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THE POPULAR CREED.

BY C. P. SHIRAS.

Dimes and dollars ! dollars and dimnes!

An empty pocket’s the worst of crimes!
If a man’s down, give him a thrust—
Trample the beggar into the dust!
Presumptuous poverty’s quite appalling—

k bim for falling!

Knock him over! k
Ifa man’s up. oh, 1ift hin higher!
Your soul’s for <ale.and he’s a buyer!

Dimes and dollars ! dollars and dimes!

An empty por ket’s the worst of crimes!

I know a pocr but worthy youth,
Whos

But the maiden w

yoilt on a maiden’s truth,

Il break her vow with ease,

For a wooer cometh whose charms are these,

A bol'ow heart and an empty head,

brandy’s red,

A face well ting

A soul well trained in villany’s school,
And cash, sweet cash—he knoweth the rule,
Dimes and doliars! « and dimes,

Ag empiy pocket’s the worst of crimes !

1 know a bold ar

Who strives to liv !
But poor he is, and poor will be,
A scorned and hated thing he ;
At home he meeteth a starving wife,
Abroad he leadeth a leper’s life:
They struggle azainst a fearful odds,
Who will not bow to the people’s gods
Dimes and dollare! dollars and dimes!

An empty pocket’s the worst of crimes!

So get ye wealth, no matter how !

No questions asked of the rich 1 trow;

Steal by night, and steal by day,

(Doing it all in a legal way,)

Join the church and never forsake her,

Learn to cant and insult your Maker;

Be hypocrite, liar, knave and fool,

But don’t be pror—remember the rule;
Dimes and dollars, dollars and dimes !

An empty pockel’s the worst of erimes!

flliscellancous
HUGH MILLER, OF CROMARTY.
The recent sad death of this distinguished
Scotchman, another victimto an overwrought

: {
brain, recalls to my memory the hiving man, as !

I saw him one brizht summer morning, more
than a yearago, in Edinburg. He was standing

in front of Scott’s monument, lost in contem-

plation gver the genus of one who fell, as the |

poor man was also soon to fall, a martyr to
\"‘ sS00ne

to meas Huzh Miller than s

intelecuoal toid, was h= pointed out

eyes were riv-

eted upon him, as my mind had bheen some
montis before npon that most remarkable book
of his, «The Vestiges Cri o’ He stood

there before mwe, a massive, rough-bhewn, and

L as if reaily, to
R | ;
the lifting stone of the Droppi
arty.”

beautiful

broadchested man, who look:
)

breast bagh

s s Own \\’\)ll!.\, o it" Cou
ng Cave of Crom-
that

crow tl

There he lingered in front of
The hurrying

went by, and all the stirring todl of a busy street

monument.

was around him, but be herded aot, tor s own |

greal minG was communing

with the spirit of
the past, recalling theitoils and teiumphs of that

mighty master of romance who had wovena

spell around every lake and mountain of his |

native land, and to whase memory a erateful
people had erected this beautiful monument.

I could not fhelp being struck, as T gazed
apon him standing in that sacred spot, with
head uncovered in reverential
massiveness of his brain. It wasa head requi-
ring a hat which would most cettainly distin-
cuish nine-tenths of the ‘

His ¢

b ugliness; but its hard

men of iy

suntenance was cast in the mould

ines and  stern

redeemed by the soft light
as 1

Coming from the east coast of

eye w in woman.
Scotland,
that hall’ Scandinavian population inhabiting
the shoies of the German Ocean from Fife to
Caithness, with {he several venture-

veins,

ever sa

of

blood of

some sailors and drowned mwen in his

his physical appearance had somewhat in ity 1

must confess, of the rudeness and roughness of

his orig that
£ : ‘

broad massive brow, overbanging those mild,
tend

upon

No one, however, could see

eyes, without teeling that he was

gazing
I loriged to sprak
with him, if only to exchanee the salutations!

» ordinary man.
he mornine with one whose literary labors
| faculty

1, and whose
sci#nce

)y much admn of clo-

with a

¢ the abstruse thines of
charm uaknown
Batl did not

solemnity of his thoughts, standing there in the

before was o wonderful.

presume to intrude upon the

majesty of his manhood, before the cansecrated

shrine of Scotland. Soon he in the

mingled

throng of that busy street, and 1 saw him no |

more.

Several months ago the steamer brought the |

news of his death—aad such a death!
Who could read with dry eyes that sad note,
“to the fair-haired lassie of Cromarty” he had

made his wife, and for whose sake, at the ma- |
ture age of thirty, he had left the bhumble |

pursuit of a stone mason, to hew for himself, in
the madern Athens, a monument more durable
than rock! In that sad note, written when
the mental chords were all jangling and out
otlur!e, how the agounized soul groans forth its
angnish,

“Dearest Lydia ; My brain burns—I must
bave walked, and a fearful dream arises upon
me. 1cannot bear the horrible thought. God

and Father of my Lord Jesus Christ, have mercy
upon me.”

stlence -at the |

HC(’ZD"H“‘ |

of as |

from |

| A short hour of comparative quiet, after
{writing these sad words, the horrible vision,
{ whatever it was, returns, and in the midst of
[ the thick darkness that encompasses him he
{ falls in his desperation by bis own hand.

Thus perished, in the height of his fame,’ the
| wifted author of «“The Old Red Sandstone,” and
ithe «“Foot Priats of the Creator.”

Hugh Miller was another instance ofthe at-
{tainment of high distinction from low begin-
{ nings—as the lark, whose nest ison the ground,
| soars the nearest to heaven.

Thirty-eight vears ago, the Cromarty stone-

mason came to Edinburgh, having found bimself
| famous one morning asthe author of a pamphlet
I advocating the cause of the «“Non-Intrusion party
i of the Church of Scotland”—a literary produc-
tion which, to use the words of Mr. Gladstane,
{ manifested a mastery ol pure, elegant, and mas-

lenline English, such as even a trained Csford

'

scholar must have envied

| But he had been belar
{ thor ere His «#Scens
North of Scotland™

the world of those nnpae

the world as an au-

s,

sand Lecends of the

{ genius for iption, which aft

more cuiture had been all
{ conspicuously in that charminz work, «First
{ Impressions of Eneland.” or that still more char-
| ming production, My Schools and Schoolmas-
Y neratt ”
Education.

& who possesses these works bt

| ters, or the Story of My
| No on

¢ t

he struck with the power of their descriy
i How hLife-like—how real !

Oane after reading
{ them has but to close his eyes, and memory will
bring back loving visions of sweet inland glens,
{ created for npothing but the hush ot the water-
{ fall ; clusters ofhamlets, each under its own
! patch of stars ; remote village churchyards, stud-
{ ded with homely mossembrowned tombstones;
! rocky cavesand promontorieeiwhere one hears
| ever “the sullen swinge” of the lonely sea!
| Wherever Miller moved, there were always
two things that had for him an irresistible
traction—the geoglogy and sumanity of the dis-
{trict in wich hefived. As was well said by
{one who knew him long, <“With his pocket full
{ of fossils, he would go miles to see a battlefirle
| of Wallace: nor inall his. geological tours did
| he ever pass by a Covenanter’s grave.”
{ Bat, althcugh capable of attaining the highest
{rank in the literary world, the strength of his
| fame rests upon his services in oneof the most
important departments of natural science—ge-
ology. On the beach and among the rocks of
his native district he had picked up fossils and
ather objects of nataral history,and in his vari-
{ ous journeyings as an operative had so extended
! his operations, that he had become, before he
{ was fully aware of it, a self-taught geologist.
He had broken in upon more than one field of
geology in which no one had preceded him, and
made discoveries that astounded the scientific
world. He had been called to Edinburgh to
take charge of a prominent journal, and in its
pages first made their appearance the papers
which he afterwards published collectively un-
der the title of “«The Old Red Sandstone.” The
New World were in
At ameeting of the British Association,
wand Buckland

eeologists of the Old and
raptures.

Murct

spoke of these exposi-
I I

tions of the Scottish ston mason ** as having
cast ’\Hi" e !.;uh like themselves can I :-, !

in the shade.”  These expositions
ed by other contributions to his fave
but hy nones more able than his
«The Foot Prints of the Creator,” ir

completely demaiished his colleg
nist, the author of that
Vestiges of the Natural History of

Sandstone” are

Hugh Miller and «Old Red

names indissolubly united in Edinburgh: and 1

dangerous

Creation.”

: was to!d while there, that even among the com-
mon people he was known by the name of “Old
Red.”

In his mere literary efforts one is struck by
his extensive acquaintance with the English lit-
erature of the last century, in particular with its
| Swifts, its Addisons, its Popes, Sheastones, and
That pure, clear sparkling style

Goldsmiths.
of his came most certainly from the pure we
those undefiled waters of the

fountains did the

e o bi
Enelish classics.

for at these stone-mason of

Cromarty certainly siake his thirst.  The great
work of his life was finished the day bef his

death. Tt isa learned treatise upon the gr logy
{ of Scotland. Upon this at labor
was shipwrecked.  Then y toil, the
| and thorough research, the

his mind

ifient
gl confining appli
{ tion, were all too mach for even hisgreat phys-

| ical frame and that
«Nobfe and most sovereign reason,
Like sweet bells jangled out of tune and barsh,”

at last gave way and hurried him to the grave
of the .Mici"-*.——'I"ul'/m]/‘.\* Press.
ECONOMY FASHIONABLE.
The New York
to belisve that simplieity and economy in liv-
ing and dress will be the prevailing style in

Mirror says ‘it has reason

high life in the ereat metropolis during the

: 8
comine season. [t will be voted “mauvals ton

as well as bad taste to indulze 1n expensive
i

habits.

Good taste in dress, eanipaze and social

sion of what the French call sconvena
propriate and harmonious to the occasion. Jt

to dress richly when the

{ whole comm 1| world is under a cloud, nor
is it graceful for a lady to display her jewels
when her husband or her brother, or even her
lover is on the brink of failure, or has passed
{the Rubicon which separates worldly prosperity
from heart-racking calamity. Wesay nothing
of good morals, for those who live up to the
| luxurious spirit of the times care more for the

{sthetics than the moralities of life, and will

[ retrench their personal expenses rather as matter

| of social decorum than of virtuous sell-denial.
The ladies have done much to cause these diffi-
lcul(if-s, and by a change of mode in dress and
style of living, they can dd#nore than fathers,
brothers and husbands, to, extricate the country
from this unfortunate conditighe”, -

)

The Printer’s face is Iong?i”t “olemn,
For, he wants two linesto fitl this column,

e e o e -

OPIUM AND LITERATURE.

There are two persons who stand forth con-
spicuously among tie literary meu of the pre-
sent century, distinzaished alike for their splen-
did 1ntellectual endowments, their ideal crea-
tions and their love of a drug which sends the
imagination, “anyvhere, everwhere, out of the
world”. ot—action. These are Samuel Taylor
Coleridge and Thomag de Quincy. ;

The author ol ti=®Ancient Mariner’” was a
metaphysical, poe! cal, conyersational “wonder.
Perhaps no man ewe: lived «%ho run through
the whole gamut o calloquial;wasic with such
charming elfect. Like the bero of, ‘the areat
“Rime”’—a hero who spell-bound Ahe Wed-
ding Guest, and ts wWhom the genius ' &f the au-
thor has impartédiadiving personality —Cole-
ridge held his Jiste the spell of his
glittering eye, Wiilea fire-torrent: of his won-

drous eloguence

It has been <
sintellectual and

uged from his tongue.
reved of C that his

were as dis-

erndee

welal existence

tinct as two parelel “streams running side by
side, but never jouug.” :» one {lowed pm’v:.
stronz and ma)+ic, the other cr ‘pt E.:;c:l}’ a-
long rejoicing 8 muddy imparity. He
whose intellectue life was st beautiful,
cenius-illumined. knéw not “the
:nrlt"ll";u!y‘» wid,n :'(im:,z;’t, - 30-
cial circle whict as@om Campbell ave

v epdears.”
withhood, we
ppiest moments

ity “plighted |
Io bis golden

claiming, “My

tion are broken at@ by the refi

must make haste L am too lat [ am al-
ready mont! nd. [ have received my pay
before t i thanking God for the gifls

hestowed upon InyBut confessing that he would
have been morethankful to Heaven had he
been born a shonaker instead of a poet.!

In that same oldén youthhood, we find him
reckless of obl:atiens, improvident, and de-
ceiving Cottle,th& bookseller, with Iiterary
promises whichief@iled to perform., 1y

for the vast wier@éss and the grandear of A< ;
merican scener: be€ause vastness and grandeor
were akin to s .gature. The spirit of the
man rose, like = &ngel of the Ressarrection,
white-winged, io§8nt and resplendent with
the glories of tit Majestic inner life which al-
lies genius to t cfPative energy and power of
the Maker of @8tars. While the spirit of
intellectual bet®®Breathed into his immortal
verse the breatoflife until ‘it became a living
thing, the sade,B@ser; earthier map presenied:
a melancholy n
Thus great'ss
contrasted ; so/ngs
ness stood sid hx stde. He
temple to the asey with airy pillars, r';-l *
dome and spa proportions, wherein he
mizht woo theer@ph Nine with the Majesty of
acod. Buttiw@ld was stronger than the
Castillian sists, @nd so Coleridze too often
kissed and pa 4 with the beautiful Muses, and
rushed into l"nF_“ of English temptation.—
There were rsygen lipped Aspasias in s
areat world octign t dragged . him
from his Idea emple, but the inherent fault-
ness of the m lhe sad want of mora
i appetite for o) .
B8 mind with ¢ i
i, dests yed tratl

littleness clashed and

ius and

parvenu mean-

reared a

away

and an unapy

while

trate the 4 ity i
known to all th& carth, e t 1

not of huma ‘Qﬁ’ !
altribute of . GHR speaks of the Ideal as the
Real—broug full

1
-
1 1 Sl 1ot PR 52 ¥ ‘didwame
did dreamey ¢ (’l"il,).x"n of ortental dreams,

the quaints and nost

of God, being that ilollier

i 1 the soul of the splen-

rvthaucally  musi-

~al 1 #0ductions We beec par-
cal ot mod nauctions. beg par- ¢
g : "' 1 - ¢ Al
don of the { réMler, who, loving Sue and
Revnolds ber i#an Coleridge and Shelley,

look with w Swl-'v'_{ g tation {rom
a standard 2'9 "

mean Kub) héa‘ Thus dreamed the poet
while his M uqm'v«i itself, and the wit aed
thoughts on ¢+ O fiew out, all “radiant with

yes at a qu

crave pardon—but we

joy. ascertained that the parts of the glass to which |

X0 @ Kubla Khan
telyplcasure dome decree

Wi AIpE, the sacred river, ran

Thelh erns measureless to man,

[/ 1068 suniess sea.
. 4 ® . - -
Th-2dOME of the dome of ple

edipidway on the waves;

By N
wi Washeard the mingled measure
153

y she b | t
In that sameolggn youthiiood, too, he pigedaihsted the Sympathies and sopport of the good

crack
cross the glass ;

g stant in the progress of the

T ~ > o

— o e S SSSSS -
{ Thodand a Year celebrity, visited «Kit North,” IMPERISHABILITY O0F GREAT EXAM-
ia B;mhar;h, amxious to see how the literary PLES,

lion ;ppvalr:-d among the lionets who were to bel The following eloquent | assage Occurs in
preseit. The Professor told Warren that a| Everett’s great oration:

celelrated friend was in the portico, and he To be cold and breathless 1o feel and speak
woull introduce him. Tn a few momentsa small | ot —_this is not the end of exlstence 10 the men
paleangular man, with dull, leaden eves, en-| who have breathed their spirif into the institu-
itered Tt was Thomas de er\:w}'. «“Yon “"!} | tons of their country, whot }*e stamped their
see Hm drink some strone wine h)’ and b_"y i characters on the ]»i”ars of th age, who have

oo ' 2

obsewed Wilson ; and sure enough, when the poured their heart’s blood intofhe channels of
(“!N'n the guests, SP“”'kIP'l to the brim with the the ZJHU“C prospenity. Tell me
bubHes of th» grape, De Quincey poured out 2 | o145 on von sacred height, is
wini ‘1‘%7* of ?muin!mlh. and swallowed it ‘\\'lm Can yu(} not see -him, all pa
an ;u-/.r indifference that would have astonished | ¢4 blood of bis callant heart ;
a 5(;1~-‘lv=. 3 zhastly wound, but moving resy
ho had before been silent and reserved, field of honor, with the rose ¢
sooqezan Lo brighten. The leaden eyes grew | i choek and the arey of lib
Justpus, the slecping mind rovsed itself, and the | p.py me, who make _\‘.uur pious

the shades of Vernon, is W

i

Warren dead?
and prostrate,
aring out of his

Heaven upon
in his eye?
pilgrimage to

stlert tonaur ran its :-])(illvnl race with extraor-

SUCCPesA,

The speaker scemed caught ’ shut up in that cold and narr ..'\hr)use'l That
i which made these men, and mnen §ke these, can-
The hand that traced i§e Charter of
Independence is, indeed, m Jess, the elo-

quent lips that sustained it are hulhed, but the

away, like Elijab, into the ideal world.
And so, dear reader, we take leave
ridg? and DeQuince

imaginings-—with

& ; |)_ =
; 3 of ( 0= | not die.
s —opium-eating and poetic
wish that, while we al

1
i

}

: : > A :
should admire the zenius of the men, we should

lofty spirits that conceived, resoly

p e ¢l > for their vices 3 bt
alsp have (,‘..:.1[_\ for their vices. it, and which J!:H". to suc

tain
it life to live,” these cannol expirs
i
\
ideay,
prssed away,
ay lie,

dbe gloom, seli-abasement and terrible des-
% : : IV
pand ncy : th : prum-eater are punisiment «These shall resist the empire of
enoteh.—N. 0. Delta. ¥
MDD AD AHDeQ
L GAME OF CHESS.

IT ENABLED COLUMBEUS TO DISCOVER

jen time is o'er and worle

ust the perishe
t the perish

that which warmed it once

In the

oew

nhang other
the mammoth stsgmer Great
» inaugurate will b the publi-
Iy paper on board for {he benefit
of the traveling public—the regular gpublic”of
travelers—whorm she may be bearing across the
ocean. But this startling feature is inticipated
on the western waters of the New World, for
the New Orleans and St. Louis packet steamer
James E. Woodrufi® now sails equipped with
the force and material for the publicition of a
regular duily paper on board during Wer trips
upand down the river, with a job officejattached
for the printing of bills of fare and othet work.

A.

to the old Spanish tradition, Co-| p.,
of America is main®y due lo
chess, Ferdinand of |
s of the day over the |
chiequred board; his principal antgooist being |
an old grandee, whose skiil pat the jmonarch’s |
powers toa severe test. Colambus bad long |
been dancing attendance at the Court in pursu- |
ance of the aim of his life—the grant of an ex-
pedigige in search ofa new world—and although
Bitherto failed in bis aim, yet he had ne-

nis

cation of a da

raine  of

Spain passed the later ho

Isabella. Ferdinand was one of those matter |
of fact men, whoobject ta furthering the schemes |
ot enthusiasts, and withheld his consent to a | z00 Mr. Kidwell was preaching to a large audi-
New World expedition being formed. ence in a wild part of Illinois, and andounced

Poor Columbus would long before have sought | for his text : “In my father’s house ard many
assistauce elsewhere, but Isabelia prevented him| hansions.” He had scarcely read the wordé,
and redoubled her efforts with her husband: when an old coon stood up and said - \
The day arrived when the great navigator was|  «J tel]l vou, folks, that’s a lie! T knbw his
to receive his final answer; he wended his way | father well.  He lives fifteen miles tran‘t Lex-
togeards the palace at night fall, more with the | jnoton, in Old Kentuck, in an old loz cabin,
n&ian of bidding adicu to his-royal patroness| and there ain’t butone room in the honse.
than from any hope of success with Ferdinand.

_ At another time the same Universalist p
Isabelia had wot, however, resigned herself and}er was holding forth in a meeting house inferre
Columt o the latter’s arriving | Haute.
who, being |

yus to deteat, at

she immediately sought the King, discourse, when a man came in, quite the Yorse

absorbed in a bard fought game with the afore-| for liquor, and reeled up in front of the p

mentioned old noble, was not in a likely mood | where he seated himself and listened.

b be sred by the apnlics i . 4 o £ :

to be bothered u:\‘lm v d,l[ul‘:dll.m of an impor- | preacher was envrn_est in proving there is n.\‘vll‘

tunate sailor. The Queen’s interruption bad | and urced the Universalist doctrine with cfeat

the effect of merely distractiog !h_e- monarch’s .-lgr;uence till the poor drunkard cried ou) to

lose his principle | him :

piece, which was followed by a volley of impre- | «That’s it Kidwell, my old friend ! Make

them words frue, or if you don’t I'm a goner !»
That brought the sermon to a close. It was

‘ation, causing him  to
catious on suitors in general and Columbus in

The game grew worse and worse, |

nd seemed nevitable. an application guite unexpected, but all the nore |
Now Isabella, without ever play had | forcible on that account.
pic ble knowledge of the game !
and wi Ferdinand |  Tune Wire ano toe Way.—I learnt cram-

should stccessful

mar when 1 was a private soldier, on

he pay

is ( as the game resulted, | of sixpence a day. The edge of my berth, or

she mmediately b t!l her energies upon the | that of my guard bed, was my seat to study in;
a 1 con ud 1 unasu long, | my knapsack, hookcase and a bit of board Iving
and the courtiers  clustered around the table, ! on my lap was my writing table. I hadno

it the excitement of the Kine and the!
1 of his antagonist.

sam~ went on, which was to

money to purchase a candle or oil: in winter
it was rarely that I could get any light but the
decide the dis-| fire, and only my turn even of that.
covery of a new continent, until Isabella leaned | a pen or picce of paper,I was compelled to
to } forego some portion of my food, though ina

quiet satisfactior And sothe|

her husband’s ear and whispered ¢vou can
ckmate him in four moves.” In the utmost ' state of half starvation.
astonishment the Kine re-examined his game, |
found that his wife’s assertion was corrn*c(,and;
anounced a few

a

moments subsequently that { of the most

reckless men—and that, too, in
Columbus shonld depart on his voyage of dis- |

‘ : their hours of freedom from all control.
covery, with the title of «“Admiral of the fleet.” | T say if I, under these circumstances, could

Curring Grass ny Diavoxps.—It

the diamond is applicd are foreed asunder, as| Cobbelt.
a wedgze, to a most minute distance, without

being removed, so that a superficial continuous |

“SPEAKING OUT [IN MEETING.”—Sonle years |

who tread ‘he|

ndent over the |

|

| and main- |
men, “make |

|
{

|
i
|

i

ngton, indeed, | on a plate of beef-stake befora her.

TRETEI R

fHiumorons.

€77 DireinG 1870 TBE GrAVY.—We were
not long since much amused bya couple of"
Hoosier girls who came on Yoard the stedmer—
at the little town of Mount Vernon, Ind. They
bad evidently never bren a thousand miles from
home, and were making their first trip on 3
steamboat. “The elder ohe was exceedingly

talkative, and perfectly free and unconcernedy

without regafd to the many eyes that were scan-
ning her movements. The other was of thé op-
posite turn of mind, inclined to bashfulness.
At dinner our ladies were honored with a seat
atthe head of the table]. and the elder one,
wifh her usual independence, cut her bread into
small pieces, and with her fork reached over
and rolled each mouthtul in the nice dressing
The pas-
sengers preserved their gravity daring the op-
eration by dint of great effort.  Perceiving that
her sister was not very forward in helping her-
self, she turned round to her-and exclaimed
loud enough to be heard by half the table —
“Sal, dip into the gravy—dad pays as much as
any on ’em !”  This was followed by a general
roar, in which the captain led off,  The girls
arrived at their place of destination before sup-
per, and when they left the boat, all hands gave
three cheers for the girls of the Hoosier State.

“An old farmer out west, who was in the
nighly habit of counting his live stock to see if
any had gone astray, said to hisson one evening
previous to retiring :

Joha, have you counted the hogs*

Yes.

And the turkeys ?

Yes.

And the cows?

Yes.

And the sheep ?

Yes.

Well, Jobn, now go and wake up the old
hen and count her, and then we’ll go to bed.

Z7A good story istold of a Yankee who
went for the first time into a bowling-alley and
kept firing away at the pins, to the imminent
perils of the boy, who, so far from baving any=
thing todo in “setting-up” the pins, was active-
ly engaged in endeavoring to avoid the balls as
the player, rattled them on all sides of the ping
without touchingthem. At length, a fellow
seeing the predicament the boy was in, yelled

| out, as he let drive another ball, “Stand in

among the pins, bub, if you don’t want to get
hit!”?

Tre Pistor.—An Irishman driven to des-
peration, by the stringency of the money
market, and the high price of provisions, ;pro-
cured a pistol and took the road.

Meetng a traveller he stopped him, with
“your money or your life!”

Seeing that Pat was green, he said:
«I tell you what I’li do. T’ll give ‘you all

|
|
|

x
|
|

To buy |
;| years.

|
|
|

|

| encounter and overcome the task—is there, can { Tom,” saysone «how has the w
has been | there be,in the whole world, a youth who| b
can find an excuse for its non-performance?— |

{ girl.”

. ! . . . ~ - . - .
track 1s made from one end of the intended cnt! niversaries in New Yok, the lullm\’mg dialogue |

to the other.  After this, any small force ap-!
plied to one extremity is suffici=nt to exiend this |
stance and a-! preachers heing here all together?”
for, since the stiain at each in-

was overheard between two of the pewsboysi—

through all the whole sut

«Why,”
{ answered Jim, “They always meets here once a
crack s confioed | year to exchange sermops with each other.”

1 fountain and the caves, merely to a math point atthe bottom of
It & Mlfacle of rare device— the fissure, the eTort ‘necessary for carrving it{  Mepicar.—<Dr. Kalahum, d’ve think my
\ ¥ Pi€asure dome with eaves of ice!  through is proportionally small. Dr. Wollas- | darter will get well 72 «Well; if she don’t git |
4 el ®ith a dulcimer ton found, by trial, that the cut cansed by the | no wuss, and does git sum better, she may pos- |
vl Sk T -davd® mere passaze of the diamond need not penetrate | sible eit over it.  You see she’s afflicted with a

yyssinian matid,

Mount Abora.

C I el ve within me
sy @phonv and song,
ep delight *twould winme,

&b music, loud and long,
) | bWkl that dome in air—

- dome—those eaves of ice !"”

f8ute over the blue  waters of
clyihore musical than these lines,
t et overflows with vocal
uidity. The only regret is,
that we } wment instead of a poem, the

h@¥ine been awakened from an

poet dreg ,‘ , : i ht
opiatic sl )-v‘ e dull clodof the neighbor- I

Tiu‘ 8¢
Oman is s
and the ¢
and rythe*

hood on ¢ i e 5 :
tion of b8 I'he remaining lines cm‘.u.i ¢
r d the sssunpy pleasure dome™ ¢
unfinished. Like lhe wing |

anging over the walls of Par-

not he re g
of Kubla%8
)

of an ar "% ; f ]

adise, wé y a glimpse of lhe. vision of |
bvaut’y w8 o grandly in the mind of Cole- ¢
rid«ze. = <

s of an Opium Eater.”” Many |
before the blue eyes of ouor |
brighten  this paragraph with |
bk —Samunel Warren, of Ten

<0 much as th

veston (Texas) News states that
and dromedaries, imported
1 ment some years azo, into that State, for the

would answer the purpose on our great Amer-

p 'hil rapt in the contempla- | New Mexico.

g mate agrees with them admirably, and
Talk;,| GOMridge reminds us of the author

of the w5
years sif_
fair yout
thewr glr‘

few accidents, by disease or otherwise oc-|much as thine own self. Another is but one
curred.

his affections for the benefit of all bis creditors.

two hundreth part of an !Il("l"con\l-"':mli«Jll ol the diagnosis of the metacar-

spoonful, more or less, occording to the symp-
toms, every other day,off and on. Them will

Tue

Dronevary Exeerimmext.—The Gal-
the camels

by the Govern-

and restore a healthy action of the minor pe-
yurpose of trying the experiment how they ralgic diaphragm, imnh’diaivl_\' under the left
v e | Side of the night eye” “Lor’ a marcy! such
west ol the {1, hin! who'd a thunk it !”

can deserts or in the extreme

State, have Iproven eminently successful, and |
come up to the full expectations of all.

At

o The Hon. Gerritt Smith is now lying very
on their journey | . 3

ast accovnts they were ill with neuralgia and typhus fever, at the house

weavily laden, to the
All are now satisfied that the|
mportation of camels was no chimerical | ; ?
light, as was anticipated, but a wise, judi-|  The Milwaukie Senfinel estimates the
-ions and economical scheme, reflecting credx(iwhpa( crop of Wisconsin at 18,000,000 of|

East Twelfth street, in New York.

n the originators of the plan. There are | hyghels for 1857, an increase of near 6,000,
wow employed nineteen dromedaries and | Q0.

The

cli- | —
but| In the commission of evil, fear no man so

hirty-two camels on the frontier.

witness against thee: thou art a thousand.—
Another thou mayest avoid, but thyself thou

A Utica editor has made an assignment of all | canst not: wickedness is its own punish-

Nothin’ kin help her butjcalomel |

dals, and restore the encyclopedia of the nev- |

dulcimer she played He found also that other mineral bodies, recent-T pial flummis, which extends from the neboscis |
Iy ground into the same form, are capable of | to the interior lobe of the anterior revolution of
cutting glass, but they cannot long retain that} (he occiput.
power from want of the requisite hardness.

|
|
|
|

| eventoolay put her out of pain intoa sweat, |

|
i
|
|
{
|
|
|
|

|
e e e i ! : a5 e it = =\
extrem= frontier ofl 't oo hephew, John Cochrane, M. C., Na. 33 | for nothing ; it didn’t cost him a cent ™™

ment.

my money for that pistol.”
“Agreed.”
Pat received the money and handed over

| the pistol.

“Now.” said the traveller, hand back that
money or I'll blow your brains out.”

“Blizzard away me hearty,” said Pat,* divil
the dhrop of powther there’s in it, sure, ¥

07" Hard times produce one good thing;
they check gossiping; Mrs. Clacker has only
had company once since last summer. The
conseqnence is that the neighbors’ characters
stand higher than they have done for last five

U’?PunchAsays that Adam bad one great

: : n. I had to read and|advantage over all other married couples—ap
write amid the talking, laughing, singing, | advantage which has been lost to us with
whistling and brawling of at least half a score | Paradise—de had no mother-in-law.

And}  I5™Two old friends met, not long since after

a separation of thirty-five years, “Well,
orld gone with
vou, old boy? Married yet?” ,Yes, and I've a
family you can’t match—seven boys and one
“I can match it exactly,” was the

- | reply, ¢“for 1 have n girls and one boy,”
Oxe or TaE Reasons.—During the May an- | 4 g "

IZ=Somebody, de;criiwin;; the absurd appear-

! 1 : {ance of a man dancine the lka, says: “He
“F say, Jimmy, what isthe meaning of so many | 8 g

looks ashlhough he had a hole in his pocket, and
was trying to shake a shilling down the leg of
his trousers,”

15=“What are the chief endsof man?’
asked a school teacher of his pupils. “Head

and feet,” was the prompt reply. The teacher
fainted.

[Z7A young lady rebuked by her moth-
er for kissing her intended, justified the act by
quoting the passage—¢Whatsoever ye would
that man should do to you, do ye even so unto

and persimmons taken jintly both {ogether—a | them.”

I7"«Sammy, why don’t you talk to your
massa, tell him to lay up bis treasure in heav-
en?”’

«What’s the use of laying up his treasure dar,

| whare he neber see um again ?”

=~ Speaking of lions—that was an idea of
the hard-shell preacher, who was discoursing
of Daniel in the den of lions. Said he :

«There he sat all night, looking at the show

Z~A certain cockney bluebeard, overcome
by sensibility, fainted at the grave of his fourth
spouse. “What can we do with him ¥ asked a
perplexed friend of his.

«Let him alone,” said a waggish by-stander ;

«he’ll s00n re-wive.”

YANKEE P;;“.—A down east poet'thus
immortalizes the beautiful river Conneeticat :
«Roll on loved Connecticut, >

ran, giving shad to oldmmsm i

man!”
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