Ods and Cnds -

I Pay your debts. h S

07" An evil lesson ig soon learned. .
5= Debt is tho worst kind of poverty-. -
[}~ A quict tongue shows a wise head:
I Deliberate slowly—execute promptly: .~ *¢
[~ Adversity isthe true touchstone of merit. : -
I7~ Alittle body often doth harbor s great %~

soul.
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threo times for ono Dollar, and twenty-five cents ,3 I The man who attempted to look intp‘tho -
{‘or each udditlon&l insertion. Those of a greater b : future had the door slammed in his face. S
ength in propottion, s ’ D it iko and low,
- h d Bills, Posti . . =7 Death comes aliko to tho great oW
B].[Tl:,l! Pl;?nl;ﬁ{f:fa,_ﬁﬂﬁm?imﬁ, &Etl,s&c.?:ng. VOL- 40, CARLISLE, P AH:‘%‘-‘HURSDAYP MAY 95! 1854' \f’ N 0. 50. and none can avoid the visit, .
cuted with nccuracy and at tho shortest notice. v 7 ' - > =~ Industry and cconomy lend to wealth.—

The proper disposal of weultlz brings happiness.

0= Why is o homely girl liko o blacksmith’s
apron ¥ Because she keeps off the sparks! .

Waar A Gorn !—A modern writer describes’ -
ladies’ lips as * the glowing gateway of beans,
pork, sourkrout and potatoes !” o

X 157 A down cast editor says that modesty is
It s0 happened on s cold and drizzly night | a quality that highly adorns a womn, and riing
that a priest took lodgings at the inn. He had | o man.

travalled far, and being weary, retired at an o .-

carly hour. Scon nfteg. the ‘mistress of tho|.. 7" WiDOWER—A libernted prisoner, who,

house called the servant girl. if “*well to do,” the femalo portion of society
consider ** wants looking after.” - .

**Betty, put the friar in No. 6."” I
Up went Betty to the poor pricst. -1 Henry Ward Beecher says that . * dresa
*Your reverence must go into No. 6, my mis- | does not make the man, but when the man ia

Anccdoto of Dr. Emmons,

The doctor, it is.said, was no great lover of
sweet sounds, and religiously excluded from his
meeting-house all instrumental music, except &
little piahogany-colored wooden pitch-pipe of
the gize of an *‘eightecn-mo*’ book. A member
of his choir who had learned to ploy the bass-
viol, anxious to exhibit his skill, early one Sun-
day motuihg most unadvisedly introduced his
bigfiddle into the singing-gallery. After the
first prayer waos_ended, and the'doctor began
to'handle his «Watts," the base violer lifted up
his profanation, and trying itsstrings, instant?’
attracted the doctor's attention. He paused,
laid down his hymn-book, took his sermon from

T
LISTENING ANGELS,
Blue against the bluer heavens
Stood 'the mountain calm and still;
Two white angels, bending earthward,
Leant upon the hill.

Listoning lednt those silent angels;
And I algo longed to hear

What sweet strains of earthly music

- Thus could charm their car.

carriage, nobody knew whero, very early in the
morning. «Yes, and never got home till nine
o’clock in the evening.”” Look out, widow 1—
Your ¢t ter is on the carpet.

If she knew it, apparently she didn’t care, for
the next day she went a sailing with her beau,
and noxt day rambling with him off' to the moun-
tain, and on the next forenoon went with him in
acarriago to the station liouse, and there not
only wept s she parted from him, but actually
embraced and kissed him. . !

*¢What,in broad daylight2** exclaimed grand-
ma W, «Well, if I ever sced or heard the like
on’t.””

Liltle Nell, the old lady’s youngest grand
child, wondered to herself if it was any worse in

_BENTON'S EULOGY ON MAMILTON,

Col. BeNTON has given us a chapter nomin-
ally on Aanon Buzr, but in reality more upon
General HaMiLTON.  After s, eakingé of Burr's
Presidential contest with Jefferson, Col. Benton
remarks, in the handsomest style of culogy :

“But General Hamilton wag most thoroughly
imbued with & sense of his unworthiness, and
deemed it due to his country to balk his election
over Jefferson; and hedidso. His letters to the
Federal members of Congress painted Burr in
his true character, and dashed from his grasp,
and for ever, the gilded prize his hand was
touching. Eor that frustration of his hopes,
four years afterwards, he killed Hamilton in o

An Animated Warming.Pan, -

In Ircland a warming-pan is called o Sfriar.,
Not many years ago, an unsophisticated girl
took servicein a hotelin the town of Poor
thing, she had never heard of warming-pan in
her life, though she regularly confessed to g
frifr once o year.

Poctical.

THE SILENT LAND.

volce from the Silont Land,

AA ?olce from the Spirit Shoro,

A low.aweet tone, like tho night wind’s sigh,
That calleth forever more,—

Como to the land of peace,
Comao to that happy strand—

Come where thoe sighs and weepings ccase,
Gomo to the Silent Liahd 17

Eome to the Silent Land,—

I heard the sound of many trumpets,
And'n warlike march draw nigh;
Soleninly-a mighty army
Paascq‘in order by.

Thou hast lingered Jong alone, broad daylight than at any other time. Per- h L0] o i N e ¢ e SCr
Aty oot o coion o |ipipon il i bt ol o, e o St fS | g s et s | bl sl o s S G s £ e N i) d ot e iy bt v ,
k: B here was a very la ttend that after- - . nge- oon had fzded from the { b NEINE W P s ’ ‘ vhal ag ie, alarmed a n| . .. .
uf&ﬁ%%ﬁgg ?l:u:‘ xI‘:tr‘:xntrllxoc‘:;‘np'cm«m noon at the weeﬁfy’: ngfi:g of &'chowﬁg‘}oii ful and falsely pretexted. Healleged somo tri- While the angels, calm and carnest, finally disinissed the congregation without note | yyatupbed. | 15"« The motion is out of order,” a3 the "
Is sweet on the shadowy strand, ety. Everybody went that could possibly leave vial and rcccpt qmttc): for the challenge, such Leant'and listened spill. -{ or.comment,. ', The whqle choir wns md_lgmmt. «Youar re ce must go into No. 6." chairman ot.' qpol:t_lcnl meeting said when he sale - :
And fold thy wings from its weary flight, |liome. And whata chiattering thero was when | S Would not justify 1t in any code of honor; and Then I heard a fainfer clamor : They stayed after meeting, and all the girls und There wdshb help for it, and the priest arose | ruffian raising his arm to throw a rotten egg.

young men resolved not to go into tho ‘‘singing
seats” atallin theafternoon, and the elders who
did go there, bore the visages of men whose
minds were made up.  Services began as usual
i the afternoon.  Ihe doctor took his book in
his hand, looked over his spectacles at tho gal-
lery, and saw only a few there; but nothing
daunted, read a psalm and sat down. No sound
followed, no one stirred; and the “leader’ looked
up in utter unconsciousness. Aftern long and
most uncasy silence, the good man, his face
somewhat over-flushed, his manner rather stern,
read the psalm again, paused, then re-read the
first verse, and pushing up his spectacles, look-
ed interrogatively at the gallery. The leader

went to the ground to kill upon an old grudge
which ke was ashamed to avow. Hard was the
fateof Hamilton—losing his life at the early age
of forty-two for having done justice to his coun-
try in the person of the man to whom he stood
most politically opposcd, and chief of the party
by which he had been constrained to relire from
the scene of public life at the age of thirty-four
—the ago at which most others begin it—he
having accomplished gigantic works. He was
the man most eminently nnd variously endowed
of all the eminent men of his day—at once n
soldier and statesman, with a hend to conceive
and & hand to exccute; a writer, an orator, n
jurist, an organized mind, able to grasp the
greatest system; an administrative, to exccute
the smallest details, wholly turned to the prac-
tical business of life, and with a eapacity for
application and production which teemed with
gigantic labors, each worthy to be the product
of a single master intellect ; but lavished in lit-
ters from the ever teeming fecundity of his pro-
lific genius. Hard fato, when withdrawing from
the public life at the age of thirty-four, he folt
himself constrained to appeal to posterity for
that justice which contemporaries withheld from
bim." And theappesl was not in vain, Statues
rise to his memory, history crubalms his name;
posterity will do justice to the man who, at the
age of twenty, was ““the principal and most
confidential aid of Washington,” who retained
the love and confidence of the Father of his
Country to the last; and to whom honorable
opponcuts, while opposing his systems of po-
liey, nccorded honor, patriotism, socinl affec-
tions, and trancendental abilities. This chap-
ter was cormenced to write a motice of the
character of Col. Burr; but the subject will not
remain under the pen. At the appearance of

donned dressing-gown and went inte No. 8. [5>She that marries a man because he is & o
tolﬁcx::);ut fifteen minutes the mistress cnlled ;‘u good mnt?‘hi” must not be surprised if he "
Dut the friar into No. 4. o~ 01'1t N s ocifer. —— oo
Butty snid something about disturbing his | o, I The literary society is now in full blast. .
reverence, which her mistress did not under Question for dlsgussxpn: fa man builds & corn
stand. So she told the girl, in & sha voice, to crib does that give him a right to crib corn
i always| 177 The man who went for Southern meag-""

do a3 she was directed, and she would
doright. Up went Betty, and the unbappy | urcs has not returned. It is suggested that by
may have fallen into one of them,

priest, despite his nngryoportutntionﬂ, was ob-
0 =7 The lady who drew o comparison hadte .

lli;gcd tlo turn out of No. 6 and go into No. 4.—
t alit i Se o girl w 3

ut a little time elapsed cre the girl was told to pullpretty hard, and seriously injured her mus- .
cular system.

ut the friar into No. 8, and the poor riest,
=7 The cobbler who can foe the mark, foot

thinking that everybody was mad in the house,
and sturdily resolved to quit it the next mora-
a bill, or heel o boot, has no occasion to give
leg bail. N ’

could bear it no longer, and half vising, said | ing, crept into the damp sheets of No. 8. But
!{ile;:ldc;lly, “ Th?rc “:Iolnt k:f]! any Smgl"bg here | he was to enjoy no peace there. Belty was

iis afternoon.” ** Then there won't be an in di e friar j . : '
preaching ! said the doctor, quick s thoughiy; ““g,f;:‘tg,{;?,t.o‘dl,;: B;l:ql:‘l’{e f,'l',':;c:f,'m N3 and| o Tho man who bung himsdf with a cord
and taking his cocked hat from its peg, he|  Inahout an hour the landlady concluded to O’;_‘VPQd» has been cut down with the edge of -
marched down the pul}llt stairs, through thelpo to Led herself, and the friar was ordered into | PrecipIce.
broad aisle, and out of the house, leaving his | her room. Wondering what it all meant, Betty | 5~ There is a phrenologist up town, who
congregation utterly astounded. We nced 1ot | roused up the priest, and told him he must go | can tell the contents of a bowl by examining
inform our readers that the big fiddle uscd in’ into No. 11. 'I'he monk crossed himself, count- | its head. L .

_ 07 “* Sumbo, why am_ s locomotive bulgine

like n bed bug 2« [ gib dat up, Mr. Dixon,
"fore you ax it.”  *Bekaseit runson sleepers.”

the “singing seats’ aflerwards. ed his beads, and went into No. 11.
05 The Salem chistcr calls the previtiling

the bustle of assembling was over. There was
one topic, but that was all suflicient; all ongro-
sing; the widow’s bean—for the gentleman must
be her beay, or at least he ought to be.

Everybody had thing to tell, thi;
to wonder about. But suddenly every magple
tongue was hushed, a universal stroke of numb
palsy seemed to have fallen on the group, as
looking np, it perceived the very lady about
whom they were conversing so oagerly, stund-
ing in the door-way,

«“Good afternoon, ladips,”” said she in her usu-
al qulet, lady-liko way. «Iam glad to sec 80
largo and happy a gathering, 1tisa beautiful
day for our meeting;”’ and then she proceeded
to tho table, helped herself to a block of patch
work, inquired for the sewing silk, which, hav-
ing received, sho sat down in the only vacant
cl'mir, and eommenced hemming a very red bird
with a yellow wing, on to a very green twig,
which latter had already been hemmed on to o
squaro plece of white cloth, and the whole when
completed was designed to form tho twentieth
part of a bed-spread. She seemed all engross-
ed with the bird’s bill, and spoke to no one.—
Everybody wondered if she had had heard what
they were saying when she came in, but her
placid countenance soon re-assured the most
fearful, and every one longed to commence a
personal attack.

01d grandma W. was the first to venture.—
She ment to <do up the matter’ very delicately,
and in ‘roundabout a way,’ the iady should
not suk;&ct her of curiosity. So she bLegan by
praising Mrs. C.’s dross. «Why it’s really a
benuty,” aaid she. <«Where did you get it 1

«I bought it,”” was the quick reply.

«Hera 777

«No,”

«Where then 77

«In New York, last Spring.”

0, you did, did you 7 But I tho’t you wasn’t

Far in the Silent Land!

A form from the Spirit Shore,

. A form from the Silent Land :—

A paleo sweet form, with o radiant brow,

_. That becks with shadowy hand; |

Boft tearful eyes that upon me gleam,
Liko atars through the midnight gloom

And feot that glide witli noisless tread
Doyn fo the Silent Tomb:

And my spirit hoars that cali,
Mid the waary calm of life,
And I hear the footsteps softly fall,
Mid its sound of toyrent strife ;
Lead on, lead on, pale phantom form,
With thy dim and shadowy hand,
1 follow fast in thy gliding path,
Into the Silent Land.

Into the Silent Land,
Unto my home of rest,
Away in the spirit World—
Where the weary soul Is blest.
Oh! my spirit dose rejoice to flee
To that far and poaceful strand,
And I go with joy and trustfulness
1nto the Silent Land.

Forge and wheel were clashing near,
And the reapers in the meadow
Singing loud and clear.

When the sunset came in glory,
And the toil of day was o’er,

Still the angels lent in silence,
Listening as before.

Then, as dpylight slowly vanished,
Anud the evening mists grew dim,

Solemnly from distant voices
Rosoa vesper hymn.

¥

But the chant was done; and, lingering,
Died upon the evening air;

Yet from tho hifl the radinnt angels
Still were llst{:ning there.

» .
Silent came the gathering darkness,
Bringing with it sleep and rest;
Save a little bird was singing
In her leafy nust.

Through the sounds of war and labor
She had warbled all day long,

While the angles lont and listened
Only to her seng.

But the slnrr'y'night was coming,
And she cefised her little lay;

From the mountain top the angels
Slowly passed away.

Piscellaneous.

o T T It s0 happencd that the husband of the land-
A Yonkee on o Bust, lady was troubled with the green-eyed monster.
Massy saiks alive, Eb's back hum agin '—  Going up to bed, therefore, before his wife, his
says cousin Sally, running into the kitchen to | suspicions were confirmed by secing between
Marm Green, who, up to her elbows in the. his own sheets a man sound asleep.  To rouse | movement in raising the salaries of the preachers - .
dough **drop all” and came out to see her hope- | the ﬂlec{Pcr and kick lum into the street was the | ** clerical sunbenms.”  Golden ones, too. .
full son stalk into the porch as bLig as all out] work of n moment : nor was the mistake ex- : . . .
doors.” plained till next day, when the priest informed buﬁ Cg:‘(?rd;(ie c'otnsx%ts, n%;l mnllmv:fg .fesr, -
“Wher' on airth, Eb, hev yon been 7' says | the innkeeper what outrages had been commit- feari 5“ mf’- 01 :b ¢ n 1‘: ordered minds,
the old lady. ted upon lum, and he learned, to his amagze. | C0r 18 the sentined that wakes up courage.
+Where hev I been ? I A New York paper says that one of the
nlmst troublesome consequences of the break in
i A CANDIDATE Fonr Orricr '—\ flat-footed ;;;ﬁ;"f,‘}",,.‘}h"? i3, the diminution of the daily
I candidate for Justice of the Peace in Palestine, : S

"THE WIDOW'S BEAU : OR,
A MIT AT GOSSIPERS,

BY MIS. CAROLINE A. SOULE.

A Iawyer's Retaining B.c.
The Boston Post leta off the following ancec-
dote of Mr. Barchard, the revival preacher,
while he was at Lockport, N. Y., which is rath-

er amusing. It was Mr. B’s. custom to go about Why, daown’t Bost- | ment, that he had been serving the whole night
the villages to enlist the wealthy and influential | ing.” +as o warming-pan.

to attend his preaching, in order to give eclat to| +Massy saiks, Eb, what on airth did yeou N
his meetings. In thecourse of his perambula- | dewv—had yeou 1 good time, Ebenezer
tions one day, ho fell in with Bob S., an attor- “Good time?

Service had commenced in the neat little sanc-
tuary, which the inhabitants of Fairmount h.ud
consccrated to the worship of God. The min-

ister had read the Psalm aud the Scripture les-
son, and the first lines of tho opening hymn.—
The eycs of the peoplo were fixed intently upon
him, for he was not only a good, sound, eloquont
preacher, but ho was & fine looking one, too,
and thus enchained usually not only the atten-
tion of the truc but the falso worghipper. The
house was very still—the clear molodious tones

never going to wear anything but black again.”
Every eye scrurinized fhe lady’s face in search
of a blush, but it continued 0s pale as was usual,
while she answered ;

I did think and sny so once, but I have final-
1y changed my mind.”

“You have, ha! But what made you 7’

0, T had good reasons.” Here the hearors

that name, the spirit of Mamilton starts up to
rebukp_the intrusion—to drive back the foul
apparition to its gloomy sbode—nand to concen-
trate all generous feeling on itgelf."

Mr. Keitt's Bloguent Eliitic); on"Mr. Calhoon.
The Portsmouth (Va.) Duily Globe reprodu-
ces an cxtract from the late speech of the Hon,

ney of aomo reputation and very fmous for wit
and readiness at reparteo: Good mworning,
Mr. 8,” said the revivalist, «I understand that
you are one of the leading men in this town and
a lawyer of high standing; I bave called upon

you in hopesto engage you on the Lord’s side.””
“Thauk you,” replicd Bob, with an air of great
sobriety, and with the most profossionn) manner

hadn’t 1 atime!
marm, I made the money tiy—did, by polly.”
“Why haow you talk, Eb!” snys Marm
1 hope, son Ebenezer, yeou didn't

of the commandments, or nuthin 17 | M0 o
“Brenk the commandments 7 Wa-a-all, neo, | .(,hll:f Justice of Anderson county, at the ensu-

didn't break nuth-in.” Everlastin' salvation, | 8 August clection. Tdo it from choice, not

Green.
break an,

Oh-o-0-ugh, persimmons '—
Cute time, by

ily ; a-a-and,

| Texas, gomes out in the journals with the fol-
lowing address to the sovercigns :

** With the issuance of this sheet, is unfurled
to the breeze, cither in tempest or in calm, my
name before you as n enndidate for the office of

Foors.—A country
why he played the fool? _ ‘For the same reason
you do; out of want. You do it for want of
wit; I for want of money.”

EpvcamioNan.—Ex-Governor Slade, of Ver-

from solicitation. I do it, for the oftice is hon-

mont, arrived at Chicago, on Thursday last, .
x{:’cur:\pamod by fourtecn school marms for the
cst. "

squire asked o juggler *

of the speaker wero the only sounds that throb-
bed on the balmy, golden air, which the midsum-
mor Sabbath morn had breathed into that holy
place, The first syllable of tho second line was

and lookers-on winked expressively at each
other. ‘
“But did you not spoil you beantiful white

L. M. Kerrt upon the charncter and public | possile; «thank you—i should bo most happy | marm, ycou don't 8'posea fuller’s agoin’ deown
services of Mr. CALHOUN, which deserves to be | to bo ol;ll)lo)'cd on that side of the caseif 1|teu Bosting and not' cut n fl\me }r::r.polh-m.”
circulated as one of the fincst specimens of ora- | could do 8o istently with my | Yeou sce, warm, T went inteun shaw’p to get

orable and profitable. I fee myself competent . NS
to dischargo the duties of ‘the oftice. 1 clnim | Tnm Seasoxs—Nor Tmouson's.— Comp
uo superior merit or qualifieation over any onc | here, sonny, and tcll me what the four sensg

trembling on his lips, when a rustle at the door,

Q3 . ", N *
and the entrance of two persons, a lady and a| «I did not wear §1.” : i o e The itine 1 1, piued a, | treat 17 ) - iko to run the race solitary and alonc ; but, if | them’s what wamma always scasons with V¥
T W, tract with the following highly complimen- | The itinerate wns piqued, nonp b real s . . . . o Tan desi et t! itch ing-it jsn’t P Aot ndh bt SR
geatleman, dissolved tho charm. In asccond,| Tero was a damper to the old lady, She had fx g lnghly P and departed with furthe: e 3 % ve l—yeou didn’tdo it, though | 30Y- N;!%—, cilpgug,Llet. them pitch ing-it isn I A cduple’ of high ) -
. 3 N . ary remarks : K eparted without any furl her ceremony 4 ,']..a.},xd~ SNk {3 e d 2 10 g o & Pri-foo .taed . auple o ig AR LD thr{'p 2 40
every oye turned from the pulpit to tho broad | such a long lecture to read on extravagance, and, I:{Bcuuli ol -oxtracts from the one-or o ! Eb 3&\:‘,. : AR 2135&':1 t'n:go’ ! plioo ted, square-toed, bump- |roh The editor of tho Syracuse Repudlican lagt

alsle, and watched with more than ordipnry ca-
gerness the progress of the couple. A most
searching ordeal were they subjected to, and
whon they were fairly and quictly seated in the
front pew, Iminediatoly before the pulpit, what
anudging of clbows there was, aye, and how
many whispers too. In vain sought the good,
the sound, the vlequent, the handsomo Mr. B.
tosteal again the attention of his hearcrs. Thoy
had eyes and thoughts for nobody but widow C.,
and widow C’s. young and dashing looking at-

dress Sunday night, wearing it way up to the
burying ground 7*? .

she was go determined to do ittoo, when unfor-
tunately for'Hor eloquent.struin, Mre. C.’s dress

speeches Mr, Kritr has made, have gone the

had hung up in her wardrobe all tho timo, and
she had worn an old black silk,

After & whilo the old lady took a fresh start.
She wduld not be so baffled again. She would
find out all about that boau before she went homo,
sthat she would.” So she began by saying,
¢your company went awuy this morning, did’nt
they 7°?

“«They did,”” waa the answor, a wee bit of cm-

rounds of the press.  The following, which has
scarcely ever been surpassed on the same floor
for the cloquence of the culogy and the beauty
of the simile, is onc of the several single passa-
ges which have rendered his title of * orator”
valid and legitimate

¢ 8ir, the history of Mr. Calhoun for forty
years, is largely identifled with the history of

A THOROUN-BRED nna JIATESA BAD 8OOT.—A
gentlendan requestod thg lean of a pointer dog
from.a friend, and was- Ynformed tﬁht the dog
would hehave well so longas he could kill his
birds, but if he frequently missed them ho
would run hotpa and’leave them. Tho dog was
sent, and the following day was fixed for trinl ;
but, unfortufiately, his newmaster was a remark-
able bad shot. . Bird after bird roso and was
ind was flred at, but still pursned its flight un-
touched by the leaden showers that foll around

“ Wn-n;nll, I did though, neow ! Iwas aout
on a time, marm, and I didnt care.a dary
whcthcr school kept or not, as the boy told hiy
boss. . )

““Ebenezer don’t you s
“Haint o gone to, Marm; hut yeon sce,
them gals axed 1ne to treat, and I did, amd
don't keer a darn who knowsit! - Yeou sec
paid for ther two glasses of spruce beer and
ming, that was o fo’pence, sla'p dab; then 1

tory to which the debates of the present Con- | Dt you must go to some other counsel, as Thave (o drink of that almighty good stuff, spruce

gress have given rise.  The Globe prefaces the | 8 standing rotainer from the opposite party.”’— | beer, and two gn'ls, sleek critters, x%vcd mo ‘.:f‘“ 1

swear !

cIse whe may chose to run against me. 1 would

?Iulform of free rights and
trucrepublicanisny.  If you elect me your Chief
Justicd, I will make the welkin ring with loud
huzzas for the sovereigns of Anderson county !
If defeated, I will retire with dignity and perfoct
good-humor, remembering o most beautiful lit-
tle song, which T sin(; remarkably well, called
I’'m nfloat, I'm afloat!™

0" They have some queer jurymen in fowa,
A few days sinco an old toperdied very sudden-

are!”  « Pepper, mustard, salt and vin

week. A ratherpreposteyohs indertaking, that -

of robbing an editor:. - =~ - - & th\ht
CaxDID.—A man who advertises for a come *

petent person to undertake the sale of o new .

medicine, adds that if will.be
to tho undertaker. ¢ W»l\!». found profitabls

7~ A Mr. Bryan is in court at Petersburg,
Va., charged by Miss Williams withi hn.vi?é
“‘blackguarded her, stolo her keys, villified her

the Union.  Splendid as was his intellect—glo- i ) ly; th oner, in conse held an i i i
tondant. phasis resting on the <they.” ! > oy i- | it; till at lastthe pointer becamo careless, and | bought two cents worth of reesins, for ‘e, and, | 15 the_cor per, |0 conaequence, held an Bquest | reputation, and ruined her character and the
How she had cheated them! Hadn’t she sald {  «Ho dd’nt stay vory long, did he 1 f\’f&'f,i'fc{f,f::cl:f, ﬁﬁt;]tshc :;:)sx‘fﬁg::lig(i‘ll:a%g]:(g often missed his gamo; but ns if sceming “‘l,“iﬂg by Bewnker, I'd rather spent that hull nine. | lstened to the testimony of a physician, and was Sront door of her residence!™

sho did’nt feel a8 though she could ever.wear
anythiug but mourning ?  And in spite of these
proteatations, had’nt she come out, uil at onco,
dressed in white, and wallced into church in
broad daylight, leaning on the arm of a young
gentleman 7

Yesindced she had. She would have plead
guilty to all theso charges, grave ones as thoy

“Not as long as I wish ho had,” was the em-
And how the la-
It was as good as

emphatic answor this time,
dies looked at each other.
o confessfon.
“When did he come 77
“Saturduy evening.”
“Was you looking for him 7*
I had been oxpecting him o fortnight.”

No indirection ever marked his course. Win
or fail, he ever marched directly to his objeet.
Others ight win their way to the pinnacle of
power by tortuous windings, ns the serpent
climbs upwards by sinuous folds, yet leaving
behind, t{:rough bush and bramble, & track of
slime to markits course. Hestooped upon the

to givoono chance more to his luckless master,
ho made a dead stand at & fern bush, with his
noso pointed downwards,the fore foot bent, and
his tail straitand steady. In this masterly po-
sition he remained firm till the sportsman was
c¢loso to his tail, with Loth barrels cocked ; then
moving steadily forward for a few paces, he

Rare.—Years ago a blunt Vermont farmer
not altogethior versed in the polite literature of
fushionable cookery, having by hand knocks ac-
quired considerable property, took it into his
head to visit Boston, and started nccordingly | therefore d
with his best one-hyrse rig. Stopping near noou,

pence, than gone aff sneakin®!”

about rendering a verdict, «<water on the brain,”
when Mr. Slocum Hepplepodiz riz to object.—
«Mr. Coroner, I have known the decensed for
ten mortal years, and I know he has never seon
a soher moment in all that time. To aay that
such a man can dic of «water on tho brain® Is
i nonsense. It can’t be did t

Couse why—he never took any iuto his system,

Russiax IDEA OF AN ANGEL.—DPunch sa: 8
Nicholas has called his brother-in-lew, the Kiig
of Prussin, “anangel of peace.”  An angel—
after tho Russian view——has, of course, two
wings—one of infantay, and one of artillery.

[T~ A woggish friend of ours is of opinion

at last stood still near a bunch of heather, the T LV
wera, and to tho last two, how many witnesses | “Why, du toll, if you had then, and you nev- | summit as stoops the cagle from his lofty com- | tafl expressing the anxiety of the mind by miovo- | ot one of tho «amart” villages on the route, he | The truo verdiet. Mr. Coroner, should e gin, “l!‘“ the initials 4. B., appended to the names
might bave beon subpoeneed.  She was actually | or told on’t either. Had he busi in the jonship with thesun. Never did criminal ing backward and forward, when out sprang an | put up for a timo and ordered dinner. When | rm or brandy on !hf‘ brain ; but, as T am wil- [ of some collego graduates, are placed there to
drossod in white. A beautiful robe of India|place 7% ambition seduce him from the duty of the pat- | old black cock. Bang, bang, wont both barrels | 2sked what he preferred, he mentioned beef | ling to split tho difference, I compromise, and { denote that they have mastered the two first
mull, tucked to the waist, with an open corsage [ “He had.” riot. 1 P but alas! the proud bird of the hearth soared {in | 8teak, whereupon the landlord inquired wheth- | bring in a verdict as follows: «Died from the | letters of the alphabet !

displaying an elaborately wrought chemisctto,
drapery slecves, trimmed with the richest of
Mochlin lace, undersleeves of tho same oxpensive
materlal, a whito crape shawl, a white laco hat
with orango buds and flowers, whito kid gloves
and light gaiters—such was the description every
lndy had on her tongue’s end to repeat over as
soon as tho sorvice was closed. And tho gon-
tleman—ho was dressed in style. Don’thowenr
white pants of the latest pattern, and a white
veat, and a coat of «gatin finish,” and white kids
too; and don’t ho sporta massive chaln, and
didn’t ho gazo often, tenderly, and lovingly, on
tho fair creature besido him 7 Ah, yes, he did
50, and thero was no further room to doubt.—
Widow C. had_choatod thom. $She had wona
beau, laid asido her mourning, put on a bridal
aftire, and was going to bo married in church,—
But who the boau was, or whenee ho came, was
more difficult to solve.

Sorvico proceeded. The cholr sang, and the
minister prayed and preached—the peoplo won-
dored when the ceremony would take place.—
But, to their utter astonishment, they were left
to wouder. For when tho benediction was pro-
nounced, widow C. and tho strange gentloman
walked with tho rest of the congregation quietly
out of church, When they reached the pave-

ment, ho offered his arm very gracofully,and ahe |.

«“What was it ?”> Thls was rather more di-
rect and blunt than grandma had meant to put,
and she forthwith apologised by saying, I did’nt
mean that—I—I only thought —[—

40, I’d as liof you knew as not,” said the la-
dy, with a charming sir of najvelte.

¢0, widow C.! did your good name go down
then. Bo carcful what you suy next, or you’ll
havo only a remnant of character to g0 home
with, and remnants go cheap,

¢«He did, did he, and he did’nt come for noth-
ing elso then 7 But was you glad to soo him 7’

¢Indoed I wag. It was ono of tho happiest
moments of iny existenco.””

«Well, well,” snid the old lady, hardly know-
ing how to frame her next question, cwell, ho's
a real good looking man, any way,”

«I think so, too, and ho’s not only good look-
ing, but ho’a good hearted ; one of the best men
I ever knew.””

“You don’t say so! But is he rich 2"

*Worth o hundred thousand or so,” said the
lady carclessly.

«Why, du tell, if ho is.  Why you’ll live like
a lady, won’t you? But what’s lils namo 7**

The old Ilady’s curiosity was now roused to
the highest pitch,

“Honry Macon.”

“Macon ! Macon!

Ho had travelled around the circle of
buman honors, and won ench prize save one—
and that, too, was in his grasp—when he turned

tho nir unhurt. Tho patienco of the dog was
now quite cxhausted, and instead of crouching

aside from tho proud pathway of ambition to
pick up, all torn and sullied, the Constitotion
of his country. Exhausted and broken by life-
long public service, he came hero,.while thick
clouds were gatheriug in our sky, to shield the
Union from outrage, and spend his last breath
in tho strugglo for constitutional right. . He
came here, stripped of mortal ambition, to utter
his words of prophetic prevision, and then—the
oracle warm upon - his lips—te die in yonder
ball, with his arms locked around the pillars of
the Constitution, brcnthinﬁ a farewell prayer
for its honor and integrity.

The Poctry of Agriculture.
Tha principles of agriculture are exceedingly
simple. That they might be madeso, God him-
sclf was the first great planter. He wrote its

at tho feet of his master till he reloaded,he
turned boldlly round, laced his tail, close be-
twoon lus legs, gave ono how! long and loud,
and offhe set, and stopped not until within sight
of the kennel door.

Prary TaLk To Youna MEN.—~They talk about
staples and groat staples. Honest, industrious,
ablo young men_are the great staple iu this
worl(fy of ours,

but not for a doctor. No, noralawyer. There
aro enough of them for this generation, and one
or two to spare. Don’t study ¢a profession,’’
unless it bo the profession of bricklaying, or far-
niing, or somo other of the manual profossions,
Don’t measure tapo if you can helpit. It’s hon-
orable, and honest, and all that, but you can do
better. Of all things, don’t rob tho women.

ag

tape and throad.
man, and go out of doors.

laws, visiblo, in the brightest, loveliest, and
most intelligible characters, everywhere, upon
the broad bosom of the liberal earth ; in green-
est leaves, in delicate fruits, in beguiling and
delieate flowers!  But he does not content him-
self with this alone. Ife hestows the heritage

and o gootl sot of woll-developed muscles. W
longer ago than we like to think, and you know
when one’s old he can’t.

Besides, if you bocome & doctor, you

and ordered it rare.

ced before him.

It's their prorogative to haudle silks and lIaces, | the followin
Put on your hat, then, like o | tai
Get o good glow on | hg
your, cheek, the jewelry of toll upon your brow, | conal attraction—a

would go if wo could, but then wo were young the newspapers.

ain!"

er ho would have it rarc or well done.
astumper forour friend, but thinking thero might
be something <:glorious” in tho ¢uncertainty,”
he assumed the air of onc ¢“who knew the bricks,*
All things in readiness, C
our hero took a seat at the table and commenced 3“""’ fr'om Prentice, the wag of the Loulsville
a vigorous onslaught on the smoking viands pla- j Journal.
i %u the fivst cut OEI:‘ the ntc!nk, ed it out by the follp“‘lng aqnib
bleod very generously followed tho knife, at edltqr of the Louisville Journal’s carcer through
which ho started In nstonishmont and rang the | life liko a celobrated tune. Because it Is the
bell furiously. Diroctly a waiter answered the | rogues march,”’
Young man! you aro wanted, | summeons and Inquired what ho wished.

«f want this beef cooked,”” said the guest. h 3 X

«But you ordered it rare,’ roplied the waiter. “‘\Vhy will the e(lltqr of the Flag, at tho close of

«I know it,” said the guest, assuming to un- | his career through life, be like a tune of Pagan.
dorstahd the matter fully, «but it is not quite | Ini’s? "
right; you may take it out and rare it oper | string.

Thia was

effects f brandy and water on the brain.”* The
compromise wus agreed to, and tho verdict is
part and parcel of the recorded doings of Iowa.

o7 The best repartee we have lately soen,
The editor of the Alabama Flag call-
«Why Is the

Prentice, who is a dead sbot,
loaded his picce, and lot the Flag man have it
right In his teeth, after the following manner ;

Because Lo will be executed on a single

Raruen PersoNAu.—A New York -editor,
finding o cabbage seed in a letter received from -
a brother quill, wants to know if his correspon-
dent has the habit of scratching his head while
writing ! .

07~ God pity tho ingg or woinab who has
nothing to do!” Idlcness is the mother of more
misery and crimo than all other causes ever
thought of, or dreamed of by the profoundest
thinker or the wildest theorist. .

07~ Somebody advertises for ngents to sl &
work entitled the ** Hymenial Instructor.” Tho
best hymenial instructor woknow of is o young

Tue Riour of MixtstEna.—The Rev. Dr. Ma-

A Sriont sToRY nv Dickrys.—Dickens tells | 800, of Now York, passing up Brondway, stop-

n -

g story of an American sen enp-
+On his last voyage homo the captain
d on board & young lady of remarkable per-
phrase [ use as one bein
© | entirely new, and one you never meet with in
This young lady was beloved | o7
intensely by five young gentlemen, passengers,
1 have | 0 in turn she was in love with them all very
»» | ardently, but without any particular preference

ped to read a theatrical placasd, which aftracted
his attention. Cooper, the tragedian, coming
along, said to him—-
«“Good morning, sir, do ministers of the Gos-

B | pel read such things 1
«Why not, sir 1’ said the Doctor, ssministers

the Gozpel have a right to knaw what the
devil is about as well ns other folks,””

Wonman's Rigurs.—A good-looking husband,

widow. Wlat she don't know there is no use
in learning,

0™ An Irishman who was once on a Jour-
ney, said henever liked to see tables full of news-
Eupcrs where he atopped over night, *for,’ said

o, ‘l can never find any whiskey at such a
place.’ A shrewd inference.

{7~ *“What an insufferable puppy thatyoung
ofticer is,” said Brown, who had been rather
out shone in the ball roota by tho object of his
cutting remark. **Yes,"” sald his friend, * ho
is a.West Pointer.”

Why, wasn’t that your alon :
g with the example. fe prepares the gar- to walt—tbocauso you haven’tthe exporience ; A . A |
placed her hand very confidingly on tho boauti- | name beforo you were married 72 den and tho home, before he it Y ) o | for cit Not knowing how to make up her | cight children, nnd & happy homie.  As these . . .
. ) » ! s creates the being | gays an old pructitioner; «because you ara too | for cithan,, No 0 P 15 b f 4 ister-| 07" A beautiful thought is this which we
ful soft coat sleeve, and they passed on. seIt waa. who 18 to possess them.  ITe fills them with all yo’ung?" say all thowomen, If youaro n lawyer, dctcrm}hﬁ‘hon in this dilemma, she consulted | rights are ensily Obmm“ﬂ we hope the 5‘%?;'5 quote from  letter to thogcdilors of tha Cayuga

What o morning that was in Falrmount !—
What o world of conjectures, surmises, inqui-
ries and doubts rolled over and overin tho brains
of not only gossiping ladies, but sober matter-of-
fuct gentlomen,  «The liko of such a thing’ had
hover occurred In the annals of tho village.—~
There was something new under tho sun; o lady
had had a boau, and nobody know ft.  Widow
©., didn’t your oars burn that doy 7 Ah, wo
wonder thoy hadn’t dropped off auroly they
must have beon crfap and erimson,

Tho Rev. Mr. B. preached to a crowded houso
that afternoon; no compliments to him though.
Tho mugnet was in the pew bofors him. Every
0no was sure the wedding would take place then;
but overybody was again sadly disappointod ;
and if tongues had run at rallroad speed boforo,
thoy travolled then on electric wiros, Thomin-
Istor might have preached in Grocl that day,
ond his sormons would hoyo boen quite ns edi-
fylng. But ono subject ongrossed the villago
mind—the widow’s boau, that was tlio tople..

It actually seomed, too, as though tho lady
trled to mako all tho tallc sho could.  Aftor ten,
arm in arm, with tho strange gentloman, sho
walkod tho .wlolo longth of tho villago, and

“Then ho's & connection, Is ho?”’

«Ho i8,»

“Du tell, if ho is, thon? Not a cousin I hope.
I novor did think much of marringes between
cousing,”

“#Uenry 18 not my cousin.”

o fan’t. Not your cousin! But what con-
nection is he, then, du tell, now 7

«Ie ia my youngest brother.”’

If evor thoro was rapld progress mado in sow-
ing and knitting, by any circlo of lndics, it was
by thoso composing this socicty, for tho next
fifteon minutos. Not a word was uttered, not
an oyo raised. Iad the latter been done, and
tho roguish and expresslvo glances which passsd
botweon Mrs. O, and tho minister who, unob-
sorvod had stood on the threshold, o silent spac-
tator and curious henrer, perhaps, mind you
we only say perhaps, thoy might have guﬂBS(lli
maro correctly the nawme, character, standing
atid profession of the widow’s bean.—Gleason's
Pictorial.

Ay Inst Mistaxe.—An Irish peasant was
earrled boforo o maglatrate on n churge of hav-
ing stolen a sheep, the property of Sir Garrot

thoso-objeots of sense and sentiment which are
to supply his moral and physical necessities.—
Birds sing in tho boughs above them, odors
blossom in tho air, and fruits and flowers cover
tho earth witha glory to which that of Solomon,
in all his magnificenco, was vain and valucless.
"To Iia hand we owa these fair groves, theso tall
ranks of majestic trecs, theso deop forests, these
broad plaing covered with verduro, and these
mighty arteries of flood and river, which wind
them along, beantifying them with the loveliest
incqualitics, and irrigating them with scasona-
ble fertilization. Thus did the Almjghty plan-
ter dedicato the great plantation to‘iho uses of
that various and wondrous family whish was
to follow. His home prepared—supplied with
all resources, adorned with every varicty of fruit
and flower, nnd checkered with nbundance, man
is conducted within its pleasant limits,.and or-
dained its oultivator under the very aye nnd
sanction of Heaven. The angels of ITeaven de-
scend upon its hills.  God himsel€appenrs with-
in its valloys at noonday—its groves arcinstinct
with lifo and purity, and the blessed stars riso

good arg , somo old
rat, will kick it all over, by somo taunt or other,
bocause you were not born {n the ycar one.
And s0 it will go, until you grow tired and
goured, and wish you had boon a tinker, perhaps
«an lmmortal” ono, or anything but just what
you are.

Be a farmor, and your troubles are over, or
rather, thoy don’t begin, «Youof the oarth,”
as thoy used to say, «“up tothe sky;” you are
indepeudent all day, and "tived, not weary, o€
night. Tho more ueighbora yon have, and the
battor farmers thoy are, the more and bettor
for you.

of

in

Ax Aaneeasue  Cusrouzn.—An amusing
scone took placo rocontly on the Burokn, Just as | p;
sho was loaving for Glevoland. A roughlooking
gonius came n%ox\rd,wlthn powerfitl bull dogat
his heols,  Walking directly into tho offico, the
individual said to tha'clork,, ,

«Stranger, I want to leave my dog in this *ere
oflice tillthe hontstarts, I'm afrald somebody
will stoal him,*

t,ns groy 08 a | young lndy,

man who j:xmps after you."
struck with the idea, and being naturally fond
in warm weather, as it
then whas, took the advice of the captain, who
hnd a boat ready manned in case of aceident,—
Accordingly, next morning, the five lovers
ing on deck, and looking very devotedly at the
young lady, she plunged into the sea head for-
Four of the lovers inunediately jumped
When the young lady and her
four lovers were got out ngain, says to the cap-
tain, “What nmn [ to do with them now, they
aro 50 wet 3" Says thecaptain, «“Take thedry
ono ! And the young lady did, and married

most.

’ velgl head, | my friend the captain. ) ) Tl
2];::%‘:?5:“& lt:l:;?;) "y{;l:;t ﬁ:dem-g ,l]t(‘?l;-g':‘:;uk? a min of an original turn of mind, says to the| will pay better than holding offices, or *!sitting
4 “Jump overbonrd and marry the|on a jury.”
The young lady,

bathing, especiall

after her.

mn.

AMax Bevore AuAn.—-A]conlgltorlnoll"uto \\'or{i:
0 uso a goological phraso, has lately been pul
:lshcd, ogtitlc(‘l;, «Typcs of Mankined,”” mado
up of contributiony from tho lato Dr. Morton,
Agansiz, Uslier, Nott and Gliddon. This work
is destined to creato somothing of & commotion

The_captain, being a | hood will take them into consideration.

A SETTLEMENT.—¢Dld you monn to sottlo thia
bill at all when you made it 2** said the creditor,
in a passionato manner.

«Hmph | koop cool,my friend,” said the dobt-
or,pufling u clgar with most admirable sang
Sroid.

«You want n sottlemont ¥

“«To bo sure I do, sir.”

«Well, my dear sir, I assure you I meant to
settle, and when I meant to scttle that was clear-
ly a setlle-ment! 1a! Wt ha! Goodmarning,
my friend, Pl sce you again in the full 172

A Guixouer.—During tho yoar 1819, while
the yollow fover was raging with such violenco
In this city, a gontlemon travelling from Now
York stopped at a country town, whoro tho in-
habltants woro moatly Dutoh. During his stay,
ho was asked if tho roport was trae that two or
threo hundred dicd every day in the city. Ho
gave n nogntlve anawer, and said thero had been
only fifty orsixty cnses inall,

Chief: ** A foot of snow fell pesterdny, and.tos
day the sun looked st it, and—the white vision
is murmuring in the brogks{"

027" The “‘barber-pole pants® will most
bably be supplanted, this spring, by the ¢pice
torials.” Ona of the most common patterns

resent & waving ostrich feather running u
front of cach leg. g up the

077~ When a girl hag arrived at the ago when

sho likes to havo her hand squeezed by the hot
hended corduro
heart has begun to run on watrimony, honey~

» mako np your mind that hes

moon and cradles,

. €naxce ror Moo Tuntee Sovr.—An editor
in N. Hompshire offered to put hirhead ngainst,
sixpence upon some political question. A bro-
ther editor aceepts the bet, says he thinks it an
even ong, and asks who shall hold the stakes.

GOop ADVIOE.—When ncertain English pain-
ter flew into a rage and into print becavae ono
of his pictures had been mugi};l y handled by tho

¢ 0 ) o >
S, cut Into tha cometory, and nover roturncd | Fitz Maurico. ~Tho justiconsked him ifho could [ ot night above the celestial mountaing to keep | «You can’t do 1t,” sold tha clerk, «Tako tlﬂ ﬁ;c‘:l ::l;,%l;l;; \l\'so:g{; ll)"l(lllll:l itxl‘ll“!;u(:lf {)’;'0 t‘;:l;“mf en‘\;}:":‘;;ﬂ:{"ﬂ“; ‘m P]l’x’tclmmn, “howmany gen- s;;g?:;t":",li‘;"sil?g;iﬁ lz{wlxh:al;g‘:r]{ilx;lx‘no l:;
10 moon was high, road. To which ho roplied ¢¢a littlo.”” ¢«You watch over its conseccrated interests. Its gor- | him out.” 8 Dr. “Usher makos the satou. his pen. .

“A nico looking dvesy, I gnoss sho had,”
dlrnwlod out old grandma W.,ﬁu sho listoned to
tho widow’s wandorings, . «I'm giad I hain’t
80t to wash it, all drabbled up with dow as it
muat havo boon—but X don’t ’spose sho thought
or cared a word about it, shg’s no ocarried away
glm him, But )1 glvo hor a placo of my mind

he firat timo I havon chanco, tico if I don’t.—
Cheiting us oll in thia way.??

hl]ut tho good ofd dame bogan to fearthat sho
ghould novor havoe the desired chance. Sho
hurriod through hor washing on Monday, and
hobbled ovor to’tho widows as soon aa possfule,

t tho door was Jocked, and ono-of the nelgh-
Pora aaid Mrs, and tho gentloman wont off in &

could not bo Ignorant thon,” said Mr. Quorum,
tr¢hat tho sheep belonged to Sir Garret, ng his
brand, G. F. M. was on thom slr.”?? «True,”
ropliod tho &wlaonnr, ¢but I roally thought the
lotters stood for Good I'at Mutton.”

A Goop Anawen.—A Indy tho-othor dny ask-
od & young gontleman of our acquaintance :—
«Sir, fs your wife as protty as you are?’”’ Ilo
did not caro to bo complimentod at the 0xXponso
of his wifo, and so, by way of gontle roproof, ho
blushingly roplied s ~ «No, Miss, but sho has
vory protly mannera.”” No further intorrogato-

rl?in wore propounded upon that suhject by tho
.ady. ’ ' -

cous forests, its broad savannahs, its levels of
ﬁood and prairie, are surrendered into the hands
of the wondrously favored, the new-created heir
of Heaven! The bird and the beast nro mado
his fributarics, and taught to obey him.
fowl summons him at morning to his labors,
and the evening chant of tho night-bird warns
him to reposo. ~ The ox submits his neclc to the
yolco; the horso moves at his bidding in the
plough; and the toils of all are rendered sacred
and Buccessful by the genial sunshino which
descond from heaven, to riﬂon tho grain in its
l;w'wn; and to mako earth pleasant. with its
ruit. : -

Tho |-

Wolt, strangor, that’s cruol; but yow'rn both
dispositioned ulike, and ho's kinder company
for you.”

«Talco him out,?? roarod tho elork. "

«Woll, stranger, I don't think you’ro lioneat,
and you wantwatching horo bull, alt down lum;
and watoh that follow sharp,” and the individun!
turned on his hoels saying, ‘lpuzll!m out, stran-

, 1f ho’a troublosome.*’
8m;rhol dog lay thors whon tho boat started,
watchlong the clork, who gave him tho beiter
half ot the offico.

e st
' g™ Mirth and Innecence always result from

a clear conofonco. “

no and all,
:xl:lul‘;:z; gmmment in this work, that s human fossil
had beon found in New Orleans, {n the course of
somo oxcavations in that city, to which a pro-
Adanlto age {8 attributed. ~ According to this
authority, tha skeloton of o man, of tho confor- | admiration of the opposito sox. Pormisaion was
mation of Indiahs, was discovered at a depth of | glven,.nnd after tho usual coremonios of Intro-
slxtoen foot, lying bolow asuccession of four fos- | duction had taken place, tho satirist romarked
sil cypross forests, to oach of which tho age of | that «¢he was happy In making the acqualntance
Agnssiz Is sald to havo | of one of the «
accopted this.as a fuct, and based upon jthis ag. | lady felt tho covert sneer, but replicd, «And I,
sortion, that man extated upon tho earth atleast | sir, am hu{;:)y to mako tho acq
150,000 yoars ago. The theologian must ofthor | of the sno
disprove this statement, or be
mit & new exogesis of i

14,400 yoars s given,

oly Writ,

compolled to ad-

U At o dinnor party in Washington a fow
days sinco, an eminent English writer and satir-
ist requested to be introduced to a fashionnblo
young lady remarkable for hor beauty, and tho

t” of America. The youn

ntance of ono
of Londen socloty.” A genoral

>~ Tho Alban Ez;:rés.v telis a ve
story sbout a barber-pole pantalooned youth, -
who recently went on a visit to his grand-mo-

inuch by wearing such “patched trowsers away
fromhome."” .

. L]
Gracz.—A Mayor of & certdin corporation,
presiding at o great dinner, whén thelggﬂx wah
removed, looked all down the tablo fHraces
Byroan t6 say grace, but observing none there,

laugh showed that the raparteo was well appro-
clated..—Boston Transeript,

vely got up and sald, *Thepe i '
E!l;gymm presont—thank God I  nob oao

v

ther in the country, and astonished her vy o




