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Ocdors solicited,
Business Birectory.

PROMKSSIONAL.

M. PORTER, M. D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.

Office at Niward's Book Store, Denison Block,
Froot Street.  Residence first door below the
w Chureli, Conymercial 5t., Dowagiac,

tarma,

——, it

W. E. CLARKE, M. D,
Phrsician & Surgeon. Office ot his residence, on
Division Street, directly north of the Metbodist
Charel, Dowagiae, Mich.
W. H. CAMPBELL,
Notary Public. Will attead to all kinds of Con-
vevanemg—Republican Office, Downgine. Mich.
€. P. PRINDLE, M. D., '
Office, ot bis Residence, Duwagise, Michigan.

JUSTUS GAGE,

Notary Public and general Agent for the exchange
and transfor of Village Lots, and sale of real
Estate. Bee with Jamea Sallivan, front room,
second floor, Jones' Brick Block.

CLARKE & SPENCER,
Attorneys and Counsellors st Law, and Solicitors
fn Chasisery. Offico in G. C"Jones & Co's
Bl Dowagiae, Micki Especiul attention
lk.:nk' to collectious lhml::g:um the North-west.
Josern B. Cranxe Jawms M. Spnscen
& D. H. WAGNER,
Justice of the Peace and Collecting Agent, Dowag-
ine, Mich. Office on Froot Strevt.
JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Soligitor
Chancéry, Dowagiac, Mich. Office on Front

COOLIDGE & PLIMPTON,
Attorners and Connsellors at Law, Niles, Mich.
Offies orver B. T. Twombley's Store,
H. H Coowmvaes. | E. M. Prwrrox,

CLIFFORD SHANAHAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Soelicitor in
Cassapolis, Cass county, Mich.
CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
Attorney and Counsellor st Law, Solicitor in
¢ Y, nnl'l Notary

Publie, Cassopolis, Cass
Co,, _ Coliections wade, the proceeds

DR. E. R. ALLEN,
Huzm and Mechanical Dentist
| work warranted to give satis.
faction. Office at his residence on
Commereial Street, directly oppesite the Post
Offiee, Dowagiac, Mich.

MERCHANTS.

o H. W. RUES,
PRACTICAIL WATCHMAKER
and '
Dealer in Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and Fancy
Goods, Front 8t., Dowagise, Mich.

o KT N
tad to . k

A. N. ALWARD,

General Dealer in Books, S , Periodicals,
Wall Plyw, Window Shades, W ng Paper,
Wlhh. Catlery, &c. Dennison Do

G. C. JONES & CO.,
hDrE Boots and Shoes,
Dealers . MM

Street, iae, Mich.

F. G. LARZELERE,

Denler Goods, Groeeries, Boota and Shoes,
&&r}{rﬁmdcmﬂm“?ﬁuaﬂ
Oils, Hardware, &c., &¢. Froot Street, Dowag-

ine, Mich.
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From the New York Mercury.
Look mp at that Flag. '
DY JOSEPE BARBER.

Look up ut that flag, as it ripple and sways

On the roofs of our cities—the ships in our bays;

Couat the stars, count their cost, count their glories
—aye, do—

And then dare, ye “‘dissolvers,” 10 tear it in two !

Look sbroad om the land—gage the beauty and
worth
Of the envy, the wonder, the glory of earth—

And then seize what boad fiends would atirink to
undo

And, with Washington's swerd, cut lh-.oonpul
in two,

. | The arch-demon, for treason from Paradise hurled,

Wheo dissolved the first union "twixt God and the
world, )

As ho triomphed in Eden, will triumph anew

In that hour—should it come—when our one sball
be two,

Away with such threatenings! On Liberty’s soil!

Shall her sons break her image—her temple dospoil®

It cannot, it will not, it msst not be true!

Whom God joined together, shall never be two,

——— i — ————

The Fatal Teken.--A Romance of Ameri
can History.

[Continoed.]

All was now still within and without
the house, when the door of the room
where Harry was to have slept, was
caationsly opened, und the two villians
erept into the room.

“ Curse it! what are we lo do for a

light ¥ said Bob.
“ Hush ! he'll hear you—feel for the
bed. I'll secure his sword and clothes,
and get the letter, while you quiet him
if he attempts Lo resist.”

“Hang it—I1 don’t like =uch n dark
businese. On the pirate ship all was
above board. No skulking—fair fight
and no gnarter.”

“ Well, any how, make haste. I be-
lieve there wassomething in the brandy

‘| we got in the bar-room, for my head's

topsy-tarvy.”

“Hold up, my hearty—here’s the
chair, and a ecandlestick on it, but no
candle.”

At this moment there was a lond
aroan from the bed, and the two men
paused. '

“Thunder! what's that 27

“ He's dreaming—a sign of ungniet
sleep. On him at once, and end the
business.”

They reached the bed, and stabbed

the person in it, while reiterated
sereams of “Muarder ! “Thieves!”
“Robbers I at length ronsed the house
—~and the murderers attempted to es-
cape—but, overcome with drink, Jem
fell overthe chair, and lay sprawling on
the floor—while at the same time Pat
entered with a light, and Katy in her
night-cap.
% Well, to be sure!” screamed the
landlady, “what’s o]l this? What are
ye afther, ye murderin’ thieves? Ye
locked me up that ye might rob folkses
—did ye? What for do yez stand
shiverin’ there for, Pat Murphy ? Why
don’t yez call the watch? Oh, dear!”
seeing the knifein Bob’s hand, “by the
Holy Virgin! if they havn’t kilt the
poor lad !”

“ Och ! by the powers! the jintleman
has desaved me; and we shall all be
hang ! said Pat, wringing his hands.
Katy seized the light, and rushing
np to the bed, pulled down the cover,
but ‘immediately burst into a fit of
lsughter. % The woman’s mad I said
Bob, trying to ronse his comrade.

“And did ye think ye'd kilt him, ye
villaine? Stop a bit and look at the
body! Och! but I shall die laffin’.
Here, take him, ye thaves, but handle
him tinderly,” saying which she seized
a bondle of rags formed into the shape
of a human body, and threw it at the
terrified Bob. “ Och! but he's turned
into a ghost mighty quick, Mr. Grasp.
Now, be afther making yerselves scarce
or the house will be too hot to hold ye
—and Pat, ye coward, come to bed,
for yez can’t stand for the whisky that's
in yez—while I go and see what's be-
caome of the lad.”

Bob sneaked off, dragging his stupi-
fied companion after him.  No sooner
were they gone; than the face of the
pedlar immerged from under the bed,
and secing all clear, drew himself up
and called out, “Lucy!” while a closet
intheroom opened atthe same time, and
Luey’s voice, half-choked with langliter,
called out, “David! are they all gone *”

“Y es, comeout, Lucy,” and he danced
about the room, singing—

“Yankee Doodle, keep it up,
Yaukee Doodie daody;

You're the gal to fill a cup
With laudanom mixed with brandy."”

“ Do hold your tongue, David,” said
the laughing girl, “and come down to
let Mr. Morgan out. It's mear day-
break, and who knows but those yillains
will follow him if he don't escape be-
fore light.” ;

In & short time, Harry, who bad
passed a sleepless night, was on horse-
_back, pursuing his journey with the

wﬁqm the yard of the
1 enveloped in a black closk
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stepped from behind a large pillar that
supported the roof, and looking after
the retreating horsemen, hissed again
throngh bis closed teeth—“Thwarted
in this—yet that letter I wi?l have yet
—she shall yet me mime—and, Huarry
Morgan, we shall meet again I”

CHAPTER 1V, _

THE STRATAGEM.
“And now you are safe upon the
highway, Mr. Morgan, so that I can re-
turn with an easy conscience. Yet if
there is anything T ean do foryou, please
tell me, for it is a pleasure to serve yon.”
“Thank yon, Mr. Hoyt. There is
one thing you can do if yon are re-
turning through the country. I have
a wife there; a young fair creature
who had never known sorrow until our
parting. The news of my skirmish a
few days since, may have reached her
ears and given her needless alarm as to
my safety. I penned a few lines to
her last evening, to quiet her mind ; but
on searching for the letter this morning
I found it had mysterously disappeared.
The wound I have received in the en-
counter, occasions me much uneasiness
angd pain ; and a slight fever is in my
veins, Should I be taken ill on my ar-
rival at the eamp (which God forbid at
this importaut crisis), I have promised
to send for her. Now, Mr, Hoyt, the
loss of thisletter has caused me to sus-
pect the fidelity of one in whom I have
trusted. Can I then confide in you—
will yon deliver my message 2
“That T will, Mr. Morgan.”
“Thank you—accept this for your
tronble,"—handing him money.
The pediar took it, looked at it, and
said to himself, “There’s some men
what have ‘rascal’ written on their fore-
heads jest as clear as daylight, and
some that we know to be honest, if we
meet "em in the piteh dark,”—and re-
torning the money, he said, *‘ Take it

| hack.™

“Will yon not then do my errand,
Mr. Hoyt 2"

“Won't I? try me. Give me your |
letter, Sir, and take back your gold.
ITarkye. TI'v seen the poor Ameriean
lada walk enamost barcioot ten full
miles to beat back the *vaulers of their
rights. Tve seen "em go hul days
withouteating nothin® but parched corn,
and drinkin nothin but water. If ye
want to mive away ver overabundance
—ive it to them ; but nevershall it be
said of David Hoyt that he tuk a farth-
in from thim that's fichtin for their
conntry ! No, there’s gould enonghto
be had other ways. Now give me the
letter, sir, and I'll guard it with my
life.”

The young soldier was greatly affee-

ted at the words and condnet of the

pedlar.  Grasping his hand, he pressed

it as he wounld that of a dear friend,

and with atear in his eye, placed the |
letter in his hand, which he had hastily |
written in pencil. And they parted —

the one rode on toward the city, and

the other returned to the tavern.

On the same road, a short time alter

two men met, the one a gay handsome

looking man in black, the other a coarse

looking individnal in a grey surtout. '
“ Thomas,” said the man in black,

“how was it that the potion you admin-

istered did not take effect ¥

% Captain,” returned the other, “it's

no manner of use. I tell yon he bears

a charmed life.  Either some angel or

devil has him in keeping ; fortwo years
as you well know has every snare been

laid for him but without effect. You

seek his life; but my revenge is deeper,
deadlier. I wounld have him live—live
to suffer tortures greater than popish

superstition ever invented. I will not
aid in his death, Captain Vernon, but
in the other matter,—spenk the word

and I am your sworn ally.”

% But what canse have you to hate
him, Thomas 7

“What cause! listen. My father
and his were neighbors. The one was
rich, the other poor. While Harry
Morgan, the son of the rich man, rode
in his earriage, Thomas Clark, the son
of the poor man dng potatoes for his
father, the wilful headstrong son of the
rich man domineered over the poor
farmer’s son.  One day—I shall never
forget it—he struck me! I feel the blow
to this day ! it harmed not my body,
but ’tis branded on my sonl. ‘The time
has not yct come, butit shall be re-
torned with interest.  Well, the two
hoys grew up to manhood—and now
comes the principal part of my story.
There was in the neighborhood a girl
whom I loved with my whole soul.
She scorned me, for her thoughts were
fixed on Harry Morgan. Suddenly she
disappeared—although he denied it
stoutly—I believe that he was the canse
and she the vietim of her folly. When

he lafs his father’s home, it was to car-
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ry to his own a being far more beauti-
ful than the day. You well know her,
Capt. Vernon. You lost, he gained
ber. Now mark my plan of revenge.
Sbe shall yetbe yours. Do you under-
stand now I y

“Thomas, you are a villain.”

“Thank yon, sir; if there were a
mirror before us we might see a pair of
them.” _

“Ha! fellow, becaunse I employ you
in my service I will not put up with in-
solence.”

“ Of course not,” replied the other
with a snear, “you pay well for si-
lence,”

“Come, come, the letter man, the
letter.,”

“Tt will be of no use—you mast forge
one,”

“Why, T understood you he was to
send for her if ill or wonnded.”

“ 80 he did—but he has not—and as
you say he left, the tavern well this
morning, your plan and mine both failed
—iueither dagger nor enp has done its
work.”

“Well, man, your advice.”

“ Go yourself, and invent what story
you like.”

“ J—she wounld not see me.”

“ Not sve her husband’s friend—one
who ean profess to come directly from
him.”

“No—I know her too well. I've
seen her lip carl with scorn too often
to venture upon the scheme.”

“ Well, then, to make a bold stroke
and insare success, I will go with yon,
andl leave Aim to his fate until the time
arrives for the last geene in the drama.”

It was agreed and they went their
way together; but villainy does not al-
ways trinmph, as will be seen.

skirt and a white dimity short gown
profusely frilled adorned her command-
ing figare,

The conrse rongh features of the
house-keeper were in great contrast
with those of a delicate fuir gitl who
served her as half companion, half-ser-
vant, and was sometimes treated with
even the tenderness of a daughter.
Eyes of the softest blue were well
matched with hair of & golden tinge
confined under a plain mob eap, She
was very pale ; not even a tint deep as
the lining of a sea shell was ever seen
upon her eheek, and a smile never upon
her lips; all the avoeations of life were
performed mechanieally ; there was no
soul, no feeling, no animation in the
marble expression of her features.
The blossoms of the honeysuckle
touched the pale check of the girl as
she sat at the open window one summer
evening, gazing out iuto the soft moon-
light with that same sad look she al-
ways wore. At length she turned to
Dame Murray, who was knitting in a
corner,—*“Aunt Dolly,” snid she,
*there is a carringe coming up the
avenue.”

“<A carringe, a earriage,’ said you,
Alice ? that is something new — a car-
ringe,”"—and the dame bustled to the

‘'window, while a mischievous kitten ran

away with her ball of yarn.

“Ha! what is this—who ean these
be 2 Rur, Alice girl, and call that lazy
nigger to attend the door.  Oh, dear!
dear! strangers arriving at this time
a’night, and not a chicken in the lar-
der! Alice girl,run! run!”?

But Alice replied not—pale as death,
with lips quivering and blue, she stood
with elasped hinds gazing upon the

About this time General Washington
was making vigorous efforts to retain |
possession of New York, the gaining |
of which was a great object with the |
British, The position of the city was
so favorable both for the loeation n.nd‘
the support of an army, Easy of ac- |
cess Lo the ocean—surrounded by water
where ships of war conld gunard every
point liable to attack—its boy studded |
with islands on which temporary forts |
cotilid be erected to defend ity and the |
advantages to be obtained from the
surrounding eountry, where rich farms
furnished provisions which eounld be |
procured at a few hours notice, and a-|
bove all its inereasing wealth and pros- |
perity, made it a desirable acquisition.
The British had several strong ships of'|
war off the coast, while the Americans i
had-only a few small frigates to con-|
tend against them. Washington had
taken up his head quarters in the city,
and set all his energies to work to pre-
pare for its defence. Leaving a _part
of the army in Massachusetts—a small
division in Canada—and manning the
frigutes inthe harbor—be retained the
largest portion in New York.

Meantime the British were not idle.
Their object was to obtain possession of
Long Island, where provisions were
plenty, and on the 224 of Angnst 1775 1
they landed at Gravesend. The Hes- |
sians were stationed at Flathush, IHere
they were attacked by the Americans,
The events of the battle are too well
known to need a deseription. The
British were victorions, and the Amer-
icans compelled to retreat.  General
Washington fearing that all his plans
for defence would prove to be of no
avail against the strong batteries of the
enemy, determined to withdraw to New
York. It was at this period, that Har-
ry Morgan reached the eamp, and here

we will resume the thread of our nar-
rative,

About four miles from Brooklyn ata
short distance from the muain road,
throngh what was then called the Flat-
lands, stood at the time of the war, and
ia still standing, a large wooden build-
ing, two stories in height, with a wing
at each end. This building was used
for barracks by the British, and was
under the immediate eare and superin-
tendence of an old woman, acting as
house-keeper, who was called by those
well acquainted with her Aunt Dolly,
and by others, Dame Murray. She
had passed her 50th year. Above the
common height of woman, her limbs,
were strong and sinewy as those of a
man. She was a daring, bold woman
of whom many strange stories were
told. Some averred that she had been
the wife of a pirate and at the death of
lier lnsband took command of his ship
herself, and in character of Captain
was for a long time the terror of the
seas. Many a tale was told of the
dark deeds performed by Dame Mar-
ray ; and none doubted that blueod had
often stained a hand not quite so deli-
eate as that of Lady Macbeth. Adin-
gy yellow silk turban was the condtant

approaching vehicle.  “Tt is he!” she
exclaimed. “Yes, yes, and with Aer.”

“What mean yon girl " eried the as.
tonished dame. * Whom is it you ex-
pect—who is it—speak {7

“Tt is Captain Vernon,” replied Alice
in a choked voice,

“Well, is that all 2 what is there in
his coming to terrify von, child? Yon
have zeen him often enonzh before.”

“ Ah, too, too often,” murmared
Alice, in a tone nnheard by her’ com-
panion, who was a little deaf.

“But T never saw yon act thus before
—what has enme over the girl. Ha!
ha! what means this?—the Captain
lias hronght a dead woman here.”

The earringe had stopped, The
steps were let down, and Captain Ver-
non appeared, bearing the female in
liis arms—so pale—so corpse-like that
the house-heeper had good canse for
believing that it was not a living form
that she beheld.

“Ilo! fellow, a light!™ he =ereamed
to the black who stood at the dooer,
with eyes and month stretched to their
utmost extent,—* a light, and teil dame
Mureay T want her—or no, stop—call
Miss Alice here.”

Alice was already there—nearly as
pale as the insensible burden he hore—
she stood specchless in the door-way,
awaiting his further orders.

“Alice, you have expected me—yon
are ready to receive my wife—show me
to the ronm intendeil for her, and bring
some wine. I shall rely upon your eare
for the night. Remember what I have
told yonregarding her—she is deranged
and yon must keep strict watch that
she harm not herself or attempt to es-
cape. I must be gone immediately.
The enemy have appeared again upon
the Flats. Early to-morrow morning
I shall return. There, she begins to
revive ; I would rather she should not
see me again to-night; the least thing
agitates her when she has these attacks.
There, seat yonrselves by the bedside
that her first look may be upon her own
s¢x. Good bye—be faithful.”

He descended the stairs and met the
house-keeper in the large hall ; she was
going to offer her services.

“She is better, much better, Dame
Murray, she only needs repose; Alicc
has promised to stay with her to-night.
But let me enjoin upon you not to allow
any one—not even one of the servants
to enter the room until my return.
Should she have one of her fits of de-
rangement, and become ungovernable
Alice will eall you, when it may become
necessary, to—to,” in a hurried and
agitated voice, “to—use some retraint;
but mark me—no violence—as yon
valne my favor and protection, remem-
her that. She'is at that time afraid of
her dearest friends—even me—she
shrinks from, and has a strange idea
that T am not her husband. Humor
her in all her whims; treat her well,
and T will reward yon. Ha! the bugle
—this will be a stirring night,—fare-
well.”

ornament of her head ; s biue woolen

(Th b confinued.)

HURSDAY, MARCH 1, 1860.

A8 SUNG BY MADAME AXXA DISHOP,

Oh, xing once more those deur, famitiar lays
Whose tuneful measure every bosom thrills!
Thbey take oy hesrt back to the happy days
When first T sang them on my native hills!
With ihe fresh feelings of the olden times,
I hear them now upon a foreign shore—
The simple music and the artless rhymes!
Ob, sing those dear familiar luys oner mote!
Those cheerfol lays of other days—
Oh, sing those cheerful lays once more !

Oh, sing onee more those joy-provoking strains,
Which, hal-forgotten, in my memory dwell!
They send the life-blood bounding through my

veins,
And circle round me like an siry spell.
Our native melodies o thrill impart
More decp than npotes the feather’d warblers

L]

Found webs of song, bright-woven with thie heart !—
Then sing those dear, familiur lays once more!
Those cheerful lays of other daya—
Ob, sing those cheerful lays once more!

— e — an em— — — —
Long Dresses.

Here is something good from the pen
of the Autocrat of the Atlantic:

“* But confound the make-bélieve
women we have turned loose inour
streets; where do they come from?
Why there isn’t a beast or a bird that
would drag its tail through the dirt in
the way these creatures do their dress-
es. Beeause a gueen or duchess wears
long robes on great oceasions, a maid-
of-all-work, or a factory girl, think€she
must make hierselt a puisance theongh
the strect, picking up and carrying
about with her—bah! that's what 1
cull getting vulgarity inte your bones
and marrow. Slakiug believe to be
what you are not is the essence of vul
aarity.

Show over dirt is the one attribute
of vulgar people. If any man can
walk belind one of these women, and
see what she rakes up as she goes, and
not feel squeamish, he has got s strong
stomach. [ would’t let one of them
into my house without serving them as
David did Saul at the eave of the
wilderness—oeut off’ their skirts !

Don't tell we that a true lady ever
sacrifices  the duty of keeping all
arouind her sweet and clean, to the wish
of making a vulgar show—I won't be-
lieve it of a lady. ;

There are some things which no fash-
ion has any right te touch, and glean-
liness is one of these things,

It a woman wishes to show that her
hushand or father has got money,
which she wants and means to spend,
but doesn’t know how, let her by «
yard or two of silk and pin it1o her
dress when she goes out to walk, but
let her unpin it before she goes into
the housc; there may be some poor
woman that will think it worth dllsin-
feeting.

Itis an insnlt to a respectable laun
dress to earry such things iuto 4 hoose
for her to deal with,”

-

The Best Mothod of Raising and Fatten=
ing Hogs.

Johin Shaats, of Alexander, Genesee
Co., N. Y., raises the chenpest and
heaviest pigs of any man within my
knowledge. His peculiarities are some-
what as follows :

1. Kt'ep the breeding sow pork fat.

2. Begin to feed the pigs assoon as
they will eat; new milk at first, then
slops, sonr milk, apples, cooked and
Lran shorts stirred in, ete.

3. Never feed the pigs with the sow,
Give them an apartment with small
apenings, that they may eat at their
leisure, while the sow can enjoy ler
own dish at leizure, and not root them
out of the trough.

4. Never let them get hungry. At
first, feed them six times a day—never
less than fonr. "

5. Feed regnlarly. First feeding m
4 A, M., and at last 5 P. M.—punctaal-
ly and exactly.

8, Never begin to fatten, but always
keep them fat. -

7. Cook their food, orlet it sour in
the swill-barrel, if given raw. Sour
apples that have lain in the swill forty-
eigzht hours, they will relish, when they
would not touch a fresh one.

8. He uses very little corn—some-
times none; giving only coarse food,
stich as bran shortg, ete,

9. He nzes a juwldicions cross between
the Suffolk and Byfield breeds.

10. He never keeps a pig till it is
over a year old, except for breeding
purposes, .

11. He makes pigs at ton months old,
dress over fonr hnndred Tbs,, four hun-
dred being his avérage mark,

Sometimes  he allows hiz swine a
small. range in the best white clover
pasture, and at other timex he kecps
them close from pighood to porkhoeod.
— Genesee Farmer.

e i, m AT

Oure vor A Ferox.—Having nearly
lost a finger by one of these exerneint.
ing ills to which onr flesh is heir, 1 feel
impelled by a sense of duty to pro-
claim the following remedy.  After
suffering so much with the one afore-
sail, [ knew the symptoms too well to
be mistaken in regard to them, snd af
ter a day and night of torture rose at 2
o’clock and adininistered the following:
—Take n half gill ol strong

sireahle—repeat the application ax of-

certain, .
this way. To
it '
the first

tu_!h-h'-. :

L
dissolve in it a table-xpoonfal or more
oruhnub‘-m-t as_hot as the flesh | mu
ean bear—sonk the filon aslong as de-|

ten as the pain retorns, and & core is | *
The writer ented two in
nﬁ‘tﬁ” a we

fay try |
This remedy must h--w‘ﬁ

' ’mh“'-ﬁiuﬂﬂ-'
¥ swollen. My

the day cmh&h,:a -
ren of several 1 countries do,
LR

padc sy

It will be an ume
o a0 Lumense
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circul.ition ; and in

e feel the
such
every girl has more or le
of the spine, when she has
more than two years. In the las
tury people knew no better.
girls were put npon hard benehes with-
:ut'hsiwk? aud so :{ISI. that the fees
ung in the air; and so perched,
werﬁ required to sit bolt lrgh.,‘z
sew for hours together, the humphack,
the weary, aching spine, which many
thousands of English women have car-
ried to the grave. There ix no more
reason for women being erocked than
any other creature born with a pro
backbone; and this is better um
stood than it used to be. We see that
the seats in school honses are often ae-
commodated to the height of children ;
and if leaning back is not enuntenane-
ed, there is more frequent change of
postare and of ocenpation, Culihll‘_:c_:ﬁd
exercises, and even the inclined place
for the relief of the backs of fust-grow-
ing grirls, are common sights in our day,
The improvement is marked ; hut the
condition of school girls needs more
consideration than has yet been given
toi.  Their average of health is far
below that of boys; moreof them will
Ianguish in invalidism ; fewer will have
sennine, robust. health 3 more, in par-
ticnlar, will die of ion within
ten years.  The main enuse of thisisthe
nnequul developments of the faenlties,
There is o much intelleetual aeqnisi-
tiom, thongh not too mach mental exer-
vise, if it were more general; and
there ix an almost total nbsence of
physical edueation. It the mnscles
were called upon a8 strennously as thg
memory, to show what they eonld
the long train of school g}rlu whao
stitute the romanee of the coming
eration would flock merrily inro t
thousand homes, instead of parting «
—some to gladden their home certai
Iy, bt too many to the languid lot
invalidisin, or to the actnal sick roomg
while an interminable procession o
them is forever on their way to the
cemetry—the foremost dropping into
the grave, while the nnmber ix kept
from behind, Many a sarviver will
“ill be wondering with grandchildren
ronnd the fire, that this and that, snd
the other pretty or clever school-fellow
should have died so early.
—— —

Puysicar. BexeErir oF THE Sas-
BaTH.—The Sabbath is Gop's special
present 10 the working man, and one
of its chief ohjects i o' proloms his
life, and  preserve efficient bis working
tone.  In the vital system it acts like
a compensation pond ; it replenishes
the spirits, the clasticity and . vigor
which the Iast six dayi{\i\re drained
away, and supplies the force which is
to fill the six duys suceeeling; and,
the eeonomy of existenge, it answers
the same purpose as the economy of
income is answered by a savings
The frugal mun puts away a pound fo-
day and another next mnnbﬂ;, and w
in a quiet way, is patting by his
pound from time to time when he
grows old and fenil, gets not only the
same pound back again but 2 go
many pounds besider. And the con-
scientions man who hinsbands one day
of his existence every week—who, in-
stend of allowing the Sabbath 1o be
trampled and torn in the hurry and
seramble of life, treasures it de
up, the Lonl of the Sabbath keeps
for him, and in the length of days, the
hale ol age gives it back with wury.
The savings bank of human existence
is the weekly Sabbath.- i:am
Review. : 4 :

Tae Wire.—To partake 1y,
and in her best hefrt, of all his jo
and sorrows ; 1o believe him m-mj;
and fair, though the sup hath drawn s
cypress over him, (for as marriages are
not to be contracted by the hands and
eyes, but with reason and Ilw-lmmjo
are thesg judgments to be made by
the mind, not by the sight) ; aud dia-
monds cannot make the wony i
ous, nor him to value her, who se
pat them off then, when chastity and
modesty are her esL arnnments,
Indeed; the outward ornament is it to
take fools, bint they are worth the ta)
ing. Bu}'nls& that hath a wise hosha:

i




