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SUBSCRIPTION:

TERMS:~—=$1.50 per annum if paid n ad-
vance; $2.00 if not* paid in advance. No-
tice to discontinue must be accompanied by
payment of arrears.

LHDVERTISEIVIENTS

Will be inserted at the rate of $1.00 per
square for three insertions—25 cts. for-each
subsequent insertion. T'welve lines bour-
geois, type or one inch and three quarters in
iength when display type is used, constitute
a square. Kractions of a Dquare counted as
a square. The number of insertions must
always be marked upon advertisements, oth-
erwise they will be ingerted till ordered out
and charged accordingly. A very liberal de-
duction made to yearly advertisers

SPECIAL NOTICES.

No papers will be given to any one except
subscribers or advertisers.  Single papers 5
cents,

No certificate of publication will be given
unless advertising cost is paid.

All communications of a personal nature

will be charged for at the rate of fitty cents |

a square for the first insertion, and twenty-
five ¢ents for every subsequent insertion.—
Obituary notices will be charged for at™ thé
rate of fifty cents per square. Proceedings
of public meetings will be charged forat the
usual advertising rates, and persons handing
them in will be held responsible.

No advertisement of any kind will be in-
serted without charge.

BES™ The Wbove rules will be strictly  ad-
hered to.

[ For the State Rights.
SONG-—»Y MARIA.
Mary, the rose by the burnie-side,
Is blooming now as it did lang syne;
Its blushes play in the erystal tide
As they play’d in the angel face of thine;
But, oh, in the bloom of the summer flowers
In the summer sunset’s soften’a glow,
Where 1s the spell of the vanished hours?
Where is the charm of long ago?

Mary; the star in the twilight skies

Is shining now, as it did lang syne,
As pure and bright as the soft brown eyes

That smiled on me with thier light divine,
As merrily still with the vesper chime

Are singing the breezes, soft and low;
But 'tis not the song of the olden time;

It is not thie music of long ago.

Mary, come in this sacred hour;
The tears of night as the moments glide
Fall in vain for the fairest flower
That bloom’d at motn by the buinie-side,
Ah, the haunts of yore, in their beauty are
But cold and dim, that we used to know;
Come, Mary, core, as the morning sbas
Come with the spirit of long ago.

(Ebmre Storp.
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BY KATE CLAREE,
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ded the hL'lL]{ 1air, dndlmf}pod it near my
cheek. ““Well, it won’t break my heart

I dare say !” "

I came into the parlor with quiet self-
possession, and was introduced to my cou-
sin. He started to find the little girl he
remembered a tall woman, but 1 think felt

relieved that I did notin an y way resem-
ble the lost Amy.

1ng ; and mine matched it.

light but that given by the moon, as
ported 1n at the open wWindows;

‘‘She is a woman; that is enough to | tone; and after my fingers

malke me diglike her.”

The words fell upon my ear, as I lay |
Just waking from my afternoon nap, up-
on my sofa,

*Horace !” | |

My aunt’s gentle voice uttered the word
in ‘areproachful tone andI knew that |

her son, whem we had been expecting

| opened the p p1ano.

upon 1t I frogot everyih
land my aunt weze
some time, whe
me look up,
sat upon thy
and his face

room.

home from his French trip for some days
had arrived.”

“‘I did not mean to grieve you mothg
%aid the first voice ; ‘I do love yuf
are & woman ; but, oh! mother,
knew !”’

““Knew what, Horace 7’

““T wrote to you all about Amy-——=how
I loved her—how gentle true and fair she ;
seemed, and how she made me believe
was the only one she loved.”

“Well, Horace, you wrote that she
promised to be your wife next year.”

‘She was married to another one week
before I left Paris; and she had deceived
‘me. She loved him all the time, JQu
tiey quarreled, and while they we
tranged she met me. They met ag
were reconciled , and T —5 ’

4

1s over !”
no up from the so

Coldly, distantly polite was his greet-
We chatted

ron different subjects till dinnertime, and

I took the earliest opportunity to retire,

together.

We were in a pleasant: country-house
on the banks of the Derwent passing the
summer ; but we knew none of the neigh-
bors, and Horace and I were forced to
become friends.

Jects, and with the formality of  perfect
slrangers.

It was exceedingly tiresome! Allmy
'as 1 lay there, too bewildered to open my
eyes,

other cousins when I had occasionally vig-
ited them, had treated me like a sister—

and 1 enjoyed it ; but this iceberg of a |

man talked in his stately composed way,
as 1f we were entire strangers meeting in
a crowded saloon, And yet
it may seem— I looked forward with im-

longed, wished for them. My cousin
was talented, and had traveled—not re-
turning to prate idly of the wonders he
had seen, but to profit by them and im=
prove the great mind God had given him.

He never refered to Amy; but somes=
times, when gpeaking of hig stay on the
Uontinent, a bitter smile would flit his
face, as the reminiscence hespoke ofwere

connected with others buried deep in his |
, | own breast.
One morning while we were at break- |

fast a van drove up; and from it Was
hoisted a large package containi ng a pi-
ano.

‘“‘Cousin,” said Horace, ‘‘you were la-
menting the absence of a piano last
week—will yoit vse this one ?”

The delight and gratitude I felt at-his
kind thoughtfulness were chilled, erush-

L'ed by the business-like tone of his voice.

T bowed, tried to speak and finally ran |

up-stairs and cried. 1 could not tell |

| why ; it was very kind for him to ind lulge |
'me 1n my favorite pleasure, but he evi-

dently hated me all the w
that chilling tone ?

why
L6 was mexely a po-

| lite attention offered by a gentleian to a
lady—iiothing more!

‘““He has no heart, no feeling !”

| thought as I dried my eyes; but before
night I changed my opinion.

We were seated in the parlor, with no |

and
It had 2

§c _.\
-

AT

| as she was

heart.
when her

| eye.

passionate haste,

We walked and rode to- |
| gether, but always chatted on general sub-

My sSenses.

strange as | speak to me!
: death !

patience to our walks or evening chats— |

since,

" HorsEe ror S,

I n ng to pm:hl-ﬂ
Filh? thg

grew nearly fl‘ft]lt-!_[].
Then my thoughts turned to that silly
girl whom he ha '

| admirers to tell me so.

ing the ripples of the water kiss the bank
below me ; and sometimes looking down
and leave the long parted mother and son | half tempted to end my misery like Sap-
- I'rl]l).

I was standing,
when a deep manly voice called out,
‘“Kate ! Kate! where are you !

I started, lost my balance, and fell down

the bank. There

I was lying on the sofa when I recovered

my face; and I heard—-oh,

afraid to trust his own heart’s choice,
he started to draw back.

Ilulaee"

| trust me;”

Well, I can’t write any more,
Lam employed in tiwisting orange flowers
 into the most becoming shape for a wreath;
and to-morrow niy cousin Horace becomes
| somebody else—to me!

eonnected with other

world by 1_&'111;5;35,

In a Boston paper of blessed Nemory,
ald aboriginal and mediseval period of
_hu,ﬂ,-tn_m_m existence, the following adver-
| ' tisement appear d one mor 1.111},;_3].-—

R

sixteen hands high; excellent
| anid broken to the saddle
|on advantageous tern
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false, deceitful
and I hated myself that I had
no power to efface her image from his

I, dark and tall,

disgusted him,
angel face rose before his mind’s
I was handsome, and did not want

My heart full of

bitterness and sorrow, I dashed on, hear-

3::111 called him a cood horse!

would never cross a bridge.”

““1 have a copy here.” "Read such a
clause if you can, and I'll submit to the
| loss with pleasure. |
bridge,eh? Why, ther’s
word in the advertisement.”

Bob took the paper from his hand,
and read slowly and distinctly, with a |
curious twinkling of the eye—

‘“‘Sole reasons for the sale, that the
| owner wishes to leave the city.” * * As
| the last rays of the sgetting sun tinged the
high chimney tops and clothed the dark,

exhausted with

leaning against a tree,

sound
'In my ears, and then I lost consciousness.

ras 8 rushin g

I felt strong arms around me

L felt, too, hot tears dropping on
music !—a
deep, rich voiee, broken with sobs,
‘ing, “Kate! darling! my own I\dtﬂ
Do not lie so still like |
Kate !”and H;t'ﬂ,
dead! Ishall never

1 opened my eyes :md tuuu as of old,

*ﬂre 18
ppy now !

I whigpered “Jove me—

lars when the times were oood.

ed at
hecauge
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HOW BOB {5&1.1‘: :zI S HO

im'rsﬂ DErsons ‘i‘f‘l'i:’_] are fulllllii.u‘ ‘-.‘-.*E‘L}
I

Boston as it stood

' Frenchman.

‘“What's the matter?”

—_— ‘“De times is de matter.”

‘Detimes ?—what disease is that 23
']

fifteen

vas entirel y

SO years {_—_[‘;'L]_"r_‘zfﬁ:, ver much.”

v | \L.'-'I a ¥ + oy 1 -f' L i e &
will recollect that it ‘* A h—the T1mnes, éh 1—

known

varts of the
Thoge
 with. it must take ‘the averment of this |

relator as a sad and sober reality.

bad very bad sure enougj

tamiliar | affoct you? -
e j\ 1.. 1IL

dance.”

n'[n

A fine z-:nrrcl hors

T ———n

EQUAL RIGHTS TO lLTwEU‘L[ SMVE PRIHL{"‘Eh T0 NONE.

“V\ UH Bﬂb he goes very wull t111 h
comes to a bridge, and then he stops.—
| ’Pon my word, I've done everythirg but
prying him over with

‘“ And he won’t stir f”

‘““Not a step.” i

““I knew 1it,” said Bob, calmly.

“Knew it?

a fence rail.”’

warranty? Knew it?
123

““1 didn’t warrant him on that point,
th””r-,l

plainly in the morning paper as a reason

In fact I assigned it quite

for wishing to part with bim, that he

Would not crosg a
not sueh a

dead walls with golden splendor, a quiv-
| ering little voice was heard to respond— |
“That’s s0.”

i S e e T

WANT OF CONT'IDENCE.

BY GEORGE P. MORRIS.

(Careful, mone y-saving - little French-
man loaned a merchant five thousand dol-

: He call- | ter to the jury.
the counting-house during a finan- |
cial panie, in a state of agitation not ea-
sily described.

“How do you do ?” inquired the mer-
chant.

e 27

laliade vat break oll

Then what becomes of |

And yet

A CALIFGRI"TIA TRIAL
A fellow named Donks was lately tried

.eighty-four dollars. The testimony show-
ed that he had once been employed there,
and knew exactly where the owner kept
his dust;that on the night of Oct. 19th he
cut a slit in the tent, reached in, took the
bag, and then ran off.

Jim Buller, the principal witness, tes-
tified that he saw the hole cut, saw the
man reach in, and heard him run away.

““I put for him at once,” continued the
witness, ‘but when I cotched him T didn’t
find Bill’s bag ; but it was found after-
wards where he had throwed it.”

Counsel for the prisoner.—How far
did he get in when he took the dust?

| Buller.—Well, he was stoopin’ over about |

half 1n, 1 should say.

Counsel.—May it please your honor,
the indictment isn’t sustained, and I shall
demand an acquittal on direction of the
court. The prisoner is on trial for en- |

| waist up, and “‘not
By ; : Dt‘ﬂul' half.
replied the little |
two
" 1

tering a dwelling in the night time with |
intent to steal. The testimony is .clear,
that he made an opening, through which
he protruded himself about half way, and |
stretching out his arms, committed the |

theft. | But the indictment charges that

 he actually entered the tent or dwelling
| Now your honor,
house, when only one-half of his body.is |

in, and the other half out?
Judge.—I shall leave the whole mat-
They must judge of the

law and the fact as proved.

The jury brought in a vedict of *‘guil-

 ty,” as to one-half of higbody from the |

half 1

11

The l’ g

at Yuba city, for entering a miner’s tent
and seizing a bag of gold dust, valued at

 side of the Sangomon River, as we say

e 4s tho in the West,
v | | trying te get acquainted with the people

tion t hat he was dead, and earnéstly be3
'ed his friends to bury him. [They ¢on
ted, by the advice of the physieian.
was laid upon a bier, and carried upon
the sholders of men to church when some

J-ql.'\-_

the procession and inquired whao it was:
they answered; ¢“And a very goo
is,” said one of them, ¢‘for the world 13
well rid of a very bad character, which
' the gallows must have had in due course.”

The young man now lying dead hearing
this popped his head up, and said they

traducing his fair fame; and 1f he was a-

live he would thrash them for their inso-

| Ience. - DBut they continued to utter the
| most disgraceful language. “Flesh and
| blood could no longer bear it; up he jumps
| they run, he after them, until he fell
 down quite exhausted. He was put to

bed; the violent exertion he had gone

| through promoted perspiration, and he got |

il
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| THE REV DR. CARTWRIGHT AND
ABE LINCOLN.

Our contemporary, the Democrat, the |
| Uﬂlt“:]:' day, in announcing  the fact that

. Cartwright, the pioneer Methodist
Llu gyman of the West, was to lecture
here, gave the following anecdote, as re-

pleagent fellows, up to the business; met

| the % Silent air,

o
'

- e
ne
frog

subjoin an ex-

amels lie in dull
1T ®ds.  Not a bird fans
Stones and sand, and
sand and stones, are all and . everywhere

| stretched out dead and hard under the

blue sky and the relentless sun. The

ought to bhe ashamed of themselves in thus |

rail which conveys through this  desola-
tion, 1s single ; and the line is said, by
the Knglish engineers to be very badly
made, as the French engineers who laid
1t out, took it over a ridge 1,100 feet
high instead of following a low level near
the river, which would have greatly di-

| minighed the expense and cost of work-

ing. - The water and coal for the en-
gines, are to be carried by the trains out
to the various stations. So they are like
commissariat animals in a barren country
which have to carry their own fodder

| lated by him, and added that it would
can a man enter a | St Lo
| ““bear repetition.’

In view of a cer-
tain fact we think *‘it will bear repetition,”
and here 1t 18 from the Democrat, as Dr.

FC: relﬁtes:l it. r : : d
| had become navies, and were engaged in

The first time I ever run for office in
Sangamon {'{mntv I was on the north

—

electioneering, or rather

fr;r I Wis at that early day a great stran-
L5 nfmy of them
dint of 1111xle:‘g1'm'ft-]1, near a

Passing through |

ere I intended to crosg the riv-
rd some one just before me tal-
! 1:_‘-11&11. !
| my horse to listen, I heard
kay that Peter Cartwright was |
'cal; and so were all the Meth-
chers ; they would all: steal hor-
y,,and, that it was a scandal to the

ntry that such a man as Jartwright

iimself as a representative
and that the first time he
ntended to whip him for his
This surprised me a little
d around for some way to pass
my, but there was no path that
e, and the brush was so thick
Fuld not get throt
all my couragsg

-3 ~
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| nite vegetables.

came whining to Eve with
mg to be darned, a coll
sewed on, or a glovet
away quick now!
read the newspapey
behind the palm

and diminish the public burthens.

The stations are helpless, hot, oven-
like erections generally eked out by old
Crimean wooden huts, within the shade

(of which may be seen an undoupted

At the
twelfth station we coaled ; the train ended
in the desert here ; but at long intervals,
for miles in advance, we could see the
encampments of Arabs, who for the time

Englishman, smoking his pipe.

picking, burrowing and blasting through
the rocks a way for the iron horse. In

' a long wooden shed—the centre of the

groups of tents—were laid out long ta-
bles, covered with Lot joints of recondite
animal, papier mache chickeng, and lig-
This was our dinner—
it had come all the way from Cairie—so
had the wine, the beer, and spirits. If
manna and quails were at all eatable, we

had envied the food of the Israelites.
----- .
A T.?"ERY DIFFPICULT QU‘ESTION
ANSWERED.

‘“Can any reader of this paper tell why,
when Eve was manufactured from ene of

Adam’s ribs, a hired girl wasn’t made at
the same time to wait on her.”

We can easy! Because Adam never
| stock-
A be
oht
‘er
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