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DR. HOFFER,
ENTIST...ORFICE, Front Street 4th door

LJ trom Locust. over Saylor & McDonald's Book store
Calumbia, Pa, {77 LEmsance, same a~ Jolley's Pho-
togroph Gallery. {August 21, 1853,

T THOMAS WELSH,

' ]’US’I‘ICE OF THE PEACE, Columbia, Pa.
. OF

FICE, in \Whippers New DBailding, below
‘Black's Hotel, Front sm'c’;{' i "
Prompt attention given 1o a!l business entrnated
s onre,
Novemler 28, 1857,

to

H. M. NORTN,
TTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW

. Columbin . Pa

*Caollections ¢ rompily made in Lancasterand Yorl
Jounues,

~ Columhin,Mny_i, 1850,

J. W. FISIIER,
Attorney and Counsellor at Law,
Toin, Pa.

. ol
-(:(_)Iumhlu! September 6, 1530-11

S. Atlee Bockius, D, D. S,

i )R.A(‘.’I‘ICHS the Operative, Sorgical and Meehan
ieat Departmenis of Dentisirys
OFFIcE Locustsireet, bhewween he Frankhiin House
and Post Office, Colnmh‘m, Pa v
May 7 1859,

Harrison's Coumbian Ink.

“”"C“ i~ a 2uperior nrticle, permanently black,
:.mdum corto ting the pes, can be tnd inany
aantity. at the Funnly Medieine Siore, and blacker

¢etisthat English Boot Polish,

Columbin. Juae 9, 1859

W2 Have Just Received
R. CUTTER'S Improved Chest Expanding

SBuarpender and Shoulder Broces for Gentlemen,
nud Patent Shirt Supporter and  Brace for Ladies,
Jnat the urticle that is wanted nt this time, Come
und see them al Fumity Medicine Store, Odd 1Melows?
Hail, [aApeil 9, 1859

Prof. Gardner's Soap.

‘, Ehave the New England Soap for those who di¢
not obiuin it fromn the ~oup Maw; it 1~ pletsant
10 the dhin. and will ke greuse <patz from \Woouten
Goods, 11 13 Iherelare no huming, for you gel the
worlh of your mouey nl the Fanuly Medicine Store.
Columbin, June 11, 1859,

RAIIAM, or, Bond’s Boston Crarkers, for
Dyapepties, nnd Arrow Roat Criekers, [or -
vahids and childien—inew articies 11y Columbia, at
1he Fumily Medicine Siore, '
Apnl it 1339,

oy
< PALDING’S PREPARED GLUR.--The want of
~uch an neieie 13 fell tn every fiemily, und now
toeun be supplied; for mending furmiture, chine-
wiare.ornsmental work, 1oy~ &¢ , there is notlung
superior.  We fmve found 11 ueeful in repaiting many
uriele= whieh have been useless for mombis, You

Jan2ri it ul the
1 ounaA : FMILY MEDICINE STORE.
IRON AND STEBL!

nn Suhﬂ;rlb-'r- have rtecerved u New wnd large
Stuek of adl Kincle and sizes of
BAR IRON AND STREEL!
They are constantly suppiied with «tock inthis braneh
of his husiness. wnd cuss fuatsh 1t 10 cus.omers i large
or small quantues, at the lowest rajee
4 RUMPLE & SON.
Locust aireet below Sccond, Cotumbin. PPa.
Aprilds, st

I{ITTER'S Compound Syrup of Tir and
Wid Cleerry, tor Coughs, Colde, ke. F : salea
|,»:‘(i.r‘;(l_c!! :‘LOIELP.EQ"'“" . Fron sy ¢ JulyR

XYER'S Componnd Concentrated #+tract
1 Saesavanilln tor the cure ot Scrofsis s King's
kol upd at serofulous affections, a fre ate sle just
1ecewed und for sule by

R. WILLIAMS, Front st, Colambia,
cept. M. 1959,

FOR SaLE.

« GROSS Friction Matches, very low for ensh.
QQO Juine 23 "5, TR WILLIA A,

Dutch Herring! '
Ny oue fond 0t = good Hetemg Can be supplied at
41 SF EBERLLIINS
Nov 19, 1850, Grocery Store, No 71 Locust st
MELLCL LSS L A 0

YON'S PURE ORI0 CATAWBA BRANDY

und VUKL, WINES erpecrally tor Medicines
nd Facrameatat purpo-es, at the

h
. dan & IPAMILY MEDICINERTORY.
ICE RAININS for § cts. per pound, are lo
¥ be hud only m
- EBERLEIN'S Grocery Siore,
Mareh 10. 1560, No 71 Locusi siyeet.

GARDEN SEEDS.--Fresh Garden Seeds, war-

rotted puie, of all Kovts, just 1ecerved at

EBERLEIN'S Grocery Siore,
M\nic‘h 0. 1560, No 71 Losu-t street,
POCKET BOOKS AND PURSES.
LARGE lo¢ of Fine and Comman {Pockes Books
and Purscs, at from 15 cenia to two dollurs each
e idquurters and News Depot.
, Columbin, April 14.1 %60, . - -
A_ EEW more of thosc beantiful Prints
L Tett, which will be sotd cheap, m
SAYVLOR & McDONALDS
Aprit 14, Columbia, Pa.
Just Received and For Sale.
;1 M OO SACKS Groond Alum Sali, in Jarge
N 0 or smali quangi.:es, nt
< APPOLD'S
May5.'60. Warehounee. Cunul Basin.
_{YOLD CREAN OF GLYCERINS.—For the core
{ und prevenion fo chapped bunds, &e,  For sale
ut the OLDEN MORTAR DRUG STORE,
© _ Dec 3,1859. Front street, Columnhin
Turkish Prunes!
b R a first rate asticle of Prunes you mast go 10
P A s IVEBLRLEIN'S
Nov. 19, 18509, Grocery Siore, No 71 locu= <1,

GOLD PENS, GOLD PENS,
~JAIST peceived a large and fine nesortment of Gold
Pens, of Newton und Grixwold’a manufueire, a1
SAYLOR & MchONALD'S Book Store.
ageil 14 'ront strret. nhove Loena.

FRESH_GROCERIES. N
""’ I’ coptinue to seil'the hest~Levy™ Syrup, White
and Hrown Jugnre, rood Coffees and chotce Tena,
10 be hud ix Columina a1 the New Corner Store. op-
posite 044 Fellowe' 1laif, and ut the old riand ndjon.
imgthe  nk, 11. C. FONDERSMITH.
~ —

Segars, Tobacco, &e.
A 10T of fireitate Seqars. Tobacco and Snufl will
be found at the store of the sub-criber. Me keeps
, ouly u first rate n;iclc. Call 1.
. 8. F. EBERLLIN'S Grocery Store.
Qct 6,61 Locust s1., Colanbia, Pa.

.. CRANBERRIES,
N EW Crop Pruues, New Criron. at
Uct. 20, 1660,

A M RANMBO'S,

SARDINES,
orcesterdire Sauce, Relined Cocon, &c.. juet re-
ccived and {or sule by S, £, EBERLEIN,
Oct. 26, 190, No. 7l Lora-t 3t

. CRANDERRILS. .
USRT received u frech 10t of Cranbastics and New

Currants, ut No. 71 Lodast Street. .
Ort 2, 1860, > 1" DRERLEIN.

LTl be stence

Faetoy.

From the Atiamie Mombly,

Panl Revere's Ride.

A NEW POEXM DY LONGFELLOW, .

Listen, my children, and yoo shall hear,

Of the miduight aude of Paul Revere,

Un the Eighteenth of April,in Seventy-Five;
Hardly a may is now alive

Whn remembers that famous day and yesr.

He said 10 his friend—"1f the British march
81y land or aea from the town to- nigfn.

Hang a lantern aloft in the belfry-arch

Of the Novih Church tower, as a signal hglit—
Onie if by lund, and iwo if by cen,

-And [ ou Lhe opposite shore will be,

Rendy o ride and rpread the alurm

Through every Middlesex viflage and funn,
Far the country folk to be up ard lo Ann,
Then he said good might, and with mufiled onr
Siteutly rowed to the Lhariesiowa shore,
Ju-1 us the moon rose over the buy,

Where swinging wide at her moorings lay
The Somerseu, British man of war:

A phuniem stap, with each mast and spur
Across the moon, hike a prison bar,

And a huge binck halk, that was magmfied
By ns own refleciion 1 the ude.

Meanwhile, his 1rend, through alley and street
Wanders and watches willi eager eurs,
around him ne heurs

‘C'ie wusier of men at the barruck door,

The souud of arms and the tramp of feet,

Aud the measurcd tread of the grenadiers,
Marching down to thetr boats on the shore.
Then heelimbed to the tower of the church,
Up the weolen stairs, with stealihy tread,

.

To the Lelfrey-chamber overhead,

And slanled the pigeons from their perch
On the sombire raficrs, that round hum made
Muss~es and moving shap»s of shade—

Up the light ladder, slender and 1211,

Tothe lighest window in the wull,

W liere bie paused to listen and look down
A moment on hie 1oofs of the town.

And the moontight flowing over all.

Benewh,in the ehurchyard, lay the dead

[n thesr night encampment on the hil,

Wrapped in silence so deep aud sull,

Chntihe cou'd hear like a semijuel’s tread,

The watehful night wing, as it weny

Creeping along from teunt 10 tend,

And seeming 1o whisprr ulj 1z well!?

A moment only he feels the =peil

Ofhe place nud the hour,and the secret dread
Of the lonely belfry and the dead;

For suddenly all his thouglis are bent 4
On # =hadowy cometiing fur away,

Wihere the river widens1o meet the bay—

A Line of black thot bends und floats

On the ri-iug tide, like a bridge of boats.
Meuanwhite, impaient to mount and ride,

Booted and spureed with a heavy stride,

On the opposie shore walked Paul Revere,
Now he putled his hor-c's side,

Now he gaszed on the fande ipe far and near,
‘Then jrapeiuous stamped the ewth,

Ardturned and tightened hia saddie-girth,
Butmosily he waiched with rager search

The belfrey tower of the ofd Norili Church,

A< it rose nbove the graves on the ludl,

Loaely and spectial, rombre and still.

Anid lo! ax he tooks, an the belirey s height,

A ghmmer and then u gleam of light!

He springs 10 the saddle. the bridte he lurns,

Bui luigers and gazes, ull Lull on hus gight

A second lnmp inihe bellry bpta-!

A hurry of hoof<in a village sireet,

A <hape in the moonhght, # bulk in the durk.
Struek out by a etced that flies feuriess und fleets
Tout was nll Andyet.through the gloom und the light,
The fate of u nation was riding that uight

Aud the spark siruck out by that siee.l. in his flight,
Kind ed the jand mio flume with it- henat.

It wastwelve by the vifauge clock,

When he cros=ed the brdge into Mediord town,
He heard the ecrowing « fthe covk,

And the burking of the farmer's dog,

Aud telt the'damp of e river fog,

‘That riscs when the sun gues dowi.

It wa= one by the vitlage clock,

When he rode into Lexingion,

1le auw the gilded weathercock

Swim in the moonhght a< e parged,

Aund the mecting-louse windows, blunk and bare,,
Gaze nt lim with & spectrad glare,

A~ilthey atready stood aghast

At the Lloody work they would look upon.

1t wa- two by the villuge elock,

Whenhe cane to the brdge in Concord vown,
He heard the bleating of the flock,

And the twitter of birds among the irees,

And felt the breath of the mormng brecze
Blowmg over the meadows brown,

Andone wius safe and asleep in his bed

Who at the tnidge would be firss to {ull,

Who that day would be lying dead,

Picreed by the Brtish mu~ket batl.

You know the rest. In the books you have read
How the Brittsh regalars ficed and fled—
How the furmers gave them hall for batl,
From Yelind each fence and firmyurd wail,
Chusiug the red coals dowa ihe lane,

Then cros-1ug the fleids 1o emerge again
Under the trees at the wurn of the road,

Aund only puusing to fire and load.

=o through the night rode Puul Revere;

And <o through the nigyt went s ety of ularm
To every Middlesex villuge and furin—

A cry of defiance and not of rear,—~

A voice 1n the darkyess; » knock at the door,
Aud a word that shall echo forevermore!

for, horne ait the night wind of the Past,
Throughali car bistory to the last,

In the hour of durknesk, nod peril and need,
The people will wuken and listen io hear

The burrying hool-beat of that «ieed,

And the midunight niessage of Paul Revere.

pours the fragrance of the fresh plucked
lemons from one tumbler into another with
a rapidity and from a height which keeps
the beverage as continaally suspended in
the air as ever were the knives or balls of o
peripatetic wizard.

Iaving taken in goods to the amount of
one shilling, I should, if in England, tender
that sum io payment, but such a dull, com-
monplace proceeding would not find favor
with Ionina tradesmen, who like a dash of
excitement thrown into every transaction of
life, just as a tippler enjoys o teaspoonful of
brandy in his tea; so Livada produoeces three
dice and a box, and the goddess Fortene is
invoked tosettle the important point whether
I ehall pay two shillings or nothing at all.
As she rules it in my favor, T consider it my
duty to have another throw for & plass of
gin-sling and a cigar, and, provided with
these creature comforts, I -sottle myself
upon two chairs, and contemplate the vari-
ous little amusing scenes going on and pass-
ing by. There is a regiment at drill upon
the Esplanade; it is marching past in slow
time; very inspiriting the music is—r-rum
tum-ti-tum, tum,rrrerum-ti-tam—surely no
man could get out of stepto that! Coald’nt
he? TLook at poor old Farls, who has about
as mach ear for music as a cow; ho is just
approaching the saluting point, and has to
open his ranks and marcli on alone in front
of his company. See bim making those
wonderful evolutions with his sword—seem-
ingly a series of mepacing gesticulations ad-
dressed to his own nose—dancing along on
the points of his toes, jerking out the right
leg nt the nsoment his company behind pro-
trude the left, \What a study for Leech!

Look at those swells who are beginning
to gather on the broad path befure us, ob-
serve the cock of their hats, the delicate
texture of their shirt fronts, dune out with

ling studs; the brilliancy of their waisteoats,
the elaborate patterns of their trousers, the
brightness of their sticking plaster boots or
small-toed pumps, the fit of their yellow
gloves. Some of them have ladies on their
arms, but the majority saunteralong paired
off in dreary bachelorhood, eye-glassed and
cigaretted. These are worth looking at just
now, for they are the Ionian aristocracy—
members of parliament mostly, owners of
the olive-trees, orange groves, and currant
bushes one sees in thess parts—living ina
homile way in poor lodgings sbout the
slums (streets they are not) of Corfu, from
which they emerie mysteriously in hatter-
fly aplendur to decorate the palace balls, the
Opera, or the Esplanade.” Their language
is Frenclh-Italian with a dash of Romaie,
their faces are sallow, their hair and eyes
black; their bodies puny; they want to be
joined to Greece, and more fuss has been
made about them lately than they appear
to be worth.

What a jully burst of laughter! what a
Babel of chattering! And presently o large
body of rosy midshipmen, of all ages and
sizes, burst into the shop. They belong to
the Blazer line-of-battle ship, that came in
yesterday morning, and this is the first day
on shore they have had for the last two
i months, Luuk at them, they positively cor-
!ruscate with good bumor, as they commence
la terrific onslaught on the pastry. Pres-
ently is heard the clutter of houfs and rum.
ble of wheels, and another middy rushes in
Lreathless.

“Well?” says an oldster, who seems to
have authority.

*Qaly four saddle-horses to be had in all
the town, so I've brought a carriage for
those who don’t ride.”

“And we are how many? Six, seven,
eight, nine, We must toss who hag first
; ride, and the losers must go in the carriage,
tossing who drives.””

Which is done with much eager Inughter,
and then bread, sausages, champagne, and
 cluret being stowed away in the carriage, off
i they go as hard as they can gallop, on an
?exploring expedition into the interior of the
island, Let us admire the good nature of
the oldsters who gave the youngsters an
equal chauce of the joys of equitation with
themselves; let us also bestow a small
amount of pity on the Albanian punies who
are doomed to keep pace with thoge boister-
ous spirits for the entire day. A little pity,
not much, for they are not virtuous, those
ponies. My observation of these things had
been now and then partially disturbed by
the entrance of some sallow Ionians, who

Selestions.

Tomboli.

Ope bright warm winter day I turned into
Lisada's for luncheon. Livada's isin the
colonade which fanks ono side of the Es-
planade separating the town from the cita-
del of Corfu. and is nota pastrycook’s shop
because it is & wine merchant’s, nor 4 wine
merchant’s because it is a grocer’s, mor o
grucer's becauseitisa baker’s, nura baker’s
because it is o tobacconist’s, nor a tobacco-
nist’s because it is a restaurant. And
set pastry, wioe, tea. bread, cigars, and
catlets are remarkably good at Livada’s.
What shall I kave? Some light pastry or
a biscuit that will cause me no remorse
when I sit down to dinner at seven, with o
glass of lemonade; fur it is economicfxl to
have o glass of Jemonade at Livada’s, inas
much as, in addition to a most refreshing
irink, sou get a feat of legerdemain’into
your bargain. For nothing short of con-
suring is the manner in whicl: the artist

trd d mysterious business in an ua-
knowa tongue with Livada over a big book

1in a corner, and then retired with a picce of |

‘paper in hand—indifferent customers I
? should eay,

i When the midshipmen had cleared of, I
took more noto of these individuals, and ob-
served that they uttered single words to Li-
vada, who repeated them after them, enter-
ing what they said in a register.

What could it all mean? Perhaps a plot
fur the massacre of the Dritish, and conse-
quent juaction of Corfu with Greece! I be-
gan to grow quite uneasy, when who should
come in but Tom Polyglot, who can talk
anything, from Sanscrit to Bargee; dress in
asything, from furs to blue paint; cat any-
thing, from a dindon aux traffes to raw buf-
falo; and beat anybody at any game koown;
aod hose it happens that he is only captain
and A. D. C.; instead of prime minister, or
Governor of India, is to me a most inexpli-
eable circumstance. :

“Polyglot,” I whispered to this Admira-
ble Crichton, ‘‘what is that Spero with Li-
vada, muttering words which the latter re-
pents after him?  Hist?”

“Deaitshy,” said the Spero.

“Deaitahy,” repeated Lirada, writing in
the book.

“That is Italian for ten,” said Tom, laugh-
ing. *“Itis the Tomboli. Won’t you go in
for it? You pay a franc or so, and get somo
thousands of dollurs.”

“The very investment [ have been orn the
look-out for I don’t know how long. Some-
thing liko the Suez Canal, I sup;-ose?”

“No, not so bad asthat, Thisis a lot-
tery, where you have o decided chanco of
winning, thouzh a small one. I shall have
a shy, Iivade, a Tomeboli tickes.”

“But,” I asked, ‘‘is this thing objected to
by the authorities? I mean, can one get
into a row at ali?”

“What are you talkingabout? Why, my
dear fellow, this is & most respectable and
highly moral affair, fur it is got up by gov-
ernment.”

“The Ionian, T sappese?”

“No, the English.”

“Why, I thought we disapproved of all
that sort of thing.”’

“So we do, for ourselves, because we have
arrived at such o pitch of civilization and
habitual honesty, that gambling, however
fairly conducted, is beneath our standard of
morals, which would be lowered if we cn-
couraged it; whereas these Greek, Turk, and
Spero chaps are such habitual rogues, that
gaming, without cheating is, fur them, posi-
tive morality.”

“I will encourage Ionian morality: may
my virtue be rewarded. Livada, a ticket!”

I then had given to me a squars bit of
paper, mapped out by cruss lines into sev-
cral compartments, like the frame work of
the maltiplication table, ur a chess board, or
a game of ought and cross. Each square I
was to fll up with o number, any I liked,

, and thefizures were carefully noted down in
embroidery, lace frills, brooches, and spark~'

the big book. For this square bit of paper
I puid, [ think, o franc; [ was to go tothe
Opera 1Iouse on the Wednesday evening
following, with it, and see a great many
numbers drawn out of an urn, and if mine
came up before any one clse’s, I was to re-
ceive a fabulous sum of money, suggestive
of immediate return to Englund, a seat in
DParliament, landed property, dinners, sub-
soil draining, a wife, the goot, and all man-
ner of pleasing respoctubilitics, And yet
my brain reeled not, for I have no faith in
my star, never haviog won anything in my
life but once, when I cleared one hundred
pounds on the Derby; only as I did not get
paid, as [ had laid out & considerable sum
in hedging, and as T gave a dianer at the
Star and Clarter, at Richmond, on the
strength of my luck, T found; myself ahont
eightyXpounds out of pocket, and am not,
consequently, accustomed to reckon that for
much,

Several membkers of the Ionian aristocracy
then founged in fur tickets, and they set
ahout the matter in a husiness-like manner,
purchasing, not one merely, but half a duzen
square hits of paper, and choosing their
numbers on a certnin system, the mysteries
of which were kindly revealed to me by a
hook-nosed Greek, but as he made use of an
unknown tongue, I am unfortunately unable
to transmit the secret to you. Ilowerver,
the shop was suddenly flooded with officers,
among whom was I[lazard, and I can tell
you Zis plan, if that will do. IHazard is a
small, whiskerless young man, with a wan-

i

dering, restless eye, a thin, trembling hand,
and a general appearance of nervous irrita-
bility. Ilis great passion is gambling; T
never knew & fellow so fond of o}l games of
chance; trente-et-quarente, lansquenet, and
pharo, at the club, with the Greeks; vingt-
et un, loo, and blind hookey, at the quarters
of his brother officers; it is all one to him,
he will play at anything except whist, a
game he does not like, which is fortunate,
as be would never get any one to be his
partner if he did. I had that misfortune
ona evening, before I knew him so0 well, and
was driven ulmost wild thereby, for he had
a congeniul adversary on his right, with
whom, tesides giving and taking a1l possible
odds dependent on the fluctuations of the
gome, betting on the odd trick, and other
Iawful though distracting stakes, he bet,
during the deal, on the color of the turn-up
card, on its being of o higher or lower value
than the seven, and laid other eccentric
wagors, having no reference to the scientific
aod noble pastime we were ongaged in.

ITe had a serious, business-like expression
oo his face as he opened his betting-book,
and read out the numbers ho had fixed on.

“Ilave you a regular system, then?” I
asked.

“Of gourse I have,” he replied; ‘‘every-
body has.”’

“\Vell, but how is one to set about dis-
covering such o thing?"’

“Oh, you cannot do that; it must come
noturally. For instance soppose a series of
circamstances were to show you that the
number seven was particelarly lucky, you
should fill your paper with mnltiplies of
that number, as 7, 14, 21, 28, 35, &e., &e.”

“Now, Hazard, come aad play pool,”
said Deputy-Assistant-Commiseary-General
Starr; and our converéation was iater-
rupted. :

Determined, however, to slake my thirst
for knowlodge, I iovited myself to breakfast
with [Iszard next morning, when [ was
pretty sure to got 2 quiet chat with him,
and betook mysclf to his quarters st the
hour appointed.

During the meal and subsequent pipe, I
led the conversation to the “Tomboli,” nnd
learned his rra¥, whith he shall impart to
you himself.

“For the first number I took 6, because I | box and sympathizing with the feclings of
its YTair occupants, now poking my head out

went out shooting Jast Mondny and bagged
so many woodcock; then 3, the number of
bares killed on the same occasion; 4, the
hour I started in the morning; 8, when 1
came home at night; 33, the number who
sat down to dinner last guest night, 21, the
guns fired when tho Blazer came in the
other morning; 42, adding the reply from
the citadel; 22, my ago; 19, the age--oh,
never mind; 11, the jerk which bLroughtthe
siranger off my band, &e., &. You scethe
sort of thing?"”’

“Partially; but what do you mean by the
jerk which brought the stranger off your
hand?”

“You know those bits of stalk—‘birch,’
say the censorious—which float ebout in
your tea-cup? Well, they are called ‘stran-
gers,” and you put one on the back of your
left haund, and slap the fingers with the
right; the number of the blow at whicli the
siranger flies off is pre ewinently lucky.”

“Nonsense!'

¢“Oh, it is very easy to say ‘nonscnse;’
that is the refuge to which the ignorant and
prejudiced aiways fly. When I was stay-
ing at Homburg once, I was very unlucky
at roulette, till one morning at breakfast n
bit of this stuff floating in my tes gave me
the idea of trying the plan I have just men-
tioned, and the sisth time it jumped off, so
when [ went down to the Kursaal, Istuck a
five franc picce on the figure six, and sure
enongh six turned up, and I won thirty-six
times my stake. Well, I was so busy pock-
eting the money the croupier gave wme, that
I forgst to take away my original ecu,
which was congequently left for another spin,
and I’'m hanged if it did not win a second
time. Now, I am not superstitious, but
after that what is one to think?"’

“A curious coincidence, certainly,” I
owned. .

On the morning of the day fised for the
Tomboli, swarthy picturesque figures, some
mounted on poaies or donkies, some alvot,
began to dribble into the town; at noon they
streamed, by sunset they poured; you would
not have imagined there were so many
grown mea in the whole of Corfu, and, in-
deed, their ranks may have been swelled by
visitors from the othér 1slands or mainland.
Wherever they came from, they filled the
town and thronged the streets converging
on the theatre by the time the drawing com-
menced, and it was with difficulty o party
of us could furce our way through the
mass,

The little theatre presented its usual bril-
liant appearance, all the accustomed com
pany bLeing in their boxes, the officers in
uuiform, the ladiesin full dress, just the
same as on an opera night; but there the
likeness stopped; for the pit, whose custo-
mary occupants were 2 sergeant and two or
three of the guard who were off sentry, a
couple of guardianus, or native _police, (not
Bobbies, but fellows in green, with double-
barrelled earbines,) and perhaps a stray
Albanian dragoman, wns erammed to over-
flowing; everybody in the house hada bit
of paper inone hand and a pencil in the
other; and on the stage, instead of the
haughty Norma, the interesting Traviata,
the punetilions Ernani, or the melodious
Trovatore, there was but a lanky man, a
dumpy Doy, a loog revelving hox with a
haandle to it, and a large frame, somewhat
gimilar to those on which the numbers of
starting horses and winners are displayed
on race courses,

The lunky mas turned the handle of the
long box smartly round two or three times,
so0 as to mix the lots well up together, and
then the dumpy boy put in his thumb and
drew oat, nct a plum, but a picee of paper,
which the lanky man took from him and un-
fulded with the sulemnity befitting a high
priest of the goddess Fortane, It was cari-
ous to gaze down upon that wild swarthy
crowd in the pit, as with rigid faces and
covetous eyes they stared up at him with
the intensity of shipwrecked men catching
the first glimgse of & sail.

A whisper might have been heard over
the whole house, so deep was the silence,
which was atlast broken by a elick in the
frame, cne of the compartments of which
turned round, revealing the figure 5. ’

“Five! cinq! cinque!” cried the lanky
man, in I don't know how many lnnguages
and the cry ran along the lobbies, down the
staircase, out into the streets, where it
spread echoing thronglh the town for the
nesxt five minutes, until it had permeated
the entire crowd, causing every heart in
that vast multitude to throb with hopo or
thrill with disappointment, according as the
No. 5 was down on his paper or not; for if it
wasg, he seratched it out, and Die who first
got all hisfigures thus obliterated would
win the highest prize. Nor was there less
excitement inside the theatre, though as the
educated were better able to appreciate the
immensity of the ndds against each individ-
ual, it was of n less earnest and moro jocose
character; for the moment the high priest’
tiad doune translating the number, fulks be-
gan chattering and laughing, and rushing
about from box to box, till the urn Legan
ouce more to revolve, and they relapsed into
pin-drop silencoe till the many tongued proc-
Iamation of nuother number set them all
going again.

{

+

So little sanguine was I personally, that
I forgot to watch the fluctuntions of my
own fortune, and allowed the hit of pager
bearing my numbers to repose in a corner

of an open window commanding the street,
and watching the durk masses which sway-
ed to and fro in the moonljght.

At last I disinterred my paper. On com
paring my numbers with those marked upon
the board, I found they had all been drawn
bat three. With the prespect of a chance
of winning came hope, aud xith hope a vi-

the heart, a feeling of tension about the
brain, increasing almost to vertigo as the
man unfolded the nést paper:

be drawn, the fubulous amount of dollars
would e mine!

I could notsitstill fur an instant, but
ran about the house in a niost excited state
unfolding my prospects toeveryhody. Haz-
ard offered me five pounds fur my chance,
but Iwounid not take it. An hour seemed
to clapse between each drawing, and on
each oceasion of the lot being taken from
the urn I had two tlirobs of intense excite-
ment, one¢ when the number first appeared
on the board, and again, after sccing thatit
was not miae, listening for the cry which
would show that some one else was out and
my.chance at an end, Still it went on
time nfter time, and the fizure I wanted
would not make its appearance, At last
after the drawing of a number came a cry
from one of the bhuxes,

“Tomboli!” ’

“Tomboli! Tomboli!” shouted everybady.

The high priest bowed, ond moticaed the
fortunate ono to come forward.

There was some confusion, and at last a
voice cried, “No, it was a mistake.”

proceedings were resumed.

Oance, twice, thrice, the dumpy boy drew
numbers, not miae, form the urn, and again,
but this time from the extremity of the
crowd outside: -

“Tossort!”

A feeble distant cry at first, pathering
breadth and strength as it approached, until
it swelled upinto a roar.

After about 2 quarter of an hour's turbu-
lence and wonderment what was to come
next, a'ragged young man, Spero from the
tassel of his greasy eap to the soles of his
shoes, was formally ushered on the stage.—
[lis face was white; his kneecs shook, his
mouth wide open. [lc looked like one in a
dream when the high priest took his bit of
paper from him and compared it with cer-
tain books.

Excess of emotion made him quite inter-
esting as he stood there in an agony, bewil-
dered, dazzled by the light.

All was correet, he was the winner!

The mno fell back at the word as if shot.

“Happy fellow!” gaid IIazard, in my ear.
“Fancy Leing able to conch up so much ex-
citement ay to fuint under it!”

They carried him off, and went on with
the drawing, for there wasa second prize,
which some one won.

Not [~worso luck!

Love and the Doctors.

The following estractsare taken from “.\
Book about Ductors,” recently published in
London:

“Love has not unfrequently smiled on
doctors, and elevated them to positions at
which they would never have arrived by
their professional fabors. Sir Lucas Pepys,
who married the Countess de Rothes, and
Sir Henry Ilalfyrd, whose wife was a daugh-
tor of the eleventh Lord St. John, of Bletsoe,
are conspicuous among the more modern in-
stances of wmedical practitioners advancing
their social positions by aristocratic alli-
ances. Not less fortunste was the fareical
Sir John I1ill, who gained for a bride the
Hon. Mrs. Jones, a daughter of Lord Rane-
leigh—a nobleman whose ecceatric opinion,
that the welfaro of the country required a
continual intermisture of tho upper and
lower classes of society, was a frequent ob-

ject of ridiculo with the caricaturists and

lampoon writers of bis time,

Bat the greatest prize ever mado by an
Bsculapius in the marringe market was
that acquired by Sir ITugh Smithson, who
won the hand of Percy’s proud heiress, and
was croated the Duke of Northamberland.
The eon of a Yorkshire baronet’s younger
son, ITagh Southson was educated for an
apoLhecary—n vocation about the same time
followed for several years by Sir Thomas
Geery Callum, Lefore Lie succeeded to the
fumily estate and dignity. Ilugh Smith-
son's place of business was Hatton Garden;
but the length of time that he there presided
over a pestle and mortar is uacertain. In
1736 bie became n Fellow of the Socicty of
Antiquaries, but he withdrew from that
learned body, on the Looks of which his
signatare may be found, in the year 1740.
A few months after this secession, Sir Hugh
1ed to the altar tho only child and heiress of
Algernon “Seymour, Duke of Somersct.—
Thero still lives n tradition that the lady
made the offer to Sir Hugh immediately
after bis rejection by a famous belle of pri-
vato rank and modest wealth.

Apother version of the story is, that when
shie heard of his disappointment, she ob-
served publicly “that the disdainful beaunty
was a fool, and that no other womra in
England waald be guilty of like fully.” On

of my waisteont-pockst, while I wandered

about the loblies, now luoking inte sume

hearing this, the Baronet, a singularly
handsume man, tovk coutnge to sue for that

bration of the nerves, & rapid throbbing of

g h?
Another of my numbers. I had Dbuttwe
lefit And inabout seven draws I got rid of

ona of these, and if the remaining one should |

My pulse, which had nearly stopped, be-
gan to throb away harder than ever, and the

to whish men of far higher rank would not
have presumed to aspire. The success that
followed his daring, of course, brought unpon
him the arrows of eavy.” Ile had won su
much, however, that he could, without ill-
humor bear being laughed at. On being
created Duke of Northumberland in 1765,
1ié could affurd to smile ata proposition that
bis coronet should be surrounded with senna
ingtead of strawberry leavee; for, however
much obscure jealousy might affect to con-
temn bim, he was no fit object for disdain—
but a gontleman of good imtelloct and o
lordly preseuce, and (though he had mixed
drugs behind the counter) descended from
an old and honorable family.

IHow- some of the wooers looked when
wedded, the annexed passages will show:

“Dr. Cadogan, of Charles the Second's
time, was, like Sir John Eliot, a favorite
I with the ladies, Ilis wont was to spend his
{ duys in shooting and his evenings in flirta-
I'tien. To the former-of these tastes the ful-
‘} lowing lines refer:
DNoctar, nli gnme you either gughi to rlnn.
Or «port no longer with the unstead v geo;
1301, hke phiy-iciana of unsdoutined kb,

Gladly siteinpt what never rutl: jo hitl,
Not daud's uncertain dross, bat phiy <’y deadly pil.

i Whether he was a good shot we cannot say:
but he was sufficiently adroit s a squire of
dames, for he secured a3 his wwife a wealthy
lady, over whose property he bad unletter cd
control.  Against the money, however, there
were two importrnt points figuring under
the head of ‘sct-of’—the bride was old an¥
querulous, Of course such » woman w.
unfitted to live with an eminent physicin:.
on whom beviesof coart ladies smiled, wheun-
ever he went west of Charing Cross.

After spending a few months in alterea‘«
fits of jenlous hate and jealous fondaess, 0.
poor creature conceived the terrible fane:
that hier husband was destraging her w -
poison, and so ridding his life of her execr.
ble temper. One day, when surrounded Ly
her friends, and in tho presence uf her lord
and master, sko fell onker back in astaie
of hysterical spasms, exclaiming: “Ah! he
has killed me at last. I am pomsoned!” —
“Poisoned!”’ cried the lady friends. turn.
up tho whites of their eyes. Oh! gra: .
gooduess! you have doneit, doctor!” -\t
do you accuse me of?” asked the d. -
with surprise. *I accure you—of—L..
me-~~ce,” responded the wife, doing lie: -
to imitate a death struggle: “Ladii-
answered the doctor, with admirable ne:
chalance, bowing to Mrs. Cadogan’s boson.
assodintes, ‘it is perfectly false. You are
quite welecome to open her at once, and then
you’ll discover the ealumny.”

iere is John Itunter at home:

John Hunter had no sympathy with |
wife's poetical aspirations, stil} less wir’
the suciety which those aspirations led 1 -
to cultivate. Grudging the time which ¢t -
labors of practice preventedl him from
voting to the pursuits of his museum .
laboratory, he could not restrain his 1, ir
ritable temper when Mrs. IHunter’s fiv.
lous amusements deprived him of the e
requisite for study. Fven the fee of ajo-
tient who called him from his diswectin,:
instruments could not reconcile him to the
interruption. *I must go,” he woull eav,
i reluctantly, to his friend Lynn, when th.
‘living summoned him from his investiz.-
{ tions among the dead, ‘and carn this d— 1
i guinen, or I shall be sure to swaot it ty-
morrow."”

Immagive the wrath of such a man, £: :
“ing, on his return home from a long J
work, his house full of musical profe-- :
connoisseurs and fushionable idlers—in fu -
all the confusion, and hubbub, and heat
a grand party, which bis Indy had forgstts
toinform him wag that evening to come ¢
Walking straight into the miadie of t:
principal reception room, he fuced rou:
and surveyed his unwelcome guests, !
were notn little surprised to see lim-
dusty, toil-worn and grim—so unlike w'
“the man of the honse” ouglit to beon ~u
an occasion. I knew nothing,” was !
brie[ address to the astvunded crowd—
knew nothing of this kick-up, and f ou
to have been infurmed of it beforehand:

as I have now returned homo to studs
liope the prosent company wili retire.
Mrs. Hunter’s drawing roows were spee
empty. What would Sir Cresswell’s jv
think of such ferocious conduct on tue 1 -
of a marital respondent?

The Dignity of Dullness,

Cardinal Wiseman tells u3s very f{ra-d
that the groat principal of the dignite
dullness is always recognized and agt.!
by the geotlemen who clect that Dy e
Gravity, approsching to stolidity; slur -
of motion, approaching to.entire s
still, are (as a general rule) requismre . -
buman beings who succeed to the
St. Peter. It bas been insinuatel 1.1
the Church of Eongland similar cliaroe.
tics are (or at lcast were) beld ess o o
those who are made bishops, nod, ab +.
archbishops. You can wvever be surc - .,
man will not do°wrong who is like:s -
any thingat all. Bat if it be perfc:.],
cortained that a man will do nothing, »
may be satisfied that he will do nui
wrong. This is one consideration; bu: .
further one is the pure and simple dignity
dullness. A clerggman may look fore
to a bishopric if he write books whie.. .
unreadable, bat notif he write boohs.
are readable. Tbe chanceof Dr. L,
fizitely Better than that of Mr, Kinz-
Aud nuthing can be more certain 4 .
the principle of the dignity of dullues. |
the mitre frum the head of Sydncer @




