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TERMS*
Dollar* par Annum, Payable to ad-
vance. $2.50 ifnot In advance*

ADVERTISING- RATteS.-=-Forplain matter,
one dollar par square for the first insertion..—
For rule anq flg-ure matter, two dollars per
square for the first insertion. For each inset tion
alter the first, fiftycents per square. Eig-ht lines
(or that space occupied) constitute a square.
If the number of insertions be not marked on
the advertisement, it will be published until
forbid, and charged accordingly. The privilege
ofannual advetisers extends only to their im-
mediate business.

Obituaries, tributesof respect,calls upon per-
sona to become candidates, 4to, inserted as ad-
vertisements, at the usual rates. Marriage
notices 25 cents.

Communications, the effect ofwhicji is to pro-
mote private or individual interests, are matters
at charge, and are to be paid for atthe rate of50
cents per square.

BOOTS AND SHOES. *

FALL AND WINTER TRADE.

1868.
74 KING STREET 74

ALEXANDRIA, Va.

The subscriber has now on hand and can af-
ford to sell at prices to suit the times one. ofthe
largest and best assorted stocks of fine goods
for Gentlemen, Ladies, Misses and Ciyldrerf,
and heavy work suitable for Farmers, ever be-
fore offered for sale in this market; His long
experience ih the trade has enabled him to pro-
cure a stock manufaefnred frdih the best mate-
rial and in the meat durable and stylish man-
ner, add on the most favorable terms, and with
such advantages he can afford to self as cheap
as the cheapest. An in Want will da well to.
call at 74, King street, before purchasing. His
stock comprises in part-

Men’s Kip Boots, suitable for Farmers.
Men’s Calf Double-sole Pegged and pitched

Scotch bottom Boots.
Boys’ and Youths’ Calf and Kip Double-sole

Boots. \

Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Calf, Goat,
Morocco, Glove Kid, 'Turkish Morocco and
Lasting Boots of every style and description.

Men’s, Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Gum
Shoes.

Also, a good stock of goods suitable for
country merchants, to which we invite their
attention. W. B. WADDEY.

sep 17—3 m

GEORGE 0. HENNING.
DEALER IN \

CLOTHING
AND

FURNISHING GOODS,
No. 511 Seventh St.,

lirmuaENCEß Building,

WASHINGTON, D. C.

All Goods are marked in plain figures,
and sold for

03STB PRICE OITI^ST.

Clothing to fit all ages from two years,
ready-made, or made to order.

The stock is one of the largest to be
found in the District, nearly all of it made
np for Mr. H. $

Persons ordering by mail, need only
state the style, color and price desired.

Sep. 1868—-6 m

CORTLAN &CO-,
218 ft 218 Baltimore it., Baltimore, Kd.,

IMPORTERS.
•

mu GLASS AID EARTHEIVABE,
Table Cutlery, and Family

Hardware,
PLATED TEA ft COFFEE SERVICES,
Forks, Spoons, Casters & Batter Tubs,

Britannia and Block Tinware,
FENDERS, SHOVfeL AND TONGS, AND

STANDARDS,

AND

HOUSE-FURNISHING GOODS
OF EVERY VARIETY.

Tbe Goods bare all been selected from tbe

most celebrated makers, and are guaranteed

to be first class in QUALITY, new in PAT-
TERN, and beautiful in DESIGN. The
stock having been bought much under for-
mer prices on account of the depression in
trade, will be offered to customers at a cor-

responding reduction.
COKTLAN & CO.

ang 20—6 in

NOTICE. • -

'

a 7HE undersigned has on hand, for sale, a
good lot of Hogshead Sldingy Hoops

And Ifending. Also Plank and Wheel-
wright Muir, p. A. SASSCER.

j®30-rtf

LIFE INSURANCE OOM’T,
or THE

UNITED STATES CTF AMERICA,
WASHINGTON, D. C.

( Chartered by Special Act of Congress,
Approved July 23, 1868.

CASH CAPITAL, $1,000,000,
PAID IN FULL.

BRANCH OFFICE:
FIRST NATIOEALBANK BUILDING,

PHILADELPHIA,
Where the general business of the Company is
transacted, and to which all general correspon-
dence should be addressed.

OFFICERS:
CLARENCE H. CLARK. President.
JAY COOKE, Chairman Finance and Execu-

tive Committee.
HENRY D. COOKE, Vice President.
EMERSON W. PEET, Secretary and Actuafy.

This Company, National in its character, of-
fers, by reason of its Largo Capital, Low Rates
ofPremium and New Tables, the most desirable
means of insuring life yet presented to the pub-

The rates ofpremium being largely reduced,
are made as favorable to tbe insurers as those of
tbe best Mutual Companies, and avoid all the
complications and uncertainties of Notes* Divi-
dends, and the misunderstandings which the
latter are so apt to cause tbe Policy-Holder.

Several new and attractive tables are now

presented, which need only to be understood to
prove acceptable to the public, such as the IN-
COME-PRODUCING POLICY and RETURN
PREMIUM POLICY. In the former JJ,he poli-
uy-ncmur ujTrorrry s?cUTesu.
able at death, but will receive, if living, after a

period of a few years, an annual income equal to
ten per cent. (10 per cent.) of Vie par of his policy
In the latter, the Company agrees to return to the

assured the total amount ofmoney he has paid in,

in addition to the amount of his policy.
The attention of persons contemplating insur-

ing their lives or increasing the amount of in-

surance they already have, is called to the spe-
cial advantages offered by the National Life In-
surance Company.

Circulars, Pamphlets and full particulars
given on application to the Branch Oflfce of the
Company, or to

JOHNSTON BRO’S & CO.,
Baltimore, Md.,

General Agents for Maryland.
THOMAS H. GIBBS, West River,

jan 1 Agent for St. Mary’s County.

DOBBINS’
ELECTRIC

BOOT POLISH
MAKES A LASTING SHINE.

THOSE who black their boots on Saturday
night with ordinary blacking, don’t have

much shine on Sunday, as the polish fades off;
but the shine of

DOBBINS’ BLACKING
Lasts Saturday Night and all day Sunday.

It Beats any other Blacking made.

Manufactured by J. B. Dobbins, at his im-
mense Soap and Blacking Works, Sixth Street
and Germantown Avenue, Philadelphia, Pa.

For sale by
W. W. PADGETT,

Port Tobacco, Md,
nov 27—3ms

PRINTER S INK.
A Good Article.

THE INK with which this issue of The
Times is- printed is from the GRAY’S

FERRY PRINTING INK WORKS OF C. E.
ROBINSON. It is clear, works clean, and is
of a good.color. Our brother Printers can
judge of ijs quality by comparing it with Ink
from other manufacturers.

'

’E. WELLS,
Pori Tobacco Times.

J. A. DUSHANE, Manufacturer of
Printing Paper, No. 40 S. Charles street,

Baltimore, is sole Agent for the sale of the a-

bpve Ink.
Dec. 18, 1868—3n#

DEMOREST’S YOUNG AMERICA.
TAEMOREST’S Young America Enlarged.—
I/Itis tbe best Juvenile Magazine, Every

Boy and Girl that sees it saj-s so ; all the Press
say so ; and Parents and Teachers confirm it.
Do not fail to secure a copy. A good Micro-
scope, with a Glass Cylinder to confine living
objects, or a good two-bladed, pearl Pocket-
Knife and a large number ofother desirable ar-
ticles, given as premiums to each subscriber.
Yearly, $1.50. Publication office 838 Broad-
way, New York.

jZS~Try it, Boys and Girls. Specimen co-
pies ten cents, mailed free.

dec 18

DYSPEPSIA. —A certain cure can be ef-
fected by buying, from P. H. Muschett,

two bottles of HOSTETTER’S BITTERS.
dec 25

TOWLE’S ELIPTIC SUSPENDERS.
For sale by P. H. MUSCHETT-

nov 20

THE FIRST SNOW FALL.

BY JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL.

The snow had begun in the gloaming,
And busily all the night ,

Had been heaping field and highway
With a silence deep and white.

Every pine, and fir, and hemlock
Wore ermine too dear for an earl,

And the poorest twig on the dm tree
Was fringed inch-deep with pearl.

From sheds new roofed with Carrara
Came chanticleer’s muffled crow;

The stiffrails were softened to swan’s down,
l ’

And still fluttered down the snow.

Istood and watched by the window
The noiseless work of the sky,

And the sudden flurries of Snow-birds,
Like brown leaves whirling by,

* i I
I thought of a mound in sweet Auburn

1 Where a little head-stone stood— 4

How the flakes were folding it gently,
As did robins the babes in the wood.

Up spoke our own little Mabel, . j.

Saying, “Father, who makes it snow?”
! And I told of the good All-father,

Who cares for ns all beloW.
/I?

Again Ilooked on the snow-fall,
And thought of the leaden sky

That arched o’er our first great sorrow,
When the mound was heaped so high.

Iremember the gradual patience
That fell from that qdowMike snow.

Flake by flake, healing and hiding 7

The scar of that deep-stabbed woe.

And again to the child I whispered:
“The snow'that husheth all,

Darling, the merciful Father
Alone can make it fall,”

Then, with eyes that saw not, Ikissed her,
And she, kissing back could not know.

That my kiss was given to her sister,
Folded close under deepening snow.

Front ine La CroSa Tiara. ;~.Wi ¦———*—

THE DETJMMEB’B DREAM.

A New Year’s Story.

BY MARY E. TUCKER.

I am only a drummer; not one who
calls forth very equivocal music from the
noisy instrument called a drum, but one
whose business it is to bring to bear all
the weight or force of tongue influence
upon the mind of man by irritating the
tympanum of his ear, by which means I
often convince him, and against bis will,
that my employers sell goods at a much
lower figure than any one else possibly
can, because they (my employers) manu-
facture first the materials, and then con-
vert them into articles of their traffic,
which, of coarse, enables them to deduct
from the purchaser’s price a certain per-
centage which would otherwise be paid
into the bands of tbe original manufac-
turer.

Before the war it was my duty and plea-
sure to travel through the Southern States,
and a more social and hospitable people
was never born than I found there. I
was born in cold New England, where
you were duly weighed before being re-
ceived into a house as a guest, and to me
the warm-hearted greetings of the South-
ern stranger were as pleasant as it was
surprising. Many a day have I spent, an
honored guest, at the country residence of
some rich city merchant, whose fast accu-

mulating funds wtre invariably invested
in negroes and lands, until tbe double
burden of plantation and store ruined him
in purse, or worried him into bis grave.

During the latter part of the year 1858
I was traveling through Georgia and Ala-
bama. I had hoped to arrange my busi-

: ness so as to be able to spend Christmas
1 in my New England home, but advices

, from my employers convinced me of the
i necessity of closing accounts with our

: Southern patrons because of the prospec-
tive war, which we felt could not be
avoided.

- So on Christmas day I found myself in
tbe prairie lands of Alabama, and a glori-
ous day it was. I was, fortunately, the
guest of a wealthy planter, who counted
his slaves by the hundreds, and never
shall I forget that morning !

Immediately after breakfast mine host
- and his family went out upon the portico,

upon which stood a dozen large boxes. A
* negro man opened them, and displayed
’ dress goods of a very superior quality,

; and-also ready-made clothing for men, a-
’ tuong which I recognized many of our

own goods.
’ “I suppose,” said my entertainer,

pointing to the articles, “you thought I
’ bought these things to establish a coun-

jtry store, but they were destined only for¦ 'family use. I have quite a small family
• | of my own, as you willsee—three or four
’jhundred. Simon, ring the bell.”

Scarcely had the ringing ceased when¦ the doors of the cabins opened, the ser-
; vaots gathered around the master’s bouse,
and the presents were distributed. All
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were valuable. lam pure that five dol-
lars would scarcely have paid for the most

inferior. Each seemedl to give satisfac-
tion, and a more happy, joyous set of ser-
vants never was. %-

The remainder of the day was spent in
general festivities, (stood things were

provided by the quantities, and the white
• family was expected to, visit each cabin to

taste of the Christmas cheer. At night
the negroes gave a balU using as a danc-
ing room a large barn*,which had just
been completed.

To me the grotesque appearance of the
black faces, and gaily dressed forms of the
black' women, were mOat amusing, and
their smiling countenances showed bow
intensely they enjoyed ffiemselves.

, Musical fondness is one of the chief
elements of the negro Character. Each
plantation bad its musician, and night
dancing invariably followed the day’s
work. -

The supper that nighfc: prepared entire-
ly by the negroes, would have put to

shame one of Delraonico's chef doeuvres.
Whole pigs jiere barbecued, lordly

turkpys, which' two days before were the
pride of the poultry-yjffd, rested crisp
and brown upon the table. Chicken pies
and salads were among the entrees, and

’ cold ham and pickles made excellent rel-
ishes. ' True, they bad no ice-cream, but
cups of golden custard were far more ac-
ceptable, and syllabub and jellyrelieved
the heaviness of the bountifully spread
cake-table.

“Do you make so much of Christmas
every year.”

“Yes, massa,” answered very old ne-
gro. “We alway hah monstrous good
time ebery Christmas, eben in ole massa’s
time, and he warn’t nigh so good to we
’uns as Mars Harry. We don’t do nuffin
now till New Years day, and den we goes
to work like de mischief:”

Nearly a week insensibly elapsed be-
fore I could find it in my heart to tear
myself away from my kind plantation

I friends, but I knew it must be done, so
with regret I bade them adieu, and start-

ed for the next settlement, some twenty
miles distant.

The journey should haye been made in
half a day, but owing tsthe terrible state

of the roads and my onlytpartial acquain-
tance with tljem, I at rjiifcEall, found mv-
a*u i..> <A... M?u^:ai^^Aprettystale
of affairs, thought I, for Year’s Eve!
After groping about in the woods for two
hours, without succeeding in even finding
the sign of habitation, I threw the bridle
on my horse’s neck, and determined to

( trust to luck and brute instinct for a lodg-
, ing-place that night, and soon my patience
, was rewarded, for I saw '‘light ahead.” •

Down in a valley almost completely
i bidden by hills was a large mansion. I
i could see the size of tbe-house, for every

; window was illuminated, and laughter
and music greeted me as I reached the
gate, which was quickly opened by a ne-
gro, who at once assisted me to alight,

. evidently thinking me one of the invited
guests to the party in progress in the
house, called for the master, explained to

; him my unpleasant position, and told him
. who and what I was. To my gratifica-

i tion he was well acquainted with my house
in New York, and at once ordered my
saddle-bags to be taken to a room, telling
a boy to provide me with refreshments
and everything needful, and, politely re-

i questing me to come down to the parlor
; after resting, he left me.

i Feeling very much fatigued, I hastily
. drank a cup of hot coffee, and barely tast-

i ed of the delicacies brought me. I then
. threw myself upon the bed, intending to

i sleep a few moments before joining the
i happy crowd below,

f I fell asleep and dreamed.
I seemed to be in the same house, for

[ I recognized the elegant surroundings of
> my room, and I distinctly beard the rau-

i sic,*which gradually changed from the
joyous dancing glee into a sad, sweet

i strain.
My door unclosed softly, and a most

. beautiful vision entered the room, which
j came directly toward my bed, and stood

5 by ray side until the form and features
> fully impressed themselves upon my mind.

The figure was that of a young girl,
• exquisitely lovely, but clothed in the ha-
: biliments of the grave. Upon her head

was a wreath of orange flowers, and in

II her hand she held an Episcopalian prayer-¦ book, opened at the bridal service. She
3 'looked at it a moment with a smile, sadly
I jshook her head, and then turned to the

r beautiful service of the dead. I raised
my hand to my face, and when I removed

t it, the vision had vanished, and very soon
, I awoke.
l Looking at my watch, I found it was
I eleven o’clock ; the music seemed to in-
, vite me to join the dancers, and I obeyed¦ the call. My new friend met me at the

r door, and at once introduced me to his
wife, a very handsome, stylish lady. As

, we stood conversing, and watching the
[ joyous throng, my eyes rested upon the
- face of one I felt to be the lady of my

r dream.
7 “For God’s sake,” Isaid, grasping the

r arm of my hostess, “tell me who that
girl is.”

i She was much surprised at my vehe-
mence, but she politely asked which one,

, as there were many girls in the direction
1; I appeared to be looking.

“Can you ask which one? T mean the
t fair-faced angel in tbe dress of ethereal
- blue.”

“Oh !” said the lady, smiling,- “that is
my eldest daughter. But why did you

i ask so earnestly ?”

j “Because—because,” I stammered,
3 “she is very lovely.”

) “Yes,” said the pleased mother, “she
t is considered a very pretty girl. Let me
- introduce her to you.”
t I know I seemed awkward, but how

could I help it, when in the dance, at the
i supper-table, among the flowers, and eve-

: rywhere, the dream vision seemed flitting
1 between the blue-robed girl and myself ?

r Her sister, a bright-eyed lass, scarcely
in her teens, came in for a share of atten-

P tion, and in her kindness of heart she
I strove to amuse me by showing the rare

; pieces of silver in the possession of her
i parents. One, of exquisite workmanship,

particularly attracted my attention. It
was a massive silver pedestal, upon which

) was mounted a race horse, over whose
bead was a kind of canopy, upon tbe eave
of which bung delicate horse shoes of

i frosted silver; a present, she said, from
i the members of a jockey club, which was

i organized by her father.
I was almost glad when bed time came,

for I could not forget my dream. It was
; nearly daylight When I 5 went ’ to bleep,

and—could the room be haunted ? for a
, most fearful noise Awoke me. Had a

bloody conflict been raging it could not
have been more horrible ; the booming of

i cannon and guns almost deafened me;
groans of tbe dying, and even tbe flowing
of blood I beard distinctly, and then all
was still.

Hearing a movement at my window, I
looked np and saw it gently raised, and a
black head poked in. It was the head of
the negro who had brought up my supper.
I instantly thought it was bis intention to
rob me, and I attempted to move. To
my intense horror, I could not. The ne-
gro, George, after speaking to some one
below, came into the room, and instead of
touching my clothes, he completely ignor-
ed my presence, and going to a closet,
which he knocked open, be proceeded to
take therefrom sundry articles of clothing.
He then relieved a bureau of its contents
and threw all from tbe window to his con-

when he again entered, be bad in bis band
tbe silver ornament which I so much ad-
mired during the evening. He placed it
on the table near my bed, and, now,
thought I, my time has come—no, he
only went to the window,

“I say, George,” I distinctly beard,
“you’ve got ebery ting, what you going
to do now ?”

“Set de house on fire, ob course,” was
the reply, “to keep de bucras from find-
ing out we stealed from dem.” I saw the
negro place a light to the curtain, and as

it blazed to the wall, he jumped from the
window, forgetting in his fear of danger
the silver horse on the table.

Utterly powerless, I lay on my bed and
saw the flames draw nearer and nearer to

me. At last the white spread over me
caught; tbe smoke was suffocating, when
the terror gave a nervous power to my
senses and I awoke.

“Isay George,” said I to the negro
boy, who came in to make my fire, -'what
is the matter with this room ?”

“Dunno, massa,” he answered, scratch-
ing his head, “but dey do say it is haun-
ted,, Ole missus she 1 used io sleep in
here, and she ’dared dat ole roassa’s spirit
come to her three times ’fore he died.”

“Well, then,” I said, impressively, “if
things do come to pass which qre dream-
ed of in this room, you fare a villain ; and
if anything happens to, this house, I’ll
shoot you.” With a look of ignorant tor-

: ror, the negro -loft rthe room.
At breakfast I alluded to my dream.

! My friend said that the negro seemed to

think there was something wrong about
tbe room, but be had often slept there and

; had never been disturbed. In an hour’s
time I was oto ,my ’way to 'the village of
S , some forty miles distant, and in

1 two weeks I reached New York. ,;

Six long years passed before I again
visited Alabama, six years of cruel and
unnatural war, for even after the actual
battling ceased a more unmerciful species
of persecution existed. Coming as Ido
from New England, and being imbued

i with New England sentiments, I am con-

stitutionally an abolitionist, and feeling as

h I do that even negroes should be free, I
i can but contemplate with actual abhor-

[ rence the unjust laws which allow an in-
i ferior race of men all the rights of frah-

men and citizens, and condemn to igno-
i ble servitude a people in every respect

worthy and enlightened. “Equal rights
to all” is my motto.

......s Again at New Year’s I found myself in
s the same portion of the State, and then,

i remembering my dream, a portion of
; which bad been fulfilled by tbe war, I
; determined to pay my old friends a visit,

r New Year’s eve I spent in a back wood’s
cabin, and in the morning started for the

i bouse among tbe hills. I rode up to

i where the large gate used to stand; it had
disappeared. I looked for the house, and

- saw only a pile, of ashes and brick. An
, old negro was crouched among Jibe ruins,

i jand when I approached Him be regarded
¦ me with a vacant stare.

3 “Uncle,” Isaid, putting my band kind-
-1 ly on his shoulder, “Where are the white

folks?”
3 “Gone I”he said, with a wall 9< despair;
i “gone—qtl gone,” r

. “Who did this?” I asked, pointing to
, the ruins.

“Dunno, massa; nobody knows; some
i debbil or Adder.” , , .

j Scarcely knowing what I.did, I- raked,
among the ashes with a stick Ibad. care-
lessly picked up. It struck against some-

! thing hard. I took it up, and found the
¦ remains of the silver horse. -¦ .

“Uncle,” Iasked, almost crazed, “where
1 is your young mistress, the elder of the
young ladies?” >

“Gone, I tell you—dead, and gone to
i Heaven!” . V l •

By degrees I learned from him the hor-
rible story. It was upon what would
have been her bridal night, that the Fede-

; rals took possession of that part of the
State. They would not have harmed her,
but she was almost erased when they took
her betrothed prisoner, and, in' her fear,

r she went into the woods and stayed all
night. It was very cold for that climate,

; and tbe delicate girl could not bear the
exposure. Id the morning, when the
Federals found her, she was insensible;

; they tenderly bore her to the . house and
kindly cared for her, but in vain—in two
days she died. Then he told me how the
rest of the family went to visit a dying
friend, and, when they returned, found
themselves houseless.

“Have they no suspicions who oopte
mitted the horrible deed ?”

“No, massa, none at all.” :
“Ifyou knew Would you tell?” Iasked'.
“1 would, massa; ebeu if it was one

ob my own children. Massa, let (me ob
my boys take your horse, and you go inl
my cabin and get some ’fresbments,” said
the negro, prompted by the old hospitali-
ty which characterizes the race. I nod-
ded. m ;

‘‘George!” he called. The cabin dpor
‘ opened, the negro of my dream came to-

ward me, be looked up, and,-when hia
eyes fell upon my face, he tamed and fled.
I took my pistol from my belt, and, point-
ing it at tbe running negro, said :

“He burned the bouse.”
“Shoot!” said the steyn father.

? m|-.
“Daddy,” be said, “Yon will find all

of massa’s things under the cabin floor.
. Jim helped me. If I bad never been free
I should never have thought of stealing.
But tfie Yankees gave us freedom and
nothing to support it, and how could we
get bread without stealing it? Ob, dad-
dy, daddy !” One convulsive movement,
and tbe negro was out of bis misery.

“Massa,” said tbe old negro, turning
to me with a hardened lock, “the rest.of
tbe white folks are in Virginia now.”—•
Then pointing to the body of his son,
“You sarved him right—be ought to die,
but he was my boy, massa, so please go
away now, for I cannot bear to see you.”

I slowly mounted my horse and rode
sadly away from all that was left of tbe
house among tbe bills, and I sincerely
pray it may never again be my duty to

spend a New Year’s day in tbe devastated
South. .... .

A New Kind of Writ
The editor of the Bryan (Texas) Newt

Letter says he was an eye Witness to the
following scene between a lawyer and a
judge, At the session of the county court
held not long since in that town ;

Lawyer —*‘Iwould like to continue this;
. case ifit be the proper time/1

Judge—“ This court can hive nothing
with your case before security is given for
costs.”

Lawyer—“But,,your honor, this,,case
was brought by an administrator, anclyou
cannot, under tbe law, force him to give
security.” • •

| Judge—“ Mr. H——, this oourt, if it
< knows itself, is presumed toknow the lair,

and it docs not sit here to be.dictated to

i ,by lawyers.” /. * ; i

i Lawyer—“Well, your honor, if this is
i your decision, Iknow my remedy; I will,

sue out a writ of mandamus.”
i Judge—“ Young man/' rising to the

loftiest height of his judicial dignity, “if
i it suite your purpose you can get a writ
t of </o<f-damus, but little Will it affect the

• decision of this court.” i :
[ :

“Doctor,” said an old lady to her
i family physician, “kin you tell me bow it
; is that some folks is born dumb?”

“Why, hem I certainly, madam,” re-
. plied ffae doctor, “itis Owing to the fad

. that they came into the worldwithout the
. power of speech !” L; . ~. r
; “La, me,” remarked t|w old lady;

i “now jest see whatit is to have a physio
education. I’ve axed my old map more

, nor a hundred times that same thing, And
all. that I could ever get out of him Wat,

f ’Tease they i*.9*

, 1 ‘ :

‘!
!—¦¦¦¦¦hi v ¦ • -...

JgrThe greatest man is he who chases
the right with invincible resolution. who

1 resists,the sorest temptations from within
5 and without, who bean the .heaviest bur-
| den cheerfully, who is the calmest in

storms, and whose relienee on troth, an
1 virtue, and on God, is the must; unfalter-

‘ tog- ** * :

[ £JTHeaven gives enough when itgive*
ua opportunity.

' jl’iat'i:<*t' i:<*

On a certain occas
H. Stephens, of was engaged in
a poit titreft) dwcnwtoli With 'SohißlkJa-
miß p. Hill? of thatiStath, wAea Ohe kitv
tor charged bon -wHb (gk-
phena) could eat .Judgo

i Cone for obrajk-
fast himself (Mr. HiH) for dinpeif ah4*
Governor Cobb^fbr rf sc^)p^f; 1 ‘To
Mr. ’f'twwirr
said it; bot if I bodthc •ehmgemKtogfi'
the meals would have been
ferent. . I should not have taken Mr. Hut
at dinner; where he haS
that being thehearfiest
In fact, i should prefer. Inor dsrtitppav?
in accordance with

on I
At anbther

Georgia, is said to have drawn thrioeatfi
the “great in the following
way*. vßr. Stephens;'ai iWtifi&toPThe
great
was accompanied by* faeofitodof aMi>
Rio, and the intelligent snimslgas almost,
•9 H*?#* "4ftstatesman.

Mr! Wnght. kt the clbW’dlS tffSRMtF
speech, turned to Mr. gfepha—-
“Sir, I , demand-f #ptrff|oqr Ifpin
meats. I intend that the hai\j
have information., I want to
and where you are to speaft. for x Jratedd
to dog you all around this €ohgrssslonal >

district.” ;d ; , ;:m 3crr J of (lilrap
••Then,:”/ retorted %j jraftr.

ing his to^kdflg 7ePr'
ing otf the stand atois feet, ancl liutng .
his fife-like e'tb its
“then‘l shall Send Rior home Oke tUjp
ait a tine is enoug&!” : I(mbs e avoids

Among the thmwpnda *ho- bftve ppad,
the speech ofrVicq, President o|
Georgiy against secession, made Nov. 14,
1860, there are probably few whd 'lave
heard of an amusing meidenttkdafelUwwh
it. At the close of jthdspeech thsiewdwii
of Uie pwJjs
Toombo.
Mr. Stephens as .one of the purest patriots,
moved that the hieetiog gire'thrce ebehrtr
for him and adjourn, whioh’Wkt dkiiJ>—
Governor Herscbel V; Johnson, #bo Wsf
present, met’Me- Toombs on their tetonf
to the hotel, and said to him , in substance;
‘I&L-jouraction to-night. coming from

praise, and I for one Cannes forbear tf
congratulate yon upon snob handSonleeoto't
duct and admirable bebaVfof.r’ ; "*

Toombs pot on 'that ' droll look which
always precedes his best hits,' and skid?
dryly, ‘‘yes; 1 always behivd myself ftt a
federal J” -cv •' I mi:*;.; joq vidv

An overgipfp pojitjqwl opponent <of)ft§
eneer at. ;tl,? |Hg

of Mr. A. H. Sfephnuft, and said. **lcould
pat a little salad .oil op yQn, raqd ißßaUow
you whole.” 1 To which Mr. Stephens’ at
once replied. “And ify6u did yon wddld
hate more brains in your boweUtbaa ywn
ever bad in your head."-—l&nds’a &xavr
aft, Harper s Magazine. ~: i; )o )V>J

’ What Railroads flo fbr Partners.' 1°
- To haul fdrty bushels of dorißiMfcy'mllM
on a Wagon costs,: says the AgriciiktfxMi
at least sl2 for teaml dfivey and-
A railroad would at for, $4 at
most. Allowing an average of forty rash-
els pdr acre, the crop would berwohh $8
more per acre, of 8 per eentJ 4o <sSoOi“*
As the •< relative advaotagm ls. ifeont.'thp
same for^lwr {|lpat
road passing tbtpugb a ,towp, would add
SIOO per apre lb the value of 1 ‘the4 nraK
A "town ton' nflle^’sqdai*e
acres. An increase of sloo*per wwal

two hundred mues oCwiraso; even ifit
SIOOO J>er- mile.,.St

drea miles of road would extend through
twenty tdkhs 5 teW riiUds adagio A
but slCf per achi*if tsied 4ipAft- the l4A
These fignrae ard given merely Xshm illtfl-
tration. *,Jf the farmers bad
selves to build a|i tse railed*
country, and given them away .to ’any
companies tkat would Slock aifd rdfi theft,
the’preXOßt inoreased vtilai Of
.would have well repaid, all thS'outlagu^

the public against the use of adulterated
vinegar. The heavy government to ra
alchohal has raised the price Somnchimbt
resort is bad to eT cheaper do
give the required aeidity tq .v|neger. Sv
this purpose, sulphurio, nitriwind bydro-
cblorio acids are osed j, though jul-

phuric acid, as thV cheapest liid sOdreik
thing that Could be found, is MteflynsCd.
This; however,, is destraotUfe In piskiIs
and whatever, is plscpdda itfor;

tion, and very injurious to the .health of
those whp use the vinegar made of it. _A
gallon o( the stuff called vinegar can ho
made for a cent or two from snlphqfio acid
and water, with some Colotfog ibaflm.—-
To detect the presence #f BvfiplwHubQdi*
take a small quantity o/< they Inegm Ss
clqap glass and * drop; a fcflf t^e
chloride of barium.into it, or the nitrate
,of baryta. Jf the liquid
appearafice, there w snjphurin jwiijnit,
and it should all be‘returned to the mo-
ttfsetory or tatoed !nto fb6 <^6ttei,^l(l*5 ™

i < -m-I—r.tii odw
£3T When a noble life has prepared old

•gdj il In nit Ikit ikilifin tilsi if
day of immorUlUy.^JfapSpane


