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DR. S. ARMOR,
OM@OPATHIC PHYSICIAN. Officc and

Residence in Locust sircet, opposite the Post
Ofiice; OFFICE PRIVATE.
Columbia, April 25, 1857-6m

Drs. John & Rohrer, .
AVE associated in the Practice of Medi-

Cclie.
Columbin, April 1st,1856-t1 )
DR.G. W. MIFFLIN, )
DENT]S'I‘, Locust street, near the Post 0f-

fice. Columbin, Pa.
Columbia, May 3, 1856.

H. M. NORTH,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT AW,

Columbia, Pa. .
Tollections, romptly made, in Lancuster and Y otk

Coynties.
Columbia, May 4,1850.

J. W. FISHER,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
axioia, BPo.
Columbn?g%;':bcr i, 1850t
GEORGE J. SMITH,
HOLESALE and Retnil Bread and Cake
Baker.—Constantly on hand a vuricty of Cukes,
€00 NUMETous 1o meminnf; Crackers; ?oda, W din:,r?pc‘x;‘;llll,
iscuit; 5 s ve ese y
::ys;::g:nr Biscuit; Con a,cuonelr‘)o (?U :[‘ grmzm',
Feb. 2,°56.

Between the Bank and Frauklin House.
B. F. APPOLD & CO.,

B1 G0
2 00

“
&
‘
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GENERAL FORWARDIXG AND COMMIS

ek SION. MERCHANTS, %

EREWEY  RECEIVERS OF
OOALANDPRQDUCE, =
And Deliverers onany point on the Columbia and
Philadelphia Railroad, fo York and
Baltimore and to Pitisburg;
EALERS IN COAL, FLOUR AND GRAIN,
WHISKY AND BACON, have just received a
large lot of Monongahela Recufied Whiskey, from
Pitisburg, of which they willkeepn supply constantly
on hand. at low prices, Nos. 1, 2 and 6 Cunal Busin.
Columbia, January 27. 1854.

OATS FOR SALE

BY THE BUSIEL, or in larger gnantitics,
st Nos. 1,2 & 6 Canal Basin.
B.T. A'POLD & CO.
Columbia, January 26, 1856.
Just Received,
5 BUS. PRINE GROUND NOTS, ot J. F.
SMITH'S Wholesale and Retail Coifectionery
establishment. Front sireet, two doors below the
Washington House, Columbiu. [Octaber 25, 1856.
Just Received,
0 HHDS. SHOULDERS, 15 TIERCES HAMS.—
2 For sale by B F.APPOLD & CO.,
Nos. 1, 2 and 6, Canal Basin.
Columbia, October 18, 1856.
Rapp’s Gold Pens.
CGNSTANTLY on hand, an assortment of
these celebrated PENS. Pereons in want of a
good article are invited 1o call and examine them,
Colambia, Jane 30, 31955. JOHUN FELIX.
Just Received,
LARGE LOT of Children’s Carriages,
Gigs, Rocking Horses, Wheelbarrows, Prepel-
ers, Nursery Swings, &¢. GEORGE, J. SMITIL.
Locust street.

April 19, 1856.
CIHNA and other Fancy Articles, oo numerous to
mention, for sale by G. J. SMITU, Locust sireet,
between the Bank and Franklin ffoure.
Columbia, April 19, 1856,

HE undersigned huve been appointed
agents for the sale of Cook & Co’a GUTTA PER-
A PENS, warranted not 10 corrode; in e laslicitly
they almost equal the quill.
SAYLOR & McDONALD.
Columbia Jan. 17, 1857.

Just Received,
BEAUTIFUL lot of Lamp Shndeshviz: Vie-

torine, Voleano, Drum, Buuer Fly, Red Roses,
and the new French Fruit Shade, which cud be seen
in_the window of the Golden Mortar Drug Store.
November 29, 1858,

LARGE Jot of Shaker Corn, from the
Shaker seitlement in New Yoik, just received,;
aL : H.SUYDAM & SON'S
Calumbia, Dec. 20, 1856,

AIR DYE'S, Jones” Batchclor's, Peter’s and
Lgyption hair dyes, warranted 19 color the hair
any desired shade, without injury to the skin. For sule
by R. WILLILAMS,
May 10, Tront st., Columbia, Pa.

FARR & THOMPSON'S justly eelebrated Com-

mercial and other Gold enc—-the bestin the
i I'. SHREINER.

market—jart received.
Columbia, April 23,1855,

XTRA FAMILY FLOUR, by the barrel, for
b 5. F. AProLD & CO

sale y .
Columbia,June 7.  Nos. 1,2 and 6 Canal Basin.

\ N 7 HY should nnygcrson do withonta Clock,
a

when they con be had for $1.50 and upwards,
t SHREINER'S?
Colambia, April 28, 1835,

SAPONEFIER, or Concentrated Lye, for ma-

king Soap. 11b. is «ufficient for one barrel of

Soft Soap, or lib.for 9 lbs. ffard Soap. Fuil direc-
tions wilhre given atile Counter for making Sofi,
Jinrd and Fancy Soaps. Forsale by

R. WILLIAMS.
<Columbia, March 31, 1855,

A LARGE Iot of Baskets, Brooms, Buekels

Brushes, &ec., for sale by i{. SUVDAM & SON.

WE!I{EL'S Instantaneous Yeast or Baking

Powder, for sate by H. SUYDAM & SON.
20002EN RROOMS, 10 BOXES CHEESE. Tor
sale chenp, by B.F. APPOLD & CO.
Columbia, Ociober 25, 1856.
SUPERIOR ariicte of PAlNTROlL. for =ale by
. WILLIANS,
May 10, 1£56. Front Sureet, Columbia, Pa.

UST RECEIVED, s latge and well 4
J ofﬂrush'e!. con-i'n\ingin pur|‘;c§s|.‘:if‘|:;:?rvé'|’:?
Crumb, Nail, Hal and Teeth Brushes. and for «ale b);

R. WILLIAMS
March 22,756 Front sirees Collfxinllﬁnh.‘ Ql;a.
[ttt S SO btk S
SUPERIOR ariicle of TONIC 8PICGE B SRS
suitable for Hotel Reepers, for snle by ITTERS,
R. WILLIAMS

May 10,1850, Front sireet, Columbia.
RESH ETHEREAL OiL, always on hand. and fo
sale by R. WIL 2,
AMay 10, 1856, Front Street, Columbia, Pa.

UST received, FRESH CAMPHENE. and for sale
by R. WILLIANS,
May 10, 1856, Front Street, Columbia, Pa.
100 LBS. New City Cored Hamc and Shoulders,

just received and for snic by‘
. Peb. 22,1857, H. SUYDAN & SON.

Iiigne’mj‘

For the Columbia Spy.

Ye Christinn burds of mighty fame,

Now fill'd with sacred fire,
Soar upward on the heavenly flame,

And sweep the gospel lyre,
Sing how the everlasting Son

Array'd iu endiess light,
In all his Father's glory slione,

Thrond by eternal right.

Sing how creation’s plan was faid
In wide and empty space,

How there e said, ye heavens be spread,
And here O carth, thy place;

How chnos heard the thund'ring sonnd,
Throughout 1ts wildest wars,

And sprang forth from the gloom profound,
In eurth, sea, suns and stars,

Jehovah said. “Let there be light,"
And light shone all abroad,
And told creation in its flight,
That he who gpuke was God.
The morning stars together sung,
And lisning angels stood,
‘While nature’s vast arcanumn rung,
When e pronounc’d all goad.

In carth’s resplendent Paradise,
He plac'd the new-made pair,
And all that life could highest prize,
Was found profusely there:
In innocence and purest love,
To worsiup God below,
Like those in brighter worlds above,
Where endless blessings flow.

But Oh! how soon, through Satan’s power,
They chose the downward rond,
That led from Eden’s blissful bower,
Aud fellowship with God.
But Jesps Chinst in human flesh,
Appeared with joyful speed,
That he, by yielding up his breath,
Might bruise the Serpent’s head.

Yes' He has conquered in our stead,
And rode the crimson car,

And sin, and heli, in triumph led
Throughout their wide-spread war.

O' he has ransom’d every slave,
And death’s dominions trod,

And gather'd laurels from the grave
To wreathe the throue of God.

From victory's field, on whirlwind's wing,
'To his awn heaven he vode,
Where angel's hallelujahs sing
To the immortal God,
e pass'd through everlnsting doors,
And climbd the highest throne;
And now the promis’d spirit pours,
As the anointed One.

Though kings comnbine, and heathens rage,
Messiah's throne shall stand,
Firm as a rock, in every age,
Upheld by God's right hand.
11e’)) bid the rose of Sharon grow,
On *teloud-cap’d mountains” high;
And flourish in each vale Lelow
‘The blue and starry sky,

His word shall swweep the sounding surge,
Aud hail each ebbing shore;

And loudly ring deatl’’s doleful dirge,
When ume auull be no more.,

Then go ye heralds of free grace,
Ana earth, and hell defy;

Go. preach to uil, the blood Lought peace,
Till sin and death shall die.

‘Then far above this mundane scene,
Around Jehovah's throne,
The saints ciernally shall reign,
And praise the lofty One.
There they shall sweep the loud-sirung lyre,
Where seraphs prostrate fall,
And sing with the angelic choir,
That God 1a all, and all.
o WirLiaM Banss,
Coruxnia, May 25th, 1857,

Selertions.,

Some Pleasant French Gentlemen.

In the time of the First Empire, among
the forcats, or convicts, of the Bagne at Ro-
chefort, was one named Cognard; a2 man of
remarkable courage and decided good breed-
ing. One day Cognard was missing. Ie
had slipped his chains and had flung away
hix bullet, and the guns of Rochefort thun-
dered after him in vain. Cognard got safe
away to Spain; and though the gardes chi.
ourmes (the guards of the Bagne) twirled
their moustaches and sacred in right royal
style, the forcat was beyond their rench.

Cognard, as a gentleman traveling for
pleasure, became acquainted with the fami-
1y of the Count Pontis de Sainte Helene.—
The acquaintance ripened into intimacy,
and the pleasant French gentleman, who
had so much to say on every subject, was
soon rarely absent from the count’s chateau,
But sorrow fell on the hospitable Spaniard.
One by one, mysteriously and as if they
were pursucd by some relentless fate, every
member of the Pontis family disappeared.
Sudden deaths and lingering deaths, name-
less diseases and horrible accidents, cut
them off one by one; the pleasant French
gentleman always at the side of the suffer-
ers, soothing the dying with rare drugs;
and generally at hand in time to see, but
not to prevent, each catastrophe. Did any
light break in upon the last Pontis, as he
lay on his bed of death slowly following the
rest of his brave kindred, and the French
gentleman mixed him draughts and pre-
pared him potions, and learnt {rom him all
the particulars necessary for conveyancing
and managing his estate? Did one look of
triumph from those cruel eyes ever reveal
the fatal tragedy to the dying man? Cog.
nard mever confessed this; all ho told was,
that ns soon as the Spaniard was dead he
possessed himself of the jewels, plate, and
money left; of the title deeds of the estate,
and of the patent of noblility., And, with
these, fully armed now for the great con-
test of life, he entered the Spanish army as
sub-licutenant Count Pontis de Sainte He-
lenc.

In a short time he was raised to the rank
of chef-d’-escadron, and after having distin-
guished himself gallantly at Monte Video
he was made licutenant colonel. However,
he could not quite subdue his ancient pro-
pengities, having estangled himself in a po-
cuniary misdirection, he was arrested, but
twice monaged to escaps. On the sccond
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occasion he put himself at the head of a
brave band of French prisoners of war,
seized o Spanish brig, passed into France,
and, by virtue of his courage and his name,
was made chef-d-escadron on the grand
staff of the Duke de Dalmatia—the brave
and virtuous Marshal Soult. Soon after he
was made chef-de-batallion of the hundredth
regiment of the line, and his fortune seemed
to be sccure. At Toulouse and at Waterloo
he signalised himself greatly, received many
wounds, and performed muny aets of gal-
Inutry; for these he was rewarded with the

and fifteen the Duke de Berri made him
successively Chevalier de Saint Louis, chef-
de-batallion, and lieutenant-colonel of the
troops ef the Seine. There was not a man
in the army who did not envy and admire
the gallant and successful Count Pontis de
Sainte Ilclene.

One day the count was in the Place Ven-
dome assisting, at the head of his troops, in
the painful ceremony of a military degra-
dation. Ile was in full uniform, glistening
with stars and crosses, and gay with many-
colored orders; surrounded by the best and
noblest in the land, and standing there as
their equal. A voice at his clbow calls
“Cognard!” The count turns. Ilec scesa
dirty, haggard, low-browed ruffian, whose
features he only too well remembers; for,
years ago, within the fatal walls of Roche-
fort, that low-browed ruffian had been his
chained companion, manacled to him limb
to limh. To put a bold front on it was all
that the count could do; to order the man
to be thrust back; to affect indifference, ig-
norance, disdain—he saw no better way of
escape. But his chain-mate, one of Cog-
nard’s inferiors, was not so easily put off.—
He denounced the licutenant-colonel, in the
hearing of them all, as an escaped convict,
and gave his real name and history. Gene-
ral Despinois ordered the arrest of his offi-
cer; and four gendarmes seized him in face
of his troops. Ie demanded and obtained
permission to go to his hotel for a change of
clothes; when there, he seized a brace of
pistols, presented them at his guards, and
while they stood stupified and thunderstruck
at his daring, he rushed from the hotel, and
they saw himn no more.

Six months afterward he was caught;
tried as an escaped conviet, and for forgery,

life; and, in a few years, died at Drest,
an outcast and degraded foreat.
not been for that voice on the Place Ven-
dome, Cognard the conviet might have died
Count Pontis de Sainte Helene, Marshal of
France.

Anthelme Collet, a gentleman Ly birth
and education, an officer on the fair wany to
promotion, deserted the army in seventecn
hundred aud ninety-six; and, under the
name of Tolosant, establishes himself at
Rome as an “cograver of armorial bear-
ings.”” In the course of his profession he
became acquainted with Cardinal Pesch,
who, taking a fancy to the handsome young
engraver had him to live with him in his
palace. Such a patronage is worth money;
accordingly, Tolosant turned it into sixty
thousand franes, (two thousand four hun-
dred pounds,) which, on the strength of his
intitnacy with monseigneur, ho borrows of
a banker. With this sixty thousand francs
he quits Rome and the cardinal, without the
trouble of saying adieu; escaping to Mon-
dovi, where he leads the life of a veritable
prince. Received among the golder youth
ag one of themsclves—as, indeed how should
he not be with his elegant manners, hand-
some person and evident wealth?—he soon
became the leader of their fashionsand their
amusements. Aftor organizing many very
popular games he proposes private theatri-
cals; of which he is to be the costumer and
keeper of the wardrobe. The thing takes
immensely, and all sorts of plays are agreed
on and dressed for. When all the dresses
are chosen and in the theatrical wardrobe
our friend amuses himself one night by
packing them up smoothly and earefully in
certain private valises, and before the morn-
ing sun shone on Mondovi the popular stage-
manager and his characters were far on
their way to Sion.

*A mild, modest-mannered young priest
arrived by diligence at Sion. IIe had ex-
cellent letters of introduction, and was re-
ceived with cordiality by the clergy, whom
he much edified by his spiritual graces and
good gifts. In a short time he was placed
as cure in the small parish of Saint Pierre,
which office he filled for five months with
exemplary devotion. There was n talk of
removing him to another more populous
spliere, where his labors would be more con-
spicuously blessed; but, while the project
‘was pending, one fine morning the reverend
father was missing, and with him a sum of
thirty thousand franes, which Lad been en-
trusted to him for the reconstruction of the
charch. The part of the village cure which
had been apportioned to one of the golden
youth at Mondovia, brought the grist to
Anthelm Collet’s mill for a long time.

From Sicn to Strasbourg: from Strasbourg
into Germany; thence back ngain to Italy—
this time under the name 2nd title of a
general—tho thirty thousand franes carry-
ing him bravely on the very crest of fortune,
the young swindler led a comfortable life
enough. But his funds were geiting low,
and to replenish them the general put his
name and graces out at interest, and bor-
rowed on them s large sum from a banker

. general, covered with military decorations.
eross of the Jegion of honor, no common re- | At Draguignan he formed bis staff, and at
ward in those days. In cighteen hundred | Toulon, the prefect’s son was proud to be-

"had 2 suit of twenty followers, and took one

I'fhe Lanker was a wary man, and only
| trusted even generals as far as he could see
!them. lowever, the man of war disap-
peared when the banker began to stir, and
 in his place stood the grave and reverend
prelate Monseigneur Dominique Pasqualini,
! Bishop of Manfredonia, who, with a forged
bulle d’institution, presented himself to the
i Bishop of Nice, and ordained thirty-three
,{abbcs. The gamo of prelacy, however,
!could not be safely played long. Collet
"turned his face to Frejus, as an inspector-

come his private geeretary; at Marseilles he

'hundred and thirty thousend franes (five
‘thousand two hundred pounds) from the
government chests. Ilis people must be
fed. At Nimes he took three hundred thou-
sand franes, or twelve thousand pounds.

But, Anthelme Collet’s theatrieals wore
drawing to a close, the game was getting
too warm for himn. While  breakfasting
with the prefet of Montpelier, the brilliant
inspector-general was scized by the police,
and his staff of dupes were summarily in-
carcerated. TFor hetter security he was put
into o dungcon below ground. Ilo expected
nothing else than to be shot; when the pre-
fet, willing to gratify the curiosity of a
large dinner-party whom he had invited to
meet the inspector-general, and to wnom he
was eager to show the lion under a new
form, ordered the prisoner to be brought up
to be looked at. While the guard went in
to announce him he was left in the office, or
passage-room between the kitchen and the
dining-room, under the care of two genti-
pels. Before they knew he had turned
round he had put on a cook’s cap, apron,
and vest that lay handy; seized a dish wait-
ing to be carried into the salle-a-manger,
earried it in and set it down before the pre-
fet; then he disappeared. The sentinels
had secen nothing but a cook of the estab-
lishment pass through the office. While the
city was up in arms, and the public were
hunting everywhere, Collet, from the win-
dow of a small room close to the prefecture,
watched their movements, laughed at their
dismay; in a fortnight’s time he was safe
out of the city. Such an escape was unpre-
cedented. People talked of magic and com-

and murder; condemned to the galleys for’

If it had |

{ prets with unpleasant powers, and nll sorts
of wild superstitions crept arcund (he name
of Anthelme Collet. The truth only came
out when he was finally arrested, and he
told his adventures with a novelist’s delight.

e took refuge from the police of Mont-
pellier in the convent of the Brothers of
Christian Doctrine at Toulouse, Ile wasa
boarder there, and enchanted them all by
his piety and munificence. Ile made them
wonderful promises—the Arabian Nights
were nothing to him; he did buy (but he
did not pay for) a piece of land whereon to
build an establishment for novices; for, the
Brothers of Christian Doctrine were to take
the lend of every other monastic institution
in Toulouse. One day, while the good, sim-
ple, gredulous brothers went to inspect their
new domain, and sce bow far the workmen
had got on with the novitiate establishment,
their kind patron loaded a carriage with
vases, cups, ornaments, and jeweled relics
of the chapel: not forgetting all the money
he could find in the hicuse, When the un-
happy brothers returned they found their
patron and their wealth among the things
that were not.

Knowing that he would be hotly pursued,
Collet conceived and executed one of those
strokes of genius which are almost sublime.
He went to Roche-Beaucourt, and took lodg-
ings in the commissary’s house. The po-
lice, of course, looked too wide, and Collet
assisted in the rearch after himseif. No
one suspected the Commissary’s guest, and
the pursuit slackened and finally died away.
Under the name of Galat, and in the guise
of 2 modest and honest tentier, our friend
turned next to Mans. Ie lodged in the
parish of Couture, and was remarked for
his pious exactitude in attending mass, ves-
pers, and the counfessional, and for his won-
derful benevolence to the poor. e distribu-
ted large quantities of bread daily, furnish-
ed on credit by a rich baker; for Galat's
rents were not yet due, and he was tempo-
rarily short of cash. Ile bought much jew-
elry, too, on credit, and mystified honest
men by sending them to look at & certain
estate which he had to scll at a low price,
and which they never could find. TFinally,
he would Luy a cabriolet of one of the rich

be made known one evening in Paris. In
the time of the empire, it was lawful to buy
tickets for the Brussels lottery, three hours

the arrival of the messenger, a man named
Baudin presented himself at the office,
bought u number, paid and disappeared.—
That evening Baudin had drawn a million.

good fortune scemed somewhat suspicious.
e caused an inquiry to be made; after |
some time he discavered that Baudin lmd%
an accomplice at Brussels, who sent him
the number of the lucky ticket on the neck |
of a carrier-pigeon. The carrier-pigeon flew
faster than the courier rode, and Baudin
gained his million for a time. Ile lost that,
and liberty, and life too, at the Bagne at!
Drest.

Fichon, a forcat for life, condemned for
numberless audacious crimes, has a trick of
breaking loose, spite of double chains, the
bullet, guards and stone walls. One day he
is seen on the port unironed quietly look-|
ing at hig companions—not attemptihg to |

escape, only taking a little cxercise on his:
own account. Tuken back to his beneh, (fori
ho was chained to a bench apparently im-!
moveable,) strietly watched and trebly iron-
ed, the nest day be is in his old place on|
the port, watehing his companions ngain,1
and whistling Le Postillion de Longjumeau.
The commissary, a common man, witlwut{
sympathies, orders 1. Fichon to the cachot
(the dark under-ground cells.) “Ierc at lcast
he will be safe,”” says the common man,
sipping the cafe noir.
he espies M. Fichon strolling through the
town of Toulon, his hands behind Lis back,
whistling as before, and lookiog in at the
shop windows,
“What are you deing there,’ Tichon?”
“Why, my commissary, what you see; I
am taking a little walk. What do you
wish me to do? I will ohey you. Must I
2o back from whence I came?"? !
“As you please!” said the commissary,
ironically, “since it scems a settled thing
with you not to obey me any longer.”
Fichon, hurt at such an insinuntion, re-
turned to his cell.  An hour afterwards the
guard found the door locked and Fichon

Two days afterward |

could find the most trifling instrument ca- |
pable of filing or unriveting his chains. |

l

T From *Panch.?
The Social Tread-Mill.
NO, 1.

[ have suffered so much—I sece so many

around me suffering like myself. Whenever
I broach the subject, I find such o store of|
smouldering discontent, that I feel certain,
if I do not find a weekly vent-hole in your;
columus, we shall have a frightful c:\tm-f
trophe some day. Yes, sir, socicty is like |
James the First’s Parliament-Ilouse. It is

underminad; there are gunpowder barrels !
piled, and faggots staked; all that is wanted |
is a Guy Fawkes with his lantern and brim-!
stone matches. I propose to bring out the|
powder, barrel by barrel, to umstack the t
faggots, and separate the sticks. Then we
may safely use the one in Dbringing down i

the other in roasting scientifically what!
otherwise, sooner or lauter, must have been
barbarously blown up. Excuse this excited
and figurative introduction of my subject.— |
Strong feelings, long pent up, cannot be dis- |
charged without considerable recoil and con- |
cussion.
silent suffering of thousands are about to
find & mouth-picce in me. I labor, like the
Pythoness, because, like her, I am about to
be oracular.

“A reference to the title of this paper,
will indieate the motive of this somewhat
incohérent preface.

If 1 am flurricd, consider that the |

v

of the middle class—nearer, perhaps, to its
upper than its under stratum—living in
London, discharging, T can honestly say,
my duty to my family, to the utmost of my
power, and paying rates and taxes with

will make bold to say, I am in mine.
children are healthy and promising, our cir-

notables of the town. But he must try the
cabriolet first. Ile did try it, and drove it
ten Jeagues away from Mans. When safe

lite note to the owner, telling him where he
might find his property, thanking him for a .
very uscful loan, hut declining to purchase |
it, having no more oceasion for it.

Collet was arrested a short time after,
this, after morc than twenty years of suc-
cessful swindling; was condemned to twen-
ty years’ travaux forces at the Bagne, was
pranded with the letters T. F. hetween his
shoulders, and was taken to Rochefort as a
galley slave. He led the most luxurious
life a man could lend (even at this day,
French prisoners with money may buy un-
heard of personalluxuries) no one knowing
where his immenso resources came from,—
When he dicd—which he did just before
the expiracy of his sentence—a large quan-,
tity of gold was found stitched in between
the lining and the cnter covering of his
clothes.

of Savene. He was nearly caught there.—

cumstances unembarrassed, our fempers
even, our income sufficient for our wants, and

to e sueczed at.
“And yet I am a sufferec—a sufferer in

so many ways, that I hardly know with:
which kind of suffering to begin this out-

pouring.

“&ir, Tam one of the nillions condemned, '

for no crime, lo the Social Tread-mill.

“The Tread-milll Why not the crank,
the pillory, the press, the rack, the thumb-
serew, the scavenger’s daughter—little case’
itself? I mean fo express, by whatever
image our suffering may best be described,
that I am one of millions struggling with
a host of oppressive, costly, body-snd-soul-
crushing, social usages, which we have

been thrust into somehow or other, and find ]
oursclves groaning under, without any |number of small ones, of little value, have |
Most suffer in silence. : been taken from a small brook leading from | shall nevare make ze hay of me.  Youmust

offence of our owa.

reironed by his awn Lands; but they never |

The result of the Bruseels lottery was to E sands and tens of thousands will Lless my |

'; courngeous pen.

“Where shall I begin?
! “I might take my stand on this <ide the

"a pair.
, plaint of that part of the ceremony transact-
ced in church indecorous. Though why
“people should not go quietly to church, with

there—stripping off as much as may Le of
our tailorings, and getting down as well as
we can for our social stilts—kneel humbly
to take upon them those life-long vows—
the erown of manhood and womanhood—1,
for one, never could see.

“There i< a demand for simplicity in fu-
nerals; why not in marriages?  We are not
more equal beside the grave than Lefore the
altar, The parson who consigns dust to
dust, and the parson who joins man and
wife together, equally consecrate a common
lot of humanity.

“I protest against the vanity and ostenta- !

tion which waits upon u:, on our entrance
into wedlock—the hirel broughams, and
the wedding favors, and the fashionable
church, and the team of parsons, the gor-

geousness of the Lride and the bridesmaids,

i the glossy newness of the wretched bLride-j

groom. It’s all wrong, Ilow dare we set
about what should he the most scrious and
awful act of ounr lives—I protest there iv
no act of onr lives so solemn except death—
all varnished, and rouged, and masked,
and ‘got up?”  Marriage as it is, is led up
by altogether w0 gay and glittering a revel-

| altar with seriousness at least, if not with
lsome sadness; ahove all, we should utterly
| repudiate that pretentivus show, above our

means and unfitting our stations, with
which most of us flaunt and swagger into
holy matrimony.

“Sir, when I was married, I was a holder

man than I am now. The social irons had,

not entered into my soul. I protested then,
fas 1 do now, against the cost and display
, and uncomfurtable splendor of the marriaca
' ceremony. But I did more.
{protest into act. My wife had Leen peen-
‘liarly brought up, and luckily. thought as 1
?did. [Ter mamma, and all her relations, T
fam thaukful to say, were at a distance.—
ried quietly at Kensington church. We
had ouly one brougham, which was not
hived—bat a friend’s. My wife and three
of my dearest women-friends (they have

i been my wife’s best friends ever since) went
o\ 3 . .
“No, Mr. Punch, I can bear it no longer!  {g the hrougham, 1 followed in a cab, with /

two of my man-friends. My wife wore a
French grey chalis dress, and u pretty little
straw honnet with white ribbons. I had

fon the blue coat which I had mouauted a
year before for my friend Brazur's marri-!

age—Brazer did the thing handsomely:

was turned off at St. James's, with coaclies, !

favors, bridesmaids, gluce bonnets, 1loniton
Ince, orange flowers, best Fremch gloves,
mother-in-law,—in short, with all the ob/i-
galo accompaniments, It was only by the
passionate persaasion of the friend who aet-
ed ‘Father’ on the aceasion—he was mar-
ried, aud a miserable grinder on the sacial
mill already—that I was induceld to pur-

our game in o sportsmanlike foshion, and ' s)as0 o pair of white gloves, which T did at!

the haberdasher’s nearest the church.

“So we were married, It was cheap—it
was snug—it was of a piece with our daily
existence. We did not roll into wedded

life on a grand triumphal chariot, withi
{ eight horses, to come down fo a tax-cart im-, arjed Smashpipes.

mediately after. We began our journey,

I earvied wy |

Mine were eceentric people. We were mar-;

i
b
'
\

ot

A Srace Warr—The Chapman family,
ieonsisting of old Mr. Chapman, William
Chapman, George Chapan, Caroline Chap-
‘man, and Harry and Therese Chapman,

before the arrival of the courier with the, very threshhold of matrimanial life—at the ! children, ) rome years sinee established and
list of winning numbers. With » margin | wedding itself, with its absard and costly Dearricd intd operation, on the Western waters,
of three hours there surely could be no foul ! paraphernalia of hridesmaids, and Ioniton |2 “foating theatre”, concerning which so
play, even among the clever sharpers of  lace, and Glace bonnets, and orangze-flower ; many ancedates are told.
Paris. Rather more than fuut hours before ' wreaths, and best French gloves at e, (. {all extreneely fund of fishing, and during the
But many may think any com-

The family were

}"\\'uita” the actors amused themselves by
i line” uver the stern of the Ark.
,On une occasion while playing the “Stran-

drophing ¢
;
";_:r’r,” act IV, scene Lst, there was a long

Napoleon the Grent was no easy man to | two or three of their best friends, male and | wait fir Frandis, the <ervant «f the misan-
cheat. Such 2 wonderful coincidence of  female, neatly and chastoly dressed, and|tbropic Count Walbuurgh.

; “IFraneis! Prancis!” called the Stranger.
| No reply.

“IFrancis! Franeis!” (A pause.)
’

“Fran-

¢is!” rather angrily called the Stranger

32

gain,

A very distant voice—“Coming Sir!”

A

rable pause, during which the Stran-
ger walks up and down a la Macready, ina

arent raga.

“Irancist”
I Pranels, (entering.j—“1Tere I am, sir,”
¢ Stranger—\Why did you not come when
I ealled?”
¢ Francis—“Why the faet ig, sir, I was just
thouling in one of the d—dest Liggest cat-fish
fyou ever saw.”

1t wax soume minutes before the laughter
uf the audience conld be restrained sufficient-
i1y to allow the play to proceed.
' On another occasion, while Inying at Nat-
; ehez. the perfuormance being the play of Pizar-
Ix‘u, Rotke, in the last act, alter seizing the
child, and as he was rushing up towards the
bridge, observed a tall negro, holding a tea-
{eap full of blood (rose pink,) which waa
i wanted almost immediately on the other side
As hLe passed he said to the

|
i
!
t

'of the stage.

irout. It would be better to approach the ) negre:

| “ILcre, boy, carry that blosd round to me
‘on the other side: I want it the moment I
"eross the bridge.”
i Away dashed Rolla, bearing the child
aloft, amidst a volley of Spanish musketry;
gnnd turning to cut away the bridge with
! his sword, what was his horror to sce the
tall negro walk deliberately upon the s{age,
hetween the “waters,”” and the full sight of
| the audicuce, holding the cup in one hand
and stirring up the contents with the fore-
Hinger of the other, and hear him exelaim:

I «‘JTeah, Massa Smith, here's your Llood.”
| The cffcet on the audience can be better
fimagined than deseribed, and the drop was
"immediutely lowered to shut in the ludi-
verons seene.—J eila, Sunday Mercury.

i -
" Coxvsvnrrys,~—“Talking of conundrums,”
tsail old 1lurricane, stretching himself all
"over Social Iall, aml sending out one of
those mighty pufls of Ilavana smoke which
“Can any cf you
i tell me when ashipmay hesaid tobein love?””
j “1 can tell—I can,” snapped out Little
cTurtle. “It's when she wants to be man-

1 ned.”
|

had given him his name.

“Juet missed it,” quoth old Furricane,

“hy amile.—Tryagain. Whospeaks first?"”

I eI du, secondly.” answered Lemons.,  It's
'when shie wants a mate.”
“Not correct,” replied Ifurricane. “The

I AR
{question is still open.”’

i “When she's a ship of great size,” (sighs)
s modestly propounded Mr, Smoothly.
{ ©\When she's fender to @ man of war,” said
itlxc Colonel, rezarding the reflection of hia
i face in his boot

“Ysery thing bLut correet,” responded
! Hurricane.
| “When she's struck back by a heavy
fewell,” suggested Starlight.

“Naot as yet,” suid Iurrieaune.
Churry along”
“TWhen she malies mucl of a fust sailor,”

“Come,

1lere there wasa great groan, and Smash-

‘Darpyx and Joax fashion, in the tax-eart.— pipes was thrown eut of the window. When

Woold that I eould always be allawed to1 poacewas restored old urricane “propelled”
,tool that humble hut easy-hung vehiclel— | qenin.

{ But alas, the gig of respectability is every

|
c

“You might have said, ‘when she hugs

now and then driven to the door, and one | the wind’ or ‘when she runs down after a
must mount, under heavy penalties, Ieaving | smack. oz
the easy old tax-cart in the stable-yard.—
“8ir, I am a married man —a houscholder : 13,4 the giz of respedtalility is Learnlle.—

‘“when she's after a cousort,” or
of that surt. Dut it wouldn't

i .
| semething
right. The real solution

have bLoeen 15—
|

_Not so that terrille, black, dreary, etifling  when she's attached to a buor.

| prison-van—isith ‘Society” painted in bla-

|
zing capitals on the pancls. Against com-
)

‘i Horer Soar—.And first of the soap—of

| pulsory ridingin that odious vehiele, T mean | {hat little inconvenient, latherless cube of in-
to protest as vehemently as you will permit) Jurated ermposition which is part and par-

| “A Svrrerrr.”’

[ L

[N

a punctuality which quite affects the t:tx-%me‘ To that end 1 send you this groan, tecl of the old liotel system.  What is i12—
gatherer and rate-collector of my district. . the furerunner of many more, should this | Where is it Yourht? ].Iu‘:\' isirmade? What

“My wife is an cxcell'eut woman, not less | o oot an echo. T doubt not it will awake is suppoced to 1; jtsuse? s it really soap,
anxious to do her duty in her sphere thao I  thousands, on the part of those who would Lor ch‘ocse, or wax, or chalk, or gutta-percha,
0,‘” 'be but too ready to sign themselves, as I do. io,- eoment, or all these things combined? If

you try to wash with it iz cold water, you

T have not done yet with the pe- | pyjaiit - well use a square of ivory—if vou

,nal aceompaniments of wedloek, T bave yutitin warm, after a ime a film collects

i3 i i " no means | . .
ot the end of his ten leagues he wroto a po- | our expectations, on both sides, by nomeans. o ¢, say on the subjeet of wedding-: glhoutic as we have seen about a dead perch,

Cbreakfasts, but thev dezerve an extra eroan iy the well of o punt; but you will get no
A ! i 3 a8

to themselves,™

Roow ror ax Inicrusen.—Lawyr (—
(entering his friend, Dr. M ‘s offiee, and
speaking in o hoarse whisper)—Fred. I've
ggot such @ cold this morninz. I can’t speak
i'the truth.
DrM—Well, I'm glalit’s mthing that
i will interfere with your business.
'—(C. finds enough of his voice to mutter
' some antiquated romarks about doctors be-

Lubher. Awl if, in your desperation, you
rub it hard on your cearse single towel, ita
cnippel-up cornerless form offers no hold:
and slippery, without being saponaceous, at
Jlast it darts off vour haunds, like a bLullet.
Jinto a2 corner of the room. where you hud
better let it lie, and purchase somo brown
i Windsur on your own account.

% L. WaterixG Pract Diavocre.—Irencii-
traqn——2adawe, you charge ver mouch tod

“ing legalized murderers, &e., and bolts off | big priee for zat room.

to ment an engagement.)

‘l Landludy—0h, you know we at the wat-
"ering places must make hay while the sun

g@™More Jersey pearls are reported. A shines.

Frenckmen(indignant)—De gar, madame,

I have long suffered so. At last I have de- | «Sunfish Pond,” in Essex county, near New- | uct zink zat hecauss all flesh is grass, £at

termined to speak—and T know that thou-

;:u-‘x. They are irregular in shape.

| you can make hay of me.




