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WERED TO.

Jou Wore of every deseription neafly exe-
na. with n’nn the most favorable
terma.  Orders so

Business

Rirectory.
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M. PORTER, M. D.
PHYSICIAN & SURGEON.
Oifice at Alward’s Book Store, Denison Block,
Front Street. Residence first door below the
=d‘lmdht Church, Commereial St

.

Dowagiae,

W. E. CLARKE, M. D.

Physician & n. Office at his residence, on
Dirision Street, direetly north of the Methodist
Church, Dowagine, Mich.

W. H. CAMPRELL,
Wotary Public. Will attend to all Kinds of Con-
voyanemg—Republican Office, Dowagiac. Mich.

€. P. PRINDLE, M. D.,
Office, at his Residence, Dowagine, Michigan.

JUSTUS GAGE,

Notary Public and gﬂnerul Agent for the exchange
and transfer of Village Lots, and sale of real
Estate. Office with James Sullivan, froat room,
second foar, Jones' Brick Block.

CLARKE & SPENCER,
Attorneys and Oonnsellors st Law, and Salicitors
in Chaneery. Office in G. €, Jones & Cos
Block, Dowagiae, Michigan. Especial attention
given to eollections throughont the North-west.
Joseen B. Crance. Jasns M. Spexces.

D. 1. WAGNER,
Justice of tha Pence and Colleeting Agent, Dowag-
jae, Mich. Olfice on Front Strect.
JANES SULLIVAN,

Attorriey and Tonnsellor at Law, and Soliciter mn
Chancery, Dowagiac, Mich. Office on Front

COOLIDGE & PLIMPTON,

Attorneys and Coonsollors st Law, Niles, Mich,
Office over B. T. Twombley's Store.
H. . Coournan. I E. M. Prysrrox.

CLIFFORD SHANAHAN,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in
y Cassapolis, Cass county, Mich.

CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
Attorney sad Counsellor st Law, Solicitor in

mngui:{,md Notary Publie, Cassopolis, C.
Co., M Colleetions made, and tl'ui: uprnm$
promptly remitted.

DR. E. R. ALLEN,

and Mechanical Dentist,
All work warranted to give satis-
faction. Office at his residence on
Commercial Street, directly opposite the Post
Olfire, Dowagiae, Mich.

MERCHANTS. ;
“H. W. RUGG,
PRACTICAL WATCHMAKER

and

Dealer in Watches, Clocks, Joweley and Faney
Goods, Front St., Dowaginc, Mick,

GEORGE sMITH,
over Brownell's Hardware Store,

WMW done to order, and warran-
ted to -

i i

A. N. ALWARD,
+ Periodicals,

in Books, Stationery
Wall r, Window Shades, Wrapping Paper,
Pocket Cutlery, &e. Deunnison Block, Dowagiac,

€. €. JONES & CO.,

Dealers (Foods, Groveries, Boots and Shoes,
hn'&-m. Huts and Cl;l-u Front

C »
Strack Dowagiec, Mich.
F. G. LARZELERE,
Groceries, Boots and Shoes
m Caps, Glassware, Paints and
&c. PFroot Street, Dowag-
Misworn Srone

IRA BROWNELL,

Dealer in Hardware, Tinware, Stoves, aral
1..,12.&. &e., Front Street, Dowagiac,
Mich.
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When the place of our abiding
Is known to earth no more,
And the cold world, harshly chiding,
Rhall repeat our story o'er;
Far beyond their idle guessing,
Far beyond their praise or scorn,
Recking not their blame or blessing,
O, my love, we shall be gone!
‘ We shall be gone, past night, past day,
Over the hills snd far away.™

‘When the friends whose love has erown'd us.
In the life we leave behind,
And were wost to gather "round us
With their welcome warm and kind,
8till our memory brightly keeping,
For the sake of long ago,
Shall repair with tender weeping
To our grassy pillow low,
““We shall be gone, past pight, past day,
Over the hills and far away.”

They shall ssk with pitying wonder,
In their mingled love and pain,

“Shall the links death tore ssunder
Never reunite again *"

From the dark sea whore they drifted
To a dim, mysterious shore,

Shall the shadows ne’er be drifted—
Shall they come to us no more ¥

“ We shiall be gone, past night, past day,

Over the Lills and far away."

As the Arub in the desert,

Fuolds his wandering tent at morn—
As the Indian in the forest

Dims his camp fire, and is gone—
Is gone and leaves no traces,

Eave the ashes smoldering gray—
8o from our bonschold places

We shall wandor far away ;
“We shall be gone, past might, past day,
Over the hills and far away.”

Far in the infinite spaces,
Pust the broad sweep of the sun,
We shall turn our pilgrim faces
Where the new years are begun,
As the earth grows dim and dimmer,
Where the great Hereafer lies,
We shall eatch the golden glimmer
Of vew stars in other skies,
“We shall be gone, paat night, past day,
Over the hills and far away."
—re
The Fatal Token.e-A Romance of Ameris i
can History. I

[Concluded.]

word breathed against my dear, noble
Liusband—not one word of it will T be-
lieve.” 3

“ Madam you have the proof—the
token that yon gave him was trans-
ferred to another—the girl who watched
by your sick bed, wishing every mo-
ment that yon would breathe your last.”

“False, false—her care and kindness
would remove the base suspicion.”

“And more than that, tired of thy
charms,hegave to methe letter I earried
to you, to use to my own advantage,
and lure you to my arms. Thus you
see I have been employed to aid Ais

purposes.”

“Never, never, will I believe it.”

“*Tis true, as his own trusty servant
Thomas will testify. WNow hear me
Laura; forgel this man who is so un-
worthy of yon, and fly with me, where
slaves shall wait your bidding, and the
homage of a devoted heart be yours—
this night we must be gone "

“T'Il hear no more, thou wily hypo-
crite! thou false deceiver! Darest
thou thus belie my noble husband to
effect thy own base purposes ? T've lis-
tened to thee till the dark web uncoiled,
and now hear me, false traitor, false to
the friend who saved thee from a wat-
ery-grave; false to the country which
gave thee birth ; and above all, false to
her to whom thon hast plighted thy
faith in the face of heaven—ah shrink
at the acensation, but I know all, *and
s0,” rising from the bed where she had
lain, in the dress in which she had trav-
eled “and so yon thought of me
so lightly, asthat T would desert a man
I adore above all human beings, and
for snch a thing as thee /7  Ier eyes
naturally so mild and dove-like, flashed
like an enraged Pythoness. * Believe
me, sir, men do but seldom know the

During ali the next day, Laura, hay-
ing recovered from her fatigue, walked
the room or sat at the window listening |
to the sounds of strife; her heart

wrung with the agonizing thought that

her busband might also be engaged in |
that conilict—and she a captive, a short |
distance from him, while he was ignd-

rant of her sitnation. P was at this

time that she carved her name on the

glass, hoping that, should she be obliged

to leave the place Lefore she saw him,

some fortunate chance might lead him

there, and afford him a clue to-discover

her. But the long hours passed away,

and the heavy firing ceased; yet hope

eame not—and, at length, exhansted

and dispirited, she threw herself upon

the bed and fell asleep.

“Is she rational *” asked Vernon, in

a low voiee, as-he entered the house.

“Say, Dame, how has she passed the

night ?”

“T know nothing about it, Captain.

Alice kas been with her all the time—
and for me, what with furnishing pro-
visions for the hungry officers, and

scraping lint for the wounded soldiers,

T have enough to do. T wish from my

soul that your skirmishes were over.

There's no rest day nor night with the

hubbub you keep up. Here’s the ean-
dle, sir; and you know the way 1o your
ladies chamber.”

“Sull in this unearthly slumber ;
muttered Vernon, as he approached the
bed and gazed upon the beantiful fea-
tures of Laura; “surely no poet fan-
cied, or man’s vision embodied a more
perfect being. Not Psyche herself,
standing in the verge of heaven—not
Venus, rising in all her glory from the
sea—could have been half so lovely!
T must wake her, for our moments are
precious. We muost away. Her hus-
band is prowling abount the vicinity,
ignorant that his heart’s dearest treas-
ure is in my possession. Should he
learn this fact, and a change take place
in the fortunes of cur army, giving the
rebels the advantage, this spot would
be unsafe for me, and unsuited to my
plans with regard to Aer. By this time,
that raseal Thomas has accomplished
his errand. Tlis purpose is as dark as
mine, though he pursues a different
course, She wakes— Dear Laura!”

“Harry! Jeanette! Wheream I?”

“With one who loves you more than
life—your guardian, protector, lover,
triend,” replied Vernon.

“Take me to my husband.”

“Your husband! hear me Laura.
Men are inconstant as the wind. Your
husband has forgotten her to whom he
plighted his faith, and bestowed his af-
fections upon a low born girl—even her
who has been an attendant npon you—
the fact of having transferred your gift
to her—might convinee you of the

| “rnth.” ™

“Stop sir—I know you well, and I

Fegulat lﬂunh as innocent as I believe you

false to every tic of honor or of truth.
1 am here s prisoner and exhausted
with fatigue and misery—but worn out,

strength of woman’s lieart when she
really and truly loves. When interest
or indifference has sealed her union,
wealth or temptation might make her
falter in her faith ; but if she once loves,
she loves forever. Yonu tell me that he
forsakes me, I believe it not, but even
il it were true, no power on earth ecan
tempt me from my plichted faith.
Away! you have my answer, and mark
me, I am not defenceless. Throngh
all the horrid scenes which I have wit-
nessed since, by a false message von
Inred me from my home—even in that
vile tavern, where I over-heard your
plot, and the intended Qegradation to
myself, throngh all the agony of the
next day’s journey, when overcome
with angnish of body and of mind, you
dragaed me senseless to this place,
through all this I say—this companion
has been clasped to my heart;” she
drew a small silver dagger from her
bosom—*now approach one step near-
er, and it is bathed in my blood or your
é =

own."”
For a moment, Vernon shrunk back

appalled at the spirit he saw 5o sudden-
Iy displayed in one he had thought the
weakest and most timid of her sex;
but that very exhibition of the energy
of her sounl, had lighted up new beauty
in her faultless features, and bt
strenthened his determination to make
her his own at all hazards. To wrest
the weapon from her trembling hand
was the work of n moment, and he was
proceeding to clasp her delicate form
in his arms, and bear her off by force,
when he found himself pinioned asin
a vice by some persons from behind.
“No, you don’t, you rascally red-
coat!” exclaimed the voice of David
Hoyt * So the wives and daughters of
our brave soldiers are not safe in their
homes, while those they love are abroad
fighting for their freedom! But so
sure as thereis a God in heaven, will T
foil you, though my hearts blood is
poured out in the conflict. Girl, the
rope—quick—there’s no time to lose.”
% Alice, you dare not,” eried Vernon,
casting on the shuddering girl a malig-
nant look; * leave the room, minion,
and leave me to deal with him. Go,

I snf."
“I shall not go,” returned the un-

daanted girl. *“ Sir, my eyes have at
last been opened to your villainy.
Yonder lady is Xor your wife, and you
intended to reduce her to the situation
in which your falsehood and hypoerisy
have placed me. Bsut the veil has fal-
len from my eyes. I am ‘your dupe no
longer. Dear lady, lean on me—yon
are pale and weak—the carringe waits
below to bear you to your real husband.
Here is the rope, good pedlar; take it,
and use it as you will. We shall wait
for you at the turning of the road.”
“Alice! Alice ! @y wire I” sereamed
Vernon, as the cords tightened around
bis powerless limbs,—* Alice, come
back, I will do yon justice. Release
me, good pedlar, and gold shall be
showered upon you, that shall leave

weak, feeble as T am, 1 will'not hesr a

[you no need of futare Inbor™

“Reueass you!” and the honest
pediar assumed the same attitude he
had once before upon the hill, when he
looked in the face of Harry Morgan’s
servant.  With his large bony hands
spread out upon his knees, and his face
bent forward till it almost tonched that
of his prisoner, he said—“RELEASE you
—to be sure—and for what did you
think T rasTexED you? why, to keep
you from doing further mischief—now,
keep quiet, and hear me out. Do you
think I didn'tknow what was goin’ on?
I had a message tew her also; but you
and that base raseal, whose throat 1
long to cluteh, were aforehand with me.
The poor pediar had no gold to hire a
earriage to foller—but alone, on foot,
panting and breathless, he kept on yer
wack. God be thanked that spite of
weakness and hard toil, he has arrived
in time. To save Aim from yer clutch
I held my tongue in the yard there, for
I knew that one word would have set
the brave youth mad, and placed him
in yer toils. I let him go—but it was
to aid him better. Now stay here, ye
villain, tied up like a base hound, while
I go toreturn a loving wife to her hns.
band.”

And not content with confining the
arms of the British officer, David tied
a handkerchief over his mouth to pre-
vent his erying for assistance, and
having fastened the ends of the rope
to the bed-post, he withdrew, chnekling
over his sneeess.

“What are yon about, Dame Murray
that you do not answer our summons ?
If it were the beggarly Yankees who
sought admittance, you might delay—
but hos dare youn treat thus the subjects
of yonr king
“ Your pardon Sergeant,” replied the
Linnse-keeper, as she opened the door.
“It is long after midnight, and my rest
has been so disturbed of late that I
longed for sleep—not expecting the
regiment back to-night. Then, there
has been snch 8 commotion in Capt.
Vernon's room, it has turned the whole |
house upside down. T believe his wife |
is in one of her mad fits. I wish to
merey he wouald take her away.”

“Huosh your blab,” exclaimed Thom-
as Clark, as he seized the light from the
table, * I'll see what's the matter.”

“Ha, Captain, in limbo,” eried Clark
as he entered the ehamber, and discov-
ered the sitaation of Vernon. 1 sus- |
pected as much when I saw that ear-
ringe pass down the road with the prize
we've taken so much pains to secnre— |
and under the escort, too, of that cun-
ning pedlar™—and proceeding to un-|
loose the prisoner, he went on—*I have
seen Morgan, and how yvon would have |
exulted toseethe angnish pictnred inhis
face, when I told him that his wife had
deserted him and accompanied Capt.
Vernon, her tormer lover, to the royal |
camp—that now she was a willing pris- |
oner. And then I went on, and threw
my own wrongs in his teeth. I expee- |
ted to see him fly at me like a tiger;
but, would yon think it, instead of that,
my savage story had no effect upon
him. He forgot me and my story, and |
everything else but the one thought of |
his wife's desertion. “Why, why did
I leave her ?” he exclaimed, in hopeless |
misery—but then, as if a sudden
thonght had struck him—he exclaimed
—*“but Thomas, you may be deceived;
all this may not be true.  You tell me
that no one came into my room at that
tavern but younrself, and yet my letter,
and a locket which T wonld not have
parted with for my life, were stolen—
do you hear me ? stolen that night—
now sir,” and his spirit was ronsed at
last—*T believe yon false—yon know
what has become of doth—talk not to
me of enticing away a girl you loved,
and all that nonsense. Had I consid-
ered the matter worth clearing up to
your satisfaction, I conld have proved
my innocence long ago; but take care,
fellow, how you trifle with me. T tell
yon agnin I donbtyour words. TIhave
fifty brave men under my command,
and not many hours shall elapse ere
this Capt. Vernon shall answer for his
deeds ; so yon see, Captain, the tiger
is roused, and you'd better lock to your-
selt The pedlar, who knows every
nook and turning of these wands, will
reach him, and tell his own story, which
joined to that of his wife, will not tell
to our ndvantage. The Americans
have retreated to the shore, and will
soon be on the water for New York—
so if you wish to accomplish your
work, we must reach the fugitives in
time.”

Dark clouds rested above the bosom
of the Hudson, and through the thick
haze which gathered in the atmosphere,
objects at any distance could scarcely
be distinguished.

In the silence of|
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Americans withdrew to their boats.! means that e has made my life a curse
All the rest were far on their way ; but | and T have wronged you, my beloved
that commanded by Harry Morgan | master, my more than friecnd. Fiend,
still lingered. 'The miserable husband | deceiver, destroyer of innoecence! take

gave no orders to move, and the men,
wondering at the delay, and every mo-
ment expeeting an attack from the en-
emy, had still too much love and re-
spect for their leader, to intrude npon
the grief which had so snddenly over-
powered him, and for which they could
not aceonnt. The pediar had urged
his horses to the utmost, and pantingz
breathless, and covered with foam,
they at length reached the dock, just
as Morgan, unable to besr the snspense
under which le labored, was abont to
leap again on shore, and dare every
thing to encounter the villain who had
wronged him. David saw the dark
line of boats hearing away, and feared
it was to late—but one still remained
—and to assure himself’ that it be-
longed to the Amerieans, he left the
females in the earriage, and with long
strides approached the wharf. Harry
instantly recognized him, even in the
nneertain light, for the gaant unconth
fignre of the pedlar was not to be mis-
taken. A new hope sprang up in his
heart, and leaping on shore he grasped
the hand of his strange friend, with-
ont being able to utter a syllable.
David nnderstood him. “Now, Cap-
tain put off that gloomy loock—we have
bt little time, and a few words must
puass between ns. I see you have heard
a black story, but it's all a lie, man; a
vile lie, and I'll prove it. Do you
want an answer to the letter ye gave
me 27

“Give it to me,” gasped Harry.

“Wait a minute, I've left it yonder,”
and without further explanation, he
strodeback tothe carriage and returned
with his fair charges,

“ Here 'tis, safe and sound,” and
Lanra sank fainting upon her hosband’s
hosom.

The honest pedlar stood by, with
tears glistening in his eyes, and his
broad chest heaving with the exeite-
ment of his feclings. But his good sense
told him it was no time to give way to
such emotions, howevernoble. “Take
her on buard, Captain, take her on
board, she's a tender lamb, and needs
aentle care.  Here is one will aid ve;
I know she will,” and turning to Alice

'who stood weeping at the scene—

“Here's one Mr. Morgan, who will ex-
plain all.  You may believe her—"

“There they arc, there thiey are,”
shonted a voiee, * On men to the com-
bat! England and King George, down
with the rebels I" and Vernon with a
large body of men rushed down the
hill toward the ill-fated hoat.  Harry
bore his recovered treasure on board
the boat, and leaving her to the care of
Alice, svized his arms and telling his
men it was a strife of life or death, !
rushed to the encounter. A few mo-
ments more would have enabled the
little crew to escape, but now it was
too late,

Morgan and Vernon were instantly
engaged, and Thomas agreeably to the
direction of Vernon, leaped on board
the eraft for the purpose of again se-
curing the person of Lanra. She had
recovered from her swoon, and sat
with claspud bands, and eyes fixed np-
on the door of the cabin where her
husband had disappeared. The villain
rushed 'towards her, but stopped as if
paralyzed, “Alice ! he exclaimed,
“Alice Edwards, can that be you ?”

“Mr. Clarke are you then armed
against yourcountry? andmorethan all
against your benefactor ? one who has
been the greatest, the only real friend
yon ever had 7

“ My friend Alice! he who lured you
from me, and has been the bane and
curse of my life.”

“ He ! he entice me to evil! wreteh,
how you have wronged him—it was he
who warned me against the arts of the
man who has ruained me, who nnder
pretence of honorable love lured” me
from my home, but whose wife I firmly
believe in the face of heaven I am,
thongh he denies it now.”

“His name, asked Clarke seizing
her delicate wrist with a vice like grip
that caused her to utter a cry of pain,

“Yernon—Captain Vernon! and a
greater villain does not live.” Dash-
ing away the hand of the girl, Clarke
rushed from the boat. Harry was fast
yielding to the numerons enemies
around him, the sword of Vernon was
raised to kill his defenceless victim,
when like a tiger, Clarke sprang at his
throat, not a word did he atter, but as
if’ speechless with rage he kept his eon-

all the while keeping his eye fixed upon
the shrinking form of the other.
“ What means this, Thomas? “you

vulsive hold till the face turned livid—|ing

thy reward,”—and lifting the power-
less body he dashed it into the river,
It rose a moment, gave a fiiint struggle
and all was over,

Thomas, his vengeance appegsed

gan, seeing this and the fall of their
leader, the British began to give way,
“Ta the hoat, to the boat, Mr. Morgan,”
cried Thomas, there are more in pur-
suit, push from the whar(, and yon are
safe except from stray shot,”

Yielding to his advice, Harry re-
turned, and calling on his men to nse
every exertion, the boat started gallant.
ly on its course, and they soon rejoined
their companions,

And now in the gniet of that little
cabin the events we have related were
recapitulated.  “All's well that ends
well” and Laura and her husband
were never after separated.  The Fa.-
raL ToxEN restored to its proper own-
er by Alice, is sull' preserved in the
fumily of Morgan. It is pure gold en-
circled with precious gems. David
Hoyt was soon after wedded to his
merry Lucy, and we have heard that
smiles began again to play around the
lipd of the gentle Alice, as she consent-
ed to reward the well-tried fidelity of
her early lover. Thomas Clark, whose
reform was complete, and as from boy
to man, so from manhood to old age,
he continned in the family of the mas-
ter, he now loved as much as he had
formerly hated.

Social Amusements.

Pat no obstacle in the way of the
enjoyment of every thing that wealth
and liberty can contribiute to divert
the spirits and gratify the imagination,
and elevate the heart; but Jet it be re-
membered, that over all these prepara-
tiong, the spirit of intelligence nml dis-
eretion should preside ; and that there
can be no permanent happiness where
there is a departare from prapriety.
He is wvot the kindest friend, who
pours forth the most liberally of his
abundance ; but he who so manages
his eontributions, that, while he pro-
motes the innocent hilarity, he does
not jeopardize the moral habits of the
companions colleeted aroand him.

We are getting to be more dnll, and
grave, and phlegmatic, than i wise o
prudent.  The plan of our associations
is too strietly utilitarian.  We prane off
and pare down, until the frmts, as well
as fulisge, is in danger of destruction
We are very little of an imaginative
people.  There is not much that scems
to us expedient, unless its ¢xact valne
is first mathematically ascertained,
The may-pole and the liberty-pole are
ent down ; the sports and gambols of
merry England, the jocund hilarity of
beantiful France, the song, the danee,
the improvisatore of romantic Ttaly,
are out of season and ont of climate ;
and onr public days are too often days
of disgraceful intemperance, becanse
there are no national games, no lawful,
leasurabie pastimes, which may be
wnestly substituted for the daily laber
of life.—James T. Austin,

- T dD w— — —

Beavmirvr Extract.—You cannot
zo into the meadow, and pluck op a sin-
ule daisy by the roots, withont breaking
up a society o nice relations, and de-
teeting a principle more extensive and
more refined than mere aravitation.
The handfol of earth that follows the
finny roots of the little flower is re-
plete with social elements. A lite
social circle has been aronnd that ger-
mitating daisy.  The sun-beam and
dew-drop met there; and the soft snm.
mer breeze came whispering through
the tall grass to join the silent concert,
The earth took them to the daisy gem ;
and all went to work to show that flow-
er to the sun.. Each mingled in the
honey of its influence, and they nursed
the “ecanny thing™ with an aliment
that wade it grow.  And when it litted
its eyes toward the sky they wove a
soft carpet of grass for its feet.  And
the sun saw it throngh the green leaves
and smiled as he passed on; and, by
starlight  and - the moonlight, they
worked on.  And the daisy lifted up
its head, and one morning while the
sun was looking, it pat on its silver
rimmed dindem, and showed its yellow
petals to the stars,

15 Living death is a drunkard’s
existence—no enjoyment, no comfory
in the inebriating cop. Home loses
every attraction; endearing ties that
once held him close to his circle, is
hroken by the demon that lures to des-
truction. Yonng men! every day we
see these things around yon, Take
warning from the past, and learn wis-
dom from the fatuye, i )

E& “How  dreadful that cigar
smells ¥ exclaimed Cnshing to a com-

thing I _

“0, no it is not the cigar that
smell‘;;“ was the reply.
.

. s what noses are made

now turned to the assistance of Mor-|P*

ng rain.
Yet I would plead for a rainy day.

panion. “ Why, it's an awful stoelling |

hat i it then ¥ inqnired Cush. 4
“Why it's your nose thatmih,grj:_
: made

Rainy Days. .

Sunshine is wvery lit‘lll‘lil’nl1

young hearts mezm it; but m
a robe of light, atter a period of

It is not natural for youth, with its
bright hopes and ardent energy, to re-

joiee in the day which is curtained b
i_!eudeu sky, an’d frii:;ad with the drg

It brings with it quiet home ple:
which should endear it to those whose
chosen resting place is by the fireside.
It gives space for thought and reflec-
tion, for looking inward upon our own
hearts, which cannot be enjoyed when
the flashing light, the sapphire sky,
and all the golden glory of asunny day
are dissipating thonght, and wooing us
to enter the great world without. It
brings the members of a family closer
together, and unites them by a strong-
er tie.

The little danghter of a fashionable
mother once faid to me, on a dark and
lowering day :

“I do hope it will rain fast this afier-
noon.”

“ Why

“ Becanse if it rains, mother will
stay home with us, and I can get her to
dress my doll,”

Music never sounds more sweetl
than when, between each dying cllorJ,
the low patter of the rain upon the
roof comes in for an accompaniment.

What is more musical than the rain
itself?  How it dashes over vour head,
and drifts yon along to dreamland,
when at might its countless performers
take up the the song of the stars!
How it taps at your window with
its crystaline fingers, and wakens you
to earnest effort in the morning !

How sweet the ripple of melody
which it stirs in the book when the
gmpls fml?thabove meet and shake

ands with the drops that ate -la!pu:g'
helow! How soft the lullaby wi
which it falls into the upturned chalices
of the thirsty flowers.

ﬁ-“ “r..& J
world” mid & SRR R
hreakfast, the pther
of  women il jern | ]
sprang up I* ol gl -
“ Indeed,” sai WHM‘
they hold ¥ ° g Sl -
“The strongest thing in nature,”
said he, their tongues.”

For CniLpramns.—Immerse the feet
in st water ez hot as ean be

[Tave a kettle of boiling water by yon,
and gradually inorease the temperature
by pouring itin. The feet will beecome
paffy and swollen. Keep the feet in
tor half an honr or longer, and then
wipe dry, and go to bed, and it will be
fomnd that the soreness and inflamma-
tion has entircly subsided. Remember
this, it is so simple and effectual.

el

CraMBERRY Prppixg. — Boil one
nint and a half of eramberries cleared

and water, nntil they are broken and
form a kind of jam; make np a large
hall of it; eover it well with rice washed
elean and dry ; then round each fold a
flonred piece of cloth, which tie as for
Aumplings. Boil them for one hour;
sift sugnr over when served, and bnt-
ter in a boat.

T -
Essexce or Lewox.—Cut off very
thin rinds of any numher of lemons
put the pieces of peel in's wial
caver them with spirits of wine. Af
ter aday or two this will have taken
ap all the lemon peel, and hecome far
hetter in equality than that usnally
sold.—Scientific Artisan.

23 The best thing in the world for
lnw spirits is to have a clenr conseience
and a warm heart. Never be of
anything that would trotble your
mind ; keep your heart warm wilh{ou
for every one, and yon will skate
throngh the world as smooth as over a
sea of ice.

—a

§3~ Mrs. Swisshelm is said by a
Cleveland paper to have formerly lived
in Pittsburgh, where she discovered
there was an *“incompatability” be-
tween hersell’ and hushand, and so she
left him, after running him in debt eon-
siderably, and he was sued for debt,
and the suit is still pending. :

Cune vor Wakts axp Corys.—The
bark of a willow tree, burned to 5
mixed with strong vinegar and appl

1o the parts, will remove all eorns or ex-
ereseences on any part of the body.

$37" Advice to young wen; Live
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night and favored by the darkness, the
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will strangle him,” eried Harry. “Tt

for.” : .

e
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“ Into each life some rain must fall.”

so lovely as when it wraps the earth in
storms,

of the stalks in fonr ounces of sugar -




