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“ I'M OLD TO-DAY.”

Au aged man, on reaching his seventicth birth
day like one surprised, paced his house, exclaiming,

—“Iaman old man! Iam an old man.”

Iawake at last; I've dreamed too long,
Where are my three score years and ten!
My eyes are keen, my limbs are strong;
I well might vie with younger men.
The world, its passions and its strife,
Is passing from my grasp away,
And thougl this pulse seems full of life,
“I'm old to day—I'm old to day 1"

Strange, that I never felt before
That I had almost reached my goal,
My bark is nearing deatly’s dark shore;
Life's waters far behind me roll;
And yet I love their murmaring swell —
Their distant breakers’ proud array,—
And must I,—can I say * Farewell 1”
“I'm old to-day,—I'm old to-day.” o
This house is mine, nnd those broad lands
That slumbers ‘neath yon fervid sky ;
Yon Lrooklet, leaping o'er the sands,
Hath often met my boyish eve.
I loved those mountains when a child ;
They still look young in green array ;—
Ye rocky cliffy, ye summits wild,
“I'm old to-day,—I'm old to-day!"”

"Twixt yesterday's short hours and we,
A miglty gulf hath intervened,
A man with men I scemed to be—
But now, ‘tis meet | should be weaned
From all wy kind ; from kindred dear;
From those deep skies,—that landseape gay;
From hopes and joys I've cherished here ;—
% I'm old to-day,—I'm old to-day !

0 man of vears, while earth recedes,
Look forward, upward, not behind!
Why dost thou lean on broken reeds?
Why still with earthly fetters bind
Thine ardent soul 7 God give it wings,
"Mid higher, purer joys to stray !
In hicaven, no happy spirit sings
“I'm old to-day—1'm old to-day.”

A Ineresting Stary.

&
THE DOCYOR’'S BRIDE.
BY EMERSON DENNETT.

«We Doctors meet with strange adventures,’
once said to me a distivguished physician, with
whom I was on terms of intimacy.

T have often thought,” 1 replied,  that the
secret history of some of your profession if
written in detail would make a work of thril-
ling interest.”

%1 don’t know that I exactly agree with you
in regard to detail, rejoined my friend: there
is a great deal that is common place, and there-
fore not worthy of being recorded ; but grant
us the privilege of your novelist, to select our
characters and scenes and work them into 2
kind of plot, with a view of striking denoue-
ment, and T doubt not many of us coulid give
you a romance in real life, comprising only
what we bave seen, which would equal, if’ not
surpass, anything you ever met in the way of
fiction. By the by, I believe I never tuld you
of the most strange and romantic adventure of
my life ?

“ Yon never told me of any of your adven-
tures, Doctor, I replied ; but if’ you have astory
to tell you will find me an eager listener.”

“ YVery well, then, as I bave a few minutes to
spare, I will tell you one more wildly romantic,
more incredibly remarkable, if T may sc speak,
than you probably ever found in a work of fic-
tion.”

“T am all attention.”

“ Twenty five years ago,” pursued the Doctor,
%1 entered the Medical College of F——as a
student. I was then quite youny, inexperienced,
and inclined to be timid and sentimental ; and
well do I remember the borror I experienced
when one of the senior students, under pretence
of showing me the beauties of the institution,
suddenly thrust me into the dissecting room
among dead bodies, and suddenly closed the
door upon me ; nor do I forget how my screech-
es of terror and prayers of release from that
awful place made me the laughing stock of my
older companions.

Ridicule is a bard thing to bear; the coward
becomes brave to escape it, and the brave man
fears it more than he would a beleling canuon.
1 sultered it till I could stand it no louger ; and
wrought up to a pitch of desperation, I deman-
ded to know what [ might do to redeem my
character and gain an honorable footing among
my fellow students.

%1 will tell you,” said one, his eyes sparkling
with mischief, ©if yon will go at the midnight
hour and dig up a subject, and take it to your
room and remain alone with it till morning, wo
will let yon ofl’ and never say another word
about your womanly [right.”

[ shuddered. It was a fearful alternative,
but it seemed less terrible o sulter all the hor-
rors that inght be concentrated into a single
night, than to hear day after day the jeers of
Iy Companions,

“ Where shall T go 2 and when 77 was my
timid inquiry ; and the very thought of such
un adventure made wy blood run cold.

“To the Eastern Cemetery, to-night, at
twelve o'clock,” replied any tormenter, fixing
his keen black eyes upon me, and allowing bis
thin lips to curl with contempt:  * But what is
the use of wking such a coward as you to per-
forin such a manly feat 77 he added deridingly.

is worids stung me t the quick ; and with-
out further vetlection, and searcely of what |
was saying, I rejoined Loldly :

“ [ am no cownrd, sir, as will prove to yuu,
by perlonuing what you call a manly feat.”

“ You will go 7 he asked quickly”.

“ will,?

« Bravely said, my lad!” he rejoined in a
tone of approval, and exclanging lis expressi.n
of contempt [or one one of surprise and adwi-
ration. % Do this, Morris, and the first man

that insults you afterwards makes an enemy of

me!”’

 Aeain I felt acold shudder pass through
my frame at the thought of what was before
me; but I had accepted the challenge in the
presence of witnesses—for this conversation ve-
curred as we were leaving the Lall, after listen-

“1six or eight who accompanied me to my room—

! sequence watched every funmeral eagerly, and
! calculated the chances of cheating the sexton
| of Nis charge and the grave of its victim.
There had been a funeral that day of a poor
orphan girl, who had been followed to the grave
' by a few friends; and this was considered a
favorable chance for the party whose turn 1t
was 1o procure the next subject, as the graves
of the poor and friendle:s were never watched
{ with the same keen wigilance as those of the
! rich and influential, Still it was no trifling risk
| to attempt to exbume the bodies of the poorest
| and humblest—for not unfrequently persons
were found on the watcl even over these ; and
only the year before one student had been mor-
tally wounded by a rifle ball; and another a
month or two subsequently had been rendered
a cripple for life by the same means.
. All this was explained to me by a party of

which was in a building belonging to the col-
leze, and rented Ly apartments to such of the
students as preferred a bachelor’s to regular
boarding ; and they took care to add several
terrifying stories of ghosts and hobgollins by
way of calming my excited nerves; just as [
have before now observed old women stand
around a weak, feverish patient and croak out
their expericnce in seeing awful sufferings and
fatal terminations of just-such maladies as the
one with which their belpless victiin was then
atilicted.

i Is it expected that I shall go alone 7 I in-
quired, in a tone that trembled in spite of me,
while my knees alnost knocked togetler and 1
felt as it my very lips were white.

“Well, uo,” replied Benson, my most dreaded
tormentor ; it would be hardly fair to send
you alone, for one individual could not succced
in getting the body frum the grave quick
enough ; and you, a mere youth without expe-
rience, would fuil altogether. No, we will go
with you, some three or four of us, and Lelp
you dig the corpse; but then you must take it
on your back and bring it up to your room
bere, and spend the night alone with it!”?

It was some relief tome to find I was to
bave company during the first part of my awful
undertaking ; but still 1 felt far from agrecalle,
I ussure you; and chancing to look into the
mirvor, as the time drew near for setting out, T
fuirly started at beholding the ghastly objeet I
saw reflected therein.

% Come, boys,” said Benson, who was always
by general consent the leader of whatever frol-
ic, expedition or undertaking e was to have a
land in: © Cowe, boys, its time to Le on the
wove. A glorious night for us!” he added,
throwing up the window and letting in a fierce
gust of wind und rain; the very d——1 himsell
would Lardly venture out in such a storm 17

e lit a dark lantern, threw on his long, hea-
vy cloak, took up a spade and led the way
down stairs ; and the rest of us, three in num-
ber, threw on our cloaks also, and touk a spade
and fullowed him.

We touk a roundabout course to avoid being
scen by any citizen that might chance to be
stirring, and in something less than half an bour
we reaclied the cemetery, scaled the wall with-
out diflicully, and stealthily scarched for the
srave till we found it in the pitchy darkness—
the wind and rum sweeping past us with dis-
mal bowls and moans, that (o me, trembling
with terror, seemed to be the unearthly wailing of
the spirits of the damned.

“ Here we are,” whispered Benson to me as
we at length stopped at a mound of fresh carth
over which one of the party bl stumbled.
= Come, feel around, Morris, and strike in your
spaude, wnd let us see if you will make as good
a land at exhuming o dead body as you will
sume day at Killing a live one with physice.”

1 didd as directed, trembling in every limh,
but the first spade full I threw up 1 started
back with a yell of horror, that, on any other |
but a Lhowling, storuy night, would bave be- |
trayed us, Ib appeared to me as if I had
thrust my spade into a buried lake of lire—lor
the soft dirt was all aglow like living coals, and
as I had funcied the moanings of the stornis,
the wailings of the tormented spirits, 1 now
fancied I had nncovered a small portion of the
buttomless pit itsell.

“ ool I lissed Denson, grasping my aru
with the grip of a viee, as I stood leaning on
wy spade for support, my very teeth chattering

me strength ; and I was soon on the ran—splash-
ing through mud and water, with the storm
howling about me in fury, and the cold corpse,
as I fancied, clinging to me like a hideous vam-

ire.

“ How I reached my room I do not know—
but probably by a sort of instinct, for I only
remember of my brain being in a wild feverish
whirl, with ghostly pliantoms all about me, as
one sometimes sees them in a dyspeptic dream,

¢ But reach my room I did with my dead
burden on my back ; and I was afterwards told
that I made wonderful time; for Benson and
liis fellow students, fearing the loss of their

close behind me, and were obliged to runat the
top of their speed to keep me within bLailing
distance.

“The first I remember after getting to my
room, was the finding myself awake in bed,
with dim consciousness of something lLorrible
having Lappened—though what, for some min-
utes, I could not for the life of me recollect.
Gradually, however, the truth dawned upon
me; and then I felt a cold perspiration start
from every pore, at the thought that perhaps T
wus occupying & room alone with a corpse.
‘I'he room was not dark ; there were a few em-
bers in the grate which threw out a ruddy
light ; and fearfully raising my lead, I glanced
quickly and timidly around. :

¢ And there—there on the floor against the
right hand wall, but a few feet from me—sure
enougl, luy the cold still corpse, robed in its
white shiroud, with a gleam of lirelight resting
upon its ghastly face, which to my excited fan-
cy seemed to move. Did it move? I was
wazing upon it, thrilled and fascinated with an
indescribable terror, when, as sure as I see you
now, I'saw the lids of the cyes unclose, and suw

subject—which on account of the difficulty of
getting subjects was very valuable—followed |

| their seats. OQur friend respectfully raised his
eyes from the fair forp-he had been so earnest-
! 1y scanning, lest whemishe looked up, she would
detect him staring ather. After a couple of

| seconds he darted a furtive glance at Lis char-'

i mer and was astonis! to see bLer still on her
¢ knees ; he looked closély, and saw that she was

' much affected, trembling in violent agitation no '

power of the preacher,

{ doubt from the eloqu
' e watched ber closely.

' Deeply sympathizing,:

Her emotion ]
| her hand behind Leryshe would convulsively
i her clothing, and strain, asit were torend
i the brilliant fabric of bef dress. The sight was
exceedingly painful tobebold, but he still gazed,
like one entranced, with wonder and astonish-
ment. After a minut§ the lady raised her face,

her hand made and unfnistdkable becken to our

wished to say something. .

& Please help me, giry” - she whispered, “ my
dress has caught, and:L can’t get up.” A brief
examination revealed #he cause of the difficulty ;
the fair girl wore fasljémable high-heeled shoes ;
kneeling upon both knees, these Leels of course
struck out at ¥ight angles; and in this position
the highest houp of heghiew fangled skirt caught
over them, and thus Mndered it impossible for
ber to raise herself-or. straighten her limbs,
‘I'he more she stroggied the tighter was she
bound ; so sbie was coflstrained to call for lelp.
‘I'bis was immediatelygif not scientilically ren-
dered, and wlen the next prayer was made, she
merely inclined herself. upon” the back of the
front pew—thinking, no doubt, that she was
not in praying costumé,
-~ ——

Fromn the Periylvania !n_riuircr.
SOUNDSFRON HOME.

its breast lieave, and heard a low stifled moan.

¢ Great God " I shricked and fell back ina |

3wWoon.

 [Tow long T lay unconscious I do not know ; |

but when 1 came to myself again, it is a mar-
vel to me that inmy excited state I did not
lose my senses altogether, and become the ten-
ant of a mad-house; for there—right before me
—standing up in its white shrond—with its
eyes wide open and staring upon e, and its
features thin, bollow and death-lued—was the
corpse I had brouglht from the cemetery.

“In God’s name, avaunt!® 1 gasped. ¥ Go
Lack to your grave, and rest in peace! T will
never disturb you again !

“The large Lollow eyes looked more wildly
upon me—the head moved—the lips parted—
and 2 voice in a somewhat sepulchral tone said @

“Where am 1?7 Who are you? Which
world am I'in? Am T living or am [ dead ?”

@ You were dead,? T gaspesd, sitting up in bed |
and feeling as it my brain would burst witha |
pressure of unspeakable Lorror; “you were |
dead and Luried, and L was ong of the guilty |
wretehes who this night disturbed you in your |
peaceful vest. DBut go back, poor ghost, in |
Heaven’s name, and no mortal power shall ever |
induce we to come nigh you again! “OL!I
feel faint ! suid the corpse gradually sinking
down upon the lvor, with a groan. *Where |
aw I7 0L, where am 172

€(reat God 17T sliouted, as the startling
truth suddenly flashed upon me, © perhaps this |
poor girl was buried alive and is now living !”

] Lounded from the bed and grasped u hand |
of the prostrate body. It wis not warm, but
it was not cold. 1 put my trembling fingers |
upon the pulse—Did it bea.? or was it the |
pulse in my fingers? T thrust my hand npon
the Leart. 1t was warm—there was life there,
Uhe Lreast heaved j she hreathed 5 bnt the eyes
were closed mnl the features had the look of
death,  Still it wasa living body—or else |
wysell was insane.

I sprang to the door, tore it open, and shonted
for help.

Quiek !quick I eried T ¥ the deadixalive!
the dead is alive I

Several of the students slecping in adjoining
roowss cxne hurpying into wine, thinking 1 had |
vone maed with terror, as some of them Lad
Dewrd wy vuice hefore, and all knew to what o
fearful ordeal | had been subjected.

4 Poor fellow I exclaimed vne, in a tone of |
sympathy ; 1 predicted this”

“ It is too bad,) said another; ©it was too |

with tervor, “another yell Jike that and Ill
make a subject of you! Are you nut ashameid |
of yoursell, tv be scared ovut of your wits, if

graveyards 77

a will, seeretly langhing at me, and soon reached |
the coffin.  Splitting the lid with a hatelet, |
waich Lad been brought for the purpose, they |

the others to fill up the grave, that it might
not be suspected the body had been exlinmed.

Having got the corpse safely over the wall of
the cemetery, Benson now called upon me to
performn my part of the Lorrible business.

¢ Here, you quaking simpleton,” he said, “I
want you to take this on your back and make
the best ol your way to your room, and remain
alone with it all night.  1f you do this Lravely,
we will claitn you as one of us to morrow, and
the first wan that dares to say a word against
yunr eourage after that, shall find a foe in me.
But hark yon! if you make any blunder on the
way and lose our prize, it will be better for yon
to quit this town before | set eyes on you again !
Do you understand me !

“Yeye-ye-yes ' I stammered, with chatter-
ing teeth.

“Are you ready 77

# Y-ye-ye-yes,” | gasped.

“Well, come here, where are you?”

All this time it was so dark that I could see
nothing Lut a fuint line of white, which T know
to be the shrouded corpse ; but I felt earclully
vound till T got hold of Benson, who tolil me
to take off' my clonk ; and then rearing the cold
dead body against my back, he began fixing its
colil arms about my neck, bidding mo take hold
of them, and draw them well over and keep
concealed, mud be sare and not let go of them
on any consideration whatever, as 1 valued my
life,

“ 0! what torturing horror T experienced as
[ mechaniealy followed his divections! Tungue
could not deseribe it !

% At length having adjusted the corpse so
that I might bear it ofl’ with comparative case,
he threw my long black clouk. over it and over
my arms, and fastened it with a cord about my
neck, and then inquired :

« Now, Morris, do you think you can find the

vou ever had any, by a little phosphoreseent |
carth? Don’t you know it is often found in |
| and the foremost, stooping down to what he

1is explanation re-assured me, though T was  supposed to be the corpse, put Lis hand upon it
now too weak from my fright to be ol any as- !
sistance to the party, who all fell to work with |

quickly lifted out the corpse, and then DBenson i
and another of the party taking hold of it, one |
ut the lead and the other at the feet, they hur- !
ried it away, bidding me follow, and leaving |

way to yonr room?”
“I-I do-do-don’t know,” T gasped, feeling

mwuch for bis nervous system 17

T am not mad,” returned I, compreliending
their suspicions; but the corpse is alive—hasten
and see I

They hurried into the room one after another; |

and instantly exclaimied :

v Quick ! a light and some brandy—she lives "

All now was bustle, confusion and excitement,
one proposing one thing and anvther something
else, and all speaking togzether. They placed
lier on the bed and gave Ler some bramwdy, when
she aguin revived. I ran for a physiciln—one ,
of the faculty—who came and tended upon ler
through the night, and by sunvise the next
morning she was reported to be ina fair way
of recovery.

“Now, what do you think of my story so
far 7 queried the Doctor, with a smile. .

& Very remarkable,” Treplied ; “very remark-
able indeed ! But tell me, did the girl finally
recover 7

¢ She did ; and turned ot to be a most beau-
tiful creature, and only sweet seventeen.”

« And 1 suppose she blest the resurrectionists |

all the rest of her lifi 1 1 rejuined with a laugh.

“She certainly held one of them in kind re-
menbrance,” returned the doctor with a smile,

“What beeame of her, Doctor?!

& What shonld have beeome of ber, aceord-
g to the well known rules of poetic Jjustice of
your povel writers?” returued my friend with
a peculiar smile.

“Why,” said T langhing, “she should have
turned out an beiress, and married you.”

« And that is exactly what she did "' rejuined
the Doctor.

¢ (1god heavons! You are jesting !

& No, my friend, no, replied the Doctor in a
faltering voice ; © that night of horror only pre-
ceded the dawn of my Lappiness ; for that girl,

lovely Helen Levoy, in time became my wife |

and the mother ol wy two boys.  She sleeps
now 1t death, beneath the cold, cold sod,” ad-
ded the Doetor, in a tremulons tone, hrushing
away a tear from hiseye; “and no human resur-
rectionists shall ever raise Ler to life again "

-

YOUNG LADY IN A SCRAPE~-H00PS AND HIGIH
HELLS IN CHURCIL

Tlhe Richmond Whig says: A few Sundays
ago, & modest young gentleman of our acquain-
tance attended the morning service, in one of
our Fishionuble churehes, e was kindly shown
into a luxuriously cushioned pew, and had hard-
Iy settled himselfy and taken an observation of
liis neighbors, Lefore o beautiful young lady en-
tered, and with a graceful wave of the hand

| thuse “Sounds from *Home.”

“plaintive sound; ondite

Hiarp which L onee bad when a ehil

"over them.

A REVERIE OF THEPAST, BY AN OLD MAN.

The fire burns brigltly on the wide hearth
before me. ]
singing up the great black chimmney, that swal-
lows themn carelessly ‘and gapes for more. I
have seen youth as bright and sparkling as
those flumes, rush like-them into the black gulf
of ruin, and like themj.too, leave behind them
nought but ashes, butdhe ashes, alas! of Llas-
ted Lopes, and fond bearts, stricken by despair,
[ am an old man; I bave run my ruce alloted
by Heaven to all of egrth. My head is bowed
down towards the dux which will soon claim
me as its own. [ should be alone, alune in the |
wreat iron world, bad’ not one good, faithful ,
friend, who, T thank Gpd humbly, is still spared |
me. Oh!it were wgrse than death, worse,
worse & thousand times to lose that friend. Men

[eall it “memory.” Teallit a good angel, for

it brings back to me those whom [ loved and
lnst. . i
As [ sit before the wild flames, that throw a
trembling, stooping shadow upon the wall, this
spirit one is siuging in Juy ears strains, sweet:
though sad, the melodies of by-gonc days. Ol
dearly do 1 love to bear that song, to listen to
What sound
from the home of my Loy-hood is floating round ;
me now? lave you ever ledrd a village
churel: bell fill the qguet air with its sweet, |
those-*fair-snmmer-+
evenings, when all around there is such a still '

Famd holy ealm, that it secms as if leaven itsell he purchused his stock, he packed it down in

were slumbering on earth! Such to me this
sound bus always been. 1 know it well; it is
my mother's voice. I liad o mother once, and

i Toved hier, too—who l_lucs not? 1 t:umcmhf-‘l', all. The reason of his success is, that by turn-
Uwhen a little ehild, I tried to pray, 1 first would

think of her, tofillmy heart with love for God.
Slie was my stepping-stone from carth to Lieay-
en!l ON! what is there like n mother’s love !
ar where the love so pure as that we bear to
her? When we are fiesh from God, then it is |
strongest 3 for as we grow ulder, nm_l the cold
and snecring devil, called the “world,” Lreathes
on 15 its rank, withering breath, then does onr
fove for Jier who gave us birth, wander amid su

“many fierce huni passions; that their black |

shadows dim its brightness, but =tll it s
within onr hearts, mnl we conless ity too, whon
doath is in our Lomes and we are motherless.

It memory, vostless gpirit, sings now to me
another strain. 1 hear anotber sound  from
home. This time it is a simple strain, sung by

one who was dearer to me than a1l the world lowing means for keeping lips smooth.  tiet a | would hring them here?  Let ud see Low it will

Lesides. Long vews ago there crossed my path
in life a girlish form, some called it pretty—
perliaps it was; I never tho't of that, 1t wus
very fair, with a delicate frame, and a voice in
which wis a strain a5 musical as the notes of’ o’
1, the chords
of which were moved by the wind as it passed
3y slow degrees this girlish form
crew powerful in its mastery over me. I whe
lLid o mock for love, now found in it a master,
I struggled against this new-born power, for l
was young, and those whom I loved, and who
Joved me, wod lwve me turn to other things.
Itis an old story that Lam telling. T called |
lier wife, and ghen there burst on me the anger |
of a parent, aml for a time 1 left my futher's
lionse, and wandered far from it. But she, the
one whose voice T still hear, was at my side,

ag more violent ; reaching -

lieretofore concealed #i'the cushion, and with '

friend. He quickly#iioved along the pew to- |
wards her, and inclibeff"his ear as she evidently '

iluadc, will grow, and in two years, become

i oFF.—Mix up half a pailful of lime and water
i ready to put on the wall; then take one gill of

The M‘Em& rush whistling and | it boiling water sullicient to thicken it ; pour

USEFUL INTS AND RECIPES.

! Ertquerte ot THE Tapie.—Each puest
!should have a table napkin folded in some
| pleasing form, and each napkin should contain
; a small roll-both heing laid upon a plate by the
! soup-plate. The knife and spoon are always to
be placed on the right hand side, and the fork
on the left hand. Salt-spoons and salt-cellars
. should be placed at the four corners and in the
centre of the table; and by the side of each
salt-cellar there should e placed two table-
spoons. The bowl for salad, not flowers, should
stand in the centre of the table. The table
linen should be white, and all of the same color,
pattern, and design ; the dinner napkins should
| be of tolerable size, say aboul twenty-six inches
long by twenty inches broad. The dinner ser-
vice should be as handsolne as possible, for the
beautiful is never thrown' away on the scnses;
even a plain chop is better relished off a pretty
plate than one in ill taste. The French very
{ generally use white dinner services, and it
would be well were tlis example to be follow-
ced, for China plates with gilt edges have a

i beautiful elfect.—Porter’s Spirit.

! Grare Currincs.—The  Olno Farmer” asks:
! Have you a choice Grape Cutting that you
" want to grow 7 and replies as follows: * Then
_go to the woods, dig some roots of a wild grape
{ vine, ent them into pieces of about six inches
.long, cut your choice grape vine or cutting into
| pieces of only one or, at most, two buds; in-
“sert the lower end by the common cleft-graft-
{ ing method, into the piece of wild vine root;

plant it in the earth, leaving the cutting just
!evel with the top of the ground. Every one so

Learing plants,”
To stake Whrrewasi TiaT wilL Not Rus

flour and mix it with the water ; then pour on

it while Lot into the whitewash; stir «f well
together, and it is ready for uze.

To Creas WaLr Parer.—Soiled wall papers
may be made to Jook as well alwost as new in
most cases, by the following expedient: Take
about two quarts of wheat Lran, tiein a bundle
in coarse Hanmel, and rub over the paper. It
will ¢leanse the whole paper of all dascription
of dirt and spots, better than any other means
that can be used. Some use Lread, but dry
bran is better.

Two gallons of ginger beer may be made as
follows :—Put two galluns of cold water into a
pot upon the five; add to it two ounces of gin-
ger, and two pounds of white or brown sugar.
Let all this come to the boil, and continue buil-
ing for half an hour. Then skim the liguor,
and pour into a jar or tub, nlong with one sliced
lemon, and hall an ounce of eream of tartar.
When nearly cold, put in a teacuplul of yeast,
to cause the liquer to work, The Dbeer is now
made; and after it has worked for two days,
strain it and bottle it fur use. Tie the corks
down firmly.—Scientific Awmerican,

Oxe Way o Keep Eves.—During a long
voyage to South America, it was noticed how
fresh the erzs contimied to ~be:- The steward
was called on for his secret. e said that as

sl boxes—raisin - boxes—and  alterwards,
about vnee u week, turned over every box but
the one ont of which he was using. This was

ing the cmezs overy he kept the volks ahont.the
middle of the albumen. Yet still the yolk will
alter a while find its way through the white to
the shell, and when it does so, the egg will
spoil.—Country Gentleman.

AxoTHER—Bges can, it is said, be better pre- |
=erved m cornmeal than in any other prepara
tion yet known. Lay them with the small-
end down, and if undisturbed, they will Le as
good at the end of the yeur as when packed.

Srove Prees.—Linseed oil laid upon stove
p

| with all breach loaders hitherto in use—a difficul-

i ty which, in Sharpe's weapon, is insuperable to

| its efficuey as a deadly weapon.
i As any percussion cap can be used, the nui-

- | of the country and the world.

[ rouds and silks pay 23 per conty woolen goods,

in the most drenching rain, or thrown into water,

and yet without damping the powder.
| In firing the rifle, when the trigger is pulled
! the main-spring is set free, which impels forward
¢ & pin horizontully, through the powder, until it
I strikes the cap, which it is made to fit exaetly.
i This action, before the powder is ignited, forces
| the ball into the ceutre of the barrel—thus mak-
--ing it as nccurate in its aim a3 any muzzled-
- loading rille, and obviating the great dillicultr

is long continued popularity,

14 and certainly to
-

sance of primers—which it is often so ditlicult
to buy where weapons are used—is not only en-
tirely obviated, but life cannot he endangered
nor game lost, by the primers giving out before
the other ammunition is exhausted.—Buston
Journal

————t—

AUTHORITY IN HIGH PLACES.

The following decluration has been signed in
succession by the Presilents whose names are
attached to it. Death occurred, before the
name of Harrison could be obtained.

DECLARATION. i

Being satisfied from observation and experi-
ence, as well as from medical testimony, that
ardent spirits, as a drink, is not only needless,
but hurtful, and that the entire disuse of 1t
would tend to promote the virtue and happiness
of the community ; we bereby express our con-
viction, that should the citizens, of the United
States, and especially all young men, discon-
tinge entirely the use of it, they would not ouly
promote their own personal benefit but the good

James Madison, Joln Tyler,

John Quincy Adams, James K. Polk,

Andrew Jackson, Zachary Taylor,

Martin Van Buren,  Franklin Pierce,
James Buchanan.

TUE EFFECT OF THE TARIFR UPON GOODS AND
PRODUCTS.

The advocates of the Tarift' contend that the
duty is not paid by the consumer, and some of
them even go so far us to say that high duties
make low prices.

We have only to say to this, that the manufac-
turers of the North who have fully tested this
thing, now and always have heen very anxious to
have every raw material that they use admitted
free of duty. They give as o reason for it, that
the duty so increases the price that they * cannot
sell their goods at as low prices as those who pay
no duty upon them.

Do you want to know the effect it produces on
vour Cotton? Suppose su English manufacturer
wis to come to this country with o thousand dul-
lurs in gold to purchase your cotton, and the gov-
ernment shuu]r.[ make him pay 30 per cent. tTuty
uptp it. You perceive, he would pay the gove
ernment $300, and would have only $700 lefi;
pow, he would have to get just as much of your
cotton for the $700 as he would have taken for
the $1000. But gold and silver pay no duty, for
two reasons; in the first place, it would make
the unjust and inigquitious operation of the tariff

too palpable and clear to the people, and they |.

would not stand it a day. In the second pluce,
the government is surc to get the 30 per cent,
The gold and silver may come in free to pay for
your cotton, but your rulers know very well

——— ————
1 OWE NO MAX A DOLLAR, ’
BY CHAS. P. SMIRAS.
Oh, do not envy, my own dear wife,
The wealth of our next door neighbor,
But bid me still to be stout of heart,
" Aud cheerfully follow, my Jabor.
You must know, the last of those li_i.'_:.lé debts,
That have been our lingering sorrow,
Is paid this night! So we'll both go forth
With happier bearts to-morrow. 3
O, the debtor is but a shame-faced dog,
With the creditor's name on his collar,
While I wm a kiug, and you are & queen,
For we owe no man a dollar! =

Our neighbor you saw in his coach to-day,
With his wife and flaunting daughtet,

While we sat down to our coverless board,
Toa crust and & cup of water;

1 suw that the tear-drop stood in your eye,
Thiodgh you tried your best o conceal it—

I kiigW that the contrast reached your heart,
And you could not help Lut feel it

But knowing now that our scanty faro
Has freed my neck from the collgr,

You'll join my langh, and help me shout,
That we owe no man a dollar!

This neighbor whose show dagzled your eyes,
In fact is & wretched debtor;

I plty him oft from my very heart,
And I wish that his lot were bettgr. .

Why, the man is the veriest'slaye aljve,
For his dashing wife and daughtor

Will li¥e in style, though ruin should come—
So he goes like a lamb to the slaughter;

But he feels it the tighter every day,

. That terrible debtor's collar!

Oh, what would he give, could he s3y with us,
That he owed no man a dollar!

You seem amazed, but 1'll tell you more;
Within two hours T met him

Sucaking away with a frightened air,
As if a fiend had beset him ;

Yet he fled from a very worthy man,
Whom I met with the greatest pleasure—

Whom I ealled by name aud forced to stop,
Thouzh he said he was not at leisure.

He held my last note! so I held him fast,
Tili he freed my neck from the collar;

Then I shouk his hand as I proudly said:
“Now, 1 owe no man a dollar!”

Ah, now you smile, for you feel the force
Of the truth T have been repeating;
I knew that a downright honest heart
In that gentle breast was beating!
To-morrow I'll rise with a giant's strength,
To follow my daily labor, :
Tut e'er we sleep, let us humlbiy pray
For our wretched next door meighbor;
And we'll pray for the time when all shall be free
From the weight.of the debtor’s collar—
When the poorest shall lift up his voiceacd ery,
“ Now, I owe no man a dollar!”

SENATOR SUMNER IN EUROPE.

that they arc of no use to you but to huy some-
thing with, and by putting the duty on every |
thing that comes in, they are sure to get it for!
the government or for the Northern manufactu- |
rer,

There is another thing that may be learaed |
from this. Guld and silver pay no duty~—gotton |

manufictures of iron and ateel, sugar and me-
lnsas, pay 30 pov oent, j wines pay 40 and brandy
100 percent,  These things are all brought hery |
ta pay fur youe cotton. Do you suppose i thuse |
who mannfactured them puid the duty, that they |
woull bring them here? The merchant from
the United States pays in England precisely the

pipos whon warm (not hot] and kept at a low
temperature five or six houes, will impart a fine |
lustre.  One gill will serve for balfa-dozen
juints,

loven Lirs.—\We can recommend the fol- |

Jemon, and having cut into two parts rub there- [
with the lips frequently daily, and move par-
ticularly belore exposure to the vpen air,

Stewen Crermpers—Take two or three
straight cucumbers, cut ol one end, then take
ont the seeds, lay them in vinegar and water,
and pepper aml salt; bave some furce, and Il
cach cueumber with it; drey your cucumbers |
well out of the vinegar first, then dry them in
a clean rubber; then fry them, if for brown;
if for white, not; take them ont of the butter,
aml put them to stew in some goud stock, with
one onion, & fagot of herbs, a slice of lean ham,
until tender; thicken the liguor, and pass
through a tamy 3 senson with a little drop of
vinegar, lemon juice, sugar, salt, and white pep-
per; glaze the cucumbers several times to be

 there, w

{ rest, was as cold as the carth in whicl she now g i them well, and hang up to dry, frequent-

| and had no lome to give her. It was selfish, !

and in her love I was happy. She died!1—See ' of a light brown.
liere the woon-beams rest on a plaing
marble stone, s il they love to wateli over the’ .o1d lather, or soup and water, with a little
grave of onc as pure as themselves. She lies  (odu and blue in it; then draw them with the
there, and 1 am not at her side! For a-while, hand, the sawe as ilannel, through several lath-
my bosom, on which her head was wonb 10 ... yniil they are clean ; rinse in clean water,

slumbers. But Tiwe is o friend indeed, for e | ly shaking them while damp.

—Yes comforted me. i
3: ’ he[ < this d o el Tova: aft | To Make Curese Caxe.—To one quarter ol
Pshaw ! what is this dream we eall love, aller -, 5,0 of grated cheese, add the yolks of six

all 7 a toy to while away an bour, a theme for | emas, @ quarter of & pound of butter, a little

boys and girls to prattle about. [ dreamed | 8 ite Cayenne; beat all toacther until
like other fools unce, but now I have lp:u'n_ud to | qml]e light, then u(ld, the whites of the egzs

'.‘f“'e lr{;nhty '"l";]::: fi'c":]’u‘:;:l tt"';: ‘::.I 1:1’:1”“51115& beaten to a still’ froth, and bake in paper cuses

1L4:COLE EUED. 4, in a moderate oven.

dicd, and died when we were poor, and I cursed

wyself that I Lad taken Ler from her home, !

———— o -
Suanre's Riwrne Ovrooxe—Mr. John D,
was it nct?  But sellislmess holds the key of | S_Uhcukl, an Eu;_:uuiuus German mechanic aof j‘liia
all men’s hearts; yes, I was sellish to Juve ber | cily, recently invented a Lreach-loading rifle,
as [ did. She died, died a-blessing me.  Well, | which scemsto combine “all the modern improve-
well, if what wise and good men suy o true, I | ments” and the excellencies of the most celebrat-
shall see her againj that this may beis my | ed patent fire arms. It i3 loaded, cappeld “and
constant prayer to Leaven. Another sound cucked by vne motion only ; and yet is less linble
from home—an infant’s cry,  The tiny voice of - to be neci
my first-born is ringing inmy cars,  Alas! that | mou rille.

sound from home h=: been stilled. ) 1 ) ) \
took what Gtod had given me, cre carth had by simply withdrawing o bolt. It is o combina.
time to wither it with its accursed breath.
I'here is morve than one slecping beneath that ! EXpds 2y i
cold, white stone. The babe is lying in its cutjas the Prussian zan, the powder is ignit-
mother’s arms, and the moon-beams watch over | ed in the front :uul’ centre ’of the cartridge,
my lost treasures, Taum alone in the world, thereby burning all of it. - This, with the gns-
alone with memory; alone with the tho't of the tight joint, causes the ball to receive ‘the whale
hast. (b, mothery wife and child! your voices furee of the i‘““"l“""*“'h;ﬂ}
come to me like messcngers from the dead to with greater ntrcngth and ve
the living. Still do they come to me, sounds
from n far ofl Lappy hvme, & home beyond the
grave! . :

would.

To Creas Wimre Frrs.—Wash them in!

}

freight and insurance hesides. The consumers
! here pay the duties—Coltmbus - Corner Slone.

same priee for his goods that the Frenchman,
Russizn, or any body else ; no deduction is made
1o the merchant of the United States on nccount |
of the tarifi, Suppose the 25 per cent, duty came
vut of the manufiscturer, does any hody think he |

work out:

The manufacturer wants cotton—he starts off
with a hundread thonsnnd dollars worth of cotton
gouds o the United States—he sells them in
New York lur money, and pays 25,000 in duties
to the government, leaving him only $75,000 Lo
pay for cotton,  Mark you, now, he conld have
sold thuse same goods ut home to the Frenche
man, or to one of vur own merchants for 100,
000 in goll, and with the gold Le conld bave
comte here and bought cotton, saving $25,000 " y
the operation, Don’t you see he wonld have
doue better eve if he had sold his goods at 15
per cent, less ?—for even then he would Tave
vighty-five thousand dollars to buy cotton with,
making a saving of ten thousand dollars.  How
comes it then, that he sends the goods instead
of the money ?  This is the reason: 1t he were
to send the goll he would loose the freight and
insurance upon it, and would get for it only what
it is worth at home. Sending the goods, he gets
us mueh as he would have got at home, and gets

- -

A Carriox 7o Wiske axp Braxny Drivgsis.—
Dr, Hiram Cox, ¢hemiea! inspeetor of aleoholic
liquors in Cincinnati, Ohio, states, in an address
to his fellow-citizens, that during two ycurs he
has made two hundred and forty-nine inspections
of various kinds of liquors, and has found more
than ninetenths of them poisanous concoctions.
Of hyandy he dues not helieve there is one gals
Jon of purp in-a hundred gallous, the imitations
havingz corn whisky far 8 basiy, and various poi-
sonous acis for the condiments,  Of wines not
a gallon iu o thousand, purporting to be sherry,
part, sweet Malaga, &¢, is pure, but they are
made of water ; sulphurie acid, alum, Guinen

Poor Sumner! the disgrace Le incurred from
the castigation be deservedly received from the
lamented Brooks, stick to him like the shirt of
Nessus, e is a degradéd man, fallgn from his
once bigh position, and regarded by all with
that aversion which we naturally feel towards
one who has forfeited Lis position 'as's brave,
sensitive, and honorable man. His destiny in
this respect, is irrevocubly fixed ; public opinion,
in both lemispheres, has pronounced his doom,
and it is as irrcversible as a decree of fate. He
can never recover his position—lost by his own
fully and cowardice of spirit. Submission, then,
and silent sufferirg from awignominious reputa-
tion, constitute the cruel necessity under which
he must hencetorth live. L'nworlhi, degraded,
and odious as Le is, who is there that can help

' contemplating his sad fate, with a subdued and
| melancholy feeling. No generons or magnani-

mous spirit can rejoice over an enemy whois
prostrate and undone for ever.

Mr. Walsh, the able and distinguished foreign
correspondent of the New York Jowrnal of
Coummerce, informs us that poor Sumner was in
Paris. He had been there a fortnight or more.
Mr. Walsh states that he bad seen bim only
once, and then e was passing with rapid strides
on the Rue de Rivoli. e says that English-
gentlemen who have seen him, and been seated
near him.in the Galignani Reading Room, re-
marked to him (Mr. Walsh,) that they had
been struck by his large stature and athletic
frame; they could discover mo traces of ill
health. We may thereforé cinclude that he
Lias completely recoreral.  The Parisian journals
had taken no notiee, whatever, of his arrival,
nor had he been announced in’ any way. Mr.
Walsh states that there is an attempt by some
Americans to get up a dinner for him, which he
thought would result in failure, a majority of
them concluding, that the less cclaz and diffu-
sion of the knowledge of our domestic disen-
sions, the better, Mr. Sumner had left his card
at the residence of Mr. Mason, our Minister at
the Court of St. Cloud. Mr. l\fnson, from mere
courtesy, Lad caused his card. to be left at the
liotel of the Senator, but there the matter end-
ed. Anexchange of cards wasall that occured
between them.

In this, Mr. Mason has acted with strict pro-
priety. As the American Minister, he could
not well do less, but as an bonorable man, and
Southesner, he could not do more !—Columbia
Times.

——

Pavixc 10 SurporT ANOTHER MAN'S WIFE.—-
A novel and strange case of alimony Las just
been decided at Louisville, Ky. A man named
Forguson separated from his wife, and she sued

pepper, horse-radish, &e., and many of them
without a single drop of alcoholic spirit. Dr
Cox warrants there are not ten gallons of gen-

| ——— A et

| “It mrg be necossary to remind the publie

rmpulx it, therefore, | providentially blessed in their family
ocity than the same | They are now the parents of nine children, and
quantity of’ ammunition as used in other rifles  they
| eldest of

1t is loaded by moving the trigger guard one !
guarter turn o the right, which moves the barrel '

—_—— S
IxripeLps often grumble about the cost of

ing to an evening lecture—and I was resolved
to make my word good should it even cost me
my life; in fact T knew I coulil not do other-
wise now, wizhout the visk of heing dyiven in
disgrace from tho college.

1 should here observe thatin those days there
were few professional resurrectionists ; und as it

as if T should sink to the earth at the first step.
“Well, you cannot lose your way if you go

| stenight aliead,”” Le replied.” ¢ Keep in the mid-
, dle of this street or rond, and it will take you
{ ta College Green, and then you are all right,
Come, push on before your burden grows too
'lieavy; the distance is only a good half mile !
was absolutely necessary tu bave subjects for | “1 set forward, with trembling nerves, ex-
dissection, the unpleasant business of procuring pecting to sink to the ground at every step ; but
them devolved upon the students, who in con- ' gradually my terror, instead of weakening, gave

preachers, who, by the by, are the poorest paid
set of men in the United States, as a whole,
with here and there an exeeption; and who,

preventing our friend [rom rising to give her |
place, quietly sunk into a seat near the end. |
When a hymn was given out she skillfully fonnd | ) )
the page, and with a sweet smile that “set his = in order to live, must have donation partics, as
Jeart a thumping, handed her neighbor the book. | though they were paupers, because they were
'L minister raised his hands inprayer, and the preachers of elenu!l realities, The cost of all
fuir girl knelt, and in this posture perplexed ber | the clergy in the United States s but $12,000,-
friend to know which most to adwnire, her beau- ' 000 annually, while the criminals cost §40,000,-

ty or her devoutness. Presently the prayer | 000, the lawyers $76,000,000, and intoxicating

was concluded, and the congregation resumed ' jiquors $200,000,000.

furwnrd, out of the thimblejoint, and causes it

to full, Ly its own weight, into the position neces- |
sary for the insertion of the charge. The same
| movement eocks it.  The cartridge used contains
powder, bull and cap. The eap used is
the common percussion cap, which is inserted in
the ball, with its opening towards the powder,
"The bulls are cnst with the eap-holder in them.
When the charge is thus placed in the chamber,
the guard is moved back to place, and the weapon
is ready to be fired.  The gun can be set at balf:
cock, and when in that position, can be carri

that the Queen and Prince Albert have been
circle.
have had to mourn the loss of none. The
the royal children, the Princess Royal,
is 17 vears of age, the Prince of Wales is 16,
the Princess A \ :
Princess Helena 11, Princess Louisa 9, Prince
Arthur 7, and_Prince Leopold 4 In all, four
"sons and five daugh!ers."—llmldnn Star,

i ——— i ——

On Tuesday night last the house of Maj, &,
W, H. Legg, at Spartanburg, taok fire, and with
its contents, and & young negro glrl, was entirely
consumed. Maj. Legg's loss is estimated at
' about $4,000, : f

ered by insurance. His t‘um_nl; was absent from
home, and there was no one in the house but the

ed negro girl who lost her life.

| ing to pay

ileutally dlsc!"“'gk"d than the com- | o }ort in Cineinnati, In his inspections of!
rifle. Jts parts are few and strong 5 iUis sio- | ey he has found ouly from seventeen to twen-
Ieaven ple inits coustruction, and can be taken apart o percent. of ooholio: spirit, when it should
. s ey ey | have been forty-five to fifty, and some of it cou-

tion of the Minie rille 1}ml Prussian 1\-Ell.(l!u"°"|l|l- | tains sulphuric acid_enouzh in a quart to eata;
i Its ball has an expanding rim, like Minie's pat-: ) Ao through a man’s stomach.

lice 14, Prince Alfred 13, the.

for alimony. A settlement was made, he agree-
jr3500 a year during her life. Sub-
sequently, the parties were divotced, and neith-
er party was restricted from marrying again—

| the husband relying upon the religious faith of

his wife to prevent ler from taking another
husband. She did marry, however, and Mr.
Ferguson thereupon stopped the su,ﬂ"“'ﬁ He,
didn't relish the idea of feeding and clothing
another man’s wife, without deriving some little
benefit from the outlay. A suit was brought
to compel the payment of the five htndred dol-
Jars per annum, and it was decided in favor of
the wife.
e L
Cuwmar Mistatores.—An excellent likeness of
Perry Davis, the inventor of that most excellent
medicine, the Vegetable Pain Killer, can be had
for 124 cents together with a bottle of that cele-
brated universal remedy.

—_— ——a——————
A remarkable case . of existence under priva-

a very small part of which is cov-.

' tion-of food is s%uken of in the Rochester pa-

| pers.
i an attempt upon bis life by cuttin&

1lis, of Heniietts, who made
his throat
some weeks since, has not been able to take
nourishment for twenty-seven days. He suffers
little pain and but slight dimination of strength,
He communicates with his family by means of
| a slate snd pencil. -

Mr. John




