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THE SPIMT OF DEMOCRACY,

l?sbilshcd : Ever j 'Tuesday. ,' ; -

' " '

- jjmilS O? SUBSCRIPTION:
Twe dollars per annnm,inTariably in advance

. JO B PRIN TING
Extorted with neatness and dispatch at this
"ci and at reasonable prices. , ...

: TSSiis or advertising:
Oca square, three weeks. ............$2 0
One ti ire, three months ............ 6 00
On E;iire,sil months. ............. 8 00
One square, nina month!. ...1. ...... .10 00
One square, twelve months.. ........ .12 CO

Two squares three weeks. .....4 00
Two tqnares,threo months 6 00
Tiro squares, six months. ....... .;. il 00
Two aquaxeSjUlae months.. 18 CO

' Two squares, twelve months ......... .13 00
One-fourt- h column,three months ..... .10 00

- six months 15 00
, nine months .....25 00

. . twelve months.... 3 5 00
Cnt-ha- lf column, three months... ..15 00

- .. aix months........S5 00
, - nine months. ......30 00
. - twelve months. ....40 00

On eolnmn. 'threa months . 30 00
" six months....... 45 00

. nine months. .......... .65 00
twelve months, ...75 00

3"TirelT esi or charge! as
' ' wo-:- v: -one square

CTAil legal adrertisemeata win be charged
fey the line, and mast be paid in adranoe of
publication. .' ..

sTX Notioei of the appointment of Ad-- J

( 7 minUtrator's and Executor's; alsoj
t 7 Attachment Notices and Boad noti-X- j
C T'ce, two- - dollars and fifty cents, inj
CJ advance.

,

TIN WARE. COPPER WARE, --

urn -

ShcctIrca vWaje, Stoves, i&c.

jpiace of business,, one door North of JudVi
kins Drag Store. '

W 1 L LI AM R OS E ,
Just receired. sod will sell at reason,

HAS prices, Atrst class stock of the
warea enumerated abore. air Bose is a cap---

iul worJfcman, and will manufacture for you
anj warea desired, not found in his shop.

Give him a call before looking elsewhere.
He can and will please fou. - '--

aprta,?.. WILLIAM BOSH.

Prof ess io n al ; C ards.
Dr. ITllLOAnlrXMO

Exaamreg Surgeon, .',.:,
been appointed bj the Commissioner

HAS Pensions te examine applicants for

I N T A LI D P ENS ION S .

To those seeding his services he will give
prompt attention.' ( , . " i

CTPce 029 door of the SriaiT 01-tee- .:

A ; i apr23,'67m6. ..

Dr. V7. T, SIKCI.AIR,
TT AYINQ resumed Ahe practice of..ifJl. Medicine. tnders his Profos- -
siosal semces to the cituens
T7oodfeld and'ficinity.; ; ; . 7 r
s C'Litence 'na door North f Driggs'
C'.sre. '--

- -- Physician and Surgeon,
- rO"ce on Main Street,) ,

17 O O D S F I LD, OHIO.

a. xxoa," rl Ti. . sFRioas,
Totary Public f 1 Pros. Attorney

., atics '5'"spkiggs;m- -
. Attorneys end , CounseUors at Law,

Licensed Claim-- ?and Agents, -

' WOODSFIELD, OHIO. s

Orncx Up stairs in the old Bloomer

April 25, 1865.-1- ; ,? , ;
..;

w. r. Eir5Tia,sa w. r. buxtxb, jb.

i .... -

v v . JSLttomeys at ,Law,.;.. r
:

t I JUaadsib'LL'llaiira&.-CD'Utity- . Ohio. I

iT7HL pracUoeMn tlonroe and adjoining

'If ouauetv. r K, t 5U ; :;. v .Geciy

"Attorney & CoimseUoratLaw

V NOTARY P U B LI C ;
I'-r'i- l Garinaton. ZTonrofl County O. "

; XTTfLL promptly and faithfully attend to
ri V V - business entrusted to hie eare. Com
promise and amicable adjustment always first
acusht, and: litigat??B,.n$ed only as the last

v- .r Attorney i atf Law,3
J i:lllaire, belhot; co., on0.

41X23 X. KOKBlS'..!.'.:. .'.0Kf r'tTAT.

A 1 1 of xi c ys '& U ci u n s e 1 Iors

tJOZce, OTer Waltoa'iriew Store.
. AprU 23,1854.

' :.T7. J. STEE Li & BRO.,
'Pni:ce SrCcznissica Mcrchnts,

Becelr and aelt all kinds of
.Country Produce-Forei- gn and Domestic

S it 3 Third St reet, Pjttfiburga; P1
Country orders and ? consignments solicited.

V jPrjce Current issued weekly to consignors.

Election of Officers..

TOTICais hereby given that the annual
' Il election for ofiicera' of the Monroe Jfu--J

tari Fire Insurance Company.' wW Uke place
, at the office of said Company tn Woodsfield,

ea tlonday, Hay 1, 1867.
1 fprHw3. 1 - JOHN if. WAT, See.

: f d ttxf: ;
! IT MIGHT UATE BEO.
With hesry head bent on the yielding hand,
; And half-flush- ed cheek,bathed in a fererish

With restless lips, and most unquiet eyes,
f A maiden aits, and looks out on the night.
The darkness presses close against the pane,

And silence lieth on the elm tree old, .

Through whose wide branches steals the
: ; white-face- d moon,

; In fitful gleams, as though 'twere bold.

She hears the wind upon the casement fall,
And lifts her head as if to listen there;

Then wearily she taps against the pane "

; Or folds more close the ripples of her hair.
She sings unto herself an idle strain, '

And through its musio all her thoughts are
seen,

for all the burden ef the song she sings
: la, "O, myGodl'itmight haTebeenl"

Alas! that words like these should hare the
power ..' '

- To crush the roses of her early youth-- -'
That on her altar of remembrance sleeps

Some hope,dismantled of its lore and truth,
That 'mid the shadows of her memory lies -

' Some grare, moss-corere- d, where she lores
'

. .. .tolean, .''..".'.
And sadly sing unto the form therein, ,

It might hare been, O God! - It might
;'. hare been!' '

; ,' . . -- ., . -
We all hare in our hearts some hidden place,

Some secret chamber "where a cold corpse

The drapery of whose.vouci. we dress anew
Each day beneath ' the pale glare of its

. r
ya- - " : .

;;
We go from its still presence to the sun, '

Te seek the pathways where it onoe was

'''seen, -
' . '.. -

And strife to still the throbbing of our hearts
With this wild cry, "O, Uodl It might hare

been!'

We mourn in seoret o'er some burled lore .
" In the far past, whence lore doea not re

. tnrnj . . ": i...1'
And strire to find among Us ashes gray

Some lingering spark that yet may lire and
.burn. "

. ,i ,

And when we see the rainnesa of our task, .

We flee away far from the hopeless scene,
And folding close theigarxosnts of ourhearU,

Cry to. the winds, O, Godl It might Lare
been!-- ' .v c ' f v "

Where'er we go, in sunlight or In shade,
We mourn some jewel which the Heart has
'r misssd; y " ,; ':'v

Some brow we touched in daya long since
. gone by, . . , . . ;;;; :."

. .
V

Some lip whose freshness and first dew we
" " ' ' 'kissed. '';'

We shut out from our eyes the happy light
Of sunbeams dancing on the hillside green;

And like the maiden, ope them in the night,
And cry, like her, 0, GodI It might hare

been!" - : '

, f :TTtaat Is Gossip! '
.

: ;'

We are often asked. V What is gossip?''
We answer, in a general way,: that it is
talking of persona rather than of things.
Nothing shows the paucity of ideas more
than this talking about the affairs of your
neighbor. It ' is ouly ' malicious people
who originate scandal; it is narrow-min- d

ed people, ignorant people, stupid people.
Persons of culture .and ' intelligence, are
not so hard run for topics of conreraa
tion. They can usually find something
to Bay about art, . literature, fashion, or
society. The moment people begin to
talk of their neighbors of persons rath
er than of things they are apt to de
generate into scandal; for where . one
speaks of the virtues of an acquaintance,
a doren expatiate on . his or her short
comings. . And this brings us to speak oi
real culture, or what we consider to be
such, at least, A cultivated person, in
the highest sense of the term,is not mere
ly one who can talk of books, pictures,
and other elevated subjects of human m
tereat. To be thoroughly cultivated, the
heart as well as ine intellect snouia De

rened and enlarged.! Sometimes we see
women who.. without .education, . yet bar
ing been born amiable, are' pever guilty
of gossip. Again we see women.not nat-- l

rally amiable,whom education has taught
to talk of things, not persons. The per
feet woman, in this respect, is one who is
both amiable and educated. - isut educa
tion does not always elevate neople above
the regions of gossip. A really bad heart
is always malicious. The best advice we
can give is the homely old adage: "Mind
your own business." Very few of us
eve; know the whole truth about anything
concerning a neighbor, and to" speak of
his or her conduct is usually to run the
risk of being unjust. ; Much less should
we talk of the motives of others. Very
few of us know oar. own motives, and to
venture on discussing a neighbor s mo
tives is always impertinence, and often a
reai crime. ,, ,

Lucky Dat In the Bhymes and
Proverbs we find these lines on wedding
days: vj . , ,

r
.

'i Monday for health,
' - ' Tuesday for wealth. " '

Wednesday the best day of all;
. .

- Thursday for crosses,
' " ' ' ' " ' 'Friday for losses,

'
. And Saturday nolnek at alL'

"Ml m m t ,m

-- The locomotive now tubs on the Pa-cifi- o.

Bailroad to a point four hundred and
fifty miles west of St. Louis, and- - the
trick is being laid at the rate of a mile
every day. ''.'".-'.;:- ;

THE RECOVERED LETTERS.

BY AMY BANDOLTH.

- Three days before the wedding! and
Rachel Piercy was' kneeling before her
boudoir,' where a blood-re- d banner of lu-

rid sunset light flared and trembled
among the scattered flowers and jewels,
and tiny cut-glas- s perfume stands that or-

namented her dressing-bureau- : kneeling.
but not in the quiet, peaceful attitude of
prayer. No, the beautiful scarlet hp,
compressed by cruel white teeth the
hands pressed tightly across the forehead

the cheek white as the pallid marble of
some fair monumental statue all told a
far different tale than that of a maiden's
innocent prayer. . . .

She was very beautiful, and dark with
the rich crimson of Jewish blood glowing
io her veins, although that ' Hebrew an-

cestry had long since been merged in the
past Dark, with velvet-re- d cheeks and
glorious liquid eyes floating beneath
heavy-fringe- d lashes, while the luxuriant
black hair, brushed away from; her pure
cream-tinte- d forehead, iel) in soft massy
curls,shot with purplish shadows. Rachel
was as beautiful r--s Queen ' Esther night
have been; but how willingly would she
have exchanged all that beauty for a lit

' ' v- ' 'L '" 'tie peace? '. ;
t

'.
: "What shall I do?" she murmured.look- -
ing vaguely out across the sylvan befuty
of the quiet park, all flooded in evening
splendors "0, merciful heaven, what is
there left for me to do? To think that
this blow should fall on me, at this mo
meat of all others, just when the cup of
fortune and happiness was so close to my
lips! It is too hard too hardl"

one uttered a. low, bitter groan, as her
eyes fell on a crumpled,.' dirty half sheet
of paper that lay on the floor beside her,
evidently. note. ; 'rr '

;

lMy darling Rachie," it read, "don t
let your surprise and pleasure at again
hearing from me and so unexpectedly
too quite overpower you. Meet me to-

night, at seven, at the weeping birch tree,
on the edge of the Lake Woods. If t
do not see you, punctual to the moment,
I shall take prempt measures to cultivate
the acquaintance of the gentleman whom
you. are about to make happy. Adieu,
ma peMc. . . '"."'-.'- . .

Yours, devotedly, while the cash lasts.
. "Malcolm. ,

, "There is no help for it," ete moaned
to herself,. "While he'retains possession
of those letteraj I . am as completely his
slave as if my golden bracelet were linked
letters of iron. Herbert knew all, he
would be the last one to judge me harshly
for the mad, school girl infatuation that
has placed' me so cruelly in Malcolm
Wayne power. Jsut he cannot know all

and the letters I wrote when hardly
more than a child bear cruel evidence
against me. Not there is no help for it.
I must try what a last appeal will do!"

And Rachel riercy shrouded her rich
dress of glimmering purple silk.ahot with
golden gleams, in a sombre black mantle,
and stole down through, the over-hangin- g

shadows of twilight, to the weeping birch
tree, on the outermost verge of the woods,
to meet the hard and merciless man who
held her fate in his hands. - : f .

He was there before her, pacing up
and down the smooth green sward, and
glancing ever and anon shrewdly at his
watch; a tall, styhsh-Jookin- g ; man, with
blue eyes, fair wavy hair, and aquiline"
features,: while there was a something
worn and llase in his whole appearance
that can scarcely be described, lie nod
ded his head, with an intensely disagree
able smile.aa Rachel swept down the nar
row path, her liquid blaok eyes . full of
troubled light, and angry roses burning
on her cheeks., . : .. ' ' ; ..:

"You havn't grown at all. 'ugly my
dear Rachie, he said, in a light, mock--

ing tone, as ne nowea a ceremonious
greeting. ' "Upon my word, you do the
greatest credit to Mr. Herbert Montpen
sier's choicel" . r

"I did not come here to listen to this
strain of idle compliment," said Rachel,
coldly. "Why did you send for me? '

"To get money, Rachel, of course.since
you will insist on coming directly to bu
sinese. .s :.- ., ' ; x' .

--

"How much?" she demanded, briefly;
"Well just at present say two thou-

sand dollars. ; - "

I
' ! have not got ii to give you, she an-

swered with desperate calmness. "I have
already given you more, far more, than I
could spare. Bow ' many hundreds have
you taken from me before thisr

He drew a couple of faded, time-wor- n

letters from his pocket, and deliberately
unfolded them. ' --

1
-

"Very well let it be just as you please,
ftliss Piercy. Then I ' shall have the
nleasure of a personal interview with Mr.
Montpensior, at whose mansion you are
at present such'an honored guest. ; He
will, of course, be-dee- ply interested in
anything, that appertains to you, jour

Rachel uttered a low; sobbing cry. '
" "Give me the letters Malcolm give
them to me. ' Have you no mercy? no

" ' " - 'oompasBionr'
"Don't know, what

. the words mean,'
calmly retorted Mr. Wayne. "I know
what money means, and that is the extent
of my knowledge, as far as you are con-

cerned, Rachel, my dear. J You would not
marry me; you turned up your pretty
nose at'my manifold merits, and flung me
away, a broken plaything a useless toy.
Now. my royal Queen of Hearts, I have
it in my power io seine up yjuuui ntuo
accounts. ...

"Of course I would not marry you
when I learned that you were a villain,
returned Rachel, haughtily. '

"Complimentary, my dear," nodded
Wayne. "No, you wouldn marry me,

but had previously written me some very
pretty letters, which I have no doubt Mr.
Montpensier will fully appreciate."

She fell on her knees,this proud.baugb-t- y

young thing, with imploring eyes and
clasped hands: , i ; ,;

"Malcolm, as you hope for mercy here
and hereafter, return .those letters to me.
On my knees' I ask it of youT

He shook his hadwith a sneering, ex-

ultant laugh.
"Graceful, Rachel, and dramatic, but

ineffective. No; these letters you do not
have!"

She rose again, cold and pale: "Then
do your worstl" . ; , . ,

"Exaotly; I shall proceed to an inter-
view with Mr. Montpensier

"He is not at homel'Vv. .

"Not just now, but he will be. In the
meantime' I shall go back to my inn I
believe there's a short cut through the
woods, across that very11 picturesque little
river and smoke a quiet segar while I
marshal my forces into full line of battlel
Bon toirl Rachie; pleasant dreams to
you."

He raised his hat jauntily from his
light curls,and disappeared into the woods
where the fire-flie- s were glowing through
the purple dusk, and the full moonjound
anobeautiful as. a shield of quivering
fire, wal rising behind the tree tops.

It was nearly an hour afterwards, and
Rachel Piercy was still sitting on the
trunk of the gnarled, weeping birch-tre- e,

when a tender hand fell on hers.
"HerbertV.

.
- :

"Then it is yourself, Raohel, and no
wraith? My dearest, what are you doing
here?" .. .

"1 have been walking,'' said Rachel,
with a guilty tinge on her cheeks.

"Waikingl and alone? . But. that re-

minds me, Rachel, to warn you against
crossing the bridge over the river in your
various wanderings. , Yesterday's violent
storm washed away, the supports, the
boards are all displaced, and for a day or
two it will be quite impassable. My love,
how pale you arel" 7

"i'aie, am 17. Nay, Herbert, it is
nothing more than the effeft of the moon-
light." :,. .

"Then the moonlight is a very capri
cious arti8t,for you are rosy enough now,'
laughed Montpensier. "Shall we return
to the house now? , My mother will won-

der what has become of us. Are y ou not
surprised to see me here t, instead
or morning? '

He had to repeat the question twice
before Rachel seemed to comprehend the
meaning; and even then her answer was
vagua-an- -- wide of the powt. i--. . i.'-- : . :

"She has over-tire- d herself, mv poor
little Rachel," thought Herbert Mont
pensier. "I must not let her take such
long walks in the future."

If he could have known the wild; tn
umphant throbbing of her heart, the ex
ultant hope that was springing up within
herl -- .'v J- .

-
,

He Was to. cross the bridge.she thought;
he was to cross it in the dusk and shadow!
"I see the end of my long trials near , at
handl" ...... ........ . .-

- r
. .

.

AH that evening Rachel's laugh was
sweetest and most musical her eye bright
and her . cheeks v flashed with feverish
bloom. And when.towards midnight.she
retired to her room Mrs.' Montpensier
turned to ; her sen and exolaimed, admi
ringly: , :h ;,

"How beautiful she isr - v . f y.

Misa Piercy 's maid was sitting, half-asleep- ,

by the shaded - lamp as her mis
tress entered; Bho started up at the click
of the latch, t . . u

"You need not sit up any longer. Ma
son," said the young - lady, pleasantly.
"i have letters to write., and when they
are finished, I; will brush over ,my own
hair" - ;r ;

"Thank you, Miss," said . the sleepy
hand-maide- n very heartily end Rachel
riercy was left alone. , , v . :

But she never opened her inlaid wri
ting desk For nearly an hour she sat in
silence, waiting for every sound to die out
within the house. Then, when alt was
hushed and still, she rose;.and shrouding
her silk draperies once more in the dark
folds of the black cloak,' she stoleown
stairs and out a garden door, as noiseless
ly and light as a floating vapor.

; The full moon still rode high in the
vio$i- - dark heavens, and the pathway
down to the woods was nearly as light as
day. In the copse, bowever.it was much
darker, except where the white radiance
flickered down through moving, leaves
and densely foliated branches, all spark-
ling and dripping with dew. ;. Still she
kept on, until the silver gleam of tho
river flashed between the tree trunks-k- ept

enr until she . stood cIobo to the
treaoherous bridge.

It was as she had thought. One or
two boards had fallen from the flooring
the rail was gone. And leaning over the
steep bank,Rachera eager eye caught the
white, ghastly gleam of something far
below, which was neither white root, nor
group of water flowers! , . ; ; ,

A narrow foot-pat- h wound down the
abrupt declivity Rachel hurried over
the wet grass and sharp stones, heedless
of her trailing dress and kid Blippers, un-

til she reached the very shore of the river.
She was prepared for the ghastly sight;

she had known what she was to behold;
yet a chill of icy horror seemed to grasp
her heart as Maloolm Wayne's dead face
stared up into hers, white and rigid as if
carved in stone! He had been immedi-
ately killed by the fall; she knew it by
the way his arm was doubled up under
htm,and the cruel rooks against which his
head had fallen.;

.With a hand that quivered like the
trembling aspen leaves, Rachel stooped
and drew the fatal letters from his breast
pocket, where eke had seen them placed
the evening before. f i ,

"I am not robbing lhedead-- I am but

recovering my own," she repeated shud-dering- ly

to herself, as with one last look
at the evil, handsome , face that had once
been so dear to her a . face where the
sneer seemed yet to linger in its rigidity

she flitted away, with the letters clasp-
ed close' to her heart! '

The light burned quietly beneath its
shade as she once mere entered her room.
She walked straight to the lamp, remov-
ed its globe,' and held the yellow letters
above the white spire of flame held them
until the last burning fragment scorched
her lovely, slender fingers. . Ani; tbeuj
when all that was left of them was a few
feathery tufts of ashes.Rachel threw her-
self on the sofa with a wild burst of sobs
and tears the first tears she had shed
for weeks.

"Free! free at last!" ahe; wailed, with'
her face buried in the pillows, and her
heart throbbing with inexpressible thank-
fulness. ....

She was very pale the next morning,
when they told her at the breakfast table
of the dreadful fate that had overtaken
some unknown traveler, who bad unwari-
ly undertaken to cross the. dangerous

" " 'bridge.
"Is it not dreadful?", said Mrs.- - Mont- -

pensier. - ,.:
"

. y ;
; -

"Yes, it is," said Herbert; "but I am
Borry you told her mother; I don't want
the least shadow to cloud my Rachel's
face the day before our wedding."
. But Rachel looked at him with a dewy
sparkle in her eyes, that answered the
happiness in his own heart, a sufficient
guarantee that the coming day would be
the brightest and the happiest of all her

' ' ' -life. '
: ', J

The cloud had passed away, and Ra
chel's sky was clear again.

" 1 Jr

Striking oat the word ''White" In
. jUUlO. s

Leas than ten vears asro. a pentleman.
who afterward became nrettv well bnwn.
had his attention called to the subject
wnicu is now being agitated before the
people of Ohio, whether they. will strike
the word "white" out of their Constitu
tion, and admit the negro to entire po-
litical and social eaualitv with themselves.
This gentleman beins thus interrogated.
and being the candidate

(
then of a great

fiarty, whose views it was impoitant to
mads the following response; v

'""While I was in the hotel to-5a- r. an
elderly gentleman called upon me to know
ii i was really in favor - of producing a
perfect equality between the negroes
buu vue wuiib psopie. i wiii Bay, men,
that I am not, nor never have been in
favor of makins voters or itirors oF ne.
groes, nor ot qualifying tbem to hold of-- J
uwu, uui iu iuiciuiai rj witu wuite people,
and I will sav in addition to this, that
there is a physical difference between the
Diacx ana white races, which 1 believe
will forever prohibit the two ; races from
ever living on terms of sooial and .

polit-
ical equality "- And inasmuch as they
can net so live, while they do remain to-

gether there must be the position of su-

perior and inferior, and I,as much as any
other man, ami in favor of having the
superior position assigned to the white
race," ;.;-'.- ' " yr

Our Radical friends and fellow eitizens
are probably of the oninion that these

.' - . ...
senuments were enunciated by some pro- -

slavery "Uopperhead; i;emocrat., in
this they are slightly mistaken. The
gentleman whom we have auoted was no
other than that late lamented' Radical
Saint, Abraham Lincoln . who expressed
them in a debate he bad with, the lion
Stephen A Douglas, then his opponent
ior,tne uoitea otates senate. , ihe re
marks were made at Charleston.' Illinois
Sentember 28. 1858. . v : " r

.The question we desire to ask is, if
iuab was goou ivepuuncaa uociriue men
why is it not now? , .. '';. "

; '.

" The 'Cool of the Evening." '

Sydney Smith was complaining of a
gentleman, who, although many years
his junior, was in the habit of addressing
him by his Christain name, a privilege,
which, as Sydney Smith remarked, he
only allowed his most intimate friends
Shortly after, the gentleman in question
entered the room, and familiarly address
ed Smith as "Sydney," inquired how. he
thought of nassinst the dav. ' "For mv
part," he added, "the .Archbishop of
Canterbury, (the then Dr. Howloy), has
often invited me to pay him a visit at
Addington Park, and I think I shall ride
down and return in the cool of the even

"Ah," returned Smith, "then let me
give you a piece of advice; I know some
thing ef the Archbishop; he is a very
excellent man, but rather proud don't
.ti u. xj:h v. ..i :can uiui ii uiibui, uo uiigu uvt utv to.
A roar of laughter followed this eig

nificant speeeh, and as the discomfitted
youth left the room; Sydney Smith turn-
ed around and quietly remarked, "I think
I have settled that 4cool of the evening'
at last." ."; ;.-;'-

Kerosene.

The following should be published at
least once a weex:

; "Many personB who use kerosene or
coal oil lamps are in the habit, when go-

ing to bed or leaving the room for a time,
of turning the wick down low in order
to save a trifle of the consumption of oil.
The consequence is that the air of the
room soon beoomes vitiated by ' the ed

oil vapors of the gas produced
by combustion, and also by the minute
particles of smoke and soot which are
thrown off. " Air thus poisoned is deadly
in its effecta.and the wonder is that more
persons are not immediately and fatally
injured by breathing it. Irritation and
inflammation of the throat and lungs,
headache, dizziness and nausea are among
its effects"- - - i'U-'.- i ,

A lOLG LADY'S SOLILOQUY.

Uselessly, aimlessly 'drifting through life, "

What was I born forT 'Somebody's wife,'
I am told by my mother. Well, that being

r: - .true, ;"- .
' V;" :

"Somebody" keeps himself strangely ' from
Viewj ;--

And if naught but 'marriage will' Bettle'my
; v'irc. fate,' ', .';.'- -

I beliere I shall die in an unsettled state;
For though I'm not uglypray what woman

1st;, v-- .. r: :

Yea might easily find a more beautiful phis;
And then, as for temper and manners, 'tis

'
plain, - ;

1

tie who seeks for perfection will seek here In

Nay, in Spite of these drawbacks my heart li
'

' perrerse, ' -

And! 8houli1aot feel grateful "for better ct
:: worse,'1 ' .;v--- - ;

To take the first booby that graciously earns .

And offered those treasUres.hia home and his
'name. ; ,'. .

I think,' then, my. chances of marriage are
email, vr , .. - ; -

But why should I think of suoh chances at
'

aii?- - ;-.- .

My brothers are, ail of them, younger than I;
Yet they thrive in the world, and why not let

' ' ' ' ' ' :me try?
I know that in business I'm not an adept,
Became from such matters most strictly I'm

... kept. '
, . '. .

'

But this is the question that pussies my
mind

'

'j'sv'?.' - . ' - .'..
Why am I not trained up to. work of some

klnir.'
UaelesBly, aimlessly, drifting through life, v
Why should .1 wait to be "somebody's wife?"

Song of a Fashionafble Gal .

OhI bury me deep, with my waterfall on, '

And my bonnet so tiny and gay; . v '

Then ' wrap all' my - fashionable gewgaws

. around - . - i

This form when it turneth to olay.

For 1 would astonish, long centuries hence,
The learned explorers of tocabs; -

I would rival the mummy in interest when
Bomt future L. Agassiz comes ,

Ta explain to the wondering children of Then
The puMling marvels of Kowj :

Oh! I'll bother their oldheada with what's on
' ' ' ' ...-my own,' - 'r

' If they ever should Had me,I vow! ;:

The Evcnlngr-bifor- e lYedalngr

"I'll tell you," continued her aunt to
jjouisa, "iwo.inings wmcn i nave luuy
proved. ' The first will go far, toward
preventing ; the ' posibility "of ? any
discord after marriage; the second is the
best and surest preservation of feminine
character," :"--

v rK

r "Te!l me," said Louisa anxiously. f i
- "The first is this: Demand of your

bridegroom, as soon as the marriage cere
mony is over, a solemn vow and promise
yourself never. even in jest, to dispute or
express any disagreement. . l tell you
never for what begins in mere banter
ing will lead to. serious earnest. - Avoid
expressing any irritation at one another's
words. " Mutual forbearance is the .one
ereat seoret. of domestic hanniness. . If
you have erred confess it freely,"-eve- if
confession ODsts you some tears. Further
promise faithfully ' and solemnly, never,
upon any pretext or excuse, to have any
seerets or an v concealments from each
other, but to keep jour private affairs
from father, mother, sister, brother, and
the world. Let them be known : only to
each other and your God. Remember
that any third person admitted into your
confidence becomes a party to stand be
tween you, and will naturallt .side With
one or the other. Promise to avoid this
and renew the vow upon every tempts
tion. It will preserve that ' perfect con
fidence, that union, which, will indeed
make you as one. 0 if. the newly-ma- r

ried would but practice this spring of
Connubial peace, how many unions would
be happy which - are now miserable!"
Ajncfcr&ocflrer. ...

Something New. A neighbor - of
mine had a very rough cellar bottom,ahd
did not want to go to the expense of the
cement so he took his coal ashes and
mixed it with water, to the ordinary thick
ness of mortar. It does not matter how
many lumps or stones there are. Put it
on about four inches .thick: let it lie
abotit twenty-fou- r hours, then, stamn
with a heavy blook of wood three or four
times a day, until it is perfectly hard.
It is better than cement as it will not
crack or soale off. American Farmer,

Ctjbe fob tee Bitx or a Mas Doo,
A writer in the National Intelligencer

says:. ''Spirits of hartshorn is a certain
remedy for the bite of a mad dog. .The
wound should be bathed constantly with
it, and three or four doses, diluted, taken
inwardly during the day. The hartshorn
decomposes chemically the virus insinua-
ted into the would, and immediately al-

ters and destroys its deleteriousness."
The gentleman who left this receipt with
us vouches for its efSoacy. Indianapolis
Journal.

"

. . . , 7. . .

' A young lady engaged to be married,
and getting sick of the bargain; applied
to a friend to help her to untie the knot
before it was to late. "Oh, certainly,"
he replied, "it's very easy to untie it now
while it's a beau." . i T. ..

- It is said that in New Jersey there are
about one thousand eight hundred acres
of land devoted to the cultivation of the
cranberry, and valued at neatly a million
and a half of dollars. A large prop r ion
ef this land b located in Ocsan ccunty.

the Albany Evening "Journal tliinkJt
requires "mora courage to v.i! :r ata
than to be extravagant,': :

' ''v-'- "

; The editor of the Sayahnahjlepuhlicaa
still lies in ChathamcouutyLjaiL ... His,
editorials are also 4d there.
' People who brood over "their sorrows
are usuallt successful in. hatching anu
merous family., f

During, the war.r Gen. !
K Forrest .had .

twenty-eigh- t horses killed outright uo ,
der him without counting thoae. wounded

; ; The tenor of.ihe dispatches from Eu
rope imply thatf in the-even- of an' Eu- -r

ropeauwar, Austria will be' fddnd ' op-

posed to Prussia; v !' 'r . A ''-
-

" The CoogregatJoaalists ;t pt.s. England
have felt it incumbent formerally to con- - '

demo the system to bribery which; lias
been so.prevalent during""ParllnlgaWr
elections. .'v --

..

; False ears of flesh color indla rtibber
have been invented for the use of la-

dies with large earsv They are used in
front ot the real ears,; which are drawn
back and concealed under the lair. ;

. The " acquisition of Russian-Ameriea- 1

gives the United States four hours': kndr
thirty-nin- e minutes moro sunlight than
it had before though the sun ..still ( 8et$

ron our domlnioa.-....- ..

A horse-rac- e is announced in Cubs'.ther
distance to be five hundred yards, 'anov .

the amount to be ran for five hundred
gold ounces each, or, $3,509 Jn gold,
making a state of ?I7,009 in gold.

Napoleon is strengthening his front
ier posts and placing his artillery on a
war footing. It is expected j that the
Reserves of 188S will - be called on the
1st of May. Prussia is just as aotive as
the Empero : 1 : ; ,

'

The number of Emigrants that have
arrived at New York from the beginning
of the year down to, April 17, is 33,129,
as compared with 43,333 during the same
perioa oi xooo. .

Sweden, according to a census ju ta
ken, has a population: of 4,114.141. Ike
annual rate of increase is; alightly orer
one per cent, per aoaam a smaller Ut9
than that of England. .

The Atlantic cable, a6cordinp; to the
London Daily News, is now transmitting
more messages than ever, lbe daily
number is constantly ioereasio, and the
receipts now, average $9,700.. in; gold a

That Wicked Home Journal says false
lips, made of pink india rubber, which
are attached to thin -- hps m a manner
which defies detection,' and which give a
pretty podtifi appearance iff the month,
are much worn by New York, ladies.

A youn; man out west was ' intrusted
with the money to bring his father home ,

a good family-sewin- g machine. He car-
ried off a neighbor's daughter to Chicago)
married her. and brought her . home, de
claring she was the best family-sewin- g

machine he could procured
A young: lady riding in0 the rear car of

a long train, remarked to her companion
that the train seemed to move very slow-l- y;

and a moment after added, with al
most Partmgtoman - unconsciousness.
"But perhaps it is because we are in the
last car!"' f M

' Aladyf under great afiicti6ff,,;-whict- t

she did not bear in a;.very t angelic 'way
once said to her fyiendt. ; n: I m

"Oh my dear! what should I have, done
in all this without religion?" "'"

UI am sure t cannot tell," was 'ihe
wer, 4,but you could not have don much
worse than you have with religion.'

t ThSr'e is now living in - the SontVaafc
portion of Camden, Lorain County.Ohid,
a Mrs. Polly Uaskins, who , isona. hun
drtd and fifteen years of age.' .When the
British first landed in New Bedford, Con.
necticut,' she and her parents were' obli-
ged to quit their home she traveling en
foot, and carrying a"; feather bed. twesty
milei the first daji,s:-;:!.- x -- dx vi-.tnet- i

Artemus Ward was fond ef telegraph
ing, and studied it for. amusement. . He
was a very good "sender." In this con
nection it will be remembered that, to the
telegram of a California lecture commit-
tee, i "What will you take ;for one hun-
dred nights?" Artemus. immediately. re-

plied, VBrandy and water," ;.
'

"Oh, pa, ,Mr.! Smith i , was here this
morning, and when ma told him that you
would not be home till late; hi said her
lips were like honey, and that h wished
he was a bee, and then he kissed he?.
They gave men stick of candy not tqtell
any one, but I don't think they'll mind
yoi, you're so well acquainted with iaa.'

A story is 'toll of a good woman whd
visited the place in New York where,' ii
war said : chickens - --were hateheL ind
reared without hens..; , She was fhowa
some drawers lined with cotton, where
the eggs are kept . warm with artificial
heat. Turning awaV with great disgust,
she exclaimed: "la tnat'all litifcing
chickens out of eggs? Wha eould a not
hatch chickens out. of eggs?'.

A gentleman who owned extensive: es-

tates, and was a --considerable - personal
oelebrity, was spending a few days at the
residence of a nob'e family. There were
several intereating and accomplished
young ladies in the family, to whom the
honorable member, as 'ia doty bound,,
showed every attention. - Just as he was
about to take his Jeave, 'the -- coble man 'a
wife proceeded to'eousalt him in a mat-
ter which she alleged was causing her no
little distress. "It is reported," said the
countess,' that you are to marry.: my
daughter L . What ehall we do?
What shall wo say about, itf , "Qh,"
quietly i responded ' the considerate
gettleaan, jnst ssy is rt fnjed me!"


