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Ono Coldmn
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l d Checker, Cards, Clrculnrs, P Book

8 (untllxn;%n nn‘(fcll Laws Schnollt;lul:p:\:s

Evhv‘ll‘l!op%u ielt:lsruﬂ‘cn?n Hlll‘vltuo
N 1iipping Car:
ul:o. :l%n.n:lc “ n',lnlcd at Bhort Nallco

Ce

" Book Notuces.

"Bry Goods.

ICKENS'S WORKS FOR THE
FIRST TIME COH[’LBTB.

Tha publication nf Muter Humphrey's Cloek, for the
firat timo in Americs, by Hurd & 1 unghtnn, makcs thelr
editiona tho only completo oncs in tho mnrket.

- MASTER HUMPHREY’S CLOCK

eon-ma of the chnn!l‘n orlqlnnlly connectod with the
** Old Cturlosity Bhop' * Barnaby Rudge,’’ nnd 1

now roprinted for nm Ilrn ll 0 in America, nor can it bo

rof the curroot Buzllnh odltions, In these
Pickwick ror.ppcnn. as do aluso Mr, Wellor,
third Weller, son of

In this volumo also

chaptors, Mr,
hisson, the immortal Gam, nnd
Bnm. an eplt: omo of his naudmlhor

ADDITIONAL CI!RIBTMAB STORIES,

not lncludod ln the prevlons callocllon orthl- Beriosg com-

zrlulnz 'ven Poor Travolers, The Holly Tree fun, Som

ody s Luggage, Mrs. I.lrrlpor sLodxln& Mru leper n
ncy. Dr. Marigold's

1 Index of Charact
ances,
mado ex ressly for Hard & Houghton's editlons, more
than eighty vnzos long, and mu\bllK ng ono at once to find,
asina irouory namo apd place of ovory one of Mr,
Dickens’s invontion, To this ia added an
Index of Flctitious Places, Famillar Snylngs, cte.,
rmder‘l [}Iurd and llouyhhm 8 editions thnmughly
u 318

d, rm heonly compldr ones {n the mar-
e.ra were compliled with great care
ll Nr V Vh

eeler, the well knawn editor
llAS‘l‘BRl HUMPHREY'S %ocx llnusnnonn Epiriox,

8 and’thelr Appenr-

Webster's Dictionar,
16mo, Price §1

‘RiveRaDR Boitron. Oue vol. crown Svo, Glot h, §2 10,
THE UNCOMMBRCIAL TRAVELER (only complela
calleﬁlon in Amerfc a). HouseoLp Epnitiox.  One
mo,
51DR BDITION, yol, crown 8vo, Cloth,
’.l‘ll£ UN(‘OMMEIICIAL THAV‘!“}LER AND MA‘.SZ:I'BR
HUM C CKr 2vols. in one. Grobg Ept.

lO)l mn
TiE llovssnom Eorﬂov. filustrated by Dm—lu( and Gil-
et 4, 13mo, steel engravinga, <3 per vol,
Tur lllvnnnms Epiriox, with over ive lmudrod Ilustra.
tlonu.o‘z anllu K::d “Amorican nnhln o 28 vold, crown
Tng ULonr BDI‘I‘IDK, wlkﬁ Darloy nml ull‘mrl.'u tllustea.
tlon-. 14 vols. 12mo. 64 stoal engravings., §1 50 per vol,

t or single volumo sont on recolpt of advertined

st
Prlco. by tho publishora,
SIURD & n?ugmgu .
roomao [
+  FORSALEDY ALl Booxux’ﬁnk g e

C“ARLES DICKENS —HANS AN-
DERSEN. i

THE RIVERSIDE MAGAZINE

FOR YOUNG PEOPLE.
Hurd and Houghton’s Editions of Dickens’s Works

are the only complele ones in the market.

I GLOBE EDITION. Inl4 vols, 12mo, contalning all
the fllustrations li! Dnln nnd (lﬂbcr 1.60n vo nge
11, RIVERSID { In crown 8vo,
contalnlnmnll the lllnnlmllonu by Darle Anﬁ Gilbert, and
thoue by tho celebrated hngllu unmn (,rrulkuhunk bhis,
rom now steel pinte
HY USEHOLD' EDITIO lu M u n 10mo, con-
:l:%lll:lwmlell the Illustrmlnuu by Durloy and Glibert, 1.2
1V, GE PAPER EDITION.  [u 54 vols., 8va, lar,
plper wnh all tho Hlustrntions In the Riverside Edlllog
q/ {mpresaione, 8Sold to aubseribers, at $3.00 8 vol-

Cloth,

'l Tbc ccn!nlnm ll
otbior eqficoinin m u er by Mr, Dickens that.is In no
2, Thoy have nl nol\full Index of Chnrnclers and thoir
8p) nrunccu. mndo ¢ rp-ul? for theso Bditi
They have  list ol‘l'um lur Bnyings fram chkens

The Globe Edition of Dickens's Works is now
complete in 14 vols. )
I'r 18 THE BEST CORAP EDITION ON THE GLOBDE.

"1 Tho paper ix goad, the print c}
llzz? that \vllYl nut F"'-‘“l'f (lll‘:‘):;l; rl :Imr' and tho typo-of a
The volumes ur
@‘f?{““ -l‘I"lm:“;l;s'huuul uhcxtru. cloth, and naro of &
ny all tho Hustrations by Darley and Ggbert,
(h:‘ Ttho price ju $1.50 for o wlu’l’uu of ly.'w pnzg &1 00
An rolumc or the get,
A igiume orthes

HOWTO OBTAIN ABETOF GLOBE DICKENS,

WITHOUT EXPENDING ANY MONEY,

The Pablishors of this Editlon publish also T -
nmn MAGAZINE POR YOUKG PEOPLE, nnlll;nlru?:dg'a'nltn-
J){ 60-1 ar, having for spectal contrlbutor, Hans

stian mirrun the most ominent living writer for
the &)ouﬂgy ;‘ﬁli m'in;mcs ?!ulx(een now subscribers and
$40, sond free of expel
: Buony Bokam penye A COMPLETR BET OF

A MAGAZINE FOR NOTHING
AR ISTLE TRt e sanotio ot

Catalogucs of Hurd and Houghto a
free of postage to any lddru: “Add Publlcu{lon- sont

HURD & lIOUGHTON.
43 Broome Street, Now York,

'SUMMEB READING.

HURD & HOUGHTON'S
o LIST OF
CHOICE BOOKS

sent free of expenseon re.

ﬂ;fg:n ;9“{ bo'o rrnbllshed by umul)’ & HOUGHTON
streo 4
pmpnltr on recelp'l of tho udvuli’uc‘dcl;)rlcy thow, ponuxe

REMER. Life, Letters lnd Polﬂmmouu Works of
rika Bremer, Edlte g her aistor, Charlotte
romer, Tranalafed I‘rnm thn w ish by Freda Milow:
"ln one vol,, crown 8vo,
‘We have quotod 80 much r

WHAT THE PAPERS

SAY OF US!

Wo have good news for our readers thls weck.
Ono of the celebrated Foster Brothers, the great
dry goods merchants of New York City, ls coming
to do_business among us. They promisc usa
New: York stock of goods at New York prices.
Read “thelr mfvcrﬂsemant. It has the trud rlog
about it. We believe they mean what they eay.
We weldome them among us, and promise them
our hearty thanks if thoy \vlll perslst in the war
they have declared upon high prices.—Allentoren
Democrat.

Foster had a big rush at his opening on Mondny.
The whole population scomed to be there to secure
the grentest bargains ever before offered. Enter-
priso is stamped everywhere and he is sure to suc-
ceed, though hoe eclls goods at smaller profits than
they do anywhere this side of New York., The
rush atill continued yesterday, continues to-day,
and will ever continue 8o long as people have a
chance to get s0 much for their money. Every
thought is of Foster, and no man in Allentown is
more taltked of by the falr sex. Goods sold for
greenbacks at gold prices.— Lehigh Register.

We advise our readers to go to Foster’s for thelr
dry goods. They are¢ New York men and will scll
you poods at New York priccs.—Allentown Frie-
densbote.

“Isaved scvcutccn dollars on onc Poplin dress
I-bought at Foster’s tho other day.” 8o wo heard
o lndy sn{lng recently.—Lehigh Patriot.

Henry Ward Beecher once told a gentleman to
¢ follow the crowd? if he desired to find his way
to his (Beecher’ s? church. The way to Foster's
New York 8toro Is found in the same way.—Inde-
pendent Republican.

Fos’mn.—Fpstor hns mndo good his promises.
He has most declded] ized the Allen-
town Dry Goods tmdc.” Wo are just flnding out
what exorbitant prices we have been paying for
dry goods in Allentown. Foster actually sells
many goods for half the price we hdve been paylog
for them. The crowd.at his store is as great as
over, and of all who have been there to trade we
have yet to hear of a single person in any way
dlsnppolnwd with his purchase.—Alentown Demo-

We hear that there has been a tremendous ex-
citement in the Dry Goods m\de in Allentown,
durlng tho past week. Foster’s New York City
8tore, just opcned, has beon fairly packed wikh
people. They are gelling goods at about half the
prices other merchants chargo for them. Ono of
two things is true; either our merchants In this
locality have been charging us outragcous profits,
or clse Foster, at Allentown, Is selllng less than
cost. As ho eaye he is mnkfng money even et his
low prices, we are forced to accept the first conclu-
slon, and we think it but right to advise all our
people to go to Allentown totrade with Foster—at
least till other inerchants conform to the new order
of thipgs which this New York City Store has es-
tablisked there.—Cardon Democrat.
We wish to say to our readers that they need
have no fear of belng deceived by the advertise~
ments of Foster’s New York Btore at Allentown,
’I‘hc}y;Y will always scil as they advertlsc.—Slating-
(<N
‘Wo don’t wish to flatter Mr, Foster. We have
no ‘‘axe to grind,” for he advertlaes with us al-
ready. But we cannot help saying that e Is ben-
efiting every kind of business in Allentown. He
is bringing the people in from every direction. His
atoro s liternlly packed much of the time.—Lehigh
Register,
On our owon account we wish simply o say that every
article we sell we warrant to be as low, and in ninely-
nine casea out of a hundred lower than it can be
bought for elsewhere.

FOSTER’S
NEW YORK CITY STORE,
Opposite German Reformed Church,

ALLEKTOWN, PA,
212 NORTH STH STREET,
A NEW AND NLEOAXT LOT OF

PHILADELPHIA,
HAMBURG EDGINGB AND INSERTINGS,

Together with & foll mipl{ of gooda in theirline just re
celvad at LEMAIST]
Iain, Plald and Striped ORGANDI'RS .
AINSOOKS, s
8WIRS IIULL
rench Muslina.

Tucked

s«m and hard finiahed Cambrlcs snd chonnu Boblaets,
‘Wash Blonds, _Illusions for Bridal Vella
Laco and Bmhroldcmd Curtains, and Gurtnh: lace from
nucuon. and VERY C

rx selectand full assortment of Linen Hnndkurcbla{s
{or Ladies, Clanl-. Misses and Boya’ wear, and at un-
usually low 8, fn
Laces of ail kinda, as Crochet, Valencia, English and
Gaorman Thread and Gulpnre.lnrcnhud fmitation, Cluny,
Black and Wlxlto Bilk lnce
Fino Linon and Lace Co\lurn and Ceffs in all styles,
Pique Brald, Dalsy, Dimity, ch and Covexrtry Raf-

inen

fin -. Emprenn an 'Multcrn ch F rillingn, &c.
(’l‘ d moat soloct stock of L ‘and’ Nottingham

Tidles, nllel Mats, in sety, at 3] conts.
Edgl nnhb yards at 20, 23 and 30 conts,

" . ..

Loon Jaconet c{
Paflinga and S8hined Mus.
Plain Linop, and Linen Ehlrt Frenu

lhndlnmn and
choap Embroidered Infant Watst pr I4-1y

THE HOLLY TREE.
A PENNSYLVANIAN IDYL.

1 .
The corn was in the ground, and the fenees all wero mnde,
And tho gurden-beds, ns mimooth nx a counterpano is lald,
Were dotted and striped with green shere tho peas and
radishies grow,
With etecampanc st the fuot, and cownfrey, and sage, nnd
rue. .
1.
The work was dono on the furm, 'twas urdmy overy-
where,
And comfort smlled from the earth, and reul was felt in
tho alr,
‘When n S8aturday afternoon at such a time comes round,
The farmer's funcles grow, as growa tho graiu in the
ground, I

. LN

*Twas 80 with Gubriol Parke: ho stood by the holly-tree

That came, In (ho tinio uf Penn, with hiv fathors ovor tho
soa:

A hundred and cluhly yoars it had grown where 1t first
was sot,

And tho thoruy Jeavos wore thick and thoe truuk was stur-
dy yeot.

From tho knoll where stood the houso the falr flelds pleas.
nntly rolled

To dolls whero the laurels hung, and meadows of butter.

cup-gold:

Ho looked on them all by turas, with joy in his ncrea froe,

But over his thoughts camo baek ta the tale of the holly-

treo,

v.
In beautiful Warwickshire, beslde the Avon stream,
John Parke, in his English home, had drenmed a siogalar
droam.-
He went with a sorrowful heart, for love of a bashful
maid,
And o vision came an hie slept oue duy in a holly’s shade,

v
An angol sat on the boughs, and showed him a goodly
Iand,
With hilla that fcll to a brook, and forests oo either hand,
Aud wafd: ** Thou shalt wed thy lovo, and this shall be-
long to yous
Por tho earth has ever a hame fora tender hoart and truet**
vir.
Even so It cameo to pass, as tho angoel promiscd theng
Ho wedded aud wandered forth with the carliost friends of
Tenn,
And the homo foreshown he fonud, with ull that a home
kndears—
A nest of plenty nud peace, for a hundred and elghty yonn H
v
In beantifol Warwickshire the life of tho two bogan—
A slip of the tree of the dream, a far-off child of the man;
And 1t seemed to Gabriel Parke, an the leaves above him
atirred,
That tho secret drenm of hin hieart the soul of tho holly
henrd.

x
Of I'aticnce Baronrd hc lhunnhl. whe, too, was a bashful
mald:
Tho blue of hor eyes was hid by (lm oyelash’s golden
rhude;
But well that she could not hide the checks that wera frosh
to xea
Anthored of an applo-bud, cre the blossom snows tho
tree!

x.
Ah! how had the English Parkos to the English girl be.
trayed,
Save ndream had helped his hoart, the love that makes

afraid 1—

That scemed to smother his volge, when hiaLlooed so sweet-
ly van,
And the baby henrt lay wcuk in the rugged breast of the
man?

xt.
Hin glance camo back from the Lills and lmck from the
laurel-glen,
And fell on tho grass ut hix feet, where clucked a mother-

en, - .
With & brood of tottering chickn, that followed an best thoy
mights
But ono .was trodden and lame, and drooped in s worul
plight,

xi.
Ho lifted up from the grass tho feeble, chitterlng thing,
And warmed its brennlpl hislips, aud smoothed its stumpy
wing,
‘When, lo! at hissfdo n volce:
snid; A
But tho eyex of both weroshiy, and the checks of both were

red. :

“*Is it hurty” \\'nn. all she

8he took from his lmnd the chlck and fondled nnd goothed
then,

‘While, knowing that zoud was meant, choorfully clnckt d
tho hens

And the tongucs of the two wore loosed; there neomcd a
wonderful charm  #

In talk of tho hatehing fowls and spring-work done on the
farm,

xIv,
But Gabricl saw that her eyes wero drawn to the holly-
tree;
** Have you heard,'* hesald, **how it cawme with the fam~
11y over tho sea?’’
Ho told the story again, though ho knew sho know it well,
And a spark of thought, as he spnkc. ko fire in his bosom
foll,

xv.

volum,

hat wo ha unomom for fi n?

00Kk t0 be read.’ Em"m‘,:‘"' o Q&ou!lonl, bacit e e
edition, By

2, THE OPEN POLAR SBA
I 8 . Hluatrations on

NaRg l. Hayos, u
Qloth.

Fine odlllon. ombollhhod w\l{; ix rnll .pago Fyiiheted

tlam. drawa by Darloy, White and others, from Dr.

{en 8 sketchos; thme full-page charts; twenty-

oll tvlnetuu. and i floo portrajt of the nuthor, on.

ved on steel. 1vol., 8vo, Prico, §3 75; halficalf

** What wo havo said of Dr, Hayes' book will wo trust,

::nd n‘:(:% ra:dgrito its ng hl bcz‘?ru heroism e
markable, and he well deserve

tho m to Df. Kano In Arctle hon'ox: Lol ATAn

Paemlar

"'—London Athe.

8. BKBTCHBB ABROAD WITH PEN Al
By P C. Darley. wm: Nnll-x;.:D };Bxl‘l?drl
-mmgx‘-’g‘lﬂnnlu In o&ewood o‘f'
onal v! \
lnlva 4to. rnﬁfhex'u:ﬁ".!

o, Undn tedly,

the Unlud biedly Mr, Duley is the )‘z’"‘ gnn?hnmln in

4 and judging him has here

0 8 His designe are

st stylo of art,

ther with his own entirely nm.n-n\

Eii1AE Biodnction W kith P sAtn1] o wiling

uction wi
- ¥ recommcnd S0 unroscrvedly.’ '-fncf:'&". ?J%t:lrl;:rw o8
4. OLD BNGQLAND ; Ita8conory, Art and Peopl:

James ll" lll 1o, Professor g'ﬁ’llu bollel:?plevtg’

18mo. co
n’l‘hh ‘baok hu lho ldvnnun of connlsolzlnd em] blt-

o
ie
of intereat nad Aource uflnformnllan and ple
En lAnd' e uat tho book for thoe departing trav oler to 0!11
Ln {s pocke (omr'x;nmu mmory and mako suggestive

o tour, "' =B
5, ITALIAN JOURNEYS, By Willia
thor of ** Venotlan Ll(o " ’1 Yol,, cr?wgsvgowle:}:'e

au
ore I8 no writer of tmvnln ! -
enjoyable and pro 18b10, '~ Hron ‘;B’ “l;;umple' *n
th‘Eo: 80 muf‘x‘ ndt llru‘n
oros thit g ves his readers tho mense, when thoy have
nished hlu books, of having beon 1 -
‘ shed his b "—Iioo ving x‘ on nzurlnz over s charm.
lho Place,

VENETI LlPK ‘Includin, T
Price, extra clulh

mutlorm]l and Arllul Nuuce
9 Vo,
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d 0"'; gvc:f:lm:lmn lml xlvcu no much
IIBD & VO llllIB w
lrvlnl 4 * Alham —llnrcmzrd P‘;:uy to ““d wllh
7 llEHlNlSCBNCKS OF bUEOl’EAN TRAVEL. lly
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0ad traveler,
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D ’HIBH NN-BOOK FOR MO P
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10. WOMANIN P,
o w‘ 1“’1’9" C:Iod‘lE;JN 2"lly Carolino H. Woods,
3
son, ll nnndnm:aco o
oF

). THE DIARY
Caroline H. Woods),

In
olife of a Matron In a Stato Pri-

A _MILLINER. B llcllo Olll
In one volume, 16mo. oth,

a llna lry A
s just what she
iquanc
alt, an
any Ex-

Tarnor Pal, (X
« UOnevol,, 'lrd‘mu.

12 BS AYS ON- ART,
Inte Pulluw okamr Gn‘lcn ’62‘:5‘:

rﬁd oloth, !o
. m
fm rrom any tandune : x‘n::-;l’then;‘u‘:‘l‘x"llj'-
' culture, b hie:u‘:: m‘;‘m“‘m‘ of
broad, st bie style of ! aa"carrios thy
'M.h,}or.ma;dy"a:),_?opmnlun 4 such s carrics the
13. THE An'l' IDBA Sculpture, Patatin a -
ture in Am: ﬁ James Jackson Jﬁrvnellhfhvmlc
"!’dmo. lolh Prl:o:
The olumn dcurvon lhnwaful study of fatelligent
amatours of ar. ‘.u d, whatever difference of opinlon It
moy call forth, it dotalls will bo found of rare Intorest
an (ullotInnrucllvoluuengionl "-—New York Tribune,

mnier Tour through Kanans, Ne-
1866, °| -

Illl’Oll’l‘AN'l‘ TO SHIPPERS ’

AND MANUPACTURERS,

- DENNIBON'S AND LOCKWOQOD'S

TAGS AND SHIPPING CARDS,

AT MANUFACTURERS' PRICES,

PRINTRD AT THE

BEGISTER OFFIbE.

Fov the Lavies.

HOWE SEWING MACHINE

Always on hand and for salo by

EDWARD DESHLER, AGENT,

NO. 51 REABST HAMILTON STREET, .
RRPRRENCES:

ﬂmheb Jr., Boot and 8hoe Munuhcturor.

Beaton & ﬂ nkel, o
lllilllua. Bclkrelbu & Co,, Merchant T:llon

elm
H. Aluey, Presideat 8
3 mll L Jng{ - r;)n cn econd Nationsl Bank,
J s %Illlli:l;er. Aunrney t-Law,
oLz
R CI- llnnonl "
ﬂ-y-ﬂl’ 7

‘ADIES* GOODS. :
The now styles aro already recelved at
MRS, M. A. G. GULDIN’S

Ladles? 'l'rlmmln( Store, The fashions aro protty. Ladtes,
eall and aoe them. 1oop Kkirte are chenper than fn cheap
mel-—an ?rln(-. woll made, #1 00; 50 springs at §t 75,

‘Catasangoa.

LADIES’ DRESS TRIMMINGS
AND

PAPER PATTERNS,
J.'G. MAXWELL

IMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER,

:

S8OUTH EAST Coiner BLEVENTH and CHESTNUT Bls.,

PHILADELPHIA,

Offers the balanes of hin stock of the best makes of Core
nels at the following very low prices : Genuine Werly
Corsets, §3; regularprice, $3and §8. Fine Fronch Saapped
Corsets, §1¢ regularprice, §3and¢s. Fine Prench,Gray
Bnapped Corsets, 73¢. ; regular price, §3.

-
He also calls attention to his atock of novclties in
LADIES' DRESS AND COAT TRINMINGS,

. clomprlllnl everything new and desirable in that llne
n

PA'I'I'BIIN DEPARTMENT

will be found a full t of el d PA-
PER PATTERNS, svery one of which is new. for Liadlen,
Mlsses, and Children's Garments, of every description g
for aale, Trimmed or Plain, singly or in sets, Wholesalo
and Retail. Patterns sent by Mail or Express toany part
of tho United Btates,

An easy systom of Dress Cnllln( Ilnlhl and Charts for
sale,

8mall fancy orders and Plnking and GJoffering executed
st a few hours® notice,

Customers galn one or two Profits over those of any
other establishment, in beitor quality or lower nrlceu. by
dealing at the

SOUTH BAST Corner
ELEVENTH and CHESTNUT Sts.
. april.3m

trl

GEORGE WENNER,
A . FLOUR, GRAIN AND PRODUCR
. COMMISSION & SHIPPING MERCHANT
No. 215 Bouth Water 8t., Chlcago, 111,
& Particular attantion ¢lvnn to Rastern :hlpmuu.

BBFKR ENCES:
0, W, nnlu&Bm » Chicago; B: !xﬁer&nm Al entown

Pa.3 C a0, Centre_Vall
Cuhlar &nwn Q‘n. Bank; Bo;n:fhbn-e-h||ry & "m

oY d
°G. u-uimbnem ehem, n. ;"'}o%';'n“o?.'i

sira
uow, "’
He uald; nud Patience felt tho warmth of his eyes on hor

1 o boautiful dream, hero, under the tree, just

brow:
“'*I dreamed, 11ko tho English Parke; already the farm 1

own,
But the rest of tho dream ia heat—ihie land in little, alope.’’

xvi.

Heo poused, and looked at the mald: her flushlog cheek
was beut, .

And, under her chin, the chick was cheeplng s warm
contont;
But nauglit she auswercd—then ha:
_ thought of you!
Toll'me you tako the dream, and help meto make it traet’?
xviL
Tho mothor lovked from tho house, concealed by the win.
dow-pane,
And sho felt that the holly’s spell had fallen upon tho
twain,
8ho guessed from Gabrlel's fuce what the words he had
spoken were, ’
Aud blushed In the malden's stead, as if thoy were spoken
to her.,

**0 Putiencel 1

T xvin,
Bho hlunhcd and sho turned away, ero the lromhllnzmnn
and maid
Silently hand in hnnd had kissed In the holly’s shade,
And Paticnco whispered at last, her sweot oyes dim with
dow:
‘40 Qabricl ! could yon dream as much as I'vo droamed
of you!"’

x1x.

The mother said to herself, nn sho sat In hor stralght old
chalr:
** Ho's got the pick of the fluck, so tidy and kind and fair?
At irst I shall flnd §t hard, to sit and be still, and see
How tho houso ju kopt to rights by somebody clsothan me
XX,
**But the home mnubo thelrs alono: I'11 do by ber, If I
can,
An Gabriol's grandmothor did, when 1 as & wife began:
8o good and faithful he's been, from the hour when I gave
him life, .
He nhall master bo in the house, and mistress shall be hin
wifel"

Hearth and Ilumz.

THE GENTLEMAN FROM GALI-
FORNIA."

BY N. P. DARLING.

My sister, Mrs. Mollie Callerton, {s called a
very remarksble woman in Gilgal. She Ia
dccidedly *tstrong-minded,” and her talent
for managing men and their affairs, and their
wives’ affairs, and everybody's affairs—her
own included—is positively astonishing. Her
executive ability is immense. Although she
is five years my junior, she has managed me
and my houschold for years. She managed
my wife, too (I am a widower of five years’
growth), and she managed my little daughter
Molly until her place was supplied by a gov-
erness.

It was my sister who first proposed that
Molly should have a governcss, and it was
she who wrote out the advertisement for in-
sertion In The Morning Scintillater ; and it
was that remarkable woman, who, from the
score of applicants, selected Miss Fadilla Du-
rang to att in the aforesald capacity.

Miss Durang made her first appearance be-
fore us, arrayed in deep mourning. She had
Just lost her mother by tho cruel hand of death
—her father was lost at sea scveral years be.
fore, and one brother had been lost in com.
pany with the *¢ Lost Cause,”’ of which he was
adefender—she informed us. Bhe had a sad,
sorrowful looking face, though there was

withstanding. Her halr was of a pale brown,
and sowere her eyes ; but therowasa pensive,
come-lave-me sort of expression in them that
was quite touching, which made a very strong

something exceedingly charming about it not-

impression upon me at once, and I fancy that
Molly was not altogether unaffected. But my
sister is & woman :who néver allows her feel-
ings to overcome her. Not but what she has
feelings—O no ; but she never means to waste
her sympathy upon any unworthy object,
something that I am always doing, simply, as
Molly says, because I can't vead character.

Now, reading character is Molly’s forte.
8he is a physiognomist. She don't care to
examine the *‘bumps’ on a person’s head to
know what that person is. Only let her see
your face, and you are o marked man ; she'll
have your **chart’’ ‘all made out in her own
mind before you can wink twice. I admit
that I have sometimes thought that she made
slight mistakes, but as she declares she never
did, it is very probable that I misunderstood
her statements in regard to the principal char-
acteristics of some persons I have known.

But for my sister, Miss Durang would prob-
ably never have become ‘an inmate of my
household, as it would havg been just like mo
to have engaged the first respectable-looking
lady that applied for the situation,
1 was obliged to acknowledge the superior
wisdom of Molly in selecting such a very
modest and loveable young lady for my
daughter’s governess.

And so Miss Durang was duly installed, to
the entire satisfaction of both Molly and my-
self ; and even my little daughter was pleased
with her governess, and the two became the
best of friends at once.

Noting tho affection that Miss Durang
evinced for little Molly, it was but natural
that I should entertain a great regard for her.
Her simple, modest ways, so different from my
sister’s, fostered that regard, and I soon be-
came as fond of her socicty as I had once been
averse to the idea of having a governess at all.

The transition from a very great regard for
8 person whose excellent qualities you are
fully aware of, to love, is very often accom.
plished in so short a time, and so jmprecepti-
ably, that it is as impossible to tell the exact
moment when you cross the line, as it would
be for an uneducated landsman, voyaging
from New York to Rio Janciro, to tell when
Le crossed the equator. Therefore Ishall not
attempt to tell you when I first began to love
Miss Durang,” When I did come to a know-
ledge of that fact, I found by o careful calcu-
lation that 1 was in latitude ten degreessouth,
and my heart was-(figuratively speaking) fry-
ing-on the hot gridiron of my flaming passions,
It is & serious thing to fall in love with any
woman at the mature age of forty-two, but
when that woman is young and pretty it is
positively mournful, The doubts that every
lover feels in this case are so intensifiedthat
they become peculiarly agonizing, Besides,.
as we are a very deniocratic people in Gilga),
Miss Durang was received in the best society
of our town as an equal, and consequently
she had scores of beaux buzzing sround her
before she had been in my house a month,
and I confess that their attentions were very
painful to me, although our governcss bore up
with wonder{ul fortitude,

It wasn't her beauty that charmed, for I
cannot call her beautiful, but she had such

fvery agreeable manners, such a pleasing amile,

and such a voice !

“Twas like o sudden bliss,
Tho full sweet measured musle of her tongue—?
that 1t was almaost ivposdfhie for a sentimental
ybung man to remain unmoved in the witch-
ing presence of our modest sppearing gov-
erness. )

Meantime, that very remarkable’ woman,
my sister, grew more fond of Miss Durang
every day. - It seemed as though she could
not say enough in her praise,

** My dear Molly,’! said I—she had just run
in to look after us, as shio usually did as often
as once 8 day—*‘my dear Molly, slthough I
think you're somewhat given to hyperbole;
a3 a general thing apt to cxalt your friends too
high, and sink your enciniesas much too low ;
in this instance I believe you have not said
one word too much in commendation of the
sweet, patient creature who lias charge of my
daughter’s education.”

4 Joe Rose,” returned my sister, ‘¢ there is
a tide in the affairs of men, which, when taken
at its flood—"

¢ Lead on to glory, my love,”

“Yen. You are at the flood—'"

‘¢ But T object to going on to glory just yet,
| my dear,” I said.

‘ Joe Rose, i1l you let this chance slip
through yourfingers. Arsyounotawidower?
Do I understand you to say that youare? T
do:  Then, sir, I ask, what {8 your firet duty
in the present crises 9"
Here my sister paused, but as she digcover-
ed that T was unable to reply, she continued
in the following strain :
¢ T see you realize, Joseph, that Miss Du-
rang, your daughter's governess, is possessed
of excellent qualities both of mind and heart.
She will grace whatever position she may bo
called to occupy. But she isscarcely twenty-
five years of age, and is surrounded by lovers,
Do you know, Joseph, that if only for your
daughter's sake, I consider it your duty to
marry hier ? Do you know that Y should con-
sider it very wrong in you to allow hcr to
marry out of this family 1"*- .
I had thought until this moment, that my
love for Miss Durang, was unknown to every
one but myself. Now I discovered my mis-
take. Molly had penetrated to the innermost
recesses. of my heart, clutched the gecret that
I would have concesled so closely, and now
held it up, dangling it before my face. .
¢ Moily,” said I, *“‘remember my age, I
am scéventeen years her senior. I admit that
1love her as man never loved, a love without
decay, and my heart, my heart is breaking,
Molly ; but notwithetanding, I doubt if she
loves me, I doubt if she ever could love me, I
doult i she would marry me.”’

¢ ¢ Qur doubts are traltors,
And make us lose the ;:ood wo oft might wln,
And fearing to attempt.’
quoted Molly.

Thero is hardly anything that will relieve a
gentleman in distress so quickly (except he is
distressed for breath) as an apt quotation.
Molly knew this, and she awaited the result.
It seemed to me that those words had alrcady
given me a new lease of life. Molly saw the
light of hope beaming from my dark and
liquid orbs. I felt it coursing like a courscr
slong my azure veins, I hearditin the songs
of the birds and the murmer of the breeze.
"T'was blissful—'twas ecstatlc. )

¢ Molly,” I murmured, ** I will attempt,”

% Then you will succeed.” "

8he might have said more—X dare say she
would, had not Miss Durang entered the room
at this moment, with an open letter in her
band, when Molly immediately arose nnd
withdrew.

¢ Mr. Rose," Fadilla began, ** I havo a let-
ter here from my brother Roderick, whom you
have often heard me speak of. X think I told
you that he was the only relative I had in the
world. He has been in California for tho last
ten years, and hos just returned.  He writes

this from New York, to ask If it will beagree-

Therefore.

.looked quite'ns well, if no better.

able for me to receive a vigit from him here,
You are master of the hduse ; what answer
shall T make him 9’ ,

Ilooked up inté lhier sweet face while she
was speaking, and then, a3 a wave of emotion
swept across my Dbreast, Itook her hand in
mince. Idonot know what impelled me to
do g0, but the impulse was irresistible. She
made no attempt to draw her hand away.

* Fadilla,” gaid I, in my falscito voice (my
natural voice is so grum that I should s soon
think of singing a madrigal in the tune of Old
Grimes, as using it in a declaration of affec-
tion,) * Fadilla, I am, indced the master
of this house ; but, did you ever think that the
house nceded a mistress ?*°

¢ For nn lnstant throbs her bosom‘,
For an instant beam her cyes.’

and then her countennnce assumed the sad,
sorrowful expression that I liad nofed at our
first mecting. In an instant the light of hope
went out, leaving my fond heart gropm" in
the dorkness.  Then she spoke:

.0 my frwnd do not trifle with my fecl-
ings "

Her voice being severely cracked by her
emotions, it sounded like the wail of a lost
spirit, but it restored my hopes.

‘¢ Trifle, Fadilla * T cried. **No, never!
Beliecve me, my dear girl, I'love you truly,
sincerely, and would make you my wife."

s Con I trust you, Mr. Rose P she asked,

lovingly.

¢ Only do trust me—only say you will be
mine, Fadilla, it is all T ask,” I returned,
drawing her towards me,

0, I dolove you, Mr. Rose,” shie murmur-
ed, falling upon my bosom,

¢/Call me pet names, darling—call me Joey,”’
I whispered.

‘ Joey, Jocy, my own—my own !

{1 have always been sorry that T ¢ould not
have had this scene photographed. )y

When the first delirium of the moment was
over, we returned to the’ subject of her
brother’s visit.

“8end for Roderick ‘immediately, my
darling,” I said. * You might have known
that any friend of yours, much more a brother,
would.always be welcome here.”

BShe was sitting on my knee, with one little
hand laid caressingly on my shoulder, while
her dear head was pillowed against my check.

1 know a great deal more now than 1 did
when I brought this letter to you,™ she an-
swered, with charming noteete.

Thercupon I gave her n kiss, as in duty
bound, and releasing my  birdling, she went
away to write an answer to brother Roderick.

Within a week he was witli¥ts, and o capi-
tal fellow he scemed too. I remember he
came into Gilgal on the night train, and sister
Molly did ndt hear of his arrival until next
morning. Asshe lives directly opposite our
Louse, she often ** runs in*’ at the most unrea.
sonable hours. This morning she burst it up-
on us while at breakfast, Fadilla’ was filling
a cup of coffee for me, and Don Roderick, as
his pretty little sister called him, was scated
at my right hand.

¢ 0, excuse me,” cried Molly, *I wasnu’t
aware that—"’

¢ Never mind, my dear,” Ibroke in; *it's
one of the family, or at leastsoontobe,” And
then Fadilla blushed so sweetly that I wonder
I didn't kiss her on the spot——just sbove the
dimple in her chin.

Don Roderick looked up from his tonst at
this remark of mine, and Molly “fixed him"
with her eagle eye, I knew she was weighing
him, I knew she was peering into the depths
of his soul, and I trembled {or the result.

¢¢Mrs. Callerton,” said I, “*ITknow you will
be pleased to make the acquaintance of Ia.
dilla’s brother, Mr. Roderick Durang, froni
Californin.”

¢ Indeed it isapleasure,”” murmured Molly,
with a sinile that told me that all was well.

¢ Mr. Durang, my sister, Mrs. Callertdn,”’

The gentleman arose from the table, and
grected that remarkable womnn with a bow
and n smile, saying something about how hon-
ored he felt in making the acquaintance of one
80 well known to fame ; and then my sister
extended her hand, expressing in beautiful
Iangunge her happiness in '\'nccling the brother
of the dear young friend in whom she had
taken such & motherly interest.

Upon invitation, she sat down and took 'a
cup of coffee with us, engaging Don Roderick
in conversation, and in the meantime giving
him an account of the proceedings of the last
meeting of ‘* The Society_for the Elevation of
the Feminine Gender,” of which she was pres-
ident.

Don Roderick was evidently a good listener,
and that advanced him in my sister’s good
graces. Moreover, he'was quite a handsome
man, though if hie had. been satisfied with

wearing his whiskers twelve inches long in-

stead of twenty-four, I think he would have
1 Then he
was quite tall and-well formed ; and he had a
fine eye, and u very intellectual-looking fore-
head that quite carried the day with Molly.
Before he had been with us tivo dayshe had
become as great o favorite with our family as
Fadilla had been beforehim,

The third day after his arrival, I took occa-
sion to spcak with him upon the subject of my
contemplated marringe with hersister. Tt was
dircctly after dinner, and Roderick and I were
seated on tho verands, he with his meerschaum
and T with my cigar.

¢ My dear fellow,” said T, laying my hand
on his shoulder, ‘I suppose you are aware
that I am about to espouse your sister "'

¢t Happy girl ¥’ cried he.

* Happy man, you mean,"”

- ¢ Both, my dear Rose. My sister Fadilla,
although I say it who should not, is worthy of
the best man in the world, and youmy friend
are worthy of her. What can I say more ?"

¢ Nothing. Ithank you for your good
opinion,’” I returned, **which I fear I do not
deserve.)

¢ But when is the wedding to take place ?”
lnqulrcd Durang.

¢ We have not yet decided upon the day ;
but I wish it to take place soon.”

¢ Of course—quite natural that you should.
I'm sure.”

¢ To-morrow I intend to go to Ng& York
where I shall purchase a few presents for my
wife that is to be—a diamond. or so, perhapsa
necklace of them, I am not a connoisseur of
precious stones, andj as I dare say you are, it
you will accompany me upon this cxpedllion T
shall esteem it a great favor.”

+Tam your scrvant to command in any thm"
appertaining to this affair, my dear Rose,’’ re-
plied Durang, grasping my hand; ‘¢ but re-
membering my alstcr‘s and my own ‘Tumble

outlay as you can conslstcnﬂy. consldenng
your position in society.” .

I beg your pardon, Mr. Durang, but ow-
Ing to the great love I bear for the charming
creature 50 soon to take my family name upon
her, I consider no jewels, the purchase of
‘which are within my means, too precious for

her adornment. I have drawn five thousand

looking down into my face so longingly, so’

dollars from the bank to-day, which I caleu-
Inte to expend to-morrow, in New York, and,
all forthe Lenefit and pleasure of my little
Fadilla.”
" “You will bo a gencrous husband at least,”
sald Durang.

* Would that my means would allow me to
be more so,” 1 returned.

That ovening 1 spent with Fadilla alone.
In hersweet socicty all enrtmy cares were for-
gotten.

““In the warm present bllss alone
Seemed T of actual lifo, to taste.”

I hiad been married before, but our family—
perhaps—are rather peculiar in this, that they

| are incapable of loving but once, and I had

never really loved till now § and Fadilln assur-
ed me that she was troubled the same way,
only worse—she never could marry one whom
she did not love with her whele sout.

¢ Then am 1 that one, dearest " I asked,
in my falsetto voice,

“ Yes, Jooy, thou art the man, "

We embraced.

Don Roderick came in soon after, and at his
request Iadilla favored ug with some music.

ing on the stairs to give me a good- night kiss,
Iremeinber, after lier brothier was out of sight
and hearing. €

With thoughts of the great happiness in
store for me, I foynd it almost impossible to
close my eyes, and I think it was long after
midnight before sleep visited my pillow. Con-
sequently T slept Iate the next morning, '

When at last I did awnice, the bright god of
day was glaring fiercely in at my chamber
window, and some one was calling Fadilla,

Dressing myself as hurriedly as possible, I
hastened down stairs, and there in the hall I
found that remarkable woman, my sister, with
little Molly and all our -servants collected
about them,

* Where's Fadilla 2" inquired Mrs. Caller-
ton, with an expression of virtuous indigna.-
tion upon his fiace ; for it scems—as she after-
wards told me—she had a suspician that we
had been married privately the night before,

“Fadilla ! Isn’t she in her room #'* Iasked.

‘*No; aund she did not sleep there last
night,” returned Molly, her eagle eye boring
into the depths of my soul.

- ** Not in her room '’ 1 cried.

L N(‘ kR

With a ery of nnwuish-—dcllvcrcd in my
falsetto voiee—I bounded up stairs and sprang
into the room sacred to the beloved of my
heart.

Sladilla ! T ealled, but no answer came,
I looked into the bed, under the bed, into thé
closet, and the burcan dn\wrs, but alas ! I
found her not.

*Where is Mr. Durang ? asked my sister,
who had followed me.

*What, Roderick ¥ TIs he missing 2

1 haven't scen him,” answered Molly,

I ran to his room, flung open the dvor and
went in, but he was not there,

“\What's this v ceried my sister,  8he had
tuken something from the dressing-table, nnd
now held it up before my eyes.  Igazed upon
jt fondly, but tearfully. It was & set of false
whiskers, long and heavy, and there was a
note attuched to them. * Read the note,”.
sald Molly. :

Y grasped the paper. It was i Don Rod-
erick’s handwriting, T read:

“Mn. Jgr Rose :—Bcloved friend, I take
this opportunity to inform you that my wife,
Fudilla, hearing that it was your design to
present her with some valuable dianmonds,
conciuded she would much rather bave the
money than such useless baubles, and conse-
quently she has taken it,

¢ 1 regret, very mucl, that our pressing en.
gagements will not allow usto step to bidyon
adlen, but T have left my whiskers for your
very remarkable sister to wear in remem-
brance of Yours truly,

* RopEnrick Duraxa,”

“ 1. 8, Padilla wishes to be rememnbered.”

" D.'l

Dropping the sheet of paper frommy nerve-
less grasp I fell into Molly’s arms,’ fuinting in
two beautiful tableaux.

—An irrepressible boy of five yenrs, who
was slways compelled to keep quiet on Sun-
duy, having grown weary toward the close of
o Sabbath day, frankly and honestly approach-.
ed his excellent_but rather strici father, and
gravely said : - Pa, let’s have a little spiritual
fun.”” This was too much, not only for the
gravity but for the strictness of the father,
and for once he ¢ let natur’ caper” until bed
time, “

(From the Yankep Blade.)

RURAL CLASSICS.
" AX APTERNOON VISIT TO A MODEL SCHOOL.
BY HORATIO,

¢ QOur school is an institution, I tell ye,
stranger,’ was the closing remark of a very
lengthy harangue on schools, and schooling in
general, madoe by one of tho natives to the
writer, while sojourning for a foew days in a
sinall country town in the Eastern’ section of
the Union,

The remark in question somewhat interested
me; and on learning that a sort of examina.
tion was to be held, plcpnrumr to closing, I
at once determined to forego all other engage-
ments and accept the invitation of the native
with whom I had been in conversation, to be
present at the afore-mentioned examination,
The afternoon found me sealad at **our school”
in the august presence of the town ofticials,
and o grenl many more who were not officials ;
and without more ado I will narrate the events
of that afternoon.

*¢ [rst class of vagabones, rise "' thundered
the pedagogue.

The vagabones rose.

 Now answer cvery qucstion correctly, or
I'll breaiz every bone in your bodies!” was
the next pronunciamento of theautocrat of the
old red school-house,

“Jako Smith ! what do you understand by
acoustica?’’

“Why, astick to drive cows with, I ¢’pose.”

# Get out, you young reperbate! Didn't 1
Just sce you reading about the science of
sounds "’

“ Guess not.  That was about Bylvester
Sound, the somnambulist,”

~wItwas,ch? Mary! youareJuke's young-
er sister ¥

“Yeth, thir.”

% \What is acoustics ?**

¢ 1 know, thir—it ith, it ith tho art of mak-
ing n noiih, nnd hearing a nolth

* Yoy are right—explain it.’

u Xc‘%h, thir.” It you thich your finger in
your muulh, and then pull it out thudﬁculy,
the cold air ruthetlt into the vakkinm and pro-
dufhieth a thound-—the thound thriketh on the
turnpan of‘the ear, which maketh the thound
audible, and it ith called the thience of acou-
thixth.” :

¢ Exactly so, Mnry Jacob ! can you now
tell what is meant by the science of acouatics !
Bo caroful, or you will-feel my stick I

" 4 Yes, gir. A cow sticks your finger in her

mouth, and kicks over the tin pan, which
sounds awful, and is called the science of &
‘cow’s kick.”

4 Well, Jake—you do credit to your teacher.
.You may take your books and run home.
Ichabod Harn! what aro the properties of

Jeat ..
¢ Yes, sir, The pro crties of hcut is tobnke

bread, hile wnlcr, hatch eggs—""

At ten o'clock we all retired, Fadillalinger- |-

you ask me "

¢ Next! What arcthe propoi-tics of heat

¢Thoe propertics of heat is to warm your
toes when they gets cold by holding thcm to
the fire—and—so—forth."

¢ Next! What are the propertics of heut 13

¢t Heat expands bodies, whilo cold contracts
them.””

* Jess so.

¢ Yes, sir.
days is 1onrv
is short.’

b6 \Villmm | canyoutell me what tlmo it is,"
sald the master, as one of the “)oung idens”
came in behind time,

¢ No, sir. I left my watch at home on Lhc

iano."’

+«Tako your seat!  Willy Grimes ! what is’
the standard weight of the United States !

st Beale weight, and wait a little longer.””

 Freddy Downen! how many kmgdoms
arc there in the material world 2%

“Four, sir.”

¢ Three—only three."

“ Four, I think, sir.””

¢ \Vell, name them.”’

¢t Mineral kingdom, Animal kmgdmu, Yeg-
etable kingdom, and Kingdom come,’

* Now, how many kinds of mo!mn are
there 2.

s Three.”’

% Two—only two,” .

¢ George says there's three,”?

“Yecll, what does George say they gre P

“V()luntm'y, involuntary, and wigwng.”

¢ You rascal, you! I've n-good mind to
winwmr your jacket I Hadn't you better de-
scribe tho motion of my stick ¥

1 can, sir.”

“And its effect $*° I

¢ belieye you. Up stroke, and down
stroke—the up stroke regular and casy ; .the
down stroke, spasmodically elecmfymg and
its effects arc strikingly awful.”

¢ You understand that, I see. Jim Fryo!
how many points.to the compass ?"7 .

“ Ono s father broke off the other opening a
clam.”

¢¢ Thirty-two.

¢ No, sir.”

¢ Master I

¢ Well, William, what is it "

1 guess hie can box it, for I seen him box-
ing with Duke Peverly this morning, and hé
hit him first-rate—bim ! right’ on the nob ; he

did, I guess he did, he didn’t do nmhing
shurtcr "

¢ Squat yourself down! Jolm Brown ! hm\'
is the United States bounded K

¢ By America principally, and the rest/ lly
Alaskn.”

*tIn what does it abound ¢'* ¢

¢ States, counties,” towns, office. scclxcrq,
postmasters, and Grecian bends,” -

S What are its products ¢

* Ryo whisky, ossnied rocks, rch&mus revi-
vals, and politicians.’ !

‘What is it governed by 2

¢ Lysses Qrant and the skulc committee,”

“ What State do we livein ?

t¢ A state of sin and misery.”

“ Bpeaking of Alaska, George Studley, “Imt
do you think of this Cunadian annexation.
buginess ?"

1t will go, sir.”’

* How so ?"

* Because I have made extensive Inquiry
among the fair sex, mul 1 find they are ali 1or
anncxation to a man.’

“ Txnctly. What i is. Ion{/ztudu ”

¢ A clothes-line, sir.”

t Prove it.”

** Because it stretches from pole to pole.™

e Mrmer, Bill Lang 1s chewing sna-a-a-ke

root !’

¢ Bill Lang, have you got any sna-a. a-ke
root ¢

¢ And faith God knows I nin't.”

¢ Keep quiet, then, and—"

0D, dear I exclaimed an urchin who was
miinching a very bad apple, *“I've swn]ln“ ed
un-oddfellow.”*-

“Swallowed an oddfellow P')

“Yes, sir, He's given me the grip.”

“gilence! Lavinia Tuttle! have you done
that smn I gave you P
¢ No, sir. Tcan't . doit.”

“Can’t do it. I'mashamedof you. ‘Why,

at your age I could do nu¥ sum that was ivcn

me, I hate the word can For' there i3 no

sum that éan't be done, T can tell you."

s¢1 thidk, sir, that [ kdows a sub you ead't

do.”

“Hal well, well, let’s hear it.”

o1t i this, sir, If ode apple caused the ruid

of the whole humad race, how bady such wilt

it take to bake a barrel of sweet cider, sir "

¢ Miss Lavinia Tuttle, you may turn to your

pnrsing lcssnn." .
¢ Yeg, gir.’

I Clmrloy, what ‘lctter is that ?"

¢ I don’t know.’

“Ivs A, Try nnd remember it ”

“ Golly gosh I—if you knowed, what mndc .

Can you give an e\nmplo 44
In summer, when it is hot, the
in winter it is cold, and the day

Can youbox the compass®!

s#Order! Peter, what does g- d-a-3 spell ?"
 Well, I knew Jonce, but I'm darned if I
don’t forget now.

b h)rget t well, whatisin your mnthcr 3
window-snshes 27’ .
“There's so many things, that gosh darn
me if I can rememberthem all!  Let me eluci-
date. Thar’s the lioss, blanket in one place ;
brother 8imon’'s old hat in another ; sister Bevs
waterfoll in another; dad’s old—-” .

¢t That will do, Peter ; you may go out and
play alittle w hile. Swaim ! what are you exn-
gaged on ?”’ -

¢ My composition, sir.” : .-

‘\),lnt is the subject "' :

“Tho resumption of specie pay ments, §|r.
But really ¥ shall be unable to concentrate my
ideas tm({glve them o logical relation, If Tam-
to be constant] mterrupted in this mnnnur by'
irrelevant inquirics.” .
¢+ Julin Manson ! will yoy parse bullw‘?" .
«Thertainly, thir—it “takthes me fo pnrlh
Dutther. Buither. is n thubthantivé, neunter
gender, agrecth with hot buckwleat ‘eakths,:
and ith governed by lhugnr, with nmlulhel
understhood.” o

* Bobby Clarke! do  you recollect tht. 8 ory
of David and Goliah 7

“Yes, sir,.  David was a lotel- hcepvr and
Golinh was ain intemperateman.”™ . I

*Who told you that ¢ . i _._,‘

¢+ Nobod I read it, and jt i3 snid thm,
Davld fixed a sling for Golinh, who got slewcd
with it.”?

R \Vnsn t Golial & strong man "' -, ..:

wy es, he was strong 3 but he hnd a w u\k
head.”

*How 8o " .

¢ Why, to get so casily slcwcd " X
# Yes, Bobby ; that was uudoubtcd
to the strength of the sling. ~Vasn't
musician 2"

‘¢ Yes, sir—he plnyod tuncs on l]lo hnrp, 9,
favorite mstrumcut with the Jews, and at the,

resent day 18 ealled n i]('“ sharp. T'lave one
n my pocket—licre it is. Place it inyour
moutiy, thus—breathe on tho tongue gently,:
then strike with your fingers this way—aud
the notes of *Captain Jinks,’ in harmonious,
corncnb, fructify on the cnr a8 rnllmml as thun-,
der.”

“That's euﬂlcicnl—you can pocl\nt. your
harp.  Clara Palmer | answer questions in,
French, What is the meaning of requiescat,
tn puce?’’ .
¢ Rest quiet, cats, in peace.”’ C
¢ Augusta Sanborn ! what is time "' .
*¢ Something that flies nnyhf\w "
¢+ How do you make that out #”’
*\Why, tempus fugit,”
¢ What's that 2"

*t French ; it means that tlmo flics ; and how,
can time, if it flies, be anything clse tlum some-
thing that flies $"’

sBxcellent 1 At French you are awu fait,
which means perfect y awful, - It is a Dutch
phrase from the classics, and applicable torthis
class in particular.  You may now rcturn to
your sents.” )
Afterafew unmlcrestmgexorcist-s, nml lava.
ing to the best of his belief, sufliciently dis-
played the knowledge of his chirges, tic gras’
dunting class were called up and addressed s
follows

“You have gradunted ; which means )ml.
have progressed under my eare, until you have
learned enough to stay-away altogether,  Itis
impossible for you to learn any more. at this
school. Cousider yourselves graduated, and:

o“ lng
nvlv.l K

‘don’t you come to this school any more atter
y

to-day. Pack your .rubbish, and: rendy to.
leave I’

¢ Vagabones ! tell your folks when you go
home, that thore isto be a grand fair in aid of
the poor in Darius Towle's shingle barn, and
he will admit you all for twenty cents apleco’
and take his ‘pay in potatocs. Vagabones?!
skedaddle ("

As the displayed was chded wd took our,

eparture.




