night long I heard the moaning of
the poor stricken bird.

Often I huited and saitempted to
throw myself into the sea and so
end this horrible torture of brain
and heart. ;

Days passed; I saw nothing of
Lauretie. I would not see her.

She avolded me, and I was glad of
it. I could mnotbear the sight of
that woe stricken face.

The mate, Garley, how I hated
him! He wss as cool and uncon-
cerned as though he had no remem-
brance of shooting the poor wretch.

At Cayenne I resigned mr ship.
Going to the city, I made all my ar-
rangements, and took the steamer
for New York. 1 placed ample
funds in the hands of a trusty friend,
and told him to send Laurette to
me at the end of six months, I
could not see her until her grief had
lost its edge.

_ Weary, sick and careless of m

life, I wandered off into New Yor

State, and finally bought a little
Rlncu where I hoped 1 should lie
own and die.

I sent for Laurette. Poor bird, 1
must see her. I could walt no
longer.

One summer night I sat in the
porch of my house, smoking m

ipe, and gazi down the r
gmn the rumble of wheels
heard, and the stage halted.
The next moment a palr of soft
arms was round my neck, and the
head of my sobbing Laureiie was
on‘g:g'l lgén lient captai

you excelient n—'
“Heavens! who js that behind
youf"

There stood the manly form of
Antoine Hindsclear, the convict.
“What doee this mean.” I de
manded, hardly knowing whether I
was dreaming or not.

“Are you giad to see me?"”
“Thank God! thank God!” was
all I could ejaculate.

I understood it all. The mate,
(iarle,} had read my bheart better
than I did myself After leavin
the brig in the boat, he arrang
the whole affsir. The volley was
fired but no bullet touched Antoine
Hindsclear. He was smuggled into
his berth again, and took care to
avoid my sight. The whole crew
were in the plot, and, thank God, 1
was duped.

I sent Garley a thousand dollars
as a raward.

I am mow an old man: bot I am
bappy. My children and grand-
children, (I call them mnoshi clse)
seem to think old Captain Fontain-
bleau is not such a werich after all.

was

A Feolnter Heorse.

A Kentuckian and s yankoe were
once riding through the woods, the
former on a fine black horse, and
the latter wanted to “swap,” but he
did not not see how he was to do it.
At last be thought of a plan. His
horse had been taught to sit down
like a dog whenever he was touched
by the spurs. Seeing a wild turkey
he made his horse do this trick, and
asserted that he was pointing game,
as was his custom. he Kentueck-
ian rode in the direction indicated
by the horse's nose, and up rose a
turkey. That settled the matter:
the trade was made, and ssddicsand
horses were changed. After a time
they eame to s deep snd rapid
stream, over which the bilack horse
carried his rider with esse. But
the Kentuckian on the Yankee's old
beast, found great difficulty in get-
ting over, and when be bad reached
the middle of the stream he was
afraid the horse wonld allow him-
self to be carried away, and endeav-
ored to spur him up to more vigor-
ous action. Down sat the horse on
kis haunches.

“Look herc!” shouted the enraged
and partislly submerged Kentuck-
ian to the Yankee on the other side
of the stream. “I want to know
what’s the matter with this borse?™

“Stranger,” cried tis Yankee pre-
pauring to ride away, “that therg
hoss will pint st fleh jist as well as
he will at fowls.”

Ax Aranraxy Hopse.—Three
days since arrived from t, con-
signed to this office "Arablan
horse, the property of. !
Jenifer, of the edive’s army.
Mr. Marsh, the eflicient Buperinten-

felt as i('deadly sick; 1 handed him
the letter, snd he read it, together |
with the death warrant, which was l
drawn up in duoe form and attached. |
I gathered voice as he finished.

%le colored slightly and bowed.

“I ask nothing, captain,” he said,
in the same gentle voice that aiways
charncterized his speech: “no man
can be expected to swerve from his
duty. I only wish to spesk a few
words to Lsaurette, and to entreat
you to take care of her if she sur-
vives—I hardly think she will.”

“All that is fair, my good fellow,”
I eried. *“If you rm}uesl it, I will
carry ber back to Yrance, to her
family. I will never leave her until
she wishes to be rid of me, butl de
| not think she will survive it.”

dent of the Adsms Express stables
has, with the public spirit which
charscterizes the t eorporation
to which he belongs, kindly taken
charge of hinyuntil he can be for-
warded to Mr. Daniel Jenifer in
Maryland,. This horseis full fifteen
bands high, with a full, lustrous, in-
telligent eye, and a coat like white
satin; his hooffs are small and well-
shaped, and his legs are as clean
and mervous as those of s stag; ina
word, he fills the ideal of the Steed
of the desert.

An hour after landing from his
tedious veyage of gix thousand
miles, he was as aective and playfal
8s & kitten, and as affectionate and

otal
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THE LITTLE PEOPLE.
A dreary place would be this earth,
Were there no Hitle people in it;

Thesoug of lifs would lose {ts mirth,
Were there no children to begin it.

Noliltle forms, like buds Lo grow,

And make the admiring heart surrender;
No Btilehands on breast and brow,

¥o keep the thrilling lovechords lender.

“Ths stertier soiils would grow mdre stern,
Uufeeling nature more tnbuman,

Axnd man to stole coldness turm,
And woman would be Jess than womar,

Life's song, indeod, would lose s charm,
Weke there no babies to begin It

A dreadful place this world would Le,
Were there no little people in it

BATHIE'S NEW SHOES.

“Mamms, ob, mamma! There's a
great big hale in my shoe! Just see,
mamma, don’t it look Innn{?"

“The poor, tired, hardworking wo-
man looked wearily =t the little

shoe and said: “No, Ksthie,

(% not look fuony ot all. Tam
zﬂ..urryyou were s0 careless of

for you know paps hasto
work hard to give us enough 1o eat,

d I think you will have to go

for awhile. ’
child’s lip quivered, bul she
» only ran out-doors a-
her mud-pies by the old
to hersel: “1

o

SOTTY; & ne
cutted my shoe,snd Ldidn’t doita
bit!” And a tear rolled down the
fat, rosy cheek. “Oh, dear! I wish
I was a great blf man like paps,
and I'd have a gold house, and o sil-
ver chair, and lots of things., An’
mamms should come and live with
me, and—and—Oh, my! Where is
my Seraphina Amsanda Jane?” And
off ran Kathie after the doll.

It was a very strange dolly, and [
doubt if ever a little girl who lives
in the Eastern States hax seen one
like it. Its body was » clothes-pin,
with two hair s for arms, and a
walnot head! The face was inked |
on, and one corner of the mouth
twisted up and met one corner of
the eye in & very stracge manner!—
Poor Lolly no joints, and al-
ways had to sleep with ber eyes
.

Baut its little mistress dressed it
in seraps of silk and muslin that
mamma had hid away, and altogeth-
er, Seraphina Amsanda Jane was

qune & stylisa young lady; at least
s0 thought Kathie.

That night at the tea-table Mrs.
Harris said: “John, Kathie has
worn out her shoes. Can we afford
her any new ones?”’

“Shoe the horse, and shoe the marc,
But let the lttle colt go bare,”
said Is . Then he ad-
ded: peathla might piek berries
andl earn some shoes!”

So sali the e'raninfn Kathie sat on
the doorstep repeat ﬁ' to herself:—
“Earn some shoes! hat did papa
mean? I ain’t anvthing but a little
gitl yet. When'm a ig man like
paoa, then I’ll earn shoes.”
And the last thing she said before
she went to sleep was—“Oh—how 1
—vwish—I—conld!” And she dream-
ed hat s little man came and threw
some bri%h:, red shoes with blue
ties and silver toes, right on the
foct of her bed and then ran away.

The next day, after Kathie had
:iiged the spoons and forks, she

“Now, mamma, may I go out and
l ?!’
“Yea,"” said mamma. Andoff ran
the little girl; the pink sun-bounet
falling back and showing the soft
brown curls, the little shoe gaping
like & hum robin, the pretty
dress blowing behina her in the
wind, and Seraphina tucked under
her arm with | sticking out very
straight behind, and arms very
8 bt in front, and & kind of be-
ng look on her blacked face.

The meadow was full of tall, wa-
ving grass, bui away at the furiher
end grew some bushes. Kathie ran
to them and eagerly commenced her
Alas! no berries. Almost
ready to ery with disappointment,
ghe thought: “I"ll just go over this
old stump fence, then I ﬁ\‘lm there
will be a lot there. y be flve
bushels!” Boshe ran omn, s ing
oceasionally to Seraphina: “Well,
*Manda Jma.l when I get home with
all the berries you mupsin't tell,
'cause I want to s’prise ’em all.—
Now, you won't, you?” i

I il?gie Amands must have said

&ood child A Pmg o 3o

isa ? Pmgoin’ to
buy & pair of ehoes for my own self.
Won’t that be nice? And perhaps
I"ll buy you some, {00.”
The next field proved barren, as
did the next also. Still the child
ran on, until at last she came upon
s bush quite full of berries—great,
sweet, blackberries.
“Qh, Seraphina, see herel Bee
what I've found!”  And she fell ea-
gerly to picking, but suddenly

stolwed. .

“Why, Seraphina "Manda Jaue
Harris, 've been an’ gone an’ come
’thout any paill’ Oh, I can take my
apron.” And she lifted it and pick-
ed into'it until the Bush was empty.

“Come, dollie; let's go and find
some more; ‘cause 1 don’t believe
I've got a8 much 35 two hundred
quarts, and papa. said & man 'way
off, wanted fewo fundred ?uart’a.'—
Just think bow rich I'U be!”

She walked on silently for & fow
moments; but she musi have scen a
weary expression on dolile’s face,
for she remarked: *“Poor "Manda,
vou is bungry, an’soam 1. Butl
want to save all the berries, snd J
Laven't eaten one. And, 'Mands, 1
don't b'lieve God pounded in a
great many berry-bushes. But you
must be a good girl an’ not fwet &
bout it.” f

‘Manda only smiled, calmly

The next field had seve loaded
bushes, but so faroffi4' And the

cor little feet wire very tired.—

R’e\‘er mind, shé was earning shoes.

So on trotted'ghe littie girl, making

ture. The grass was so

nothing could be seen but

3 t above it. Sud-

Kathie cried out: “Why, Se-

hina Amanda Jane! where's our

house? I don’tsee itatall. We've

one an’ got lost, and we’'ll dieand

gen!! esled up, an’ nobedy won't
pever find us, sn'—"

Here the little maiden seated her-
self on a stone, and cried, despair-
ingly. - Bat, looking up at length,
she said: “I guess may be papa’ll
find us. Let's say our prayers, then
gotosieep. ‘I pray fhe Lord—pray
the Lord—to find my house—agsin!’’
And the little head sank down in
the grass, asleep.

The sun had dizappeared behind
fhe western hills when Mrs. Harris
finished ironing a little dress, snd
bethought herself that she had not
seen the owner of the article Yor

-

Tea was ready, sml she went to
the door and calleds Mo answer.—
Then she locked
down the road, sad through the
house and barn, and even into the
old eorn-crib, where Kathic some-
times made mud-pies, but no little
girl. She rushed to the wide, back

as gentle asa spaniel. As the beau-

tiful creature goes into the stund on
his arrival in 1‘Marylund, it may be

| He took my hand and pressed iL

well to put on record what is known |

| “Most kind captain, I see yousiif- | of his history. Nearly two vears

fer more in this business than 1 do—
but there is no help for it.
you will preserve what little gro-
perty of mise is left, for her Sake,
laud that vyou will tauke card she |
ets what hor poorold mother may
eave her. lput her life, her honor
in your hands. She is” (and how
fondly low bis volce becamd) “a
delicate little creature—her cligst is
often affected; she must keep it
warm; and if she should keep the
two diamond rings her mothergave
her, I should be glad; but, of course
if money is needed, they must
My poor Laurette—how pretty
looks." ,
It was getting too much for me}
and I began to Enit my brows,
“One word isas good as a thou-

ago, Col. Walter Jenifer; Inspector-

1 trust | General of the Egyptain cavalry,
| went with Col. Bkinner, our Field |

and Farm Editor, to inspect two
regiments of cavslry stationed at
Zag-a-Zig, in Lower Egypt. Con-|
spicu ous ameng some two thousand |
horses paraded was this white stall- |
ion, just arrived, and called Ismael. |
He dulongcd to an officer who got |
him a colt from oue of the wild Be-
douins. After tedious negotiations,
Col. Jenifer made him his own ata|
long figure.—Turf Field & Farm.
= SR i
The martyrs of ancient times, in |
bracing their minds to ontward ca- |
lamities, acquire & loftiness of por- |
pose and moral heroism worth a
Jifetime of softuess and security.

piazza, and sald.

‘ John, Kathie €5 lost]"”

“Nonsense.” But he took his Lat
from the peg behind the door and
went out.

Nearly two hours of fruitless

searching, and Mr. Harris began (o |

dezspair. He knew thst “Jusf” on
the great Western praivies meaut s
very different thing from ““los’’ in
the Eastern cities.

But at length, weary and Lesart-
sick, he stumbled on a very strauge l
thing to find on the open prairie.—|
A child, with long, curling hair,

damp with dew; flushed checks, |

damp with something else, and one
corner of & little check apron, near-
Iy full of berriea, held fast in her
band, while dollie lay cuddled vp
onder the arm. There were no
stains about the mouth, showing
that the child bad been faithful to
her errand.

As her father lifted lerin

up the road, and |

| of & EExpen

his !

| arms, she turned uneasily in her | not long since & physician tried an

{ slumber and murmured. “I am ear-
| min’ shoes!"

With his own eves
wet, be carried her
her, doll, berries
mother’'s arms.

The next morning, when Kathie
woke in her own littie bed at home,
ahe expressed no surprise, but sim-
ply asked:

“0Ob, marama, where are the ber-
riesl”

“Bafe, my darling."”

“And may I sell 'em? Iave I got
more'n two hundred quoarts? An’
get some shoes for wmy own selff—
An’___?'l

suspicionsly
hoye, and laid

and all, in her

“Hush, Hathic.
apswered mawma.

Bo it came sbout that the next
time papa went to town he brought
home with him a pair of bright cop-
per-toed shoes, which Kathie took
to bed . with ber every mnight, and
carricdaround with her every day.

Mrs. Harris overheard her, after
displayin
the fiftieth time, say:

“Well, "Manda, we had s hard
time, didn't we? 1 dou’t see why
Ged lot us run away so faraad get
lost. Alayba be was s lookin' it
somefln’ clse, and forgetted all a-
bout you amd mo pickin® berries
way down here. There, now!—
Dou't You ory, causg Af vyou are very
good, maybe I'll let yon wear my
shoes sumetimes. Only you havea'tl
got any foeell"—Christean Undon.

k4 - s
Andveow Jaucusom.

Walt and see,”™

What bost of associstions the
nasme of Andrew Jackson ealls up!
Anything in referenee to his won-
derful career is alwavs of interest
to his countrymen, aml heard or
read with an avidity that is never
wearied. It is known that Grant
employs military secretarien. This
has been objected to, on the ground
that an officer of ihe army cannot
hold an offica purely ecivil. The
Radicals justify the practice, and
refer for precodent to what they al-
ledgo as » fact, that General Jack-
son emplored Msjor Donelsen to
act a8 lis private secretary. The
Pittsburg Post in reference to this
subject, savs that during the time
that Donelson was attacoed {o the
Presidential houschold he held no
military commission whatever. He
was not, howrver, the private sec
retary of the President doring his
whale term of office, and we sre not
sure that he was, properly speak-
ing, even during a portion of the
time. The gemﬁemm who beld the
position of confidential friend, ad-
vieer and private secretary of Pres-
ident Jackson during the greater
portion of his term of office, was
the late Judge Ilayward, of Oblio,
who died at an advanced sge at
McConunellsville in that State, & few
¥ears sgo. In regard to General
Jackson's habits, our cotemporary
furnishes this intercsting informa-
tion: “Froma personal acquaint-
ance with the latter gentleman, the
writer Is authoritatively enabled to
correct an error that is very genor-
ally accepted ns an historical foet;
namely, that PresidentJackson was
in the habit of swearing, and that
‘By the Eternal' was a favorite
oath with Lkim. The use of this ex-
pletive, in couonection with the
South Carolina nullification, is set
down as & factin history. Nothing
could be further-from the troth.—
Judge Haywsard has repeatedly as-
sured us that during his long and
intimate acquaintance with Geénersl
Jackson he neve; knew  him to in-
dulge in an oatk, =nd but rarely to
exhibit temper. Joadge Hayward
himself wrote the celebraied Nalli-
fication Proclamation at Jackson’s
suggestion, and we beliove that his
family still have the original drafl
with the President’s erasures and
interlineations. It was read to the
Genersl in his private study, before
being submitted to the Cabinet, and
its enlire scope and bearing was
calinly discussed, and none of that
firy excitement exhibited which has
generally been ascribed to him,
*and,” in the lapgusge of Judge
Hayward, ‘nothing could be more
absurd thanm the statement that he
lost his reason over so grave a sub-
ject, and permitied his lips, that
were free from such defllements, to
be sullied by au oath. He was calm-
est when the exigencies that sur-
rounded him were the greatest,” "

What the Goaslips Salbd.,

Bays Gossip Ope Lo Gosslp Two,
#While shopping in the town,

0ld Mys. Try to ne remarked,
Smith bought bisgoeds of Brown.™

Sdys Grossdp Two te Gossip Three,
W ho cast her eyelids down:

“T'yve beard 1t sald te-day, my friem),
Smifth ot bis Totds from Brownl™

Savs Gossip Three to Gosslp Four,
With something of a frown:
“I've heard strange news, whal
think?
Smith touk Lis gisods

[row Browe ™

Says Gossip Four to Gussp Five,
Who blazed it round the town;
E1've heard to-day such phocking nows
Smith stole hils goods from Brown!
- — -eme —— —
Grecley and the Democratic Varty
Gov. Randolph, lna speech before
the New Jersey Demoeratic Con-
vention, made this point:

“I know that we shall be ghiiffed
with placing our life-logg dpponent
a1 the head of our column in the day
of an almost asspeed victory. All
this fs true, Laf it Is equally true
that Mr. Geedley will uuf}' take the
leadexalilp of the party that elect
him, after he Las jronounced him-
r‘ulf fully in favor of such old-fash-
foned Democratic principles, as hos-
tility 1o centralization, opposition
to Federal interference in State and
local affairs, condemmuation of the
suspension of the writ of habeas
corpus, fall support of amnesty, rig-
id adherence to civil reform, oppo-
sition to bayone! clection laws, and
the like. Now, if Greeley can ac-
commodate himself to such ancom-
promising Demovratic views as
these, we can accept Lthe conversion;
and if it be a wrifle sudden sad un-
expected, to was St. Paul’s, vou
know, vet, no ore questioned
gincerity of St. Fani’s conversion,
por had ocecasion 1o doubt il ever
after.”

th
8T
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Bachelor.,

Ane

Where is thetre a more pitable ob-
ject on earth than a man who bas
| no smiable woman jutercsted in his
| welfare? How dismal does his des-
| olate room appear when he comes
| home at night weary sad hungry,

{ and sees s barren table and & lonely |

| pillow, which looks like the white
| urn of every earihly enjoyment.—
Sce the old bachelor in the dark af-
ternoon of life, when his
sinking to its sundersuce! Not a
solitary memory gleams over his o-
pening grave! No weeping wife io
bend like 2 comfloriing angel over
his dying pillow, and wipe the
| death damp from his bLrow!
fond doughiter to draw his chilly
hand into the soft pressare of hers,
and warm hig ey blood with reviv-
ing fires of availing allection! XNo
manly boy te liug hkis breaking
name with the zolden chisin of hon-
orable society, aud bind bis bistory
in the vast volume of the world he
is leaving forvever! lle has eaten
and dragk, and nnd died, and

arth is glad sliz's trid of him,
he had latile el ) than Lo

: |

car fod
cram his coul ;uto Lthe citrcumfercnee
: add wo human bel

save his washerwomsn will

8 8iZ0 at ais Inneral.

breathe

s
FPerils of the Drug Meoru.

The New Osleans icay SRYE;
A carresponds nakes soul rti-
nent remarks on the unlawful licen-
sing uneducated druoggists. -
m of the vi-

mportance of athoroveh knowl-
dge of medieal eliemistry to quali-
r & persan for compounding pre-

nue

a T
-

l'f."

ait HIUSLratic

them to Seraphiva l’:.ri

-

Lesart is |

No |

riptions, it may be mentioned that | d

| experiment o satisfy bhimself as to
| the extent of the danger inctrp
on seconnt of ignorance in this re-
gard. Calling st & certain drug
| store he presented the following
prescription: “Hydrag clor. mitis,
grs. x.; soda bycarb., gre. x.; ammo-
nis murias,, grs. x.” Saying he
would eall for the mixture in a féw
minutes, he turmed as if to
when the druggist, in an exol
tone, called him back, “Doctor,”
said the Iatter, “I c¢can't make up
these ingredients for anybody 1o
take; you must have made s mis
take.” “How so?” said the docter.
“Why don’t you see that here are
all the equivalentis to constitute cor
rosive sublimata? “Qf cou 1
do,"” was the answer: “but Ira\'e
submitted the same prescription al
s dozen different plages, and you
are the first one who has objected
to putting it up, or indicated any
su«pleion of Hs deadly nature.”

S S

tiood Werds,

o those whose only olbject in
life Js the mere socnmulgtion of
worldly possessions, who regard
only their” present condition, and
along whose pathway no flowers

bloom, the following good words,
from the pen of AL 3. Conway, pusy

be read with profit:
oridly

“Thereis a glare about w
success whicliis very apt to ®
men’s cyes., When we sco_ s ugn
rising in the world, thriving In '
iness, successful in specn l','m
be a man ont of our own liune, whe
does not come into competition with
us =0 us to make ve jeslous of him,
we are 0o apt to forma foolish high
} opinion of his merita. We are too
apt to say within onrselves, “What
a wonderful man he must be to rise
s0 rapldly? forgetiing that dust and
straw and festhegs, things with nei-
ther weoight nor value in them, rise
the soonest and easiest. In like
manner il s wot the truly grest and
good man geperally speaking, who
rises the most rapidly into ‘wealth
and notice. A man may be sharp,
active, gquick, dextrous, cunning;
he may be ever on the watch for op-
portunities to push his forlune. A
man of this kind can hardly fail ol
getting on inthe world, yet with all
this Le may not again have = n
of rcal greatmess about him. He
may be all I bave described and yet
have no greatuess of mind, no great-
ness of soul. He may be utterl
without sympathy and fellow-hei
ing for others; he wsy be utteriy de-
void of all {rue wisdom: he may be
withoat Fict_\- and without charity
without love, thst is, either for God
or man,

Why wot strew the path of iife
with flowers? 1t requires no sirong-
er efferts than to plant thorns and
briars. I= it not strange that we
bend all our efforts in ecultivating
those plants which afford uno pleas-
ure, but on the contrary abridge our
happlaess; while we suffer to bring
up, spontaneously, the few stray
flowers that oceasionally throw a
swiile along our way? 1{ néed not
bathus, The few happy men sround
us should teach us an important les-
son. There is no ressonin the world
why we should not be as happy as
they. LM we would look on the path
of life 15 a road, we must enltivate
ourselves, and go diligently about
it. Less frequently would we have
cause Lo mourn over Lhe bitter past
or the dark and cloudy preseat. il
our years have run thus far to waste,
let us with care influence the future
and with all care and attention cul-
tivate those fruits and flowers that
would yicld s barvest of agreeable
pleasure.

Always regard }'our present con-
dition ss & state of pilgrimage; nev-
er view it as auything more.  Fhis
will regulate your desires, and mod-
erate your wishes for wthl%th_h £
This will kecp vou from being too
much elated when you meet with
prosperous scemes., Not that you
will disparage the bounties of Prov-
idenee—you will even be thankful
for them, as conveniences by the
way—but you will consider them
only as sccommodations, and wot
mistake them for the advantages
and glories of home. You willnot,
therefore, #it down, but still press
forwurd. This will enable you to
endure; with fortitude and resign=-
tion, the hardships vou may encoun-
ter. You will say, “As a traveller, I
expect such things; they are onl
the convenlonce of & journey; it 1

i

soon be over—and, on
suflerings of the present are not
worthy to be compared with the
glory which wlll be revealed in us.

‘Religion s essential to man™s da-
iy to himself. On the instant thst
a man has reference in his condact
to some satisfaction conferred upon
God, his act is an act of superstition,
for deity is sssumed to be dependent
upon things mads for his happiness,
and is thus reﬁlnlndn subject 1o
the passions of men, A man is re-
ligious who reveres his own soul
sufficiently to beloyal to its dictates,
| to cherish and cultivatedits faculties,
and Lo preserve it from guilt. Bt
this fidelity (o the sacred self is the
center of any true fidelity 1o others;
only by disobeying the laws of our,
OWn Dature can we W o i
Separate uuw others
from self-tru and our ser-
vice to them, though it may be what
theydesire, i= harmfol to them—
'the merd calering to their preju-
dices, or indulgence of their faunlts
—nre therefore essentially  immor-
al.”

i
MMow n Bey Wakes Up.

Theve he lles in his erib, s nut-
brown stub of four vears. He slee
the sleep of healthy childhood. i:
the same position he lay when be
dropped into unconciousness opearm
under his head, one leg kicked out
from under the coverlet. Heis per-
tectly motionless. His round cheek
pillows itself on the extended arm,
and bia leg seems to have bheen ar-
rested in the middle of the last rest-
lesa kick, as the curtain fell over
| his blue eyes, and he was asleep.
i He is in a doep sleep. You can
| scarcely preceive the regular respi-

ration. A train of ears thunders by
without notice—he might be car-
ried scross the streets without a-
| wakenine.

A healthy boy, sound asleep, is an
intercsting object. Particolarly if
he iz vour boy. For the time, his

| tremendons energies are at reet. His
nolsy clatter, his ceasscless motion,
his endless questions, his boisterous
pisy, his boundless wants, his foun-
tains of lnughter and tears are all
| guiet now. One can takesgood look
st him.
| It is morning. Daylight streams
{into the windows, the sunshines on
| the Lill tops. The sounds of stirring
[ life are begining to be heard about
| the hounse.

Waltch the boy. Still as motionless
asa figure of marble. As vou look,
| the gates of sleep are suddenly un-
| locked. He is awake in a twink-
ling—awake nll over. His bluceves
are wide open and bright—his lips
par{ with a shout—his legs fly out
in diflerent directions -his arms are
in rapid motion—he flops over with
4 spring—in ten seconds he has turn-
ed a couple of summersaults, and
presents before voualiving illustra-
tion of perpetusl motion. Thers is
vo deliberate yvawning, no slow
stretehing of mndolent limbs, no lazy
rubbing of sleepy eyes, no turninrg

for just another snooze, no
1ally becoming awakeabont it,
h & snep like a pistol shot, he is
thoroughly slive snd kicking—wide
awake to the tip end of each hair,
The wonderful thing about it is its
syddenuess and cmnph-:cuc-.s.
=S
not, my son,
fur thou

that we are
hast much

'1.

made poer;

Car

wealth, if thon fear God, and depary |

from sll sin, and do thst which is
pleasing in kis sight.
o BRI L2 SIS

Elliott thinks Solomon’s
proverbs have ommitted this: “As
the sor Inte findeth grit, so an
UOeAsY CunsSclousTIess heareth innen-
a

George
. pa

Oes,

L
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This Life is Whnt We Make I,

Let's sften tajk of noble deeds,
And rarer of the hads oney,

Aund sing aboul cur happy days
And not sbout the sad ones,

We were oot made 1o Tet and «l3,
And when zvief slevps to wake |1,

Biright kapy stamting by —
This life 18 what we make i

Let's Bnd the sauny side of wen
O¢ be believery in it

A light there ls in every soul
That takes the pains to win i1,

Oh! there's n alomb'ring geod ta all,
And we perchanes may wake12;
QOur bands contain Lhe magic wand —

Thislife i» what we make {1,

Then bere's o those whese loving bhearts
Shed joy and light aboul them!
Thanks be to them for countiess gons
We ne'er had known without them.
Ob! this should be a happy world
Toall who may partske it
The Pault's our own iF It s nod—
This life is what we maks It.

The Yankee nnd the Firate.
There lived many vesrs ago, on
tho eastern shores of Mount rt,
& large island ofl the cosstof Maiue,
an old fisherman by the name of
Jedediah Spinnet, who owned a
schooner of some hundred tons bar-
den, in which he, together with four
stout sons, was wont W go sbout
once & year to the Great nks for
the purpose of catching cod-fish.—
The old man had five things about
which he loved to boast—hisschoon.
er Betsey Jenkins and his four
#OnL.

The four sons were all that thelr
futher represented them to'be, and
no one ever doubted his word when
he said that thelr like was not o be
found in fifty miles around. The
aldest was twenty-two, while the
vonngest had reached his sixteenih
year, and they answered fo the
names of Seth, Andrew, John and
Ssmucl. .

One morning & strabger called
upon Jededish to cugege him to
take 1o Havana soine iron machi
belonging to steam engines for
plantations. The lerms were soon

eed upon, and Lhe old man and
his sons {mmmlintely sot about put-
ting the machinery on ; that
accomplished, they set sail for Ha.
vana with & fsir wind, and for sey-
eral days procesded on their course
without an adventure of any kind.
One morning, however, a vessel was
descried off the starboard gquarter
which, with some hesitation u:un!
MAan unced to be s’ pirate.—
There was little time given them
for doubting, for tho vessel soon sa-
luted them with not a very agree-
sble whizsiug of an eighteon pound
shot just under their stern.

“That means for us to heave to,"
remarkad the old man.

“Then I wao had better do it
hadn't we,"” said Seth.

“Of course.™ -

Accordingly the Nefsey Janking
was brought up to the wind, and
her main goom hauled over to wind-
ward, :

“Now, boys,” said the old man a8
soon as the schooner came o0& "
“gll we can do is to be a3 cool as
possible, and trust to fortune. There
is no way to escape that I can seeé
now, but il we mre civil they will
take such siufl as they wani, and
then let us go. AL any rate, there
is no use eryiug sbout it for itcan’t
be helped. Now get your plstols
and see that they sre surely | ’
aud have your knlves ready, but be
sure to hide them, »o that the pi-
rates shall sce no slgns of resist-
ance. lu a few mousents all the
arms which the schooner afforded,
with the exception of one or iwo
old muskets, weore secured about the
persons of our down essters, and
they quietly awsited the onming of
the pirate.

“One wonrl more, boys," sald the
old man, just ms the pirate csme
round under l.l;e n{en ‘.‘:i;ln;;
walch gvery motion | make,
ready {0 jump the moment Lspeak.™

As Captaln Spinuvel. cessed = -
ing the pirste luffed under the fishs
erman’s leequarter, and in a mo-
ment mors the Iatter's deck was
graced by the ssence of a dozen
as ey looking mortsls as eye
ever looked vpon.

“Are you captain of the vessel?”
azked the leader of the hoarders, as
he approsched the old man.

“Yeu, sir.”

“What is your cargo?”

“Machivery for steam Ingius,’

“Nothing else?” asked the pirate
with searching look.

At this moment Caplain Spinvet’s
eve caught what looked like a sail
off to
not lﬂlfll betrayed the dizcovery,
and while a brilliaut idea shot thro’
his mind, he hesitatingly replied:

“Well, thero is. a little something
glse.”

“Ha, and what is 12"

“Why, sir, p'r'eps 1 hadn't ought
to tell,” said Captalo Bpinnet coun-
terfeiting the most extreme portur-
bation. “Yousee it was given me
as & sort of trust, an’ it woulda'i be

ht of me to give itup You can
snything else yon plesse, forl
can’t belp myself.”

“You are an honest codger, at.any
rate,” said the pirate; “but if you
would live ten minutes longer, just
toll me what you've got on N
and exuotly the place where it lays."

The sight of the cocked pistol
brought the old man to his senses,
and in o depreeating tone he mut-

tered:
“Don't :l‘i,ll me, sir, don't,
ou all. e've got i )
fllvor d : ng l.n'boxuj‘q:t
the cabin bulkhead, bat

. Defoe didn't suspect that any-
body would have thonght of -
I oehans 50" chpcklod the piral

‘Perhaps so uck e e,
while hiseyes sparkled with delight.
And thes turning tohis own
he ordered all but threée of his men
tofium on board the Yankee,

n & few minutes the pieates had
{akeén off the hatches, and in their
haste to get at the silver dolisrs
they forgot all else; but not so with
Spinnet; he had his wits at work
and po soouner had the last of the
villains disappeared Dbelow the
hatchway than he turnad fo the
bovs:

“Now boys for vour lives. Seth,
you clap your kulle across the fore
throat and beak halyards and vou,
Joho, cut themain. Beqguick, now,
and the wmoment vou have doneit
jump aboard pirate., Andrew
and Sam, yon cast off the pirate’s
grappling, and then you jump—then
we'll walk into them thwree chaps
aboard the clipper. Now forit”

No sooner were the lsst wordsont
of the old man’s mouth, than his
sons did exactly a¢ they were di-
rected. The fore 4nd muln Balvards
were cut and the two grapplings
cast off’ al the same instant, and ns
the hesvy gafts came rattling down
our heroes leaped on board the pi-
rate. The moment the clipper feit
at liberty her bead swung off, and
before the astonished buccaneers
could gain the deckof the tisherman
their own vessel waa pesr haif s
cable’s length to the leaward, sweep-
ing gracefully away before the wind,
while the three men who were left
in charge were easily secured,

“Hello, there!” shouted Captain
Spionet, as the luckless pirates
crowded around the ice gangway of
their prize, “when you get them ere
sllver dollars, just let us know, will
you?"

Half a dozen pistol shots was all
(be answer the old man got, but
they did no harm, and erowding on
=ail he made tor the vessel he had
discovered, which lay dead to the
leeward of him, and whick he made
out to be a large ship. The clipper
cut through the water likea dolphin,
and in a short space of time Spinnet
luffed up under the ship’s stern and
explsined all that had happened.
The sBip proved to be an East India-
man, bound for Charleston, having,
all told, thirty men ou board, a por-
tien of whom at once jumped into
the clipper and offered thelr services
in helping to take the plrates.

b ardl

|of his own wvessel, and

DBefore dark Captain Splonet was
once more within hailing distance
raising a
trumpet to his mouth shouted:

“Schooper ahoy! Will you quiet-
Iv surrender yourselves prisoners if
we come on board?™

“Come and try it!" returned the
pirate Captaln, as he brandished his
cutlsss above his head in a threaten-
ing manner, which seemed to indi-
cate that he would fight to the Inst.

But that was his last moment, for
Seth crouched below the bulwarks,

o south'rd and esst'rd, but |

| bullets thron

1

he plrate
arms of iffs mate with a brace of
his breast.

"‘.\'olw,"h so'd the old man, as be
leveled the lomg plvot-
seired a lighted m‘n’tch.
give you five minutes Lo mske up
your minds in, and If you den’t sur-
render, I'll blow every one of you
into the other world."

The death of their Captain, and
withal the sight of the pointed piv-
ot-gun—the peculisr of
which they knew full we!l-—hrm:ght
the pirates to thelr sensed, and they
threw down thkelr weapous and
agreed tog.iva themselves up.

In two days sfter that time Cap-
iain Spinunet deliversd his cargo
safely to Havana, gave the pirates
into the hands of civi! suthori-
ties, and delivered the clipper up to
the Government, in urn for
which he recelved a sum of
sufliclent for the remminder of
life as well as a very handsome med-
al from the Government.

Heavomward Stepu.

Some one has boautifully -said,
there are but three steps foward
hesven—*out of self, unte Christ,
fnto glorg." Thus, ke very first
step in Christianity is full of beau-
ty, and full of the sweotest pesce

ever fell upon the troubled
deep of human hearts.

Oue who lives for the gratifics-
tion of self, bas hours of wrelched
idleness waiting for somae

occupation, or restiesaly wondaﬂnﬂ
what will come next on the fare bi
of excitement and entertainment. —
:‘?‘Ed uﬂe:;.ll mpirlw -
ed, nor : yol
how long it takes Eam to diseover
that heavenly mannpa nQ _can ap
Dave stappod “sat of sE>. walh ta-
ve & “out o -
soribed u all the fu ;
Christian

influence, and
light bennr th its magic power. ”‘i‘ah:
heart is made a “heavenly place in
Otu‘-lin Juu:ln." for solfl inn‘llumdld
motives no longer n its peace-
ful realms, and m"‘ﬁ almost rap-
ture in the thought of sup
every evil desire, every WO
svery uunkind impulse, for sako
af that dear Saviour whose life was
unmarked by s single t, yet
whose cup flowed over with sorrow
and su . And whenh timoes
like these come to our own hosrts,
the bitterest agony, the seversst
trial s sweetened by those words of
love and patience “for Jesus' smke,”
and under the ﬁt:rity and blessed-
ness of this g, We grow like
those of whom it is sald, “they shall
see God”
in the second step thiere Is ue
erring. *“Him that cometh anto me,
1 will tu no wise cast out,” and as
long as we go “unto Jesus,” so long
will we be s!re:iﬁumnod and sus-
taioed, so will we feel sure that
wa are in the heavenly pnhwa(.
that, with one radlant step, ends in
glory. “Unto Jesus!"” O, how full
of sweetuess are those charming
words; for is it not glowing love or
meltiog sorrow that carries us, hour
by hour, to our God, and ns we
COMMUnLe walk the way of life
with Him, ou= hoarts, like those of
the diseiples walking' to ,
“hoen within ws?” " Yes, unto Je-
sus will we go, day by dasy, for pur-
ity of ht‘:rt, for ho:veul love and
T W th and to
m'm in wm’uu mpmega
But here we muat s for
vail has not yet been lifted fromour
eves, and pen can never tell of the
rapturous dreams sud pictures that
have delighted our minds whes con-
templating the eternal home. We
know there is l;Im')' "o and
wondrous that It hath not* 1
into the mind of man to concelve,”
and it ls this thet the Father hath
ﬂ;;.nw &:&l the fuithful,, Itisa
sure ab , and should
we be called to ifs distamt portals
ere our loved omes are summoned,
how blissfull the thought of wait-
ing in hesvenly beauty for thelr
coming, and changing not id love or
form, 't long o~
Blissful to wait whero nots w
to stain the soul, and not atrace of
sorvow dim the souls in
th? angel hands to e.h-'hrcf
on cau touch us, an
Gog'- smile bo the sunlight of our
bright homes, .
“u, w}w would lve alway, awry fom bis

Awsy fromi yen bemvens, (hal Blissful
a
Where the rivers of pieesure flow beagh'
a'er plainas, »
And thoe noontides of glory emnally
guaP’

el
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The Printer's Eetate.

The printer’s dollars—where are
they? A dollar here sand a dollar
there, scactiered over the nuimerous
small towns, all over the E
miles apart; how shall they be -
ered together? The psper msker,
the journyman compositor, the buil-
ding owner, the grocer, the tailor,
and all assistants to him in carrying
on his business, have their demands,
bardly ever so small as s dollar. But

be diligently gathared

Ighomlad, or the whoerewith to dis-

charge the labilitics will never be

sufficiently bulky, Wel the
rinter wiil have to get _np an ad-

F oo o

of
men that help to make the printer
' her in ll.’lch oroe aml
d lucl: good reasons
your & at this counler,
that no short of you will =
pease MWG:lwt yonmlru,!g;
v_a.lgab%:g lll you are in the :ure-m
gute, & ou will never :
cost of cofle’cung. Come E{t in
single file, that the prinfer may
from you in battailion aud send you
forth agein io battle for him ans
vindlerte his fecbls credit.

Lleadér, sre you sure you haver't
a couple of the printer's dolurs
sticking about your clothes? If you
have order them homelmmediately.
—Exchange.

- -

During the late war ihere was a
certain quartermaster who, st acer-
taln recrulting station, had charge
of the uuuurfu of drafied men sud
substitutes. ng the ceremo-
nkes of mustering-in, he incorpors-
ted the following question, which
was sddressed to each and every re-
cruit: “Got a veich, bay?” If the
man replied that heimd, the quar-
termaster would exclalm:
you vant vita a wvatch, hey?
virst time you goes out to fight and
gits kilt, -vere vill your yateh be
then, hey? Bergeant, takethis man's
vatch and gif him credit for thirty
dollars agin his name.”  If the re-
cruit happeusd (0 sunswer thalt he
bud no 'walch, our guartermaster
would exciaim: Vail no vateh! How
you csu ever go to de frout mitout
no v;tch, hay? h'.l‘hey pgt:b:ounou

vard for two hours, an ep
guu dere for four hours, an they
take you off for four bours, and
sends you back iu two hours. How
vill you know about it if you baf po
vatch, hay? Herc, sergeant, gif dis
man & vatch, and chuﬁe him sixty
dollars sgin his name.” And so the
wa lchleas man would be presented
with a timepeice taken from & re-
cruit who bad been mustered-in be-
fore, and on pay day the litle dif-
ference between the pelce charged
‘agin their namnes' com ted the
quartermaster for his trouble in the
premises,

It iz a bitter lesson Lo Jearn that
friends prove false, butall who are
called =0 are not friends, for plo[g;
mistake and wrong themselves
t:f.“ing confidence whereit does not
selong.

il

1s closing the eves for the night-
Iy rest it is good to say, “Ie giv
his beloved sleep;” and in opening
them, when mnight s past, to S&Y
“When I awake | am still wit
thee."

The hens st Bridgeport, Coun.,
have got the (rickina spirdlis, so
they sianghter thom and sell them

for epring chickens.




