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ing on. She had seen my disgrace. 1 rushed so as to bring it here,” the old man laid his 
at the tyrant, and would have clenched with hand on his left side, “and many’s the time 
him, if a hand had not been laid on my should- ! that its made my heart beat reg’lar and true.

chair and climb up on the bed. I did as she 
said, and lay down as close to her as 1 could 
get. She put her arm over me and kissed 
me and cried. Iler lips were stone cold.—

Paddy’s Pig.Kwhs- *

LDWAY’S HEADY RELIEF.

BE GREAT EXTERNAL AND IN-
TERNAL REMEDY:

STOPS THE MOST EXCRU CLITING PAIN 
IN A FEW MINUTES,

BATIDLY CURES THE PATIENT.

LDWAY’S READY BELIEF
is its superiority to all other Medicines at once.

ITS FIRST INDICATION =2t=
If in the Back, Spine, or Shoulder ;
If in the Arms, Breast, or Side;
If in the Jotuts, Limbs, or Muscles•
If in the Nerves, Teeth, or Ears ;

my other pert of the body, its application to the 
rparts where the pain exists will afford mmedi-

IF SEIZED WITH PAIN
la the Stomach, Bowels, or Kidneys;
In the Bladder, Spleen, or Liver ;
In the Teeth, Ears, or Throat ;
In the Brain or Nervous System;

teaspoonful Of RADWAY’S READY TTLIEP 
vineglass of water will, In a few minutes, re- 
the patient to ease and comfort.

If Lame, Cripple I, or Bed-ri Idea;
IC F’aisied, Serided, or Burno 4;
If Bruised, Wounded, or Cut •
If Strained, Injured, or Disable I :
If Sun Stroke, or seized with Fits.
If Week 11 the Spine or Back ;

ADWAYS READY BELIEF
I be applied to the part or parts afflicted. It in
f relieves the patent from pain, and quickly 
soothes, and strengthens the disabled parts. 14 

les of Bites of Hable Dogs, Reptiles, Stings of Pot- 
« Insects, the application of RADWAY’S READE 

4 /bid wound will prevent inflammation and

FEVER AND AGUE.:
sons exposed to the M aria of Ague, or If scize t 
hills and Fever, will find a positive Antidote and 
a Radway’s Ready Relief. Let two tea spoons fol 
1Ready Belief, lu a wine-glass of water, be taken 

sting out of bed in the morning, and however ex- 
I to malaria you will escape.

WHEN SEIZE P WITH
CHOLERA, or Dlarrho, or Fisx ;

mu Zone Or G the
Scarlet, Typhoid, or other Fevers $
Influenza, Coughs, or Folds •
Inflammation of the Stomach or Bowels ;

SWATS BEADY BELIEF
SHOULD BE TAKEN INTERNALLY.

lose will stop the pain ; Its continued use will, in 
hours, cure the patient.

MOW IT CURES.
secondary indication of RADWAY’S READY BE- 

in to cure the patient of the disease or malady that 
ions the pain ; this it accomplishes rapidly and 

ally. So meift is the patient transformed from 
misery, weakness, and decrepitude, to the delight. 
Joymit of health and strength, that patients fro- 
ly ascribe its talismanië power to the eupernatu- 
duence of enchantment

IEUMATISM, MMBAGO. GOUT, NECRALGLA H ACRE, CROUP, INFLUENZA, FORE: TH OAT, 
JINZY, DIPTHERIA, HOARSENESS, BRONCHI 
STIFF JOINTS, ENLARGED TENDONS, HEAD 
CHIE, (Sick er Nervous ) ASTHMA, or HARD 4P

BREATHING..
« truly marvellous how quick RADWAY’S READY 
ET cures the sufferers of three maladies. The

I did meet with a few extraordinary mean 
er. A man that was working with me kept | That locket has been my salvation, no mi-take, men in Sidney. There was one, a merchant- 
his hold on me till my temper was a little cool- It has kept life in me when I clear discourag- prince, who mule a boast that lie had never 
ed. ed, just as her look lifted to before given away a shilling in his 1fe. So far as I

"The next morning I was up before any one "How I did sweat in that boiling Brazil sun, know, he only departed from his extr me sel- 
else. I tied up a few clothes in a bundle and and wash flint and sand in those Brazil rivers, fishness on one occasion, and the circum tances 
then crept softly into the parlor. A likeness to find a fortune that I wouldn’t be ashamed are worth relating. One morning a poor Ir- 
of Emily in a locket lay on the table there. 1 to carry back to the girl whose likeness was ishiman stepped into his counting-house, and
put it in my bosom and left the house. I so much to me ! But fortunes aint so easy looking the very picture of misery, said:—
looked back only once at Emily’s window.— made as talked of. I’ve found that out for "O! may it please your honor, I have lost 
Nothing to be seen there, and with a heavy sure. I almost ware myself out fishing for a pig—the only pig I had—and misthress- ____ ’
heart. I had gone several miles, and was be- diamonds among all kinds of dangers, but my the governess, has given me a pound, and sent
ginning to think of resting, when a voice I’d luck was too poor, so I started off across the me to you for another. She says you have 

hand in the enough gould to byild a sty wid, and will be 
sure to give me a little.”

THE BETTER LAND. "Johnny," she said, you’re a good boy!” How 
..... . 1 used to hear that, too, when 1 got where they

"Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have never had a word of praise any more if
entered into the heart of man, the things which . . ell , x. 1 1: 1
HM hath prepared for them that love bun."-! ‘twas forbidden I It seemed to be whispered 
Cor., 2 chap., 9 verse. ; in my ears as I closed my eyes in sleep, or

_ - Eye hath not seen that wondrous land. 
So fair, so pure, so bright ;

Where countless hosts rejoicing stand,
Before the throne of light;

Where slows the crystal river,
Where blooms the tree of life,

Where sorrow enters never, 
Nor aught of earthly strife.

Ear hath not heard that wondrous strain, 
The melody of heaven,

Of God the Laub on Calvary slain,
And peace to sinners given i.

Nur hath it entered mortal mind, 1

The glories of that land,
Where in one endless union joined, 

The sons of Adam stand.

perhaps when 1 was dreaming, “Johnny, 
you’re a good boy,” she said, “now promise 
imother that you will keep good. Kiss me and 
promise.” I promised, and kissed the cold 

cheek, and kissed it again. Then, at her bid-
ding, I covered myself up warm and slept.—

|The next day, I missed my mother and cried.heard too often before, struck on my ears, mountains for Peru. I’d try my 
for her. Some women in the house told ine! “Bring up, youngster! you’re caught. Not silver mines.

that she was dead and 1 had no mother. I quite free yet —made a mistake this time.” “Well resumed the old man, “I went to the
cried bitterly till they showed me lier corpse ; "I was < vertake and caught. How I felt silver mines as I told you, in hopes to make which Paddy threw himself on a stool, and 
then her white still face and her cold frozen then no one ca a sell 1 shan 1 fees so, ond my fortune, but I learned it over again there raised such a piteous wail that the merchant,
hand hushed me. ! when I come to die. A min pr ig out of that fortunes ain’t easy made. I worked hard thinking he was mad about the death of his

"I don’t remember much about the funeral, Brown’s waggon and laid hold of me. Then and was careful of what I got for a good many pig, gave him a pound to g-trid of him.
but remember being carried afterwards to a Brown got out and searched my bundle.— years, fill at last I thought 1 had enough so! Next day the proprietor of the defunct, por-
large, dreary-looking stone house, where I was Nothing there ; so lie searched ine. He took that ‘twould do to go back to Emily, and if ker was passing the warehouse, and seeing his
left. It was the poor-house. It was my home the locket from my bosom and with that hor- she was free, as I was pretty sure she would benefactor at the door, touch d his hat to

him. 7

At first the old hard-fist refused; upon

for the rest of my childhood, and a dreadful rible old chuckle, be, and ask her to be my wife.
home too I | “Good ! very good! he said ; very sentiment- "I took ship at the nearest point for home. I

"When I was about twelve, I was picking at for a bound boy !” and chuckled again, or, I should say, for the place where I was 
up stone in a field right, in front of the poor- He went to the Sheriff’s where he made a born, for I’d never had anything that was 
house. A tall, brawny, rough-loooking man complaint and took out a warrant against me much like a home since my mother died, and

“Well, did you get drunk with that pound 
or buy another pig? asked the rich man 
grulliy.

"Bought a pig, yer honor, a darlint little 
thing, wid a swate twist in his tail, like a lady’s 
curl.”

“Well, it is to be hoped you’ll take better 
care of him than you did of the other. . What

We only know when we shall lay
There bodies ‘neath the sod;

We’ll rise when earth has passed away, 
The image of our God.

Then shall the eye those glories see ;
Then shall we hear those strains of love;

Then shall the mind from error free, 
Adore the Majesty above.

drove up to the poor-house in an open buggy. Before night. was lodged in jail on charge how there wasn't the shadow of one for me un- 
1der the heavens.I saw him look at me as he rode by, and then 

stand and watch me at the door before be went
of stealing.

“This was an end to my freedom I hand’s "As soon as 1 had landed, I took stage for 
was nothing for me to the place where 1 had left her. I stopped atin. Not long before lie and the master of the calculate 1 on ; but there

house came put to where 1 was. He question- do but.
ed me—how old was 1? did I like to work ? thing and everything. I was fined for petit 1 ba -keeper if Squire Brown 
was I good to mind ? I didn’t like him—1 larceny. convicted and sentenced to lie two the old place.

ouse up and brace myself to bear any- a couple of miles from there, and asked the did he de of ?" 
was still living at "De of ? Did ye say die of, now ? Why. 

the old place. get out wid ye, he was so fat 1 killed him !in
"‘He was.’
“‘He had a daughter Emily, was she mar­

ried ?’ I asked. 1
“‘Married ? no ; she whs dead.’

didn’t like his looks nor his voice I didn’t months in jail. The evidence against was
answer him pleasantly. 1 was afraid lie would that the locket with Emily’s likeness had been 
take me to live with him. I told him I didn’t found in my bosom. The poor girl was brought

"Paddy," said a joker, “why don’t you get
EPITAPII. your enis cropped ?—they re entirely too long 

for a man. “And yours,” replied Pat, 
“ought to be lengthened, they are too short 
for an ass.”

like to work. “Have to get over that,” lie on to the witness stand to swear againt me.— 
said, with an ugly laugh. I told him 1 was She looked at me only once as I stood in thePause but one moinent,—pass not reckless on, 

Bethink thee what is life and all its joys:
A dream- a phantom which, while chased is gone, 

One round of baneful pleasures, strife and noise.

Life’s fitful fever o’er, —here rests the dust 
Of one, though heaven-enrolled, to mem’ry dear.

I’d never thought of Emi-"1 was stunned.
güod to mind some people, but nut everybody, dock, and then burst into tears.

1 knew it would be hard for me to mind “I thought my lot was too hard. I grew
ly’s dying. 

“I sat a few minutes, put my hand inside
him—I seemed to look right through him, 1 mad as 1 lay through the long summer days in my bosom, and held the locket tight to my

“What arc you about there ?" said a gentle- 
man to a boy whom he found in his orchard, 
disposing of a few appels to gr ar advantage, 
viz: in hat and ii ar dierch ef for pocket he 
had not. “I’m about gomg, said the boy.

could see that lie wasn’t the one for me. But tlr.it dirty jail—mad with everything. heart, as I could. Then I got up and asked 
in a kind of careless way. how long she had 
been dead, and where she was buried.

"They told me, and then in the same care- 
less tone, I said, T suppose she died of con- 
sumption ; she was delicate, and so was Iter 
mother.’ They said ‘yes.’

my blunt an wers didn’t do much good ; they "Brown saw roe in the woods one day and 
only made him the more bent on having me. ordered me off. It only made me uglier, and 
It sounded as if he thought there was game settled a plan for me at once. 1 determined 

.ahead, when lie said, with a nod and a chuckle, to take his horses; and hide the mater by fir- 
"Aint none frightened by such fellows ! Nev- ing his stable.
er seen one yit I couldn’t break in.” Some-- “Still 1 hung back from the job. I staid

Tread lightly o’er his bed - this ionely spot- 
‘Tis hallowed by affection’s purest tear.

Yet shall we meet, when earth hath passed away,
With Christ our Lord on heaven’s eternal shore.

Where death-divided friends shall join in love 
And never-ending joy to part no more.

A lady was thrown from a carriage in Phil.- 
delphia last week, and struck her head violent­
ly on the cobble-stones ; but so useful was her 
waterfall that no injury was sustained. This 
is waterfall vs. carriage fall—great is fashion.

AN AUTHENTIC Anecdote.—Talleyrand 
was once in company of Madame de Stael and

thing started up in me then that was never about the place two or three nights trying to 
down again till 1 buried it in a grave. 1 look- see if 1 could hear anybody stirring. 1 went

“I put on a swaggering air, the better to 
- _ hide what I felt, and asked ‘why she never got

ed the man right in the eye, and felt very firm under my old window ; it gave me pluck ani married ? Squire Brown was rich,’ 1 said, 
and stiff all through me, though 1 didn’t say [fight to stand there. 1 we.it under Eaiilys; and Emily was an amasin’ pretty girl.’

"Yes,’ the bar-keeper said, ‘she was pretty, 
and plenty of young men seemed to think so 
too, but she never seemed to care for any o’

4 another word no use, 1 saw. then I softened down. The window was open.
“Smart boy !" he said, and chuckled again. I kept looking up, and after a while Emily 

‘I’ll take him and see what 1 can make out of came to the window. I made a litle rustic toBliscellany.f

1 him.’
"Take him now, Squire Brown ?" a-ked the 

poor-house master.
"Yes, right along. I'll be over in a fort­

night or so, and if nils right, bind him then.”
“A fortnight, and I was Squire Brown's 

bound boy. They made less of bargaining me 
off than they would have done if I'd been a of man rising in me." 
colt ; they thought I was nothing but a pauper, “I know it. John ; I know it as well as any 
a towntax, and a trouble, and no matter for body, and I a sorry for you but, John, you’d 
me. But I was a boy, for all that, and I felt better go away from here."

draw her eye. She knew me and whispered, 
"John." . I answered back.

“What are you doing. John?”-
"What could I do then ?"
"Don't provoke father any more, John ! I’m 

afraid he will do you some hurt.”
"He's provoked me ; 1 answered, the spirit

them. There was a talk that slic’d always 
kept up a fancy for a bouud boy of her father 's, 
that grew up with her, and that some folks 
said Squire Brown abused pretty bad, all the 
more because his daughter liked him.’

“Poor Emily ! My heart was too full. I 
went to the window to hide my face, and rough­
ly asked the hours for the stages. Then 1 
went out for a walk. •

“1 wasn’t long in finding Emily’s grave. 1 
took off my belt, looked at the likeness there.

eminent French lady whose name weanother
THE DEERSKIN BELT. do no. remember.

“You say charming things to both of us.’ 
said Madame de Stael to him, “which of us do 
you like best ?"

The wily statesman artfully replied that 
he was delighted Wita both. >

“All but you prefer one of us,” contiued 
Madame d - Stael ; "su pose we both drown- 
ing in the Seine to-night, which of us would 
you help first. ′ ■′

"I would extend my right hand to Madame 
de Stael and my left to Madame yonder.”.

"Yes but suppose only one of us could be 
saved, which would you attempt to rescue?".

Tallyrand’s diploma y was pushed to its se- 
verest test, but not one whit discomposed, he. 
turned to Madame de Stael, replied:

“Madame, you, who know so many things, 
doubtless know how to swim.”

crippled, and pain--tricken 
it days before a change takes 
tes derives case and comfort.

DY MIS. r. II. FRELPS.

Everybody knew that old John Mason wore 
a deerskin belt around his waist, and every- 
body wondered why. Marvellous stories were 
told of the wealth of gold sewed into it ; some 
said that it held a second Koh-i-noor, for old 
John had been in the land ol dimonds : others, 
that it was a girdle of strength, a brace to his 
vigorous muscle ; still others, that it was a 
charm. The old man never spoke of the mat- 
ter till one evening when bis little grand-daugh-

CHRONIC RHEUMATISM CUBED.
Twenty Years of Sleepless Nights.
1. Sydney Myers, Esq ,of Havana, Cuba, the eor- 
indent of the-London Times, suffered with Acute 
Chronic Rheumatism for twenty five years, and for 
Wyears he had not enjoyed one whole night’s calm

He applied RADWAY’S READY RELIE Emit im- 
ately gave him ease and secured him th e first calm 
sedisturbed sleep during the twenty years. The 
nued nee of the READY RELIEF cured him.
5 PREVENTION BETTER THAN CURE.

THERE 19 NO OCCASION FOR EICKNE S.
ben you first feet pain, then take a te ispporful 
• READY RELII F, in water; or apply it to the 
where you feel the discomfort.

AU. MALIGNANT DISEASES
five warning of their pre-ence, and if met prompt- 

.c612FPS the

SIGN: OF SICKNESS.
ache, Fains in the Limbs—in the Stomach, Bw. 
and Kidneys—Cold Chills, and Hot Flushes. Cost- 
sigue. Burning Skin, Nausea, Shivering, Dullness, 
of Appetite, Restlessness, Giddiness. Ac., Ac., a. « 
onitory syreptoms of Malignant Diseases. One 
of the READY RELIEF is sufficient to break s ^fd diso-ed action, and fedoro the patent to

SOLDIERS..
ary soldier should carry with him a supply of 
way’s Ready Relief. It supplies the place of all 
r medicines ; and as a beverage, a teaxpriontul of 
telle, » to a wine-glass of water , is a nicer, pleasant- 
imulant than brandy, whrsky, or bitters.

ENESS PREVENTED in ing Son Xing REOT 
S---indregiment, S*«’IC1. Lord, writes that 
way’s Ready Relief saved the regiment from death 
e quartered at Tybee Island, S. C., when working 
be swamps, erecting fortifications. Every man 

WHthT-A
CAUTION, 

1327 
plied with a new and fresh stock, l’rice 26 19 
bottles. Sold by Druggists, Merchants and country 
***** RADWANACO,

87 Maiden Lage, New York.

Sold byOdell & Turner.

OTTON Bu.iNf,
Batts. Baits. +'

die Wick. Candle: Wicks:Warps Warps. Warps.- s 

hite and Blue Cotton Warps 
adies and Childrens 4 oots, • 
on Skirts.
received and formule nt the 
ION HOUSE.
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would have kissed Emilyit. The world was made for me to live in, as " From ou ? and ki sed it
well as for others, and 1 felt that I had some a Yes, John her elf. The eyes smiled on me, but the lips 
right in it, and some right to its good things, . "'And do you te tine to er to come back were cold, and seemed like the dead, fltill and 
too, even if I was poor. ag in ?' ? cold in t e grave below.

"When 1 got into the buggy beside Squire - ‘Come, wh n everything .s for rotten.’ “1 the picture still in your belt, grand 
Brown, 1 knew just as wed as 1 know now, “‘And w il you be the same to me then ?’ father ? We want to see it so much,” said 
that it wasn’t fit for me to go and live with “‘If you com ack hoarst an 1 honorable, they, r
him ; still I had to go. 1 found him a worse as • believe you wi 1’ The old man unbuttoned his waistcoat, un- 
master than 1 had exp cred, it was mpossibe •• il g •, E nily, a d if I ever come ba k, buckled the belt, and took it off. Hid away

ter, growing roguish and putting her hand 
into his bosom, felt the buckle.,

“ Ah, I've found something I she shouted.
smiling so archly into the old man's face that 
he smiled back again, and hugging her to his 
breast, let fall a tear on her flaxen curls. -

‘The old-r children had noticed that he had 
ben sad anil silent all day. The cloud that 
had hung over him was now breaking up, and 
one of them, encouraged by the indulgence 
shown the little one, ventured to say, "Do 
tell, grandfather, about the belt your wear.- 
Have you always worn it r

“Not always.”
"Please tell us about it i do, granfather."
Thus urged, the old man yielded..
“But I don't know how to begin, he said, saw. She was as good as she was pretty.— 

“ro much comes before the belt, that seems to Her name was Emily. I took to her from 
belong to it.” the time I first saw her, just as 1 had turned

“Tell it, please ; tell it all,” was the unani- from hor father.
mous demand of the young people assembled. “I had got to be a man in size, when one 

“Well I'll tell all. and if you find out some- day I ever look Emily on her way home from
thing about me that you'd rather not have a neighbor’s and walked beside her. I knew
known remember it aint all my fault that you well enough that her father wuld.I like it, ing my course to N
know it __but may be you’ll learn what will but she seemed to. it was pretty bold in me, ! light Poper -I tile x th to +41 ne li 0 est 
do TOO wood. I’ve lived a hard life, and it hut I walked straight to the house with her it heli Nothi g ever tools d »» b a tifut as 
ought to teach something. 'and looked 'he old man right in the eye as he that. There was something, under it wrapped

41 wasn't any older that this little mischief was watching us come up. He didn’t say in a piece of silk paper. I opened the paper, 
to my arms, not more’n three or four- years anything then, but he looked something, and I | and there were two gold pieces. I knew them 
old when my mother died. I never knew any- thought that if there wasn’t a storm before long at once. I made my way straight to ‘New 
thing about my father, and suppose he must there’d be an earthquake, and I’m not apt to York, a
have died before. I remember that my moth- be far out of the way about such matters. ; I’d made up my mind to goto India or South 
ad looked uncommonly sweet,and spoke uncom- “Sure enough, Emily’s tears were raining America, for I’d heard of fortthie being made 
euly soft to me, and always when I see these fast before bed time ; and the next day the in those parts so I looked • ound on the w harves 
pictures of angels, they put me in mind of orders and complains 1 h ard were too much th re. i ,ound a hip going to Brazil. Alter 
her.: wy '___ ; for any one. Brown knew it, he meant they a few weeks 1 was in Rm Jancrio. I had

"She’d been lying on her bed 4

8
d orora le inan.— in a pocket within it was a locket opening with“please him. i cottid never do it will be as a.I honetor me to 

enough. a spring and showing the picture of a beauti- 
ful girl of sixteen. The expression was pure 
enough for the angel he saw in it.

"How beautiful ! I don’t wonder you loved 
Emily !” the young people exclaimed.

"Did grandmother ever see this picture ? 
And don’t it look something like lier ?" asked 
some of them.

But first, I wan: to a-k 04. do 0 ADO. waj A Dutchloan was relating his marvellous 
escape from drowning when thirteen of his com-) 
rades were lost by the upsetting of i boat, find 
he alone was saved. “And how did you es- 
cap-; their fate ?" asked one of his hearers:.__  
“I did not coin de pote !” was the Dutchman’s

as her 1 lay in that wretched jail?′was as soft and kind“Mrs. Brown
"‘Yes John,’ she said.
"‘Jost for your likeness.’
"•Yes, John, and it is yours.’
"She left the window, but soon came 

and let down a little package.
4‘The locket is in the box,’ she said.

husband was rough and cruel. She must 
have Been that 1 had a hard time, and would
speak to me in a way to make me think of thy 
own mother ; many a time when no one saw 
her, she would slip something nice into my 
hand or pocket.

“There was a little girl in the family, all

back,
reply. fuciu

, --------- cov’d' 
STRUCK OiL.—“Namma, papa’s struck oil, hasn’t he?"----------------------. *

“I’m sure I don’t know; why child?"
“Cause he’s been giving so much money to 

me. Almost every morning after breakfast, 
when sally is sweeping the parlor, he gives me 
tea pence to go out and play.” “ • • a

A Conn for Sropmiry. "You are very 
stupid, Thomas,” said a country teacher to a 
little boy eight-years old. “You are like a 
donkey, and what do they do to cure them of 
stupidity 7" "They feed them better, and 
kick them less” said the arch little urchin.

“I caught it and put it in my bosom It
warned to tell Emily how 1 loved her, but led her to bè my wife, and her look is 
‘twas no time, disgraced as I was, just out of 
jail. Sol looked at her till I heard her whis- 

W*Now go, John! You’d better. God 

bless you !′ and I thought heard a sigh.
“I stood a minute to ger. She didn't cone 

back, and f went -4 * rave 1*1 all night, mak- 
.n as "twas

Ye, grandmother saw it before I ever ask-
the child there was, and a prettier gi.i I never it as

Emily’s, (for they were alike. It was the 
smile of Emily on her face that made ine love 
her.” A

She

“And did grandmother like to have yon al­
ways wear that picture on your heart ?"
"Why shouldn’t she ? If she loved me, she 

couldn’t help Living Emily, too, for there was 
no worth in me that I didn’t owe to her. She 
was my salvation, as I have told you, and 
your grandmother knew it. She might as 
well have been jealous of the good angels, as 
of that likeness." . • 4-

"Please give me that locket in your will, 
grandfather,” said the eldest girl. “I should 
prize it so much." a

“No, child, it must be buried with me. I 
don’t know as I could lie still in ray grave, 
without my deerskin belt around me, and 
Emily’s likeness close to my heart.”

—A gardener has tousid in the woods at 
Cape Eizabeti, some roots of the true Scot- 
tish heather. It is the only place in which it * 
is known to exist in-Maine. Set X

—A New York paper expresses the opinin 
that in co 3 de iti ii of the plea of guilty, <n- 
tered by gang Ketchain. he will be sentenced 
. , i a ■. ! s mid » half imprisonment in 
the State arson. e - su -

; for any one. the) a few We
—The Portand Advertiser learns that the In-1 

ternational Steamship Company intend to build, ! 
a splendid and fast steamer for the St. Croix ! 
River, to be ready, by the first of next of 
March, and that Capt. Michener is to comman I1 
her.•

at raised my head, and .heard so much about the dia mond-hunter- thatshould be too much.
standing bolt upright before ü.m, -Old U III O 
do His own workls as: co

I nude up my mind to try my luck 
then. The first thing I didand If Secreting cold. L was tired of plsy- donifowaneens . - Tie L Tie vifet thing I did was to get

Aine all alone, and looked- out, of theowingow -I can’s please you, I said, let see a a, kin and make a het, not o mue i to

fine there wasn’t much to see, and felt very can please yourself.’ hol ; ay diamonds as the likene 4 o Emily,
.^.■v Just then, my mother called, meyi nislow after blow teld on my ears, and 1 was which 1 wouldn't have parted with for al
T-L-Le.son.” It was so sweet that I used soon rolling on the ground. , Brazil. I took a good long look at it before
to hear it years after when there "A" nobody) Villain of a bound boy I he growled, grat- I stitched it into the deerskin, for I knew I
Sort of heaven to call me so again. I went ■ ing his teeth. • • ». * 1 couldn’t be looking at it often among such as I1

* to the side of her bed ; she told me to get a "I #0011 sprang to my feet. Emily was look- was going among, but I mode the 1

among 
a strip —Wilia n Wallace Mayhew, N years of 

ag .an only child f Mr. A J. May hew of 
Manchestor. X il^ through fear of chastise-

—Some of the planters near Montgomery, 
Ala., put into their contracts with the negroes 
an agreement to bo whipped when they need |afternoon and comulited suicide by An àg 

belt fasten it: and the negroes agreed to it. Himself.

ment by his father for neglecting “to attend 
school, went to his father’s barn on “Tuesday

i rit
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