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Antony and Cleopatra.

BY Wa. 8. LYTLR,

U} am dying, Egypt,dy ing."—Shakspeure. |

[ amn dying, Egypt, dying,
Ebbs the crimann life-tide fast,

and the dark, Pintozian shadows
athor on the evening blast;

Let thite arm, oh! Queen, support me,
Hush thy scbs and thine ear,

Harken to the great heart secrols,
Thou, and thou alone, must hear.

Though my searred and veterau Tegions
Bear their eagles high no more,

And'my wreeked and seattered galloys
Strew dark Actiom’s fulal shore;

Though no glittering guards surronnd me,
Prompt to do their master's willy

I must perish Jike & Roman,
Die the gieat Trinmyie still.

Let not Cmsar's servile minions !
Afock the lion thus laid low;
foeman's hand that slew him,

*'Twus No
the blow

*Pwas his own that struck
JHero then pillowed on thy bosom

Fre his star fades quite away,
Him who,drunk with thy caresscs,

Madly flung a world away!
Shonld the bass plebian rabble,

Dare nesail my fame ut Rome, |
W here the noble sponss, Uctavia,

Weeps within her w idowed home,
Seck her,s=ay the gods have toid me;

Altars, nugurs, eireling wings,
That her blood withh mine commingled; |

Vet shall monnt the throne of kiugs.

And for the star-eyed Egyphian!
Glorious sorceress of the Nile,

Light the path o styginn bouors
With the splendors of thy smile.

Give the Cesar crowns and arches,
et his brow the Jaure! twined,

I can scorn the Senate’s triumphs,
Triumphiog in love like thine.

1 am dying. Exypt, dying;
Hark! the insolting foeman's cry,
3 Tok . falchoin!
They ars coming—quick, my falehoin’

Let me front them ere 1 die.
Al! no more amid the battle

Shall my heart exnlung swell,
Ivis nnd Osiris guard thee,

Cleoyatra! Rome ! —farew ell!
= e —— -

Norah's Remogostrance.

Kow. Terence, have done wid yer tasin,
Do you be aisy, and let me alone;
It's tho skin frem me fingers ye'ro squecezing;

Sure ve think thoy're us hard as your own!

I'"m worried to desth wid yer prating,

i . ne 1ifle:

Ani frightened cluna out of me J1it;
So pray don't be idly consaling

Vou'll svercutch me for a wife.

What i it you say?—that I'm joking?
That yon won't budge an inch froin my side;
Indade, now, y're mighty provozing,

And 1 don’t kpow what way Lo deeide.

1'm jus* like n bird that the fowier
Is conxing down into his snare;
Och, Terence! ye 8iy, sehoeming prowler,
Ye're horting moe lips,1 declare!
Leave off, sir. How dare ye to do itk
I suppose, as yo will Lave yer way,
1'd better ( bnt mind me, ye'il rue itl)
Plase yer wonim by just naming the doy.

Don't think it’s for love Pm consenting—
Och, murther! you're stopping me breath—
But ouly in hopes of preveoling
Meself being bother'd to death!

e e e

157 The following is u just and true portrait

of the waur-howling clergy:
“Rich az do build thels fuith upon
The holy text of pike and gon;
Decide all controversy by
Infellible artillery:
And prove their doctrine orthodex
By Apostolic blows nod knocks;
Call fire and sword, and desoluiion,
A godly—thorongh—Reformation,
W hich always must be carried on,
And still be doiug, never done.”

-— e ———— ———— - —

Mr. Noggs speaking of a blind wood
gawyer says, ' Whila none ever saw nim seo,
thonsands bave ssen him saw.”

Some man are kiuder to the occupants of
their kennels than totheir families. They
wiil treat wife and children like dogs, but
uvot dogs themselves 0.

(=7-A new balmoral shoe factory at Hart
ford is so arranged that a shoe gues thraugh

thirteen differeunt hands and comes ocut com- |

plete in ten mioutes,

Some women paint their faces aod then
weep because it does not make them beauti-
ful. They raise a hue—ard cry.

.

Petes is the evening star of the soul, as
virtue i8 its sun; and the two are never far

apart,

Hs who knows his ignorance is the pos-
gessor of the rarest kind of valuable knowl-

edge.

The door betwees us aud God cannot be | day you sscend, I will marry Miss Sarah | our army will soon become a sort of moral
open when that between us acd our Iellowl Ingraham.

maen Is shut.

| Jear, has it ever occurred to you that Ishall

Mr. Peters’ First Wife.

| "Dear! dear! no toast, eggs boiled as hard | do!
'as brickbats, and the coffee stonc-cold”’ and | a cour
Mr. Peters rose from the breakfast table in| No doubt; obh you great,
a temper by no meaus amiable, and rang the ul )
lbe!l violontly. There was no snswer, He Stop, my dear, don’t fly into a fary!
|rang again, a third, fourth time, still no an-|
lswer!  Ont of all patience ha went tothe
|door and called—Maris! Marial’

| A slight, pretty little woman dressed in a |
soiled, rumpled wrapper, with bair in a state

What !

brutal, hate-

We

Go on, sir!l don't spere me.’
Ah, yas, that is the very thing I wish to

of direful eonfusion, answered his summon.

S8he bad one of those round, bright faces |
'which Nature intends should be decked
continnal smiles, but now with all its roses |
in bloom, it was drawn to its full lengths
and the large blue eyes had s serious, or
rather doleful expressian, totally at virisnce, |
with their usual joyous look. Her voice,

toa, had lost it melodious ringingsound, |
and wos subdued to a dismal whine.

What is it, Josaph?

Where's Bridget? .

Gone out for me. I want more white
ribbons for my ascension robe. |

Mr. Peters sald a very naughty word and
then continued, cvld coffee, hard eggs break-
fast not fit to eat.

I wish, whined his wife, you would think
le:s of temporal matters and turn youratten-
tion to the ereat end of life.

Hang it all, madame, I would like to en-
joy my life while I do bave it. IHare was
the Lappicst man in the Cuited States, \\"I.'lh
a pleasant bome, a chatty, cheeful, loving
wife, aud good, guist children; and now,
sivce you have juiued the Millerites, wkat
am 1?

Oh, Josaph, if yon would only come into
that blessod circle!

Ob, Maria, if you would only come out of
it. Whera's the boys?

I'm sure I dou't know.

Are they 2oicg to school to-day?

My dear, their teacher has given up the
schicol, aud is turning her miod to more ex-
ulted objects. Oh, Joseph, tura now W hile
there is time. You have still a week for
preparation and repeutance.

Repentance! Weil, when I take up the
subject, it will take more than a week to put
it through.

And Mr. Peters put on bis coat and took
ap his hat.

Joseph, s+id his wife, yon aeed pot send
home any dinner. [ shall ba out, and I'll
take the boys over to their uncle’s to dine.

Joe made no answer, unless the violently
emphatic manver in which he ¢losed the
dour was one. Mutteriug with anger, he
strode into a restaurant to make a breaklast.
Here be was hailed by oue of his bachelor
friends. Fred Somers, who looked up as
he heard Joe’s order.

you the care of the house.
invite Sarah here to-mosrow, to spend a |
weok!

What?

Then I can arrange our matrimonial pre-
parations in the evening, while you are at
the lecture.

What?

And you can leave the house in her!
charge all day. That will give you plenty
of time to get out, and she can learo the'
ways abous the house.

What?
~ And, my dear, ons little favor. It may'
bo last I shall ever ask, Stay at bomo one
or two days, wont't you, and show her
around, where yon keop thiogs, and so on,|
so that she won't have any trouble in keep-
ing order after you go. You will certainly
do this, to oblige me, wou't yon?

Mrs. Peters, for answer, rolled up the as-
cension robe into & ball and fired it a* Joe. |
The cotlon, scissors, work basket and tabla
gloth followed each other io such rapid
succession, that he was unable to fly. Then
Maria’s rage found vent in words.

Bo! you and Sarah! That's the reason
you whistled when you came in! Bat you
shan't marry her,sir! You shan't have that
gratification! I will stay, if it is only to spite
you. I wou't go, [ tell you, Mr. Psters, I
wop't go!

Bat my dear, you must go if you are|
come for.

I won't go!

But consider, my dear.

I won't go!

But what will Sarab thiok?

Sarab! don't dare to mention Sarah to me
again. [—I—oh—I am fairly cboking.—
Aud the little woman threw hersell into a
chair, in a fit of hysterics,

Next moroing Mr. Peters met Fred in
the street.

Well, old boy, hovz goes it?

Fred, was the reply, 'l am the happiest
man in the world. I bave regsined my
wife and domestic peace, and got rid of a
busy, tattling old maid, who, under pratense
of loving my wife, was everlastly interlering
with our houssheld arrangementa.’

Then Mrs. Peters will not ascend, will

lietlo! he cried, you here? why what are aha;? . .
you doing here at breakfast time? wile No. If Sarah is to be my second wife, |
sick? and step-mother to my children, Mr:. Pe-

No! ters has concluded that, on the whols, she|

Hud a qu:.rn:.'? won't go' .

Nao! - - - — .

Gone to town? Tue Moraee —Around the ideas of|

Nl one's mother, the mind of a mao clings|

with fond affection. It is the first desn
thought stamped upon our iofant hearts,
when vet soft and capable of receiving the

Then why don't you breaklast at home,

chimney oo fire?

Nu!
Sorvants ali dend? most profound impression, and all the after |
Nl feslings of the world are mors er less light

in comparison. I do not know that even
in our ald age we do not look biack to that |
feeling as the sweetest we have through
aoing to ascend next wesk? life. Our passions and wilfulness may lead
Y es, nud if I don’t commit suigide in the usfar from the object of filial love; we
meantime vou mav congralulate me. fam learn even to pain her heart, to opposa her
altuost distracted, Can’t get a decent meal; wishes, to violate her commuands; we may
' become wild, head-strong, and angry at |
her counsels or opposition; but when death

Well what in the thunder is to pay?
Maria's foined the Millerites! ‘
Fred gavo a long whistle, aud then gaid ,

chiidren runoing riol, servants saucy, Liouse

all in confusion, wife in tho blues, either : : : ‘
quoting the speeches of the elders at me, or has stilled her monitory voice, and nothing |
cawing on u whits 1obe, und graaning every but calm memory remains to recapitulate |

her virtizes and good deeds, affection, likea
flower beaten to the ground by a past slorm,
raises up her head, and emiles among her
tears, Around that idea, as we have said,
the mind clings with fond affection; and
even when the earlier period of our loss
forces memory to be silent, fancy takes
the place of our remembrance, and twines
the imsge of our dear parent with a garland
of graces and beauties and virtues which |
we coubt not thatshe possessed. |

third stiteh. Haog it all, Fred, I'vsa mind
to take poison, or join the srmy! )

H'm! h'm! you give gquite an enchanting
picture, but 1 thisk I can suggest a cure.

A cure?

Yes, if you will promise to follow my ad-
vies, I will make your home pleasant, your
wife cheerful, nnd your children happy

Do it, eried Joe, I'll follow youor word
like asoldier uuder his officer. W hat shall
1 do? ‘
At tea tine Mr. Peters entered his home
whistling. Maria was seated at the table
sewing on her white robes, and there was oo
gigns of preparatious for the evening meal,

Maris, iy dear, said Mr. Peters cheerfully,
%is tea ready? 1

I do not know, was the answer, have been
ont all day attending meetiog.’'

Oh, very well; never mind. Attending
mesting! You are resolved' then, to leave
me next week?

Ob! Joe, I must 2o when I am called.

Yss, my denr, of course. Well, T must
resign myself, I suppose. By the way,my

]

A Prudent Resolve*

Tt was election day—writes a Pennsyl-
vania correspondent—and Grimes having
tsgssisted” on the occasion by the deposit of
his vote and the absorption of about as
much old “rye'’ as he could walk under,
started with two of his neighbors, who
were in the same state of elevation, to make
their way (0 their homes. They had to
cross the Brandywine Creek by a foot
bridge, constructed of a single log thrown
across, and bewn flat on the upper side,
but without sny band rail to aid in the
transit* Thers would have bessn no diffi-
culty with a clear head and steady legs in
orossing; but with our party it was falt to
and Jue walked over to the glass, ron his| be not devoid of difficalties *under existing
fingers throngh his bhair and pulled up his | gircumstances.” However the creek roust
shirt collar. Maria looked up, rather sur-! be crossed. Grimes' two friends took the
prised. lead, and with much swinging of arms and

Youn see, it is rather a relief for you to go contortion of bady reached the other side.
It is so wearing on the | It was now Grimes® turo to face the musie,
snd besides, | and, making a bold start, he succeeded in
| gotting about one-third of the way over,
when a lond splash announced to his friends

Mrs. Peters” lip quivered, and her large | that he was ove_rboard. Emerging from
'blue eves h;‘.t‘d with tears. Joe lDﬂgBd to | the water, it bBTDg sbout breast hl,‘-‘:h, he
»top his heartless speech and comfort her, quietly said, as if l_:ia course was the resalt
' but e was fearfal the desired effzct was not | of matare deliberation:
| yet gatned. “1 guess I’ll wadel!”
|~ 'So, mv deasr, he continued, if you must |
oo, T have been thioking of getting anotbher
| wife.? |

What? 'the th t forcible letters io our alph

Another wife, my love Thehonse must k<t i i o
b6 Kant To kied N df 1 bet area N R G, that the two which eontain

ptinwrder;and the boys cared for: nothing are M T: that four express great

Tha grief was gone from Maria’s face, but | corpulence, O B C T; that two are a decline,
| ber teeth was set with a look of intepse D K, that four indicate exalted station, X
| wrath. ' LN C; and three excite onr tears, yet, when
| Avother wife, Joe, another wife! | pronounced together are necessary to a good

Yes, I think I have selected a good suc- | understanding—L E @.
| cessor. I deliberated a long time, whea I
| was a bachelor, between her and yoursall’.—l
| You will like her, for she’s your bosom
| friend. Yes, my dear, [think that on the

be left © widower, with three children? I
think I am a handsome mao yet, my love,

quickly, you know.
perves to have a long illuess;
| mv dear, there will bs no funeral expanses, !
and that is quite asaving.

Orthographieal.
An ingevious person has discoverad that

(<7 The Norwich Aurora, speaking of the
practice of letting off criminals on their
agreement to enlist, remarks: **At this rate

reform society, where parents will bs de-

headed old maid, the motherof my children! |

Waell, my dear, it seems the best I can of a farmer on the Hudsoo river had a fall,
I don't wantto leave my business to go | which induced a long, dangerous and pain- |
ting, and abe will have me, I know. r-l'ul illoess, ending in blindpess; medication
! availed pothing.
| containing maple buds was placed in her subject, and urge its important suggestions | ing ounes, teo, thick they do 8 wise thing

do. 1know your mind is eutirely engrossed |
| with younr ascension, and I wish to spare |
Sappose you |

' health.

'thick layers over his meat, and over bis | The master gave him life, at least, and
| bread and butter: he carried it in his vest!raiment, food and drink, and a roof to

The Poor Freedmen.

The fearful condition of thoze victima of
abolition madness, the poor “freedmen” of
the south, apprals to the heart of every per-
[a:m of human sympathy. We quote the

following remarks of the World upon the

Instinct of Appetite.
About three yenr: ago the littie daughter

)

By accident & switch

hends, when she began to eat them, avd|ypon our reader’'s consideration. After

will try to spend our last weok in happiness. called earvestly forjmore,and continued ta@at | quoting the descriptions of the Rev Mr. asy logitimate outlet.
Ob, by ths way, I had a proposition to make. | them, und continued toeat them with aviditsy | Fiske, Geperal Grant's Superiudent of | cultivate they say, “a taste forsoiid reading.

improving in the meanwhiis in her general | Contrabands® our New York comtemporary
health for some fifteen dsys or mors, wheo |gays;

this particalar relish left her, and sha called | “Swarming thus in their worse than sav-
for candy; and as in the case of the buds, | 4ge misery among the camps of the soldiery,
ata nothing else for two weeks, whon this | their presence moves all that is ribald and
algo was dropped a more oatural taste re- brutal in those camps to hatred and con-
turved with returning eye-sight and usual |tempt, to outrage and abuse. Had these
This was instinct cailing for these | paople asked us for the bread of freedom it
articles of food which contained those ele-|were still insufferably base in us to have
ments, the want of which lay between dis- |given them these stoues in response. But
ease and recovery. . |it was we who offered, not they who askad,

A gentleman, nged thirty-six, seemed to | (his bread at our hands. » * *

be in the last stage of consumptive dissase The master may have chastised his
when he was seized with ao uncontrollable [slaye with whips, but we have made him
desire for common table salt; hespread it in | free, only to chastisa him with scorpions.

pocket, which he daily emptied by eating | cover him, and the comfortable presence of
a pioch ata time. He regaived his health, | his fellows. We give him slow starvation,
and remained well for years afterwards. | Tags,

There are many persons who canrecord | \We take him from his wife and children to

' from their owa parsonal experience, the be- | ight cur battles in the field, surrendering |

ginning of a return of health from gratily- them to insult, privation, and death by fam-
iugz some insatiate desire. The celebrated |ine and disease.

aod the firmament for his shelter. | : A 3
| sighing of an eastern wind, and his motion

Story Rending* :

At a cerlain sge, children of both sexed

| delight in stories. It is as natural as if it is
| for them to skip, run, and jump, instead of

| walking at the staid pace of their grandpa-
rents, Now,some parents, very well mean-

| when they deny this 1nost inoocent craving
They wish ta

They might as well begin to feed s npew
| born baby on meat lest nursing should
| vitiate its desira for it. The taste for meat
| will come whenthe child bas teeth to chew
|'!t. so wiil the taste for ‘*solid reading” as
1he miod matures, i. e.! if it is not made {o
hate it by having it forced violenty upon
its attention during the story loving period.
That ‘there is a time for all things” is
truer of nothing more than this. Better
| far that parents should admit it and wisely
indulge it, than by a too severe repression
give occasion for a steady promiscuois read -
ing. [Feony Fern.

AsriraTioN —1 have seen a lark rising
from his bed of grass and soaring upwards.
singing a8 he rises, and io bopes to get fo
Heaven and climb above the clouds; but thd
poor bird was beaten back with the loud

made irregnlar and inconstant, descending
more at every breath of thetempest than all
the vibrations of its wings served to exalt

Prof, Chas, Culdwell was Jond of relatiog| The men who have brought this buge
in his lectures that a young lady,jabandoned | wretcherlness upon s helpless race, now '
to dis called for some pound cake, which {throw tha burden ou the people, whose pa- |

“science” would have pronounced a deadly | tional name it threatens for ages to disgrace. |

dose, bat, as her case was considered hopo-
less, she was gratified, and recovered, living
in good health afterwards.

Buat in some forms of Dyspepsia, to follow
the cravings of appetife is to aggrivate the
disease. Im low [evers, such as typhoid,
yielding to the craviogs is certain death,

' To know how and wher to follow the in-

stinct of appetite—to gratifly the craviogs of
pature—is of inestimable value, There is a
rule which is always safe, and will save life
ioc multitudes of cases where the most skill-
fully “exhibited” drugs have besn eutirely
apavailing, Partake at first, ofwhat oatore
gsemns lo cravas, in very small quantities; if
no uncom fortable faelings follow, gradually
i‘ncreua the amount, until no more is called
or.

These suggestions and facts find coufirma-

 tioo in the large experiemce of that now

beautiful and revered nams, Florence Night-
evgale, whose memory will go down with
blessing and bonor side by side with that
of John Howard., Sho says: “I have saen—
not by one, or tens, but by hundreds—cases
where the stomach not ouly eraves, but di-

| gests things which bave never been laid

down in any dietary for the sick, especially
for the sick whose diseases wers produced
by bad food. Frait, pickles, jams, ginger-
bieads, fat of ham, and bacon, suet, chease,
buttermilk,’ &ec., were administerad freely,
with happy results, simply hecause the sick
craved them.
[Seientific American.
Fanctuntion Puzzle.

The following, from the Portland ZTran-
seript, is an illustration of the importance of
punctuation. There are two waya of point.
ing It, one of which makes the individual
ju question a monster of wickedness, while
the other converts him inoto a model Chris-
tian, Let our readers exercise their inge-
nuity on the problem, rud see whethar they
can Jdiscover ils two-fold solution:

“He ia an old experienced man in vice

' . - -
{ and wickedness he is never found opposing

the works of iniquity he takes dealight in

| the downfall of the neighborhood he never

rejoicesin the prosperity of any of hisfellow.
creatures he iz always ready to assist io des
troying the peace of society he taskes no
plensure in serving the Lord he is uncom-
only diligent in sowing discord among his
frionds and acquaintances he takes no pride
in laboring to promote the cause of Christi-
anity he has not been negligent in endeav-
oring to stigmatize all public teachers he
makes po exertion to subdue his evil pas-

| sion he strives hard to build up Satan’s|

kingdom he lends no aid to support the
Gospel among the heathen he coutributes
largely to the evil adversary he pays no at-
tention to good advies he gives great heed
to the devil he will never go to Heaven he
must go where he will receive the just rec-
ompense of reward."”

“SpoNeweLT? Jacksow's Geave.—

+*Bury me at Lexington, in the Valley of
Virginia?* These words, are said to have
bean uttered by that great, gzood and lament-
ed man. Gen. T.J. Jackson, just before
his death, and io accordance with his sa-
cred command, all thatis mortal of the
most renowned and successful military ge-
pins that the wur, or probably modera ages
have produced, now lies interred within the
walls of the Presbyterian Cemetry, located
in the South-western suberbs of this de-
lightful village. Nothing marks the spot
where his mortal remains lie to distingnish
bis grave from that of others, savo a dimin-
utive Confederate Rag, not larger than a la-
dy's handkerchief.

This tiny emblem is fastaned to a staff
not more than two feet long, and placed at
the head of the grave, and there wavas, as
if to illustrate the modest pretentions of ths
graat hero of the Valley of Virginia.
by his side & small grave is to be seen
which contains the remains of his child,
who died a few yeara ago, and not far dis-
tanl is the grave of his first wife, "Elinor,

with a plain marble slab at the head.

Close |

the daughter of George and Jalia Jukio,”

' We cannot, and we must not, reject it. By
| every consideration of honer and humanity,
|as Christian men, we must lift it, grievous
[though it ba. This isthe immediate work
{ and duty of the bhour. To the fulure we
may well remit the chastisemeat, sure and
terrible, which awaits the hypocrites aod |
madmen who have loaded upon us, and up
on our children, so cruel a weight of na-
tional shame aod individual misery,”

g7~ Kisses bstwen women are like Lwo
| handsome unmatched gloves—charming
|things with their proper mates, but good
| for noching io that way.

Sovereigns.

There aré forty-two sovereigns in Earope. |
Some three years ago there wera Lhirty |
millions io this country, but now we are re-
duced to three—shoddy, greenbacks and
Lincole,

(=7 The Georgia Constilutionalist speaks
in this Ohristian strain:

“For our part, we look forward with daily
renswed hope to that day when our internal
strife shall end, when brother shall cease lo
ba arrayed against brother, and when the
constitation and Union of our fathers shall
bo revered by every one on American uoil.”

These are the sentimeats of a rebel. We
hear no such humane or patriotic utterane¢s
{from those *loyal” jourpals in the North
| which claim to monopolize the ‘uncondition-
|al Unionism’ of the country.—St. Paul
| Democrat,

‘ (=~ Preparations are making in Philadel-
| phia for the coustruction of one of the lar-
gest ships aver built for the United States
Government. She is to be 354 feet long,
| and will be built with a view of making
| great speed, so that she may pay particalar
attention to pirates and blockade runnerss.

Tue RivanL CANDIDATEs—A eorrespon-
|dent of Harper's Drawer sends the follow-
[ing_ which is very good—none the worss
that it has appeared before in the magazine.
"Phat time thescere was laid in Lower Miss-
fasippi. Very likely it happened in several
| places. Politicians are very much alike.

Another candidate came vpon ‘'‘a poor
| white man,” who had s vote to give, if he
| did have to do his own milking. The can-
| didate, Jones, asked him if be should hold
| the cow, which seemed to be uneasy, and
[the old man copsenting very readily, he
took her by the horos and held fast until
the operation was done,

“"Havo vou had Robison (his rival) around
| here lately?” he asked.
| ©0Oh, yes! He's behind the barn, holding

1 the calf\”

‘ Diptheria.
|  We have received arecipe for the cure of
diptheria, from a physician who says that of
1,000 cases in which it has been used not a
single patient has bean lost. The treat-
ment consists in thoroughly swabbing the
| back of the mouth and throat with a wash
| made thus, Table salt, 2 drachms; black
pepper, golden seal, uitrate of petash,slum,
1 dracm each. Mix aod pnlverize, put in-
to @& tea cup which half fill with boiliog
| water, stir well, aod then fill up with goed
vioegar. Use every hall hour, one, two,
| and four hours, as recovery progressas, Thse
| patient may swallow a little each time.
| Apply 1 oz. each of spirits turpentive,sweet
| 0il, and agua ammonia, mixed, every four
| bours to the whole of the throat, and to
| the breast bone every four hours, keeping
iﬂ.mnel to the part.—N. Y, Tribune.
| Henry Ward Baecher says there ire many
| persons who think that Saoday is a sponge
| with which to wipe out the sins of the week,

|  Shon!d tbe Almighty eay unto Lincoln,
| “Abraham, what seest thou?''—He wounld
| receive for an answer & “NIGGER, my
Lord!" .

His | (57 An exchanze says when all the issnes
81 of this war are boiled down they amount

late residence is sitnated mear the end of | 4 1his: “Shall thirty millions of white peo-

the town,and like everything else planned

by bim, is modest aud unpretending.

[ Rebel Paper.

your wedded wife?”
trate, to the masculine of a couple

certain and determiced to have her?

What!that goofl-for-nothing,silly, empty- llghted to send their eons for training.’

on with yer Lizzioess,”

&r“Will von take this woman to be|
said ao Illinois magis- | members are teachers, all :
c who | Without text-books all study, and by in-
stood up before him. **Wall, squirs,’ was | stinct all learo. Looks, smiles, frowns, car-
the reply, ““you must be a green 'uc 1o ask | resses, rap‘r‘oachaé. shrugs,
me such a question as that sr. Do you | make op dsily household lessons, from which
think ['d be such a plagay fool as 0 go to| each Tearner derives first impressions, next
the bar hunt, aod take this gal from the| convictiors, and then character.

quiltin® frolic, if I was wpot conscriptiously
Drive

| ple lose their liberties to gain the supposed
| lost liberty of
| This is the substauce of the whole plot.

g2-Every family i a school. All of its
are scholars.

words, deeds,

-

I‘r‘

four millions of blacks.”

him till the little creature was forced to sit

'down ard pant, and stay till the storm was

overpast; and then it made a prosperous
flight; for then itdid rise and sing, as if it
had learved music und motion from some
anzel as he passed some time through the
So is the prayer of the good man whe

agitated by any passion, He fain woul

speak to God, sud his words are ef this
earth, earthy; hie would look to his Maker,
but be could not help seeing also that which

| distracted him, and a tempest was raised

and the man overruled; his prayer was
broken and bis thoughts were troubled, and
his words ascended tothe clouds, and the
waudering of his imagioation recalled them,
and in all the fluctuating varieties of passion
they are never like to reach God at all.—
Bat hoe sits down and sighs over his infirm-
ity, and fixes his thoughts upon thiogs
above, and forgets all the little vain passages
of this life, and his spirit is becalmed, and
his soul is even anod still, aod then it softly

| 8:d sweetly ascends to Heaven on the wings

of the Holy Dove, and dwells with God,
till it returns, like the ussfal bes, loaded
with a blessing aud the dew of Heaven.-=
Jeremy Taylor.

—— —r— ———— ——

It is said of the Icelanders that they
gsorupulously observe the usags of reading
the sacred Beriptures every morniog, the
whole family joiniog iu the singing and
prayers.

When the Ieslander awakes, he salutes
no person until he has galutes God. He
usually hastens to the door, adores the au-
thor of pature and Providencs, and then
staps back into the dwelling saying to his
family *God grant you a good dayl’

What a beautiful illustration is this of the
Christizn’s obligation on the part of the
household to recognize and worship God.

=7~ The following extract from Burke is
photograph, which the “swarms’ of “nine
hundred thousand’ ‘flaming giants’ among
us may study with prefic:

'] can conceive no existence under heava
an, that is more truly odious and disgusting ;
than an impotent, helpless creature, with—
out civil wisdom or miilitary skill, withont
a conscionsness of any other qualification
for power but his servility to it, bloated
with pride aud arrogance, and calling for
beltles which he is not to fight

Well for Burke that his lot was rol cast
with the preseut generation of stay-at-home

war men.

Tiook at the heavens above you. There
is star after star, all through the infinite
realm of space—some shedding dowd
streams of glorious radiance, some bestow-
ing ooly a feeble light—but, .nevertheless
all pouring their tribute of brightness from
their golden urns, and sll fulfilling in the
general system of the universe, an office of
zood and blessing. So avery man may shed
his portion of light aud perform his fanction
of benevolencs, whataver may be his station
in society as respscts wealth.

By the t'me Lincoln suczeed in giv-
ing i partial freedom" to the negro slaves
‘of the South, there will be precious little
left for white men.

| There was lately a war meseting in Pitts-
{field, Massachusetts, of which the Chair<
man, Secrstary, and one of the principal
speakers were coffin makers They mana-
factare a kind of patent coffin for the use of
the soldiers, and are undoubtedly for an
indefinite, vigorous prosecution of the war.

Cisterns and Wells,

The Awerican Agriculturist gives a piece
of information which may be ussful to some
of our readers. It says:

It is probably not known by most personsy
that the bottom of a cistern or deep well
aven, may be thoroughly inspected for filth,
or lost articles, by nsing a common 'look{.ng
glass, When £ e :unshines, hold the mir~
tor so that the light will be refiected in a
Lright spot at the bottom of the water, and
a pin can be seen at a depth of twenty feat
or more. We have in this manooer seen
fishes at the bottom of thirty or forty feet
of water. 1f the sun be hid by intervening
objects, use two ormore mirrors to bend the
light by double or triple reflections to the
desired point. We have thus thrown the
light coming iuto the diniog room’ window,
by one mirror th¥wmgzh the door isto the
kitoben, by another to a corner of the latter
room and by a third mirror castit down ioto’
a cistern sufficiently strong to see a small
angle worm at tho bottom.

¢2F It is very wrong for citizens to buy
acd traffic in black beings: but the Admin<
istratioun is buying negro slaves and srming

J the postal currency cut West.

*Abolition scabs’ is the name applied to

them, to fight white men. Nothing wrong
in that!




