-
. o ———

——  — - - W — - - . . b m i mmem s o — o —— . o L —_——

= ==

F

VOL. XV.

L o

S SR

PUBLISHED EVERY THURSDAY, r.tion. When Henry, poured ont upon his

BY E. WELLS,

distracted country, a flood of glorious light
EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. :

that shone like smiles from Heaven upon
her gloomy paths, ushering her at last into
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within six months, $2.00. of republics.  When the worlld, astir with

Terws oF ApvERTISING.—$1.0) per square for the gentus of Burns—and, swayed likea win-
the first two inscrtions, and 25 cts. forevery <sub- goe child by his gews of Scottish thought,
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sequent nsertion; twelve lines or less constitute o001 it oreat eye to the Banks of the
a square. {f the number of insertions he not D T M TR G
mulqked {}n l!\ic 3d“ﬂr1if'l:”ll:"rlt, it 1‘;[:1 i—lu ;i[liiil‘:-“‘i . 1‘.]1..14.] .,.. t}l] i) Llhlji_,{ 1]:‘ lr_; th}{l ll'lt; llu- I.L}r {_!l.
until forbid, and echarged accordingly A liberal Tam O'Shanter and the melodies—a poor
deduction wade o those who advertise thew busi- peasant and a plowwman.  YWhen Kithu Bur-
ness by the year. The privilege of annual adver- .\ prince in the world of mind, could blow
tisers extends only to their immediate business.

Announcements of candidates for oflice, $1.00
per month, to be paid wn advance.

TerMs or Susscriprion —Forone year, if paid

with his nervous arm the fiery forges—toil

mote pl"i‘lr'ﬂlﬂ or mdividual i.ﬂll'_l't”it:%. arsg Ih:i!‘u{-l‘il ]-51'1':[“'!{“;1, ;\111{*1‘&*;1*5 L\T{}Htf}]" Uﬁﬂ!\l j‘}f!{j in
g{jm{“"#' and are to be paid for at the rate of 1. couneil halls, and yet stoop—to manual
cls. per square. 2 ;
e labor. When Wasnixcrox, around whose
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| ARy j“' e _f_". 59 sacred urn the sweetest memories cluster,
rl lﬂ{[ L]]Htrltjl[u THERAG whose hallowed ashes the saddest

L L {4 ’ ' & - & e ! , | X9 ' ) : : :115 +
* tears are shed, before whose brilliant brow,
| Fame, with ber freshest laurels, stood abash-
ed—and left to God, to erown his master-
work. When WasmiNarox, the gifted, high
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For the Port Tobacco T s,
To Miss Dorcus.

I’ve been thinkinzr, Pve been thinkiwr, e J o . p T . - 3 :
: e e = anid n yoeconl it ourl S tueories o
If Mizs Dorcus wants to fiand 4l I Pure, C yuld Jiq v s tud ¥ i

The “ideal”” of a husband, ‘government, and with

She will fancy the undersigned. | ¢“Prue Saxon blood

O’er ficld and flood—
Know no such think as [ul.”

(Give us that golden age, when the ludies
lof the land could sing to the music of the
His teeth g “’h“”,“s snow-drifts, ‘ehurn, and beat an accompaniment upon

His mouth— (can’t you relent? - . :
*Tis not a “Cupid bow mouth,” |their spinning wheels, rather than ery over

For Cupid’s bow was bent.)

e il ol

His hair is dark and curly,
His eyes a lively gray,

His moustache caps the climax—
So all the ladies say.

I i ]
Hector and Andromache. In fine, let so-

‘ciety sift its tallkers’ tull, ‘‘winnow the
iwheat from the chafl,” if it ean—apply that
which 1s sound to sound usecs, and bring

His manners are au fait,
His dress the very fon,

And I’ll warrant you, a kinder heart
A woman never won.

And now, Miss Dorcus, as for height,
He thinks your standard low,
Stz feet 1s his humble length—

_ soelal feeline and jractical industry, where-
And he’s no Shanghai beau. & { b

His ““music” is a gushing spring
Of sweetest inspiration—

You’d weep I know to hear him sing
“Cuccoo” and “‘separation.”

ye shall know thiem.”
N ANIEMOY.

Selected Mizcellany,
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Then fear not—you shall find,
The ““ideal™ of your dreams,
And, quick as thoucht, be ““jined,”
If you can fancy Jcames. ‘

And now about the ““tin,”’
Which seems a point in question;
(I must confess the tlmught of it
Doth strengthen my digestion.)

From the Family Jeurnal.

A CHURCHYARD ADVERTUREL

; BY PERCY GARNELTT.
You sa{, of precious metal, : A
You have’nt such a pile— I was born among the green lills of Ver-

('Igil;t’ﬂ the tune that my old pockets mont. DMy father was a respectable farmer,
EETIE o e ) and fully intended that T showdd be brought
up to follow the plouzh. But I had a =4f)
above corn and potatoes, and determined 1
would adopt some other means of obtaining
a livelihood than the healthy but uniutelice-
tual occupation of farming.
For the Port Tobacco Times. A simple incident soon decided in the

“NOT THEORY, BUT PRACTICE. » choice of my profession. T had a favorite

der which exhilbited nnmistakable symn-
““Ou gnosis alla praxis.” “Not theory, but prac- = A,

tice,”—aye, repeat the word, “not theory, but arac. | FOTS of hydrophobia. I had him tied up
tice.” land muzzled, but could not bear to have

o . |him killed. T looked into my father’s li-
All the earth is alive with dreamy sophis- brary—a very small one by-the-by—to sce

tries and idle speculations. W h?re are the |2 T could find any book from which I could
acting thinkers? Ask for Caesar’s cannons. | ;. - fcmitor nhat 1o 43 1 Do can
Lawyer Rattlebrain haranoues vou with his | & i formation what to do m the ease.—
B u}; b i opuiads bh {:d i 5 The only medical book we possessed was**Bu-
tet?l . :0 1;9"1:‘] on ?Pont ‘i) {{I}‘e];ja Y5~ Ichanan’s Domestic Medicine.” 1 thought
Macl}igverang tﬁlueg tm o . .eiﬂ orf ]‘]Jr 'what was good for human beings would also
- : g el i s of the 1, cood for dogs. and cagerly turned it over
genteel science,” and then—Dblunders in a | " 1 % 7
. : . 4 {to the article on hLydrophobia. 1 read it
writ of ejectment. Farmer Bluebottle dis- | . g e X
IS, e P S e and became facinated. Eurcka! T Lad
1tully, and with elaborate skill. | found it!  Of course my dog died, but [ was
upon the analysis of soils, chemical affinities AR .
and blue grass. Traces his “*blooded stock” |

back to Noah’s buck, or Pharoah’s lean kine;

Now, Miss Dorcus, let the money
Go to thunder and to blue,
We can love one another—
If we’ve nothing elsc to do.
JEAMES,
Nanjemoy, Jan. 4, 1859.

| — — =

discovered. I perused, reperused, and al-
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that it rendered me unfit for my studies. 1 ““Nonsense,” I replied, ‘I should be rob-
then determined to hreak through the su- bing you.”

stitious net by which I was surrounded “Will vou take r het 7
persiifious net by which I was surrounded. Vill you take up my et
[ shut up the novels, and endeavored to dis- [ was by this time in a state of demi-mn-
sipate their effoct by going into society. T toxication, and felt that [ was equal to any-
succeeded in some measure in effecting my thing; therefore, without a moment’s hest-
purpose. tation, I eried out, **Done!l”

~ One night, after T hal retired to bed, T The moment the word had passed my

upon an humble anvil, and strike from the |
- : A . . : - 1 : : o A Y |
Communications, the eflect of whieh is Lo pro- ]l-_*;.if{_' ! II‘UI]—t!m}n-..*.:n.‘ii:r: hp;lrhr-_-. ‘ﬂ ]lL!l

ed there all nizht, as he was usually very echp. It was nouse. I felt my courage
violent when suffering from these attacks. fast oozing away, but shame made me pro-

about, as soon as possible, that millenium of

by after ages may poiut to us, and say of us, |
as we of the ages gone—*"By their fruits, |

consoled for its loss in the treasure I had|

most committed to memory the whole of)

heard some one ringine violently at the of-
fice bell.  Dr. Colburn had gnn:': some miles was too late to retract. My friend looked
in the country to see a ]'l:ui-:zi}t, so it fell to at his watch, it was then half-past eleven.
my lot to answer the summons. I crept to It sas therefore time I should set ous. 1t
the window and found a man before the was agreed that 1 was to go tothe grave and
door wait there till the cemetery cloek struck

““What 15 167”7 I asked.

directly, he is very 1ll,” replied the messen- there.

er. I took another large tumbler of brandy
~ “Very well, T will be there in a few min- and water to keep up my courage, and stari-
‘utes,” I returned in no very good humor, ed off on my foolhardy excursion.

for this Mr. Jenkins was an old patient of  Until the last house of the town was pass-
the doctor’s, and an unprofitable one too; ed I got along very well, but when I reach-

(r
o

twelve, with the last stroke I was to plunge
““You must come aund see Mr. Jenkins my penknife into the grave and®leave it

|

'r

‘r

he had never paid 2 cent in his life. DBe- ed the dark road leading to the cemetery

sides which, he was a hard drinker and had my heart began to fail me. I whistled to
had several attacks of delirium tremens. 1 distract my attention, I sang, I called out,

' thought it very probable I mizht be detain- but the only answer I received was a dull

1 » - s = .
1 dressed myself hurriedly, and slipping a  ceed.

bottle of laudanum into my pocket, (opium I forgot to say 1t was a windy, blustering
is the best remedy for delirium tremens,) 1 November night, and so dark that 1 could
‘made the best of my way to Mr. Jenkins’ not see my hand before me. The moaning
dwelling.
- Je lived a short distance from town, and the road did not tend to reanimate me.

of the wind amongst the huge trees lining

S < e FOME N LA e | 3 5 | 4" . - g
the ““Sorrows of Werter,” or the parting of 1 .. .55 some of my old superstitious feel- plodded on in a state of miserable abject

inos returned when I had left the lights of fear.

‘the town bebind. T was not sorry when I, At length I reached the cemetery gate,
stood before my patient’s residence. }and with a trembling hand swung open the
~ In reply to my summons, an elderly wo- | massive portal.

'man opened the door, the moment she saw | _
laie she exclaimed =—— ithe cemetery, and I had, as it were, to walk

throngh a whole city of graves before I
come, for Mr. Jenkins is very bad indeed, reached it. How I got there I know not,
worse than he has been yet.” for by this time I was completely unmanned,

I followed the woman up stairs and en- |a0d my legs trembled under me as if they
A terrille Wwere afflicted with the palsy. All the hor-

. +-0Oh, Doctor, I am so glad you haggy

tered the patient’s bed voom.
sicht met my gaze. The invalid was a rag-

ing maniac. He was sitting upright in bed, |C2€ back to my mind in the most vivid
his conntenance expressing intense alarm.  MabneT. I could just trace the forms of
[lis cyes wore rolling in his head, and ap- the white tombstones whhich lay in my
. J b s A W L - . y g y £ .i; ,. =y . ik . '

peared to be very wuch mjected. His path. gTweunty times J had transformed

s ¥

hands trembled and picked at the s':.l-%:-et.-:*'ﬂ?'em 1to spectres, and fancied they were
with convulsive grasps. The momeunt lje duvancing towards me. More than once I

c- |

spring upon his prey. spot; but a more powerful feeling than fear

s 3) 1
come! Will no one free me from this per- |S10D.
e ator T At last I reached the spot where the
“ITush I’ whispered the woman, ‘it is drunkard was buried. I could distinetly
the Doctor!” detect the form of the newly made grave.
““I'he Doctor I” he exclaimed, with a va- | pulled out my penknife and held it in my
cant stare. ‘“Give me brandy—brandy, 1 hand, ready to plunge i‘t into the grave
say !  The room is filled with serpents— when the clock should strike twelve.
they are hissing round the bed! Take them L do not know how long L waited; it ap-
away ; for God’s sake take them away!” peared an age to me. All the time I was
I approached the bed and took hold of | there the wind moaned and whistled round
his hand. 'the old tombstones, as if interrogating me
““Your hand is ice—cold—eold I’ said he |35 to my business there.
with a shudder. ““Ah! see that snake, itis| Suddenly a soand vibrated through the
coming here, keep it off I” air. I gave a start, and then, even in the
‘midst of my fears, smiled at my folly. It
was only the cemetery clock striking twelve.
' After a time his physical powers began t”iF waited uﬂtll.'eleven strokes h.ad been
irﬂi]. Just hefore his existence terminated |S°0ded, and while the last was still ring-
|

he raised himself in his bed, and in a hol- [!"3 l ﬁtnnped. down and plunged the pen-
T LT L e A e ] kuife deeply into the brown earth. I then

| ““Fool that you are! I will haunt Jﬁ';lu.“Lttﬂmpte"1 to rise, but great-heavens! I

s Baail 14 | was held fixed—immovable. A hoarse
sound of mocking laughter rang through

His raving increased, and he became very
‘violent—requiring force to kegp him in bed.

Jenkins’ grave was at the further end of

rible incidents 1 had ever read in romances

saw me he giared at me fike a tiger about to NUT™Ed Yy buck to fly from the aceursed

Back ! back!” he eried, ©I will not|prevented me—namely, the dread of deri-

|

|
|
!
i

lirht. I made a2 movement to get up, but words, “Shail 1 see ;

found T was held fast as before. The day- touches her fingers to lis arm, and thev
light, however, gave me courage, and I be- walk Lome about a foot avart, leeling as
oan to look around me. A single glance awkward as a couple of gosiings.  As soon
convinced me there was no visible spirit at as she is safe tuside her own doors, he struts
work. I beran toexamine the ground, and home, and bas really been aud gone and
the mystery was explained to me in a mo- done it. Nieep eomes to hiw at jast, with

i
r 1 nlp i . ; 1:-lt'l o ] o Y Sy VY .rl.'r';'." £ -1 Y .
ment. When I had thrust my pen-knife dreams of Crinoline and Calico, ‘-',1.111.-* -

- AT $ - : PINE SN, AR USRS, [ T T S Tl
lips I repented my foolish wager; but it into the grave, I had also passed it through waizes in the mornng and unds tue deor vl

L

the lappel of my coat! The mocking laugh- life open to Lim, and the pigs squeaiing for
ter I had heard was also explained by a half breakiast.

broken branch hanging from a tree in the LECTT
vicinity. The wind every uow and then| We have passed over churningaud learn-
cauzht it in such a manner that it creaked 'ing the eatechisimn, because we are fearful of
and grated azainst the trunk of the tree. |making this article too long, althongh we

s ©

I was thorouzhly ashamed of myself for ‘migat have taiked of butter that would not

\1'1_-:"—1-' — -, 1‘1:'_" -l.lq.r"llrl—lr "rt'l ]
CONCLUDING BAlLEUT 1050,

m}' f{;;;r::, ;1;’1-:1 arose up V(}I'}-’ 11111{;11 crest- l’{{j par.&u:;rjf:i i‘i'l L:*:'Illu, :1.1;!1 h!pitmtmh (;f e
fallen. I made the best of my way home, literary turn of mind, and a head that mea-
and the incident aforded me a lesson which sured seven and a quarter when asked what
I have uever forgotten. the chief end of man was—Dovihood 13 a
oreen passage il mwan's cxperience in more
‘senses than one. It is a pleasant thing fo
think over and laugh about now, thcugh 1t
‘was serious enough then. DMen of our pre-
'sent trials are as ridiculous as those whicl
'now touch the risibles in the reeoilection,
) '?:,md when we get to the other world and look

We suppose the first trial a boy has to'upon this, and upon the infaney of the soul
undergo, is to submit his will to the old'through which we passed here, we have no
man, whom he is taught to consider his fa- |joubt that we shall orin ever the trials
ther. To be restrained in doors at night, | which we experienced when when we lost

. . : - e | S
to be forbidden to go in swimming five times our fertunes, when our mills were swept a-

SRR -3 PO--—— e

A BOY’S TRIAILSS.

The Springﬁeld Repuliican has a capital
article on this subject. Herc are some ex-
tracts:

HIS REGULATIONS WITIH THE “‘OLD MAN.”

‘a day, or to b? hmd_ered from pl{mhmg the way or burned, and when we did not get e-
i rest of the children just for fun, is an inter- |lacted to the Legislature.  Men are but bovs

ference with _the_ natural mallen:;lb]e rights, of larger growth.
every way injurious to the feelings. And -

|

then, when upon sowme overwhelming temp- ' Warkivg as ax Exercise —It is well
tation, the boy asserts his independence of understood that the general health of cities

73 =

parental control, and receives a ‘‘tanning,” |is due to the custom of constant walking,

a . . i . . .
‘a switch from a quince bush, either upon |which prevails among the residents of erowd-

his back or bare feet it becomes really a very ed towns. This compensates for the want
serious thing. We never could sce the!of fresh and free air. It is certain that city
smart of an operaticn like this was at all as- |ladies walk much more than their eountry
sauged by the affectionate assurance that it friends. The latter, when they can com-
was bestowed out of pure love. mand a horse, think a mile’s walk a great

SITTING WITH THE GIRLS. undertaking. Ladies in the country hesi-

. - . o’ T ' a "y - . N ]
The next great trial of the boy is, to be e 2hout venturing abroad ou foot; and
obliged by a cruel master to sit with the they remain within doors, or in quiet inac-
: : o '
girls at school. This usually comes before tion, while the city dames, who are presum-
: = 72 : iy
the development of those undeniable affini- ed to be ‘‘delicate,” and uuable to endure
ties which, in after life, would tend to make | f“f“?:"“% F“_l}{_ o e IO"“F the pavcments,
the punishmenf more enduarable. To be! ‘”Ull"mtltm?mng 'Uf the exertion. Visitors
- . 8 ! ; e vV oD il- W Ta :.41-11L1--, v - ws ot by
Pﬂfntﬁ"d out as a “gul'bo,}rr : to ll:l{' -‘3‘!‘_111611 af i;t:}c;-'lL’q }lt:}.haU:;ul.;{-”ed};li:i:ftf. :rt':;; il u::.JJJ
grimly by the master, who is so far delight- S~ BAPPINES.. MARLOGE Shib N
ed with his own effable pleasantry as to give | ** apparently as fresh at the close as in the
: = ! I F v
the little boys license to laugh aloud, and to | P&!IUINZ .- th? i Asiosin _
be placed by the side of a girl who had no Walkine is the most natural, uscful and
| ! 3 |. . ‘ . . ‘-
handkerchief and no knowledee of the use t-lmrfmg'n exercise that can be taken. In-
of the article. is. we submit. a trial of no fantry, in an army, can outmarch the monn-
mean magnitude. Yet we have been thero ted inen. A proot of the superiority of the
and have been oblized to *‘set ap close” with }.npe;l over the qu;uh-uf_nccl,l 1S oiven 1n thTa
big Rachel, laughing and blushing till we| " t of a recent wazer. A man u-ndert-g?i;
came to hate her name. We wonder where | © walk from New York to Cincinnati in
Lo : Londe ST lEgsn o=l
the overgrown frowzy creature is now, and elghteqn days, and Llﬂﬁ‘.).li].l;thlled the tnth,
what the condition of her head is? with nine hours to spare. The person with
whom the bet was made accompanied him,
THE FIRST LONG TAILED COAT.

_ in a hight carriage, and the pedestrian at the

We do not believe that any boy ever put|end of the journey, was in better condition

on his first long tailed coat ‘i‘fltllﬂu'i a sense |than the horse or his driver. This aceords

Df Sl]ﬂll]ﬁ. IIE‘ ﬁl'St twists hll‘i l]ECk Il:l“’ Hﬂ. With ':']” prm-iunce_ T‘he ]llllllllIl franje h,g-
. . . b 1 <

looking at it in the glass, and then when he | comes inured to wholesome and proper ex-

steps out of doors 1t seems to him as if all |ortion. and the biped gains strength under

ct‘eatlon_ was In a broad grin. The sun|jt ij a greater degree than any quadruped.

lﬂ_llghs in the sky ; the cows turn t? look at  We have no objection to duinb-bells, and

him ; thc:re are faces at every window ; his jother paraphernalia of the gymnasium. Bua
= b 4 2 b= . A/ . .

very shadow mocks him.  When he walks|none of these congrivances are half as bene-

by the cottage where Jﬂﬂ?_‘h‘"ﬂsi be dares ficial as the use of our natural means of lo-
not look up for his life. The very boards!comotion.

crack with consciousness of the strange spec- ————— -

:_. - h:‘-‘.—lL-L-Hid-Ll --i-‘_.rf_.__.f-
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or, lolling upon his springing sofa, lectures that work. I soon became perfectly at! With these words he fell exhausted on

: ; : tacle. and the old pair of pants that stop a! ANECDOTE oF REV. Prrer CARTWRIGHT.
with the air of a knowing one, apon “‘corn ‘the couch—a gurcling was heard in his : E L 4

: : : 'the cemetery, as if it proceeded from some . e : iy S Db TP bl i T .
rowing” and. “*hor rasing”—while th ‘home in the symptoms, diagnosis, progno- | : _ o eine deridi}n’tr e I'}&glin E madihs ok hole in the garrét window nod with derision. iI“ 1801, Peter Cartwright reccived what is
I = AT ~ + | = = y L . x S et e s b i ‘- : 3 '_,. S i - | i E. It' = i o , 66, 5 . : v
g = i hiﬂg wille the ' S18, reg“nen Elﬂ'\l treatment Of ﬁll dlECHEES ;t.ll‘Oﬂt d cCony ul- 1vVe SI]-ciEll] SLIELJ lllb llill JS, [ = = . If he 1S Obhged to pﬂgs 1 gl-Dup Of men ﬂnd !Cﬂ”t}d ‘an exhﬂrter S IICEHSG, ﬂnd was ﬂl'
the shadow of the sow that w: abhtras | ; 5, i ! | ! ..1. | I was drageed down—down, until I lay all . . ) : : : :
ry dwmitdefan gl :;t:;s. . (;{ubt.n,u EUI'GtIC.'lll_Y. However my determination was! I returned home very much ‘slmehed with lmv lenrrtbﬂaon e G I e theaycold stage. His legs get all mixed up with em- }hnd a little educl:atwn necessary ; and Provi-
: ; - P HHOLY A8 A now taken, I would be a doctor and nothing | what 1 had seen. It was the first fatal case | 7 =77 = barrassment, and the flap of the dangling ap- |dence opened his way to a school at which
Nurses in his mind’ hards. * 0. | ETS - repeated ; it wa \pti- | :
e yeot “;“d s eye, orchards, *‘ab ovo, My father endeavored to reason me out of | Perhaps it would be impossible to find any- 1'1 ed; 1t was now distinet and Percepi-| o¢ his own agitation ; he conld not feel worse | €ducation and also the dead languages.”—
usque ad mata.” Fills your listening ear ble, and grated in my ears. Perspiration T ' Peter’s linguistie acquirements are thus ex
- - - ; - - “ X (4 ¥
> g £ : r ; | & aq = = :
- y Mo ors all the hardships, discomforts amd trials | feelings.  The last words of the poor wretch | VS ovan: s 2 b : - 'hibited :
and practical ideas upon tree culture, and = : . ‘trembled, and there was such an oppression ?,rf:i tgt Lha hllppy lm'lle fgr - “:hlfn]h'ei ‘I recollect onee to have come across one
® . = i 4 B 4 o - - g e ) . . | : L . . ] he. >
the trickling glories of their rich ripe fruit, | ‘about wy heart that it appeared as if it must! =* B T TN T
llntil. il'l lliS &H‘lﬂi‘ Yyou ma well e"{jl"lilu ' . , . - L i J i - . *
with Marmll-{)- ? . > M determimed. My father, seeing all further| About a week after this event, I was erable wretch came foreibly into my mind hensive with thinking of the Sunday School, |lar graduate in theology. In order to bring
- r ~ 4t ' L ; — . | - . = = 1
= i : | ‘< Fool thet vou are. I will haunt }r s and wonders if any of the children will ask jme into contempt 1n a public company, he
P?;'érzt \m‘l'ﬁndlrnus Illﬁ.': t:-; tlusil l2ad? 'sent, and 1 due time I was sent to Dr. | meet some college chums, who were on the | Lorath 1 'H} : t, R r:In i ”fl.;?.’}
v Cs dron about my head | : . _ . i - . L Ledtiin . Vas truae : . “ v £
PP yi B Uulburn, of Burlmgtun. to read in his of- Irnm_] to Galn;uln, and took :u]"::lntuge Of pns-:s-:-: ower. and spirit 1id 1?1]., h il e GOING HOME WITH THE GIRLS ;da}*s I had learned considerable of Germun_
'E‘r on 111%? mouth d;J crush their wine; ;ﬁﬂf‘. 'p L T T ‘ | . % d 1 listened to him as if I understood it all,
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