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“r [LLIAM KITTELL, Attorney st|
A

Law, Ebensburg, Pa.
agust 13, 1868,
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LlilX FENLON, Attoruey at Law,
Ehensburg, Pa.

g~ Office on High street. [augl3
= ——— = |
YEORGE M. READE, Attorney at
Law, Ebensburg, Ps.
psy~ Office in Colonnade Row. [pugld

‘ TILLIAM H. SECMHLER, Attor-|

ney at Law, Ebensburg, Pa. '|

pgay~ Office in Colonnade Row. [nug26 |

N EORGE W. OATMAN, Attorney at |

{J‘ Law and Claim Agent, and United i
S:ates Commissioner for Cambria county, Eh-

ensburg, Pa. [aug!3 '

at Law, Ebensburg, Pa.

- (MR oe

£

3;(}'{{ NSTON & SOANTLAN, Attorneys
L)

opposite the Court Heuse.

JOENSTON, [augl3d] J. E. BCANLAX.

R. L. :.
! AMES C. RASLY, Attorney at Law, \
e { 1'

|

irrolltown, Cambria county, Pa.
g Architectural Drawings and Specifi-
cations made. [nugi3

}? J. WATERS, Justice of the Peace
de and Scrivener.

g~ Office adjoining dwelling, on High st., !
Ebensburg, Pa. [aug 13-6m. |

1

A.
F. Law, Ebenasburg, Pa.

Particnlar attention paid to collections.

gey~ Uffice on High street, west of the Di-

amond. [angi2

T. W. DICE,
Ebensburg.

A. EOPELIX,
Johknatown

I,;'Ul’lil.[:\' & DICK, Attorpeys at
Law, Ebensburg, Pa. [
Wm

g Office in Colonade Row, with
Eittell, Eeq. [”Ct, iy

OSEPH 8. STRAY&LR, Justice of |

e the Pence, Johnstown, Pa. |

gy~ Office an Market atreet, corner of Lo- |
cust street extended, and one door south of
the late ofiice of Wm. M'Kee.

jauglsd

i{ DEVEREAUX, M. D, Physiciau
B and Surgeon, Summit, Pa.

g™ Office enst of Mans’on Hourxe, on Rail-

rond atreet. Night calls promptly attended |
ta, at his office. ° ' 2 {u.up:'-.'{ I
R DE WITT ZEIGLER— !
4 ) Offers his professional services to the :
¢ ns of Ebensbarg and vicinity. He will |
visit Ebenaburg the gsecond Tuesday of each
month, to remsin one weell.
ethy extracted, withouwt pain, with Nitrous |
Orde, or Laughking Gaes, !
#o~ Rooma :n the “Mountain House,"
Iligh street. [riuls |

timore College of Dental Surgery, respectiully |

— 1
[)ENTISTRY.— |
The undersigned, Graduate of the Bal- |

. 1 |

1

oifers his proiessionzl services to the citizens
oi Elensburg. He has spared no means to

thoroughly scquaint himself with every im- |
To many years of per- |
sonal experience, he has sought to add the |

provement in his art.

imparted experience of the highest anthorities |

in Deatal Science.
oppartunity may be
RpedK IL8 OwWD praise.
SAMUEL BELFORD, D. D. S.
B&F™ Will be at Ebensburg on the fourth
Monday ofeach month, to stay one w :ek.
August 13, 1868.

j LOYD & CO y Banlers—
¥ FCoexspoRG, PA.
Silver, Government Loans and

He simply asks that an |
given for his work to

By Gold,

other Securities bought and sold. Interest |

silowed on Time Deposgits. Collectiona made |

on all accessible points in the United States, |

aol a General Banking Dusiness transacted. |
Aingust 13, 1868,

}
—— s ; |
\‘r M. LLOYD & Co , Bankers— i

" o Antooxa, Pa. |

{is or the principal cities, and Siiver |

Collections macde. AMon-

awm 4 (2 i

\8d Gold for sale.

e¥s rec-ived on deposit, payable on demand, ‘
» interest, or upon time, with interest
AL LW rates {_ﬂ.l;g13 |
'1‘-1':1 FIRST NATIONAL BANK— |
Or JouxstownN, PENNA. i
Paid up Capital..aeee. rerereseneseens® 60,000 00
Lru lege fo inerease (0....... e cna g 100,000 00|

~ We buy and sell Inland and Foreign Drafts,
Grold angd Silver, and &ll clasees of Govern- |
ment Securities ; make collections at home |
"nd abroad ; receive deposits ; loan money, |
general Banking business. All

iiness entrnsted to usa will receive prompt
Give

’ ado a

allention and care, at moderate I:!'lct‘s.

L trial,

Dircetors :
J. MorerLy, Joux Dinzar,
“AC Kouraay, Jacos LEvEraooDp,
, (Jasmes McMiLveN.

2 M. CanreZLL

JEORGE FriTZ2, : :
DANIEL J. MORRELL, President. |
1. J. Ronenrs, Cashier. [sep3ly

M. LLOYD, Pre:'t. Joux royp, Caslier.

L
Fii:.«f'r NATIONAL BANK |
OF ALTOOXNA

GOVERNMENT AGENCY,
AND
L3SIGNATED DEPOSITORY OF THE UNI- |
'ED STATES.
.. B Corner Virginia and Annie sts., North
vard, Altoona, Pa.

ALTHORIZED CAPITAL..... .00 .5200,0G60 00

Cast CAPITAL PAID I¥eerresreaenneee 150,000 00
. A ’."H::-_(-.'.-'. perigining ‘o Danking done on
. vie termas.
'wrernal Revenus Stamps of all denomina-
i niways on hand.
- urchasers of Ntamps, percentage, in
Srps, will be allowed, as follows: $50 to
$ | 2 per cent.; $10C to £200, 3 per cent.;
¥<UU and upwards, 4 per cent. [-‘-H!.fl-i
_skiiii.\ll.\.\l BLAINE, Barber— ;
- Enrxspurs, Pa, |

Vino

g, Shampooing, and Hair-dressing
THT N Lhe most arsistic style,
. B2" Suloon directly oppezite the “Moun-
vhin qae " [augl3

ATIONAL SOAP* AND CANDLE
MANUFACTORY,
e HHENRY SCHNABLE.
‘hicsnle denler In Soup, Candles, Groce- |
:Llguore and Fish, at eity prices.

Ay «r JOHNSTOWN PA

done

.

SHOEMAKER, Attorney m‘\

| spectable farmer.

| erood.

I WOULD RATHER BE RIGHT! HéN PRESIDENT.—HsSrY CLATY.

& 3

The Guest.

He came unbid: I know not whence,

This wonarous guesi, unknown before ;
All silent and unseen he came

Within my door.

He gently heals my life-long pain,
He charms the frequert tears away,
And all my grief from me beguiles,
And still will stay.

Sweet thoughts arise and eager climb,
Like birds that sing in upper air,

The song that close to Heaven's high gates |

Becomes a prayer.

Yet half I fear his tender wiles;
Ob, tardy Love, too laic dclaycd!

My coward heart shrinks back in doubt,
And bides, afraid.

And fain would trast, but gquestions still:
Too late delayed ! too long for orn !
Can night so darksome break so soon
To such fair morn 7

Not for pale brows and faded hair,
Oh, Love, do thy red roses blow ;
Take back thy crown, I weeping cry—

He doth not go ;

But lingers still and lingers yet,

And benars him in such winning wise,
Such boly benedictions stiue

In his dear eyves.

I ean but trust, I can but list
The winged hopes that softly sing;
Cancelied at last mine ancient wrong,
E

Aud love iz king.

A KIGHT OF YEARS.

BY GRACE GREENWOOD,

Some forty years since, in the interior
of my native State, New York, lived the

_EBENSBURG, PA.

——aa

and on the birthday of the bride.

term.

The bridal day had come. It had
ing loveliness ; the busy hours had
len, the first bridesmaid, had appeared.

Luey, doubting.
simple white muslin, and her few bri
ornuments lay on the table by her sis
Miss Allen, her second bridesmaid, a bl
eyed, affectionate girl, her chosen fr

gracefnl N the sweslth of bty o
which swept her snowy neek. To

was to be celebrated within two monthy
It wa
therefore arranged that Ellen should »+
turn with Mr. W—, to take charge of he
sister's school for the remainder of th

away, and neither the bridegroom nor EX

Yet, in her neat little chamber, =af
She was all ready, in 4

ushered in by a May morning of surpm

P §. . S——

., THURSDA Y

my mother never closed her heart or door
on ‘‘crazy Luecy.” she often spent an hour |
or two by our fireside.
| was very singular.
patched with many colors, and her shawl
or mantle was worn or torn, until it was
open work or iringe.
her miserable wardrobe

replied :

“QOh, something has happened to detain
them awhile; we heard from them the
other day, and all was well. They will be
here Ly and by, never fear.”

vening eame, the guests were nssem-

ti& bonnet was profusely decorated ws.
anxious inquiries of her companion, re-| which she gaithered in the woods or by the
specting the absent ones, Lucy smiled and | wayside.

|

summers, tramp, tramp,
for her of the crushed heart and crazed
braic.

childhood, toward the last of her weary
gdgrimage.

L % {a number of parcels of old rags, dried
from childhood, was arranging to a_maw "herbs, &e.

oty

APRIL 15,

1869.

— ey

Allenhanian.

t,ramp-—u:,l rest

I remember her as she was in my carly

-

As my father and elder
rothers were frequently absent, and as

Her appearance
Her gown was always

The remainder ot"

she carried in a
* -

bundie on her arm, and sometimes she had 1

L5 Qe ccason Of S-warg  her tattered
thosa

Her love for these and her
sweet voice were all that were left of the
bloom and music of her existence. Yet,
no ; her meck and childlike piety still lin-
gered. ler God had not forsaken her;
down in the dim chaos of ber spirit the
smile of his love yet gleamed faintly—in

bled, and yet the bridegroom tarried.— | the waste garden of her heart she still

There were whispers, surmises and wou-
derings, and a shadow of anxiety passed
over the face of the bride elect.
a carriage drove rather slowly to the door.

“They have come!”

and Ellen entered. In reply to the huz-

heard His veiee at eventide, and she was |

not niraid. Her bible went with her ev-

At last | erywhere—a torn and soiled volume, but

as holy still; and it may be, as dearly

ried many voices, | cherished, my dear reader, as the gorgeous

copy now lying on vour table, bound in

ried and confused inquiries sll around | “parple and gold,” with gilding untarnish-
him, Mr. W— muttered something about |

“unavoidable delay,” and stepping up to
the side board tossed over a glass of wine,
another and another. The company stoed
silent with amazement Finally a rough
old farmer exclaimed, “better late than
never ; so lead out the bride.”

\W'— strode hastily across the room and

| placed himself by Ellen and took her hand

futher of our hereine, an honest and re-!

dren—Luey, a noble girl of nincteen, and
Ellen, a year or two younger.
named was willingly rather than strikingly
‘LJ:.':lU'E“.Ul‘ Under a msoner observable
for its seriousness and nun-like serenity
was concealed an impassioned nature, and
a heart of the deecpest capucity for loving.

| She was remarkable {for a voice of thrill-
| ing and baunting sweetness.

Ellen Dutton was the brilliant antipode

. of her sister, a “born beauty,” whose pre-

rogative of beauty was to have her own
way in all things and at all times. Aun
indulgent father, a weak mother, and un
1doiizing sister all unconsciously contribu-
ted to the ruin of a nature not at first re-
markable for strength or generosity.
Where, in all God’s ereatures, is heart-
lessness so secmingly unnatural, is selfish-

ness so detestable, as in a beautitul woman ? |
Lucy possessed a fine intellect, and as her |

parents were both real New Englanders,

IHe had but two chil- |

T'he first |

she and her sister were {ar better eduecated |
1 - » . . v |
than other girls of her situation in that |

then half-settled country.

In those days, many engaged in school
teaching from the honor and pleasure it
afforded, rather than from necessity.—
Thus, after a few months previous to the
commencement of our story, Lucy Dutton
left for the first time her fireside circle. to

{from her native town.

For some time her letters home were
expressive only of the contentment which
sprang from the consciousness of active
uscfulness—of receiving while imparting
But anon came a change. Then
were those records home characterized by

 fitful gayety, or dreamy sadness ; indefina-

ble hopes and fears seemed struggling for

* supremacy in the writer's troubled heart.

Lucy loved, but scarcely acknowledged it
to herself, while she knew not that she was
loved. So, for a time, that second birth
of woman's nature was like 2 warm sun-
rise struggling with the cold mists of the
morning.

But one dgy brought a letter which
eon'd not be forgotten in the home of the

| absent one, and a letter traced by a hand

that trembled in sympathy with a heart
tumultuous with bappiness. Lucy had

been wooed and won. and she but awaited
' her parents’ approval of her choice to be-

come the betrothed of Edwin W—._ a man
of excellen¢ family and standing in the
town where she had been teaching. The
father and mother accorded their sanction
with many blessings. and Lucy’s next let-
ter pra_-nﬁ;u"d a speedy visit from the lovers.

To such natures as Lucy's, whatean ab-
sorbing, and yet what a revealing of self,
is a first passion—what a prodigality of
giving, what an incalculable wealth of re-
ceiving

what a breaking up is there of'|
the deep waters of the soul, and how heav- |

i her fvichead and frst gave
| take charge of a school some twenty miles |

1
|
|

i
|
i
1
|
|
|

|
|
|

cn descends in sudden star-showers on |
life ! If there is a season when an angel

may look with interest upon her mortal
sister, it 1s
pass from its bud-like 1nnocence and girl-
hood. and taking to its very core the fer-
vid light of love, glow and ecrimson into
perfect womanhood.

At last the plighted lovers came, and
welcomes and festivities awaited them.
Mr. W— gave entire satisfaction to fath-
er. mother, and even the exaeting “beau-
ty.””
l:rvtunsir.lt:s to fashion. but in manner, and

. apparently in character, the opposite of
| his betrothed.

1t was decided that Lucy should not

- again leave home nntil after her marriage,

when she beholds her heart |

]
|

| spirit of unrest.

]
Ie was a handsome man, with some |

]

i S |
which, at the request of the ardent lover,

in Lis. Then, without daring to meet the
eye of any about him, he said: “I wish
to take an explanati n—I am under the
painful necessity—that is, I bave the
pleasure to announce that I am already
married. The lady whom 1 now hold b}'
the hand is my wife.”

Then turning in an apologetical manner
to Mr. and Mrs. Dutton, he added: “I
found that I had never loved until 1 knew
your second daughter.”

And Luey! She heard all with 'a
strange caluiness; and then walkinge stead-
ily forward, confronted her betravers.—
Terrible, as pale as Nemesis herse!t, sheo
stood hefara thom ¢+ and hor Jaale rispes?
like a keen cold blade into their false
hearts. As though to assure herself of the
dread reality of the vision, she laid her
hand on Ellen's shoulder, and let it
gline down her arm—but she touched not
Edwin. As those cold fingers met hers,
the unhappy wife gazed full into her sis-
ter's face ; and as she marked the ghastly
color of her cheek, the dilated nostril, the
quivering lip, and the intense'y mournful
eyes, she covered her own face with her
hands, and burst into tears, whils the

| young husband, awed by the terrible si-

lence of her he had wronged, gasped for
breath and staggered back against the
vall. Then Lucy elasped her hand on
. voice to her
anguish and despair in one fearful ery,
which could not but forever ring in the
souls of that guilty pair, and fell into a
death-like swoon at their feet.

After the insensible girl had been re-
moved to a chamber, a stormy seene ensu-
ed in the room beneath. The parents and
¢uests were alike enraged against W -
but tears and prayers of his young wife,
the petted beauty and spoiled child, at last
softened somewhat the anger of the parents,
and an opportunity for explanation was
aceorded to the offenders.

A sorry explanation it proved.

The

gentleman affirmed that the first sight of

Elleu's lovely face had awakened the em-
pire of her plainer sister over his affections.
Frequent interviews had complated
conquest of his loyalty ; but he had

i
19 Lk

|

ii‘urm was lifted and ecarried in,
{ wagon rumbled away.

ed upon its delicate leaves.

Thirty years from the time of the com-
mencement of this mournful history, on a
bleak sutumnal evening, a rough country
wagon drove into the town of C—. It
stopped at the alms house ; an attenuated
and the
This was Lucy
Diutten, IJI‘t'Ju':;ilt to her native town to die.

Slhe had been in decline for some months,
and the miraculous strength which had so
long sustained her in her weary wanderings
at last forsock her utterly. lHer sister bad
died some time before ; and the widowed
husband had soon after moved to the Far
West ; so Luey had no friends—no home

but the alms house.

her arrival, Lucy appeared to suffer great-

she slept tranquilly till morning. The

matron who was by her bedside when she
swoke. was startled by the elear and earn-

Luey looked bewildered, but the
“Where am I; and who are you ?
not know you? I do not know you.”

of the matron ; the long lost reason of the
wanderer had returned. DBut the good
woman replied ealmly and soothingly :
“Why, you are among your friends and
you will know me preseuntly.”
“Then maybe you know Edwin and El-

len,” rejoined the invalid: “have they
come ! Oh, I had such a t«irible dream !
I dreamed that l;:r'}' were merried 7 (lnl_}‘
think, Ellen married to FMdwin! Strange

"tis that I should dream (Lt

“My poor Lucy,” said the matron, with
a cush of tears; “that was not a dream ;
"twas all true.”

“All true !”
Edwin must be untrue, and that cannot be,
for he loves me ; we love each other well,
| and Ellen is my sister.

{ I will go to them.”
| She endeavored to raise hersell, but fell

1 -
oeen |

held in cheek by honor, and vever told his |

love until when on his way to espounse un-
other, in an unguarded moment, he reveal-
ed it, and the avowal had called torth an
answering acknowledgement from Iillen.

They had thought it best, in order to
“save pain to Lucy,” and prevent the op-
position from her, and to secure their own
happiness, to be married before their ar-
rival at (——.

Lucy remained inzensible for some time.
When she revived and apparently regained
her consciousness, she still maintained her
strange silence. This continued for many
wecks, when it partially passed away, ber
friends saw with inexpressible griet’ that
her reason had fled—that she was hope-
lessly insane.
mild and harmless nature. She was gen-
tic and peaceable as ever, but frequently
sighed and seemed burdened with some

oreat sorrow which she could not herself
She had one peculiarity |

comprehend.
which all who knew her must reeollect ;
this was a wild fear and careful avoidance
of men.
She eould not be confin-
ed, but was continually escaping from her
friends, they knew not 'wluthc.r. i

While her parents lived, they by their
care and unwearied efforts, 1n some meas.
are controlled this unfortunate propensity;
but when they dicd their stricken child
became a wanderer, homeless, friendless
and forlorn.

Through langhing springa and rosy you ¥

She seemed pns.scs:scd of the |

But her madness was of a |

back fainting on the pillow.

“What does this mean 7" gaid she; “what
makes mie so weak 77

Ty
—that old and withered hand !
ed ¢n it in blant amazement.

“Something is the matter with my sight,”
she said, swiling faintly, “for my bhands
1ok like an old woman's.”

“And so it is,” #aid the matron, gently, |

and so is mine ; yvet we had fair, plamp
hands when we were younz. Dear Laucy,
do you know me ?
was to have been your bridesmaid.”

I cannot say more—I will not make the
vain attempt to give in detail all that
mournful revealing—to reduce to expres-
sive words the dread sublimity of that
hopeless sorrow.

To the wretched Lmney, the last thiriy
years were as though they had never been.
Of no scene, or an incident, had she the
slightest remembrauce, sinee the recreant
and traitorous lover stood before her and
made the terrible announcement.

The kind matron paused frequently in
the sad narrative of her poor friend’s mad-

| ness and wanderings, but the invalid would

gay with fearfnl calmness: “Go on, go
upon her forehead.
her sister, the matron replied :

“She has

ther also.”

o

“And my mother ?”" said Lucy, her face |
lit up with a sickly ray of hope.

dead

“Your mother has been
years.”

“Dead ! all gone ! Alone, old, dying !— |
Oh, God, my cup of bitterness is full,” and |

she only wept aloud.

| Her friend bent over her, and mingled
i

L]

her tears with hers, said affectionately : |

“But von know wha drank

One day, about a week from the time of |

ly, and those about her looked for her re- |
lease almost impatiently ; but at night she |
was evidently better, and for the first time |

est gaze which met her own, but she sml- .
ed aud bid the invalid “Good morning.” |
voice |
seemed to reassure her, and she exelaimed: |
I do|

G - 2 . |
A wild surmise flashed across the mind |

cried the invalid; *‘then |

Let me see them; |

Just then her eyes fell on her own hand |
She gaz- |

[ am Maria Allen—I |

When she asked for |

| - : St
L on,” though the drops of agony stood thick

|

|

|

1

gone before you, and your fa. |

twenly

that enp befure |

Lucy looked up with a bewildered
pression ; and the matron added :
Lord Jesus ; you remember him.”

A look of sunlight breakinge throueh a
eloud. a look which only saints mav wear, |
irrndiated the tearful y ‘

ex- .
“The |

face of the dying

woman, as she replied : |

“Oh, yes. I know Him, and loved Him Il

before I fell asleep.”

The man of God was called. A few
who had known Luecy in her earlier days
came also. There was much reverential
feeling and some weeping arcund her
death bed. Then rose the voice of prayer.
At first her lips moved as her weak spirit
joined in that fervent appeal.
grew still, and poor Lucy was dead —dead
in her gray-haired youth. Those who
gazed on that placid face. and remember-

ing bus lesseadooe 18- wnd patient suffering,
doubted not that the morn of an eternii

day bad broken on her “Nizght of Years’

Cemfcru_ng ihe Cockles of the
Eleart.

Sitting in a station the other day, I
had a little sermon preached to me in the
way I like; and I'll report it for your
benefir, because it tavght one of the beau-
tiful lessons which we all should learn,
and taught in such a nataral, sime
ple way, that no one could forget it
It was a bleak, snowy day; the train
was late; the ladies’ room dark and
smoky, and the dozen women, old and
young, who sat waiting impatiently, all
looked cross, low spirited, orstupid. [
felt ail three; and thought, ans 1 looked
round, that my fellow beings were a very
unamiable and uninteresting set.

Just then, a forlorn old woman, shak-
ing with palsy, came in with a basket of
little for sale, and went about
mutely offering them to the sitters. No-
noboedy boughit anything, and the poor

wares

old soul stood blinking at the door a min-
ute, as if reluctant to go out in the bitter
glorm again.  She tarned presently. and
poked about the room, as if tryingto find
something ; and then a pale lady in black
who lay as if asleep, on a sofa, opened
her eyes, saw the old woman, and instant-
| ly asked, in a kind tone, “Have you lost
' anything m

|

o, ma'am ?
“No, dear. I'm a looking for the heat-
in’ place, to bave a warm “fore I goes out
| again. My eyes is poor, and I don’t
seem to find the furnace nowheres.”
‘ ““Here it is ;" and the lady led her to
1 the steam radiator, placed a chair, and
snowea her how lo wurm her ieet.
| “Well, now ; ain’t that nice 7" =aid
| the old woman, spreading her ragged
| mittens to dry, “Thanky, dear ; this is
proper comforiable, ain’t 1t? [I'm most
{roze to-day bein’ lame and wimbly ; and
rut sellin’ much, makes me sort of down-
| bearted.”
The lady smiled, went to the counter
| bought a cop of tea and some sort of
food, earried it herself to the old woman,

the poor soul had beern dressed in silk
and fur, “*Won't you bave a cup of hot

tea?! IU's very comforting such a day as
this.”

“Sukes alive ! Do they give tea to this
depot ? eried the old lady, in a tone of
innocent surprise, that made a smile go

round the room, touching the glummest
face like a streak of sunshine. **Well,
now, this is jest lovely,” added the old
lady, sipping away with a relish. *“This
| does warm the cockles of my heart.”
While she refreshed herself, telling her
j story meanwhile, the lady looked over the
| poor little wares in the basket, bought
| soap and pins, shoe-strings aud tape, and
| cheered the old soul by paying well for
them.

As I watched her doing this, I thought
| what a sweet face she had though I'd
| considered her rather plain before. I felt
| dreadfully ashamed of myself, that 1 had
| grimly shaken my head when the basket
| was offered to me ; and, as [ saw a look
of interest, sympathy. and Kindlincss come
into the dismal faces all round me, I did
wish I had been the magician to call it
out. It was only a kind word and a
friendly act; but somehow, it brightened
that dingy room wonderfully. It chang-
ed the faces of a dozen women ; and I
think it touched a dozen hearts, for I saw
many eyes follow the plain, pale lady
with sudden respect ; and when the vid
woman, with many thanks, got up to go,
several persons beckoned to her, and
bought sumething, as if they wanted to
repair their first negligence.

Old begzar women are not romantic;
neither are cups ol tea, booi-lacings, aud
colored zoap ;—there were no gentlemen
present to be impressed by the lady’s kind
act ; =o, it wasn’t done for effect, and ro
poseible reward could be recvived for i1,
except the vngrammantical thanks of a
raoged old woman.  Dut that simple lit-
tle charity was as good as a sermon 0
those who saw it ; and [ think each trav-
eler went on her way, betier for that half-
hour in the dreary station. 1 can testify
that one of them
the emptiness of ber purse prevented ber
from “‘comfurting the couckles of the
heart” of every forlorn old woman she
met for & week after. L. M. Arcorr.

— Merry's Musewm.
SR P o

A Hixt 1o Mexonaxts —Never ron
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A Boy’s Composition on Sheep;

A sheep is about as big as a dog,
though they are betier than dogs, ’cause
dogs kill sheep, but sheep don't kill dogs,
except once when a man wanted to cure
his dog of killing sheen, and so held him
and let an old sheep butt him until he
broke his bones into little fine pieces,
about as biz as a tooth ; and go that was
the way the dog got broke; and I guess
be wished he had learned some other bus-
iness  besides butchering—don’t you.—
There are mostly two kinds of sheep,
ewes and rams. There are principally
several kinds of rams also. There is the
battering ram they had in the olden time
to knock at the gates of cities when they
wanted to come in. Then there's the
ram that they ram down guns with, (I

vt & bed a onn,) gnd the hydraalic ram
that they ram vp water with. ” Cuameatonaa

when they wanted to knock down falks'
walls in the Bible, they didn’t have whole"
rams enouvgh to batler them dowp, and
they had to take ram,s horns and blow
them down. That they did with the walls
of Jerry Coe. 1 don’t know whether be

was any relation to the phosphate of lime

man or not.  There is two kinds of sheep,

the Scuth Down, that they have down

South, and the AMlerino, which is the

Spanish for marine, “cause they come over

the sea. They keep the sheep for their

multon, which is good, when they can’t

get turkey, though generally they all
Jump out and run away, so that they

can’t keep them,

The way to make them jump is to tie
old Larrel staves to their legs as fetters.—
The fetters scare them, and they jump to
get away {rom them. Sheep are troubled
with wool growing all over them, 80 in
he hot weuther they cut it off to keep
them cool. I suppose they would have to
cut off at any rate to get at the mutton.
They spin op the wool into stockings on
Lamb's knilling machine, though some-
times the grandmotbers knit them with
needles, which, I think is the best way,;
because it keeps them quiet, and tkey
won't bother us boys so much. When
sheep jump and run, one always fullows
the rest. 1 mean the rest always follow
the one. If the leader should jump thro*
a key-hole, or over the moon, the rest
would all follow, which I think is very
brizht in the sheep and in other folks whe
always fullow the leader; of course the
leader is always right. Lambs are kept
for their innocence, which 1 think don't
pay, very much, tﬁougn they do gambol

all the time, which isa’t so innoceat,
though I suppose they are the blackleg
lambs. I forgot to mention that there is
:-!n-._»llwr kind u." ?‘-hl't‘;l t‘-:f:t.‘tl gunt!. which.
when you put up st unight; bhave to be
kept separate from the real sheep—the
gheep on the :ight and the goats on the
left. 1 don't kuow as I know any more
ahout &";;-:Pp, tinm;_'_h Coasin Dod does,
‘cause he keeps 'em, and has got ‘em vo
they'll jump first rate too.

—— e et A e n
Ax Acr or UHeroism s Tng Pres-
ey oF Two Amraies.—At the battle

of New Hope Church, fought late in
May, 18G%, sn incident occurred ihat
attracted the sttention and elicited the
praise of two gallant armies. This inci-
dent is rather obscurely hinted at, in an

therwise admirable notice of the late
Col. Wm. H. Muartin, of the Confederate
army, which appeared recently.

In the battle referred to, the Federals
along one portion of the line had met
with a disastrous repulse. The ground
—as 18 always the case in pine foresis—
wus covered with fallen leaves. These
had been set on fire doring the action,
and the repnlse of the Federals having
been sudden and decisive, they necessari-
ly left their wounded, who lay thick inall
portions of the woods, exposed lo a more
terrible ordeal than that of battle merely.
They were about to die in the flames,
when Col. Maitin, takine the lead him-
self, ordered Lis men from the fortifica-
tivne, when with switches they whipped
out the fire. At the time they left thewr
positions, a heavy firing from the restor-
el Federal line was going on; but of
course this ceased soon ad it became man-
ifest that the Confederates were engaged
in a work ol humanity to their fallen en-
emias,

As we have g'aled, this act npon the
part of Col. Murtin was for awhile ti.e com.
men fopic uf conversation in two great
aimies, and there nre very many who
will remember it distinetly, One who
knew all things deep and true, anl sad
and strange in haman fife, Las said that
the word “*Hlonor™ is made a lying stuve
on many a tomb; while i= often Jamb
over ihe resting l-!.l.-"!‘_‘. of “honured bones
indeed.” That it may not be thus with
Cul Martin, whose unknown grave is in
the sands of a fair, foreign river, we seek
in simple justice to his memory, to re-
call a gentle and hknightly incident of his
life, which gleamed out like a siar from
the de=p murk and gloom of 4 sangunary
war.

— el A Al

Mank Twars, lecturing on the Sand-
wich Islands, offered to show how the
cannibals eat their foed if some ludy
woald Jend him a baby. The baby wae
not fortheoming, and the leeture bad 0
do without f;!r.:-.'f:\:".-:n.



