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"~ THE BEAUTIFUL SNOW.

Could anything be more affecting than the follow-
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ing? Its author’s name ig unknown, but he deserves !

a high place iu the postic runks :
Oh ! the snow, the beautiful snow,
Filling the sky and earth below ;
Over toe house tops, uover the street,
Over the heads of the people you meet,
Dancing,
Flirting,

Skimming along;
Beautiful #now ! it can do no wrong,
Flying to kiss a fair lady’'s check,
Clinging to lips in a frolicsome freak.
Beautiful snow from the heaven above,
Pure as au angel, gentle us love’

Oh'! the snow, tho beautiful snow,

How the flakes gather and lsugh as they go'
Whirling #bout in its maddening fun,

1t plays in its glee with every oue,

Chuﬂinﬁ,
uughing,

Hurrying by ;
1t lights on the face, und it sparkles the eye ;
And even the dogs, with a bark and-n bound,
- Soap ut the crystals that eddy around
The town 15 alive, aud 113 heart iu n glow,
To welcome the cominy of beautitul xnow !

How wild the crowd goes swaying alouy,
Hailing each othor with bumor and sung!
How tho gay sledges Jike weteors tlash by,
Bright fur the wumeunt, then lost tu the eye
Ringing,
Swinging,

Dashing they gu,
Over the crust of the besutiful spew;
Snow so pure when 1t falls from the sky,
To be trampled in mud by the crowd passing by,
‘Lo be trawpled und tracked by thuusands of feet,
Till it blends with the filth iu the horrible street

Unoe L was pure as the snow—but L fell!
XYell like the snow-flukes, from hesven to hell;
Fell to be trampled as filth uf the street.
Fell to be scuffed, tu be spit vn and beat ;
Pleadiug,
Cursing,

Droading tu die,
Selling my eoul to whosver would buy,
Deuling in shume for a worsel of bread,
Hating the living and feuring the dead ;
Mercitul God! have I fallen 30 Jow ?
And yet 1 was once like the beautitul snow

.o — — -
THIs SUNNY 3IDIE.
When darkest hours of sadness
Come stealing o’er the heart,
When talse ones dare deceive thee,
And from thy side depart;
Bear up beneath the anguish,
And breast the sinking tide—
For o’er the vale of shadows,
Oh! there's a sunpy slde.

Let early ties be broken,
Whichever thou held st dear;
1t matters but a little
Tne trial how severe;
For thore are many others
In whom thou eanst confide,
Where'er thy sad hoart pineth—
Yes, there's u sunny eide.

Qur lifetime here is flesting,
1t passeth soon away,

Like fancy’s droamy visions,
And Autumn’s wan decay.
‘I'hen take thou hold in earnest

Before though thou hast tried ;
Life is made up of struggles,
Thero’s yet » sunny side.

‘This wide world may look dreary,
The tempest loudly roar,

While every golden moment
The life-boat wafts to shore.

Delay not in thy efforts
Against the wind and tide,

To do what thou would’st have to do
Upon the sunny side.

WEARY OF LIFE.

TRANSBLATED FROM THE GERMAN,

Midnight was past, and she lights of the ,
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; father left we.

wounds, and there are men of honor yet| ¢I am,’ answered the young maiden,
j to be found in the world.’ " very timidly. )
| ¢ Now, if you take this view, why are; ¢And who and where is that other, to
lyou hurrying #o fast to give your farewell whom, as you told me at parting your life
to the world ¥ belonged *’
: “¢Oh'! T am an old, sickly man, unable’ ¢ That other is my father,” answered the
! to make a livelihood ; & man who cannot, young girl, looking up to the young man’s
!will not longer see his only child, bis. face with a glance which spoke the tender-
i daughter, blighting her youth, and- labors . est love.
]iiug day and night to support him. No, 1| With lightning quickness the truth
would be an unfeeling father, I would be . dawned upon him; the scales fell from
barbarous, if I lived on thus ! ! bis eyes, and suddenly all was clear !
i ¢How, sir, have ‘you a daughter who! = Speechless he rushed to Bertha, took
does this for you ¥’ asked the young man,  her in his arms and pressed her to his
| surprised. | broast.
| <And with what endurance, with what| ¢Come to your father I” he faltered to the
"love, does she sacrifics herself for me. ' young girl.
’She works for me, she goes hungry for me, ¢ My father? Ob! I forgot, where is
he? He has been out all night. 1 have.

‘and has only the tenderest words of love

-—a sweet smile for me always! ; watehed for him in tears the long uight

| “And you want to eommit suicide?' through.’

| Are you mad ¥ ¢ Your father is safe—he is with me,’

| ¢Shall I murder my daughter? The | was Carl’s answer, as he hurried the young

"life which she is now leading in her certain | girl onward through the streets to the arms

. death,” answered the old man, in despair. ' of her father,

2 Good sir, come go with mc to the' A fortnight later, in the midst of the

'mearest inn that is still open, and let us ! greatest splendor, the marriage of the rich

drink a bottle of wine together. -You will * young banker Carl Thomas to Bertha Sie-

reiute to me your history, and if you like ; bert took place.

1 will let you know mine. So much, how- |

ever, will 1 say to you beforchand. Chase ! THE DEACON’S BULL.

all thoughts of self murder out of your“

"hewd. L am rich, and if things be as you . A CONNECTICUT STORY BY J. W. WATSON.

' suy, frowm henceforth you and your loving! Deacon Joseph Jones, of Litchfield, was

i daughter shall lead a pleasant life. a fine specimen of the old style sturdy
The oid wan followed the younger with- 1 farmer, honest, conscientious, and hogpi-

I

out opposition, A few minutes later, over | table to a fault, and with one leading
full glusses, the elder negan— vanity, which was his farm, and his ability
My bistory is voon told. Iwas a mer-!to raisc the finest stock in the whole of
chant’s clerk, but always unlucky. As [|New Eogland. Io his younger days the
Lad nothing for inheritance, and the young | deacon had commanded a company of
“girl I married was poor, I was never able | State troops, which had done serviea dur-
| to commence businces on my own account, | ing the last war with Great Britain, and
aud o remained on to old age in a depen- | though he had failed, in the technical ap-
"dent, subordinate position, Finally, I was i plication of the term, ¢to smell gunpow-
discharged o1 account of my years, and!der,” yet he had received the infusion -of
then began the struggle for subsistence. . a warlike spirit, and earned the title of
My wife died of trouble, and now my poor | ¢ captain,’ which, on the principle of ‘once
child wearies to gain my support. I ¢anuot ' a captain always a captain,’ stuck to him,
bear to see her working herself to death|and mingled with the more peaceful cogno-
for me ; therefore, it is better 1 go. Now, | men of ¢ deacon.’
- you kuow all.’ i This warlike spirit the deacon could
¢ Fricnd,” cxelaimed the young man, { never conguer, even though he had been
i “youare the most fortunate man I ever i frequently rebuked by the good dominie
-encountered in my life. It is insane to! for showing so much of the church militant
cull that misfortune. Nothing is easier | in his daily bearing ; and he could find no
thau e belp vou.  To-morrow I will muke | greater delight, when he could obtain an
wy wiil; aud you shall be—no resistance | audience, than in recalling the days of his
iy heir. The coming nightis my last. l captaincy and telling bloodless tales of
Before this, however, 1 must see your < when 1 was out in ’13 and ’1+.’
daughrer, out of puie curiosity. I would! Among the deacon’s fine stock was a
foi enge see how vue looks who reallv de- ' bull, 2 splendid animal, which for strength,
serves the name ot woman.” size, and beauty, cxcited the envy and
¢ But, young man, what can it be that admiration of the whole country, Sowuch
su carly has made you unhappy ' ques- was the deacon's bull praised, thap very
“tivned the eider, much moved. soon its owner began to believe that he
I believe it was the wealth which my " possessed the most wondertul animal that
I was the only son of the ever existed, and to boast acsordingly.
richest bankers in the eity. My farher  From moruing !ill night, nothing could be
-died ive years since, leaving me wore than  heard in the ueighborhiood of Litcbfield but
_was good for me. Sine: that time [ have praises of the deacon’s bull, and esiima-
"been deceived and betrayed by every oue, tions of its value. At last to such a piteh
- without vxeeption, with whom I bave bad  did this estimation reach that the deacon
,any covuection. Sowe have pretendad not coutent with beuring the palw from
: friendship for me on uccount of my money ; every cattle raiser in the county, sought,
»others bave pretended to love me on ac- like Alexander, fresh worlds to conquer,
i count of my money ; and so it went on. and offered Lis bull to the competition of
| I oftcn mingle, dressed in the garb of 2 the eutire country. To do this properly,
"simple workman, with the masses, and thus deacon Jogeph 1vsned a handbill setting
"one day became sequainted with u charm- forth in glowing lines the qualities of his
ing being——a young girl, to whom my bull, its size, age, weight aud color, lead-
j whole heart went out in love. | diselosed ing off with a clullenge to any one posses-
{ 10 ker neither my name nor my position. sipg an awimal of like size and uge, to
I'l longed to bs loved for myself alone, and | biing it forward, 2nd vanquish the descon’s
i for 2 time it appeared us if | was going to buil ' a fair fight for ene hundred dollars.
I be happy ac lust, wt last.  Thwe young gicl . Here 1t was that the old warlike wpirit
;ond I, whow she still regavded as a simple peeped forth, and the descon instead of
workman, wmet every =afternoon in the: offering to metch his bull for any of those
Marcusplatz, where we walked up and ' qoalities that go toward making godd
| down together, passing many happy hours. | beef, profiered the challenge for it fight-

| bis sharp horns, and Iaid him dead in an | tell him he must come viz me—tell him.’ :cry from the enemy, as the gravy dish took

. instant. ;
i No sooner had he finished his work in .
! front, thau, like a good soldier, he made
for she enemy in the rear ; and the deacon :
made for the opening in the fence with the -
bellowing mouster close at his heels, i

Away they went, deacon aed bull,
straight for the house;- the first puffing!
and blowing under his fearful speed, the
last pawing and bellowing in a wanner to
strike terror into firmer hearts than that|
of the deacon. 1t was a terrible race, but |
the deacon won 1t by a few yards, just!
slamming the door of the house in the
face of the bull, and rushing to the kitchen |
for satety. 1In a moment he heard with.
terror the blow of the monster’s head upon
the door ; a second thump and down it.
went, admitting him to the hall!

The door of the parlor stood open, and

upon the wall opposite was a large mirror,
the pride of the deacon’s wife and daugh-
ter, and the choice piece of their house-,
hold goods  The bull did not waste time, |
but seeing his image in this glass, made
one rush, soattering the glass in minute
particles, and shaking the house with the
crash,
“: By this time the deacon had begun to
recover his wind and his presence of mind
and think of a loaded gun hanging over
the mantle in the kitchen. Rendered
desperate, he olutched the weapon and
rushed to the door of the parlor.  The
bull spied him instantly and made a rush
—his last—for almost runmng the muzzle
of his gun into his head, the deacon fired,
and a dead bull blocked up the hall, de-
luging the floor with its blood just as the
family presented themselves at the door
on their return from churoh,

The consternation of all may be im-
agined, and the deacon had nothing for it
but to make a clean breast and confess his
Sabbath-breaking, pay the stranger for his
bull, hand over the hundred dollars, make
beef of the carcasses, and good resolutions
about bull fighting forthe future.

— e - ———

ANOTHER YANKEE TRICK.

«The critter loves me! 1 know she
loves me !’ said Jonathan Doubkins, as he
sat upon the cornfield fence, meditating on
the course ef his true love, that it was
ronning just as Shakspeare said ir did,
rather roughly. ¢I1f Suke Peabody has
taken the shine to that gawky long-
sneaked stammerin’ shy critter Gasset,
just acose he is a oity feller, she ain’t the
girl T took her for, that's sartin. No!it’s
the old tolks; darn their ugly pictures ! |
old Mrs. Peabody allers was a highfalutin
critter, full of big notions! and the old .
man’s a regular soft-head, driven about |
by his wife just as our old one-eyed rooster |
is driven about by our cantankerous five- -
toed Dolkin hen. But if 1 don’t spile
this fun my name ain’t Jonathan, I’m |
going down to the city, next week by the l
railroasd —and when 1 come back, wake
snakes ! that’s all.”

The above soliloquy may serve to give
the reader some slight idea of the land, in
the pleasant rustic village where the
speaker resides.

his .addresses to Miss Susan Peabody, an ;

snceess, when a city acquaintance of the

out the game.

Peabodys, one Mr. Cornelius Gasset, who  haint” got any secrets from jyou,
Lopt a retail dry goods store in Hanover ; (rasset nover sced them women afore they
street, Boston, suddenly made his appear~ camo steppin’ into your house and blowed
ance in the field, aud commenced cutting | bim up.
Dazzled with the prospeet | dollars—--thunder !

Sobs interrupted her utterauce.
¢ It's pesky bad business,’ said the dea-
oon, chafing with unwonted fire. ¢ Gasset,
you’re a raseal.’ ’
¢Take oare, Deacon Peabody! take
eare,’ said the unfortunate shopkeeper.

¢1 remarked you was a raseal, Gasset. '

Yon’ve got and married two wives, and
that ’ere’s flat burglary, if [ know suything
about the Revised Statoots.’

¢Two wives!” shrieked the
woman.

¢ Half a dozen for aught I know to the
contrary,’ sald the deacon. ¢Now you
olear out of my house—and go to the
station, and olear into Boston—I won’t
have nothing more to do with you.’

¢ But Deacon, hear me.’

<1 don’t want to hear you, ye sarpint,’
cried the deacon, stopping his ears with
his hands; ¢marryin’ two wives, and
comin’ courtin’ a third. - Go long—-clear
out.’ :

Even Mrs, Peabody, who was inclined
to put in a word for the culprit, was
gsilenced, Susan turned from him in hor-
ror ; and in despair he fled to the railway
station, hetly pursued by the olamorous and
indignant Frenoh woman.

1 hat afternoon as Miss Susan Peabody
was walking towards the village, she was
overtaken by Mr. Jonathan Doubkins,
dressed in his best, and driving his fast
going horse before his Sunday-go to meet-
ing chaise, He reined up and accosted
her :

¢ Halloo, Suke ! get in and take a ride.’

¢ Don’t keer if [ do, Jonathan,” replied
the young lady, accepting the proffered
geat.,

¢1 say you,” said Jonathan, grinning,
that ere oity feller’s turned out a pooty
pup, ain’t he I’

+It’s dreadful if it’s true,’ replied the
young lady.

¢ You had a narrow escape, didn’t ye ¥
pursued the old lover. ¢But he wan't
never of no account, anyhow. What do
the folks think about it ¥’

¢They hain't said a word siuce he
oleared out ¥

¢Forgot that nighi I rode you home
from singing school ¥ asked Jonathan,
suddenly branching off.

¢No I hain’t,” replied the young lady,
blushing and smiling at the same time,

¢ Remember thew apples I gin you?’

¢Ob, yos ¥ :

¢ Well they was good, wasn’t they ¥’

¢Kirst rate, J onathan.’

¢ ot a hull orohard of them are kind of
fruit, Suke,” sald Jonathan,

Susan was silent,
¢ G’lang !" exclaimed Jonathan, putting
the braid on the black horse. ¢ Have
you any idea where you are going Suke ¥

«P’m going to the village.’

¢« No you hain’t—you are goin’ aloug
with me.’

¢ Where to ¥’

"« Provideace ; and you doun’t come back
until you’re Mrs. Doubkins—no how you

French

" cun fix it

: How you talk, Jonathan.’
¢ Darn the old folks,” said Jonathsn,

- putting on the string again, ¢ ef 1 was to

Mr. Jonathan Doubkins was a young: leave you with them much longer, they’d
turmer, well to do in the world, and look- be traden you off on to some city feller
ing out for a wife, and had been paying: with half 2 dozen wives already.’

The unext day, as Mr. and Mrs. Doub-

ouly daughter of Deacon Klderberry Pea- ' king were returning hume iu their chaise,
body, of that ilk, with a fair prospect of , Jonathan said oonfidentially :

¢ May as well tell you now, Suke, for 1
that

1 had, though. Cost me ten

1 teached them what

i One day, my girl appeared with red eyes ing quality.

—she had been weeping—and told me we |

must part, confessing that her life belong-
jed to another! With these words she tore
'herself from me and disappeared in the
‘crowd. Her faithlesspess decided my
,destiny.  Vainly did I rush into pleasures
| which so-called good society has to offer,
“but found my lost peace of soul never,
| never! I then determined to bring my
i joyless cxistence to a close.’

Unhappy young man !’ said the elder,
wiping his eyes, ‘from my whole hea1t I pity

" {you. I must acknowicdge that I was more

| fortunate than you; for T, at least, was by
! two women—my wife and daughter—ten-
i derly loved.’

¢ Will you give me your address, good

These handbills were seattered far and
: wide by tbie aid of s peripatetic peddler,
snd one of them found its way to the hands
of n noted breeder of stock in the western
i part of the State, who determined on ac-
i cepting the challenge on behalf of a fine
' young animal of his own, and making an
. attemps to fob the deacon’s hundred dol-
i lars. Aceordingly he started with bis bull
‘i for the deacon’s, but by some delays on
i the road he did not reach his destination
Iuntil late on Saturday afternoon. Upon

- stating his errand he was warmly welcomed
by the deacon, and honest praise bestowed
upon the splendid animal he had brought

i with him. It was too late that evening

. for the trial, and the bull was accordingly

vessels lying in the stream were beginuing - sir, that I may convince myself of the, driven into the rich pasture to recruit

to be extinguished, when two men hurried
from different directions towards the shore.

The elder of the two had already reached ' morrow 1 will arrange my affairs, as I have )

the strand, and was preparing to make a
leap, the design of which was not to be
mistaken ; butat that instant the younger
seized him by the arm, exolaiming :

¢ Sir, I believe you want to drown your-
gelf I’

¢ You have guossed it.
you?

This was the a18wer spoken in the most
angry tone.

¢ Nothing, I know. 1 would simply re-
quest you to wait a ocouple of minutes,
when, if you like, we will make the great
journey together. Arm in arm is the best
way of dying.’ :

With these words the younger extended
his hand to the elder, whose hand was not
withheld. The former continued, in a tone
of seeming enthusiusm—

¢Sobeit! Arminarm' Truly I did
not dréam that & human béart beat with
mine in this last hour. 1 will not seek to
know who you are—an honest man or a
villain. Come, let us begin the journey
together !’

The elder held the young wan back,
and fixing the dim, half extinguished eyes
searchingly upon the countenance of his
companion, exolaimed—

¢Hold! Youseem to we too young to
end your life by suicide. A man of your
years has still a brilliant, alluring fortune
in his grasp—’

¢ Brilliant I’ answered the young man,
scornfully. ¢ What have 1 to hope for in
the world full of wickedness, falsehood,
treachery and unhappiness ¢ Come, quick!’

¢ You are still young. You maust have
had very sorrowful experiences. to make
life thus insupportable to you.’

¢1 despise mankind.’

¢ Without exoeption ¥

¢ Without exoeption.’

¢Well, then, perhaps you have now
found a man whom you will not necessarily
despise. I have, believe me, during my
whole life, lived an honorable man.’

S Really! That is highly interesting !
Xt.is.a pity I'did not mﬂ-ge yyonr :wquai%—
tance etirlier :

What is that to

 «Liéave me to”die alone, young man.
Live on. DBelieve me, time heals all

rtruth of your story? It is not exaetly
‘ mistrust, but I must see to believe. To-

"already told you. You will remain in this
_inn to-night, and early in the morning I
will return.  Give me your word of honor

that you will not leave this house until I!der the ples of not feeling well. After |
come back, and that you will not, in the ' they were well gone, the deacon, to aid in |

| meantime, speak to any one of what has
taken place between us.”

_ ¢You have my word. Go to wy dwell-| got down the family bible and read a
ing, to my daughter, and you will find that: chapter; but still the bulls would mix: ye that I sacked little Dennis McCarthy
My themselves with the texts, and wander |

1 have told you the simple truth.
name iz Wilhelm Siebert.
dtess.

With these words he handed the young
man s paper giving the locality of his
dwelling. It lay in a suburb inhabited by
the poorer olass, at some distance from the
city proper.

¢ And my pame is Carl I'homas,’ said
the young man. ¢ Take this bank note :
it will last until my return.

Here is my ad-

Carl rang for the waiter, had the pro-.

prietor called, commended the old man to
his care in suitable terms, and left the
houss.

Hardly had the morning broke, when
Carl found himself on his way to the
suburb wherc lived the daughter of the old
man with whom he had become acquainted
under such peculiar circumstances. It was
Dot without some trouble that he found
the house. It was in a poor situation.
The young men knocked, opened the door,
and involuntarily stepped back.

What did see?

The young girl whose inconstancy had
made his life unbearable stood before him.

She had grown pale-—very pale ; but he
knew her at the first glance. It was
Bertha, whom he once hoped to call his
own,

At his appearande the young girl sprang
towards him, overcome with joy, holding
out her little hand. The young man
waved her back, exclaiming—

¢ You did not expect to see me ¥

The young girl sank into a seat, and
oovered her pale, beautiful countenance
with her hands.

1

' 8 panse.

: after the journey, and his owner made free |

i of the deacon’s home. .

i The next dsy being the Sabbath the
| family all set forth to ehuroh, the deacon
- surrendering his place in the family pew

“to the stranger, and staying at home un-

_ dismissing the thought of the two bulls,
"and of the coming fight on the morrow,

away with his thoughts. At lasi the

dzacon could stand it no longer, and put-.
ting on his hat, out he weut to take one.
" look at the fierce monster that was on the .
morrow to carry sway the laurels from his

bull and the hundred dollars, or leave him
the happy victor,

‘vhere he stood in the centre of the field,
coal blaek, and shaking his fierce shapgy
head in defiance. The deacon gazed in
admiration, and the thought crept into his
brain that to-morrow was a long time to
wait, and that as there was nobody to see,

and no one to tell tiles, he might as well"

give the bulls just one little turn at each
other, that he might be better able to

judge, and that if the contest waxed too
warm he counld drive off his own animal |

without trouble. No soomer thought than

done, and the deacon stealthily let down:

the bars that led into the field
and proceeded to drive bis bull; but the
stranger bull in an instant saw the en-
trance open, and without delay rushed
through, and in guieker time than it takes
to relate tackled the deacon’s bull.
The fight was terrible, and the deacon
" delighted.

the fight, and the belief that his bull
would be the victor, but at length the
stranger began to have the best of it, and

ite, took a hand in the fight himself.

‘ Tor a while he forgot his Sab-
bath-breaking in the keen enjoyment of

the deacon fearing the defeat of his favor-
He
* tore a rail from the fence and rushed at

of becoming a gentleman’s wife, and' to say; and I expect thev dome it well.—
pestered by the importunities of her aspir- ' Old Gasset may be a shopkeeper, but if he
ing mamma, the village beauty had begun‘| expeots to go ahead of Jonathan Doubkins,
to waver, when her old lover determined: he must get up a plaguey sight earlier
upon & last and bold stroke to feil hisji mornings.’
rival. He went to the city, and returned ;!
of his business he said nothing, not even '
to the pumping maiden aunt, who kept, A bachelor editor, out West, who had
house for him. Ile went not near the: received from the fair hand of a bride a
Peabodys—but labored away in his corn, piece of excellent wedding-cake to dream
field, patiently awaiting the result of his' on, thus gives the result of his experience :
wachinations. t  We put it under our pillow, shut our

The next day Mr. Gasset was seated . eyos sweetly as an infant blessed with an
with the old folks and their daughter, in easy conscience, and snored prodigiously.
the best room of the Peabody mansion,  The god of dreat:s gently touched us, and
chattering as pleasantly as may be, when lo!in fanoy we were married ! Never was
the door opened, and in rushed a very ' a little editor so happy. It was ¢ my love,’
dirty and furions Irish woman. ! ¢ dearest,” ¢ sweetest,” ringing in our cars

¢Is it there ye are, Mr. Cornelins. every moment. Oh, that the dream had
Gasset?  Come out of that before L feteh | brokenoff here. Bui no! some evil genius

ye, yo spalpeen ! s it that ye promised ! put it into the head of our ducky to have
'me before the praste, ye hathen nagur? | udding for dinner to please our lord.

i Runnin’ away from me and the children— ' In a hungry dream we sat down to din-
| forsakin, your Jawful wedded wite, and: ner. Well, the pudding momen: arrived,
, funpin’ after Yankee gals, ye confiden-: and a huge slice almost obscured from our
! tial ? . sight the plate before us.

¢ Woman, there must be some mistaka | <My dear,” said we, fondly, ¢ did you
here,” stammered (asset, taken all aback ; make thig ¥
by the charge. ) ¢ Yes, my love, ain’t it nice ¥’

' <Divil a bit of mistake, ye sarpint!; ¢Gloricus! the best bread pudding 1
Oh'! wirra! wirra ! was it for the likes of | ever tasted in my life.

¢ Plum pudding, ducky,” suggested my
wife. :

¢Oh, no, dearest; bread pudding. I
was always fond of > em.’

¢ Call that bread pudding !’ exclaimed
my wife, while her lips slightly curled with
contempt. :

¢ Certainly, my dear; reckon I’ve had
enough at the Sherwood House to know
bread pudding, my love, by all means.’

< Husband, this is really too bad., Plum
pudding is twice as hard to make as bread
pudding, and is more expensive, and is a
great deal better. 1 say this is plum pud-
ding, sir ” and my pretty wife’s brow flush-
ed with excitement.

¢ My love, my sweet, my dear love,’ ex-
claimed we, soothingly, ¢ do not get angry.
I am sure it is very good ; it is bread pud-
ding.’

* You mean, low wretoh !" fiercely re-
plied my wife, ¢ you know it is plum pud-
ding ©’

¢ Then, madam, it’t so meanly put to-
gether and so badly burned that the devil
himself wouldn’t knmow it. I tell you,
madam, mot?t\l‘istinct.ly, emphatioally, that
it is bread pudding, and the meanest kind
at that!

¢1tis pium pudding ! shrieked my wife,
as she hurled a glass of olaret in my face
—the glass itself tapping the claret from’
my nose.

¢« Bread pudding,’ gasped .we, pluck to
the last, and grasped a roasted chicken by
the leg.

¢ Plum pudding !’ rose above the din, as

e —————

Dreagi;g on Wedding Cake.

—who loved the ground I trod on, and
i all because ycu promised to make a lady:
of me—ye dirty thief of the worruld ?!
Will ye come along to the railroad station, |
where I left little Patrick, bekase he was
too sick with the small pox to come sny
furder, or will ye wait till I drag ye ¥’

¢ Go—go—along,” gasped Gasset, ¢ Go
and I’ll follow you.’

He thought it best to temporize.

¢l give you tin minutes,” said the
virago, ¢if ye ain’t there it's my cousin,
Mr.- Thaddy Mulgruddery, will be afthor
ye, ye thief ' And away went the unbid-
den guest.

Mr. Gasset was engaged in stammering
out & denial‘of knowledge of the virago,
when the parlor door again opened, a
black-eyed, hatched face woman, in a
flashy silk gown and a cap with many rib-
bons perched on the top of her head, inva-
ded the sanectity of the parlor..

¢Is he here ¥ she cried, in a decided '
French accent. Then she added with a!
soream, ‘ Ah! mon dieu le voila! Zere
he is. Traitor! monster! Vat for you
run away from me? Dis two, tree years
1 navair see you—navair, and my heart
broke very bad entirely.’

¢ Who are you ¥ cried Gasset, his eyes
strained out of his head, and shivering from
head to foot.

¢He ask me wholam? O, you var
rospeotable gentlehomme ' hear what he
ask, Who I um perfide ! ali—I am your
wife !

~ ¢ Are you Wilhelm Siebert’s daughter ¥ | mal’s rage, until with one fierce lunge he
asked the young man, quite coldly, after | laid his antagonist on the ground, pierced

. the black bull, punching and pushing him
, in the rear, and striving to drive him back
l to his pasture. The attack instead of at-
! taining its objeoi only inoreased the sni-

¢1 never saw you before—so help me
Bob,’ cried Gasset energetioally.

¢ Don’t you swear!’ said old Deacon
Peabody, ¢ if you do, I'll kick you into fits.
1 won’t have no profane or vulgar language
in my house.’ o

him through the ochest with one thrust of < Oh bless you, respectable old man;

we had a distinet pereeption of feeling two
plates smashed across our head.
¢« Bread pudding !’ we groaned in a rage,

‘a8 the ohioken left our hand, and, flying

with swift wings across the table, alighted
in madam’s bosom.
¢ Plum pudding! resounded the war-

" us where we had been depositing our din-
ner, and a plate of beans landed on our
white vest.

¢ Bread pudding, forever !’ shouted we,.

"in defiance, dodging the soup tureen, and

falling beneath its contents.

_ ¢ Plum pudding,’ vociferated the anmia-

b.e spouse ; noticing our misfortune, she

. determined to keep us down by piling upon

i

our head the dishes with no gentle hand.
Then, in rapid sucoession followed the war-
cries-—— Plum pudding !’ she shrieked,
with every dish.

¢ Bre'd pudding !’ in" smothered tones,
came up from the pile in reply. Then it
was ¢ pinm pudding,’ the last crow growing

! feebler, till, just as we can distinetly re-

ocollect, it had grown to a whisper. ¢Bread
pudding,” resounded we, like thunder, fol-
lowed by a tremendous orash, as my wife
leaped upon the pile with her delicate feet,
and commenced jumping up and down.
Thank Heaven, we awoke, and thus saved
our life. We shall never dream on wed-
ding cake again—that’s the moral.

e —————— e —

07~ One of our peouliar, slabsided,
gaunt Yankees lately omigrated and set-
tled down in the West. He was the very
pioture of a mean man, but as he put him-~
self to work in good earnest to get his
house to rights, the neighbors willingly
lent him a hand. After he had got every-
thing fixed to his notion, a thought struck
him that he had no chickens, and he was
powerful fond of sucking raw eggs. He
was too honest to steal them, and too mean
to buy them. At last a thought struck
him-—he could borrow. He wont to &
neighbor, and thus accosted him :

¢ Wal, I reckon you hain’t got an old
hen nor nothin’ you’d lend me for a few
weeks, have you neighbor ¥

¢ I will lend you one with pleasure,’ re-
plied the gentleman, picking out the very
finest in the ooop, ona that happened to
desire to set.

The Yankee took the hen home, and
then went to another neighbor and bor-
rowed & dozen eggs. He then sct the hen,
and in due course of time she hatched out
a dozen chickens.

The Yankee was again puzzled ; he
could return the hen, but how was he to
return the eggs. Another idea—and who
ever saw a live Yankee without one 2—he
would keep the ben until she had laid a
dozen.

This he did, and then returned the hen
and eggs to their respective owners, re-
marking as he did so :

¢ Wal, I reckon I’ve got as fine a dozen
of chickens as ever you laid eyes on, and
they didn’t cost me a cent nuther,

e ————— e

7 A Physieian took a young student
to see a patient who wasg confined to his
bed. ¢ Sir,” said the physician to the sick
man, ‘you have been imprudent, you have
caten oysters.,” The patient admitted that
be had. Returning home, the student
askaed the doctor how he discovered that
the man had eaten oysters. ¢ Why,” re-
plied the doctor, ¢I saw the shells under
the bed.” A few days after, the student
was sent to visit the same patient. He
soon returuned, however, saying that he had
been kicked out of the house for telling
the patient he had been imprudent ; he had
eaten horse flesh. ¢ Horse flesh, you young
fool ! what do you mean ¥’ oried the doctor,
¢« Beoause, sir, I saw a saddle and a pair of
stirrups under the bed.’

fpviiE LANCASTER INTELLIGENCKLK
JUB PRINTING ESTABLISIIMENT,
No. » NORTIL, DUKE STREET, LANCASTER, PA.
Tie Jobbiug Départment is thoroughly furnished with
aew und elegant type of every description, andis under
the charge of s practical and experienced Job Printer—
The Proprietors are preparaed to
PRINT CHECKS, )
NOTES, LEGAL BLANKS,
CARDS AND CTRCULARS,
BILL HEADS AND HANDRILLS,
PROGRAMMER AND POSTERS,
PAPE: BOUKS AND PAMPHLETS, -
BALL TICKETS AND INVITATIONS,
PRINTING IN COLOES AND PLAIN PRINTING,
with neatness, accuracy and dispatch, on the most reasona
ble torms, and in & manner not excelled by any establish-
ment in the city.
5~ Orders from a distanco, by nil or «therwiset
promptly sttended to. Address
GEO0. SANDERSBON & 30N,
Intelligencer Offics,
¥a, R North Dake strset, Lanesstor, Pa.

LNl ANCY FURS! FANCY

FURS 11

JOHN FAREIIR 4, .

T149 ArRod STRERT,

(balow $th south kide.) w43

PHHILADELPHTA.
Importer, Mannfaoturer
of snd Desler in all kinds uf
FANCY FURS!
for Ladies’” and Children’s
ear.

I wish to rotorn my
thankr to my friends of
Laocaster and the sur-
rounding counties, for their
very liberal patrouags ex-
tended to me during the
last fow years, and would'
suy to them that I now ~
have in store, uf my own e
Importation and Manufacture a very exteusive assort-
ment of all the different kinds and qualities of- Fancy
Furs, for Ladies and Children, that will be worn during
the Fall and Winter seasons.

Being the direct Importer of all my Furs from Europe,
and having them all Manufactured under my own suger-
vision—enables me to offer my customers aad the public
a much handsomer set of Furs for the same mouey.
Ladies plense give me a call before purchasing! Please
remember the name, number and strest,

JOHN FAREIRA,
No. 718 Arch Btreet, Philadelphias.
bm 85

R. SWEET’S INFALLIBLX LINI.
MENT.

THE GREATEXTERNAL REMEDY.
FOR RHEUMATISM, GOUT, NEURALGIA, LUMBAGO,
STIFF NECK AND JOINTS, 8PRAINS, BRUIBES,
CUGT3 AND WOQUNDS, PILES, HEADACHE,
AND ALL RHBEUMATIC AND NER-

VOUB DISORDERS.

DR. STEPHEN 8WEET, OF CONNECTICUT,
The Great Natural Bone 8etter.
DR STEPHEN SWEET, OF CONNECTICUT.
Ta known all over the United States.
DR. *TEPHEN BWEET, OF CONNECTICUT,
Is the author of * Dr. Sweet’s Infallible Liujment.”
DR. SWEET’S INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
Curev Rhoumatism and never fails.
DR. SWEET’S INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
T4 # cortnin remedy for Neoralgia.
DR. SWEET'S INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
Cures Burns and Scalds immedistely. .
DR SWEET'8 INI-‘ALLII;LBE L‘INIMENT
« best known Remedy for Sprains snd Bruixes.
o the bost kino ]!I])B. SWEYET’S I%FALLIBLEk LINIB“{E‘.E;II‘
) 2 intely and was neverknown .
Curen Headnche Lo o8 INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
relief for Piles, and seldom fails to care,
R. SWEETS INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
3 hrache in one Mipute.
Gures Tooumdmr;x;{- SWEET’8 INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
o 3 onnds immediately and leaves no scar.
Cares Gure snd ‘;)Rl? SdWEET’S INFXLLIBLE LINIMENT
18 the best remedy for Sores in the known world.
DR. SWEET’S INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
Hus been used by more than a million people, and all

ise it.
L DR. SWEET'S INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
1s truly a * frisud in need,” and every family should have

it st band.
DR. SWEET'S8 INFALLIBLE LINIMENT
1s for sale by all Druggiats Price 25 and 50 cents.
“HICHARDSON & CO.,
Bole Proprietors, Norwich, Ct.
&~ For sale by all Dealers. [June 231y 24

Affords iuxmed!atg

ENRY MNORFORD'S NEW BOOK!
l_ THK DAYS OF 8HODDY!
THE DAY® OF BHODDY!
THE DAYS OF BHODDY!

DAYS OF SHODDY {3 published and for sale this day
by all Booksellers and News Agents everywhere, complete
in one large volume, paper cover, Railway Edition, price
One Dollar; or bound in one volume, cloth, for $1.50.

It is published and for sale at the Cheapest Book House
in the world to buy or send for a stock of books, which fi
at “r. B. PETERSON & BROTHERS, .

No. 306 Chestnut Street, Phila.

45 Coples sent everywhere free of postage 0B recaipg og

T1Co.
v FOR SALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS.
dec 22
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ROSPROTUS POR 188 4.
THE WORLD.
An Independent Democratie: Dully, Bemi-Weekly sad
Weekly Newspaper. = -’07 .
UNION OF THE WORLD AND
The Worldmvhhhthl%' York Wi

SeXIY has
becn auited, to-day five times' the"

*| tion of any Democratio or conservative newspapét, - Jtad-

dresses weekly more than 100,000, a5 eon-
stant purchasers, and ‘resches at least BALY 2 MEZZON
resders. With the steady-increase In circulstion. hieh 1t
now enjoys, these numbers will bedoutled Tr-the 1st of
January, 1864. Nothing less than this mm‘h
who beileve that the oniy hope of restoring the | i amd
the authority of the Qonatitution overs 2w
and divided country, lies in 3 feom the
hands of those whose Sanaticism has
invits, and prolong the war; and that to scoxnpily
eng, nowm% 1s meﬂeodwu‘thldmm?‘? able
and enterprising newapa; of sound A
among the working m-nm thlnkin‘wmql, and’ mhgf:
ing men of the North. . T tad
Enterprise, industr:

and money. wiil 'be Hbw
pended to make Tax

] Uberally ex-
OoRLD THR BRST NEWBPAPHR IN
AMERICA. Its nows from every part of the world will
be early and authentic. Wherever the klﬁ_ph'u
tends, or rallroads run, or steamb ply, 18- will gather
the latest intelligence. . It has & nhs of M-xﬁlbd
correspoundents with ail the f armies, !b&:m«,
3 as

graph and writs to us the latéest news from’
seals of war. 1t has correspondentssnd :
political and commercial centre in Amerios ud_lmp:f
whose letters nud dispatchea wifl leavs nothing worthy
note unknown to ita ors. T ST

Special exertions will be used to mak its reporte’sl the
Crops, of the Cattle, Fzoduos, and Money markets, cn&
prehensive and : then
sinew of the conm m%m % in
work-shope, 'THE WORLD will gwther'from evdiy qukiteFin-
formation and news concerning: Agrieuitnre an:
tureg, and will endeavor to e 1ta issues pecnliary valu-
ablé o the Farmers and Medhanies of ‘the m&b‘ Hod

The war Iu which the nation La sngaged Agsing artned
and infatuated rebels, and the radical policy of Qw
ministration which prolonigs it, have oonspired-to g
together upon one platform all conspreative.. Untondo¥ing
and Constitution loving um’l'x‘L of whateVer formes.name
and . ' Many of thoss who, within the Hmits-Of the
Ccnatitution, fought the batsled vf the' Balot bex quidler
the lendersm& of those patriotic statesmen of other and
bester days, Henry Olay and Daniel Webiter, toige with
the masses whoss principles were thoseof sach ; as
Andrew Jacksop, snd Willlam L. Maroy, Bilas Wright and
Stephen A, Douglas, now stand shoulder to shoulder upon
the same plzltform mg&:ﬂog the same. banabe. 1 :EHE plat-
form is a plain one. £0 BESTORE THE | ..
THE UONBTITUTION, AND “ANFOROR QE!*' mwm
makes for this end, the exercise of foros or the polley of
conclliation, The W swill.advocate; whatever makes
against it, Llhe World wilt'opposs.”

It will oppose every enemy to Y

THE -UNION, © & & b=

whether armed in rebellion at the South or ingidiounly
planting the seeds of disunion and emaentlal disloyalty at
the North, ! ji :

It will oppose every vidlation of o

THE OONSTITUTION, U

which Is the only hope and bond of Union, snd our oply
anthority for exhorting or compalling the allegiance of the
Bouth.

It will oppose every Infraction of

THR

in high places or in low, by reckless and misguided parti-
sans, or by the administration which has besn their ex-
ample. A S B 4

It will fearlesaly exercise the Freedom of the Press; it
will constantly .uphold-and defend Fresdom of Hpeech,
and Freedom of the Ballot. : B e

To the lawless acts of the Administration, its arbitrary
and unjust urrests and expatriations, ite ¢on‘q of ﬁhqﬂ;m
to the writ of A corpus, its Hilegal proclamitions, it
abrogation of State and federal Jaws, 1ts-despotis scopmu-
lattons of ungranted power, and its subversions of the
-gafe-gnards of OIVIL ARD 8. will adi
ly oppose the letter and spirit of our suproms law and the
advocacy of wound doctrine, until A froq shall
be roused to the recovery of thelr rights, thilr Hbertles,
their laws, and their limited and well-balagced govern-

ment, by thse resistiess declaion of the balot.: -
Profoundly impressed with the desire to ocontribuse all
that it may to the great work of this generation—namely,
to restore our national unity, and to place :the: United
States again foremost among the nations of the and
first in the peacs, prosperity and happiness of its people—
The World seoks from those who desire such things thelr
sympathy and sapport, and, above all, the favor of Him
who crowus avery good work.
TERMS: DAILY WORLD.
Yuoarly subscribers by mail
SEMI-WEEELY WORLD.
Sfiugle subseribers per annum.
Iwo coples to one address..
Three “ “
Five e
Ten “

B
g

WEEKLY WORLD.
Ringle gnbaeribers per annum..........
Three copies (address on each paper)..
Five copies o “ B
Ten copies “ - “
Twonty copius (all to one addreas
Clubs of 20 and over can have the %
paper for an additional charge of 10 cents each.
For every club of twenty au extra copy will be added
for the gotter up of the club. -
For every club of fifty, the SBemi-Weekly ; and for avery
club of one handred, the Daily will be sent, when reqiisst-
ed, in lieu of the extra coples of weekly. R
Additions to Clnbs may be made at any time st same
rates. Papers canpot be changed from ome Qlub to
another, but on request of the person ordering the Olsb,
and on receipt of fifty cents extra, single papers will' be
taken from the club snd sent to a separate address.
All orders must be accompanied by the cash. Address
THE WORLD, o
35 Park Row, New York.
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ISHLER'S BITTKRS.
Below we p ther lot of cer re-
ceived by B. MISHLER, concerning the great cures effect-
ed by his wondvrful remedial agent known as HERB

BITT. H
ALroons, Pa., Bept. 2, 1868,

Dr. Whilfield—Sir : 1 had been afflicted with-a very
sovere cold on the breast for threa or four weaks, and
tried different domestic and patent remediasvid:out’ any
bonofit. Erom your recommendation I was inducad to:try
Mishler’s Bitters. I am happy to say they had the desired
offect—and I am better than I have been for a 'long’ time.
T have also used the Bitters for a severe Diarhom and they
completely cured me. No one shonld be withoat them, I
am determined to have some in the housa all the time.

Yours respectfally,
- <JOBEPH H. BROWN.

Avroona, Ps., May 1,1883.

Dr. Whitfield—8¢r : Thin is to certify that I have been
afflicted with the Rheumatism for many years, and have
tried many things said to be cures without any relief.. I
am employed drying sand for the P. R. B, and having to
be in the damp and steam nearly all the time, I wes
afraid that I never would get well again. Oneof my arms
has been 8o bad that I was-afrald I wonld foss the g
it altogether; it was so weak and painful that- X )
raixe it with my other hand whensver T wished'to chanj
ita position. The bottle of Mishlsr’'s Herb Bitters I
from yon the other day, has 50 much relleved me that
¢aD DOW raige my arm without dificulty and it iy getting
84 atrong as ever. .

From the wonderfal improvement it has misds it my
bealth, I can recommend Mishler’s Herb Bittsrs with the
greatest confidence to all those afflicted with the Rhotrma-
tism. Respectfully yours,

Marxax,
B. Mishler—Dear Sir : I have been se
for a long time, and have used it myself f enralgls,
which has entirely cured me, and my ctistomers e #tand
think it to Le the best Bitters they have syer besrd of.
Indeed it has given entire matistaction {n every particdlis.
L intend to keep a full supply on hand all the tme st my
hotel, * Washington House,” Manhel A. H. REIBT.
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SIR JAMES CLARKE'S
CELEBRATED FEMALE PILLSI
Prepared from a prescription of Bir J. Olarke, M. D.,
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HEAFFER'S CHEAP BOOK STORK
S No. 32 NORTH QUEEN STREET
I3 THE PLACE PURCHASE -
8CHOOL BOOKS &4 SOHOOL BTATIONARY.
COMPRISING. ALL THE VARIOUS
BEADING AND S8PELLING BOO!
ARITHMETICS AND ALG!
GRAMMARS AND ETYMOLOGIES,
DIUl‘XgNAm%!gPAND %
COPY AND COMPOSITION BOOKS, -
LETTER, CAP AND NOTH PAPEKR,
BLANK-BOO TES, © .. -
LEAD SLATR PEN
PENBmANDBOLDlBs,
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and he best and most complete assortment of.
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