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BUSINESS DIRE
: LAWVERE,
T. A. PLANTS, Auorney and Councelor
ut TLaw, Pomaroy, 0, Ofce inthe t‘-ﬂ_!_lo_u_i:._
. MERNAP,

CTORY,

. e B B ETANBERY.

BURNAP & BSTANBERY, Auorueys
wad Counselorant Law. Particulnr attention puld
o (e collectlon of ¢lalms. OMeeon Front Blreel,
b 4he bend of Bt awbont Landing, & few Jdoors sust
of the **Gibson Houas ' Poiusroy. 0. O.9H.-1v.

BIMPSON, & LASLEY, Auorneys &
nenlerant lew sud generdl collecting ngenta,
werey, 0. Ufceinthe Court-Honss,  &-1y,

JOMN B MANN JACON 8. BARMART.

HMA.
HANNA & EARHART, Auorneys al
Law, Pouroy, 0. All bnslness eutrusivd to thelr
gurs will rscelve prompt aitentivu. 1-1

THOVWAS CARLETON, Auorney and
Ouvingelor ut Luw, Ofce, Linn btreet, eust side,
twy doors abova T, J, Nmith'a Rhee Blore, opputite

atinoad uniil alf artekes |

LITTLE WILLIE WAKING UF.
BT REV. K. M. GHARS.

Bome bave thouglil that in the dawning,
o our hotng{s frestiom glow,
God 1g pearer Litle childron
Thaen thele purents 0¥sr know,
And thay, If you listen |h|.rpl¥...
Bewter thiigs Yah yon can teash
Apd & sort of mwystio vislom
Tricklou through thelr surcless specch.

How It 18 ] cannol anawer,
t | knuw n litie child,
Who, nmong the thymo wad clover
And the bows, was runulug wild.
And he ¢ame ohe summer Lyonl

“Now 1'llgo to bed, dear mother,
For 1'm vary tired of, playl™
And he satd bis, *Now 1luy me,"
To e Kind of eureless way.

And he drunk the egolling water
From his little sllver eup,

And suld gaily, *Whea |'ts moralog,
Will the mngels tuke me up?™*

Down he sank with rogoleh lsughiar
T bls Utle trandie-bed,
And thy kindly go<d of slember
Showered the popples o'er bis head,
W hat contid menn his lgilkln‘ sirungolyn?
Anked Uly muslog mother thui—
"0, "Lwal nolhlhf but s prutiie:
What con be of angels ken?™

Thure ho lies, how sweet and placldl
And bls bresiblng comus auil goss
Liko w Zvphy'r moving softly,
And hischoek Inlike & rone;
But wne leaned Ler oar to Hsen
11 hla brosthing could be lisard:
w0 glio murmured, *ir the ungels
Took my durliug ut big word!"

Night within jts fotdlng mantle
Lath the aleepers hoth begulled,

Aud within it seft elrlbrueiu?
Rest Wee mother and the alild;

Up she slartethh frow her dresming,

For a sound ling struck horour—

Aud It eonion from Httle Willle,
Lylag vu bis teundlo pear,

‘a')': sho lprmlgn:h. fur it strikna upon

Jur troubled enr aguing,

And hls breath, lu louder Futoliad,
Truvels fromw Lis lungs in palu,

And blseyes nro Axlog upwurd
Onnome fuce beyond the room;

And the blaeknass of the spollar
Frow by elieek huth chused tiw bloom,

Nevermore bils #*Xow 1 luy mo?
Wil be said from motler's Kinva,
Nuaver more minvig the clover
W e ehage thv bumblesbao
Through the night she watehed hor darling,
Now despuiriug, row In hope;
And ubugtihe browk of moening
Dig i upgels bake hiw ap,

Miscellany.
DODGE'S.

An the alternoun of one of the coldest

lbs Hem! n Rouss, All Lusiness eutrusted to
bla sare will recelve prompt nttrution. 1-M,

L 8 KNOWLES. [ G;;;I?k_l; |
NOWLES & GROSVENOR, Auor-
s County, Oklo, will

Meige L‘Jllhl}' . on thy |
Office av e *Glbeon
16-1%-
et

Atond tha savorml Courts
day of esch terw,
wiee, "

PHYSICIANS, A

£, GRIFFITH, M. D., Chester, O., ten-
Bers Yils professlonel services Lo the eilizenia of (he
surreunding covntry. 2081y
Hu I'ELS,

i a o
UNITED STATES HOTEL.—M. A
Bepan, Praprivtor; (formerty ocoupind hy M, A, |
Wobsler) one anquar= belaw the Rolllng-Mill,Ponie-
poy, 0. By dn}-ntou 1o meesmmuduie both mun
pod bewat bu tlie beat wanoer, Mr. Hudson Im‘)n-l o
rotaive n conntuntly (nurvaning puironige. .51y,

SPHY B0 DS=GROCRRIES—CLOTHING.
A. L sTANSBURY. Wholesule Grocer, |

Rire's Building, cornur Front aus Race Strevts,
Middleport, Lhio. Country *Morchuntaund Hotall
Grocers wro sapaeinlly roquastad Lo enil, -G

TBAAC FALLER, Clothier, Grover aud
Nry Goads Dealer, Arst Flaca nbove Donnally &
Jenning' o asar ths Rolling-Mill. Pemeray, O.—
Cousniry Morchanta wra respectfully requestod to
eall nud oxumine my stock of Grocerlen, as | win
conflilent that T vitnot be nndarsold. 1-23

MILLS<MACHINKS,

FOMEROY ROLLING MILL €O,

Keep constantly on hand and manutnc-
tare te arder, nll kinds and siges of flut, round and
gure iron of suparior quelity. which they ofer,
:"lﬂuﬂll and  retall, st eurrent rates,  Alwn,
Amerlean and Swudo usll rods, stecl and fron
ocust and shenr stool, wagon boxen

ow.wl
r:rup-lmn and kidney ore tuken In exchinuge.
13-1y, L &. BSTROM, Supt.

dTEAM BAW MILL, Front street, Pom-
eroy, noar Kner's Hun, Nial R, Nye, Proprietor,
Lumber gawed toonler on sliort notice, Plastering,
Lath constuutly on haud, for salo. 11

JOHN 8 DAVIS, hus his me:irlnjg Ma-
ehing, on Sugar Run, Pameroy, ln good order, and
amyotnt aporstien, Plooring, wentbher-Losrding,
§ o kept conwtuntly op nnid, to Ml nrders,  1-16

JEWELKY.

Pics )
. 'BR LAMBRECHT, Watchmaker &
aria Wautcbhen, Clooks, Jewelry and Faney
" alee, Dourt gtrost, helow the new Banking
o .!‘cmorny. Watehon, Clocks und Jowulry
-i'-il':‘t, ronaired an shiort noties, 1-1
A. AICHER, Watchmnker and Juw-
. and wholesalo and rotall denler In Watehos,
Lovke, Jewolry and Fanoy Goods, Frout-st.,nbove

s Remington Houwe, Pomeroy. Particulurattvu-
Lom padil Lo ropaieiige all wrticleatn my lpe. 1-1

BOOTE AKD SMORES.

ﬁm - w;unrr of Boots

L

L1

above Rlone

o _tﬁ,m Lallon gnd Gentlo-
men. made fos " . 1-1
v LBATHER DEALERS, -

WoQUIGG & SMITH, Leather Dealers
snd Findpr, Coartatrect, 3 doams bolow the Bavk,
and opposite Brauch's Store. Pomeroy. O
B ~ MANUFACTURER,

EUQAR-RIIN Sult Company.  Balt twen-

+ by-five conts por bushel. Office wear the Furunce,
1. C. GRAKT, Aguut.

1 :
POMEROY Salt Company. Salt twenty-
: sor tnshel, 1-

B Salt Company, Coalport. Salt
" twens yer bushol try trado,

1 --,‘-" R ”G. 'W.u Cgr(;g'l'{rf'l .r':'or:rl:l'nry.
BLATBSMITHING.
FARUMCHREY, Blackemith, in his
n 1l of the. Bank bullding, Pomeroy,

&W ng -ﬁonlng.lg.. c';ounh,ql
th neainess and diapatch. 1-1
Hi—1i 1KERE,

!._E?'EIR. ‘Painter and Glagier, back

" reom of P, Lambrachi’s Jewalry Blore, west |-i-:u
-}

oty drwes, Powsray, 0. :

o3l 5 TL T ER RY- s ~ .
JOHN EISELSTIN, Baddle, Harness and
nukoll_ﬂl. Front Ruroel, three « aors be-

T M
l::tnn. Wit exoeuts nll work on-

20 hie yars wiih Beass bore ot Alatans S
of goften pp Tn tha peutest .l]b.- 1408
! VKING,

RRIAGE & WAGIN MAKING by
&.rm. Feont Rirast first corner holow the

i), Pomerog, 0. Al articlesin his line
t mannfaciored at reasonnblo rutons, nnd
oy especially recommended for durabiiity.

TER 1K, Wagon Maker, M
& side, throo deors Back street,
- Manufacturer. of Waganw, Bug-
wrrll et ,Qllfl'dln fiiled on shory

. 4 { 1-1

—__—ﬂ ,
enist,

‘and Mr?'::und siront,

|natured kind of & (ellus, though, st times,

|Boriel,” and in company with a etranger,

days of the winter of 1857, a very respec:
tuble dyessed traveler arrived in the stage |
at Newport, and put up for the day and|
night ac Page's Hotel.  He was drersed |
in the common farmer costume, with nothi- |
ing to distinguish him fleom mankind in
general, except the peculinr munner in
which he bundled up his heud, to protec
it from the colid, and the munstrous size
of his over--hoew, He was, evidently, a
man of means, and aliogethern jolly, good-

un air of endoess shuded his countenance.
He was traveling, ostensibly, as an agent
of n manufuctvring company in New York,
but veally—so the knowing ones thought
—I[or sume other purpose.

*What time does the stage leave here for
Richfurd?'’ asked the stranger.

“Day alter to-moriow morning, sl ten |
v'clock,” responded mine host,

“Not till duy slter to-morrow?"”’

“No. 'Thiere iv & mail only svery other
dﬂy-"

*“That is coming bad. It is necessary
that I should be in Richford to-morrow

night. I8 there a stage to North Troy?"
“No. The Richford stage leaves lere

wt ten A. M. day alter to-morrow—drives
to North Troy—nand reaches Richford in
time for an early supper."

“Can 1 secure a private conveyance?"

“Here is Mr. 5——"" said mine host,
vointing Lo me, “perliaps you can make
some ariangement with bim Lo carry you
#8 fir as Dodge's.”

**Dodge’s?"

“Yes, ten miles beyond North Troy.—
That would be as (nr as he could drive and
get back the same duy. You can see
what arrsngement you can make with him,
He keeps a tenm, and sometimes does jobs
of the kind."

The. stranger said ino more for some
time. He wasg evidently in a study. 1
was in 4 study, too, and mentally resolved,
that, if it were possible, I would carry the
man, for.a consideration. .-

“Well, my friend,"" suid he, af length,
addreasing me, “cun you earry me as far
as Richford to morrow?™

“Perhaps not 1o Richford; T can carry
you as far as Dodge’s if that will do.”

“L'will give you three dollsrs and'a half
to set me down at Richford to-night."

Three dollars and a half, thought 1; that
will pay me well. The man is evidently
bent on going 1o Richford—I have a cu-
riosity to earry him. 1 might as well add
that I' had a curiosity lor all jubs of the
kind, from the fact, that on such occasions,
I nlwaye “wo0k suthin.’”” *“For four dol-
Jurs,"* said I, “I will underinke the job.*

“Four dollars, then,” said ke, slowly;
“go I must.”

“Wha' time will you start?"’ said I.

“AL six.”

Ently next morning I hitehed up *O1d

'drqva rapidly toward North Troy. It was
a bitter culd day, n dny when nature needed
a little assistance, if ever; and, when about
four miles out, presing through Newport
woouds, L drew a flusk of brandy fmpm}:
pocket, and, holding iu up 1o the stranger,
ohserved, **here, friend, this is too cold a
day to ride witout something to drink—
ukﬂ some:"’ [ :

*No—thaok you,” said he, *I never
use stimulants."

“Tuke holl, take hold,” said I, “we
ean fill it again at Dodge's."”

“No, I never drink, never!" anid he em-
phnu'mllf. “}'have suffered 100 much
from it y ; il

1 lalt rebuked that he did ot drink.—

.prﬂhlu'nmem
I deatred, . I

Inst two miles, whether to gound him'in n
round about way, and find ont whether e
ever drank, or to put s bold front on the
matter, and offer it to him at once. But
I had never hiad the good luck to carry a
teetotaller, and had theréfore coma to the
very sage oonolusion that teetotallers didn’t
travel ~ But, for once, I Iud got a live
total abstinence man, actually trnsporting
him thirty miles on the line. 1 thought
him stupid—very.

Dodge’s is a rum shop situsted on the
Missisquoi river road, between North,
Troy and Richford. It is a plave of con-
siderable noloriety —celebrated . in  the
establishment, (rom which flows a
continued stream of moral and physicul
death to the surrounding neighborhood.—
It is & favorite resort for the abandoned
and reckless.

I was not at this time & dronkard. 1
was unwilling to admit that | was & mod-
erate drinker. True, now and then, ss on
the present oceasion, I thought it noharm
o lake a drink of brandy, in order the
more effectually lo keep out the cold. 1
detested drunkards, I was not at all
alarmed about myself, and wondered how
any one could be so foolish as to think me
in danger, yet my wife had often begged
me to abstain, totally. No other human
being svemed to think of such n thing ns
my becoming too strongly attached to my
cup. My wife I thought a very foolish
little love of & woman, and mysell a very
strong-minded man, capable of drinking a
bottle of brundy, now and then, without
becoming a drunkard. On the present oc-
easion, I found no difficalty in disposing
of the brandy, without the assistance of
my stmd companion. When we arrived
at Dodge’s 1 had drank the last drop, and
drew rein for the purpose of replenishing
my flusk,

“‘Not here, not here, friend, for Henven's
eake, have vespect enough for my feelings
not to enter this miscinble place, Drive
on; I have something to tell you."”

He grasped the rein as he spoke, and
old soirel shot by 1n an instan?, and went
trotting on townrd Richford.  He had got
somedhing to tell me!  What in the nawme
of nature could it be? Was it possible
that 8o siupid a companion had a romaunce
m his life? Noihing of ths kind, 1 was
sure. Perhaps he meanl lo regnle me
with some hackneyed temperance licture,
I consoled myself with the thought that in
the course of twe hours I should be back
to Dodyge’s again,

“Du you see Lhat ruin yonder, like tha
vemains of one of the primilive lug

houses?"’

**Plainly,” said 1.

“Well, sir, tan years ago this winter, I
found a dear sister there—=found her, sir,
—found her! Rum did it! and I mus:
tell you the tale. T was onuof a family
of eight children, brought up in the good
old Stte of Connecticut. My brothers
and sisters were all Jear to me—buat not
alike dear. Alice, younger than mysel!, |
the companion of my youthful hopes and:
strugples, was dearest of sl lo me.—
Aminble nnd gentle, slie seemed pure as

{the beings of my imaginations—b concen-

teation of all that was good and Jovely —
Oh, how I loved cur Alice. Too well,
o welll She was my idol. I remember
how I almust wished to chide her for
giving part of her love to George Dane,
the village lawyer, I wished to be all that
was dear 1o her, aud she was all that was
dear to me,

“George was manly and I had no ren-
son to oppose her chuice. Neither did I,
only that I regretted to lose from the home
sogiety one so dear. They were married,
and a life of hnppiness seemed a sure re-
ward for their purity und devotion. Fur
two yeare——years, that I have redson to be-
lieve, of unsu'lied joy to them—they lived
i the same village with us. At the end of
that time, George determined to go
Nothern Vermont. They moved to T ;
und for a time, long and endearing letiers of
thier condtion and prospects, in their new
home were received and eagerly read in the
home circle. But, afler a tima they grew
less frequent, lese enconraging, nd, at the
end of & year and a half, ceased altogether.
There was a cloud in their old hiome—a
shadow on ‘the hearthtstone. Fearful fore-
budings were fel. by that band of loving
hearts. Aguin dud again we wrole, but
months’ arunn.f.‘ and*no ridings
‘But one resource remained—

came,
must seek my lost sister.
p “Permii me to observe here, my friand,
thal my scruplesawere not opposed o
spirit drinking. I was not a drunkavd,
but carvied s bottle with ‘me at times—
drank ‘when I wanted it, and wus always
in for a jolly time. I wae, in common
parlince, a moderate drinker, as the most
debauched nre, previous &3 becoming
drunkards. Lf there were no 'moderate
drinkers, there would be no drunknrda.
#In due course of time, Larrived at my
destination in T—. I wassurprised ut
the thriftless and general woe-begons ap-
pearance of the place. There was not a
respectable looking house in the place, no
appearance of enterprise und business, but
8 luok of wretchedness and poverty, that
mnde me shudder for the fate of my dear

to my inquiries, 1 ascertained thet they:
had lived for awhila. in eompamtive com-
fort and respectability, but Iatterly: that
they had come to want, and left the vil-
Inge. Nothing more satisfactory could be
slici'ed—no clue o their whereabouts,—
They had disappeared—not ong "knew
where.' 't 3t ¥

“I spent a week. in visiting themeigh-

ing villages, und then retarned’ home.
The: joy of our honsshold had deparved
forever. BT i b B AU

“About: & year aferward; an opportu-
 nity ocourrad for engaging in business, as
ot for & manuli e which

I bad bean, debsting In wy miod, for the

required travel iw Vermont and !
In the course of thia tour, one " duy,

POMEROY, TUESDA

in winter, 8o cold and s1d
was impraoticable, 1 foum
at Dodge's, with a . fair
weel's alay; and, to tell Ul
liked the idea. I had, in
come addicted to the ardi
the lion of tha placs, thel
who was g0 liberal wi_(h;-
1 blush to owp it now, s
The storm continued for]
oul intermisdion— one
novth-west blows and &
leave the snow piled in
reachod. SanmiiaE

X hgt B 115
tle girl, thinly adl, ‘and hnm with
cold, eame sofily inw the bar-room, sod
siugeled in betwsen the grest stove aind
the wall. 1 was not, as yat, 6o hardsned as
to louk upon the sulfering uomoved; and
[ instinctively lelt wn interest in the litile
stranger from the moment that | saw her,
and my interest was greatly enhanced
when 1 noticed that she #imidly shrank
from ocbservation, and seemed inteutly
watching for some one. [ divined at once
that she was an angel of mercy, sent by
some lottely, suffering mother, 1o persuade
home some drunken reveler from this m:s-
erable den of death. Dwmwing my chair
cloge to the stoye, and speaking e kind s
pussible. 1 asked her to come lo me.

“Don't, Don't, plesse dgn't whip me,
gir,” enid the litle one, sobling.

“‘Noy my dear, I wish © help'yon —
What ave you here for, thid cold night?’

* o Mense, sir, to find pw’

+1s your pa here, my littleone?  Tell
me wlich is your pa?’

“+] can't see him, sir, but ma told me
to eome and tell him that she was dying.'

“ ‘Your mother dying— where dues
your mother live? Wien did your pa go
away rom home?’

“:0Oh, & great while'ago, sir, I don’t
know how long. But [ am going back.
We've got no fire, and volhing to eat, and
ma ia vold.!

** *Wait, little ane,” snid 1, and, sitting
her down behind the stove. I pushing
into & room adjoining, where & few minutes
befure I had seen Dodge enter, and where
I found rthat petsonage engnged in assist-
ing a bleared and bleated individual o
dress.

*‘Mr. Dodge,” said I, ‘there ia a litle
girl in the bar-room who lias come 1o get
lier futher.’

¢« Tell lier to go home,’ said the dran-
ken wreteh whom Dodyge was nsslsling.

*That voica! PO ———

“No, [ was not mistken. %a and
intemperance had not been uble wholly (v
change it. I had heard it when it in-
spired happier feelings, but I could not be
mistaken—it wus (he same voice siill.—
The drunken wierch, who I afterward as-
ceriamned had been drunk for thres days,
wad George Dana,

“The true situation of affnirs flashed
upon my mind at once, 1 pictured to my-
sell Alice, the wife of s wretched drunk-
ard, suffering, perhiaps starving, at this
very moment, and 1 so near. took the
licle givl in my aims, and wulked out
nto the cold nighe sir.

“*Where do you live, my little one,’
said 1, *I am going licme with yon 1o see
your mother.’

* 0, ma will be so glad, she's so cold
and hungry; will you please, sir, give me
sumething Lo ept?’

*L hustened back, and, filling wy
pocket with cakes and crackers, returned,
and taking the child in my arms, pushed
through the snow in the direction indi-
cated by the child, to her home. And
such a home. Oh, that a man should fall
so low! All was dark, siill and cold.—
Not a breath o tell that & human being
inhnbited the place, no feeling of warmth,
nothing but eold, darvk silence. Bay the
child 1an Lo one corner of the miserable
liut, exclaiming:

“'Oh ma, ma, wake up. The man
has brought you something to eat. Ma,
won't you wake? And she sobbed s il
her little heart would bresk. 8he contin-
ued wlking in this stoain to heér mother,
making all kinds of endearing speechus,
and telling her that they would ‘hiave some
supper now,’ and, ‘Ma, the good man has
come to sea us.’ She kept talking and
sobbing, while I, by the aid of matches
wiid 8 jack-knile, succeeded in kindling a
Iittle tire, which grew, till tlie room was
lighted and some degree of wartth im-
parted. al

It was a terrible feeling to know (hat
I was in that wretched abode with dexth
and my sister.  There wad nothing that
Jeserved the name of furniture in the room.
Not a chair, nota stovl, not w bench, even,
except & cupboard in one corner, to indi-
cite that it was ever a humun habitation.
iCluse by the fire, on & nest of strnw, was
the cold emavinted form of my sister Al-
ie. What a mepting was this, afier a
five yenrs' absepce! [ ook her By the
linnd; it was cold ns Denth. 1 maisod her
up, anid held her to the fire, and rubbed my
handsanpitlly over her wrista and wmpies,
to impart warmth. ‘[& she dead? Blie
‘must not- bel, Liook at me, Alice. Iam
yuour brother, come to suve you. I could
nol benr the thought that she was dead.’

Alice. But Alice wns gone. 1n agswer| *“Avlength came the reward of my la-

bore.  She breathed faintly, it was' true,
but life: no, she was not dead.  Culimly L
worked on; and aluwl';. yor surelp, my
sister was coming Lo life, She spake, but
her mind evidem%r wandered. :
. *0h, 'George,” &aid she, 'I am so glad
you have come, and you ate so chunged.

the't L should idie, I was so wold sund
hungry, I sent littla Alice afier you, and
you were 8o good not to beat her.- | had
‘sucth. & sweet dresm.  Oh, George, it is
growing dwrk, Lam dying.

Qv is I, Alice, lovk, st me.

‘She swooned away, exhaustad, grsping
for breath. Just Heaven! what if she
should die fiow? No, I mubt eave her.]
T went 1o the door, and got  handful of

»

Jf window; T opened it; he closed it
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enow, and by the warmth imparted by my
liands, sticceeded in melting it, and apply-
ing w'fewr drops to her lips. and bathing
her tamples, she agniu revived.

SHer eye was clear, enlm and natural

now. There was the same sweal look as
ofold. But she was white—oh, so white
and denth-like. 8he looked more like an
nngel from the spirit world, ther the flesh
and being she really was, Exteanding her
L hand oward me, alie murmured, io a voice
aweel in ils soliness an(d sadnesa:
“Henry? ia it Henry?”
“Yes, Alice, 1t ia Henry, come to take
| ur mouther and father.”
- A0 -8 18 it ible?  What a
horeil memory!” Al sha pressed her
hands over her eyes as if to sliut out some
horrid'imaga of the past.  “But it is over|
now. 1 'have ssen tha death angel—I am
goingsoon. Oh, Lord Jesus, hinve mercy
ou my chill, my dear lile Alice. Isnot
George hirre?”

‘ *No, lis has not comeyet. But don't
think such thoughta, Alica. You ara not
going w die, Cheer up; you might go
loma with me."

** ‘Home, yea I am going home now.—
Hold me in your arms, brother, dear. 1
am so weak. 1 wish that Georgs was
Lere to see mn die—le was kind to me
once, but he was led away. Rum Jid it.
He did not mean to be so bad, but the
best society diink here. He eouldn't
drink a little without dvinking tvo much.—
Tell him T forgive him. ‘Tell father and
mother I have suffered but I am happy
now. I longed to wiite and lat you know
all, but L hoped for better times. I hoped
every revel would be hislast, Bat oh,
the power—the power of ram! 1tis fear-
ful, Henry, the power of rum. George
lias fullen—lie is a vietim., The world
will eondemn him, but the world will never
know how biavely he strove to break the
tharm.  The world don’t know how much
lig has suffered. ‘I'hey know his sins—
his sufferings they do not wish to know.
Puor George, there is no rum in heaven."

“*She continued to spenk, but fainter and
fuinter, Lill ler voice divd to a whisper.

**Hengy, you drink. Don't deceive
me—1 do not love you the less, but I fear
for you.  Oh, how [ have prayed thay you
miglhit be spared this awful fute. Itis an
awinl thing te be & drunkard. I shall din
in your arms.  And as you love me, Henry
—a8 you wish to meet me in the spirr-
land—promise me that you will drink nn
more. L1 eanot bear the thought that
you, 1o, will bea drankard.  1uis the last
prayer of your dying sister, thut you will
never drink nuother Jl‘op of rum. Will
you promise?’

[Frowm thp New Tork fTupald,]

The Leadey of the Harper's Ferry
Insurrection.

Capt. John Brown emigrated to Kan-
ans from Cantral New York, in the Fall of
1855, and settled 10 the tow nship of Oasn-
wilomie. He was avsompinied by seven
sons, the youngest being old enough to
earn his livelihood. At the time of his
death lie wag nbout sixty years of age.—
He was about mediom hight, slim, mus-
cular, nnd possessing an iron constitution.
Hu had blue eyes, sharp features and long
gray hair, wearing a full beard.
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Brown" o disbund and go lome The
Iatter agreed to do so il the Uslonel would
also ngres o protest the setilers in that
|e|i;i-m ol the Tarritory. T'his wna the
eslebiated **Battle of Black duck Puint,”
made fumous by the “H 0. P.,'* Kansas
correspondent of the 8t. Louis “Republi-
onn,'” who was the heroic communder of
the surrendering parly,  Cupl. Biown was
nol mueh heard of again until the notori-
eus Cuptain Hamilton made his inoursions
into Suuthern Kansns from Missouri, jo
1868, when he rised another company,
and, with Capt. Montgomery, drove Mim-
o and hus companiuns back o Misoun,

1n Peveniber, $9566, duripg vhe «Shan-
non war,” Brown first msma'h'u appear-
ance among the fiee Swute men at Law-
renca,
once attrncled the attention of the peuple
toward him. He brought a wagon losd
of euvalry enbers, and was accompanied
by welve mmen, seven of whom wera his
own sons.  He first exhibited his gnali-
ties at the time the free State and pro-
sluvery parties, under the lead of Governor
Robinson on one side, and Governor
Shannon on the other, mal 1o make a
Lreuty of peace.  Aller Governor Robin-
son had stated to the people who were
gathered avound the hotel the tevms of the
peace, Brown took the stand, uninvited,
and opposed the terms of the treaty. He
was in avor of ignoring all reaties, and
such lending men as Robingon, Lane aud
Imwrir. and proceeding at onee against
the border rufflan invader, diive them
from the soil or hang them il wken, Gen,
Lowry, who was chnirman of the Com-
mittee of Bufety, and nlso commander of
the free State troops, ordered Brown under
arrest.  Tha latier made no physical re-
gistance, but it was soon discoversd that
he vas altogether too combustible a per-
80N [0 retaln a8 & prisoner, :nl a compio-
mise was made with him by the frea Sinte
men, and he was relensed, He was in-
formed by the leaders of that paity that
tiis 1emarks were intended to undu what
they were trying 1o accomplish by means
of the treaty; that he was a stranger in

his msh remarks 1o compromise the peo-
ple of Lawience until he had known them
lunger, and knew them batter.

One of his sons, who was elected to the
Legisluture in Febiunry, 1856, was seized
and taken from Ossawattomie o Lecomp-
ton in chuins, a distance of thiry miles.

with u lawge heavy ehiin, the size of that
used upun ox ieams. e was compellud
6 Wil the Whiale distance benvalh ‘a
burniug sun. The irons wore the flesh

“*I do promise, Alice, never, as I
hope for heaven, never will [ drink nl,:nin.'|

*+Oh, thank you, thank you, Henry;|
you mié the same noble brother. 1 enn|
die eary, now, Take linle Alive—give
her to faithar—tell liim to let ber hnve her |
mother's plage in bis heart, Bury me in
the church-yavd with sister. Kiss brotliers
and siaters for me—tell them 1o mest me
ubove. Tell George-—'

“There was a slight guiver—a gasp—
and the spirit had veturned to Ged who
g-'i\'ﬂ 1.

“Blie sleeps now in the eold church-
yard, the link that connvets my soul with
heaven,

“I have kept my promise. Not a drop
has prssed my lips to this day, and, by the |
help of God, there never shall.  This, sir, |
15 the reason why I never drink. 1 have |
seen hundreds of sisters and wives made !
misernble by rum; but I never realized the |
awlul sin of drunkenness till it was brought
home to me and mine  And now, strnnger,
join with me, and throw your botile into
the Missiquoi, and you: will never regret
it".
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Value of n Brookiyn Farm
Twenty Years Ago.

The following extract from the New
York correspondent of the Schobarie **Re-
publican’ is interesting:

“Oue pleasant day in the Summer of
1836, a gentleman enlled at one of those
quiet furm liouses in olden Brooklyn, then
vceupying the site’ of the present palatial
mansionson Brooklyn heights. He asked
to see the owner of the farm, was invited
into a neat parlor, with neat green paper
window curining, sod & bunch of sspurs-
!i‘“ tope'in ar'uld fashioved fiveplace —

he etranger made but a short sty, but
when he left he bore with him & signed
and sealed contract for the sald of his
at the extravagant prive of $80.000. The
faimer and his wile were cruzy with joy;
the prive given was beyond  their wildest
anticipstions; and while they were thus in-|
dulying w congratulations apun their good
luck, and dreams of lmppiness their unex-
pected wealth woulld bring, another visi-
tor came, another gentleman lrom the big
city across the viver. He, oo, wanted to
buy the farm; was told that anotheg had
just: purchased; inquived the pricaﬂmid.
and when told the amount, remarked that
it was worth twice that sum, and he wouli
veadily pay the lucky purchaser 880,000
for his bargain. *Disappointment 'and
vexation at such n fuss turned the farmer's
brain, and that ciglt he died by Lis own
hand, .

- e —

A Guear Gunriemay.—Once, says
Coleridge, I sat in a conch opposite » Jew
—n #ymbol of old clothes-bage—an Lsainh
of Holy-well street. He would close the
in;
upon which, in'a very solemn lone, 1 said
to him: i -

*Bon of Abraham, /thou smellest! son
of Iswac, thou artoffensivel son o f Jacoh,
thou siinkest foully! Bee the man in the
moon! he is holding his nose at thee at
that distance, Dost you' think ‘that 1,
sitting Lere, can endure it any longer?”

My'Jew wah astonished, opened the win-
dowEl“orthwith hitnselgi;n'd'uid: 00

“He was sorry he Mho-ln?om‘
I was so grent o gentleman.” 2

from his ankles; he was atincked with the
brain fever, was neglected, and died in
two or three days. He wns a companion
of Robinson, Jenkins, (since shot by
Lane.) und dome eight or ten others. An-
other son of Capt. Brown was shot at Os-
sawittomie by a mamuding party from
Missouri.  Afier the death of his first son,
neeasioned by the tortures and  fatigue of
hia forced march, Brown swore vengennce
upon the proslivery  party, and it wis
frequently observed Jl.y the more prudent
Of the fred Biate men chat he was eviteutly
insane on the subject. He wus slwnys
considered by them asa dangerons man,
wis never tken into thelr counetls, and
never consulied by them with relerence
either to thetr policy or movemenls,

The destruction of the free Sote Hotel
and presses al Luwrence, 1n May, 18568,
incited him nuew to action, and he orgnn-
ized a ammll company, composed elefly
ol those who had been robbed, or whuse
relutives had been murdered by the pro-
shavery paviy. and, at the head of this
band, armed with Sharp's rifles, Bowie
knives, and Colt's revulvers, he scoured
Southern Kansas, and  the name of Ol
Brawn" became a terror o ull who op-
pused his will in that region. Whils he
wis thus mamuding, tive pro-slavery men
were tuken from their eabing at Potiawat-
tomia Creak, in the night, and shot down.
I'he pro-slavery party charged this deed
upon Old Brown, while the free State men
assevied that they could’ prove him in
Lawrence, forty miles distant, when it
liappened, and that the horrid deed was
perpetrated by *'Buford's Georgia Rul-
finns,'" supposing that the vicims were
free Siate men.

The news of (his massacre renchad
Westpori, the place of the rendezvous of
thie **border ruffians,”” the same evening
that the Kansas Commission sent out by
the United States House of Representa-
tives uriiwed as that plice. The excite-
ment was.ntenge, and was inducad almust
as much by the appearance of the Com-
mission a8 by the news of the massacre,
The *“ruffiany’’ swore vengeance upon the
members and officers of the Commission,
decluring that their blood should recom-
pense for the slaughter at Pottawattoniie
Cieck, and but for the intercession of M.
Oliver, the pro-slave.y member of the
Commission, and others, it was believed
that the Commission would have been at-
tacked. It was at this time that the noto-
vious H. Clay Pate organized a band of
men in the sweets of Westport, Mo., with
the avowed putpose of entering the Terri-
tory and enpturing “Old Brown." He
raised aboul thiviyy men, and went into the
Terriory about twilight one evening, and
was surpised at sunrise next morning
by “*Old Brown,” who was in commind
of nine men, wrmed as glated above, Pale
sent a flag ol truce ta Brown, who ad-
vanced /sume rods in frong of his com-
Emy ahd ordered the flag-bearer to remain

ith Jnm, and sent ohe of hig own men w
inform Pate to dowo hisnrms.  Pate
refused to give she orders to his men
when Brown, dmwing a revolver, in-
formed him that he must give the order
or be' ghot on the spot.” %’ata immedi-
‘ately gurrendered up his men, and they
were disarmed nnd marched intwo a ravine

| nenr by.]zml ¢ until liberated and sent
issonrt,

‘back to by Col. Sumper, n few

' dayn subsequently, who alse ordered +*01d

1 “h

Hig entrunce into the place at|

Lawrence nnd Kansas, and ouglt not by |

His feet and hands were chained wogether |

and, marching his men into that Stae,
tauk possession of one of the villages, shot
ang or two men and liberated slaves, Tliia
[course of Brown wus repudiated by Gov-

ernor Robinaon and the leadars of the fiee
[ Stute party, in and out of Kansas, which
[eaused Brown to publish a leiter explain-
[ing his position, iu which be assumed
{the entite responsibility of lis acts, and
[relieved the free State men from any shara
therein,  The lewer was ealled the “Two
[ Parallels,” on nceount of the peovliar dis-
tinction made by the writer.

Capt. Brown was n firm baliever in tha
doetrine of the Presbyterian Charch. Ha
was [aunticnl on the subject of anti-slavery,
and sevmed tu have the idea that his way
specinlly deputed by the Almiglty to 1ib-
lernte slaves and Lill slave-holdurs, 1t was
nlways conceded to him that he was a
conscientious man, very modust in his do-
meanor, apparently inoflensive until the
[ subject of slavery was intoduced, when
lie would exhibit n feeling of indignation
unparalleled. e spant a portion of the
last gummer in visiting differsnt Northein
citles, nnd was tendered sums of money,
with the understanding that Le wizhed to
secure a litle favtn upon which to settle
in his old age. It is supposed that he
employed this money thus obtiined to
lirvs the farm near Huarper’s Ferry, which
he used as a rendezvous for the insurreg-
| tionists, and near which he so recently
!puhl the Inst debt of nature.

“wlove Copy.”
! Once in August, wet and drenry, sat
[ this writer, wesk and weary, pondering
o'er a memorandum book of items used be-
{lore—(bovk of scrawling leal-notes,
rather; items taking days to guther them
in Lot and sul ry weather, using up mugh
time and leathier) pondered we thess items
o'er.  While we conn'd them, slowly rock-
ing. (through our mind queer ideas flock-
ing) came a quick sndinervous koocking
—knoeking at the ssnctum door,  *'Sure,
thine must be Jinks,”” we muttered—*Jinks
that's knocking al our door; Jinks the ev-
vtlasting boye,”

Al, well do wa remind us, in the walla
which then contined us, the "'exchanges”
{Iny belind ws, and bel re us, aud around
|us, all scattered o'er the fuor, Tiiouyht
[ we dinks wants to borrow soma newspR=
pet il to-morrow, and "twill be relisf from
[sorrow to get rid of Jinks, the bore, by
opening wids the door " mil] the visiter
I_u-pt knoeking—kuucking luuder than be-
lura,

And the seattered pilea of papers, cut
|ﬁunm ther curinus enpers, being lifted by
| il e breezes coming through another door;
!rnn] wi wished (the wish of evil, for one
{deemed  Iways civil) thar Jinks was with
fthe d—I, w stay there evermore; there to
Hind 1is level =Jinks the nerve-unstringing
| burwl

Bracing up our patience firmer, then,
withont another murmur, “Mr. Jinks,'”
satll we “your pardon, your forgiveness we
mimplore,  But the fact is we wers rending
of some earions proceeding, and thus it
was, unheeding vour lond knocking there
| befure—"" Here we opened wide the door,
But plianey, now, our pheelinks—for it
wisn 't Jinks the bore=-Jinke the nameless
evermors|

But the form that stood before ua,
coused n trenbling to come o'er us, andy
mem'ry quickly bore us back again to days »~
of yore; duys when “items’’ were in plenty
il where'er this writer went he picked
up inteiesting items by the score. "T'wits.
the form of our *“devil,” in an atlitude an-
eivil; and bie theuat his hesld within the
upen door, with *I'he foreman’s out o'
copy! sir—uud says he wantg some move!’” |
Yex, like Alexander, wanted **more!”

Now, this “local” Had alresdy walked
about till nearly dead—ne Iad sauntered
through the eity till his feet were very
sure—walked through the street called
Dauphin, and the by-ways rannng off
into the portions of the city both public
and obscure, lind examined store and cal-
lur, nnd had  questioned - every “feller'®

thing was stirring—any accidant ocenyrin
not—published heretulore; and had met
with no success; he would rather Linder
guess hefelt n little wicked at that ugly lit-
te bore, with s message from the foreman
that hie wnuted **something more.”

*Now, it's time you were depurting, you
m_'mnp!" cried we, upstarting; *‘get you
back in 1o ghe office—oflice where you
were before; or the words that you lnve
spuken will get your bones all broken,"
(nid we seizged a oudgel, oaken, that was
Iving on the fluor) *“tnke yvuar hands out
of your pockets und leave the suncivm
door; tell the foreman there’s no copy, you
ugly little bore,,”  Quoth our devil, “sén:l
lim more.”

And our devil, never siting, sill is fits
ting, stiil is fliving batk and forch upon
the landing just ouside our sanctum door,
Tears adown his checks ave sireaming—
strange light from his eyes ure beaming—
and his voice i3 heard, still sevenming,
USir, the foreman wants some morel'’
And our soul, pierced with that sCreRnts
ing, i8 nwakeved from its dreaming, and &
has lost the penceful feeling had belore;
for the fancy will eoma o'er us, that each
render's face belore us, bears the horpid
words—*‘we want a littde morel™  Words
on their foreheads glaring, *‘your ‘l'unuj'
eotumn noeds a Tiitle moved” '

whom we met, from deor to door, if anys | .



