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HOW THE GATES CAME
AN ITALIAN LEGEND.

JAR.

*Twas whispered onemopning in Heaven
How the littlo child-angs] Mny, .
In the shlde of the grant white portal, *
fat rorrowing night and day.
= How she said to the stately warden—
He of the key and bur—
“Q, angel, swget angel, | pray you, ’
Set tho lmu tiful gatos ajar,
Ouniy n muo,l ]vmy yon,
& Beét thd beadlful gates ajar!
« 1 ean hear my mother weeping;
8he i Ion(-li/; sho cannot seo
A gltmmer of light in the darkness
Whoere the gates shut after me
©Oh ! turn me the key, sweet angel,
The splendor will slitne ro fart™
But the warden answered * i dare not
RKet the besutiful gates ajar
Bpoke low and snpwered - 1 dare not
Sot the beautiful gates sjar!™

Then up rose Mary the blessed,
Hwoet Mary. Mother of Chirtst;
Her hand on the hand of the angal
she uid, and her tonch suthiced.
Trined was the key i the portad,
Fell rigiog the gelden bar, 7
A 1o ! Buthe Lttde chidd's tingers
Stood the heantiful gates ajart
Irthe hgle ehild-angel’s fingers
+  Ktood the beaatitul gates ajur?

« And this key for ne further using,
‘T'o myi bleased Son shall be given,”
Fatd Mary, Mother of Jesus— i
Letderest heart v Henven
Now, never a sl eyed mother
But may cateh the glory atar,
Sine esale in the Lord Chest s bosom
Aro the keyn of the giien npur,
Close hid in the dear Christ's bosom,
Anth the gates forever njar '
s ————————
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The wind in whistling out of donrs—
‘I'he wind hne nothing elee to do—
The winter rain a torrent pourd—
But what is that to me or you,
W hile weare housed and fed and warm,
While wa have ull our heartw desire ?
But woe to wretches In the atorm,
Who have not house, nor food, nor fire!

Ten winters now sinco Barn left

The home that sheltered early years—
Qur only child! our hearta hereft,

3 o gplicf 1n sigha and tearw,
Wo Tonger teaks, no longer wighs,

And time has healed that wound of woe,
But where the vithan's vietim lies,

W never Knew—may never know,

Tha wind ia whisting out of doara,

Tho elmx above the deor-poreh creak ;
The winfer rain a torrant puira—

Lidten ' what'h that? a womun's shriek ?
Open the door! Rome wreteh in pain!

A wan worn wanderer through tha blast—
Hush, wifel she'llnever weep agalin,

The wronged one finds her home ut Tast:

— Old Guard for January

THE LAST OF THE STUARTS.

BY CYARLES DICKENS,

The world 12 full of p{ctendera. We
are all pretenders, more or less. But
it 15 not of such pretenders as these
that I write—unor of real pretenders to
thrones, which they or their ancestors
have rightfully or wronginlly forfeited,
but of the sham pretenders to great
historical names, that 1n all ages, and
in all countries, start up, whenever a
‘great heritage 18 mysteriously vacant,
‘or an ancient fanuly hasano accredited
repregentative. Do these pretenders
inany case behieve in their own claimn?
Or are they all swindlers and adven
turers 7 For instance, did all or any
of the halt dozen people, French, Ger
man, American and Enghish, who with
it the Jast wixty or seventy vears have
pretended to be Louis X VI, the poor
child who perished 1n prison under the
brutal treatment of the cobbler who
had charge of i, renlly believed
huorelf to be what he usrerted ? Were
thev all unportors - Augustus Mevesnin
England, Rev. Eleazer Wilhams i
At.erien, and all the rest ot themn —im

wosters hnowing themeselves to besuch !
}" did ane or two more act tjon hon
et convicuon that he really was the
i-«-rmm he represented himeelt to be ?

Y all the handsome voung tellows in
Haghland garl, nasuming to be lineal
and legitunate dercendants of King
Jaumes VI, ot Scotland, beheve n
thierr royal pedigee; or did they play
the part to get money out of 1t and

nin conwideration by 1t; or out of the
Fon: of hoaxing. or because 1n fige
thLey really knew no other part they
coulid play so'well 7 Without ventur-
tLg to assert that not one of the many
claimants to be the real Lows XVII,
or the legitimate represeptative  of
Prince Charles kdward Stuart, may
Lave been 4 true man, it may without
want of kindiy chanty bé admited,
that those among them whe were pet
rogues must have been nX)re or less
fuols ; 11 other words crazy. Perhaps
this s the sinple explanation of the
fuct that 8o many of such characters,
appenred. Mndness olten takes this
form.

It happened that five or six years
ago | made the aoquaintance of a re
smarkable old gentleman, or rather, the
remarkable old gentleman made my
acquaintance, and confided to me the
scciet of his birth, parentage, educa-
ticn and very modest pretenfions.  He
war a very high personage, according
to his atory : but did not ‘asm at high
fortunes, or at anything, in fact. except
to be let nlove. 1 Wwas at the time
temporardy resident in & great and
populous city of the New World, which
ita inhabitants called Gotham, and
which kshall call Gotham heré.  What
took me'to Gotham [ need not tell,
Butftice it to say that 1 was very well
known in the city, and had the annoy-
ance-—perhaps, if all the truth were
known, it was the honor—of being of-
ten attacked in the columna of more
than one of the Gothamite journals.
In short, 1 was for the time being the
best abused Englishman in Gotham;
and my name and business were fami-
Yiar to thousands of people of whom [
koew nothiog nor cared to know any-
thing. It was e hot, & verx hot, day
in July, when there walked into my
office, entirely unannounced, a venera-
ble gentleman with long white hair,
and a countenance so full of dignity
and nobility of expression that it Id
have excited attention anywhere. “He
was very careful toshut the door be-
hind him, and seeing 8 young man
in the room with me, ﬁe asked (look-
ing very suspitiously around him)
whether he could speak to me in pri-
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vate. It was a time when men's polifi-

“en] passions were violently excited, and

it especially behooved me to be on my

guard, test the Gothamite jeurnals, 1n

their attacks on me with pen and ink,

shoulil inspire some lunatic or some
raffian with the happy idea of attack-

ing me with a revolver., But this man
waseo old and so pleasant locking
that I had no other fear from him than
that e had come to.whegdle some
dollars from my pocket. No I led him

into my innier annctum and asked him
to it down, and tell me his name ard
business, He sat down, but not be-
fore making sure that -tire-door-way
cloved. I could not help gazing athnn-
rather more earnestly than was quite
consistent with goold manners, by rea-
son of his striking resemblance 1o the
atatute of Charles 11, in Edmgburg,
which had long been familiar to my
memory, and of the very ucturesyne
charaeter of bits noble head and fore
head,  He was elad m a suit of home

spun blue : wore very thick-eoled shoes,
that did not appear to have beew black-
cned for many s day; and had ecé

nomically turned up the ends of his
trousers Lo prevent their contact \\]Hh
the mud. He carried a servicenble
blackthorn stick in his hard hand: a
hated that bore the undoubted marks
of manual drudgery ; he had a gold
chain of antigue faskion, hanging from
the antique tob, now ko seldom . veen;
and bad altogether the pir of a well-to-
do farmer in & rough country, where
people are accnstomed to hard work,
and are not partieulurly nice, cither
dress or manners,

“My nane,” he s, *'in of noconse
quence. My real name 1 do not care
to eall myrell by —there’s danger m it
fut I am known to my neighbors as
Mr.—=""{let ua sav Biank )

“Well, Mr. Blank, 18 thereanythig
I can do for you ?"

“Much,” he replied; “but I must
warn you, that to «‘0 me a service is to
incur dapger, very great danger; and
you shall not incur it, until you know
who l am. Shall I tell you, orareyou
afrar 2" '

“Yon may tell me, and I am not
afraid,” 1 replied, beginntug to feel ad-
(itional interest in my miysterious visi-
tor.
“[ will go nght into the matter at
once,” he murd. *“Took at me. 1 am
the von of ('harles Fdward Stuart, who
was lnwful King of England, Scotland
and Ireland, and was commonly and
nojuatly called the pretender; a man
who never pretended to be what he was
not, or ta the possession of anything
but bis owu.. i

T certainly didgtart when Mr, Dlank |
uttered these weords; even 1f I did not
rub iy eyes to be quite certain that I
was not asleep and dreaming. Being
quite certain that I was awake, I look-
ed incredulous, and replied :

“Surely, Mr. Blank, you can not be
the son ofa man who died nearly eighty
years ago?"

“Why not?" heinquired. ‘‘Beside,
it in not nearly so long ago since my
father died 1"’

“He died,” I rejoined, ‘“somewhere
about the year 1788, being then, 1f my
memory does not deceive me, he was
born, 1 think, in 17207

“He was,” rephied Mr. Rlank; “yor
are qnte right as to his barth, quit
wrong as to his death,  The truth s,

hie waa the subject of such permstent |

and cold blooded  pérrecution on the "

part of the British Governent thata |
falee story of lns death was eirenlated

\ g 178K, and he emagrated to the Now

1 World, 1 order to pass 1 peace the re

! matnder (Mr Blank, being an Amen

Fean, sd ‘the balance’) of such days
arat might please Menven to allot to
him  He settled 1o the rude and thin
ley peopled region of Wenstern New |

York, on the slope ot the Adirondack
| mountamns, and purehased a farm which
i I now occupy.  Shall I go on with my
Cetary 77 .

t “PBy all meanst”

“He was ahale and hearty man at
| that ey atid remained hale and hear-
ty for many vears aflerward; 80 hale
and hearty, that in the year 1798, be
ing then turned reventy eigh*, and hav-
ing lived 1n America for ten years, he
marriedea young woman of Scottish ex-
tractton ; not_very young, (she was
two and thirty at the tune, ) and very
beautijul. - The marringe was a happy
one. Three children were born to my
fnther before he died.  He kept his ae-
cget. Even his wife did not know who
he was, except that hin real name was
Stewart.”

“And how did yon come to know 1t,
Mr. Stewart” —correcting myself, I saud
o Mr. Blank 7"

“By my fathier's will, bequeathing to
me certain documents; in which 1 found
all the proofs of the story I have told
you” *

“A very extraordinary story,” said 1.

“Hut not so extraordinary as true,”’
added he very sharply and perempton-
ly. )
d “Do the documents exist 7"’

“They do.”

“Will you show them lo me?"
“Upon conditions,” said he, very
slowly; ““4f your courage does not fail
you when you know what the condi-
tions are.” .

. “Before we go any further,” said I,
“will you tell me for what reason you
have chosen me to be your confident 7"

“Because I am persecuted by the
British Government as my father was
before me. Because I have no joy
my life. . Because [ am besct by spics.
Because 1 go indanger of poison or a
shotfrom & revolver. Becausel think
that you have the means of caysing ull
this perseclion to cease.’

“le lly, Mr. Stuari, you over-
rate my Ilmportance. Supposing this
pérsecution to be real, and not imag-
inary, [ have-no more power to help
{;)u than the man in the moon has.

ou say you have documents to prove
your cage. Ifso, I can only express
my firm belief that if your documents

be genuine, you have only to bring
them to the notice of the British Gov-
ernment, and that Government, if per
suaded that you are what you repre.
sent yourself to be, and as yeur docn.
ments, you sny, will prove, will not

they did peraeente you—but, in coneid-
eration of your being the heir and rep-
rerenitative of Charles Fdward Stuart,
will settle on you a very handsome pen-
sion,”’

The old gentleman shook his head.
41 doy'gwant n pension ; I have afarm
ot my 8%u, and a1 quite independent
of any may's favdr, or the favor of any
Gove;‘nnu-vh-. ‘I want nothing Tut to
be let alone, - Let Ine eat and drink
withcut fenr df poison ; let me “turn 8
corner without risk of a pistol or blud-
geon; let me sink down into the com-
mon herd of common men, and be at
-peaoe:-~That is all [ ask ; I want no
penalon; no noney, no recpgnition, no
anvthing, from anybody, Pence, and
peace alone ; that is all.  Awd to you,
sir, he added, suddenly, Towe an apol
oy for having intruitled upon yon. It
will be known in a week to the Court
and Giovernment of Queen Victoria
that you have réegived and spoken to
me.  You will Hé a marked man, sir,
depend upon it, upless you go forth
with aml denotmee me.  You may de-
nounco me if vowlike; I give you full
and free permission.

“T'hat would be grosstreachery, Mr.
Stuart,” rephed T, *and 1 shill not de-
nounce vou. But if you have in your
possession the dohments yon apenk of,
I thould be glad to see them.”

“You shall see them thin day week,"”
he snnd, “and withpyt tarl. Mind, 1
want nothing but to prove to yon that
1 nm what 1 say | g and that when
convineed of the fact, yau will exercise
your influence with the British Gov-
ernment tg have me leftin peace. You
are about Yo ray that you have no -
fluence? [ have my own opinions on
that subyeet. Youean say for me what
I cunnot say for myself—I am no trai-
tor, no triguer, nothing but a poor,
forlorn, last remnant ot a once royal
and powerful race, who asks nmhm;i
lut a grave, and guiet journey towar
i.” ¢

Mr. Blank, true to his appointment,
brought me the documents on the day
he had fixed. The principal one was
a certificate of marrnage—it appeared
to me duly signed and in all gespects
authennit—between Mr. Charles Ed-
ward Stuart, of the State of New York
and a certain lady of the same State,
dated 1 October, 1795, Néxt to this
wan the certificate of haptistn of Char
les Edward Stuart, dated November,
1799 a third document purported to
he a license from the State of New
York to Mr. Stuart, granting him, on
payment of certain fees, the permission
io be theaceforward known as Mr.
Blauk. There was nothing further of
any conacquence, ' ]

suppose [ looked dissatisfied. At
all events, I said to Mr. Stuart that |
had 1o doubt his father was married
at the time specified, and that his name

“FINIS.”

Hlere our patha divergo forever—
Parting now can give no paln,

Fare thee well and «f we never
Chance to meet in life again;

8ome day, mark ma, thou'lt remember—
When youth’sa roses scattered lio,

In thy liie's cold, blenk Doecember—
Hin you spurned in days gono by.

Gn thy way ! Thy smile bewltching g

Ay ensnare rome other swain,
‘IXI\: ‘t¥m hand, once burnt while touching,
Naver % pln{'l with firo" again
Fare theo walll thon hast deceived me—
Well indeed did'st act thy part,
Oneo | trusted and beljeved theo—
Now | cast thee frotg my henrt.
—————

A Radical Editor.

The Turf, Fictd and Farm does up
Teorck WiLkes, editor of the Wilkes.
Spiret, a rampant radical éforting pa-
per, in the following style:

« Unlike the famous author of pol-
sshed epigrams, the second Snnipson is
an editor and not a popu]ur orator.—
He opened his infant eyes on the carth,
Heoaven knows hdw, when or where,—
He grew to manhood, loving Gov. Sew-
ard much becausé he refused to par-
don a yonthful indiscretion. For s
whnile he made his home on the Paci-
fic coast, teaching the adventurous
men of that golden land the value of
Jlaw and order; winning immortality
as the friend and heir of the murdered
Broderick, and then returning to New
York with the apoils of friendship to
»establish a sportigg paper, gajning
! fresh laurels by driving the geninl Wil-
| linm T. Porter, & ruiged man, into the
grave. Since then he hds figured at
many & prize fight, he las beem, an
honored guest of St. James without the

carrying out a tremendous war by
speculating in substitutes, has furnish
ed the Government and Congress with
ideas of practical importance; has be
come & moral censor; has purified and
clevated the turf; has ably represen-
ted American character abroad; has
demonstrated the gederomity of lisa
nature by ridipg through the
streets of Paris in an open carriage
with the Menken ; has grown merry
at the courtezan's wine table and then
has ahown his gratitude to the ‘ profes
sion’ by making it the eubject of a sen-
sational newspaper artiele. Recently
he has amiised himselt by slaughtering
the entire English nation; Queen and
all, and hag knocked the }iarvanl Four
on the head, simply because they had
the manliness to confess that they had
been fairly beaten in the late interna-
tional match on the Thames.

“ Tis ambition 7ia boundless, Like

5 3
new worlds to conquer, _ Having killed
off evérybody of importance with s
sledgre hamumier critisisms, Lic now de

signs, with n single stroke of his pen,

was Charles Edward njuart.

“Well?" he inquired, somewhat tri-
umphantly.

“Well," T replied, not at all tri-
umphantly, “but what of that? I, my
relf, have ‘anown $wo people named
Charles Edward Stéart, nnJ neither of
them clpimed descent from the royal
fanly on that account.”

HOf courne not,” smad Mr. Blank,
“they woufd have been impostors f
thay had, because they would have
usarped a posttion that belonged to me
onlv - There may be athousand Chur
les Flward Stuarts i the world, (or
that watter : but there 1w only one of
them the descendant of kings, and that
1h the man who stands betore you

“Mr. Stuart, or Mr. Blank,” | re
phied, “there 1o one hink  wapling An
sour golden charn, and that s M
important one. The link which proves
your father ¢o be the son of James the
Second, so called ; the man who fought
And lost the battle of Culloden.”

“Incredulons as St Thomas!” heex-
cliumed ; and then folding up his pa
pers suddenly, and putting them car
tully 1nto an old and well worn pocket
book, he added, “1 have lost my time,
aud you have lost yours! I beg your
pardon fur having intruded myself up-
onyou. Youare well quit of me.
Had you believed my claim, and had
you taken any steps in my behall with
the unsurping Government of the “wee,
wee German lpirdie” that came from
Hunover to sit in the seat of o better
man than himself, you mighthave been
a ruined, and you certainly would have
been a mu.rkej man.  You have li:iul
a narrow escape.  (iood morning !

He was gone before 1 could sny a
word to detain him. When | went 1o
the door to make an effort to bring hm
back and put hun in a better humor,
I heard hiv heavy steps on the slairs,
and the clutnp of his thick cudgel as
he descended. T never saw or heard
ot him more, '

I have often wondered what put the
notion into thia old: gentleman’s head ;
whether he were erazed on that score
and on no other; and whether his un.
doubited resemblance to the published
portrait ot Charles [1., and the remark-
able profile on the crown picces of that
reign, added to the strange coincidence
afforded by his name, "first gave him
the idea, which was to color the whole
course of his life, and infuse the little
drop of poisonous gall into a cup of ex-
perience, that might otherwise have
beensweet. I think he believed his
own story, And it is just possible that
a8 much may be said of a great many
other pretenders of past and present

es, who have gone through life bur-
dened with a heavy delusion, and mean
ing no harm — AU the Year Round.
——
——The Detroit Free Press con-
taius this melancholy announcement:
““Washaw{ampantovenm poos.a chief of
the Arizona Indians, is demi. Poor
Washawfampantoveumpoo | There
are “no  Washawfampantoveeumpoos
left who possess the good heart of
this Washawfampantoveumpoo."

S —————y

—“Why don’'t you trade with me ?"
asked a close-fisted dealer the other
day, The reply was characteristic :
“You have never nsked meto. I have
laoked through the town paper for an
invitation, in the shape of an adver-

only cesse to persecute you—if cvor

.
)

tisement, and found hone,  Luever mo
where Fam not mivited, .

to wipe out of existence the Turf, Field
‘and {;arm. We are extremely sénai-
tive, and it i8 not to be presumed that
we can ‘withstand these ferocious at-
tacks. Alreadf we are wounded to the
heart, and have written to Mr. Conner,
the table Maurius,’ to prepare our
obituary, or, if we have not time to
get cut a first class obituary, to at
least furnislr us with a bryef but touch-
g epitaph.”

To Consumptives Everywhere

A ('orr(‘ﬁgmndonl ola Goorgm paper
writes as follows : L]
“Having seen much suffering from
consumption, and knowirg that thons.
unds of dollurs are yearly wpent by 1
valids truveling for their health, and
on medicines amd physicians, we pro
pose a simple recipe by which patienta
may become their own physicians, and
it not too tar gone, will guarantee a
perfect cure if made and re;{,zulnrly taken
according to directions.  The 1ngredi
ments are honrhound, mullen and mo-
lassey, 1ngredients that are within
reach of all, the mullen growing wild
in every tield, the hoarhound M every
garden, and the molasses can be had
at any grocery. The directiona for
mahing are, to take a large handful ot
hoarhound and boil as strong a tea as
can possibly be made. Tuke up and
then boil an equal amount of mullen
in the esame way. Take a teacupful
ench of the ten of mullen and hoar-
hound, mixed together ina wutable
vennel ; then add a cuptul ot imolasses
and atew to a syrup—the qumcker the
hetter.  Take a tablespoonful three
times aday. Be parucular in follew-
g directions a8 to making, and also
an ta taking it, and we shall guarantee
reliefdin all cuses not oo far advanced
The writer does noc claim this recipe
as original with  hunselt,qbut has re-
commended 1tin many cases wiih good
result.  As the ingredients are com-
mon and earily obtained, 1t 19 not best
to make more than a quart at o tume,
particularly in warm wéather, an the
fresher it isthe better effect will be pro-
duced.  Papern of the country will con-
fer & blessing on this, alas! too numer-
ous claps—north, routh, east and west
—by publishing the above recipe.”

Kiesing Wit ax ApPETITE.—~There
was a certgin religious society, one of
whose pecuhiarities waa to greet each
other with a kiss at their meetings.
Among them was a young men and a
very preuf' girl, “whose lipa," proba-
bly, a8 the poet has it, ‘‘were like
strawberries all smothered in cream,”
and when they met, they of course sa
thed each other with the regeneration

ing.

After some weeks at one ofthe usual
meetings a staid and venerable brother
remarked : :

« “That while they regarded kissin
as very proper, it had gbeen observe
by him, as well as by some of the ven-
erable and unmarried sisters present,
that the young brather and sister when
Lhe{ met were in the habit of kiesin
with rather too much appetite, an
they thought with such young people
who were not always considerate of the
feelings of lhemhidgn sisters, that here-
after 'the accoszslmed ealatation might
very properly bé omitted, else it might
create unpleasant feelings in the socie-
ty,

Gop hveth and regneth, -
U

knowledge of the Queen: assisted in“Pemier,
¥0r(0d to the Royal Soctety by Mr. L

Hair Blanching from kright.

The question of human hair blanch-
ing in a wingle ni{;ht from the effects of
fear or great trouble has recently been
inveatigated by Dr. Austin Fl]llt,‘ﬂ’n
experienced writer on physiology. This
gentleman does uot consider the cases
Fof Henry 1V, of France, Marie An-
toinetse or Sir Thomas Moore, suflicient-
ly well defined by the historiany (o be
entirely dependent upon, but scientific
ohaervations recently made by Dra.
Lavdois and Lohmer, two German
Physicians, show that a heag of hair
of jet or go‘dcn hue may be silvered in
a fow houra by the action of fear upon
the merves and brain. The spatient
was & compositor, hair tight, and blue
cves, who was brought to a hospital in
Leipsic, autfering  with delinum  tre
wiens. e was in great terror when
approached by any person, imagining
that he was made of thin glass, liable
to be smashed to atoins by the slight-
est toucht TLaudanum was adminis-
tered. and after asleep of twelve hours'
duration, he was well enongh tosivup.
About thirty bours after this his, hair
and beard began to turn gray so rapul-
y ns to compfelely astopish phywicians,
patient and friends.  The whitenbss in
thik instance did not resnlt from the

hsence of coloring matter, as is the
-ease with old people, bnt trom the pre
sencd of minute air bubbles in the hair,
and it was only by refldeted Jight that
the hair secemed gray ; by transmjtted
Jphl it keemed as dark as ever,

Fnscientific eyes would not notice
this, amd the hair certmnly secmed to
be pertectly white, for it remmwed so
at the patiegt's discharge two monthas
Angther similar case, lately re-

srunsmus Wilson, showing the mame
kind of change in & miéroscopical ex
amination. [a this conneotion we find
a report in the Archives de Physiologie
by ch celebrated French surgeon, Dr.
Brown Sequard, a curious ohservation
ou himaelf, which may be easily- re-
eated by others. Finding four white’
\airs on one cheek and several on the
other, in a dark’ beasd, he carefuily
plucked them, and two daye later he
found two such hairs on one side and
thiree on the oglier, ull white from end
to end. Tifia was repented several
timen, withrthe same result,and he con

cludes that there is no doubt of the pos-
nitnlity of “a very rapnd transformation
(probably in less than one night) of
black haira into white."

Signifioanco of g Wink.

3

1Bt

man, a wit, and a gentleman.  No per-
spn 18 offended at what hLe says, anl
many a hearty laugh. has been provok-
ed by his sayings. Ile was recen®y
engaged in the sale of venernble house.
hold furniture and fixings. He hadl
just got to “‘going, going, and a half
going,” when he saw a smiling counte.
nance, on agricultural shoulders, wink
at him.

A wink is as good ar a nodto a blind
hérne or a sharp-righted auctioneer, so
Smnth winked, and the man winked,
and Smith kept “going, going,” with n
lot ot stove pupes, glasswnre, carpets,
ote, and perfamery, and finally s
ot was knocked down.

“To whom " sud Snth, gazing at
the .(m\lm;; strahger. /

“Who?' Golly, said the strunger,
1 don’ know wha H

“Whiy, you, s, sand Smith, ¥

“ Who, me?”

“Yen; vou hulon the lot"” anid Smith.

“Me? Hang me it [ dut ! wosinted
the stranger,

“Why, did vou not wink, and keep
winking?'" asked Smath, |

*Winking! Well, I d¥g, andro did
you at mel I thonght was wink
ing s much as to sy kéep dark. 1IN
stick somebody i this 16t of staf), aml
[ winked as much ay 10 sav, *['ll be
hanged 1 you don't mister.” — Dayton
Herald. '

—————————————————

PLM'ER"S AaEs.—It i kurely “telling
tales out of wehiool™ to print the follow-
ing, which we find in Muwa Logun's
new hook, “Beliind the Scenes ':—

The stage arts of mnke-up are 8o con
fumng to our perceptions that manya
younyg man panses for 4 tottering vete-
rau, and vice ver sa.

. The tollowing ages of well.known
players will be found ;retty correct,

Buckstone, 67 ; Mrs. John Drew, 45;
A W, Fenno, 55; Johin Gilbert, 60
Joe Jefterson, 40; Mra. Fanny Kem-
Lle, 58; Johu Lester Walluck, 49 ; Ed
win Forrest. 63; Macieady, 76 ; Mur-
doch. 57: Mra. Lander, 43; Mrs. Eliza
Logan Wood,, 34; Mrw. Prior, 42 J. B,
Roberte, 507 Mrs.  Skerrett, 52; Wil
Liam Wurre}, 52 Burney Williame,
45; W. J. Morence, 35; K. L. Daven
port, 48; Mra. Mowutt, 41:J, I1. Huck-
ett, 69, Mra Farren, 49; John Brough-
an, 54 ¢ Lanra Keene, 46; Miss  Rich
ings, 40 ; Helen Faueit, 52; McKean
Buthnnan, 515 Fanoy Ellsler, 76; Geo.
Vandenhofl, 54 ; Dion Bouncicanlt Hb;
Mra. Dion Bouncieanlt (Agnen Robert
gon), 37; Mies Lottn, 21 ; Magpie
Mitchell, 301 Rate Bateman, 29; F,
5. Chanfrau, 4¢.

———e————

~The South Carolina Legislature ad.
Journeq the other day tosee.Jolin Rob-
inson's’ circus. A motion to that effect
was made by Mr. De Large, the colored
leader in the House, in these words :
“Mr Speaker, de circus hab arrove,
and darefore I moves dat we adjourn ;"
which was done. . ’

s

-=-A sign in front of a fashionable
store in Brooklyn states that*Duble
brestod jakets” can bo booght there.
Evidently spelling isn’t fashionable at
that store,

-=+A chap in Cincinnati was ongaged
to two girls, and married one. The dis-
carded miss values her blighted affec-
tions at $20,000, and has entored suit for
damages, '

~--Fhe firo bolls of Pittsburgh were
tolied on the day of Stanton’s funeral.
Was theren fire anywhers? or did
»romebody want s drop of water “to cool

All ts of Paragraphs,

—A two logged colt Is the sensation iy
Chicago. Co .

—Divorceis called *Clicago bliss' i
New York. go Mk in

—A nigin Chicage wants o whig
housekeeper,

—Jolin Smith was drunk in Louisy
thasthor day. Louisville

—8omebody gave Grant g
a coon the other day.

—Josh Billings in'recovol{ing from hu
iliness. It's n boy. .

—Ualenn has 600 cages of mensle
Why ain't Grant there *

—dJapag, s shipping
Franco by way o tll({%nitud States

—A man in Virginia has married hs
father’s widow—his own stop-mother-

—The Empress Eugenio has a pot
monkey.  The monkey has the mensles,

.__l)nrk(:y marketers are furmshing
Albuny with skinned cats for rabbits,

—111 New Yorkers changed their
places of residenco Inst year, by ruicide.

—The first civilized word that Ching.
moml(-nrnmi in this country was dumn,
' —dqhn Bréwn stopped marching on
Tong etdsugh to got drunk in Detroi,

—Macon, Georgin, hasn’t even oo
smull preco of conl to waem  jtaelf with,

—A fellow who bas been to see Grang
says he hus ono strong point—his hrouth,

—A young man of Cleviland, Who
slandered u young Indy, bnd to puy $5,.-
000 for at. !

—Wiscansin - whisky  feels hhe 4
torch-Heht procession marching down
the thioat.

—The latest dodge with butter 14 to

'

prosent of

ke the rolls hollow and il them with
waler,

—A county in Town is to bo rold out
by the Sheritt to pay 118 subscription to
a railrond. .

—A Baltimore papa caned i young
man who courted his dnughter withous
his permission. I i

—Victoria, Texas, having had enough
circus, culls for an organ grinder, with »
monkey. P,

—Ladies may alwsys be willing to
have their ears bored for jowelry, but
not by stupid men.

~— Bostyn, is infreptures overa fomnals
jigg duncer whose “feet twinkle like stars
ot evaning.”

“—A 1ot of fecbloeminded strong-win-
ded old women up in Bostén have sturt.
ed a right's paper,

—The King of Sweden has written
an ode.  A-greatinany Kinge are capa-

A bleof writing,

—dJoe. Honker I8 regaining his health.
Whirky dealers are holding for'a rise
in the marhet,

—The. Daniel Webster homestead
farm, in Franklin, N. II., was sold the
other day for $15,000.

heard of 1t having declined about Belle-
funte i

——New Yotk  spends $70,000] per
week on amusements.  Paris goes $96,.
000 for the same purpose.

—The real estato 1n Richmond is set
down a3 worth $25,000,000; porsonal
property $10,000,000

—Banks has returned to Boston Ho
didn't make ns quick timo as wlen 1
the Shenandonh Valley,

— A pun wentupan o balloon, at At-
lanta, G The thing collupsed and lnt
tim dowmNn a briar patch

—A 83t Louis man wants a divoree he-
cause his wils used “love powders’ to
persuade him to marey her.

— Boston isholding religious meetings
at n thentre, inorder that the saintly
may «ee what a theatre is hike.

- -Nosh has turned up as editor of 8
Washington newspaper He ought to
make n good marine reporter

—A Cimemnnati woman has tried «ix

times to suieide ity but <ome dunce al-
wuys brings her back to hife.

-\ pig was killed in Hartford lately,
with w double bladder, ony being fitled
with air, hko that of w fish.

—Mrs Coors of Indinna wants a di-
voree becauso her  busband's temper
doesn’t suit her. Of course she'll get
it
. ===The Grinchuckie is the name of a
Montreal newspaper. It professes to bo
funny, but no b Jy would discover it if
they were not told.

—600 marriages in Montgomery, Al-
ubamn, last yenr, which put £1,000 in
the pocket of the man who msues li-
censes

—Naw York has a lnwyer named
Burdseye.  In arguing hois supposed to
give the courta birds-eye view of his ca-
408,

—Cleveland shows its appreciation of
its horse railronds by throwing whisky
bottles at the heads of the conductors.

—There nre always more marriges in
Muy than 1n any other month—proba-
bly beenuss that is the mn-ting sea-
son. "

---Tha Chicago Times thinks it
great  misfortune  that the Radicals
spoiled a good tanner to make a bad

resjdent.

- -Ma'ain Btowe, is stow-c-cul.- She
bears ull the abuse hor dirty scundil has
called forth aund cooly  pockets the
dimes. ’

+ --.Cnlifornia has sent a band of negro
mingtrels bver ta China, to give the Ce-
Jdatinla Sh Fly”; and & breskdown.

---Hi Ho, Chineso carpet-bagger, is a
Sacramento Radical. At lenst wo think
he is a Radical, as he is accused of sjeal-
ing. .

---The heads oftho African M. E.
Church South, reyudialo any connection
with the M. K, Church North. What
ails Pomp ? |

---Atloysl" man in Pittsfleld, Mas-
sachusetts, beat a child to death last
week, for eating a plece of cake given it
by a playmate.

-—-Alaska has had it8 firat ball of the
scason. There wero some roses and
somo nogroses prosent. The dancing
was ‘“rushin.”

---Boston has dominion over 9,978
acros of land--- Boston Advertiser. Oh!
in that all? We thought it was over

P opurehed tongue 77

the whole country.

silk worms 1

—@(old is declining ; but wo havent

s NG " > | e .




