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Yet one see
K »
Ay, 1 kel 1o fhe i w
In ‘silent. o,
y m ]
Oue Jo ﬁlT
nl‘oly love d thee.
1 zo thee—oli, I ses g:o
shadows river
1 ‘:« in the n?d’- aweet beams
&_ on the bright lake quiver ;
I see thide in the mrists that
e S,
m
In the -hl:"owy grhl of dreams.

lmM!mM

| then I looked up as proudly as evar, ill his
[hpcurltd undhuv*mnﬁ, and ' “
T L o
that 16 me -Hnwn‘
lands, or a noble mansion? . Ot no.  11ried
to forget him, and though the red blash was
on his m«mllm at
u-mm X
AMMMM.M;M!VI& him.
| They say she: was hir cousini, and,T saw - her
hafiging upon his arm, and w her col-
ot'come and go in his presence. I knew
| she loved him then, and envied her, for she
uvlnunknyo 1 Histed her, 100, for he

| never frowned when Dn looked upon her

face:

But I grew Mﬁn Mnul, and the ||
consultations, and e of those
days. I felt that T ooukd lie
longer, with the fever pnylu. at my heart. |
‘tose up and eaid I was jbetier. - The physi-

{ cians confirmed my stslement, . when they

saw the color-coms back to my: cheek and
the brightness to-my eye. - So 1 went  into
the world once more, aud. danced, and
talked, and laughed more gaily.than ey-
er, 3

Washe not thete? Was it not his voice
that thrilled upon my ear that night, when I
turned in the davce and saw him by my
side? Oh, the brave spirit that had npheld
me 80 long, left my heart then. [ fainted in
his arms. - Whose lips smiled tenderly. then
as he presented me kindly to his heait and

; genile flowers of spring,
And Il li.

. - m mnbow wears
pon il

win:
mmoo in the sinset hues
That gush along the west,
And 1 seethee inthe dew-drop
That gews the rose’s breast.

l

calling me his ? I knew that he loved me
after that, and 1 feared his cousin no more;

| ay, it is true, he did leave them all for me,

giving up his “mother’s look and his sister’s
smile,” and breaking the heart of that fair,

1 hear thee—oh, I hear thee i
In the murmering of the waves, |
And i the soft twilight gush'
Of fountains from their caves ; {
_ I hear thy voice's music i
In eacty sound that wanders by, |
In the%cadence of the niglt-bird f
And the wind's misterious sigh.
; {
1 hear tigp—oli, I hear theo {
In the chime of evenin; bells, f
Andin the tone “that o'er the deep,
At solerart twilight swells
1 hear thee in the  forest-lyros
Swept by the breath of even,
And i the low, deep spiril-voice
That tells 1he soul of - heaven.

pale cousin ; he dif leave the home of his
childhood and go-to India, there to gather
the yellow gold with which to gratily the
| base pride of her who had so tempted him:

I canuot think of this; I eannot speak =of | .

this, for they mock me, l!wn pale, euvious
specires, when I say that for my sake he did
| this, and never came back again, that I killed
him ; I who thought only of him, and in the

slill darkness and the torwuring night-waiches

| prayed only tor ene look more, though the
! dead might rise to answer me.

And what
| came at my appeal ! His mnother’s face. Aye,

' with a cold reproachful glance as if she would

| have cursed the destroyer of her son. I could

| not bear it—I could not—her brew was so

1 love thee—oh I loyve thee—
- 'There’s naught 1 the bright blue skies, |
No lovely thing of earth but brings
Thy sweet form to my eyes;
1 love thee, and there’s ot a somnl
A tone to.my -plrﬂ dear, !
A breath from natdre's lip but gives |
Thy voice 1o my ravished gar.

1 love thee—oh, I love thee—
Thou art in the darkest hour
To my soul & star, a fount, a bird,

A musig-tone, a flower ;
1 love thee, and my dear lboughl thrills |
fibie of my frame,
ing; and my hear | ‘

Each
Like heaven’s own |
x n each |hrb‘|.’_ nlth'&

y neme.
E love theg—oh, 1 love thoa
And I would these worls: were borne
To hee on every breeze c
Of eventide and morn;
1 love thee, and | would these words
Were written on th, ¥
And on each star aud Hower and leaf
That greet th y.geutle eye.
———— teeee

THE MAD m STORY.

‘Jwglodmdhnnh
Like “{\mlé::‘l"' o:th.o: tune. ”'I!
Night, night, the Y, ntense ! how
\—snh-quwm'%nowv and
Q-ldm h# promised, with
m hvhilo away those
rs. - They say, too, that he
not come ; [ hear their mocking tones
ullt’ldko(lhc deep sea, and whisper all
sronad me that I killed him; I who would
-MMQ«WMorMp' That pale
#ith 00~ why does she put het fase close 1o
mine and whisper that he will never come
againd . 1 kuow that he is dead ; T know that
h*ﬂ—l"lu bdg.lomhm,l used
.muy thand upon my burning forehead
bot, bitter tears.—It all comes
back to me as | sit here in _silence, waiting
for his veice.

Bow prowd f.uend §0, b6 when 1 walked |.

about with others in this, beguu, World,
::d:'m“";'“]l&:mvhoumch

homage ! How I felt
*[b"""‘:; o e 3

| mother weild
| knew it.

| like his. And it followed me  everywhero ;
at midnight, at noonday those features glea.
| med on me the same. Do you wander that
{ Lraved'then ?

The pale gid, t00; they told mé" mnnge
Ial‘-s of her, They said that her step had
gmwu feeble, and her eyes dull since his

| | death; but what right had she? They told

me somelhing else ; they said that et cnly
t consolation was a little picture of her cousin
[ hat he had given her in former days. They
| told me, and never knew why my lips com
preesed and the blood left my cheek as they
i talked of the love tokea of his early days.
My sorrow was hidden then, and my mal-
ady worked inwardly. That night I could
not sleep ; the portrait haunted, me. Why
should she fold his likeness to her bosom,
when I whom he loved so truly, was deso
late ? ' I dreamed that it were only mine, if
I could only once see the piciured lineaments
of my beaatiful and unforgotten, all those
haunting spactres would leave me, when I
-was alone. | ponderad all this; and one
night, when every. ove was asleep, and
nobody thinking of me or my sorrow, 1 rose,
and stealing nﬁly down stairs, weot to ue
house. s
It wasa low cotl dwelling, * and  the
casement was left ‘ogen. - I entered, and
bent over the sleeping yirl:  Ah! she was
thiuking of him, but she looked so peaceful-
Iy that T envied her. - On her neck I saw the
ribbon attached to his pictute ; her fair, small
haaits were clasped over it, and 1' paused
and hesitated. Jus! then she smiled a soft
childish smile, and T knew she had nover
loved'liim, ot se could not smile, whew “he |
was gone forever. That thonght gave me
strength ; I severed the ribbon with a small
knife I-had bronght with me, and lifiing up
her hands, eeized the picture.
She waked, and screamed -aloud; as the
bngb( knife glittered in the moonbeams, and
hereyes glanced upon my figure, Her
mmﬂ“ fearfully through the cottage:
I seized my prize and escaped ; th'umn
and | was mine~all mive. I pressed it “t6
hou\ and wae hoioy, for ihe

oy
did

l ered me lhlt he would know my secre, lud

+seemed to me.. 1 am happy, too, il {

The Govemment seized upon the project

away ! for she is mad ! mad 1"

mnﬁ

And after this I 'had alon; hlﬁ, dckuu,
and my my dreams were many. When I
recovered my father called me a maniac, and

lmwbu-n-mn- Ky, what made.

prowess.
imals in his

my sisters shrunk fronf my presence, and |
talked ull day to myself; and nobody ealled
for me then. They drought me here at last,
and I thought always 1o be alone ;. but they
never guessed that he came with me, till the
air 1 filled with his low silvery tones, .and I
fuptbovuolc! and crael ‘evéry - one - else

that I killed him, and till [ think
at fair creature, &hd ‘his- wiother's looks,

-hhu I rave ullbm

One of the best natured old asses in this
world, is “ Uncle Sam.” Touch but. the
ol gentleman’s vanity—sofisoap .him abovt
progressing, the spirit of the age, or twit
him with what Join Bull is doing to eclipse
his glory end you ean wheedle him not only
out of his brains, bit his poeket. book.
Whlumlngulomchul,u flattery to
women, 80 is "oppnldm 10 the British” to
the good 1 old gentl , whose ini.
tials are stamped on all the mail bags of this
Republic.  Bait with patriotism—only let
yaur desigus on tha treasury take the shape
of glory, and be_ sufficiently filled with 4th
of July and Buncombe, and your “ figgery
four” will have Uncle' Sam’s “ foot in it,”
in less time than you could circumvent a
gull.

During the last session of Congress, this
amiable trait of our venersted relative, han
been more largely exhibited than on any
former occasion. To prevent the English
from ‘‘annibilating our commerce,” he was
luced to 1 1o C the im-

mediate construction of a fleet of mail

globe, beginning with Bullocksmithey, and
leaving off with Timbuctoo. To prevent the |
British from lising the of
Alfrica, we were to have three ships of fonr
th 1 tons burthen, to run L New
York, Charleston, New ‘Orleans and Liberia.
They were to take out the African mail, and
female Africans, and bring back gold dust,
yellow fever and tamarinds. They were to
do all this==but at what terms? Why, Con-
gress was 10 lend them the money to build
the ships at fice per cent., and then allow the
company fosty. thousand. a trip for the.
use of them! This sum, however, was for
carrying the mails only—for transporting
‘“our colored brethren” they were to be
paid extra.

Our * African Mail” at present, cousists,
we believe, of some twelve hundred letters
per year. For forwarding these, as we said
before, the company was to receive $40,000
a trip; or $480,000 a year. This, as short
division will tell you, 13 equal to four hun-
dred dollars per letter !

A scheme s0 wild and extravagant as this,
is, one would think, that Patriotism, Gam.
mon & Co., would find difficult to © sell’’
even Uncle Sam with ; and yet they did not,

with as much avidity as a_ batbarian would
exhibit at-the sight of a fresh toy. All that
the Cabinet could do to -forward “ the great
national uodertaking” was Jone. Congress
was nrged from all quaniéts, and by idiots of
all calibres, to fasten these immense_leeches
on the treasury. W'eare happy to say, how.
ever, that other rascalities, preventnd our
representatives from extending to. this, im-
mense “ job,” that favor which under other
circomstances, it would doubtless have met
with.  That the project will be revived, how..
ever, at the next session admits of no ques-

tion. Speculators are more of life
than cats, and more pemsevering than a
woman bent on adultery.

The only way for the couatry to free iiself
{rom these imjortunities, is. 10 tura & shart
corner on thess Mail Steameré, - Let eon-
tracts and loans be superceded by free ifade

e

“

all the p

10 their secret hiding. places_on the first in.-

that Mike was about, Yet strange,
though'true; he ‘was but littie known beyond
‘his immediate “settlement.”

Whén we knew- him; hmuoum
—the blasts of seventy winters had silvered
o’er his head, and taken the elasticity. from
bis limbs’; yet'in the whole of his life/tvas
miuhnr wotsted, except.on one oceasion.
To use lils own language, he never * gitan,
used up, to anything (bt travelled on two
or four?! by W ...~
* That once we want,’ said Bﬂl Slasher, as
some dozen of us st in the bar-room of the
only tavern in the ‘settlement.’ 3
‘Gin it to us now, Mnh—yon ve promised
long onongh, ‘and you're old now, and
seedn't care,” continuod Bill.

‘ Right, nght, Bill,! smd_Mike, ‘but we’ll
open with & Bieker i round fust, it'll kind o’
save my feelin’s, ['reckon—'

‘ Thar, that’s good, Beiter than ('other
barrel, if anything !’ :

. WI", boys,” commenced Mike, ‘you
may talk of your scrimmages, liguphooo
and sich like, and subst ’em altog:

i s liborkos
knaw.the orack of his rifle, and -would. take-

['one side and one on tother, iryin to clinch
my feer! Ipny’ojmd cussed; and cussed | i
and'prayed, until I couldn’t el which I did
last—~and neither wam’t' of any use, lhoy
war 8o orfully mixed up.

making tracks for the top of the tree, when
1 heard suthin & makin an orfal buzzin over-
head. 1 kinder looked up and if thar warmn't
~well, thai’s 6o use o’ swearin now, bus it
war the biggest homet’s nest ever built,

‘You'll gin in now, I reckon, Mike, case

thar'sno help for you. Bt an idea struck
me then, that I'd stand a better chance a
ndin the old Bull than whar I war.
old feller, if you'll hold on,” I'll-ride you to
the next station, anyhow, let that be whar
itwill! So I jist dropped aboard him agin,
and looked aloft to see what [ bad gained in

in one all m:gmy big ’un, and they | bain’t no
more to be compared lo the one | war in,

than a dead kitten to an old she bar! 've
fout all kinds of varmenits, from an Ingen |gotit, for ‘all kands’ starled for our compa-
downto a ratlesnake ! and was neyer wil-
ling to qui

Wﬂd twas
with a Bull! You "see, boys, imwas an
awful hot day in August, and 1 war nigh

runnin’ off into vure ile, when [ war thinkin
that a dip in the creek mout save me. Well
thar ‘was a mighty nice place in Deacon
Smith’s medder for that t_pattic’lar business.
steamers to nun 1o all parts of the habitable | S0 T wen’t down amongsl the bushes to' na-

harness. - U jist hauled the old red shirt over

my head, and were thinking how scrump-
tious a fallor of my size would feel a waller-
in’ round in that ar water, and was jest *bout
goin’ in, when I eeed the old Deacon’s Ball

a makio’ a B:line to whar I stood. I know’d
the old cuss, he'd seared more people than
of the ‘seul ,' and com
mighty nearkillin” a few. Thinks 1, Mike,
yon'sein rather a tight place——get your fx-
ins on, for he'll be driven’ them big howms o’
his in yer bowels afore that (ime ! Woll

T g g
!lg > side o’ the

reckor.
creek and I on t'other, and the way he made
the ‘sile’ fly, for a while, as is he war diggin
my grave war distressin.’

‘Come on ye bellerin old heathen,’ said 1,
‘and don’t be standin thar; for as the old
Deacon says o’-the devil, ‘yer not comely to
look on.” This kind o’ reached his under-
standin,” and made him more wishous ; for
he hoofed a litdle like, and made a drive.—
Aud, as 1 don’t like to stand in any body’s
way, 1 gin him plenty séa room. So he
kind o’ passed ‘by'me and come out on
Uother side ; and, #s the captain o’ the Mud
Swamp lhng-u would say, ’bout tace for
another charge’ Thongh I war ready for
"im thie time, he come nigh ranniy’ foul o’
me! So I'made up my mind the ‘next time
he went out he wouldn’t goalone. So when
he paseed I his tail, and _he pulled
me out on the Filv:Fasd @ s e w
both a’ top o’ the bank, 6ld brindle stopped,
and war about coming round agin, when |
begin pullin Uother way. Well, 1 reckon
this kind o’riled him, for he fust liood stock
#till, and looked at me for a apell, and then

way he made his hind gearin phy in the
air war beautiful! But it waru't no use, he
could’nt tech me, 80 he kind o’stopped to get
wind for suthin devilish, as I judged by the
way ka started! By lhh time I had mule
up my mind to stick to his tail as long as it
stuck 10 his back bm' 1_didn’t like to
holler for belp, nuther, Kase it war agin my
uxlncipln and then the Deacon had preachin
, and it wam’t far off nuiher. 1

 our | 8t
e “":“‘::en lm-lhaf%mm wid,f be heern the noise, m-::.:n;
mayl=let the e the. ¥ wauld o oW ; an
matter fom:dmmm a married and had 8 kind o

(TN

g isnot satisfs y to the
tors, the reverse of it should not be satisfac-
jitory to the givemment. If having-all the
proceeds wont make a' business profitable

\‘, ol cotne. !nn'lhhgnow,undhli gaily
wilhithem all, for those sweet fearures smil

el on me once more. Butmy father’s eye
began 10 rest sirangely on my face, and my
oompmimdl away when 1 encounter
od their gaze. 1:" 1 heard news soon i
(hat fair cousin Mud ay, ‘dead; ‘wnd
m-yumu.rutuhma-mmn
But [ told them no, that grief did not kill, for
I had loved him too.

It was the day of the funeral. I wanted
10 seether once more ; but I knew that his
not let me ‘come in if she
Solmhdnylmmd went to

T

: Mm-wdmﬂ,ﬂu are ot

to P G & Co., Pntnn‘lm
Gammon h(‘a, should not urge. its

tion upon othier people. Tax-payers should
awaken fo this maiter, They can “love
their country” without: pomiuln every
rogtie that ¢ de———g the ldudl"lomb
the owhquor ,

-—-n—‘—-“.“-—ﬁf—-"

& Bounty Land Warrants for 160 acres
are selling at about $135, and for 40 acres
about $40. These are . the prices allowed
for warrants issued for services in the Mexi.
can war. They being. assignable before the

t_are worth_considerable
w. %m&;ﬁmmm

S

arter a g war thar, I didu’t

feel as if | would like to be seed in that

predicament.
‘ 80,’ says, ‘youold sarpent,do yer cus
sedest! And so he did; for he drug me
over every briar and stump in the field, un-
til T war swealin and bleedin like a fat bar
wilh a p;ck of hounds at his heels, m
my name ain’t Mike Fink, if the old critter's
tail and I dida’t blow out sometimes at a
Llud level with the cutter's back! 8o you
"calculate we made good time.. Bimeby
ho kened & litllo, and then I had ’im for
a spell, for'I jist dmppod behiad a sump
and thar snubbed the entier! Now, says I,
you just pull tp this ere white oak—break
ynwl—-otlwldonltll I blow! -

*Well, while 1 was seitin thar, an idea
ouuckn-ﬁummhim-x out oy
this 1n some w , adzacily was
the piat! 1f ¥ ran, he’d be afoul
o q-uuT lb’*

the matter in all
wmz..,.uumm
 than  losor histle

hangin quarters; and, gentlemen, I'm a
liar if thar warn't nigh a half bashel of the
stingin vasmints ready 1o pitch into me when |
the word ‘4o’ was gm' We'l, I reckon they

ny! Some on ‘em hit the dogs—about a
quart stuck me, and the rest charged on old
bnodle. This time the dogs<led off (usi,
‘dead’ bent for the old Deacon’s and as soon
as old brindle and I could get under way we
followed. And as I war only a deck passen-
ger, and bad nothin 0 do with steerin the

the
Saw the fair region, promiked fong
And'hm n on the hills 1o

Emc, to men nnknown,
B
o

‘Well, I reckon I nd an hout in this way, Thus siill, where'er the u:
when my old brindle thought it war time to Clonlmdlm-nanf‘mn‘:dp:-:
stop and take in a supply o’ wind and cool | Heaven watches o'er their sleoping dud,
off a liulr! So whenhe got wound atres | Tillttie pure -p-m comies again. i
that stood thar, he naturally halied! Now;
saye I, ok boy, you'l loss one parsengen “:‘i.“.l‘.?.‘.’::'.'?.'nim."'.!ﬂ;.‘?.‘;"""'
sartin. 8o 1 jistclum upon a braneh kalke- | Yot God has marked and 150
Iuwm‘xull I starved; afore 'd be Toullmmmwlhuk;‘q "‘%

wa; any longer. 1 wara

Theatrical Criticiom.

The following dramatic_ balletin, which
appeared in ‘a Dublin puper on the first ap-
pearance ofthe celebrated Ly- Siddons_.in
that city, 1s.quite as good a critique and. as
free fmm the bhinders as some which hau

} in certain j ls more

v ,.

Says I, ™

“On Satdlifay, )lay 30, 1784, Mrs, Sidl-
dons, about whom all the world has been
talking, exposed her beawmiful and. lovely
person, for the first time, at the Smock Alley
Theastre, in the hﬂmching, tearful and all-
melting character of Isabella. From the re-
peated panegyrics in the impartial London
newspapers; we were laught to expect the
sightof a heavenly angel ; but liow were we
up-mmnlly surprised into the most awfal
joy at beholding a mortal goddess, The
house was crowded with hundreds more
tham it could hold, with thousaads -of admi-
ring spactators who wert away without ob
taining a sight.  This extraordi hy

’:r whﬂo the world grows .u

ging gardens, “in ‘un any l.hin
turn-up” that "would \unut the
How much beter was this than_applyi
razor 10 your jaglar, or charcosl fumes to
your pulmonary arrangements.

Whether men aie ‘comloriable” or nat,
can be as well told” by the mariner _they
play with theit watsh ehaine, as by -nﬁttg
their ledgers.Whils the poor devif w
note to take up; will u itas if it were
one ofthe shackles binds his heart
down, your double chinned’ milliongire, will
give it one of those subdued prosperous fdit-
tle twirls that speaks ot & well fed pum-
book in every gyration. .

A, M
Van Schoonhoven lecfurés on
Monday evening next; before the “hh
Lyceum.. Subject, “The nutritive ertios
of charecal as an artiele of himan' food.”
Alfer the lecture, Senator Babcock will “read
the luh chapter of Isaiah, . and- sing. OLt
H f. A colleetion of fl I dickies -

ena of tragie exécllence ! the mnr “of Mel-
pomen" this comet of the stage ! this sun

craft, I swore if I had we wouldn’t run that
channel anyhow !

‘But, as 1 said afore, the do¢a took the |
lead—brindle and I next, and the homets |
dre'kly arter. The dogs yellin=-briudle bal- ’
lerin, and the hornets buzzin and l(mgm l—

1 didn’t say nothin, for it wara’t no use.—

Well, we’d got within two hundred yards of

the house, and the deacon hern us and cum

out. . I seed bim hold up his hands and turz

white! Ireckon he was a prayin, then, for

he didn’t expect to be called for so soon, and

« wam't long, neither, afore the hull congre-

gation, men women, and children, com out,

Liwnd then all hands went to. yellin! None

of them had the fast notion that brindle and

I belonged to - this world. I jist turned my

head and passed the congregation! [ seed

|

in the firmament of the muses! this moon
of blank verse ! this queen and_ prince of
tears ! this Donnellan of the poisoned bowl !
this empress@f the pistol and ‘dagger ! the
| chaos of Shakspeare ! this world of weeping
clouds! the Terpsichore of the curtaine and
scenes! this Prosperpizie of fire and earth-
quake | this Katterlelto of wonders ! exceed-
ed expectations, went beyond belief, and
soared above all the natural powers of de-
astiption ! She was nature itself! she was
the most uquisih work of art ! she was the
very daisy, primrose, tube rose,,

furze blossom, gill-flower, wall er,
flower and rose mary ! tn short she was a
Boquet of Parnassus! Where expeciation
was raised so high, it was thought she

that run would be up soun, for brindle could
not turn an inch from a fence that stood dead | l
ahead !

ashore, over the old critter’s head landing on |
| Vother side, and Jay thar stunned. It warn't
long afore come of ‘em as war not 8o scared, |
cum round 1o see what { war! For all hand
kalkelated that the bull and I bélonged to-
gether! But- when brindle walked on by |
himself, they seed how it war, and one of!
‘em said, ‘Mike Fink has got the wust of a |
scrimmage onee in_his life !’

¢ Gentlernen, from that day I drapped the
courtin bizziness, and never spoke to a gal |
since! And when my huotis up on this
yearth, there won’t be any more Fizgs! and

|

Ore | s all owin’ to Deacon Smith's Brindle Buli!’ |

e L

Raw Siik as o Dnu
Mrs. Swisshelm, after giving a long arti-
cle on econowical living, in her usual logi-
raw silk is the cheapest of ‘all materials for i
dress, and publishes the following from a
friend of her, in proof of her experience :
‘A friend from Morgan county, O, told us
of ‘a girl there who had been seized with the
Mitlticaulis mania during _its prevalence in
this country.—She got silk worms and mul-
betry plants, and raised a great many co-
coons:  Itdid not pay to sell them, and “she
reeled, spun and wove them into cloth, and
made herself a dréss. It was as coarse as
ten hundred hinen, and of the original color,
a palagray. For some years she wore it as
a “Sunday sisi,” then took to wearing it all
week, washing and ironing i 00 Saturlay {5
have it teady for meeting next day. This
had continued a couple of years, and the
Jast our irformant knew of the dressand its
enterprising owner, they wers bLoth likely to
reach ‘a'good old age; ane the dress pass on
to the next generation.  She is of " opinion
lhmhumy-ukduuhwubﬂum iron-
ed every Saturday goes to meeting - every
Sabbath, and will, tor the next ‘fifty - years ;

would be equally tenacious of life.—~We
should greaily rejoice that some such article
eould be introduced, and also the taste to
weur it.”

@ Mr. Ralph Waldo Emersou’s lec-
ures have sel the good

into w flurry. Since he the n
have been engaged on the knouiest points
metaphystes; and the public is in a8 o

| d
“ Well, we reached that fence, and I went

for the interior of Alfrica, will conelude the
perfom;lnte

While some men seem bom with firty six-
s to their breeches, others appear 10 cgme
into'the world with scaling ladders in both
hands. The former'may own a gold mire
and will still die poor; while the.others will
become distingeished, though their first
climb was over the fence of an almshouse.

Dobbs has quite a singular veneration. for
the West. He says he woulkl rather be
knocked down by a man from Ohio, than be
picked up by the citizen oy any other stater
in the coofadomy

NaroLeoN—A gqmmn who sle:
men in a month than all the doctors. ‘Y
rope did in a year. To increase ihe price

would be i l, by her app ; bat
it was the wdlence who were injured, sever-
| al of them fainted before the curtain was
rawn up.

with her wedding ring, ah! what a sight

{ was there ! - The very fiddlers in the orches- |

tra, albeit anused to the melting mood, blub
bered like hungry children, crying for their
bread and butier ; and avhen the bell rang
for music between the acts, the tears fell
from the bassoon player’s eyes in such plenti-
ful showers that they choaked the  finger
stops ; and m-lmg aspont of that instru-
meant, poured in such torrents on the first
fiddler’s book, that not seeing the overtuce
was in t'wo lhupc the leader of the band
actuslly played in one flat. But the sobs and
sighs of the ting audience, and the noise
of the ¢ork drawing from the smelling bot-
tles, prevented the mistakes' between the
flats and -hrpt Mmg discovered,
One huridréd'and nine ladies faifed, forty-

commenced pawin and bellerin, and the | al style, ‘goes on lo say, that in her opinion six went itito fits; and ninety-six had strong

hystesics! The world will hardly credit the
trath, when they afé told that fourteen. chile
dren, five women, one hundred tailors, and
ix 1 il were !}
drowned in the inundation of tears that flow:
ed from thegalleries, the slids and the boxes
10 ircrease the briny pond, in the pit the wa
ter was three fest deep, and the people that
were obluged to stand wpon the benches,
were in the position, up lo their_ ancles iu
tears!
““An‘act of parliament against her playing
any more, will cer(ainly pass.”
B s 2
“ Dang me, if fdoa't b'lieve thd world's
a wheelbarrow,” said a jolly inebriate as he
rolled on the pave, “and I'm the wheel re-
volving'on the haxis. Now P'm in the mud,”
continued io, as_he fell headlang inl} Qﬂ
gutter, * and now 'm on dry land,”
ched up oi\ “l',b. stone.

but we know no silk fabric ‘for eale ‘which | naie

“Never be influenced by ‘extémal w‘
ances in ferming your W of a person's
wotth. This ia an im t rule ; for many
a'‘noble iﬁrlt 1a'covered by the - hbiuw

Tt L s ) "i?;’.:

To some  men it is indi to be
worth money, inmlboglluhy mldbo
waﬁm

)

When she ¢ame to the scene - of - parting-

W \
nmmn nw—-mlmm tli"
‘Railroad has

of ing goods, it 1s supposec that one
hero is worth two choleras,

Never-put off till to morrow what you can
do to day.  Procrastination - is ike thief of
time, Collar him, therefore, as you would
any other felon. ‘“‘Let us wait” has’ fiined
more men than “Let us m“h." g

Yourg ladies eduoated 16 10 desgise w
geanerally finish their studies by aunlnu
uway with the footman. :
— e 49»——
Mobery Scmcu ~Do ym ﬂunk peoplo
are troubled as much with'
now, doctor, ulhay used to be before they
discovered lhe anti-bug bedstead!’ * ‘asked
Mrs. Partington of a dootor of thé okdechool .
who attended dpon the family M she
was staying. b
“Philebotomy; whadih,” said go doator,
gravely, *is a remedy, not a disease.”
‘Well, well ireplied she ; ‘no:wi T one
gets ‘'em mixed up; there” h #o'Many of’ em;
we never heard in old times “of trotisers in
the throat, or embargoes ift the heat, or ne-
urology all over us, or constemation: i the
bowels, as we do nowadays. " Butit'son ill
wind that don't blow no body no good, ‘and
.doctors flourish on it like. s ‘ghéen base
;Jb But of course'they don's' Have any
thing 10 do m&au-m m‘v -n-h Yem
come or go
The dmuepp-d out with & genfeel
bow, and. the old lady watehed him il  his
cabriolet turned tarned Ilw‘m,’lm mind
revolving on the. intricate Nhjool of " cause
and effeet.

“None Liveth to Himsel.r.
God bas  written upon the flower that
sweelens the air, upan the breeze that rocks
it.npon its stem, upon the rainbow that re-
freshes the smallest apriyg of inoss that rears

u-n-B wwm that
«mmﬂumw» cav-
erns of thie deep, as well-as upon-the:migh

tioning the mh

Wh
MmCQ sl




