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PIROFESSIONAL— l__.;__\\VY ERS.

w. 4. BURNAPF.
Atlorneys at Law Fomeroy, Q.

nov. 2.

. Jaron s, EaRMART.
PTCNNA & EARMART, Attorneys at Law, Pumo-
-II roy. Ohin, All busioeas untrusted lo their raro
21l recolive prompt sitention. [Nov.3,'57—nd3.

ggessege?

g2

w0
tadvertisements musibe paid

T, & PLANTS
l)l-.\l!'l'u & RURNAP,

l'!i\'ﬂl(;‘l’:\xﬂ. =
S H. (. WATERMAN offers his professional ser-
] “;l-“u"ur the citizens of Hutland snd surrounding
conulry. nov. T—ml.

BANKERN, s
IEL & RATHBURN, Baukers, Front-streel
AR 2 ATRIVEN, Mesker, P

DItY GOODS CLOTHING.

%CHU & CO., Dealorsin Dry Goodn, Groeer-,

‘ - Es?.aﬂnnlwarn. I.iunmwam. d&e. Eawl shile of
& sars strwol, threo doors whuve the coruer of Front,
] u.cro:._o:-__
BTIVEKN,

-V. Mooils, Grosvries,
1 ommets, Hats and Caps, and Mens an
€. Carnerof I"ruul_am! Court H_I_r_e-:t:._
CILANING MACHINES

Daaler in Enusy and Kiaple bry
Hardwars, Quoeniwarn,
4 Boy®s Clolh.
Pomeroy, O.
s RO,
Fe _.__;! -IL\\'II. on Sugar Kum, FPemeroy, hns
oh'il:‘l‘llla\n Maehine I good onler and constsul
uperatisu. ¥ saring, wenthor hounding, &c., kopt
eonstantl y on haud, (o All orders. A
BLACKSMITHING.
S K. HUMPHREY, Blacksmith, i hisnew bulld-
e lng, back uf the Bauk building, Pomeroy, Ohin.
Job Werk of all kiuds, Horsu-shoeing, .-, exccutad
withuestaess snd dispateh. jmude. )
PAINTERSAND GLAZI ill"-i
I“_ LY MAN, Puintor awl Glazier, west alde Court
s sirsat, fuarthdoor uhuvnim_l.r.l._ I‘:al_u_ar_«_y. 9_._

BADDLERY.

]' B. HAMPTON & CO. Saddle aod Hernews Man-
o) « afnstarers, Froul strect, oppesite the now Hauk.
Ing House, e e e
TAMES WRIGHT, Sadidis and Hurness Maker, Shup
avar Hinck and Hathburn's ntfu_r:_._lr I_tr!tl_n!la!._?_. i

r de F. L HOSALEK, wngon makers, Mulberry strevi,
» Puueroy, 0., over F. K, Humplrey sshop. Hay-
ny hd Tong sxperienee lnthe busineds, thvy are one-
hlwd te execute, ins neatand subtantinl manner. sll
orders for wagous, huggies, carriagesde.,, ou short
notles, aud at reasonalie terma.

WAGON MAKING.

DENTISTRY.
ry ;‘. \\'Il‘.;l.ﬂ-\?ﬂurpu.m Dentist, Hummur's bulld-
D-in @ud Story, Rutland strect, Middieport, 0, All

operatious pertaining to the profession promptly per-
fumed. Ludies waitod npou st their residence, If

desired. o Eu_e; 16.
G. PHILLIPK, D. I, #., (Gradnate of the Cin-
‘A‘- elountl Dantal Calloge, amd ton yoars in prae-
tiee,) offernhir professlonalaervices to the citizens of
Pamerey and VEPH!“}'. OFFICE—AL present with Dr.
Ring. farmeorly the Kxcliange Hank OMee.  [an)] 55,
HOTEILSR.
I 7.5 HOTEL, AND NTAGK OFFICE, fonrdoors bes
« lew tha Ralling Mill, Pomeroy, Melgs county, O
M) A. We'sster, Proprietor. n37 1855,

TANNERS & CURRIERS

GIO!DS MeQVIGG &Co, Tannors and Currier
Butternntaireet, (on Bugar Run,) Pomeray, O.

MANUFACTURES.

OMEROY ROLLING MILL COMPANY have enn-

stantly on hand and make to order. a superior

quaiity of Iron of all sizes. Orders l'-rmu ily wxe.
ented, by application to the Agent at the Mill, orta
Jan, 13, 58, —1-1y* 0 Ve TTER, Cinelnnati.

OALPFORT SALT COMPANXY. Ofeo Iin Cooper's
Bullding Coalpart, 0. Halt far Couniry irade,

Ratail, Thirty-Five cents per bushel,
Balt

JUCGAN RUN FALT COMPANY, Pomeroy. Ral

Twenty-fve cents per bushel. OfMee near the Fur
naow. (. GRANT, Agent.

OMEROY RALT COMPANY, Pomeroy, 0. Baltfor
T l:i. at Thiny-five conile wor bushel, for Country
rade.

D ABNEY RALT COMPAKY, Coalpori. Falt for
sule at 33 cents per bashel for country trade,

ETOVES AND TINWARE.

W J. PRALL, Manufacturer of Tinware, and Doal-
« orin evory variely of Ftaves, eole., opposile the
Caort-bouse, Pomeroy,

MINLIS. "

MI!‘!BLRI‘DII‘ BASH FACTORY AXD PLANING

MILL.~=All arders In thiz line of hasiness will

e Allsd panciually, and at low rates, by address

1-’ or applying to -

1y J. W, JONER, Middlaport.

TERAM BAW MILL, Front sirest, Pomerny, near

Karr's Ran. Nial R. Nye, Prap mher

notica. Flasterl

riator.
sawed Lo order on ng lath con-
slamtly om hand for snie.

June 3, 1858,

SALRIDOE FLOURING MILL. Pomeroy, and

Crywsial Plonring Mill, Coalpoart, Mardock &
Nye. Propristors. Cash paid for

YORRVILLE RTEAM GRIST MILL. Nathanisl
Siawart, Propristar. ‘Has been racently rebnilt,
indlsnow to dogood work om short notice.

& aball times,

JEWELRY

[_:nn LAMBRECHT, Watehmaker, and Denlerin
Walehes, Clocks, Jowelry and Fancy Articles,
Court siraol, below the new Banking Honse, Pomaoroy.

Watahes, Clocks and Jowelry earefully repairad on
shart notics and ® Lerma. f:mvﬂ.

A. Al mak .
J‘v. cf.l‘h'uc‘h “h .J.'.i_':;: u:::l.
'-.-;:!z-n‘l :nsr Goods, Front-et., Ave doors above
So sopairing s riiewlar attentinn

Pomeray,
mmr:lljl.dﬂ. Julid
INSURANCECOMPANITIES,

THA INBURANCRE COMPANY, of Mardford,
Ceonnseiiont, O. Braneh, Agons, cnwt.
"

»

BOOTSES ANDRHOES.
T. w.nk‘l“. Manufeeiurer of and Shoes,

rew dosrs ahawe one hridge.
m:gllof work, fer Ladies pnd Gentlemen, -msc‘ln

6.

Sclect Portry.

[From ghe®. V. Christian Advocate.
OVERTHE RIVER.
Over the river “huy beekon te moe—
Lov'd ones whe' ve crosséd to the furthor side;
The gloam of the smowycobou 1 see,
But their vole::.-'r‘o lost by tho<dashiog tide.
There's one w letgol sunny
And eyes, Lhe rnl.m-n hcnvca'uoulm'n blne;
He ervesed in the twilight, gray und cold,
- ‘A ibe pule mist bid him from mofnl view,
We saw not Lthe angels that mel him there,
The gate of the ity we coubil not weej—
Over the river, over the river,
My brother stands waltlug to welcome me!

yer riveriho bostman pale !
R
'r brown curls ved In pallg grle—

i
niom bark;
e silver aanda,

Mﬂe-lr entered the
¢ watched It glide from
And all our sunsbine grow strangely dark.
We know alie In sufe on the further side,
Whete all the ransomed and angels be;
Ovarthe river, the mystic river,

My childbood s idel |8 waltlng for me,

Por none return from thoss qulet shares
Who ¢ress with the boatman cold and pale;
We hoar the dip of the golden onrs,

Awnd enteh n gleam of the ynowy mil,

And lo! they have passed from eur yearning hearts;
They cross the stream and are gone foraye;
Wea mny notsunder the vell apart

That hides from visien the gutea of day.

We only know that thelr burks ne more

Muy sull us 0'er life's stormy wen;
Vetsomewhere | know, en the anseen Tshore,
1hey watch, aud buckon, and wall for me!

Anid | sit and think whan the sunsel’s gold

Is Bushing river, nnd bill and shore,

1 shall one any stand by the watar cold,

And list for the sound of the boalman®s aar,

1 shull wuteh for a gleam of the fapping sallj
1 ahia}l henr the boat as it gaine the strand;

1 shall paws from sight with the boatimsn pale,
Te the better whore of the apirit lard.

1 shall know the luved who hav “'ﬂlll lsafore ,
And joyfally sweet will the meciing be,
When over the river, tha poaeaful river,

The angel of Deuth shall earry me.

A Fuiench Historical Incident.

Nuver had the position of a king pre-

| Charles V1L of France, in the year 1457,
| two years before his deliverance by Joan of
! Are.  Almost all the ports and fortresses
in the hands of the English, an army
which is wus difficult to maintain, with-
out allies, an empty treasury, and no
prospect of soon again being able o fill
it—these were the circumstances in
which Charles found himself when one
day, during his sojourn at Bourges, he
received information that the last remains
of his army had; in the preceding night,
get fi:e to their camp, and gone over to
the enemy. With defection of these
troops under the command of the Count de
Richemant, constable of France, the ¢nuse
of Charles appeared to be irretrievably
lost.

Such a disaster would have driven any
othermonarch 1o despair; but Uharles—
who received the intelligence of his mis-
fortune just as he was angn;,md with his
favorite Marquis do Gine, in his darling
| pastime  of throwing the dice—merely
| looked up with a slight air of astonish-
{ mencat the officer who had breught him
|I.lw message, and asked:

“What! are they all gone?”

All, sire.””

“Well, Giac, thatis a good juke, " said
tha _L‘ii.g. laughing, and turning to his fa-
vorite.

“Yes, sire,”” answered Giae; “‘and the
misfortune could not have befallen your
majesty at a luckier moment.”

“Why so?"

*’I'he men, sire, had arrears of pny ow-
ing to them, and the Treasury is empty.”’
At this moment 8 page announce
Count do Richemont, constable of France;
and the countenance of the marquis, which

extreme seriousness, and his face turned
deadly pn](‘..

“My cousin is welcome!”
king, at the same time looking townrds the

had, that he was dismissed.
“Well, Giae?” said Charles, in a tone

him; “The throw is with you."

“Sire’" atammered Gine,
in embarrassment from the table.

““What is the matter?"”’

* Your majesiy is aware that the consta-
ble is not filendly toward me.
treasurer, sire, he may think it my fault
that the deserting troops hnd not received

he arose

wish to be revenged.”
**Nonsense, Gine! Do not give your-
king, will protect you."

majesty’” said the marquis, trembling.
“There is nothin
my royal word ;
Here the conversation was interrupted
by the entrance of the constable.
‘““Welcome, good cousin, to Bourges!™
cried Charles. ‘I have already heard
what has taken place at St. Jacoques de
Beuvron. The wicked (raitors! But
what brings you to me, worthy cousin?’’
“J :m come, sire,”” answered the count,
“to return to you iny sword of office, as
it is no longer able to restore the lost con-
dition of France."’
“Nout so hasty, cousin!” cried Charles,
knitting his brows.

r
.

us

It i8 not mine, sire,” answered the
constable, proudly and with emphasis.

“I know, I know,” said the king.—
You are a faithful servant.’”” The count
bowed coldly.

““When I received the constable’s sword
from your majesty,”” said he, ‘‘and assem-
bled an army to protect your throne, I
did so upon one condition: I promised to
support the troope atmy own cost during

which time they were to be paid by your
majesty, you ined to send me &
hundred thousand dellars for that pur-

“Very lrue, cousin.”
“lour months have clapsed since then;

suntud 50 hopeless an aspest as that of

the

had hitherto burne an expression of care-
less gnyety, instantly changed to one of |

cried the
officer, who was still waiting, and giving

him to undersiand, by a motion of the

of wonderment, as hia favorite, while ex-
pecting the entrance of the constuble, left
the dice-box standing untouched before

As your
their arrears of pay, and I fear he may

solf any concern on that account. I, your
**But circumstances might occur, your

g to fear. You have |-

“Jt is nol my fault
that the cowardly mercenaries have left

a period of four weeks, at the end of

I kept my promise, but the money did not
arrive. E‘ﬁe troops refused to serve any
longer without pay. I entreated, tLreat-
en%l, but without avsil; the traitors de-
serted secretly. It would not have hap-
pended, sive, if you had kept your word as
well as | kept mine, and had sent the
money as you promised, ;

“What!"* eried Charles, rising from bis
seat, and pnle with rage; 'L did not-send
the money?"’

**No, sire.”’

“No? And the money has been collectod
(rom I.Iu’.eb&nhx
has become of it!” Xt

+ Ask the mangs

thaps he
E:nble. coldly. 1

The marquig, who had hitherto lia-
tened to the conversation in a state of the
greatest anxiety, replied to the king’s
quastion:

*Sire,”” said he, ‘‘out of the hundred
thousand dollars, the Chevalier d'Ange
was paid the bet he laid with your maj-
{esty; and the rest I took iu part payment
| for the three horses I had brought from
| Burgundy."

*5o0 the money has gone for a bet and
|

three horses!” cried the constable, angrily,
turning to the marquis. ‘‘you ave truly an
excellent treasurer!”

“Whether I am soor nok™ answered
the marquis, scoml’ull{. it is not your
business to deeide.”” Thp Constable bit
s lips without making any reply, and
then fell on one knee belore the king, and
presented his sword,

“‘Here, sire,”’ said he, *is my sword
back again.”

“No, my cousin wa will not accoptit.”
cried Charles; “‘for we know none more
worthy to whom we can confide it.”’—
The constable appeared to consider for a
minute, and then, with a side glance al
the marquis:

“Since you command it, sire,’” said he,
«I will retain my sword, hoping long to
wear it to the honor of my ﬁing and
France; but I must make one condition,
which I hope you will grant me."”

+*Most willingly, cousin!”

“As constable of France,' continued
the count, I exercise the highest juris-

ns well as within the district of the town
of Bourges."

“Right."”

«* Allow me then, sire, to make use of
this power; and permit that the same obe-
dience may be shown to me that would be
' show to yoarself.”” Charles appeared for
a moment embarrassed, and then, with a
side-look at his visibly anxious favorite:—

It #hall be so, cousin,’’ said he, “but
{ with one stipulation: you must answer to
me with your honor for the safety of the
head of the Marquis de Giac."

““Ianswer for his life, sire,” said the
constable. Then turning to the marquis:

“My lord marquis,”” said he, you are
my prigoner.”

A few hours after tha visit of the con-
istable o King Charies, the Marquis de
| Giac was a prisoner in Bourges on the
' charge of having squandered the money

belunging to the royal treasury. This, at
least, was the form under which the con-
Ismbie had proposed to himsell to retaliate
upon the marquis for a long list of offences

he had for some time been commilling
\ with impunity, feeling bimself safe under
| the especial protection of the king. The
!tiw position in which he was placed, al-

though the word of the king, as well as
| that of the constable, was undoubtedly se-
{ curity for his life. But are there no pun-
ishments infinitely more painful than
death. Are there not tortures insufficient
to destroy the thread of life, yet, in com-
| parison with which, death itself would be
aboon? And what was there to hope from
the protection of a weak and frivolous
king, at the time when the will of the con-
stable was of greater weight than that of
his master?

Giving himsell up to these reflactions,
his head resting on his two hands, the
marquis sat in a corner of his dark and
dismal prison, awaiting the arrival of the
messenger who was to make known to him
his fate; forin those days no lengthened
process was necessary for the condemna-
tion of one who had fallen under the dis-

leasure of the constable, It was, there-
ure, that sameevening that the door of the
prison opened, and the mayor of Bourges,
attended by two sheriffs, appeared be%:re
the marquis. A long roll of paper in the
hand of the former announced to him that
his fate was decided.

“My Lord Marquis de Gise,”” eaid the
mayor, after clearing his throat, and un-
rolling the paper, *‘draw near and
liear the seutence which the good city of
Bourges, according to right and con-
science, passes upou you."

The prisover, by nature w0t timid, and
endowed with a certain strength of soul
which enabled him to meet with fortitude
inevitable evils, arose courageously, and
wq:’king up to the mayor with an air of

ride:

“Let me hear it!"”” amid he, “*but, pray,
use not many words."

‘“As you command,’’ replied the mayor,
bowing low as hespoke; and then he pro-
ceeded to read, with all the pomposity of
hig office, ns follows: *“The supreme ad-
ministration of the laws of the good and
true city of Bourges decrees, according to
right and counscience, that Arthur Pheebus
Cﬁsrlu. Marquis de Giac, be held guilty
of having improperly and fraudulently
squandered the royal treasure, and that he
be accordingly attainted with high treason
and condemned to suffer death by the
sword.”’

“How? Death?’ cned the prisoner,
. more m anger than in terror.

“Allow me to proceed, nH lord mar-
quis; I have not yet done,”” said the mayor;
{and he read on: “‘In consideration, how-

ever, of ite having pleased his majesty,

for thie purpose!  What

diction within the provinces confided to me,”

prisoner was fully aware of the danger of

81.5¢ 1m advance
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our most gracious kingas
don with his royal word
de Giac, and to grant hil
sentence pronounced upe
ted and ogmgod to & penatice, which com-
mutation, however, can@nly be obtained
by the condemued declfing in his own
handwriting that he is » ling tonudu;g
the sentence of Jeath, and#o renounce
favor of the royal pardos@ffered him."
“And what is the penlisice which I am
to prefer to death—in whet does. it con-
'sist?”’ asked the prisoner; Srning p:
- “Itis s follows," & .

'I.! - r‘ ﬁ =
0 snid Hnu!;l;a
1] hmn}u.

b T HinrQ e i hall bind him
@ellMo put to death with the sword to-mor-
row morning, before sunrise, in the n
market-place of Bourges, one of the crim-
inals at present convicted of murder.”

Uttering a cryof and horror, the
prisoner sank on the bench of his cell, and
the door immedintely closed upon the re-
tiring mayor and his attendants.

When we consider the degradation at-
tachied to the office of public executioner
in the middle ages, the contempt in which
the man who filled it was held, and his
low position in a civil community, we shall
be able to form some idea of the refined
crualty containéd in the so-called penance
inflicted on the Marquis de Giac. To
come in contact, even in the remotest de-
gtee, with that administrator of eriminal
justice, was held to be a disgrace which
not even the royal authority was suffi-
cient entirely o obliterate; and the mean-
est citizen would have preferred death to
that act which the authorities of Bourges,
had imposed, under the name of & pen-
ance, upon & man of ancient and honora-
ble race, and one who had long stood high
in the favor of a crowned head.

At the dawn of day, on the 5th of June,
1456, an agitation began in the market-
place of Bourges, which announced that
something unusual as it was important,
was nbout to %ake place. Out of all the
houses, streets and alleys streamed men
and women of all ages, who assembled
around a circle marked out with posts in
the middle of the market-place, the en-
teance to which waa strongly rded by
well-armed soldiers.  Although the morn-
ing twilight did not aflord a clear spot,
Blﬁl there was a general idea what was to
follow; and those who stood nearestcould
discern a lightly-erected stage, the sight
of which left no doubt as to its object. It
wasa scaffold, which awaited ils victim.

The expectation and the interest depicted
on the countenances of the constantly in-
creasing mass, was very decidedly differ-
ent from that which was usually observed
on like occasions. The difference had its
rise in the circumstance that the present
oceasion was not one of a common execu-
tion, but, as was already known to thein-
habitants of Bourges, an example of the
administration of justice, hitherto alto-
gether without precedent. Beside this,
the unusual time of day, as well as the
place, contributed much to lend solemnity
to the whole; for a gallows had never be-
fore been known to be erected within the
precincts of the dwelling-houses of the citi-
zens of Bourges; and added to this, the
sword of justice was now to be seen in the
hand of a man who, although he had not
been particularly beloved by the people,
had at least always been looked up to by
them with respect.

As at length, during the continuation of
that rustling and confused noise which is
inseparable even by a silent multitude, the
daylight increased by degrees, and an-
nounced the approaching rising of the sun
in the east, a deep and awful stillness sud-
denly prevailed. Through a passage
formed by the crowd, a picket of soldiers
approached the fatal ring; surrounded by
these soldiers was a miserable cart in
which sat the executioner, and by his side
a haggard-looking man, who wasevidently
about to suffer the death of a malefactor.
Ata litle distance from the cart, followed
a dergyman, accompanied by a man
whose [ace was perfectly pale, but whose
carriage was firm and proud, and his as-
spect imposing. His dress, richly em-
broidered with gold, but to which the ar-
morial ornaments were nevertheless want-
ing, showed him to be of high rank. It
was the Marquis de Giac. When he ap-
peared, a suppressed exclamation of sym-
pathy ran through the crowd.

In the meantime five members of the
judicial body of Bourges had approached
the scaffold from an opposite direction, and
after laying several rolls of paper down
upon atable, awaited earnestly and silently
the approach of the condemned. A few
moments after, the victim appeared upon
the place of execution. The clergyman
drew near to the culprit who had been
convicted of murder, prayed with him for
a short time, after which, ami-} the breath-
less stillness which prevailed, the senior
of the five judicial officers proceeded to
read aloud, firet the sentence of the mur-
dorer, and that of the Marquis de
Giac, to whom he turned at the counclu-
sion with these words:

“l demand of youw, Arthur Pheebus
Charles, Marquis de Giae, whether you
are willing, under your own handwriting
and signature, to give yourself up to the
royal mercy, and thus escape the sentence
of death which hangs over you?"’

“No,"”” auwwered the marquis in a firm
voice.

““Then,"’ contimued the officer of justice,
*“you will have to perform the penance im-
on you, and do the part of execu-
tioner to the delinquent who has been ad-
judged to suffer death st the bands of the
headsman."’

Bayiug this, he made a sign to the exe-
cutioner, whe drew from under his clonk
a sword, which he presented to the Mar-
quis de Giac. ,

An indescribable expression of anxiety
was depicted on every countenance., A lter
in short pause, the marqutis, pale as death,
seized the sword with & firm grasp, bared

Yy -

hig right arm, and A shriek of

hortor burst from the erowd—he had cut

off his right hand by a dasperate stroke of

the weapor. which he held in his left.
Returning his sword o the executioner,

and turning to the judical suthorities,

:hikE ;he Elood streamed from his arm,

e said:

“Go tell the constable, gentlemen, that |

the Marquis de Giac hnt no hand with
which to perform the duty.of execution-
or——" o
say no more, but fell faiptin
--',,_ fﬂ!lhlﬁl I iog

o Yo ab et | DR

age stitt more than he hated political erime.
s A o ——————

Gov, Cnase— A Comerirxt.— Durin
the debate in the Ohio Senate the other day,
upon the appointment of a committee to
investigate the State Treasury, allusion
was made Lo the attempt of the Democratic

ress to associate Gov. Chase with the

reslin defaleation. Senator Hatch, ( Dem-
ocrat) from Cincinnati, defended Gov.
Chase from all such injustice. He said the
press in the course of heated controversy
and in the time of political excitement, of-
ten makes charges that are nol regarded in
private life.  Mr. H. paida wmp%?ment to
Gov. Chase, against whose iutegrity noth-
ing that the press could suy would be more
than the idle wind. There was no man in
Ohio to whom he would concede higher
principles of honor. Heknew the Goy-
ernor, and there was no man in whose
hands he would more willingly confide his
estate, without the scraich of a pen.—
State Journal.

-

Occvrartox.—The want of proper oc-
cupation is the cause of mere than half
the pel.:f frets of life. And labor will be
the medicine for more than half the minor
ills of life. A man without any proper aim
in life, withoul moral inspiration, too rich to
be industrious, and a prey tothe thousand
frets of unoccupied leisure, sometimes sets
himself to pray against his trouble. Now
a man might as well pray to be protected
against the sands of Sahara, as a lazy man
to pray against petty troubles. Therefore
it happens, sometimes, that bankruptcy
brings a man what his wealth failed to
give, happiness; for he has real trouble and
trouble is a medicine for trouble, There
is & moral counter irritation.

2% Mr. Toombs attempted, by a
epeech in the Senate the other day, to
quench the enthusiasm created by the
speech of Mr Crittenden. On the night
of the same day the fire companies of Ppil-
adelphia, as it not to be outdone by the
Senator, mustered in strong force to put
out the aurora borealis.— Chicago Times.

And the editor of the “T'imes,” as il
not to be outdone by fire companies,
climbed the North Pols and stuck his
night-cap on its top.— Cin. Enquirer.

And the editor of the “Enquirer,’” after
inlq:u]'ml'liu;i Lecompton, didn't get the
Postofice! Poor fellow, too badl— Chi-
cago Times.

- —

Faran Resurr or Marrimoxy.—The
Baltimore ““Sun’’ eays that a bottle con-
taining a slip of paper was picked up in
Elk river, near Frenchtown. On the pa-
per the following was written in pencil;

Bavrsorg, September 7th, 1857.

I am married o KEliza Brown to-duy one
year, and have not spent a happy moment
since; 80 I willdrown mysall‘? God for-
givea me. I will put this in a bottle and
bope it will be found. Who finds iv will
please have my death put in the “Sun.”

Tuaosas K. Jonxsox,

———————l+ - ——————

Toveuixa Incipenr.—A poor mulatto
girl, a slave, has recently been tried in
New Orleans on the charge of having at-
tempted o poison her mistress and the
family. It was proved that she had sprin-
kled some powder cn a dish of oysters
which made some of the family sick. It
camea out in the trial, however, that the

r girl wus innocent of any evil design.
I'he powder being analyzed, was found
not to be poisonous; and the poor girl, in
her simple innocence, having been told
that it had the charm of love powder, liad
sprinkled it upon the food to make her
mistress love her.

- —_

Not 10 5 Ourpoxe.—An Englishman
and a Yankee were recently disputing,
when the former sneeringly remnrkas
‘‘Fortunately, the Americans could go no
further than the Pacific shore.” The Yan-
kee scratched his prolific brain for an in-
stant, and thus triumphantly replied,
“Why good gracious! they're already
leveling the Rocky Mountains and carting
the dirt out West, I had a letter last
week from my cousin, who is living 200
miles West of the Pacific shore—on made
land!?”” The Englishman gave in

Tur Coumine SBumsmen.—It is said that
the Earl of Rosse, one of the first astron-
omers in Euiope, has told a gentleman in
England that he anticipates one of the
most intensely hot summers this year that
has ever been konown, and he advises
farmers to build sheds for their cattle by
:ay of protection against the extreme

enal.

A negro child has recently been born
in the neighborhood of Ringgold, in
this county, with twenty six fingers and
wes. It has six toes on each foot, and
seven fingers on each hand. There are
two full-sized thumbs on each hand and
two *“little’” fingers. All these limbs are
said to be perfeet.—Richmond South.

A7 Billy Bowlegs has come to terms
and the Florida war is ended. Hecame
into eamp at Fort Meade, and agreed to
accept tle government offer and emigrate
west. He has gone to collect his people
and prepare for removal. The r white
men of Florida, who have lived by fight-

ing the Indians, will mourn their depart-
e,

B | who has often nestled close to

——

An Affecting Letier.

The following touching fragment of a
letter from a dying wife to her husband
wis found by him some months after her
death between ti#e leaves of a religious vol-
ume which she was very fond of p ertising..
The letter was wrilten long before her
husband was aware that the grasp of a
futal disease had fastened upon the lovely
form of his wife, who died at the early
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| How Wnshingiom Behuved When

He was in-the Wrong,
An incident 'n the “Viagiwians,'' rep-
resenting Washington as ready (o acedpt

s challange, hne “Leslie’s 1llustrated
Paper” (o reprint the following pertinent

| anecdote from Weems' Gossipping Life of

Washington:
In 1784, Wushington was stationed at’

age of nineteen:

When this shall reach your eye, dear
George, some day when you are turning
over the relies of the pasty I shall have
‘ 16 GU d.'_hih

the lips you have so often pressed, and
forever from your sight the dust of one
your warm
heart. For many long and sleepless
nights, when all beside my thoughts were
at 1est, I have wrestled with the conscious-
ness of approaching death, until at last it
has formed itself upon my mind; and al-
though to you, and to others, it might now
seem bul the nervous imaginings of a girl,
yet, dear George, it is so! hfnny wenry
hours have I passed in the endeavor to rec-
oncile myself to leuve you, whom I love
so well, and this bright world of sunshine
and beauty, and hard indeed it is to strug-
gle on silently and alune w'th the sure
conviction that | am aboutto leave forever
and go down in the dark valley! “But 1
kuow in whom I have believed,”” and lean-
ing on Hisarm, “I fear no evil.” Do not
blame me for keeping all this even from
you. How could I subjert you, of all
others, to such sorrow ns I feel at parting,
when time will soon make it apparent to
you? 1 could have wished to live if onl
to be at your side when your time shaﬁ
come, aud, pillowing your head upon my
breast, wipe the death damp from your
brow, and usher your departing spirit into
the Maker’s presence, embalmed in wo-
man’s holiest prayer. But it is not to be
—and [ submit. Yours is the privilege of
watching through long and dreary nights,
for the spirit’s final flight, and of trausfer-
ing my sinking head from your breast to
my Savior's bosom! And you shall
share my last thought, and the last faint
pressure of the head, and the last feeblo
kiss shall be yours; and even when flesh
and heart shail have fuiled me, my eyes
ghall rest on yours until glazed by death;
and our spirits shall hold one last com-
munion until gently fading from my view
—the last of earth— you shall mingle with
the first bright glimpses of the unfading
glories of the better world, where partings
are unknown. Weil do] know the spot,
my dear George, where you will lIay me;
cften we stood by the place, and as we
watched the mellow sun-set as it glunced
in quivering flashes (hrough the leaves
and burnished the grassy mounds around
us with the stripes of burnished gold, each
perhaps has thought that some day one of
us would come alone, and whichever it
might be, your name would bz on the
stone. But weloved the spot, and I know
you will love it none the less when you see
the same quiet sunlight linger and play
among the grass that grows over young
Mary’s grave. Iknow you will go there,
and my spirit will be with you then, and
whisper among the wabing Lranohes—*1
am rot lost, but gone before,”

SRS RER) SOTROL, ®ikd-

——————

Max's IneviTanLe Portion.—So have |
seen a rose newly springing from the clefts
of its hood, and, at first, it was fair as

as a lamb's fleece, but when a ruder breath
had forced open its virgin modesty, and
dismanteled its too youthful and unripe
retirements, it began to put on darkness,
and to decline to softness and the symptoms
of sickly age; it bowed the head and broke
its stalk; and at night, having lost some
of ita leaves, and all its besuty, it fell into
the portion of weads and outworn faces.
The same is a portion of every man and
every woman; the heritage of worms and
serpents; rottenness and cold dishonor,
and our beauty so changed that our ac-
quaintance (uickly knows us not, and
that change mingled with so much horror,
or else meets so with our fears and weak
discoursings, that they who, six hours
ago, tended upon us either with char-
itable or ambitious services, cannot, with-
out some regret, stay in the room aloune,
where the body lies stripped of its life and
honor.—Jercmy Toylor. .
e —— ¢ G > ——— —

Music mata Cioarus.—The Natehez
Courier tells of a rough boatman passin
along the streets of that city, who Img
drifted far away from home, and stopping
at the door of a music store, where a gen-
tleman was evoking a sweet e{rain from

ment of some lady friends. He listened
very attentively, paying but little attention
to the passers-by, umﬁ the sealding tears
coursed down his rough sun-burnt cheeks,
in spite of all lns endeavors to &u ypress
them. Observing that we noticed him, he
turned round and exclaimed: *‘Can’t help
it, stranger; 1've a little sister somewhere
lout West that does that sort of thing, and
{it makes me think of home."’
— el - O E—————— =

A=r-That was a beautiful limught. of the
little Sweedish girl, while walking with
her father on m starry night, absorbed in

what she was thinking, veplivd: *'I was
thinking if the w side of heaven is so
rlorious, what must the right side be?""—
fow many older minds may this find food
for plessant and profitable thought.

A theatrical company was pln_vmﬁ n
one of the interior towns of the Weat,
Shakespeare’s Othsllo, and when ©thello
demanded of Desdamona “‘the handker.
ohief! the handkerchief!™ a green "un
called out impatiently: **Never mind the
handkerchicf; don't wait for thaty blow
‘your nose with yeur fingers and goaheal.”

the morning, and full with dew of heaven, |

the hords of afine piavo, for the amuse-]

contemplation of the skies, being asked of |

Alexandria with bhis regiment, the, o ly
'one of thecolony, of which he was E)I.
{ There Lgppened o be at thie time an &lde-
[ tion in the'towi for members of the Als-
mhl.md the contest ran: bigh' between

* - s ..I -
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'Fairfax, and a M

|y AL IR F
r. Payne hended the
friends of Mr. Elizey. A dispute taking
pinee in the court house yard, Washiny-
ton, at this time pot twenty-two years uf
|age. contrary to his usual manner, became
|exciwd. and, what was still more uncom-
'mon, enid something that offended Mr.
| Payne, whereupon the little gentleman,
{ who, ‘theugh but a cub in gize,’ raisad his
{sturdy hickory, and by a single blow
brought Washington to the ground.
| Several of Washington's officers being
present, they whipped out their irons in an
ms'ant, snd it was supposed that thers
would be murder off-band. ‘T'o make bad
! worse, the members of the regiment hear-
ing how their commander had been
ttreated, bolted out of the barracks, every
| man with his weapon, threatening ven-
| geance on those who had dared to knock
down their beloved Colonel. Happily for
Mr. Payne and his party, Washington re-
{ covered time enongh to go out and meet
| his enrnged soldiers, nnd afier thanking
them for their attachment, assured them
Ithat he was mot hurt in the least, and
begged them, as they loved himand their
duiy, to return to their barracks. As to
Washington himself, he went to his room,
aud finding, on mature reflection, that he
had been the aggressor, he determined to
make Mr. Payne honorable reparation by
asking his pardon on the morrow. No
souner had he made this noble resolution
than he recovered his natural calmness of
muanner, dresssed himgell and went to a
ball, behaving as if nothing bad happened.

The next day he went to a tavern and
writing a polite note to Mr. Payne request-
ing tosee him. Mr. Payne presumed the
import of it was & challenge for a duel,
and repaired to the place appointed forthe
meeting, expecting to see a pair of pistols
introduced, But conceive his surprise
upon entering the chamber where Wash-
wgton was, he discovered a decanter of
wine and glasses upon the table, and upon
his entering Washington arose, and in a
very [riendly manner met him, and pre-
sented his hand, saying:

“Mr. Payne, to err sometimes is nature,
to rectify error is always glory, I find
that I was wrong in the afinir yesterday;
you have had, 1 think, some satisfaction,
and if you think that is sufficient, here is
my hand, let us be friends.” It is only
necessary to say, that from this time Mr.
Payne became one of Washington’s most
enthusinstic admivers and friends. If this
conduct hnd not been deemed in Wash-
| ington to arige from mognaninity and not
| from fear, then he could not have become
! the immortal hero he isregarded in history.
!

Work—Faint Not.

There are times when heaviness comes
over the heart, and we feel as if there was
no hope. Who has not felt it? For this
there is no eure but work. Plange into
it, put all your energies into motien, rouse
up the inner man-—act; and this heaviness
I shall disappear as mist before the morning
| sun.
| There arise doubts in the human mind
which sink into lethargy, wrap us in gloom,
and make us think it were bootless 10 at-
tempt anything. Who  has not experi-
enced them? Work; that is the cure,
Task your intellect, stir up yonr feelings,
rouse the soul, and these doubts, hanging
like s cloud upon the mountain, h

wi
seatter and disappenr; and leave you in
sunshine and open duy.

| There comes suspicion to the best of
| men, and tears about the holiest efforts,
and we siand like one ¢hained. Who has
not felt it?  Work; therein is (reedom.
By night, by day. in season and out of
| senson, work, and liberty will be yours.
' Put in requisition wind and body, war
| with inertness, snap the chain-link of seli-
| ishness, stand up as udefenderof theright,
! be vourself and this suspicion, and thiese
| fears will be Tlulled, and like tha ocean
storm, you will be purified by contest, and
able to bear and breast any burden ol
human ill.

Gladden life with its sunniest features
and gloss over with iw richest huas, and
it becomes a poor and pnint.ed thing, if
| there be in it no toil, no hearty, hard work.
| The laborer sighs forrepose. = Where is it?
|Whu|. is it? Friend whoever theu art,
know it is to be found alone in work. No
good, no greatness, no progress is to bo
gained without it. Work, then and fainc
tiot; for therein is the well-spring of hbumaw
hope and human happiness.

|
|

Trur as Preicuse.—The Phidadel
phia “Kvening Argus’ says:

“No man ean  borrow himself out of
debt. If you wish for relief, you must
| work for it, eeanomiss for it. ou make
more and spend less than you did while
you were running in debt. You musa
wear homespun instend of hroadcloth,
drink water instead of champagne, and
rise at four instead of seven. Indusiry.
frugality, economy—these are the hand-
maidsof wealth and the sure sonroeaod re-
'hef. A dollar earned is worth ten bur-
{ rowed, and a dollar saved is Better than
| forty times its amount in useless gewya ws.
| Try our scheme. and see if it is vot worth
"a thousand bankg ard saluation lawe®




