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TERMS OF ADVERTISING.
Advertisements will be conspicuously inserted |
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1 2¢ for any less number of insertions 1

A liberal deduction made to yearly advertisers.

mml year $5,00.
- The Law of Newspapers.

\* 1. Subseribers who do not give express
¥ @itice to the contrary,are considered as

. “Szhing to continue their subscriptions.
| St 7 .gorder the discoutinu-
_crs,the publisher can con-
« them wuntil arrearages are

| oy If subscribers neglect or refuse to
NY ' akie Yheir papers from the office to which
2 they are directed, they are held responsible
till shey settle their bill,and orderthe paper

discontinned.

_ 4. If & sabscriber move to another place
withont informing the publisher,and their
peper.is sent to the former direction, they

are beld respousible-
. The rourts have decided that refus-

ing 1o take a newspaper from the office,or
gempving and leaving it uncalled for is
prima facie evidence of intentional fraud.

- . ADVERTISING.

Has enlarped many a small business;

_ Has revived many dull a business;
Has rescued many a lost busines-,
Has saved many a failing busiu-ss.
Has preserved mauy a large business
Has created many a new business.
And ensures success in any business.

| Poery.
A e e e e
i SUNNY MEMORIES.
BY MARTHA MAY
Sunny memories! how ye linger
Y " Round my throbbing heart to-night,
~  How the past, with mystic finger,
Traces dreams and visions bright.
Sunny memories! ye are winging
' To my heart your silent way,
O'er my path a glory flinging,
Brighter than the opening day.
- Softly comes the shadow even
With its gifts of peace to me,
5 The dull chain of care isriven,
7= .And my fettered soul is free.
; | Unseen hands are gently lightening
% | “Bvery burden from my heart,
% I All within my spirit brightening,
¢ |  As the gloomy clouds depart.
Care I for the world’s cold scorning
1" While the sunny visions stay?
.L T am blest, until the morning
*  Drives the blissful clouds away.
., -Clouds may lower dark above me,
%,  Underneath the thorns be strewn,
=5 DMonme be left to know or love me,
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.17 I've a blessing all my own.

\" Saany memaries] always hover

.~ :Round this weary restless heart, :

4ill life’s ““fitful fever” over,

t | " Every earth-dream shall depart.
|
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SABBATH EVENING HYMN.

t | See! the shades of eve departing,
.. Falls the sunlight from the West;
- Night her darksome robe is taking,
-+ 'Pired nature sinks to rest.
= O} my heart, search well each chamber,
Bt " " Lest some sin be lurking there;
% . . Cleanseit from its foul polution,
B Seek thy Maker, kneel in prayer.
& ' Boon the light shall fade forever,
= | . Soonm the grave our dust shall hide;
.. Bach feint beat the heart is giving
B o Bri-g-l-mthtdark tide.
| | Bre the sun shall guild the morrow—
' Ere the stars forget to shine,
_ We may. pass the gates of sorrow—
.. Make us, Lord, more wholly thine.
: . Now, while nature sinks, reposing
i ';m*ﬂﬁrlﬂnjﬂmm
' .;+Would I mourn my sin in sorrow
+'d | "o that one who never slzeps?
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Selert Storp. |

THE DEATH LEAP.
A Tale of the Hudson.

| In the State of New York, ten years a-

go, and on the banks of the Hudson, a few
miles above its mouth, lived Graham Stiles,
a retired money-broker; rich, and

cold steel-gray eyes that glittered with a

restless, uneasy glance
drawn and s haggy brows.

only by himself and ao invalid widow lady,
with her daughter, besides a few servants.

None save himself, knew why Graham
Stiles had given shelter for so many years

A& _ Should death’s angel, cold appearing,
. =7 " Bear my willing soul away,
Bieer

me, Lord, o'er death’s dark billows,

As Emily grew from lovely girlhood, 1nto
still more lovely womanhood, becoming the
exact counterpart of her wother, Graham
Stiles found the hard faced demon of Av-
arice, yielding ample room in his bosom
for the softer passion of love. This prom-
pted him to seclude her as much as possi-
ble from society, that he might so educate
her that she should look upon him more as
a fried than a guardian, and that step at-
tained, to become both friend and lover.

In the sammer of 1850 Graham Stiles
was strolling at sunset, upon the grassy
lawn that bordered the lofty banks of the
Hudson, chafing bitterly with the consci-
ousness that Emily rather shuoned thao
esteemed him; when hearing voices as from
the face of the rocky bank, he drew near
and looked cautiou-ly down.

Not ten fect below him, 8-ated upon a
ledge of the rock coated with soft and
thickly growing mos+, sat Emily Lee, and
a handsome young man of twenty-four or
five years, named William Lewis, convers-
ing in » tone gentle and thrilling yet dis-
tinctly audible to the keen ears s0 jealous
above.

Graham Stiles sat teeth bard, and his
cheek grew ashy white. while his knotted
brows grew crimson red.as he saw that the
beautiful girl rested her head upon the
manly shoulder of her companion, whose
arm encircled her waist wich an accepted
lover's freedom. 'The listener soon learn-
ed that the love of the youtbful pair had
been plichted. Some of the remarks of
William were so uncomplimentary to Stiles
that he made his pres.nce known by an
angry exclamation.

The lovers were upon their feet in an
instant, and Willie found all his muscular
verve necessary to sustain the form of Em-
ily, a8 they climbed the rugged path to the
lawn ab sve.

«“Had you not listened you would have
been all the merrier,” said Willie, as he
s:001 near Graham Siles. *‘I love this
young lady—have loved her for mon'hs.
She loves me. Face him, Emilyl He is
s man and so am I- Yon seem to have
some guardianship over her real or as-
sumed, and so I ask you to consent t0 our
marriage. I ask nothing but berself for
I have means enough.”

-Graham Stiles had listened to thisspeech
with his usually restless eye fixed upon the
frank and handsome visage of the sloop-
owner, as if he longed to turn him to
stone, to dust, to anything that he might
set his foot upon, and as Willie conculded
he pressed hissharp teeth hard upon the
nether lip until a drop of deep red bleod
tricklcd down upon his chin. Yet he an-
swered nothing to Willie, but turning- to
Emily, he said, with a burst of wrath that

joto a shril scream of rage.

“To your mother, ungrateful girll and
if ever again you dare to exchange a word,
a glance with this presumptuous, insolent,
rascally—"’

“Steady as you are!” or I may forget
the color of your hair and think I am
striking a bully of a misty morning.”

“Go, Willie,” pleaded Emily. [ may
seem ungrateful in bis eyes—perhaps 1
am—but I have no serf drop in my veins
to be thus addressed, and I tell you thatI
love you, here before him,and will ever
love you, Willie Lewis. We shall meet
again.” She gave ber hand to her lover
as they parted, she going rapidly toward
the house, he towardsthe path that led
towards the river road; but first he ex-
chaged a defiant glance with his enemy,
and said: |

¢#Neither you nor a hundred like you,
can take her love from me, Graham Stiles.’

“There'll be blood from your heart or
mine when we meet again, William Lew-
is!”’ muttered the old man, as be turned
upon his heel and paced slowly towards
the house, planning and scheming & way
to remove this formidable obstacle.
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«] feel that it will not my child. Now
listen to me, and hesr what, by the mercy
of God, restored my long lost reason.—
Ten years ago we were happy in New

York, for each day we Icoked to see your | gF

dear father return; and when his ship was
signaled in the bay, do you remember
| how we romped and danced?”

unscrupulous. He was past his sixtieth |
year, of spare, but sinewy frame, and with |

from beoeath close- {

¢ A h mother, do not recall it now,” sob-
bed Emily, as her mind sketched the
scene with memory’s unfailing pencil.

‘Then came not your father, but Gra-

told us that your father had been slain a-
mong the Islands of the Pacific, by the

His house was large, though occupied l

| but mad I grew, to
to the widow Lee and her daughter Emily. i

savage, aud that then I swooned, to re-
vive and swoon again, andso on I suffered
till my reason was deserting me, and 1
conscious that I was going mad. and
fiercely struggling against that madness;
w balf sane again,
as I have been for ten years, till this even-
ing, when, as if from the grave—as if from
Heaven, rathcr—came he who stands be-
hind me.’

Emily, who was kneeling before her
mother, sprang to her feet and turned
quickly around.

There, with arms wide outstretched,
with eyes that beamed like stars, stood &
tall and noble featured man, though bis
hair was as white as snow, and many &
furrow of time and grief crossed his face.

‘My daughter! My Emilyl’ said the
stranger.

‘My father, dear, dear father!’ cried
Emily, as she sprang within those fond
arms. which clasped her to a bosom burst-
ing to give vent to a father’s love, pent ap
for many dreary, weary months and years.

‘Yes,’ said he, when transport had yiel-
ded to gentle and unalloyed delizht, ‘I have
at last returned to bappincss, after having
been most miserable for ten long years.—
Graham Stiles, villianous wretch, planned
my capture by the savages of those distant
isles, sold me, in fact, and usurped all my
property. both on sea and land. He was
the rival for the hand of your mother; and
hating me for years, because I won the
precious prize; consummated his fury by
striving to make her husbandless, that he
might make her his. Your poor mother’s
illness and insanity frustrated the full ac-
complishment of his purpose, and some
lingering feeling of remorse, perhaps re-
pentance, has prompted hiin to give you
both shelter and support. Yet all that
be has is mine, though be has amassed
much money as a broker since he forscok
the sea. My phantom pursued him then.
A vear ago I escaped from my bondage,
and wandering homeward, learned in New
York from my old friend Lewis—the fath-
er of that Willie Lewis who loves you—
so his father says—that Graham Stiles
lives here. Ihastened hither; and assion
as your mother saw me she she knew me:
and the miod so long enthralled by grief
is now, by the blessing of God male free
and fair by joy. Rewain with your mo-
ther till [ retarn, I see Graham Stiles—I
know his form, spare and erect as ever—
coming from the lawn. I will meet him
and assure him that my present happiness
grants him pardon for past misery.’

And kissing his wife and daughter, Cap-
tain Heory Lee stepped from the hou-e to
meet the befrayer.

Pacing moodily with his eyes bent to
the earth, and his hand clasped behind
bim, Graham Stileswas slowly advancing.
He, miserable wretch. was dreaming of
murder. Haunted already by the convie-
tion that Captain Lee’s life lay red and
damning at his hands, he did not scruple
to scheme for the speedy commission of
others.

‘Willie Lewis must die, or my heart
newly born to second life by second love,
will tarn to gall and ashes in my bosom,’
he mauttered. ‘I have got gold. and gold
will kill as well as lead or steel. I koow
a man in New York, an old shipmate of
mine who will rid me of this William Lew-
is for a handful of the gold I begin to des-
pise as I think of Emily.’

‘Graham Stiles.’

He lifted his eyes with a spasmedic jerk
of the shaggy brows, asif the voice that
spoke that name had been a dagger, thrust
into the very core of his heart.

¢A shriek, a yell of borror—wild. pierc-
ing and unearthly—pealed from his livid
lips, as bis blood sprang to his heart in
one mighty spasm of terror, leaving his
bair on end, his face like a blenched bone,
and bis limbs quivering in the awful ague
of guilt-born dread.

‘Henry Lee!’” he chattered from his
dancing jaws. and then fled—mindless,

ham Stiles, who had been his mate. He | P

|

Wit and FHumor,

M

«Sgow ME A DEMOCRAT.”—A rather
een sort of a ®ell dressed individual
walked into a Broadway saloon the other
day, and stretching up to his full height,

' exglaimed in & lond vo:ce:

“Where's the locos ? Show me a
Loco, geotlemen, and I will show you a
liar.”

A large number of quiet gentlemen were
resent, and in an instant one of them
stood before the noisy inquirer in a war-
1 ke a‘titude, ex<laiming:

“] am a Democrat Sir.” |
“You arel’” querried the incredulous

|

1

greeny,
+Yes, Sir, I am.” _
¢‘Well, just step round the corner, and
I'll show you a feller who eaid I couldn™
find a democrat in the ward! and if he
ain’t a liar I'd like to kaow who is.”

A dying Irishman was asked by his con-
fessor if he was ready to renounce the de-
vil and all his works. “Ochl r honor,’
said Pat, ‘don’t ask me that; I'm going into
a strange country, and I don’t want to
make myself enemies!’

ol i i ———

A lawyer, being sick, made his last will
and testament, and gave all his property
to fools and madmen. Being asked the rea-
son for so doing, he said: ‘From such I got
it and to such I return it.”

A SHoPKEEPER purchased of an Irish-
woman a quantity of butter; the lumps of
which, intended for pounds, he weighed
in the ballance, and fourd wanting. Sbhu'e
it's your own fault, if they are light,’ said
Biddy, in reply to the complaints of the
buyer, ‘it’s your own fault sir, for wasn’t
it with a pound of your own soap that I
bought here myself that I weighed them
with.” The shopkeeper had nothing more
to say on that subject.

LABOR iust is said to im hunting for
your dog in tke neighborhood of a sou-
sage factory, or, to pursuade your wife t¢

re:aln a pretty servant maid.

e —

fi—

«“PAT, can you tell me whatis a vir-
gin?"

“To be sure I can, Jimmy"*

¢ Well, thin, will ve be after doing it?”

«Yes, jist; its a woman that has never
been married at all.”

“Be ye in arnest, Pat?/

“Yes, Jimmy.”

“The saints in heaven be praised, then!
my mother is a virgin; my father never
married her at sli* sure.”

A person went into ove of our fashion-
able refreshment-rooms not long s=ince,
ard was much surprised at seeing nothing

on the table.

«What will you have?” asked the ready
waiter. _

Jouathan started like a struck pig, and
then said— '

“] dun know.” '

“Would you like a bill of fare, sir?”

«“ Wal, thaok you, I don’t care if I dew,
take a small piece.™

‘I wiLL bequeath,’ said sn Imshman in
bis will, 'to my beloved wife all my ' prop-

erty without re<erve, and to my oldes: son

|

Patrick one-half the remaioder, and to Den-
nis, my voungest son, the rest. If any-
hing is left, it miy off to Terrence Me-
Carty, in sweet Ireland.’

DEATH OF THE DOGS,

‘Sambo did you see them two dogs what
I hab lost?

‘I believe I did.’

‘DEE was nice dogs wasn’t dey?’

‘What breed were they?

‘One was Newfou’lan, and de odder was
a Foodle’

‘Poodle.’

‘Yes, dat what [ said. Dey both died
i‘_lea{d. de big one fust, aud de little mext
us ._‘

‘What killed them?’

‘One of ’em died while I was curin’ him
of fleas.’

‘Yes, & friend ob mine told me dat I
could cure him ob fleas by soakin’ him in
turpentine about gwo hours, and den set
fire to him, and he would neber be troubled
wid fleas no more.’ |

‘Did you do as directed?’

‘Yes sah, but when I come home I could
find notin ob de dog but a grease spot.’

‘Why, he must have burned to death.’

‘Gluess he did.’

reckless, devil-doomed—straight and fleet

 for the river's lofty, rock-pointed bank;

and then with a shrill scream of unuttered

agony and despair, he sprang headlong
from the cliff! He opened his eyes bul

‘Well, how did the other die?

‘I seed dat dog myself. He died a very
singular death.’ |

‘How so?

‘Guess dat dog died de only deaf ob de
kind on record.’

«How did he die?’

fence, and in a high state of cultivation. It

as any city lawn: What do farmers who
| have only two or

=

 clock-work. There is a time for e
and everything must be done in its time.—
| There is no hurry and flarry—but every-
thing moves along -evenly and quietly.—
Each piece of work is attended to till it is

Farmer's Columa,

Visit to a Missouri Farm.

We recently visited the farm of Mr. Rich-
ard Gentry, of Pettiscounty, Missouri, and
as we have frequently seen flattering ac-
counts of Jarge farms in other States, we |
bave concluded to furnish a deseription of
this farm to our readers, in order to show
that Missouri is not behind her sister States
in large farms and good farming. r

The farm of Mr. Gentry contains seven
thousand acres of land, three thousand five
hundred acres of which are under excellent

success. All the best labor-saving ma-
chinery and implements are used by him,
so that with one man he is able, in many
kinds of work, to perform the labor of ten
men. By this means he is able to accom-
plish this vast amount of work.

Mr. Gentry has a number of buildings
erected, in which he carries on, for his own
use, various operations not common among
farmers. For instance, thereis a large
mill-house, where all the meal for the fami-
ly and stock is ground, and where various
other mills and machines are used. Thero
is also a large slaughter-house, with kettles
set in arches, and an ex~ellent apparatus for
rendering out lard. Then there is & tool-
house, a carpenter-shop, a harness-house, a.
shop for making shingles, de. There is
also an excellent pair of Fairbank's cattle
scales, which weigh six tons at each opera-
tion, with all the appendages for weighing
cattle, sheep, swine, hay, grain, &e.

But the next question is, will farming
on such a magnificent scale pay? Of course
it wil. Any kind of honorable business,
managed as well as this farm is, would pay
large profits. Upon our inquiry, Mr. Gen-
try informed us that the gross receipts from
this farm last year amounted to over twen-
ty seven thousand dollars, (a larger sum
than the President of the United States re-
ceives annually. )— Vailey Farmer. .

- g -

Afraid of Snakes.—There is the great-
est coward about snakes up in Calhoun that

is divided, chiefly, into lots of forty acres—
making over thirty miles of fence on the
farm. 'The fence is mostly made of rails,
with stakes and riders, and kept up in the
best condition. There is, however, a mile
and a quarter of post and board fence on
the farm, and some two miles of Osage or-
ange hedge, which, however, has not yet
been turned out, |

There are on the farm sixty-five large
gates, of the best construction, and abeut
the same number of draw-bars. The gates
and bars are made in a large carpenters
shop, in rainy weather when the hands can
be employed at nothing else. ~All the im-
plements are put in repairs at such times,
and many of the simpler ones manufactur-
ed. About two-thirds of the farm consists
of high, rolling prairie, of an excellent
quality of soil, and the other third isin tim-
ber, immediately adjoining the prairie

There are fourteen hundred acres of the
farm set in blue grass, seven hundred and
fifty acres in clover and timothy meadow,
three hundred and sixty acres in corn, one|
one hundred and sixty acres in cats, twen- | lives in America. He came from the Kast
ty acres in Jungarian millet, and the bal- | last spring, and bought a farm, and for the
ance of the farm is in woods and pasture. Aﬁﬂtﬂ: months in the county he had hard-

There are on the farm twenty-seven large
artificial ponds, many of them of much
depth, affording stock an abundance of wa-
ter at all seasons of the year. During our
visit, three stone masons were employed in |
erecting large stone pillars in various parts
of the farm, at the outlets of streams, in
which large water-gates were to he hung,
so that in case of freshets, which are mm-‘
mon on large prairies, the gates would o-
pen by the action of the water, and close
when the water had passed, and.prevent
the fence from being washed, and the es-
cape of stock from one field to another.

One of the most striking features o
able is, that on this immense farm not a sin-
gle weed is to be seen. Even the fence
corners, that common receptacle of all that
.. oul on most farms, are as clean of weeds

patch of oats on his farm, but he was a-
fraid to cradle it. One day he ‘concluded
| he'd take a look to see if there were many
snakes in the patch; so he got his old horse
and after leading him through the gap, and
laying up the fence to keep the hogs out,
he took

‘horse, and strack out into the oats holding

gone far when
slipping along
bhe went, round

the oats after him. Away
and round the patch, and.

other, sometimes behind and sometimes be-

the fence wasup, and as the snake kept
constantly with him, there was 0o chance

three hundred acres under but to leave the old horse, and try to keep

Here are upwards
without a weed or | stalk of his cats ‘was
antil the horse was just about dead, when

he discovered that he'd been running from
the shadow of his scythe snath!

- A TRUE HERO.
Jobn Maynard was well kvowa. io the

cultivation say of this?
briar surrounding it, while many farms,
with only a mile or two of fence, raise e-
nough weeds to seed the whele neighbor-
hood! The whole farm is a pattern of neat-
ness. The hands pass over every field as
often as it is necessary, and pull every burr,
briar and weed that dares to show itself.—
This has been done for many years, until
the weeds have been subdued.

Mr. Gentry has been a large sheep grow-
er. .Some fifteen years ago, finding the
market dull for horses and mules, he con-
cluded to try sheep. He accordingly pro-
cured from Kentucky some four hundred
head of the best Saxon and Spanish merino

He was pilot op a steamer from Detroit to

| 1ime those steamers peldom caried boats.

c-ptain called out, ‘S mp:on, go down and
see what that smoke is.’ Simpson came
ap with his face pale as ashes, aad said,
aptaio, the ship is oo fire:” Then
«fige, five, fire on ship board!” All hands
| were called up. Buckets of water . were
dashed upon the fire, but in vain. There

ewes, as the foundation for the future flock. { mmqq;-:n: of resin “-_nd tar :

These he raised for a number of years, in- boa :
ereasing the size of his flock until it ranged e e 0« 2 mﬁa
for many years from two thousand eight | far sre we frum Bauffalo?’ _
handred to three thousandihead. He went | ‘How loog before we .reach it?” Three
to great expense in procuring the best | Enﬂe:'l of aa hour, t;“p;:;rt ra‘e of
bucks, and, by jndn::mn management, ob- | , e ke bursting “DI“SI .
tained a very superior flock. For the last
four or five years “he hias been crossing his | Pasgengers and crew, men, Women and
flock with French merino, paymg as high | children crowded the forward part of
s $150 for the bucks. He has some im- | SB1P: John Maynard

bucks of this breed now om his farm.
He thinks the French merino superior to
the Saxony or Spanish merino, as possess- |
ing more constitution, greater weight of |

, Aye, aye, sirl’ ‘Are you at
the helm? ‘How does she headl’—
Southeast-by east, sirl’ —*Head her south-

done. But system is not the only secret of !

fore. He conldn’t get outof the lot beeause |

out of its way. He went that way till every ¢

Lake district as an honest intelligent man. |}

forward, if you would save your lives!'—.

ing. |

And I want to have a nice one,
Made of little willow sticks.’
No mechanic’s heart ¢’er fluttered
With a more exultant throb,
Than mine did at this order; -
And time can mever rob =
u‘,m‘hmm-H

I never could abide;
I felt & strange uneasiness: |
To see him by her side: ""4‘.; 3
And to win her undivided ‘smifléh
Unremittingly Ftried."'

: ¥ U 2
Since then, a douzen flo "?-E?-
In Time's unceasing roll, -

Have laid their hand on
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And Tveanother cradle made, . ° e

But "tis not for her doll. -
I eanmot tell you how it
Tm sure I never thought, ..; 3
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ly slept two hours a night. He bad afine |

_scythe suath in his hand to |
fight with in case of an attack, mounted the |

up both legs as high as possible. _He hadn’t |
he saw a whaling big snake |

| away went the snake, right along with bim, |
| sometimes on one side, and sometimes the.

er'y to hang him.

‘The drunken mn;
bimself wretched,
friends.

i-n‘n
- eonsists in rendering
stle \
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Buffalo one summer afternoon, At tbat :
Smoke was ascending from below, and She |
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When Emily reached her mother’s gide,
sbe was surprised to see the invalid sitt-
ing in her arm-chair; with the clear and
unmistakable light of fully restored reason
in her eyes, and a flush of joy wupon her
pale cheeks, that seemed like the heat of
some inward and lasting rapture.

“0Oh, mother, cried Emuly, *you look so
well, so happy, you have not looked so
gsince poor father was lost at sea, len years
ago.
«*Yon remember the day, the dark and
bitter day, my child,” replied the mother,
aod with a voice clear and musical, ‘‘when
we were told of our great, our infinile
loss? You were but & child eight years
old, and then we lived in New York.”

“Mother, Mother!” exclaimed Emily,
clasping her parent’s meck, and kissing
ber fondly, ‘you bave regained one~half of
all I lost then, for dear mother, you have

ped yom: reason. I pray our Heav-
enly Father that it may never wander a-

gain.

wool, though not of as fine a quality, yet
sufficiently so to command as high a price
:n market. He has had the very best suc-
| cess in raising sheep; his flocks-have never
been affected with any contagious disorders
and many of the discases so prevalent in the
East have been entirely unknown in his
herd. He has recently reduced the size of
his flock to about one thousapd head, for | god
the purpose of giving more attention to rai-

a't{:"' " Guideme to the perfect day.
| 'ﬁnﬂiﬁﬁi’—-—-ﬂ_—_—-—-
5 -i+5. VanyGoob.—A minister’s wife save:—
" .7 @The first time 1 took my eldest boy to
. 0! churchy when “bhe 'was lwo years and a
' . . halfeld, I minsged, with caresses and
. I'"frowns snd candy, to keep bim u‘Bq still
. pitlll'tiie sermon was balf done. By this
tim | was exhausted, and he
f | -lsclimed to bis feet snd stood on the seat,
1% |- losking st thepreacher (his fathor) quite
2 e Then, s if he had hit upon s
Sl o o relief for his tronbles, he pulled me
: - 11 exclaimed, in a distinct voice, ‘‘Mamums,

once—he gasped but for a second. but ere
his dizzy brain grew dark and still forever,
he recognized the pitying face of William
| Lewis bending over him, and remember-
ed his threat, now made a fatal fact:

There'll be blood from your heart or |
mine, when we meel again William Lew-
18.

east and ran her on <hore.” - Nearernear- | .. . . i e rést
er, and yet nearer, she appi sod, to rise in equality toauls
gain the captain cried outy ) o b ony e v ot
ohn Mayuard” The cime ———eeea——
out five minutes longer, J ‘By | Thursday ' , says.adlew Yo
God'shelp, I will> Theold man’s bair | cxchange, & ion.
w_umhedtrnn the scalp, owe ire E..

upon the s‘anchi
He beached the ship;

‘He stepped out mighty queer.’
‘Will you tell me how {e died?”

“To be certainly, he swallowed my fine
tooth comb, and tickled himself to death.’

‘ - e S
A Germano out West being required to
give a recipt in full, after much mental
effort, produced the following. “] ish
He was buried where he died; and the |gu]l. I wants no more money. John
children of Willie Lewis and Emily Lee Isﬂmkhqmmﬂ_"

| can now look down from the lovers’ seat ) S 1L i
A pers

on ledge, ard see the grave as their rand on named Owen Moore once | ™ ; i
pmnf‘: tell them thiagtra.gic tale n? Tae | left his creditors somewbat unceremoni- | SIng mules. He is already quite extensive-

‘_ anchion,
2 rnﬁ.—-
DeatH LEAP! ously, upon which & wag wrote— | ly engaged in this business, but intends to sod child was sav l; .Jonn
; Owen Momhhal }:unlwllg, | give it more prominence hereafter. dropped his lpili& to0k its fligh _

A Western journalist, whose wife had Owin, mn::n - m“___"" ‘ There are kept mmtanifly employed on | The seo is the laigo:t ceme'ry, and |
jast presented him with twin boys, and ¢'William,” said a teacher to one of his the farm twelve grown hands and six boys. | its slambe: ers sleep without & momen t.— |ing
who for this reason, was compelled to opils "Elﬂ','ﬂl tell me why the sun rises Our readers may wonder how so large a Gm;r"‘iﬂm lnnds, . show some {'Ale
e oot his paper for ooe day,  wrote the | PPI% oo T Dou.t kuow, sir,” replied, farmean be so well managed by this small | SFEbSl OTSHUEEION betwgsn. the grest
idl" after, the following excuse: ar eant it be that® east e e J and the small, the rich aud the poar; bet

‘We are unable to issue our paper, o 7 r.i:o? > Teacher fainted number of hands. It was a wonder to ns | 5, 4} 4t 0cean cometry, the kiog, ‘the clown

"emhlﬂs- o . l'ﬂnﬁl wé BAW th m -,'m d Hr. mw' 'h mt' m .]; “i'th-
‘.- | | Ll‘ | | ' 1 i F

I y
X l ' "
il i E =

seasonably yesterday, in consequence of ettt e e : , ; :
| the arrival of two extra mails.” Virtue, liberty and independence. | Gentry's plans. Everything maves like s - 5D
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