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LEWISBURG CH‘I{ONICLE trade, it is gained at & sacrifice, for which |in deadly strife, and then a faint cheer| mansion. He reined in his steed, as he/over the “rebels” instantly ceased, the|pass away on their lightning-braided| A pew way to Preserve the Unien.

AW THDEPANDENT FAMILY JOURNAL,

Lrsued on Wednesdsy mornings al Lewisburg,

Univn county, Pennsylvanie,
FRRNS-~§1.00 per your, for cash actually in advanee

§1.75, 1 paid within thve months: §200 if pald within e
year; $1.30 if not past :,:jl:::f'ﬁ:’i;ﬂﬂ'&t rents for | smallest sprinkle of mechanical genius for baggage carts and ammurcition wagons
D itiuanons optional with the it, invades the workshops of the toiling | mingled in the melee. It was evident the, Murray, I am what thou callest me,” re-| continental ensign.

wrg's nambert
L paiel it PRI,
Pulitisher, when the year is pald vy

it:omptm.ntian is expected from subsequent | rose amid the clangor of arms.
,5531“ of the article produced. But when| Up the road in rapid retreat, passed/ tions towards the soldiers.
[the were trader, who has neither spent a |large bodies of soldiery. Artillery men

; 'moment in the business itself, nor has the | rode along at the head of their pieces, and | Murray 2

Aseasrwnuess hanlwomely fnsertod ot 50 conts por many, and, with no motive but gain, | Awericans were leaving the eity in rapid | plied the lady, looking up.

square, one week, §1 four weeks, £5 8 venr; two sjuires,

$4 for »ix BN ST for & year. Moreantile advertive: snatches the means of living from

men'e T o =
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dsively to the Editorial Depnrtinent, to be -
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Lasines to 0, %, Wonngs, Puliuher,

0w o1 Markel street, butween Serond and Third, over
N, WORDEN, Proprietur.
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she Post-ufice.

The Modern Bean.

[Most rraders will remomler a porm eatitled “The
M dern Belie,” prubl shicd severs] weeks since, and which
wras mueh adtnleed o its trutbful boms thrusts. The
Callowing Paruly lsequally as gool:]

The sem, he aits in the bar-rosm,
In & plics most convenisnt to stare,
He's cinl in vory fine broald eloth,
And his face b+ coversd with halr—
Ho st Kes and sjpits and drinks,
And drinks and smokes and spits,
The saliva lie ejeets trom hi= mouth
Is much more pleuty than wits.

This mother zoos clad a her cotbon,
And faded and raggel al that—
€he's minns of shani and bonnet,
Nut hee son wours an elesmat hat,
She's toiling and varning = the sbillings,"
o wearedly night sl day,
While lis at the thestre and lavera
Ls throwing them all away,

¥ nover gots up in the merning—

If his mothor enils him at nooa,
o come s down rursing and sevaring,
Bomnae she oalled lim =0 scon

Flis eyos are sankenr atd red.
Hi- chevks mee hodlow amt thin,
Cansrl by last nizht’« idebaurhesies
And infulgtng Lo freely fu gin,

o site amn te his hrnakfast,

And thin fods Tarelt wiil the hash ;
A0+ wetler say s, Bhe grease it nevds
You aued toai! r motisiache.”

At this be ties du e
Andd hastily bmves the toots,

My the tavern he leteds his Gotateps,
Ant with wioe dirjels his glosaa.

From his s=«t there dangies a seal
That is set with = Indlliant red stons,
ot the sparkling oy i< only wax,
Troneh this he never will unn
Win hie feet ar- patent miters,
On hi= mother's there are none,
For all her bonest carmings
Beleck the kack of her con.

Al length he marries a Indy
Wha's 85 raich as e thinks sle’s falr,
st Gnia e in truth as poor es linaself,

And then gives up to despair o
Twn chir-ils make an even larmin—
bisth are wall uated for
Eh= thouzhet she bl got & neband,
e thought he had got & rich wife.

”rw the x.ﬂmb.u. Ohromiele.
Business Relations.

peil for
e onall sulfrts of general inte | & COMMmeErcial outrage. The wrong, in this part of the Island. !
range of parts or sectarian sontest. case, is lggl'a?ﬂtﬂl b’ tho fact that millin-

~ !of seatiment bereafter, on the part of the Party addressed the lady :

|

the l flight, to save themselves from being cut!

{and his Generals followed the Quakeress

“Have I the honor of addressing Mrs. | as requested. Leading them to the end of |
[the portico, she stooped down and lifting
“1f thee means the wife of Robert  the sheet uncovering the body of the poor in the shadows of their own thoughts, a
{wise and brave few—the honored Congress | s .

of the oppressed colonists of America— the sholition fasatics, and ene Mt shueid
“ My dear madam, pardon my address. tures of the youth. His fair curling bair with untrembling bands, signed the
industrious wor/kers, the enterprise becomes | ¢ff from the entrenchments on the upper| The kindows I see displayed tells me I am biew lightly over his marble cheek, in the “Magaa Charta” of our national emanci-
'mot mistaksn. The commander in chief soft breeze. The buff lining of his uni- pation.

Handsome even in death were the fea-

reached the lady, observing her kind ac- | glasses were put down, and Sir Wm. Howe | pinions and leave unruffled the sun-bathed

sky of smiling and serenest blue.

July, within a guarded chamber, buried

What dim visions of the spectral

Three or four megro servants of both | has sent meto ask the favor, if possible, form was deeply streaked with his blood, gallows and bloody scaffold floated in npon
o7 to revwive itention. 8~Thowe ers are mostly widows and young girls, | Sexes stood near to her, to whom she from | of your det:ining the advance of the which had gathered in a elotted pool upon  the sea of troubled thought, we know not.

who derive their whole subsistence from time addressed herself. Presently a black | British troops by receiving Sir William his matrass! The sight was indeed one to The men within those walls—since become

|fh'-‘if skill in the trade. A male speculator fellow came rushing towards the house| Howe and his :wsociates with your civili-
i in bonnets, therefore, is taking the bread ,froml a branch on the roud, his eyes pro-| tics, as they will probably stop to take a |
out of the mouths of helpless females, and ' truding from fright, and his mouth extend-| glass of wine if requested! My dear,
has the unenviable satisfaction of knowing ing from ear to ear: madam”—and he bowed his head nearer|
that he is living at their expense. * 0, missus ! down in de meadow near| to the lady, as if in privase conference, “a
There is no justification for this infringe- | de bay, is a hundred dead sodjers, and de! portion of our troops areyet in the city,
ment of *Woman's proper sphere.’ Neither 'English are driving de ’Mericans with and they can only escape by the Blooming- |
the sense mor the wants of a community 'EUDS and swords before dem ! Ob, missus,.‘dl]e road. You may prevent the march
require it.  As well might a dealer give | sight iz horrible !’ of the enemy across the island.”
legal advice or wield a surgeon’s kuife, as! “Thee says truly, Cato—the sight is| “Tell your Geueral, young man, that I
take from the poor milliner her hard carned | Borrible.  Why, oh God ! will men butcher | shall offer General Hove all the civilities
trade. Whatever necessary medley a town {each other, defacing the image of lhuirliﬂ my power.” '
or country store must present, there can { Creator, and for what 7" “ Thanks, Mrs. Murmy—thanks " and
be no extenuation for invading a local, “Ob, see, Missus ! exclaimed several | the aid rode away.
mechanical employment—least of all, one |of the servauts. Not more than five minutes had elapsed
confined cutirely to women. The sterner| Four soldiers, of the buff and blue uni- | from the time the officer departed, when'
sex have monopolized foo many of the Frm of the continentals, turned from the the sound of martial musie with notes of
lighter departwents of business, already. r-m.d up the broad avenue, filled with trees, | victory filled the air, and P“’"l’im"'d.
 There may be some reasons why young which led to the house, bearing upon & wovemcots of advancing troops. Mrs.
| men are better qualified to flourish ._“rd: litter of reversed muskets a young man, Murray went down to the road, and with
stick or scll pink and ribbons, than young from whese body the blood was vusing so two or three attendants uwaited their com-
| ladies : but there is no reason why hard. | fast, that it marked tlhe track along the ing.
{working females skould be driven from whole path. Onward they came towards  Indeed it was a brilliant spectacle.  Aun
| their own employment, that dealers who the mansion. ;nd\':mcud corps of cavalry in scarlet uni-
| produce nothing may gather in the spoils. | “Cato! Maggy! bring instantly a mat- forms, came gallantly up the hiil, their
‘ Is it manly, thus to beeome the rivals of T8 and pillows, and place them here in ! trumpets and kettle drums discoursing
{women? There are ladies in every town, this shady spot. Fly, all of you! Poor most eloquent music. Next followed a
| who will not eountenance this commercial Youth, poor youth! he is dying !’ | company of grenadiers, then a large aum-
| transgression,but frown with determination  1he fuithful negroes were absent but a ber of officers in rich uniforms.  The
|on every attempt to take this business oyt Moment before they returned with & mat- f:‘“‘m"" officer on horseback was Sir Wil-)
of its proper hands. There are ladies with ™% pillows, shects, and placed them in a lam Howe, commander in chief of Dritish |
| whom no gent/rman can deal in any article cool corver of the wide portico, which ex- fc{recs.. !n frame of body, and stature, |
| of Millinery : and the only antidote to this tended the whole Iength of the mansion. Sir William equalled Washington, both
business distortion, is such a manifestation A The soldiers came up, and the loader of the being above the ordinary height. Here |
the comparison stopped. The countenance |
| ladies, as will demonstrate that the milliner Madam, our cnsign is badly wounded. of the Dritish Geueral, so say historians,
|ehall be protected in her rights, and that Our captain directed us, claiming your Wwas harsh, dark and forbidding, now and’

There isno more common liability in !the eale of bouncts, ctc., belongs to ber liberality, to lcave him here. The surgeon  then lit up by a smile which scemed moref

the pursuits of trade, than to be guided by | alone.

will soon follow.” disagreeable than prepossessing. Onward

erroncons views of our own relations. 1t| —The same justion might be demanded : “Thee has done right. The shelter came the cavaleade, until they reached the'

is a great thing to Le gemerous, but a
greater to be just. The intricacies of
business and the facilities for expeditions

trade, have so materially changed during

the past few years, that a proper under-

standing of our position is peculiurly

vecessary in order to avoid invasion on

ground mot rightfully our own.

We rejoice in the increased number of
outlets for the absorption of meckanieal
products, and the cheering commercial |
activity consequent. Never before have |
the interests of the public been so generally |
subserved, as in the business enterprise of |
the present day.  Dut there is danger, in :
this furor of business tranmsit, of losing
recar] for those relations which ought to |

1¢f <serad moment in the intercourse of!
W hatever spirit of accommodation |

s o enzendered by warchouse rivalry, ,I
su! wowover much disposed a portion of
the 3l may be to avail themsclves of
thia lewedes thereof, there are nevertheless,

Lmita to Ve preseribed, and restraiuta to |
ba olserved.  As lung as business enerzy i
in a given department confives itself to|
development in itz own legitimate line,the l
interests of all classce receive the greatest |
advantage. But when there is a departure |
from ackmnowledged ground, and an in-

fringement on the equally acknowledgad

territory of others, then business coergy,

80 dereloped, is a badly mixed componnd, |

should be destroyed.
In a community constituted with so
many wants, and requiring o many pro-
fessions to mect those wants, it is a
desirable thing that confidence should be |
entertained in those whose bosinessit is to
supply these necessary demands. In those
articles of consumption which make up |
the main stock of o country store, and
which the seller is not required to have |
ient any mechanical 2id in producing, it is
aufficiert to know that gnod taste and |
reasonable koowledge have been cmployed |
in their original selection. But when |
articles are offered for sa2le, involving me-

chanical skill which our own ncighbors cowntry seat, the residence of Rober! from her recumbent position, drew a snow | the cupola of the dwclling it was very in our midst, and the baleful shadows
possess, and which articles belong o the | Murray, a Quaker merchant of much emi- /linen sheet over the body, and with a sti- | easily seen.
legitimate and only occupation of artisans | nence, in New York. It was a beautiful fied sob looked down the avenue. In dif-

uwnlimthmhneﬁdenti
clashing between the trader and the
workman, which militates against ourl
wonfidence in either. The public interests
require that the several trades and callings
should be kept distinct ; aud the specu-
dator who adds to kis own proper domain

mechanic, mot only ioflicts a griveous
wrong ou the latter, but injures the com-
.Ilit,’ﬂ‘ﬁc\lhedwdg

There might be cited, as one example, ler countensnce was mild, but then ex-

the Millinery business. To obtain even an
erdinary knowledge of this essential art,

for Tailors, Hatters, Shoemakers and other God bas bestowed upon me shall be open ' gate at which Mry. Murray was standing, |
trades, on which aggressions have steadily 10 the unfortunate. Poor youth !poor upon whom all eyes were instantly turned. |
been made : but the principle is the same Youth !” she exclaimed as they laid him'  “ Will shee not stop and refresh thy-|
in all, and worthy of public concern. UpOM the matrass.  selves for a season at my mansion ! Thee
Every essential trade is umerously enough | The young officer opened his eyes and must be fatigned,” she said, addressing
represented to securs & healthyid competi- £azed around Linn.  His age was not more Lierself to Sir William Howe, and the off- |
tion. Therefore, while the workers are than twenty—fair haired and fair skinned, cers immediately about him. |
acting for the public by wholesome restraints but pale, very pals, for the signs of death.  “Really, Clinton, I thick we may as
among themselves, it is the duty and inte- Were too strongly marked on his white and well accept this good lady’s offer for a few |
rest of the pullic to sustain the workers. |€ven brow to be mistaken. Ilis eyes were moments. The troops have Lad Lot work
tof decp blue, and as they fixed their glanee . so far, and a geoeral rest will not be amiss.
{upon the fine, expressive features of the  Madam, we accept your offer with pleasare,
{Quakerlady,he murmured almost audibly— | the more so as it shows you to be a loyal

e P ——

A Week's Work.

awaken emotion in the sternest breast. |
“Who among ye will answer to God

and to this boy's mother for the bloody
deed ¢ said My rs. Murray, raising her eye

calmly to the group of officors.

“To horse, gentlemen ! Madame,
are the fortunes of war.
courtesy ! Farewell I !

This was the only response of Sir Wil- '
liam Howe.
In a fow moments the blast of the trum-
pets, and the sound of the drums and Lifes
told that the troops were on the march to
triumph and vietory—/for o scason.  Thank
God, it was only for a short season.

The main facts of the sketch are true.
Mrs. Murray, the patriotic Quukeress, by
detaining Sir Wm. Howe, saved a large
boly of American troops—near shbout
three thousand—under the command of
I'utnaw, who wonld have been panned up
in the city with his men, if the British
army lad crossed the island snomer.
Might not the loss of three thousand tioops
to Washington at that time bave been
suflicient to ebauge our whole destinies as
regards a Republic? Itisa grave tho't
At any rate, all honor to Mrs. Murray,
the Patriotic Quaker Lady of olden times.

A

Yo wie would bave your featares forid,
Lithe Lisnbes, Lrizht eyes, wawrinkied Sorchead,

the Lolicst, dearest shrine of Freedom,
whether among the ruined fanes of olden

time, or the brizht altars that have been
wrapt Wit tie Mme v uvaei u cas ~

and drenched with the hero blood of

of the great national beart. Four days

troubled anticipation. The morning of
the Fourth, the sun shone out goldenly
as though the swile of God were awaiting,
with its sweet radiance, the one deed of
that immortal day. From the portal of

The Pennsylvanion of yesterday is
{severe on the new work of Mrs. Stowe,

Seventy-five years ago, on the Firstof | pio1oq « Uncle Tom's Cabin” It is

(maid to be a very pernicious book, full of
treasonable ideas, a great favorite with
be put down. [Its object is to illustrate
the evils of the domestic slave trade, aud

 the distress aud suffering which attend it;

;and it appeals to the Christian feelings and
sympathics of the reader, in support of
the abolition of slavery. The work is
entirely free from that fanaticism which
bas marked the career of Northern aboli-
tionists of modern times, and if no other
Bt i s 1 the RrEmadaon be tad

question, itis not likely that the bonds of

such modern valor—the little band of calm, 1}, Uniun would ever have been weakened
Thauks for your bold men, within the stilluess of their po i For thess reasonsalone the Fene-
sanctuary, heard but the agonized beating | o/ quian Says

«It, therefore, belinoves the friends of

What more could he say? went by—three weary days of auxicty aud the Union—and we class among the

friemds of the Union all whko love our
country and its glorious institutions, and
hate the despotism of the Old World=—to
be up undd dlaing in making every fy{ to
counteract the eoil, aud oue way to this

we will presently show.”

ludependence Hall a group of men ad- . . . -

vaneed to meet the crowd, who, with|
uncovered heads, are pressing closer to
hear read, for the first time, that glorious
instrument which has since, in cach suc

ceeding year, been re-read in every hamlet |
and village home throughout our free Uni-|
ted States. Calmly they listen—those
sons of toil, with a new joy in their hearts

light of heaven burning in Lis eye, in a
clear, sororous voice, reads to them the
declaration of human rights, the recital of

“In order to meet the fullacies of this
abolition tale, @t wandid be well ﬁ&
Jricadsofthe Univn th nrray fiction against
_}f-.‘ff-m. Meet the dis-Unionists with their
owu chosen weapons, sud they are foiled.”

- . [ ] =

“The friends of the Union HAVE No
wonk 0F Fietiox enforeing and defend-
ing the guaranties of the Constitation, or

—while that venerable man, with the nd'.m;gus the !‘igblﬂ of our Southern

brethren ; bt the soamer wo have the better,
the people love light, attractive reading,
and it is in disseminating works of this
kind that the fancy is. pleased and the

deep wrongs inflicted by an unnateral L oooe g

mother country, and the bold avowal of an |

Truly, this is 3 wonderful discovery |

u-fliiciing determination to resist the ) glorious Unioncan only be 1

aggressions of royalty.

The names of by works or Ficrios !

It is threatened

those who bad “pledged to cach other| ‘o, . o 1. e dissolution by “Uncle
'll}mr lives, fortuncs and sacred houors, | Tom's CabinI” Wicked Mra. Stowe,how
| were sq!owl; repea&ed,l and when the Jast' ., you write such s book? Yeu)

{ word died upon the air, a l?ud and long frightened our meighbor of the Fe
;lmsu, from that vast maultitude, uh.rtl_mll vanian clean out of his wits! You Il"'l
jthe slumbering e.choes for many a mile destroyed all confidence in the Constituti
‘away, while with tk? dying c&dences:“d laws of the United States ! Youl
wingled the deep, musical tones of the |0y . heads of all the peaple by your
(old bell lll!pehded in the tower a Liun- cruel little pen ; and ﬂﬂlh’l“g will

\dred feet above the crowded street that! . o ;o b ot wetil Mr. llll “:'
 stretched below to the margin of the blue- - o o0 patriot, shall publish ®
.I waved Delaware  Upon the rim of that o o 0 0 oin b forcing end defini
'bell whose joyous clamor sunounced the oz che gurantins of the Comstitntion P
natal hour of Columbia, was inseribed the () 3f 0 Srowe ! Mrs. Stowe! Pl

Frum age's d=vastation borrid,
Afopt ths plan:

Twill makr, in chmate lorrid,
A Lale old man,

Aveil, in routh, luxurisas dist.
Restrain the pussony’ lawess not]
Devoled to dsmentic quist,
Ho wibely gny:
Bo slall ye, spite of age's flak,
st deca Y.

Seek not, in Mammon's worship, pleasuts,

Pot Bud yoar richest, dearest treasure,

Lo tied, Hia word, His work, mot beisured
The mind, nut wose,

Is the sole scale by which v measure
Your opulemce.

This is the slasw, this the sciencs,
Lite's porest, sworlest, brot upplianc,
That disappduts no man's re
W hoite'er his siate:
But <hallerg <, with ealn Joflance,
Time, fortane, Ll

From Stuart's * (oundry Magazine,” (Cooperstoun, N T
An Hour with the Long-Gone.
Three fourths of a century bave winged
their way through the sky of the past
since our imperial bird, in the pride of its
new-born, native strength, bore aloft our
banner— the bauner embathed in rainbow

appropriate, scemingly propletic legend,
¢ ProcraiM LIBERTY THROUGHOUT ALL
THE LAND, TO ALL THE INHA-
BITANTS THEREOF."
That was the Fourth of July, 1776.
The scene changed. Throush six
dark years of war, and despair, and blood,

ma'am, dou’t let them read “Uncle Tom"
auy more (—Oaily News.
The Mysterious Rapping.
A young man ealled, not long tinee,
upon the ladics in whose keeping are the

Rochester Spirits,  Iis bearing was sad,
and his voice was tremulous with emotion.

Boxpir—church donrs enter in,
Yot from toil, repent of sin;
Firive u heavenly sesl (0 win,

Moxpar—1to your ealling go;
Herve the Lurl: love friwad and foe;
To the tempier amawer, Noo

Tueesnar—do what mnod you ran;
Ldvw in pease with tod and mang
Bemembor life is but a sgpan !

Wansrsmar—give away and carn;
Tewrk some truth, sune 204l thing learn;
Joy fully, good fir ill retarn.

Tovespar—baiid your house opon
Chzist, th= mighty corner stipe ;
Winna God lie'pa, his work is dona.

Frmar—for the trath be steonz;
Own your Hilt, if in the wrong;
IMat & bridie su your tun e,

Kyroesur—thank Gol and sing;
Fributc o Lis treasary bring;
Be prepareld for Terror's king !

Thus—y ur hopes on Jeson cant—

Thiae let all vour weeks be past,
Aud you shall be saved at last

TURS, TUREAT,

THE PATRIOTIC QUAKER LADY OF OLDEN TIMES.

e
A volume narrating the many high
and bas need that some of its ingredients spirited acts performed by the American
! women of the Revolution, of all ranks of
life, would make one of the most interest-
ing books in our country's annals. Time,

& Mother " | friend of his Majesty, whom [ now humbly hues and the prisoned lustre of its many

“Poor boy ! thou hast a mother living, | represent &s eommander in chief of his Stars of light. Since then, many a dark-
then—onpe who perhaps is nuw lifting her forees in North America.” |lingcloud has swopt its y valus
voice to God to save thee from the dangers |  “I am alike the friend of King George aloug the hﬁfi’m‘. of coming years, while
of the bloody ealling into which thou hast ' and of Congress—of William Howe and from the his’ﬂ-hk? h“"_"“’: Bwept the
fallen. Raise his hend, soldier, & litile George Washington. Tt becomes me not, lurid glare of omineus lightnings. But
{more. He will soon be at rest”” Butthe as a poor weak thing of God's making, to those hours of- dread and danger are no
(last sentence was murmnred to herself. | dislike any of his ereatures.” ! w?"?a’m‘«l 0'-“‘!_1“!11,‘ of ealm and summer

The surgron now came rapidly np tha! Sir William bowed ; he was too polite br:gbtne.ss. The pure ":'ﬁd holy beam!_ of
avenue, and was soon at the side of the to argue political matters with the good troest ]‘l’f-'”.' hre pourntg far ""-’l_ wide,
youth. He felt his pulse, opened his vest, Quakeress. He rode inte the park, after and illuming snow-gilded ﬂ‘f““““‘"“l""
and two gun shot wounds were seen, around commanding a general halt of ten minutes and !‘“’ and mossy valleys with serener |
which the Llood was fast eongealing. fur the refreshment of the troops, followed | h"“‘f“’"-‘f ‘I-“_"’ ever "-’5"‘-"1 upon the ages |

“Poor Dick, he has seen his last fight,” by Sir Heory Clinton, Gen. Knyphauzen, of antiquity in the zenith glor)"of f‘{"“.
said the surgeon. ¢ Either of these commander of the Hessians, Lord Percy, palm.y years. In bappy homes, in cities,
wounds, madam, i3 mortal—he can not Generals Loshe and Grant, and his staff, and in the depths of western forests—on |

live at the longest above half an hour. and there dismouating, followed Mrs. | undulatingprairies that sloep in the repose

Follow your companions, men, the foc is Murray into the mansion. (of silent grandeur—in cottages where

\close behind. My good lady, farewell, I| Refreshments of good wine and cold reigas the spirit of peace, and in marble
can be of no use Lere. Let me ask you | meats were placed before them in rich balls where sons of wealth and pleasure |
the favor to get this poor boy buried by the profusion, of which the officers partovk bave made their abode—by vheerful |
enemy when they inter their own dead.” freely—and tradition says that Sir Henry hearth and in gay saloon, are myriads 'ho:
He bent hastily over the dying ensign, ' Clinton, who was & great b vivaws, ve-| bail, with festival and song, each return- |
wiped away a tear, and rushed out afier marked to his superior officer in an under- | ing morn sacred to the commemoration of |
{tone, * that if the cellars of the mansion ' our nation’s birth. Through more than a

‘the soldiers.

|from the snow fields of the Russ, from

the little army—tkeir country, cur coun-
try's last hope—that hero-band,in winter’s

snow and summer's beal, em many 2 . !
warmly-contested battle-field, one by one 10K 3 seat, and the bystanders pitied him

laid down their iives in the sacred cause 3% 1hey saw bim draw forth u spotless
they had espoused, until a seanty remnaut | handkerchief '_'"‘1 Wipe Sway & fesp that
remained. But Priocelon, Brandywine, had gathered in his eye. Afier f“’
Saratoga, Monmouth, Cxmden and York. 0ments be took ome of the ladies aside,

town had, at last, all been fought—and and requested, if convenient, to be put in
communication with the spiritual essenes
Threo-quarters of a tentury have gone of his n.r)dl.!lmr;riui b:dm bhe wiped his
by, and on the Fourth of July, 1851, the '53: o od"a;‘ oo Le-
golden sun shone down upon unuumbered - 1:: d si :se_t eﬂ, e .M
dwellings of happy, freemen. Europe, de 15“‘:;;.& dm. ed
whose soldier-hordes in our time of weak- :‘:'MPW _— the bad, and with 3
ness sought to stific the germ of our NG oLl mmmud
questioning the invisible one.

greatness—Europe, our jealous and tyrap- 1
nous mother, has gladly availed berself of edl?‘?" long had I been gone before you

our proffered asylum for her poor and A length of tome wes stated

suffering children. They come from the!
depths of Germany, from the wilds of hpg’;:f'*msos Bow, mother—are you

once glorious Scotland, from stricken il e D
Hungary, from the fair vales of Italy, The knocking indicated that the apirit
was at rest.

“Are those of your friends who have

Sorrow was on his countenance, sad &
weed wan on his hat He w. s be

pur natim was free

in its ever swecping eourae, has buried in

| afternoon in September, seventy-five years
& strip from the land of his naighbor!ganeby,thnahdyin the garb of a Qua-

membrance, besause there was no chronieal
to mark down the events of the period. |
But there cxist extraordinary stories in
many families which can be gathered, and
they should be gathered, and they shouid |
be chrovicled—and among such sketches |
the women of the Revolution—noble
hearted—should not be forgotten.
Seventy-five years ago, there stood upon
the summit of * Murray Hill” a handsome |

country mansion, surrounded with gardens |
and fruit trees, and just far enough from |
the city, as it existed st that day, to be|
delightful, rural, and undisturbed from |
the encroachments of unasked city visitors.

It was toward the hour of two, on a mild

keress stood upon the portico of this dwell-
ing, looking anxiously into the road which
passed about a hundred yards in fromt.

pressed great anxiety—and mot without

reason, for ever and anon was heard the

other over his elamiy brow, whera the
cold drops of approaching death was fast|

gathering.

for the campaign.” !
In tho mean time, Mrs. Murray had

e opencd his cyes for the' dirceted Cato, the black servant, privately | the blood of our Revolutionary fathers. |

oblivion facts worthy of everlasting re- : The good Quaker lady took one hand of contained any large quantity of such Ma- Septuagint of summers has each recurring
the youth in her own, and pressed the deira, he should like te be billetted there | Fourth of July found us in the enjoyment

of the rich legacy of broad meadows and |

golden harvest fields whilom baptized ini

last time, emiled upon the woman whose! to go to the top of the mansion, and the The cvil predictions of those who hated |
goze was now lixed wpon Lim, murmured instant he saw a large body of men pass a the political good of mankind have been .
faintly, « dear mother,” clasped her hand  certain point on the Bleomingdale road, to ' falsified, and the patriot’s heart no longer |

to exist,
The lady said not a word. She rose|

ferent portions of the open orchard ap-
peared goldiers bearing the dead or dying
forms of their comrades, which they laid
carefully down, and then rushed rapidly
towards their regiments, pessing down the
main avenue. In the space of a moment,
more than a dosen soldiers were placed in
this way direetly around the mansion.
Summoniog her servaats, one and all,
the good lady went into the orchard to aid
the poor, dying soldiers as far as lay in her
power. Her attention had not been given
long thus, before an officer, in the buff and
blue uniform of Washington's staff, came

there is roqnirad ﬁlﬁ, discipline, money,
azd mochapical ingentity. Like any other

loud peal of the cannon, and the rattling

fire of musketry, as if men were engaged | without slackening his speed, towards the

riding at fall speed up the rosd, and turned,

|mm‘u].~1iwl_\', and the next instant ceased | give her the first informrtion by signal. . trembles with fear of coming blight and
IT may as well romark (hat from the Lill| desclation.

the road could mot be perceived, but from |

Nearer an hour than the ten ninules{
Sir Wm. Howe gave orders for the balt of
his troops bad passed away, yet atill before
the mansion he lingered with his officers.
Mrs. Murray had entertained them not
only with refreshments, but conversation.
The younger portion of the officers had
entered the orchards and amused them-
selves with gathering the fruit with which
the trees were bending, ripened under the
pun of an early sutumn, and thus the time
had alipped away unawares.

«Wilt thou and thy officers step with
me to the portico of my mansion? I have
» sight for thee all.”

This was uttered in 80 quist, o grave

It is true that the Demon of Discord is

which linger along the pathway of this
infernal spirit have settled in boding
stillness along our southern coast and
northern border. Ultraism secks (but
vainly) to sap the sure, rock-firm founda-
tions of that proud temple whose walls are
laved by antipodean oceans; whose pinna-
cles glitter among the blusing stars. The
devils of fanaticiom which possess the
breasts of the turbalent and the mal-
content,in this their hour of madness, will
be exorcised by the spell-words of the
gentle Savior—the Prince of Peace. Like
the Bery breath of Euroclydon, the wings
of the tempest may beat the whitening
surf of the billowy plain, but like the
equatorisl storm that has ceased to rage,

gaunt, famine-cursed lreland, from old.
classic Grecce—across the isle gemmed
Adriatic, the Jovian Alps, the broad
Atlantic—they cotse to the shores of our
free land, and the welcoming embrace of
brothers. Thirty-one stars now blaz: on
the azure ficld of our world honored flag—

a constellation of unsullied glory and

dimless spleador.
Ansaton B. StEwarr.
University, Lewisbury, Pa.

An always-timely Suggestion.
Tt is pleasant to sit wilth one’s wifs
Hy the side of & briillant taper.
While that dear eompanion for iifa
Looks uvef the paper—
And now and theu rends 8 mmg or a story;
A marriage or death, or scmé tragedy gory.

To fieel that one’s nothing to do
Hut to st aod philosophils: gravely,
Farh marderous doml to escien—
App! 1he editor bravely
For his fiart end his his taste aml his shears,
Now waking your laughter, now moving your tears.

Oh, the man whe is bless
B;thulwd=, read;
Who will give his pewspapor ne rest
Till 1ta itene huve all gone to sved—
And Bow abd thes, as she pricks up the '
“My dear, 't the Printer want rax for his paper

A man with a latge family was com-
plaining of the difficully of supporting ail
of them. “But,” said a [riend, “you have
sons big enough togarn something for yon
now.” “Tho difficulty is, they ate too Liy
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tone that the merziment at their triumph | the biack-browed mets:ngers of wrath will
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to work.”

gove before, with you 7"

“They are,” said the knocking,
| “Then you can recoguise them pet:
fl.'clly 7 i

The noise certified the affirmative.

“(an you see me at all times when
you wish "'

The raps proclaimed the perpetaal
"cleariess of the speaker's vision in that
' respect. .
f The gentieman seemed relieved, and
|the spectators stood overwhelmed with
, wounder.
| ‘Taking his bat, the mourmer arose,

thauked the ladies, and as he stood im the
door, quietly remarked—
l “[ have been very much entertained,
| a8 no doubt my mother herself will be,
;for I left her at home, not half an houe
sinee,basting a turkey for dinaer." == Bugfe
alo Courier.

Cmmda

A Washington paper say« ! “An fndus
trious Iriend, lately retoraed from a two
year's residence in California, hes made
twenty thousand dnllarsssin elperi nee ;
and brought home with him Bixtly two
cents '™ [t has beena profigble trip
iy and he is 'i"in‘ o ghm 'h »”
st 99 par ceat ducounts
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