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ATTOniUfl*.

Wm. M.Mkmiick. .1. J. Hto,Kimi.

MERRICK & BAUMGARTNER.
Attorneys at Law and Roi.in-

tork in Chancery,

H’AVF. associated to practice their profes- |slot. In the several Courts In Carroll ,
countv. Their Office 1 tthe fMidenw of Mr. j
lUaoißiutncr, in WrMimnster. Md. Mr. Mer- .
t ick will bo in Westminster during the Term
of the Courts, and ntsuch other lime* as bual-
nrss mav requite—lo may also be con.-ujlcd at
his Office, No. n Saint I‘aul Street, Ualtimorc,
M.rjrUod.

....... *
¦* M. r. tJIIAS. B. SUMMIT*. j

WIJUJLSBY & ROBERTS.
ATTOnSE YSATU.AW ASP SOLICITOUS !

/.V CIIASC EH >'.

flavin* nsaocmtCil thcmselve* in tbe prur- <
lice-of Uw in Carrol) county, they will at. I
tend promptly and carefully to all business
entruHted to their charge. Mr. |
will visit Westminster whenever business
squires It. Office directly opposite Court
/It,tut. jan My I

a. k. struts*. JA. a. c. bosh. ;

SYESTER & BOND

nAVR n.aoclal'-d tlii‘niwlr.lIn lhi> pr.cllc. 1oflaiv in Carroll county and the acvcral .
Court* of thin State,

Mr. Scyater will visit Westminster when
business requires it.

S/tT" Office, corner Main and Court Streets. ,
apt it 15.

JL. D. SCHAEFFER, ,
tllnnii) nl l.s'.w and So- ,

¦ IcKor in riiHicrr),

WKSI’MIXSTKH. MI). ,
TXTice on Main Street a few doors Hast of
Court Street. Can he c usulted in the
German language. All claims against the ,
United States* and Stale, for Pension*, Hack
Pay and Bounties, promptly collected. ~

decO tf I

ABNER NEAL,
JUSTICt OF THE I*KACE AND .\TTi)K

NEV AT-Law. J
Oflii’c- at llic Court Home. ,

HE will attend rnpacially to obtaining l)e- Icreea fbr th* settlement of estate* of de- ,
ceased persons Ac. Deeds, Wills and all
Instruments of Writing prepared, t-lisr*.* ,
moderate. decs-tf

CRMT & REIFSMIIEU, i
AT¥*-ll.\'KyS Ar-I.A W ASI) SOU

CITOKU IS CUASCKIiy, \
Wkmtmikhtrr. Mo.

’ITTE have formeii a copartnership in the
ff practice of law in the Courts of 1

Carroll and Howard Counties, and will
promptly attend to all business entrusted to

our care. Particular attention paid to Col-
lections and procuring Decrees for the sale '
of Heal Estate.

Also, Applications filed for Hark Pay and
Bounty due heirs of deceased aoUl'urs.

Office adjoining the residence of Chah. T. '
Rmfmmumi. noftO-tf

R. B. NORMENT,
Attorney at Law,

HAVINGlocated in the City of Westuiin-
ater, Office on Main Street, two duors

•west of Court, respectfully Informs the citizens
•of Carroll, and adjoiaing counties, that he will
.-give prompt attention to allbusiness entrusted
•to'biui, •bothbefore (he Courts of this State and
•the Departments of the General Government at
Washington I). C.

.Practices in lh*> Courts of Bsnkraplcr.
REFERENCES.

Rev. J, T. Ward ami John Smith, Esq.,
•Westminster.

Charles Abbott, Esq. and Dr. Thomas Kei-
noor, Baltimore.

Samuel Normeot, Esq. and J. B. Ward,
Washington, D. C.

B. F. M. Hurley, Km., Register in Bank
raptcy, Frederick'Citv. lid. novU-ly ,

D. 11. ROIBERTN,

AIIORNKI AT I.AW, i
WESTMINSTER, MD. 1

'Office, Corner Court and MainStreets.

IflAit B. Pbabos Sr. Isaac R. I’barbon, Jr.

L E. PEARtSOIi & So\,
ATTOBNEYSAT LAW. 1

XITILLpromptly and oarefully attend to ail
yy kind of business in any of the Courts in I

this Slate. Office opposite I*. If, Henry’s City ,
Hotel, Main Street, Westminster, lid. '

Fy
¦¦¦ —— (

Joan E. Smith. Wz. A. McKei.lip. |

SMITH & McKELLIP,
Attorneja-at-ldin & Nollcetors ,

In Clmncery,

HAVINGformed a partnership in the prac-
tice oflaw, will give prompt attention to ¦
nines* entrusted to tbeir care. i

Office on Main Street, a few doors East of
Court Street, docs-ly

Danl. G. Wright,
ATTORNEY AT I.AW,

Court Street, ttear Main, Westminster.
Nov 18-IMO

PHYSICIANS.
DR. K. C. HOFKMEIER, i

HOMEOPATHIC PHYSICIAN,

HAVING permanently located in West-minster, respectfully offers his Pro-
fessional Services to the patrons of Home-opathy. and all those who may be suffering
from discuses of a Chronic nature.

Except when Professionally absent, hemay always be found in his office.jsoy Office and Residence withDr. 8. L.jSwonusledt, West End.
aug 19 —tf ‘
“

DR. LEONARD ZEPP.
HAVING located at the East End of

Westminster, offer* his professional
services to the public. When not engaged
may be found at his office or residence,
Pne door west of Stansbnry’s Hotel.

mnyO,—6m

Mr. ). H. Blliingslca

PA# en*ged in lho rr‘llic“

njjfejN Residence at John L.Reilsnidcr s.
#

g!ug 19-tf

“BEWovAtr
onefoor w.rt of C. Znchnriua' Bsgf.Ve"!

poa, Westminster. July j

Select £octri|.

Fast fleeting year,
Huw, from tby reign, the deep, rich glories

fade (

Even as wo gaze, hnw leaf by leaf grows sere,
And stain by slain on thy green robes ia laid ;
From alt thy hue*something of light is pass’d —

Some shades of dimness o’er their brightness
cast.

Thy sm le looks worn—
Life’s subtle spirit Is no longer thine;
Though errtb's still lair, wo meet, where’er we

turn,
Home mournful witness of thy t Ift decline—
In vale and glen, and on (be mountain steep,
And mid the depths w here forest shadows sleep,

The painted things,
Horn but to sport where summer sunlight falls—
Where are they now, with their bright glitter-

ing wings
O’er faded grass, the dull, brown reptile craw Is,
Or from low branches, bid hv changing leaves,
llis silken shroud in aimless Instinct weaves.

The vacant nest,
Love’s home, embosomed in the w ild wood

bower,
No more (he spot w here fund affections rest,
But .'•peaks what was in love’s soft spring-time

Amid the leaves that parent voice* stirred,
The wind's wild murmur now alone is heard.

And a low moan
From the deep wood, with thrilling sorrow

frroght,
Tells that the shaft has been too truly flown,
Tbe wedded bosom of the dove that sought :
And blood is dropping from the pheasant's

wing,
Now slowly rising where quick death shuts

ring.
Yet few the hours

Since spring, glad spiing, in breathing fiesh-

Like a young mother smiling o’er her flowers,
The pure bright buds unfolding on her breast,
Was ia (hy train, treading the awaken'd earth,
That heaved beneath her feet with one wide

birth.

And all fair things
Seemed with a sense of quickened being

thrill. .1.
And nature woke her thousand choral strings ;
But all are changed, though all ate not yet

stilled.
With allglad sounds now blmis an undertone—
Acadence, murm'ring of blight visions gone.

And summer's train
Why, rot the glorious pageant hath not passed;
'Midall our vales some gorgeous hues remain—
Some floating odors from her censers vast;
Rut with thebreaiU oflingering flowers, intense
Decay's dark vapors mingle on the sense.

The ikb-s, still fair,
Wear yet no shadow to the lifted eye;
Rut day's long splendors have a yi-llow glare,
And shadows, all unseen on earth or sky,
Seem darkly flung upon the conscious heart—
A sad foreboding (hat the bright must part.

And alt •kalipart:
They fade out one by one—they baste away :
Tbe tides grow atili iu nature's curdling heart,
And thou, pale dying year, may'st not delay :
The dim and dusty aeroll of things (hat w ere
Hhali soon all record of tby being bear.

And such is lift—
A spring and summer of the north’s harth

clime,
Thu autumn, gathering while fond hopes are

rife,
And winter ending our brief dale of time—-
its chillingdarkness closing in apace
O’er the tierce stragglers in life's eager race.

Departing year!
Thou bear's (stern teaebiags in thy softest sigh—
In all thy tones a prophet voice wc bear:
Makes the immorUti spirit no reply T
VN hat is man’# voice, in its rebuking power,
To tby deep moan in this thy dying hour I

£rlrft c&onj.

AUNT MABKL’S STORY.

HT AUNT ALICE.

"O dear! how nice it muni he to he
young, and beautiful, </ r/.7isaid
Selma llumptou. ns she laid a.ido the
magazine sh.- had beeu reading, iu which
a heroine with ull iheao attributes had
done wonders in her way.

Aunt Mabel Mayo looked up front
her work aud (aid pleaauntly to her fa-
vorite uiooe —

u You have nothing to
complain of, my dear."

‘•Why, untie, J am not rich.”
“One may be rich and not know it

at the time,” atiMvered Aunt Mabel.
“lim I should know it,Aunt Mabel,”

aaid Miss SeJuia. “Why, if Iwa rich,
what a troop of lovera would come after
me! And a. to fricoda, why, they
would Como, of course, and I could do
no much j-od in the world, and have a
good time generally.”

”1 tell you, child, yon are rich, aud
do not kuow it. You have youth and
beauty, a pleaaaut home, loving Irietida.
and few trouble..”

' 0, Auutio I what doyou kuow about
richer V’

‘•Something, my darling. And if
you wiil liateu I can tel) you a little
rlory, and you will learn that |, like
you, was once rich, but did not know it

”

So, taking up bur long-uegleeted cm
broidery. Mis. Selma seated herself in
an easy position, and listened ip the
following talc:

“At silicon, ’’began Aunt Mabel, "1
was my fathers housekeeper, for my
mother Was dead, and 1 was the eldest
of four children. Wo lived in a small
towu iu Ohio. My father was pontine.-
lor, and kept a few green groceries to
¦ell, but it was all he could do to keephis little family together, to feed andclothe them decently, and I tried to bo
as saving as possible.

) nUDB K'rl# in country town, do notwait fur the magical number of "eigh
Icon” to “come out” in, so I had been
‘out” whenever I was invited any time
after I was thirteen.

Vou must know I was ouco young
but you may not think 1 was beautiful ;
still, I was considered so, and like allyoung girls, I had a great desire todress as well as those with whom 1 us
sociated. This was one great tioubloI could and did work, kept the house
in good order, prepared the meals regu
,

y J* my <Uar father requested;
dressed my two little brother tidily,
and petted my darling little sisters evenmore than wy father did. I had madeover every ,rtic|a 0f mother’s wardrobe, had worked up everything to thebest advantage; and now that was all.gone, and I did need a new winterdress lor the coming winter. I made
'"V1'0? lo“g B>n as other
girls dtd. lor I knew my father neededevery dollar he could Baru, aud I dread-ed asktug for anything, \ot that he
ever was cross, but ho often sighed,
anil looked bo pained aud sorrowful

when I Hkcd for money, that I tried to

do with us little an possible.
Hut here it was the lasi of October;

my Hummer dresse*, poor enough at all
time*. looked very mean now.

One Saturday afternoon 1 ¦liull never
forget. My work ull done, the children
at play in the orchard, I combed my

long, brown hair, put on my bent calico
frock, Huleeted a plain linen bund of my
own inn king, and pinned it around my
neck with an old bre-uMpin, the only bit
of jew Iry 1 bud ever owned nnd taking
oot the one drens left from last winter,

1 sat down by the window to flee what J
could do at renovating it. It w:ih a
light blue merino —wry tiyhl indued
now—and 1 knew it wus too abort fur
me. n I was at ill growing. Hut by
puitiiig in a wide trimming, perhaps I
might make iianswer; >o I aet to work
with u will.

Like youmeIf. my dour Helmn, I was
young aud beautiful, but I thought of
our poverty only, und become unhappy.
Vet at that very moment I was rich—-
yea, RlCH— but I did not know it As
I sat there, piecing out bit* of trim-
ming. to rn.ikc it teach around the
skirt ol my old blue droax. I fairly cried
over my poverty. A little pet dog |y
mg on Ihe door step set up a loud hark-
ing, and caused me to wipe my tear-

dimmed eye*. A man with u small
pack wan just closing the gate i\* I
looked up. and in a moment after lie
Htuod in the doorway, bowing and Miiil
ing I knew ul once it was a pedler,
and I longed to examine bin goods, but
remembering I had only two dollars in
tbe house. I fell it was useless. The
man entered without invitation, nnd
placed his pack r.n the floor at hi* feet
The children, ever on the look out for
something new, had seen hin ,-i . J soon
followed him into the ro< u.

I wan glad of their presence, for I
ind some fear of strolling merchants of
this sort, and hoping to ninuao my
brothers, am; perhaps buy them n knife.
I let the man open his puck The first
thing my eyes rested upon was just the
very thing I hud moat longed for, a
beautiful line French merino, of a dark
crimson color. I had once seen a dress
of this kind, but none had ever been
offered for aulo iu our little town that
could equal this in *lude or texture.

The peddler looked at m i with It its '
keen, black eye*, as I knelt down to :
feel the prizn 1 bad no hope of winning. I
‘ The ludy wifi buy,” he unid ) but 1
•'book my bead, and crossing my hands (
behind mo. stood up resolutely, trying
hard not to long for the much desired
goods.

“Not buy !” ho exclaimed, iuabrok
on language of some sort, I could not

101 l whether Germ in or French ; nnd ho
looked so QHtonished. even pitiful, (hut

I felt sorry at once, and confessed that
I had no money, only two dollars, and
could not purchase

“Hut the beautiful young lady have
Home old silver, old jewelry, old silk
dresses ! just good us money V* I
laughed at the idea, but be only opened
another package to display to the boy*
some dumb watches • ith very gay
chains, and handing them each one, he
took out a small doll for my little sister,
und told them to run away now “till
sister bought her dress.” I motioned
to the boys to stay near the door step,
and then taking up the much coveted
dress goods, I again examined it; never
was Iso sorely beset. How could I
let it go. yet how pay for it?

. The black eye* never left my face,
bat the fellow wus respectful, only bow-
ing lower as lie said, “Vou think it
good ?”

“Oh, ye* I” I replied, “too good for
mo.”

“Not so,” he said, “itsuit you much,
and vou shall have cheap.” •

“I tell you 1 have only two dollars.”
“Nomatter, I trust You give me

something to keep for you, 1 cuiuuagaiu,”
he said.

“1 have nothing,” I insisted ; still,
he only seemed more eager, said some-
thing of hard time*, of having to stay
at the tuveru, and expenses over Sun-
day, of being so very tired, &o.

Then stepping closer to me nnd point-
ing to tbe poor brooch I wore, he said,
almost crying, u* I thought, “Do the
lady think well, much woll of this?”

I unpinned it, laughingly, as 1 on
swered—“Yes, L like it, for it is all the
pin I own, and it has my uaino on the
buck, sec ! vlMabol,” but it is nearly il-
legible now.”

And this was true; the poor, thin
gold, if it was gold, was all dented and
mashed flat, the original pin gone, and
a needle tied in by the eye with a thread
served to fas lea it. One large set in
the centre as large as a pea, surrounded
by nine smaller ones, but one of these
was lost out long ago, and 1 had often
tried to find a bit of white glass to fit
the small cuvily, but had failed.

Iu the pour little towu where I had
always lived, no one had ever particu-
larly noticed this poor pin, except someof the girl*, who hud asked me why 1
wore the old-fushioucd thing; and then
1 would show them the dim “Mabel”
ou the back, and tell them I wus named
fur that old pin.

Hut this peddler clutched it eagerly.
I noticed ut the time that his hand
trembled, but 1 thought ho was so anx-ious to sell his goods that ho was only
fearing I would not lake the dres*.He explained, in his broken way,
tb it ifI would give him tbe two dollars
I had mentioned, and this pin that Iseemed to cherish, I might have the
goods, and in three mouths ho would
bring the pin book and I could pay him
eight dollars whoa ho returned it. Or,if uv father prefixed to pay sooner, hewould find the peddler at the village

- inn any evening during the next week;the two del lai'ii cash would pay hts wayover the Sabbath.
I did not heaitate long, the tempta-

tion wna too groat; so, thrusting the old
pm carelessly into his breast-pocket, ho
lied up his bundle* and with low bowsleft the house.

I could scarcely believe in my good

luck. 1 spread out my new good* on
the bed, then held it b.' ore me to try
the effect.

1 knew my father would not give me
one cross look, but still 1 did hate U*

tell him of the eight dollars t owed the
p ddlcr. I would bo so waving for the
next three months, (hat dear pupa
would lose nothing by my trade.

When I picked up the linen bind to

pat il round my neck, I did not know
how t> fasten it at first without that
familiar old pin, but (hen I recollected
how often the girls had (old me that a

bow ofribbon would look so much pret-
tier; so looking up a small piece of
black velvet, I funned a bow, and felt
quite satisfied with (be etf ct.

I prepared supper that evening; but
us father did nut come ut the usual hour,
I fed my little floek and put them to
bed, each clasping closely tlre present
given by (hat gcpcrouH piddler, for the
pour little innocents I ad never owned
such trc: Mires before; und I sat down
to wait, and think over Imw 1 should (ell

my father of the eight dollars, and won
dor ing if he would prefer paying im-
mediately to waiting three months, us

the man hud suggested
At ten o’clock I received o note, Buy-

ing business detained my father, and
th ( I had belter close the house and
retire. This was nothing very unusual,
as the post office receipts had to be
overlooked ut time**; so I went to bed,
and did not wake until late Sunday
morning. Hurrying down to prepare
breakfast, 1 met my father ul tlie foot
of the stair*.

‘ Vou are late, dear,” ho said kindly;
but 1 thought he looked more anxious
than usual.

The children came in tu breakfast,
and, Sunday though it was, they each
brought their present in to show to

father, and he asked how they came by
all these pretty things. 1 only said,
“Wait until 1 gut the children off tu
Sunday school, and 1 will tell you all
about it, father.”

So I made short work of if, for their
Sunday clothes were all ready ; and as

soon as they were fairly off. I went ou?
in the garden where father sat, under
the old apple tree, and was eager to be
gin my tale, when father said—-
down Mabel. I have something to tell

! you. Hut first let me ask you to bring
i me that breastpin 1 have seen you wear;
11 see you have not got ilon this morn
ing as usual,”

| 1 w:.s frightened at once. That oht
thiiit/i that no one bad ever noticed be-
fore, why should it become so import
ant all at once ?

“Father, I hare not go it I” 1 cx
claimed at once, ready to cry.

“Not got it! What do you moan,

child? You surely wore it yesterday I"
“Ye*sir.” 1 replied ; “but I was just

going to tell you, when you frightened
me so.”

“Well I don't wish to frighten you,
dear ; so culm yourself while I tell you
of a letter I received yesterday, and
then you cun get the pin at your leis-
ure.”

“Oh, yes! lean get it—or rather
you can. father; but I hope you will not
blame me if 1 tell you—”

“Never mind that at present,” said
my father, "let me speak now.” And
lie continued: “Well, dear, we have
never attn.hed any value to that old
pin, only that a good, kind woman gave
it to your mother to keep for you. us
•he had coined you, and the flume old
fathioned name was on the back of the
pin. Soon after this, the poor old lady
was called back to England ; but (he
vessel i*he sailed in was lost, and wo
never heard any more about her—never
knew her history. Yesterday there
came to me a letter from a lawyer iu
London, asking for information of that
old pin, describing it perfectly, even to
the tost set and the name on the back
Aud now, my little Mabel, what will
you think when 1 tell you that you are
a rich lady—a great heiress—eh ?”

My heart was beating fast, but 1
managed to say—“ Why how can that
be, father?”

“The pin we have always set such
little value ou was of great value. It
appears (hut (he centre diamond alone
is worth at least fifty thousand dollars ”

“Diamonds!” 1 exclaimed ; aud then
I must have fainted, for when I came to
myself 1 wa* lying on (he lounge iu the
sitting room; the children were ut homo,
und it wa* too late to go to church. I
felt bewildered, aud trembled yet, but
listened attentively to my father a* he
read the important letter from Loudon
Then I sprang up wildlyand exclaimed
—“0 father ! do hasten down to the
tuveru; you will be in lime; for the
poor peddler who has my pin i* to spend
Sunday there.”

Ftahcr did not understand me at
first, but thought this sudden fortune
had surely turned my brain. But lex
plained it to him, told him of the eight
dollars I owed cho roan, and how glad
he would be to get the niouey and give
up the pin. Hut father knew more of
the world.thup his foolish child, aud
was not so hopeful.

However, he thought it best to go.
and for me to go with him. So in a
few moments wo were walkiug down the
village street, every one wc met looking
at us inquiringly, thinking it strange
we were not at church.

The landlord wns sitting alone on his
front porch, smoking quietly;
surprised when we walked up Hie steps,
but very politely invited u* into the
parlor, explaining that all his women
folks had gone to meeting.

Father asked him at once if there
wa* not a peddler stopping with him.

“ A peddler? No, I have not seen a
ped Her for three weeks, and the last
one that oaruo did not pay bis bill,”
was his reply.

I must have turned very pale at this,
for tho landlord offered Tue a glass ofwine at once, idrank it without know-
ing, J was so excised.

Father merely told tho landlord thatI had mode a little trade with aped-

dler the day before and that we wished
to settle with him.

"(Jot cheated, I warrant,” said the
bluff old man ; “but no such man came I
to tlii* hoiiHu vest rd y. Ido recollect
now that black Joe, my hostler, said he
thought a fellow with a big black bun-
dle came up tbe bank fro in the creek
just after tho stage pouted ; but I didn't
puy any attention to him.”

My father gave tip all hope at once;
but I could not believe my fortune was
gone. Father tried to comfort me by
saying I wa* just a* well off a* before,
and had a new dies* in (be bargain.
How I haled the site of my beautiful
merino just at that lim ¦.

Well, it is no use to prolong my story,
or tell you of ull the efforts made to
catch the adroit thief. He was no ped-
dler, but a clerk in that very law office
from which the letter was sent telling
uk of (tic diamond <; and be managed to ;
delay the letter some days, hastened 1
away himself, and only arrived the very j
same day withthe litter, the same mail
coach bringing both to our town. The
wuiiinu who hud given the pin tu my

I mot her to keep or me W;u not aware
of il*value ; it bad been given to tier
by ii pour, foolish youth, who bad taken
it up from his mother’* dressing table {
because it was bright, und lie gave it
to (he first person lie chanced to meet ; i
and she. thinking it only a bright little ;
toy. given to amuse him, accepted il, ;
ami brought it with her to America. j

For year* the parents pf the pour im-
becile bail 'ought in vain fur the prec i
iuus pin, offering great reward for it.' i
discovery. Hy mere accident, they j
learned that a lady, stopping ut the j
same hotel in New York with my god
mother, had heard her speak of Hie |
child she had called Mabel, because she

' had owned a pin with (hut name on it.
Tlii*ciuu was followed up by sharp de-
tectives, the jewels %aced, but too late

1 to recover them.
“Where are they now? Il may be

one of the smallest is reset in your eu
gagement ring ; who knows ?”

Selma looked at the much loved ring,
but did nut answer.

Aunt Mabel smiled ; then taking Sel-
ma’s hand, said—“ Take my lesson,
child ; you are rich now—more so than

I many wlu possess jewels of value ; and
> after all I do not now regret the fciadc
> I made with the mock peddler, fur when

1 did gain courage to make und Wear
my crimson dress, it was very becoming

1 and tlie good man who afterwards be-
came my husband, being a b t of an
artist, was struck by lho blending of
it*rich color* with my daik brown
curls, und often told me that bo valued
that dress for calling his attention to
me mure (ban the jewels I had given
fur it. And so I was not so very poor

j after oil.”

Wuuru Far Murk Than IrCoffT
j A recent case occurred where u farmer, to
j save expense, omitted to take bin local

paper for a year. Hu went tu market
on Monday with a loud of JJ bushe s of

r wheat, and sold it lo the first one who
t offered him le. more per bushel than

lie got the week before. Wlth part of
j the money he bought a p.ecc of VI

j yarded* muslin at 17 cent* per yard.
, At night he met a neighbor who had

I so J his wheel of (he same quality at
. 10 cents u bushel higher, and bought

( the same kind of muslin for 15 cents
His local paper of Saturday had told
him of an advance of 10 cent; on wheat,

and who paid it, and he stuck for that
price and got It The same paper cod

, taiued au advertisement of u dealer who
sold the cotton good* at 15 cents, und
he bought (lien* there. Ho made, or
saved $3 81 on that day’s trip, from the
information gained from unr number of

, hi* paper, while for a whole year it cost
him only $2. The single number, cost-

I ing 4 cents, wus worth to him sl.Bl
, above a year’s subscription. And so

it wiil often be all through the year—-
not to mention the fact that hi* chil
drew sre growing up intelligent—they
le.ru to read iu reading the paper, and
thus save time and expense ut school ;
and they kuow what is going on iu the
world.

Dangerohm Counterfeits. —The
, following imitations of Unitod Stales

national bunk notes are in circulation :
SIOO Central National Hank, New York
oily; SIOO Ohio National Hunk, Cincin
unli; SIOO First National Hunk, Elmira.
New York; SIOO First National Hank,
Boston; SIOO First National Bank of
Jersey City, New Jersey, und SIOO
Third National Hank, Cincinnati, Ohio
—all ol the same plate and woll execu-
ted. The letter T iu tho word main-
tain in tho picture on the right end of
the bill look* like 1. A slogreenback
is the most dangerous counterfeit yet
issued. Tho principal point of detec-
tion is in the shield under the eagle,
which shows but uuie stars, while the
genuine shows thirteen. The left wing
of the eagle show* hut three rows of
feathers, while the genuine shows four
There are only three dots on the left
side of the figure* 10, while iu the gen-
uine there are four.

A specimen of the. wonderful plant,
‘the flower of tbe Holy Ghost/ has been
successfully raised iu Norwich, Con
uctictil. Tho flower is a creamy white
cup, nearly a* largo as half au egg, and
extremely beautiful aud its wouder as
a natural floral growth 18 the fqct that
iu ibis flower is a little pure white dove,
with pink bill msd eyes, aud it# head
turned as if looking over its back. Its
wings, feet, bill, Ac., are as absolutely
perfect as those of the living dove,
whose counterpart thi*wonderful mimic
bird it.

ft is n singular fact, and one not gen-
erally known, that Washington drew
his last breath in the last hour of the
last day of the lost week in the Inst
month of the your, and in the last year
of lho century. He died on Saturday
night, 12 o’clock, December 31st, 1799.

J&flrrt 9Porlru.
m:u rim. ukch.

The follow linva were written by Tyrone
Tower, the lainoua Iriah comedian, who' per-
illed on lliu aU-niuer Treaideiit. They were
Inscribed on the wall of the -Old Htandford
Church,wnear Tetersburg, Vs., in which city
Tower had an engagement:

Thou art crumbling lo the dust, old pile!
Thou art hastening lo fall;

And around thee. in thy loneliness,
Clings the ivy to the wall;

The worshipper* ere -uttered now,
Who knell before thy shrine 5And silence reigns were anthems rose,
In dnys of “Anld lamg Syne.”

And sadly si>ha the wanderingnrind,
Where oft in the years gone by,

Prayer rose from many hearts to Him.
The Highest of the High.

The tramp of many n busy foot
TTmt sought thy ai-les m o'er,

• And many a weary heart around,
1 Is still forevermore.

How doth ambition's hope take wings!
Ilw droops the spirit now?

We hi*nr the distant city's din ;
The dead are rnnte below ;

The sun that shown upon their paths
Now gilds their lonely graves,

i’he zephyr's which once funned their brows
] The grass above them waves.

IOh ! could we call the many hack,
I Who’ve gathered here in rain
1 Who'v careless roved, where we do now,

Who'll never meet again!¦ How would our very hearts be stirred,
To meet the earliest gaze.

Of the lovely and the lamutlful—
T hu lights of other days!

(Thrilling iUrratirr.
I ‘

--
™

IN THE MOUNTAINS
In the Kail of 1885 I was veiling east

ward in a stage coach from I’ittshnrg over
the mountains. My fellow travellers were
twogentlemen and a lady. The oldest gen
tleman's app ftrnnce interested me exceed
ingly. In years, he seemed to be fifty ; in
manner ho was calm, dignified and polish
ed, and the con tonr of his features were sin-
gularly intellectual. Ho (-unversed freely
on different topics, until the road became
more abrupt and precipitous; but on my
directing his attention to the great altitude
of a precipice, on the verge of which our
coach wheels were leisurely rolling, there
came a marked change in his countenance.
His eyes lately tilled with the light of Intel
ligence, became wild, restless and anxious
—the mouth twitched spasmodically, and
the forehead was beaded witha cold perspi-
ration. With a sharp, convulsive shudder,
he turned his gaze from the giddy height,
and clutching my urrn lightly with both
bunds he clung to me like a drowning man.

“Use his cologne,’’ said the Indy, hand
ing me a bottle wiih the instinctive good-
ness of her sex.

I sprinkled a littleon his face, nnd he be
came more composed ; but it wa- not until
we had entirely traversed the mountain, and
decencled into the country beneath, that his
fine features relaxed from their perturbed
look, and assumed the quid dignity that ihad at first noticed.

, •*I owe an appology to the lady,” said
he, witliti bland smile, nnd a gentle inch
nation of the head, to our fair companion,
“and gome explanation to my fellow irav
elers also ; and perhaps 1 eannot bettor ac-
quit myself of the doable debt than by
recounting the cause of my recent ugita

• tion.”
“ It may pain your feelings,” delicately

urged thn lady.
”On the contrary, it will relieve them,"

was the respectful reply.
“At the age of eighteen I was light of

heart, and 1 fear (he Mailed) light of head.
A line property on the hanks of the Ohio

acknowledged me sole owner. 1 was bust
cuing home to enjoy it, and delighted to gel
free from college life.

The month was October, the air bmcing,
and the mode of conveyance, a stage like
this, only more cumbrous- The other pas
sengers were few—only three in all—one
old. gray-headed planter of I<ouisiana, bis
daughter, a joyous, bewitching creature,
about seventeen, and his son, about ton
years of age. .

“They had jus’, returned from France,
of which country, the young lady discoursed
iu terms so eloquent as lo absorb my entire
attention.

** The father was taciturn, hut the daugh-
ter was vivacious by nature, ami we soon
became so mutually pleased wiiheach other
that it was not until a sudden Hash of light
ning and a heavy dash of rain against the
window elicited an exclamation from my
charming companion, that 1 knew bow the
night passed. Presently there came a low,
rumbling sound, and theu several tremen-
dous peals of thunder, accompanied by sue
cessive flashes of lightuing. The rain de-
ceived in torrents, and an angry wmd began
to howl and moan through the forresttrees.

I looked from the window of our ve-
hicle. The night was dark as ebony, but
the lightning showed the danger of our
road. We were on the edge of a fearful
precipice- 1 could see at intervals, huge,
jutting rocks, far away down its side, and
the sight made me solicitous for my fan
companion. 1 thought of the more hair
breadths that were between us and eternity ;
a single little rock iu the track of our coach
wheels, a tiny billet of wood, a stray root
of a tempest torn tree, restive horses, or a
careless driver—any of these might hurl us
from our sublunary existence withthe speed
ofthonght.

“’Tis a perfect tempest,” observed thelady, as 1 withdrew my head from the win
dow.

**How I do love a sudden storm ! There
ir something grand about the winds when
loose among the hills. -1 never encountered
a night like this, but Byron’s magnificent
description of a thunder storm iu the Jura,
recurs to my mind. But are we on the
mountains yet ?”

“Yes, we have begun the ascent.’'
“Is it said to be dangerous v”
*‘By no means,” I replied, in as easy a

tone as 1 could assume.
“1 only wish it was daylight, so that we

might enjoy the mountain scenogy. But
what’s that?’* and she covered her eyes
from a sheet of lightning that, illuminated
therugged mountain withbrilliant intensity.
”Peal after peal of thunder instantly sue

ceeded ; there was a very volume of rain
coming down at each thunder burst, and
with a deep moaning as of an animal indreadful agony breaking upon our oars, Ifound that the coach had come to a dead
ball.
“Uoniie, by beautiful fellow traveller,

became as pale as ashes. She fixed her eyes
on mine with a look of anxious dread, and
turnmg to her father, she hurriedly re-

“We are on the mountains 1”
“ I reckon wc are,” was the unconcerned

reply.
“ instinctive actvity, 1 put my head

through the window and called to the dri-
ver. but the only anfcwcr was the moaning
of an animal, borne post me by the swiftwmd of the tempest. I seised the handle ofthe door and strained in vain—it would not

yield. In that instant I f;lla cold imnd in
mine, And heard Louim; faintly articulate in
my ear the fallowing appalling nurds :

•‘The coach is moving hack wards.”
“Never shall X forget the fierce agony

with wl ich I tugged at the coach door, and
called on the driver in tones that rivalled
the fierce blu>l of the tempest, whilst the
conviction wan burning in my hrain that the
coach was Inong slowly moved backwards!

“Whatfollowed was of such swHt occur
reiioe that it seemed to me like a frightful
dream.

“irushed against (lie door with all my
Tone, but it withstood my utmost effort*.
One side of onr vehicle was sensibly going
down, down, down ! The moaning of the
agonised animal became denar and I know
from his dvsjierate plunges that it was one
of our horstut. Crash upon crash of thun-der rolled over iho mountain, and vivid
Hashes of lightning played over our heads.
Itv its light J could see. for a moment, the
old planter, standing erect, with his hands
on his son und daughter, his eyes raised to
heaven, and his lips moving as if iu prayer.
I could sec Louise turn her ashy cheek to-
wards me. as if imploring assistance; and I
could see the bold glance of the buy Hashing
indignant defiance at the war of elements,
and the awful danger that awaited him.—
There was a roll, u desperate plunge, a

harsh, grating jur, a sharp, piercing scream
ol mortal terror, and I had hut time to clasp
Louise firmly with one hand round her
waist, mid seize the fastenings attached to
the couch roof with the other, when we
were precipitated over the precipice?

“1 can distinctly recollect preserving
consciousness for a few seconds of time,
how rapidly my breath was luting exhaust-
id, but ol that tremendous descent X soou
lost allfurther knowledge, by n concussion
so violent that 1 was instantly deprived of
all Sanaa and motion.”

The traveller paused. HLfeat ares work-
ed for a minute or two, as they did when
we were on t lie mountain ; lie passed his
hand across his forehead, as if in pain, and
then remmed his thrillingnarrative ;

“On a low couch in an humble room of
a small country house, I next opened my
eyes in this world of light and shade, joy
and sorrow, mirth and madness. Gentle
hands smoothed my pillow, gentle feet glid-
ed across my chamber, and a gentle voiee
for a long time hushed all my questionings.

1 was kindly tended hy a fair young girl of
sixteen, who refused Tor a while to Mold any
discourse with me. Atlength, one morn-
ing, finding mys If sufficiently recovered to
sit up, X insisted on knowing the result of
the accident.”

# “Vou were di&covtrod/' she said, “sit
ting on the lodge of mcks, amidst the
branches of a shattered tree, dinging to the
roof of y our broken couch with one hand,
und the insensible form of a lady in the
other."

“Ami the lady!" I gasped, scanning iho
firTs face with an earnestness that mode
her draw back and blush.

“She was sav. d, sir, bv the same means
that saved yon- a friendly tree.”

“And her father and brother!” I impu
tienUr demanded.

’* W found both crushed to death at the
bottom of the precipice, mid wcburied them
Imth in one grave by the clover patch, down
in our meadow."

“Poor Louise ! poor orphan! Gon pity
you !” I muttered in broken tones, utterly
unconscious that I hajl a listener.

“ooi pity her. indeed, sir." she wfll.
with agush uf hoarlfdt sympathy. “Would
you like to sec herj{" *lu: added.
“I found her bathed fh learn for her

kindred, and she received me with sorrow
ful sweetness of manner. 1 need not detain
you by describing the efforts 1 made to
soothe her grief, btU acquaint yon with the
fact that I succeeded at hut, and in twelve
months after (he dreadful occurrence which
1 have related we ntood at the altar as man
and wife. She .still Jives to bless me with
her ¦‘miles j but on the unnivcrHarj of that
terrible night shf seclude* herself in her
room, and devotes the hoots ofdarkness to
solitary prayer,

“Asforme," said the traveller, while a
faint flush tinged his noble brow, “as fur
me that accident has reduced me to the con-dition of a physical coward gl the sight of
mountain precipice. 1'
“But fin* driver,* askod the lady passen-

ger, who had lif-tancd to this story with
much attention, “what became of the dri
ver. and did you learn the reason of his
deserting hi* post?**

“His body was found on the road, with-
in a few step* of the place where the cmh
went over. He had been strack dead by
the same Hash of lightning that blinded therestive horses. '

And thus ended this thrilling and remark-
able story ofreal life.

How Far Down a Diver May Gd.

The greatest depth to which u diver
can descend, with the greatest appli-
ances of safely, is about 160 feet, and,
for this, a bunch of hundred weights
must be disposed a bout his person. Tbo

average depth at which he can work
comfortably is about 90 feel, which was
near th depth at which the operations
upon the Royal George were conducted
In the water.from 60 to 70 fectdeep,the
men can work for two hours at a time,
coming up for a ten minutes' rest, and
doing a day's work of six or seven hours.
An Kinft diver, encased in one of
Sicbe’s dressers, went down in the Med-
iterranean to u depth of 165 feet, and
remained there for twenty five minutes:
and we have heard that -Green, the
American diver, inspected a wreck in
one of the Canadian lakes at a depth of
170 feet; but his experience was enough
to convince him that he could not work
on it without danger of life. \m this
depth the pressure of water on the
hands is so great as to force the blood
to the head and bring on fainting fits,
while the requisite volume of air inside
the drew to resist the outward pressure
of the water is so great that tl would
speedily suffocate. Moans have "%een
tried to obviate these difficulties, butfor the present a limit has been set to
the extent to which men may penetrate
the secrets of the deep. Au ingenious
Italian workman has brought to king-
land a sort of armor dress which would
resist the pressure of water ; hot our
sabmarine engineers ihink this would
not obviate the difficulties arising fromthe limits placed to human endurance.

An Kxc kllrnt nous* Limmknt
—1 akc one pint alcohol. \ ounce Castile
*>ap. i ounce gum camphor, k ouoco of
s: ‘lHuuuofiiao. When these are absolv-add 1 ouoqe of laudanum, 1 ounce
origanum, J oil sassafras, and 2 ounces
spirit*of hartshorn. Rathe freely. £*.
cel lent for strains, bruises, sprains
wind galls. ?

The paper Containing many fine points—paper of needles.
Papers

tal exchangee.

The SfaftMO**.—discerns that moth-
ers nod daughters anrry the same mao
in Suit Lake City, also slaters rejoice i
the sums liunbind, and it if darkly
whispered that sons have married their
own mothers, the Horrid crime being
duly mmotiooed by “the church. ’’ Be-
aide this horror more polygamy U an
naught. According to their own show-
ing the saints of Ood mast passthrough
trials sud Iribalntiuas to prepare them
for a happy future, polygamy ia one of
those trial- hy which the l.ords has de-
signed to try them, nnd which will
erentuslly result in good to the whole
human race. Wouun, however, do not
become easily reconciled to their line-
handa taking other wives. A first wife
must learn to east out all love and af-
fection from her heart, and (he will
hare to tome to it, ifker husband taken
oilier wives. I’lunilwives'iu the coun-
try are espeeted to do something t •

wards contributing to the support r
dross of the family. Some spin, others
weave cloth, often sufficient to last the
entire family through the winter. Some
make up the clothing fur iamily non ;
others again make the butter and cbeeae,
and attend to the cows, pigs and poult-
ry. AU are engsged iu some useful oe-
cupitian hy which the whole family
will he benefited. Danish wire#, who
havo- been used to the occupation in
their own country, are plaeed in thn
Gelds during the proper seasons to
plough and harrow the ground, plant
ihe seed, and hoe up the weeds when
the time comes. They nay alto bn
seen irrigating the crops wkb water.

r PI.EA roil Moknino Pi.eepibs.—

As life b comes more concentrated, end
its pursuit more eager, short sleep end

’ early rising become impossible. We
take more sleep than our ancestor*, be-
cause wo want more. Blx bonra’ sleep

f will do well lor a ploughman, or any
• other man who has no exhaustion than

that produced by manual labor ; but
\ for a man who is tired in tbo evening

with a day of mental implication, neith-
er early to bed nor early torise ie wbole-

i some. The longer the interral between
! active use of the brain and hia retire-

ment, the better his chance of sleep.
To him. au hour after midnight it pro-

, hahly ea good as two hours before it.
t His best sleep, probably lies in thn

early moruing hours, when ill the nor-
-1 vouii excitement has passed ewsy, nod

lie is iu perfect rest

! An enterprising colored men nf Tren-
| ten. N. J., wished to here the school

house for colored children enlarged
I lie thoughts petition would bu the right
< sort of instrument to aecmplish the bus-

iness So he drew one up eommenoing:
j -We the parents of colored children."

Ac—Thinking a few white signatures

r would add weight to the document, he
took it rouni) the city and got the man-

' icipnl citixens to sign it. They did net
I scrutinise the text very closely bat
e wore in favor of having the scoot hones

i enlarged, so they put down their Demos

< without hesitation.
i ¦¦¦

- airy I
r A party of sentimental young ladies

iu a fashionable seminary Were recently
overboard by their teacher reciting the

J following arithmetical exercises : Two
. glances make one look ; two looks meke
I' one sigh ; four sighs make one waits Jthree waltxes make one pelpitete ; two

palpitations make one call; two salts
1 make one attention ; two attentions

, make ooe fool (sometimes two) ( tWB
tools make one flirtation ; one flirtation
plus two bouquets equal to one engage -

’ nient i two engage meats ere equal U
[ one marriage.

Apples, If eaten at break hot, With
coarse bread and butter, Wilhotkt meet
or Aesh, remove constipation, eorraet
acidities, slid cool off febrile eooditiooa
more effectually then the Most improved
medicines. They prevent debility,

, strengthen digestion, correct the pnteb
I festive tendencies ef nitrugennwa And,
I avert scurvy, nnd strengthen the pewsr

of productive labor.
, ——— t

i Boston has aphilanthropist wboviaUs
the prisons. Maid he to a prinonsr t
“Moat of your friends thinkyouf lea-

. tones wos excessive; nothing iQte it was
ever known.’ 1

‘¦Yes, I suppose so,” was the prtnm-
I cr’s reply : ' bat then, yon know, every-

thing has gone Up since the WsT.

A committer appointed to investigate
an alleged charge of undue punishment

' inflicted by a school toucher, reported
“ that the rauiahmest Wes not actuated

1 by moliee, but was occasioned hy *Uo ¦ i
due appreciation of the tbiekant*Mhn
boy’s pantaloons.”

1 Au editor Beys his attention wan ink
! drawn to matrimony by the sfcSMhl
; manner in which agM handled a broom,

1 whereat a brother editor soys the Ml
; ner in which hia wife handle* a broom,
i >a not so pleasant.
i ¦

s An Irishman recently

s What n waste o'monoy to bo o BUjrlog
male when you know thwhidf of Wh

j hr*e, while yon eon anawd it hot ramr that hasn’t bade is it.1
1 *wer
“ “Yea look os though yo wmn be
'¦ side yourself,’’ as the wag said to a fop

who happened to bo standing bv n
!. donkey.
• '¦ m v .> ¦* -v-
--f A story la told of* young mao who

wan going out Wait to open n tewoly
e store. When asked whet capital he luda ’ be replied ; “A erowW.” I

Ua. .j
“ I won't pay for sleek* m tsngk e*|

these,’’ said an angry boosMssi “wnltMg can compel me—iby’rsßoetcf^tM***^]
A dandy enquired at a frnlk stall]

"ore those apples lit for a bats
“Try ’em and see," mid the WMams^


