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DR. HOFFER,
ENTIST.---OFFICE, Froni Strcet 41h  door

h tromn Locust. over Suylor & MeDanald'z Book s1ore
Columbta, Pa. I 7™Enirance, same a~ Jollry’s Pho-
ograph Galtery. {August 21, 1853,

THOMAS WELSII,
JUSTICE OF THE PBACE, Columbia, Pa.

OFFICE, 1 Whipper's New 1luilding, below
Black’s llote!, IFront strevt.
Prompt attention given 10 all bus~iness entrusied
© his cure.
November 28, 1857,

I1. M. NORTH,
TTORNEY AND CODUNSELLOR AT LAW

Columbia.Pa.
Collections p.romptly made.inLancasterand Yort
Jounties,
Columbia, May 4,1850,
J. W. FISHER,
Attorney and Counselior at Law,

Joiovy Bev.

Coluaxmloin
Columbin, Seplember b, 18306-1f

S. Atlee B ckius, D. D, S,

RACTICES the Operative, Sorgical and Mechan
ical Depariments of Dentistrys A
OFFICE _Locustsireey, between bhe Franklinllou-e
and PPost Office, Columbna, Pa
Muy 7.1859.

Harrison's Coumbian Ink.
HICH is a superior articie, perinanently black,
nnd not corroding e pen, can be had inany
agntity. 8t the Fawmily Medwine Store, and blacker
gets thut Boglish Bootl Polisk.
Columbia, Jnae 9, 1358

We Have Just Received
DR. COTTER'S Iimproved Chest Expanding

Suspender and Shoslder Braces for Gentlemen,

and Patent skirt Supporier and Bruace for.Laes,
jnst the article that 13 wanted o this time. Come
und see thew at Famity Medicine Store, Odd Fellows!
Hall, {Apri 9.1359

Prof. Gardrer’'s Soap.
Ehave the New Enzland Soap for those who di¢
not obtutu 11 from the >oup Man; 1t 1~ plea-ant
1o the shin, aud 2wl take grense spote from \Woolen
Goods, 1L is thereiore no huebug. for you gel the
worth of your money atihe Fanuly Mediewe Silore.
Columbiy, June 11, 1559,

GRMIAM, or, Bond’s Doston Crackers, for
L Dyrpepties, und  Arrow Koot Creachers, forjin-
valids and eltdien—iew urtreles in Columbia, m
the Family Medicine Siore,

Apnt 16, 1859,

SPALI)ING’S PREPARED GLUL.--The want of

cuch unnriiele s (it every Gty . and now
sUocan be supphied; for mendisg fuiiare, chie
ware.ormumental work, toys &e., there v nothing
wuperior. We Lave {ound it u~eful®in iepairg many
upiicles which have bLeen u-cless for wonths. You

Jau ENu ot ut the
FMILY MEDICINT STORE.

1. ound:

_IRON AND STEEL!
IRBE Subscribers huve received u New and Large

Stock of all kincte npd z17ea of
BAR IRON AND STEEL!
They are constantly supphied with stock 11 this branch
of his business, nid cun tuaish 12 1o cusioter m large
or small quanuties, ut the fowest rales
J RUMPLE & SON,
L.ocusl street below gSecoud, Colunibig, I'a.
April 29, 1860,

ITTER'S Compound Syrup of ‘lar and

Wild Cherry, for Coughe, Coldy &e. Fer anlen
tie Golden Mortur DrugsStore, Front st. [ luly2

YER'S Compound Concentrated Extract
.. Sarsanurilla for the cure of Scrotula s King's
Evil.and all serofulous affections, u fresh e just
received and for sule by
R. WILLIAMS, Front st , Columbia,
sept. 24, 1839,

FOR SALE.
GROSS Frictton Matelies, very low for cush.
Jung 25, 59, WILLIAMS,

Dutch Herring!
Ny onefond of o good Mesring ¢an be supplied at
S F EBERLEIN'S
Nov. 10, 1859, Grocery Store, No. 71 Locust £t.
X
YON'S PORE OHI0 CATAWBA BRANDY
aud PURL WINES. expecially for Medicines

nd Bacrameatal purpo-ez, at the
Jan.28. FANILY MEDICINESTORE.

NIGE RAISINS for § cts. per ponnd, are Lo

be hud only at
EBERLEIN®
N

8 Grocery Store,

March 10, 1£60, 0.71 Locust sticet.

ARDEN SEEDN.-Fresh Garden Sceds, war-

runted pure, of all Kends, Jus<t receaved al
ESERLEIN'S Girocery Siore,
March 10,1860, 9

No. 7L Losust street. ~
POCKET BOOKS AND PURSES.
LARGE Jot of Fuue and Common 1'ochet Books
and Purses,ut from 15 cents 10 two doliurs each
A He wquariers and News Depot.
Columbia, April 14.1 360.

EEW more of those beantifal Prints

Iett, which will be sold cheap, nt
SAYLOR & McDONALD'S
Aprit 14,

Colutmbia. Pn.
Just Received and For Sale.
l 500 SACKS Ground Alum Salt, in large

or smuli quanijties, at
b APPOLD'S
Mav3. GO,

Warehnuse . Canatl Baan.
OLD CREAM OF GLYCERINE.~-For he enre
and prevention fo chnpped hand«, &c. For wale

M the GOLDLIN MORTAR DRUG STOREK,
Dee.3,1859. Front sircel, Columinn,

Turkish Prunes!
R a Rret rate arucle of Prunes you must £0 1o
8. FEBERLEIN'S
Grocéry Store, No 71 Locust st

GOLD PENS, GOLD PENS.

Jﬁ%’l‘ received a large and fine nesortment of Gold

Pens. of Newton and Griswold's manufuciuge, ot

LOR & McDUNALD'S Book Siore,
'ront sirect, ubove Locust.

Agril 14,
FRESH GROCERILES.
W E contiaue 10 sell the be<t“Levy” Syrup, While
und Brown Sugars,good Cofees and choice Tens,
10 be Yad in Columbia at the New Corner Siore, op-
posile Od ¢ Fellows™ Hall, and at the old staund adjous
ing the  -nk. H. C. FONDERSMITH.

Segars, Tobacco, &c.
A

Lo-fl; :l‘dﬁr:i;rlc &‘.PﬂTobtcco and Sunf, will
nd ai the store of 1 iber. I
only a ﬁn““:x-;kf'jj c-ll.il.m ceriber. Me keeps
. F. EBERLEIN’S Grocery Stose.
Oct6,0n Locust st., Colu{nbm. Pa.

Neov.19,1859.

- Poctry.

Vive la France.
A sentiment offered ut the Dinner to H. T 1L the
Prince Nupoleon, at Revere House, Sept. 25, 1561,

LY OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES.

The land of sunshine aud of <ong!
Her nume your hearts divine;
To her the banquet’s vows belong
Whose breasts have poured its wine;
Qur irusty foiend, our tite ally
Through varied ehange and chance,
So, fill your flashing goulets kigk,
I give you, Vive La Prance!

Above our hosts in triple fold
The self-same colors spread,

W hiere Valor's fuithful arm upholds
‘The blue, the white, e red,

Alke cach natiow’s gliterg erest
Reflectstbie morning’s glance,

Twin eagles, souring cast und west;
Ounee more, then, VIVE LA 'RANCE!

Sizter in trinl! who ~hall coant
‘Thy geverous friendship’s elam,

Wlose blood ran mingling 1n the fount
That gave our land its namne.

Tl Yorktown saw in blended line
Qur conquering arms advance,

And victory’s double ga-lund- wwine
Qur banners? VIVE LA Fraxcr!

Oh land of lieroes! in our ueed
One gifi from Heaven we crave
To stuunch these wounds that vainly bleed:
The wise 10 lead the brave!
Cull back one Cuptuin of thy , ust
'rom glory's murble trance,
Whose nnme shall be & bugle-blast
To rouz¢ us! VIve LA Frasce!

Pluek Conde’s baton from the treach,
Wake up stout Charles Martel,

Or find some woman's hand 1o clench
The sword of Ix Pucelle!

Give us one hour of old Turenne,
Oue ift of Bayard'a lance,

Nay, call Maiengo's chief again
To lead us! Vive La Pravce!

Al hush! our welcome guesi= shall hear
But sounds of peace and joy;

No angry echo vex thine eur,
Fair Daughter of Savoy!

Ouce more, the land of arms and uris,
Of glory, grace, romance;

Her love hes warm in ali our hearts;
God bless her! Vive La raNce!

“Some Day."”

BT FLOREMCR PERCY.

"ou smooth the tangles from my haic
With gentle wouck und tenderest care,
And count the yearsere you shall murk;
Bright @lver threads among the durk—
Smiling the while to hear me sy,
“You'l! think of this agmin <ome day.
Some day'”?

1 do no1 scorn the power of Time,
Nor ceuut an years of fadeluss prime,
But no white glenm« will ever shune
Among those heavy lodks of mine;
Ay. laagh &s gaily as you may,
Youw'tl think of s g fhn some day,
Some day.

Some day! I ~hall not feel, ns now,
Your gofi iands move ubout ey bhiow.—
1 shall not shght your hight comnmands,
Aud draw the loug briuds through my hands—
1 shall be silent und ohey,—
Aund you—youa will not luugh thar day;
Some day!

I know liow long your loving hands
Wil finger with 1hese glossy hands,
When you shall weave as my last erown
Of these thick Lraidings+, long and browu;
But you will ~ee so touch of gray
Adawn their stuning lengih thayday—
Some day!l

And while your trars are fulling hot
Upon the lips which an-wer o,
You'll take from thoac one treusured tress,
Aud leave the rest o silentless—
Remembering that [ used 1o say,
“You'll think of this ugnin ome duy:"
Some day!

————————

Selections.

‘Waring's Courtship.

BY W. E. W,

At one of the large packet stations on the
south coast of England there is an uncom-
fortable looking room, whereintending trav-
elers may wait for the time of sailing, and
meditate on the forthcoming miseries of the
voyage., Itis just one ofthose ruoms where
one knows from intuition that the Loncon
Directory will be lying on the tuble, and
there will be a fraumed lusurance Compa-
py’s almanac above the mantle-picce; bad
uncompromising apartment, which plainly
declares, in the stiffness of its furniture and
the severity of its paper patters, that com-
fort is not guaranteed by a public, and is
therefore only to be expected by utterly un-
reasoning and unreasonable persons. Round
a tolerably good fire in this room there were
assembled, one bleak and wintry afternoon
towards the end of November, & number of
people, whom business or some other neces-
sity had obliged to leave their homes and
cross tho channel that divides us from our
friendly enemies. They were of the ordinary
character of individuals that are usually to
be met with under such circumstances—gen-
erally speaking middle-nged; decidedly on
the average not agreeable looking; much
wrapped up in themselves and railway rugs;
men who feel that bope is a chimera, “and
making the best of it” a false and ridicu-
lous delueion. And can they be blamed for
not at that time presenting a more fascino-
ting exterior? for are they not, most of them,
tarning over in their minds the maoy infal-
lible receipts that bave been read or been
told of for averting that calamity which

N EW.Crer, pr(-:u!:;, o %ﬂ:ﬁi’x
Oct. 20, 1960, - A. M. RAMBO'S,
orcextershire S?::-ﬁ?&:?jlcoan- &e.
cewved and for sale by 8P, EBI‘-}RIJ-Z;F\K“ re
Qet. %0, 1600, No. 71 Locust St

~ CRANBERRIES.

Curranis, at No. 71 Locust Street. andVew

UST reeesved a fresh ot of Cranbernes
Oct, 28 1560, 8. F. COCRLEIN

pects none, from the Prince Cousort
downwards, Zkere was the man who imag-
ined that a recambent position with bis eyes
shat would sgve him from the enemy; and
there, too, was ths myay who, on the sdvice
of some false friend, had just finished an ex-
tensive dinner, which he fondly hoped would
take his part, and save him; but which, it
is to bo fegred, would prove traitor, and goJ

T

over to the enemy, in more ways than one,

It may well be imagined that a party
composed of such elements as these would
be neither inclined to be particularly pleas-
ant or unusually communicative, and this
was very much the case; for, with the excep-
tion, now aad then, of a remark on the pros-

scivus that she was extremely pretty, and
was totully ignorane that, from her naivele
and innocence, she would prove a dangerous
companion to any youth of the opposite ses
with whom she might be much associated.

Among the visitors to this place, one au-
tumn, there arrived a party of young men,

pects of the weather and the voyage, thelwith their tutor, who had determined to put

time was either spent in gazing gloomily
into the fire, or studying the advantages of
insurance, before undertaking a journey,
from the almanac above the fire, or looking
out of the window, where the cluuds, torn to
pieces, and racing one after the other, the
white-tipped waves, and the steamboat in
the harbor rolling to and fro, did not offer
subjects from which either comfort or satis-
fiction could be drawn, and consequently
welancholy only reigued with undisputed
sway over all,

The papers of that duy bad brought be-
fore the public « more than usually bratal
case of wife-beating, where the unfortunate
victim had survived but a few days the
treatment she had met with from the man
who once bad solemnly sworn to luve, honor
and protect her. The group round the fire
bad gradully unthawed a little, and got into
conversation on this case, which diverged
into a discussion on the numerocs cases of
the sort thut werc continually coming b. fure
the magistrates, and their particularly heart-
less character As this waus going on, a
aentleman, of the circle, who had not before
joined in the cooversation, asked whether
there were any circumstances under whicha
man would be justified in striking, a woman,
The answer wasa decided negative, and the
faces of his hearers expressed some surprise
at his haring any doubt on the subject.

“Nevertheless,” was his reply, *[ have
heard of o man who oaee struck the woman
he was engaged to, between the eyes, with
his clenched fist; yet his conduct met with
universal approval, and her father, who had
uantil then withheld Lis full consent to their
marriage, was induced to give in, and they
were actually married, through this affair,
much svoner than they would have been had
it not occurred.”

This announcement produced so much as-
tonishment that the gentleman luughed; and
on Leing asked for un esplanation, said that
it certainly had u strange appearance; but
he thought that he ecould soon bring all to
agree with him iu heastily commending this
curivus application of the art of self-defense.

It was customary,’”’ said lhe, “in vldes
time for story-tellers to beguile with their
rowances the tediousness of those hours
which could not be devoted to the activity of
sut-door spurts eud oceupations, nor, from
the rudeuess and ignorance of the t mes, be
spent in any of the refined avcomplishments
of the present day. We are unew, fur an
hour or s9, likejour nncestors; in this most
uncomfortuble apartment we have no means
of employing our minds; and I will, there-
fore, with your permission, take the office of
story-teller, and read to you, from a manu-
seript I have inmy pocket, the listory of this
blow, its giver, and its victim: it is ealled
‘Waring’s Courtship,’ and iz ia two chap-
ters.”

The party wereonly ¢too glad to have their
thoughts turced from the Eaglish inte o
more acceptable chaunel, and accepted the
offer with thanks. e accordingly drew a
roll of puaper from his pocket, and read as
follows:

CLAPTER L,

WARING 18 STRUCK.

There is on the east coast of Eungland a
little town which I shall call Sandborough,
and which was once a place of some impor-
tance, and carried on u brisk coasting-trade
befure railways were invented, but whichl
could not stand competition with thewm, and
has degenerated into a place where ﬁ-;hing,l
und oyster-catching arc the chief employ- |
ments of its inbabitants, who are, with "
very fow exceptivns, entirely of the lower
orders. 'I'his town lies on the north bank of
a river, which, in its palmy days, was navi-
gable up to the stone Lridze which joined
tho town to the oppesite bank, and which
was perhaps half a mile from the sea. This
harbor had, however, trom want of care,
been long chiked up, and was only deep
enough for the fishing-hoats, which, small as
they were, were often left high and dry on
the mmud. The two piers which formed the
entrance to the harbor still remained in
very good condition, and formed o pleasant
promenado for the few visitors that its ex-
tensive sandsanditaquiet retiroment brought
down every summer to thio humble little
watering-place. For these individuals’ ac-
commodation there were o few lodging-
houses, built at the top of the cliff to the
north of the town; but at that time there
were noae of the usual attractions for sea-
side visitors, and libraries, concerts, and
dookeys were not to be had for love or money.

The gentleman who provided for the spir-
itual welfare of this place was a widower of
about seveaty, of kind aud courteous man-
pers and benevolent appearance, nnd mach
liked by his parishioners. He had one
daughter, who was, at the time I am speak.
ing of, about eighteen, a fair and very pretty
girl, almoet equal to u curate in the help she
gave to her father among the poor and in
the yillage schogl, and equully beloved with
him by all the population, Having spent her
life in this village with scarcely aoy society,
and away from the usanl attractions that
are so much thooght of amnng girls of ber
age, she had grown up entirely simple,

nptural, god unaffected, was scarcely con-

themselves out of all temptation to desert
their reading by Iloeating themselves at a
place which they knew to be distinguished
unly for its unmitigated dullness. Oaa of
these young gentlemen, Arthur Waring by
name, brought with him a letter of intro-
daction to the rector; and the day after their
arrival he walked dowa with it to the recto-
ry, imagining that the result would possibly
be an invitation to dinner, where he would
meet the lawyer and the doctor of the place,
aand be more bored than ever. The rectory
was nearer the town than the houses on the
cliff; not within its limits, but just sufficient-
ly out of them to command a country view
—which, by the way, was like that of most
sea-side places, not particularly interesting
—and surrounded by a large garden and
shrublery, which shut out the town and its
chimneys from view, and gave the place a
pleasant, cruntry appearance,

When Waring opened the garden-gate o
girl of slight fizure, nnd in a gardeoing cos-
tume, which was picturesque us well as ase-
fu}, drew herself up from the stooping posi-
tion which the proper doctoring of some pet
plant required, and lovked with some curi-
osity to see who the intrader might be. No,
Miss Yere: it is not the butcher’s boy; nor
is it the doctor's assistant, in whose Losom
ruamor has ensbtirined your fair self; nor is it
your father; oo, itisa stranger, young, not
unhandsome, well dressed, and, abovo all,
from ‘“wide-awake’” to ‘balmorals,” a
thorough gentleman.

When Waring rang the house-door bell an
ofld servant appeared, who told him thut
“the rector was out, but that Margaret was
in the garden; would he go and speuk to
ber?”

Waring thought he would, and out he
went. Margaret came forward to meet him,
a figure very unlike the young ladies he had
lntely been accustomed to; a not very new
brown straw hat—a fashwon or two behind
the day in shape—was half oo and balf off o
small, well shaped head, the browa hair of
which furmed a curling and rather—no, not
untidy, but charmiogly disarranged frame
for a very lovely portrait; and yet it was by
no meaus a pretty face—the nose was a little

refined people, who, io everyhing they said
and all around them, evinced the fact that
the general rustiness of Sandboruugh had
not peanetrated into the rectory; but thas,
retired as it was, somehow or other its in-
mates were as well qualified to talk on all
the topios of the day as if they had lived in
the heart of Belgravia.

While we leave Waring in this pleasant
society, let us describe his friends. They
were three in number: first Brown, the
coach, a double first, and, notwithstanding,
a good fellow; thea young Martindale, who
cared much more for Tenngson thao for Eu-
clid, and did a good a grod deal of lying
about in the sun with his hat over his eyes;
and lastly, there was Johnson, the sporting
man of the party, wha was always going
oat with his gan and a cheerful smile, and
generally—from the poaor sport-sufplying
character of the placo—coming back much
depressed, and half inclined never w0 go out
again. Waring was the Crichton of the
quartett: he could, when he liked, beat
Brown at Greek, and Martindale at English
verse, and wipe Johason’s eye in a way that
almost brought tears to that ill-used member.
Just as the little party at the rectory sat
dowa to luncheon, the oneup at the lodging
did the same; but the views of that meal
taken by each were very ditferent.

“I say,” said Martindale, as he extracted
an only too willing cork from a bottle of
beer, which did not at all ussist the parting
betweea them, look ** here, you fellows,
here’s the secret of the time it has Leen in
coming—this stuff was in the cask five min-
utes ago, notwithstanding that it comes to
us with this certificate of character.”’

+It’'s too bad,” cried Johuson; “‘but it’s
just on a par with everything else in this
hole of a place. I have been all round, and
there’s not o shop where you ean buy a ci-
zar, except at the linea-draper’s, and he sells
cheese too!”

“Johnson,” said the tutor, most emphati-
cally looking up from his book, *if you at-
tempt to smoke a cigar, bought under the
circumstance you describe, in this room, 1I')}
leave the place at once.”

**Now, Brown,” said Johaoson, in a sooth-

[WHOLE NUMBER 1,625.
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and temptation of society, with a young
woman staying in the same house at
the same time, and that young woman,
whether she were the plainest of the plain
or not, would, if she liked in a fortnight’s
time bave that man ot her feet. Was it,
therefore, extraordinary, or at all to he
wondered at, that Waring was very soon
Miss Vere’s dovoted slave? And was it not
within the boundary of chance that his feel-
ings were reciprocated? Such was the case,
and, to the rector’s utter astonishment, he
was informed of the fact one morning by
the principals themselves. Sach a thiag
had never entered bis head, ay that his Mar-
waret should leuve him; and he could not
endure the thought whenit did come; besides,
Waring was so very yoaog, and all young
men are so very fanciful; and, on the whole,
he thought thut it wonld be better that there
should be no setiled engagement, but that
Wnring should finish his Oxford education,
and then, if he folt in the same mind, he
could come down to Sundborough, and they
might talk more about it. Although not
satisfactory, it was better than a regular
refusal; and notwithstanding the rector’s
advice, they were, toallintents and purposes,
engaged—if constant reading, talking, nnd
walking constitutes it. Among the places
which they most frequeated was the pier
on the north side of the harbor mouth; for,
owing to the cliff above, it was hidden from
the inquisitive gnze of the telescope on the
terrace, and was very little frequented by
any except a fow old pilots, who were gener-
ally on the lookout for vessels in the offing.
One lovely afternoon, towards the end of
August, they were, as usual, slowly walking
up und down this pier, the only occupant of
which, besides themselves, was o very
weather beaten and aged pilot, who was
sleepily leaning over the pier-head and
smoking a long black pipe. This individ-
ual had about as much idea of love making
as Barkis of happy memory, who, by the
way, in his constant inquiries as to whether
the object of his nffections was “‘comfortable”
or not, showed the aim and object of mar-
riage in thatclass of life, namely, the giving
and receiving, not so mueh of love as of

ing maoner, *don’t be agitated; take some-
thiag to calm yourself, I would advise s
little differential ealculus, or a conic section
or two. DBat, by the by, Waring has been
an unconscionuble time puying that visit.—

comfurt. It may be imagioed, then, that
this ancient mariner did not take the small-
est interest in the couple near him, aod
therefore did not at all disturb their privacy
by over inquisitiveness. Theseca was almost

What can have kept him?”
“Perhaps,” suggested Martindale, ““there
may be a daughter in the case; we all know

too snuch inclined to rise, the mouth was the
merest trifle too small, the eyebrows might
have stood n shade more penciling. It wus
just the more charming for its imperfections,
which proved that it)was the face of one who
was “no angel.”’

Waring had sufficient of the poet .and the
artist in his composition to thoroughly ap-
precinte her, as she came to meet him ijo
all the picturesqueness of her half in-door,
half out-door costume, and altogether, to his
eycs, as charming lovking a girl as he bad
ever seen, Lifting his hat, he explained the
objeet of his visit, and informed her who be
was.

] am sure my father will be very glad
indeed to see you,” said she. I bave often
heard him speak of his old college friend,
Wariny, and the pleasunt hours they spent
together in Christ Church.”

»], also,”’ said Waring, ‘“have heard
lively recollections of Mr. Vere. They have
wet, I think, since?”

“Yes, once in the Strand, and another
time ou Kiug's Cross Station.”

“0Oh,” exclaimed Waring, *‘fancy the re-
vivir.g of old reminiscences of yoathful days,
with the ‘move on’ of policemen, and the
‘take your seats’ of railway guards dianing
in your ears! But, Miss Vere, I am afraid
your profeye yonder will suifer from your
absence, and I could not really hare the
death of that small vegitabla on my consci-
ence; 30 I will wish you good-by for the
present, and shall hope to meet Mr. Vere
aoother time.”’

As he spoke, the garden-gate opened, and
the rector hlmselfappeared—a tall, clerical-
looking old gentleman, who, seventy though
he was, walked as straight an!strungasa
life-guardsman. [le was evidently some-
what puzzled as to who was, or what chance
had brought there, the geatleman who was
talking to his daughter; and, us Walter
came to meet him, nud %as about to bow in
a formal mahner, whena gleam of intelli-
gence came over his expression, and he said,
“If you are nota Waring I am very maoch
mistaken!”

“You are right, sir,’”” said Waring; “I am
your old college friend’s cldest son.”

“And you're like your fathor—rery like,
with just his eyes and smile. I am glad to
see you, sir; come in and lunch with us,
and tell me how my old chum is getting on.”

In they went, and Margaret did not at al]
foll in Waring's estimation when she ap-
peared, the picture of neatness and simplicity,
at her father’s table, and did the honors of
the fragal meal which they diguified witbh
the name of luncheoan.

1f Waring’s friends, who by this time had
half-fonnd out the dullness of Sandborough,
and were contemplating with anything bot
satisfied feelings the pale ale, which, after
much difficulty, had been procured for them
from the one inn on the hill, had seen bhim
eating bread and batter, and drinking wa-
ter, in n manner not merely indicating con-
tent, but even considerable pleasgre, they
wounld have been trlarahly actonished —
Waring, hiweve., (i everthing hat thar ’

ko was in the company of two educated and?

our friend’s weakness on such points!”

*Tea to ono that’s the thiag,’* said John-
son. “Let’s have the landlady up, and
worin it out of her. My dear,” he began
to the girl who answered the bell, ““tell Mra.
Robianson to step up.”’

The lady referred to accurdingly appeared
—a widow of course—in black satin—also
of course~—and curtsied to Johoson, who,
from a certain old-looking anppenrance, she
fancied was officer in command.

*Oh, Mrs. Robinson,” he began, “who is
the clergyman of this place?”

“Mzr. Vere, sir; ho is & very nice gentle-
man, sir; and so is Miss Margaret, his
daughter!”

“Unprecedeated foct in nataral history!”
observed Johnson (sollo voce)'tn his friends.
“But Mra. Rabinsen,” continued ke, “is
there no Mrs. Vere?”

“No, sir, she died many years ago, when
Miss Margaret was quite o little girl.”?
“*And sho takes care of her father’s house,
then?"’

“Yes, sir, and she does n deal of good
among the poar besides.”

“Indeed,” said Johnson. *Well, Mrs.
Robinson, we wou't detain you further.—-
There,” said he trinmphaatly, *dida’t I say
80? You won't get much grind out of him
now, Brown: he's done fur. Buat perhaps
the opeuing of his young affections may
prove an ioteresting study, uuless it shouid
only happen to be ‘an embassy of love to—'
what’s that your friend Teanyson says,
Martindale?”

“For heaven’s sake,” said Martindale,
“‘do not ndd the crime of murder to your
many gins! Keep your sacrilegious hands
hands off Tennyson, whatever you dot”

If thers was one thing that Brown ea-
joged more thau another, it was thoe getting
what he called “a poetical rise’” out of Mar-
tindale? and therefure grinned with delight
at that youth’s indignation.

The party had come down with the
strongest and firmest of resolutions us to
reading, and this being the first day, they
were carried ait tolerably well. Accordiag-
ly, luncheon over, they began the two hours
which thoy had previously deterinined to
devote during the afternoon to study, and
this was half over before Waring asppeared,
with all the air of a man very woll satisfied
with his morpings wotk. Ie was at first
inclined to be very raserved as to the details
of his visit, but Lis companions were no
novices in the art of “pumping,” and soon
fuand all thoy wented; and, as he warmed
with his subjest, sud expatiated on the
general charmingness aod beauty of the
rector’s daaghter, his tutor listened with
mixed contempt and despair—contewpt
at the weskness of man's natare, and de-
spair when he thought of the poor chance
there would now be of knocking sufficient
into his amorous pupil for him to *pass”
next term.

CHAPTER II.

WARING ~TRIKES,

s
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perfectly calm, nnd the stillness of the day
was only broken by the soft souad of the
water lapping gently against the piles of
the pier, the occasional crowing of o distant
cock, and the boat-builder’s hammer in the
town. They were thus walking quietly to
and fro, when, too much absorbed in each
other to notice where they were going, they
gradually got nearer and nezrer to the edge
of the pier, and all of a sudden Waring felt
Margaret's arm slip suddenly out of his, and
before he could catch her she had fallen into
the water below. His first impulse was to
immediately jump in after her, but the
imminence of the danger broaght with ita
calmness that would havo been, if hecould
have thought about it, astonishing to him-
sclf. Ruonaing ap to the pilot, be pointed
to Margaret straggling in the wauter, and
enid, *‘A boat as quickly as possiblel”” The
old man, aroused from all his lethargy by
the urgency of the case, immediately ran
off, atnd Waring throwing off his coat and
waistcoat, sprunz into the water. When
he came to the surfuce he found himsell
three or four yards from Margaret, who was
throwing hor arms about and shrieking for
help. In vain he called to her to be ealm:
all presence of mind seemed, from the sud-
denness of the accident, to have left ber;
and Waring was in utter despair as to what
he should do. He did not dare to go near
ber, for he was only n very indifferent swim-
mer; and he knew, if she once got her arms
around him, they would both go to the bot-
tom without a chance of being saved. e
looked at the pier near him to sec if there
was anything lie could cling to for support;
bat there was no hope of anythioy of the
sort from the long row of gaunt, black piles,
slippory to an extreme degree witn green,
slimy seaweed. IIe at once saw that it was
useleas to think of that side. And could he
swim across to the cther? that was the ques-
tion. The sight, iowever, of a large iron
ring, used for mooring boats, mado him re-
solve to attempt it; acd he immediately Le-
gan to consider how it should Le accom-
plished. Margaret still continued the throw-

welcome ringz, he had acarcely strength left
to support hin:se!f. Luckily he liad not to |
wait long: the sound of the sharp stroke of
oars came on his ear, andin alittle whila
he was pulled into a boat, with his insonsi-
ble burthen, when he immediately fuinted
away. .
It is satisfuctory to have to relate that no
more barm came from this advesture thaz
o few days’ calm and quiet could curp,—
Margaret certainly went about for some
time with a very decided pair of black cyes, |
the sight of which invariably made Waring
so miserable that the doctor insisted on Lis
going home for n fortnight, and on his return
he found his flancee as lovely as ever. The
rector, after this incident could no longer
refuse his conseat to a regular engagement;
and Waring weat back to college, determin-
ed to work for honor and Margaret!

*‘Such, ladies and gentlemen, is the little
tale confided to me: I hope that it has proved |
to you that there is & case whero a mav may |
strike even his wife, and be commended for, |
the blow!”

Thera was no denying Lhis; and the bont
being announced as ready to start, the gen-
tlaman was thanked for bis pleasant beguile-
ment of the time, and-the whole party pre-
pared for their prospective miseries.

What Men Eat.

It is not longsince a distinguished party of
French philosophers enjoyed a repast en-
tirely composed of cquine waterinls. Tha
soup, the bouilli, the roti, the cutlets, the
fricassee, and a host of other dishes, wers
all horse—it was, in fact, aregular horse
feed; and although the world in geoeral was
inclined to treat it with o horse laugh, the
men of science were animated by a fit of gas-
tronomic benevolence, and sought to Lreak
through a prejudice, which appearedto them
undesireable with a crewded population and
a high price of food. M.IAbbe Le Noir
has taken up the subject of alimentation,
and boldly bids Europe learn the lesson and
consult the experionce of the Chinese. Tho
worthy abbe considers that our dietie pre-
judices are simply the result of the fertility.
of our soil and the comparative sparsity of
our population; and if no great catastrophe.
like the barbaric invasions and the over-
throw of the Roman empire, should again
reduce our numbers, he anticipates the time
when negessity will conquor daintiness, and
we raast be ocontent to wastoe notbing, but
eat everything that is digestable, exeopting,
we suppose, our civilized slaves. French
officors have brought from China and Cochin
Chiua specimens of all kinds of comesti-
bles, unknown to or unused in Europe, and
they stand in the bottles and eases of the
Conservitoire, suggesting gustative experi-
ments toall families and cooks. M. Lo Noir
remarks, that while the flesh of the dog is
thought in FRurope to be oneof the-worst
kinds of food, in China it enjoys an excelloat
reputation, and is regularly exhibited for
sale in the butchers’ shops. Nay, more.—
Chineso farmers breed a variety of dog with
a special viow to its culinary distinetion.
I€is an animal easy to fatten, like a Berk-
shire pig, and is knownas the meat dog,
(chien de boucherie.) It resembles.s wold-
dog, but the tongue and interior of the mouth
are black. A dog of this kind is nt present
one of the inhabitants of Paris. ., The com-
missariat officers bought alot of fatted beasts
in Cochin China, and among them was this
creature, of whom the sailors made e pet in-
stead of dinner, and so his life was spared.
“Some of our restaurants,’” says -tho abbe,
“are nccused of serving up cat for rabbit,
but the Chinsse have no nocd of this mys-
tery, and their provision shops are decorated
by esormous cats, suspended either by the
head or taill Like their domestic companions
dogs and cats beloag to the agricaitural sys-
tem of the Celestial empire, and at overy
farm we fiad these animals attached .to
small chains, and pat up to fatten on rofuse
rice.”” After dogs and cats, the mind mat-
urally turne to rats; and thote,. instead of
being, asin England, simply anuisanceona
farm, are objects of solicitude and affection-
ate care. Tho Chinese farmer can not only
show his Cockney friends his piggery, but
also his doggery, hLis cattery, end even his
ruttery. In the corners of walls hLe places
bottlea in which the rats make their nests,
and in due scason he goes to the rattery for
o supply of young rats, just in the same
manner, says the abbe, as we go to our dove-

ing of her arms about with anabated vigor;
Waring knew that unless she were perfectly
calm it would be quite out of the question
to attempt the passago across. lle shouted
again and again, but it was of no uee, and
he began to think that they were then and
there to end their too short courtship. All
of a sudden an iden came into his head,
which he at first indignautly repelled, but
which, from its evidently being the only
thing to be done, returned again and again.
What if she were to be rendered temporarily
insensible? He could then earry her across
without danger, and they would be saved.
Waring was a very strong man, mach given
to athletic sports, among which boxiag was

a fuvorite one. Gathering all Lis strength

together, then, ho drew back his right arm,

and, waiting his opportunity, he struck

the being ho loved best in the world right

betwoen the eyes with his olenched fist! She

immediately fell, perfectly calm’™ and still,

on the surface of the water. In mental
agony not to be ddescribed, he seized her
with hi« rizht arin. and began his pnasage
across: but it was only by an almost onpe'r-
bhuman effirt that he accomplished it; and

country house, away from the exsitoment

when, at 1ast, he had his arm through the

cotes to get pigeons for & piel Not only dv
the Chioese take the frog into their pantries,
but they eat all of him, not confining them-
selves to the hind legs; and evea that more
repulsive batrachian, the toad, is not oi-
lowed to escape the omnivorous maw; ‘‘not
o single capraud is lost in Chins,’” exclaims
the abbe, in economic enthusinsm. The
cookery, by which these various members of
the animal kingdom are rendered ft for ta-
ble, is highly praised. The *Clinete ago
the best roasters in the world;” they adopt
the old Eaglish plan before bottle jacks were
invented, anl make & twisted thread of
worsted tura their delicacy until it is nicely
done. Then, whatever the material, it is
chopped into small" pieces, flavored with.a
national sauce, called sania, and eerved up
with*ice, no ono being able to maks gut
what the dish is composed of. e

In Europe we waste a good ntany sorts-of
shell-fish—not so the Chinese; thoy eat-all,
even the largo fresh water mascle, (ans-
dantn) which are t7 be found in-the mud of
English ponds. A monster soail, (voluto
melo,} is a favorite artiole, and the abbe is
glad to tell us that Paris is making progress,




