Eghfc{a for the
fair, Nail, Touth
>r articles essen
of the tailef,
wsox & Bro.
S ———

T:*: N E
M

‘;3:?

3

ill be on lBei.:
by a Counterfeit

, signed 4. B,
Root Pills have

J. White & Co.,

wgl' the INDI-
| Lthe grealer par
tisilged I':nnf;e_
vorth America—
the Indians of our
5 way that the [n
verd, Dr. Morse
e fact that all dis-
[T'Y OF THE
ealth and life de-

IITE & Co.,
ret, New York.
t' of Morse’s IN-
3s spent the grea-
r, baving visited
11 as North Amet-
ne  the ludians of
1 this way that the
discoverad. Dr.
blish the fact that
RI'TY OF I''HE
calth and life de-

. become clogeed,
y with the differ.
vud luses its action,
seased; thus caus.
s of every name;
health we are de-
ssisted in throwing
blowd will Lecome
1s our | ght of life
w imporiant then
13 passages of the
pleasant t us that
a medicine tn your
Roul Pills, manu-
vhich grow around
e’s aarden, Tor the
ed man, One of
s are tnade 1s a Su-
f the skin, and as.
e finer parts of the
| is a plant which
and unclogs the
N Sullhin: fan-
wing off phlegm;
r3 Uy Ooptous spul-
which gives case
pey#; thus encuur-
8 of tmpurity frun
n cut bounttully
, and which could
f uther way. The
mpanics the vther
wed in purifying
of ‘impurity which
s, are thus taken
qoantitics by tlie

- that Dr. Morse’s
 the stdmach, but
for they find way
put out and cleanse
nd the life of the
ne perfectly heal-
nd painis driven
1 remain when the
y; oonsequently all
v the syvslem, for

- budy becomes so

so distressed when
s because they do
ass to the afflicted
natural passage for
>, a large quantity
red, and the stom-
g overflowing with
woing disagreeable
s Wllh the bl\l)d-
wer through every
ken from the body
.S have added 10
tory, by restoring
health and happi-
re been racked or
and anguish, and
a scorched by the
er, and who have
in a step of the st-
o testify that they
th the dead, had it
snderful medicine,
‘ler one ot two do-
astonished, and ab-
g -their chardiing
e ipmednate ease
‘all sickness) paid
gu to work at the
ch is lll:a Il:l‘.!.i—-
MrCh . y nose
Wili 80 cgenu and

adly enemy—will
'yo{ilh lﬁJ’Lpauty
Eca:l of a Joog and
hten your days.

oterfeit sigaed ..
the name of A.J.

s are lPurm.'l
Propnietors,

pet, New York.

ills are sold by all

w;’ntefi lo every
arues rng.

p for lem:’“' mz'.

xes will _be sent

JELL, Easton.

subscriber has jast
of Baltimore and
al supply of Bools
quality. A

thﬂ
1 tion.
3. 0. M 33:;2’“. |

.-.—-—-—-*-----—-'--'-

ve received a &__w \
“Tincture of Ver

reqsly _to¢ the &
invité lbwlhl:lz'
AWsON & Bro,
'S & SPICES--

', PUBLISHED

i ety & A7 o
- .

b ','x-snn'i..éﬁ:;‘.l. -
T AX8 AND FIETK| .

p
VANCE, or l¢ 00{{ {3 |
(¥ NTS if not paid withia one monlhof the fige}| . .
of o beeribiang, oF lthﬁ resewal “ ll!_wrt'huh_.
A failere te nodily 2 discoatissance is considered

31 1 pew eagagement.

- e —— A ———— -

-

—— R R A W i R i =

# Al » J‘Ur ?; } ! '. ﬁFﬂtﬁoMGﬂM

EASTON, MD." ,. ol . Unbeeded fly, .~

. pract ice in Talbot, Queen Aobe’s and “The wintry blast with d.rt!.ry pow’r,
“é:roﬁne coanties, and attend putictmally to (gou wailing by.y
J)1 bosiness eatrusied him.” Will pay rticolar It is night’s silent, solemn noon!
atteation to the collection of claims aod the sale Alope I sit,
of property, both real and persooal. And watch the clouds that o’er the moon,
4om " > ' Like spectres flit.

Rm_ And sadly muse oa days and yean,

3lpl-ll’d away,
riends ms{gn'd o tears,

. C.S. BURNETT, while labor-|  On bopes and
THinF; aalglvhl?mimary ia Soutkern Asia, dis- And sad decay.
covered a simple and certain Cure fur' Consunp- Nem'ry unlocks ber hidden cell,
tion, JAsthsns, Bronchils, Coughs, Colds, Ner- e And scenes lon’gpjut,
sttty aod all imparities of the Blood; al- eat to ber myutic apell,
o 4a easy and eﬂ'ectmfumodeof lahaling the Come thronging fast.

The friends who shar’d my gleeful hours,
By wood and stream,

The song of birds, the scent of low'rs
Around me seem.

And loving glagee, and gentle word,

b‘l-?. Actaated by a desire to beacfit his suf-
' lows, he 'ill',q':bctrfully scad the Récipe

I desice it, with fall aod explicit di- |-
wmu??:td:mﬁ::.ﬁ successfully using the

icine. Address '
Nedicine Rer. C. S. BURNETT, Though Htir?::'trmﬂ' since seen and heard
. | - - ' ;
65 I&-Gn __83| gl‘?;d“"l- N Y. City . g iicmcmber’d still.
HARDWARE.

Wlhete are the fricads of carlier years,
The young, the gay?

Who shar’d in Childbood's smiles and tears,
Say where are they?

A few now rove in distant climes,
From bowme away,

And some are sadly chang’d by time,
Whonear me stay.

COT received from Philadelphia and DBalti-
.’ e a very large and mﬂiFele assortment of
1.+ {irare and Carpenters’ © ools of all kinds;

). .4 Window Fastning ol new and durable

N allsises, |Wheat Scythes,
- l(Grass do.

. 1 Nails, Bramble do.
. do. Arc? The shadows of the grave now rest,
\ htdo. i"an Axes, . ' On many a brow,
grog [T \Hatchets With folded bands upon their breast,
‘ Rivets & B,mm'!ého;dg They slumber now,
Lot Hioges, S atou "t : :
S G (Gnin Shov D
I'e: - meat do. R e e B In pcace with all mankind, and God,
1 - Qo. . - Chl They pass’d away.
I+ . Flaps do. Tu d“’:
T do. : Band - dg: As strangers bere, no more Lhey roam,
SRR do. - | . {. - They found in Heav'n a glorious howe,
fa- ' Palleys, LHand Sawe, , . A happy lot.
€ .« Cord, ' Pannel do.
CLoosele, ATenaat do. ‘Beside Life's River, now they walk,
Key Hole do. In garments white,
Compass do. = =-And in God’s presepce ever dwel),
SPRED Guages, In codless light, - ;= ;
Drawiog Rnives, Easton, Md. LI . Rose.
. . Spok® Shaves,
" "1ForePlanes, - — e AT R
) oo, - lgﬂi ¢ 30- 1011, |[Correspondence of the Easton Gazetle.]
im g lw g PanxuaxorLe Point, Apr. 14, 1858.
Iland-Saw :o. ll:::bbll do. i Lex Keyser 1o his Aunt Betseyt
Whip-saw do. ick-layers wels, - ) : .
b ey Garden Trowels, &¢.. My Dear Aunt: As | live near Bunk-

Tegetber with numerous articles 100 tedious to fowcn and as Uncle Barney has one corres-
mention, and 2 very complete and nice assortment | pondent from that place, in the person of

of all kinds of Locks. cousin Joe Dobbins, I thought I would take
war 6 J. H. Grace. | adyantage of afew leisure moments and

GIFTS FOR THE PEOPLE | e veu a e o oo Lo no!

' Cpi— 1 willtlook " all ,.And
THE NEW YORK MERCURY,|mﬂeé{‘::::itmmu S S e el
SENS ew Lex. oy .

THE LARGEST TWO DOLLAR WEEK.
LY IN THE WORLD!

Fifly-Siz Columnas o__;&m'cc Original Mal-
4 {er tn u{;a Number. g'

SPLENDIDLY ILLUSTRATED.

In reading the ‘‘papers,” | chanced to
come across {wo letters, written by Cousin
Joe to Uncle Barney, and as those lellers
| were conveyed to him through the medium

of *‘the press,"” and feeling confident that
you *‘lake the papers,” T think it best for
.- e lo write by the *vay of the press.

In his 6rst letter he says, ‘‘as you are a-

ware, for somedime | have been ‘bobbing

around,” in Lhis pleasant village,” &c.—

TWENTIETH YEAR OF PUBLICATION.
A GOLDEN ENTERPRISE. _Now 1 know that sin Joe has be=en liv.

No cther paper ean buast of such.a talented gal- | 178 in Bunklown as long, if not longer than
u;u{nu@rft,r; suthors as the cuatsibatorial t::p, [ have, bat I will let this pass without com-
of the New York Mercury, who furnish its col-| ment. In enumerating the varnous clubs

umes weekly, with the most absorbing and fasei-| in Bunklown, he names the following : The
rating iomancics and styries ever perused. ““horse club, the hog and chicken club, and
Dr. J. I1. Robinson, the pickwickean reading club.”” Now, as ]
Nel ?Pnlllﬂf. live very near to Benktown, [ happen to
ACH1. J-"F”“,“"' Brandon, know which of these socielies he is a mem.

. Hamilton Vanada and b r
. 1. Newell. er of, and [ will tell you, for [ want you
who are well boown as whe most sucerssful and | 10 know of what sort of metal he is made:
popular ramancrrs of” the age.’ coustantly ountrib- In the first place he was once a member
ule thei brillant covelleties, forthg majnwdh pa-|of the ‘“‘miscellaneous meddling sociely,”
ges of the Mereury. 2 And each: Lasmbér 2lso con- but some how or other they bore down on
1ins more cumplete original stories and skeiches him prettly heavily and he withdrew, which
—Ww8y sothiug of an immense amouant of news! be supposed a sufficient cause for him to

and geveral i 120 ¢ e " N .
1apers in Aerica, without exeeption.  In short,| oM down blike 3 thourand of brick,” and

the New York Mercory defics competition, invites caysed them to ‘‘draw” the "‘?wm fh‘ir-"

the most searching comparison. hs immense su-|3nd adjourn sine die. You know. itis an

petiorily uver the six by-nive aoshroom poblica |old adagze that “‘the deserter is the bitter-

Uoes of the day will be apparent at the first glance | est foe'” and 1 think it is so in the case of
We vow offer, in addition 1o a paper fally one-' Cousin Joe.

third larger than any of its cotemporaries, and re-|  He is hall 2 member of the ““horse club,”

Plete with an unprecedented variely of interesti . -
readieg matter, lEe fu“:\ting FEELE I BT, B\ [ think, for if I am not mistaken, I heard

EXTRA INDUCEMENTS: ' him tell another half jockey he would give

' _ 1 ‘ However,
-1 Valuable Gift for Every Subecriber. |1 think he had belter keep quict on the sub-

A Gift toflh from 75 cents to $500 00 in'ject of horse trading, lest he should have
Gold, will be presented to each sub- ’to move his quarters from the cozy little
scriber, immediately on receipt of . apartment which he occupies for his busi.

the subscription money. ness transactions, and go back to the room

he formerly occupied in the **smoking a-
TERMS: pattment.”” If 1 mistake not, he never

Oze copy for one year &2 00, and 1 gift, mentioned in ¢ither letter to Uncle Barney

Une eupy fur two years 3 50, and 2 gifis| any thi L .
Coe cupy i thigs yeare gilts any thing about the “smokKing club.”” Not

T TQ0 CLUBS.
1hree copies, oe year
A CQupite, upe year

'him an evea dig for his horse.

| you the way they puffed and élowed in that
little apartment was a caulion to Dave
Crockett. You ceuld go there most any

$5 00, and 3 gifls
8 V0, and 5 gilts

'?a ol I“L diltribut::?r;’:omr:]:'gﬂri:, time ih the day and find Major Honeyfug-
'fm:i'esto - - gle with Lis feel cocked up on his desk,
the fullowing fist: - - £500 0D each i looking over hit moroing papers, while the
2 Packages of Gold containing . ° o) each|smoke curled up from bhis mouth like a

13 3‘; do 30 ?&%uc;"*‘sn‘:ﬁk) chimney.” Cousin Joe once oc¢c-

0 A LI R
10Pat. Lever hundg.g cased \nu:heleO 00 each Cupi!'u :.mrtﬁc"f;]lhﬂ‘t' I'0.0m, bl.lt h&d {o l‘EQV: \ ¥ '
2) Gold Wiatches 75 00 each | o "account or o.'¢ 'BOIsE and confusion,

XN do 6000 each| ' o ioned by the Irying of cases before
10 o 60 00 each «Judge Claxton’s Court,’” which was beld
20 Ladies Gold Watches 0% 20 el the same room which f_he occuplcd, and

; - in _
ggﬂ;ﬁ "ﬁ:::" CM-‘v“ch:‘msg "?,3, 23: the “constant din snd clatlter raised by
500 Silmtwakh':' 810 ta 25 00 each | the boy's of Majo‘r Honeyfuggle, when there
1000 Gold gusrd vest&fob chains 10 to 30 00 eachi was not the least necesc..; .~

Gold Lockels, Bracelets, Brooches, Ear Drops,

Breast Pins, Coff Pine, Sleevo Butions, Rings,
Shirt Stads, Watch Keys, Gold éad Silvet Thim-
bles, 22d o variety of other articlés worth from 75
€Dl L §15 rach. _

lmmediately on the receipt of the sobu:rwo
mooey, the subseribar’s name will be entered up-

ot og b Ve d] : h‘f.m
liﬁ- P-hhﬁ;lmu a num

in three days, 1o the sabscriber, by | h ¢l
X express, post-paid.  Every yearly sabscn- -
whil ové” of the above gifie. _No sub- take ' that ‘T
Wl iy Loy o 000 year will 48| eading Clab,”
' couiteniestions should be sddressed b0 Y.
WELL, SOUTHWORTH & 'E‘Y '
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criticize them more fully. -1
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v 00, a0d 2 gifis  long since, it died out of existence. 1 tell|8
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weeitv for 80 dOING.~

moved out, and wen! a iiillc farther
ath, which is a much beller place

"l hi joess, it being in
Msl_n(bu: pess, it lr?‘of ml

town, where he can see “‘the fashions” and

number will be iy wbiecl. I beleive I was writing aboat
s

Chicken Club” comes next, buot I will not
‘The ' «'Pickwickian Rea- 1npocence.

ia the dirk cor-
wo. . 1, sincerely | warnid

ithey | debité
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EASTON, M

know the guilty one is among the first to

out, * thief.” Well, some how or

er, I think this is the way with Cousin
Joe; but do not think I mean to apply the
lerm “thiel” to Cousin Joe, for a more
honest hearted fellow [ do not know; but
last year, I believe he had an idea that he
ought to be one of the “Court House
Clique,” but in this he was disappointed.
When the ballots were cast, (for nomina-
tion) he was ‘“‘no where.”” I think he was
a little tried at not being nominated, and
for some time afterwards you could not
draw a political talk out of him. The rea-
son I wush them to form a club of this kind
is that he may have a share in the “Joaves

ain:l' fisbes,” to which he is so justly enti.
tied.

Now for his second letter: His notice of
the “*Rantanraves’’ I will pass by uvnno'ic-
ed. I confess I was somewhat surprised
that a man prolessing the dprinciples that
Cousin Joe professes should be caughtin
such a place asan ““under-ground Diving-
Bell.” But I will not reprimand him, for
he is easily led by curiosity, into such pla-
ces.

But I am sorry that he has carned his
letter into the different churches. Why
Aunt Belsey, he is himself a member of the
“Big Brick Church,” in Bunktown, and it
does seem strange to me that he should talk
so about nofe singing, as he somelimes
callsit. Why, he was once, if I mistake
not, a2 member of a choir. He says he is
not much of a judge of music. Now Aunt
you know he is a great man in lime of a
revival, and generally leads the forces in
the singing line, and truly he is a greaf Aelp
in the fime'of need. He says also, that he
cannot refrain from expressing the great
delight he experiences from altenting the
exhibition. Well, now, when I come to
recollect, I do see bim, during the time oc-
cupied by the choir in singing a hymn of
preise to Almighty God, looking all around
the Church, smiling at both corners of his
moulh, and trying to catch the eye of his
sundry other ofdeogru. It he does not suc-
ceed, a heavy, dark frown, if not over the
spirit of his dreams, comes over his face,
and he is oblized at last, to sit quietly and
listen to the Gospel of the Son of peace.
[ believe, Aunt, it isbecavse he cannot take
the lead in “note singing,"” as he calls it, for
he is very ambitious indeed.

Truly your devoted Nephev,
LEX KEYSER.

For the Easton Gazette.

MUTABILITY.

BY RARRY CREXYILLE.
‘““We areas clouds that veil the midnight moon,
How restlessly they shoot and gleam and quirver,
Stresking the darkocss radiaatly, yet soon
Night closes 'reund, and they are lost forever.'’
In truthful poesy does this quotation from
a child ol genius and ol song picture forth
our destiny. To “shoot, and gleam and
quiver’ awhile amid this earthly scene and
then to die—to spring lrom lime into eter-
nily’'s endless, boundless space. To ‘'streak
the darkaness radiaatly” for the few short,
fleeting moments our life commands, and
then to be as beings that never were. With
restless flight lo speed across life’'s “‘desert
waste'' like comets through the heaven's
boundless arch, and then to lie a cold and
lifeless corpse neath the sod of mother earth,
while the Lireless spirit that nerved the
frame to endurance bas flown inlo eternity
toreceive its reward or pnoishment.

De:ay,1s written on the verdure ol the
field, is seen in the perishing foliage, and
heard in the fall of the oaks of the f[orest
when they succumb to age and the tem-
pest’s power. Change, is cninwed on the
face of all nature in unmistakable charac-
lers, so that ““even he who runs may read.”
‘Tis heard in the roar of the tempest as it
tosses occan’s waters in wild confusion,
and in play of wanton power overlhrows
whole forests in its path. ’'Tis breathed
forth in the sighing zephyr as it flutters the
iessamine lcaves and kisses the foichead
of youthlul innocence and purity with gen-
tle touch, as it scatlers the petals of the full
grown rose in sporlive mirth and softly lifts
the twining curls from round the temples
of the youthful maiden. Change! change!
is murmured in the nppling of the moun-
tain stream, let, as it winding creeps along
tinkling o'er its pebbly bed, its waters kis-
sing lovingly the green banks with flowers
emmed that bind its course; and the dirge
swells forth in trumpetl tones when the
foam crested billows of old oceans rest.
less waters dash with ponderous, mighty
force, upon the rock-bound shores that stay
their onward roll. Change! comes roaring
up from Etpa’'s cavernous mouth, borme
along upon the lava's fiery stream as it

winds its devastating road o'er natures
wlasmna qm“nd.

152 accents from out the bowels of the

earth, when the hollow multerings—Ilike
those of tortured demons—foretell the earth-
quake’s awful coming. The rushing wa-
ters «ing ils chaunt, when swelling higher,
deeper, they burst the barriers that conhne
their waves, and with resistless might o'er-

1flow towns, ciiies and fertile fields, scatter-

' (b ana yuin in their path. It glares
‘1251:?; the lightnings flash ast Carty 1ls

forked fongues fraught with destruction,
f:;nf the logwering cloud lo its destined ob-

ject. Everywhere "lis ceen and heard—

m | Our desliny it is—nulafis mulaendis.

: 1L : ! 'tis seen’ in the languid Trame, the

young association, b_n%n_._ds fm,t?:;lm uqus, "fiy ¢ . _
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All that we wish to stay
* Tempts and then flies.”’

"Tis a law of nature framed by nature's
God, fixed and immutable as are the
ates of Paradise. 'Tis true we all must
1e,~—must cbmge; but it is not a source of
regret or complaining, for if we are remo-
ved from a limited sphere we are trans-
planted to an unlimited one. The same
act that closes the page of time to our vis-
100 opens 1o us the volume of etermty.—
The same decree that removes us from an
eartbly scene of usefulness if we live right-
ly, righteously and justly opes to us a glo-
rious fulure world, where naught of earthly
ills or jarring strifes is permitted to intrude
10 mar the calm and serenity that fills
Heaven's boundless kingdom. If we leave
bebind friends and relatives both near and
dear, we arise 1o fellowship with angels and
seraphs, and hold communion with God
himsell. Though friends depart and leave
us sorrowing for their loved companionship,
we should not mourn as those refusing to

be comforted, for—

*“Were this frail world our final rest,
Livingor dying none were blest.”

a2 Ume I've had with that widder.
chartered an omnibus for two,
pearly | mas, and started:

like a quart of milk on the
out with—

this about?

“No.-IB.

B —— — _
| ——— —

A RACE WITH A WIDOW.
Merciful Jehosophat and big onions, what

"“Yidder." said I, “where shall we ¢o
to:”” She blushed, and said she didn’t liie
to say. I told her she must say.

“Vell, Jehuel, if you insist upon it, and I

am to bave my choice, I'd rather go to
church.”

“What tor, widder?" said I.

““Oh, Jehuel, how can you ask me:"

““Cause I want to know,”” #aid ].
~ “Well, (blushing redder than a beet,) il
is such cold weather now, and the nights
are so awful cold, and—oh, Jehuel I can't
stand it!”’

“Ob, pshaw, widder, spit it out; what do

you mean?"

The widder riled, she biled right over,

“If you can’t understand me, you're a

heartless brute, so you are.”

“‘Hold your horses!" said I.

Though revelling in all the joys and|boot him sure.

pleasures this world can afford, still” Heav-

en’s joys and the pleasures of Paradise are
infinitely more desirable—

““‘Go wing thy flight from star to star
From world to luminous world as far
As the universe spreads her flaming wall
Take all the pleasures ofall the spheres
And multiply each through endless years
Oxz xixvrx or Hravex 18 woRTH THEM ALL."

To & contemplative mind glowing with
love for nature and natures creating deity,
the theme is a beautiful and instructive one
vpon which the heart feeds and the roul
loves to dwell— for even in decay when
change and mutability prevail, nature's as-
pectisoneof loviness and grandeur. The for-
est leaves s if conscious of their approach-
ing dissolution and seperation from the pa-
rent bough don their most brilliant garb and
challenge the admiration of the beholder.
The fading flowers exhale their sweetest
odor on the eve of their decay and death.
And man's spirit when enlightened by re-
ligion’s holy lamp, shows purer, stronger,
nobler on the death bed, while the pulsa-
tions of the heart are fast lessening, and the
breath weakening. The sun shines the
brightest preceding his departure for the
day, and the christian wields the greatest
influence 1n his dying hour, when his con-
fident soul testifies its desire to be at rest
with its maker and struggles to be free.

KENTUCK AND THE FiDDLER.~On board
the steamer Indiana, on one of her Llrips
down the Mississippi, were a large number
of good natured passengers. They were
seeking to while away the hours according
to their several nolions of pleasure, and
would have got on very well, but for one
snnoyance. There happened to be on board
a Hoosier from the Wabash, who was go-
ing down to Orleans, and he had proriged
himself with an old fiddle, fancying that be
could fiddle as well as the best man, and
placing himself where he would altract no-
lice scraped away. The fellow couldn't

lay any more than a selting hen, and the
Eorrible noise disturbed his fellow passen-
gers. A Frenchmanoflvery delicate nerves,
and a fine musical ear, was especially an-
noyed. He fluttered, figited and swore at

the fiddle. The passengers ftried varisus|the start of about a hundred

And then [ biled nght over, and unbut-

toned my coat collar to keep me from bus.]
tin’ of my butlens.
going to explode, or else collipse my wind-
pipe, and she flung her arms around m

neck, put her lips to mine, and cooled right
down.

The widder saw I was

“Jehuel, dear!” said she, in an insiniva-
tin’ way, and a voice as sweet as a hand
organ, ‘“Jehuel, honey, I wanted to go to
church to get mar—no I can't say it 3l
you finish the word, Jehuel, sweet!”

“What word, marm?"’

“Oh, you stupid; Jehuel, dear | mean
the word married, love."’

“Mairied, widder!” said I; **did you mean
that?"

‘‘Indeed | did, Jehuel, love!”’

““Look here, marm, my name isn’t Jehuel
Love, nor Jehuel Dear, nor Jehuel Sweet,
I'd have you to know; and I won’'t get mar-
ried to anybody but ope, and you are not
the she.”

Ob, pewter pennies, but didn’t she rave!
She made one dash at me, and [ dodged,
and she wenl bult up against the upper
end of the omnibus. Crack went her
comb, and smash went that bran new bon-
net that [ didn’t buy for her, and down she
went with her head in the straw. Bulina
moment she rose again sWd made one more
dash at me. [dropped—she went over me
and butted the door of the omnibus. The
strap broke and out she went—her gailer
boots higher than her head as she struck
the pavement. PRUER .

“Dnve on!" I velled to the driver.

“Woinan overboard!"” cried a passing
sailor.

“‘Stop that White Coat—breach of prom-
isc—reward-- Herald—publish,” shrieked
the widder in tones of mortal agony while
tears of blood streamed from her beautiful
pug nose.

““Drive on! drive on!" I shrieked.

““Where to:'’ asked the driver.

““To the devil—to Harlem—to Macomb's
Dam, anywhere, so we escape malrimony

and the widder."

He started, so did the widder, and then

we had it up the avenue, the buss having

yards. Fool

expedients to rid themselves of the Hoosier |by foot the widder gained. Thioks I, Je-

and his fiddle.
music just as long as he pleased.”
a big Kentuckian sprang from his seat, say-
ing, *'l reckon I'll ix him,"” and
himsell by soi-dislanl iddler he commen-

ced by braying with all his might. Theel-|Y

fect of this move was beyond all descrip-
tion. Old Kentuck brayed =0 loud that he
drowned the screeehings of the fiddle, and
amid the thoulings of the passengers the
discomfited Hoosier retreated below leave
ing the victory to the unequal contest with
the Kentuckian and his sibgular impromptu
imitation of Balaam’s friend. The delight
of the Frenchman knew no bounds, and
quiet was restored for the day. During
the might the Kenluckian left the boal.—
The next morning, after breakfast, the pas-
sengers were startled by the discors:ml
sound of their old tormenter. Hoosier had
discovered that the coast was clear, and
was bound to revenge himself on the pas
sengers. Loud and werse than ever scream-
ed the fiddle. The Frenchman—just seat-
ed to read his paper—on the first sound
rose and looked anxious around, shrugged
his shoulders, and shouted, **Vare is he:

It was no go—‘""He would|huel, you are a goner.
At last | verboard the straw.

lows now,”’
an hour.”

So first | hove o-

Still she gained on me. Then overboard

placing went the cushfons. But still she gaincd.

“‘More steam, driver, for mercy’s sake!”

elled I.
“We are ioing faster than the law al
e answered. “Thirteen miles

Jehosophat how the widder run; she hove

off her bonnet and came up hand over hand.
A thought struck me; and so I off with my
white coat and flung it right down in her
path. She sprang on like a she panther,
and tore it to picces.
[ wepl to see it go, but life is sweeler than
a coat, and my tailor is making me a new
one.
yards, but on she came again.
| could sce the green in her eyes—merci-
{ul Moses, how | felt.

Oh, how they flew.

Here we gained full two hundred
Once more

“Driver,” =aid I, “kill them horses or

get another mile out of them.

“‘Will you pay for 'em:”" he said.
“Yes, yes,”’ said I, “only save me from

the widder."

By cracky we did slide; the widder no

We flag of the United States was
on Christ-|the first time over the Hall of the House

Change! is herd swelling| ;.. 1:o

. 'Tis zzen i_n the sunken eye of |
whi¢h” he mentions, is the (h¥ weary, nerveless one; on the pallid brow | ,

.C A, L. and R.R.” Thisis yet a'of the stroggling student it appears conspic-

Vare is he? Quick! quick! quick! Mon
Dieu! Vare is Monsieur Kentuck, de man
vat play on the jackase.”

GOOD REASONS.

Mr. Brandytoddy's three reasons for not
g are very characteristic of that gen-
Lieman: ‘ _ _

“Take something to drink?”’ said his
friend {o himone day.

«"No, thank you,’ replied Mr. B. _

“No, why not?'"’ inquired his friend 1n
great amazement.

In the first place, returned Mr. Brandy-
toddy, I am Secretary ©f a Temperance

Sociely thalis {5 meetto day, and I must
preserve my temperance character. In the
second place, this is the anniversary of my
father’s deatk, and out of respect to him 1

have Sromised never to drink on this day.
And in the third place, I have just f(aken|tle one,

" Decay, is writlen on the cheek of the con- | somethiog.

ot whicl: be is @ member. **The|sumptive and sparkles in the hectic flush
|‘h“ o often marks the fealures of lovely | oip ingerest by the carious in such malters:

Man grows for 20 years, and lives 90 or .
100 bore iows o yess, 204 v 25|y eyl ey, hrow of your i
grows for 1§ years,and lives for 10; dog
grows for 2 years, and. lives for 12; lion
grows for four years, and lives for 20: camel|, - »

—

Curious.~—The following

grows for Llireé years, and lives for 20.

will be read

longer gained, but she held her own beau-
tifully. Thus we had it—out past the Red
House—through Harlom where Capt. Gra-
ham with threc mounted policemen in vain
attempted to catch ug¢, he probably suppo-
sing that we were running away with some
bank fund.

My only hope was in reaching Degrool's
ahead of her, for I knew they “vould hide

me. We were on the bridge, and oh, Mo-l

ses, the draw was Lp, and a sloop going
through!

- vDover,” «id T, “jurop that bridge and

ed to stay tolca h{
{
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THE AMERICAN FLAG.
On the 13th of April, 1818, (ke present
hoisted for

of Representatives. This day is consequent-
Iy the fortieth 'anniversar;of the ﬂige,n:s
adopted and established by an act of Con.-
ess approved April 4th, 1818. It was
designed by Captain Sam. C. Reid, who
in 1814, when 1n command of the privateer
General Armstrong, fought with a British
flect the most brilliant naval engagement to
be found on record. Having thus sustained
the honor of his country’s escutcheon, no
one could have been found more worthy of
being the author of the flag which now
ﬂo;ls over the Union.
revious to the adoption of the present
flag by Congress, the r?urnbcr of su!:i’pcs In
the old flag had been increased to eighteen,
according to the number of States admitted

fire, and burst into the Union, thus destroying the beauty

and perspicuity of the flag; mg, while this
order was preserved 1n some, others con-

tained but nine strpes, as fancy dictated.—

“What’s all |On the admission of Indiana into the Union

I'm not a brute, nor neveriin 1817, Mr. Peter H. } N
was; and if a man had called me that I'd d 2 ros Vendover, of New

York, offered a resolution ““‘that a commit-
tee be appointed to inquire into the ex

diency of altering the flag of the United
States.” A commiltee was appointed who

reported abill on the 2d January, 1857
but was not acted upon. While the commit-

y |tee had the matter under consideration, Mr

Wendover called on Captain Reid, who
wasin Washington at the time_ and request-
¢d him to form a design of our flag soas to
represent the States without destroying its
distinctive character, as the commitlee
were about to increase the stars and stripes
to the whole number of States. Captain
Reid recommended that the stripes be re-
duced to the original number of thirteen
Stales, and to form the number of Stars
renresenting the whole number of Siates
into one great star in the Union, adding
one star for every new Stale, thus giving
the significant meaning to the flag, symbo-
| cally expressed, of “E Pluribus Unum.”
This design of Captain Reid's was adobted
in committee, but did not pass until the
next Congress, in 1818.—Vask. Union.

A Reyarkasre ProrHeECY.—A corres-
pondent has kindly furnished us with the
following, commonly known as “Merlin's
Prophecy of 'he American Revoluation."”
It was writlen over a thousand years ’
and certainly foretold the ruccess of the
American struggle for freedom, although
some British anliquarians endeavored to
sonstrue itas il prophecying the perpelual
duration of the British kingdom:

When the Sarageis meck and mild,
The franlic Mcther shall stab her child,

When the Cock shall woo the Dore,

The Mofher the Child shall cease to love.

When men like moles work under ground,
The Lion a l'irgin tree shall wound.

When the Dove and Cock the Lion shall
fight,
The Lion shall crouch hanesth their might.

When the Cock shall guara the Eagle’s nest,
The Stars shall rise all in the Wesl.

When SAips above the clouds shall sajl,
The Lion’s strength shall surely fail.

When Nepfune's back with sfripes is red,
The sickly Lion shall hide his head.

When server and six shall make Lut ene,
The Lion's might shall be undone.

The latest interpretation of this ancient
prophecy is as follows: v

The first line refers to the setllement of
America by a civilized race. The Mother
is Britain—America feels the wound receiv-
ed from her.

Second couplet—the Cock is France, the
Dove is America—Colambia. Their union
shall be the signal for America to cease lov-
ing Britain.

ADVERTISING A HUusBAND.—-A Mrs. Smith
of Elmira, N. Y., having lost her husband,
advertises him as follows:

LosT, STRAYED OR STOLEN.—Anindivid-
ual whom I, 1n an ungarded moment of
loneliness, was thoughtless enough to adopt
as my husband He is a good locking and
fecble individual, knowing enough, howev-
er, fogoin when it rains, unless some
good looking girl offers him an umbrelia.—
Answers to the name of Jim.
seen in company with Julia Harris, walking

with his arms around her waist, uF tbe-

plank road, leoking more like a fool, il p
sible, than ever. Anybody who will bring
him carefully back, so that I can chastise
him severely for ruoning away, will be ask-.

EXRIETTA A. SaaTH.

Kxowixg wiio 1o Kick.<~The late Col’
McClung, of Missis<ippi, oncegolinto a dis,

pute in the oflice of the Prentiss House, a

Vicksburg, with a rowdy, when, to end the
matter without further delay, he took the
rowdy by the “nape of the neck,” led him
to the door and kicked him into the street.
The kickee picked himself up, walked away
and here the matler ended. Some weeks
afterwards McClung was 1n New OQrleans,

'Il mace your fortune for life, as sure as| nd when walking up St. Charles strect,

|l

you're born. : v hi
4 «]'ll do it or die!"’ he cried. The wid-|{i.c House kicking
der jumped after us, fell into the Harlemginking ssloon. McClun

river, and hasn’t been heard of tince.

Hoxe.—* This is my home!" cried a lit-)

as {resh and rosy he came ia from school,
at the close of a short winter alternoon.

saw the fellow he had kicked out the Pren-
a2 third pany outofa

walked up to
his old acquaintance, once Eitkn, but now

the kickor, end scanning him closely, said:

“Look here, my fine fellow, are vou not the
a lieasured boy of four summers, | o “ryickedoot of the Prentiss House-the

other day 2" ** Soflly; softly, Colonel,” re-

ied the rowdy, taking McClung by the

. el Pty o 1Pl
«Indesd, little Willie,"”” said his mother I‘E'm' ¢don't mention ite—l'm the man—but

visitor, *how is it? Suppose you go out on
| the sidewalk and try the nextdoor; suppose

' tle sack as you have here, and

‘Bt tell me why aot?"’

ed to
he parlot—woulda’t that be your home:"
t f'g"" indeed,” said Willie, ‘that woulda't

You can't get along in the world mi}: al
. w et‘,,i pe'll*npesdwhy,h_u_ ih?:l e
1z io the glass, snd turn, 4o, A¥ISE, €J
:'r‘;}\er %'i%,."ﬁrlﬂﬂl, ::g then ' ing.

¥ the yege: ;.f,#?

ﬁsbf off an spnk the babj'.

Willie bad never thought of, this. He
paused for a momeont, then directing bis

{o where his mother sal quietly, scwe
he eplied with an eargest geslure—
“She lives hepe.” '

—bul—you and I krow who fo kick!”

- L —

A NobpeL TLNINT.—:}JimmI: stt Mo
kindlin’ an' Le making a fire.” . .

“Plaze sir, | cm't-fhlsslbcr '9 Brien
used the last banisther )‘l:lberdly.

“Th bhaniethers gONE,; ﬂ:ﬂl £O pl
the roaofandllrv the yirtue o'thim shins
glci'” )

xit Jimmy.

A week allerwards Alr. .\lﬂf‘['hf wanls
wgeduckshin o' rint—Kase tb_\'. fAe rnf

Jakes!'’

Was last.




