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YE TAILYOR MAN.
AN OLD SONG,
Rizht jollie is yo tailyor man,

A3 any man may be;

Aud all ye daye upon ye benche.
He worketh werrilie.

And oft ye while in plensante wise
He coileth up his limbes,

He singeth songes yo like wheroof
Are not in Watts's hymunes,

And yet he toileth all ye while,
Iis merrie catches rolle ;

As true unto ye needlo as
Ye needle to yo pole.

What cares yo valient tailyor man
For all ye cowards feares ?
Aguinst ye seissors of ye fates
tle points his mighty sheares.

He heedeth not ye anciente jestes
That witlesse sinners use;

What feareth ye bold tai:yor man
Ye hyssinge of & goose’

‘e pulleth at e busie threade,
To feede his lovinge wile,

And cke his childe; for unto them
Itis yo threade of life.

‘He euttoth well yo riche man's costs,
And with nnseemlis pride.

e sees ye little waistcoate in
Ye cabbage bye his side.

Meanwhile ye tailyor man his wifo,
To labor nothing loth,

Sits bye with readie hands to baste
Ye urchin and ye cloth

Full happie is ye tailyor man,
Yet is he often tried,

‘Lest he, from fullnass of yo dimes,
Waxe wanton in his pride.

¥ull bappie is yo tailyor man,
And yet ho hath & foe,

A cunning enemio that none
So well s tailyors knowe

It is yo slipperie customer,
Who goes his wicked wuyes.

And weares yo honeste tailyor’s coate,
But never, never payes '
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MARRYING A SAW MILL.
CHAPTER I.

“@Get my cap, Margaret Maria! There,
can’t yon just tuck those gray hairs under? 1
wish you’d ever remember and bring up that
bottle of hair dye! Cowe do hurry !

«Pity sakes, mother, what a fuss for an old
country codger 7%’

«:Margaret Maria don’t you know anything !
Squire Martin is rich—a great lumber mer-
chant, and besides he owns alinost the whole
county of A. Now g¢pe of these tvo things
is certain, either you or [ must get married,
for what with vour lice and brocade 1 am al-
most ruined. Wonldu't a little of that rouge
fmprove my complexion?” ¢Nonsense,moth-
er, hurry aleng.”

The widow Brown descended to the parlor
te greet ber visitor, and the daughter com-
menced her toilet. It was no slight atiar.
“There were cosmetics to be applied to cheeks
that would never boast the lily’s fauirness, and
smiles to practice before the long mirror.
There she stood in all the glory of hier borrow-
ed charms, graceful, fascinating and in every-
thing perfectly ala mode. She found Squire
Martin in an easy-chair, awksardly twirding
his hat in his bands. He was a short man,
perfeetly bald with the exception of two lit-
ttle tufts of gray hair that had been tied togeth-
er by a bit of thread; besides, he had a weasen
face and a cold gray, monied eye. Margaret
Maria detested the old man at lirst sight, but
remembering their waning fortunes, she lent
her energies to sid her mother in the proposed
conquest. She never played and sung with
Ereater ease, never fattered more eheg:mt-
Ir. He was evidently charmed with ber
iovelizess, and the widow congratnlated her-
self onthe point gained. Squire Martin was
a tedious talker; but both ladies hung in ecs-
tacies on his words, langhing at his attempts
&t witticisin, and very feelingly weeping
where tears could be dropped in. The wid-
ow revived their old acquaintance, talked over
school-days, and proffered her sympathies to
console him In his present loneliness, while
the daughter tonchingly alluded to her or-
phanage. The effect was wonderful. When
Squire Martin bowed himsell away, it was
with a promise soon to repeat his visit. x

«Well, well, this has gone off finely,” said
the mother, as soon as they were alone, while
the voung lady threw herself en the sofa and
indulged in a loud laugh at their visitor’s ex-

nse.

wDear, to see him stumble over the door
matsso! ‘Ponmy word, what an odd figure!™

«Hush, be is rich. Just think, my fine
ady, how will you like to teach music or SOw
fora living. 1 tell you again poverty 18 sta-
ring us in the face. Sucha hird dont grow on
every bush, and it’s something of an object
for me to cateh him.” [

A few days alter, Margsret Maria was sit-
Aing at the piano, practicing a new song to
play for the Squire ; when in darted the gen-
tleman in all the glory of a new wig. It was
black as night, and far more unbecoming than
the twin lock of gray that had been allowed
to play over his temples. Margaret Maria
looked up in evident wonder. )

«Don’t you know me,”” said the Squire,
«sor do | look so young, hey ? or maybe you
didn’t expect to sce me SO £00D. Always
look out for me a day a head of the time—
-that’s my motto. Stop here’sa little trinket
1 have bought for yon,”” said he, drawing an
elegant diamond ring from his pocket. «One
thing more I waut to Know if yon will marry
me 7"’ )

««Marry you,”” said Margaret Maria. “Why,
Mr. Martin, you are so much older—*"*

- wSixty-five next June.”

W hile I am but a child.”

' “Tyt! tut! twenty-five years sgo 1 lo._ued
vou in my arms to the ceiling, a smart little
thing you were t00.”

!lfr—garct Maria blushed, and rcferred her
rich old lover to her mamma. She went up
stairs in no very enviable state of mind. 4-(,1’13
mother,”? she said, ¢he has proposed to me.

«Who has *?

«Squire Martin.”

At first the widow was jndignant, but finally
conclnded that wonld not be best. L.

«Well, what are you going to do about it?
said the mother, syou wont refuse him 2

«Why, I dont want to marry him and live
up there in the woods—but isn’t this a pretty
ring he gave me 7" ;

«Yes, indeed,” said the widow, and he is
immensely rich, and in all probability would
not—?' Here she pauvsed. +«You could at
least claim your thirds, you know. You
have declared you willnot marry Henry Blake.”’

%o, indeed ""exclaimed the daughter.

| panion for many a year.

«But have you never given him reason to
think that you cared for him 1™

«“What if I bave? I’ll never tie myscl to
poverty—never !*?

The result of this conversation was that
Murgaret Maria resolved to give Squire Martin
an affirmative answer, and the widow took
down ber curl papers and indulged in a flocd
of tears.

CHAPTER II.

A bridal in church—and the wind sighed,
but they chilled not the Lieart of MargaretMaria
as did the presence of the wintery old man at
her side. She thought of Harry Blake. Strange
that his face should come between her heart
and gold as she drew near the altar. Then
came a tide of womanly feeling to her soul,
and she gave a sigh for what might have been.
But she heard the rustling of her costly robes
as she passed up the isles, she felt the pressure
of her diamond ring upen her finger, and re-
signed evervthing for a thirst for wealth.
Meanwhile, the old bridegroom stroked his
black wig and chuckled over his purchase as
the prettiest little trinket of a bride that moncy
ever bought. And there stood Harry Blake,
gazing on the scene, not tearfully but with
wonder that he could ever have loved that
soulless woman. The bridal tour was a superb
affuir, bnt it was tedious to the old man, who
longed for the quict at home. The cars stop-
ped at an insigunificant station on the Erie Ruil-
road, and the Squire started to his feet.

«What, do you live bere 77 asked Margaret
Maria.

«“No, ten miles farther into the country.”
She heaved a deep sigh.

They tound a carriage waiting for them atf
thejdepot or rather a wagon, fumiliarly known
as a democrat. The Squire shook hands with
the driver, talked familiarly with the teamster,
and then introduced them to his wite. Mar-
garet pursed np her lips, and hardly vonch-
smafed a bow., A light ladder was procured at
the station-house, and daintily she climbed in-
to the wagon. Everything looked miserably
forlorn. The roads were rough, great clods of
mud pelted her bonnet, and as far as the eye
could stresch she conld see nothing but steep
hills covered with piones and hemlocks. The
further she went, the more unsuitable seemed
her costly clothes, and before she reached her
journey’s end, she felt that all she would ever
again need, would be a warm woolen shawl and
a hood. IHer husband tried to divert her,
pointed to this sawmill and that as his, and in-
formed her that he owned every inch of land
from the depot home, but she only grew all
the more forlorn. They scarcely met a human
being all that long lonesome way, anid passed
but few houses; and these were small, rade
ones occupied by the squire’slumbermen. The
squire now commenced to talk with Andrew,
the driver, inquiring how many trees they had
cut down. it the sawmills were all gaining;
indeed he scemed perfectly absorbed in his

hobby business.

At length thev drew mear the grave vard,
How instinetively we pause in the country as
we approach the resting place of the dead, and |
strangely still scemed that little gravevard en- |

closed by its nicely white-washed fence. The
squire grew thoughtful.
«Was vour first wife buried hore 7" asked

Margaret Maria, in a carcless tone.
nodded yves.

ssllow old was she when she died 77° sho re- |
sumed,

s Fiftr-six.”

She forgot that the toil-worn woman who
slept under yonder monnd. had been his com-
The old man tarned |
away his head and the moisture gathered in
his eyes. They came in sight of the old home-
stead, a large two story house, painted white,
fence aud all an unmitigated white, unrelicv-
ed by green window-shutter, bush or tree.
The arrival made quite a stir at the farm house.
Susy Martin, the old man’s favorite, was the
first to welcome them.

sclley, Sus=y, glad to sec ine, ain’t you? and
this is your new mother.” Susy burst into
tears and nestled into his arms. ¢Susy, Susy,”
whispercd the old man, “for my sake.”” «May
be I have been very foolish.” The yvoung girl
raised her head and leoked in the bride’s face.
She offered her bhand, and was abont to Kiss
her, but the new made Mrs. Martin courtesied
somewhat fashionmably and sat down. Susy
brought in two tallow candles and placed them
on the table, which Margaret Maria contrasted
with the gas light at home. A few moments
alter, a tall square-shouldered man entered,
leading a little boy by the hand. Mr. Martin
somewhat embarrassed,

«Mrs. Martin, my son, David.”

«Why, mother, how do yondo?” said the
young man in a dry sarcastic tone. «Hallo!
here, Charlie, come and Kiss your new grand-
ma.” The child gazed his large, wondenng
eyes on the stranger, and felt the constraint a-
round bim, though he could not have explain-
ed it. Susy came in soon to tell them supper
was ready. Such a table! Margaret was as-
tonished. The bill of fare was as comprehen-
sive as Kirkham’s definition of a noun, includ-
ing everything that can be kuown or mention-
ed, turkey, chickens, pics, nut cakes, swoet-
meats, all side by side, and large white bis-
cuits, that would have been mistaken in the
city for loaves, and sliced up accordingly. The
squire seemed to be ecating for all time to
come, insisted that the hired help should ali
sit down at the first table, dcclaring that he
would have no innovation in his house-hold.
Accordingly the bride found her elbow in a
very close proximity to Andrew’s coat slecve.
After supper they returned to what was called
the great room. The bride sat down in the
corner of the fire-place, and looked rather
pouty. <And this,” thought she, *is marry-
ing for money. What good will a foriune ever
do me here among these pine hills?  Oh, Har-
1v Blake!”” and from the embers thera rose a
gladsome young face, and with a sigh she
thought of the great heart she had so cruelly
thrown from her, and trampled beneath her
feet.

«“«Well my dear,” said the old man, clapping
his hands together, <snow don’t this lnok like
home 77 You hav’nt got acquainted with the
neighbors yet—real nice folks I tell yon, and
to-morrow I must go right about starting that
other saw mill."

CHAPTER I1L.

Days passed and the bride began to feel
much like a caged bird. Never was a fine la-
dy more out of her element, At first she bu-
sied herselt in re-furnishing her house, and
soon all the extravagance of the city fonnd
their way thither. The great room was fitted
up for a parlor, chimneys were tnken' down,
in short, there was a general overturning and

The squire

upturning sufficient to Lring about a complete
domestic millepium. Butno ons gained any-

thing by way ot happiness. Susy got tired of
the word style, the old man missed some home
comforts, the piano got out of tune and there
was nobody to tune it, the two maid-servants
took it into their heads to leave just at the bu-
siest time, and they could get no body for
love or money to fill their place. Margaret
Maria was obliged to lay aside her diamond
ring and go into the kitchen. The old man
was foolishly indulgent, begged her to spend
all the money she wished. She proposed a
removal to the city. <«Risky piece of busi-
ness.’” said the Squire, “never get into a bet-
ter neighborhood than this. Besides, I've
found a place on that middle creek for anoth-
er saw mill—capital fall of water there.”” She
grew very lonely. Two or three times during
her intervals of leisure, had she taken from
it’s secret hiding place, a faded bouquet, the
souvenier of an early love, while the old man
was accustomed, of a Sabbath evening to gaze
long on a loek of silvery hair, and tomoisten
it with tears. At last two stout Irish girls
were imported from the city, and the same
trip of the Squire also brought home an ele-
gant silver tea service. Margaret Maria threw
herself into the rocking chair and declared
that it it were not so horrid dall there, she
might yet be happy. ¢Law,”’ said the Squire,
sswhy not make a partr 77 «Yes,” chimed in
Susy, “we’ll have all the neighbors. And
I’'ll tell you what, we'll show them style,”
said Margaret Maria. getting eloguent, &I
guess they 'l open their eyes once in the world.
If I only had some of my city friends.”

] told the folks here,’” said the Squire,
¢that last saw mill is turning off more lumber
than all the rest put together.””

«Susy,’? said Margaret Maria, s“youn mnst
have an evening dress. Piok satin would be
pretty for you.’” Susy’s cherry lips were par- |
ted with an exclamation of wonder. «Why,
didn’t you ever hear of such a thing! and
vou must have it short slecves.”

«What, in winter 777

#Why, vou poor little heathen,’” said Mar-
garet Maria, and all at once her benevolent
feelings were aronsed, and she determined to
make something of the girl. «We will have
Andrew for the porfer, and you and I will re-
ceive the company as elegantly as possible,
and we will take care to have a magnificent
table.”

CHAPTER IV.

The whole housu was alive with preparations
for the coming fete ; invitations were sent out,
and Margaret Maria was in her element. The
Squire had but one direction to make and that
was not to slight anybody. The pink satin was
produced, and it really made Susy look Jike
some fair voung rose-bud. Margaret Maria
put on her bridal robes and was herself again.

“They will come early,” suggested Susy.
“Not before cight.””

«Why, yves.” laughed out Susy; <“everybody
goes to bed at half-past eight.”

Andrew was instructed as to his duties, and
Susy practiced the hostess by receiving her
mother several times. Just about dark a large
sleizh load came driving at the gate, and soon
thera came a loud knock at the door. Andrew
the porter, looked comical. and the Sqguire
darted through the kitchen fo reccive them.
sWhat does it mean °7 said Margaret Maria.
&Why the neighbiors always come in that way,”
said Susy, ¢we never use our front door in the
winter.” Then eame a burst of lanoghter from
the new ecomers, and Andrew looked up be-
scechingly and asked if he must stand there
all night. In came Mrs. Jenkens, a square-
shouldered woman, dressed in shilling delane,
with a black silk apron and a clean linen col-
lur. Next came a whole bevy of girls. They
stood with their mouths wide open; evidently
stupefied at the fairy like appearance of Susy
and her step-mother, while Andrew indulged
in a sly giggle.

seMargaret Maria®® said the Squire, dashing
on without any regard to ceremony, **thisis
Mrs. Jenkins, as good a neighlior as everl
wish to live by, and here are the Crank girls,
and Jaw—Ilaw Susy knows 'em all.””  Susy cor-
dially greeted her young friends—and tried to
make them feel at case. Sleigh load after
sleigh load came, and all the back way. Every
piece of poplin and delaine at the dry good
store on the “‘corners’ was represented that
evening. Never was Margret Mauria so puz-
zled to play the hostess. The young men
ranged themselves on one side of the room,
the girls on the other, and there they stood as
if" for a spelling school. The old women hud-
dled together in the corner and unrolled their
knitting works while Squire Martin entertain-
ed the men on his favorite subject, saw-mills.
He hired four or five more lumbermen, and
paid off & score of old debts that evening.
Margaret Maria thought of gayeties of A.,
and gave a sigh for Harry Blake. Refreshments
were served up early as several snggested it
was abont time they were going home. The
table was arraonged with exquisite taste, but
the guests were too much frightened to eat, all
except the widow Crank, who drew ofl a long
slice of eake, and then stepped up to the bride
and said, =*Well, I used to think the Squire’s
first wife was the best cook I ever did see, but
I declare you do beat Ler entirely.” Marga-
ret Maria smiled a pitring smile as much as to
say **you poor heathen.”

When they returned to the parlor, Susy pro-
posed music, at which the singing master at
the sscorners’ instinctively drew out his pitch
pipe and was just ready to strike Balerma,
when all at once he beheld a piano in the room-
Susy asked her mother to play. She seated
herself at the instrument, aud running ber
jeweled fingers over the keys, began one of
Mozart’s sublime compositions. And as she
played, a truant tear tell upon her diamond
ring! what misery it bad brought her.

That night when ail were gone, she laid her
head on Susy’s neck and wept. Sorrow had
softened her heart. <Susy,” said she, «“you
must go away from here. These may be good
people, butthey are not fit assaciates for youn.”
Not many weeks after, Susy was sent to a
fashionable boarding school in the City of A,
Margaret Maria’s native home. She was now
left alone with her s<dear saw mill,”* as she
mentally christened her husband. Susy had
been away a year and then there came news.
It was contained in a littie note which read
thus: X

«Dearost father and mother, do not chide if
I a young girl have learned to love, but Harry
Blake is noble and worthy of my affection.
He is not rich but is fast rising to eminence.
1 half wish he were poor, that I q:ight show
him how entirely I loved him for his own sake.
Enclosed is a letter in which he asks you to
give me away to him. Dear father, the same
kind hand which bas guided me ever since my
mother went to rest,1s with me still. Your
loving Susy."

«The good child,” said the old man unfold-
ing Harry’s letter. Margaret Maria could bear
no more and retired to her own room. Sadly
she took out the faded bouquet, pressing it to
her lips, murmered, «“Alas! 1 married for
moneay,”” and as il a demon had entered her
heart she exclaimed,and moxey I’ll have,and
not be cooped up here either.” The last that
was seen of her she was taking a tour to Eu-
rope, and her husband was by her side talking
g her incessantly of saw »MiLLs,

CAUGHT ON THE JURY.

The following, which we heard told as a fact
some time ago, may be benclicial to some gen-
tleman who has a young, unsuspecting wife :

A certain man, who lived about ten miles
from K—, was in the bhabit of going to town
about once a week, and getting on a regular
spree, and would not retarn antil he had time
1o suool off,” which was generally two or three
days. His wife was ignorant of the cause of
his staying ont so long, and suffered greatly
from anxiety about his welfare. When he
would return, of course his confiding wife
would inguire what had been the matter with
him, and the invariable reply was, <that he
was caught on the jury and couldn’t get off.”*

Having gathered his corn and placed it in a
large heap, he, according to custom, deter-
mined to call in his neighbors and have a real
corn shucking frolic.  So he gave Ned, a faith-
ful servant, a jug and an order to go to town
and get a gallon of whiskey—a very necessary
article on such occasions. Ned mounted a
mule and was soon in towr, and equipped with
the whiskey, remounted to set out for home,
all buoyant with the prospect of fun at ¢shuck-
ing.” When he bad proceeded a few hundred
yvards from town, he concluded to try the sfujf.
and, not satisfied with once, he kept trying
until the world turned around so fast that he
turned off the mule, and there he went to sleep
and the mule to grazing. It was now nearly
night, and when Ned awoke it was just before
the break o day, and so dark that he was un-
able to make any start towards home until
light. A soon as his bewilderment had subsi-
ded so that he could get the <point,’” he start-
ed with an empty jug, the whiskey having run
out, and afoot, for the mule had gone home.
Of course he was contemplating the applica-
tion of a “‘lwo year old hickory,’” as he went
on at the rate of two-forty.

Ned reached home about breakfast time ard
“tetched up’ at the back door with a decided-
ly guilty countenance.

«What in thunder have you been af, you
black rascal.” said his master.

Ned, knowing his master’s excuse to his
wife when be got on a spree, determined to
tell the truth, if he died for it, and said :—
«Well, master, to tell de truth, I was kotch on
de jury and couldn’t get ofl.”’—Nashe. News.

Rather Curiously, the New York Eveniag
Post makes an argument in favor of Free
Trade and Direci Taxation for National Gov-
ermental purposes, upon the fact that the
New Yorkers submif to a city taxation of
nearly one hunderd dollars per head for every
voter in the citv. We can’t see that because
they bear the burden (complaining, as is evi-
dent,) their backs and patience would not
not very probably break down under a still
heavier load. Don’t try another feather, if
you are wise. Impost duties sre not feld di-
rectly, however heavy ; but eighty ona hun-
dred millions of annual direct taxation, with
all the added expense of collection necessari-
Iy accruing under any system, would be more
than any Administration eould probably stand
under, though divided among the whole thir-
ty-two or thirty-three States. Imagine the
cost and loss, through swindling and other
causes, which must almost inevitable occur,
in collecting one hundred millions of taxes
in thirty-two or thirty-three States. What
an army of hungry, peculating rascals and
their friends would be fed off’ the blood of the
people—become the supporters ol a corrupt
Adfninistration—and override the popular will
—if such a system should be substituted for
a well arranged tariff, with such protection,
discriminative or incidental, as might be use-
ful or needful.

- —

Wanxinag 10 Tue INTEMpERaATE.—Charles
Lamb tells his sad experience as a warning to
young men, io the following language :

«The waters have gone over me. But out
of the black depths, could I be heard, I would

cry ont to all those who have set a foot in the |

perilous flood. Could the youth to whom the
tflavor of the first wine is delicious as the
opening scenes of life, orthe entering upon
some newly discovered paradise, look into my
desolation, and be made to understand what 2
dreary thing it iswhen he shall feel himself
going down s precipice with open eyes and a
passive will ; to see Lis destruction and have
no power to stop it, and yet feel it all the way
emanating from himself; to see all godliness
emptied out of him, and yet not able to for-
get a time when it was otherwise, to bear a-
bout the pitious spectacle of his own ruin:
could he see my fevered eye, feverish with
the last night’s drinking, and feverish looking
for to-night’s repetition of the folly ; could
he but feel the body of the death out of which
I ery, hourly with feebler outery, to be deliv-
ered, it were enongh to make him dash the
sparkling beverage to the earth, in all the
pride of its mantling temptation.”

Avoxe 15 Lire.—W hat can be more discour-
aging than the feeling that in our steuggle
throngh life, in our trials, and our dissppoint-
ments, there are none to sympathize or care
for us? No man can go very far with una-
bated strength, courage and cheer, if he goes
alone. We are made to be reudered happier
and better by each other’s notice, appreciation,
help and praise ; and the hearts that are de-
barred from these influences inevitably wither,
barden or break. Here and there are found
persong who, fram pride, perverseness, or
from very sensitiveness, (which they thus
seek to hide) affect to be altogether indepen-
dent of this notice and regard of their fellow-
beings; but it is a very safe assertion to make,
that pever yet was there one buman heart that
did not, at some time, and in some tender and
yearning hour, long for the sympathy of oth-
er hearts. And thére is nobility in this feel-
ing.

-

SixerLak.—We learn from the Pine Blaff,
Arkansas, Independent,that the gentleman just
elected to the Legislature of that State, from
Calhoun county, died the day after his elec-
tion. Itis said that he was in the habit of re-
marking in all of his speeches, that if be conld
just be elected to the Legitlaturs of Arkansas,
he was ready to dig.

shows we are a “pufing™ people. :

Wonders of the Created Universe.

What mere assertion will make any cae be-
lieve that in one second of time, in one beat
of the pendulem of a clock,a ray of light
travels over one hundred and ninety-two thou- |
sand miles, and would therefore perform the
tour of the world in about the same time that |
it requires to wink with our eyelids, and in |
much less than a swift runner occupies in Eak-
ing a single stride? What mortal can be
made to believe, without demonstration, that
the sun is almost a million times larger than
the earth 7 and that, although so remote from
us that a cannon ball shot divectly towards it, |
and maintaining its full speed, would be twen- |
ty vears in resching 1t, yet it efiects the earth |
by its attraction in an inappreciable instant of I
time 7 Who would not ask for demonstration, |
when told that a gnat’s wing, in it ordinary |
flight, beats many hundred times in a second ;
or that there exist animated and regularly orga-
nized beings many thousands of whose bodies, |
laid close together, would not extend an inch 7 |
But what are these to the astonishing truths
which modern optical inquiries have disclosed, ‘
which teach us that every point of a medium
through which a ray of light passes, is affec-
ted with a succession of periodical movements, i
recurring at equal intervals, no less than five |
bundred million of millions of times in & sin- |
gle second ! That it is by such movements
communicated to the nerves of our eye, that |
we s¢e; nay, more, that it is the difference in |
the frequency of their recurrence which af- |
fects us with the sense of the diversity of |
color. That, for instance, in acquiring the
sensation of redness, our eyes are affected
four hundrec and eighty-two million of mil-
lions of times; of yvellowness, five hundred
and forty-two millions of millions of times;
and of violet seven hundred and seven millions
of millions of times per second! Do not
such things sound more like the ravings of
madness than the sober conclusions of people
in their waking senses! They are, neverthe-
less conclusions to which any one may most
certainly arrive, who will vuly be at the trou-
ble of exsmining the chain of reasoning by
which they have been obtained.

A Wedding cerenrony was rather singularly
spoiled, in New York, last Tuesday. The
bride was decked for the bridal, the wedding
guests assembled, the clergyman present, but
no bridegroom appearad. It was discovered
next evening that when Mr. Luyster, (the
groom,) went to get his wedding suit, he stop-
ped at a place on Fulton street, and drank a
glass of soda. He made the acquaintance of
two sirangers, and shortly afterward experi-
enced a peculiar sensation, arising. as he sup-
posed, from drugs pnt into the liguor. He
went from the saloon where hie met those men,
and bhardly recollected anything until next
morning, when be found himself in Fourth av- |
enue, with a light summer suit on, instead of |
the biack suit which he wore when he left|
Brooklyn. 1lle had two gold watches and two
hundred and fifty doflars in money, which hal
disappeared with Lis clothes. Ie had no de-
finite recollection of any occurrence after he
had imbibed the soda water.

Puere Air.—The Eclectic Medical Journal,
of Philadelphia, in speaking on this subject,
very properly remarks that it is not only ne- |
cessary that men may have suflicient airto
breathe, but it s necessary to provide air for |

the apartment itself in which they live, as well |
as for the persons who inhale it. The inflo-

ence of impnre air is not only exercised upon |
persons through their breathing organs, but |
the surface of their bodics, their clothes, the
walls of their apartment—in short, the free
surfaces of everything in contact with the air |
of the plaee becomes more and more impure—
a harbor of foulness, a means of impregnating |
every cubic foet of air with poison—unless the

whole apartment has its atmospheric contents |
continuously changed, so that everything ani- |
mate and inanimate is freshened by a constant ‘
supply of pure air.

—<oe ’
Far.—The last news about the Paris ¢fash-
jons™ is somewhat startling. Fat is the rage. |
Ladies cultivate it. They are devouring vast |
quantities of batter, smashed rose leaves and
such like. The Empress is quite emboupoin, |
which accounts for the style. The iasbion |
will be over here before long. We hail it with |
“joy.” A new cra is drawing. Our girls will i
stop eating slate penciis and chalk, and com- |
mence partaking liberally of roast beef and |
baked beans. They will rise with the lark.
They will exercise. They will try on the waso
tub, perhaps.

Larnce Incoses.—There are forty-six per-
sons in England who have incomes of £450,-
000 a year, equal to two million and a quarter
dollars, while 444 persons have incomes ran-
ging from fifty to two hundred and fifty thou-
sand dollarsa year, and 811 from twenty-five
to filty thousand dolliars. In Ircland there is
but one person who has an income of upwards
of two hundred and fifty thousand dollars, 21
have incomes from fifty thousand to two hun-
dred and fifty thousand, and 30 from twenty.
five to fifty thousand.

GREAT Suerirr’s SaLe.—There isto be an
immense sale of property by the Sherill of
Burlicgton county, N. J., on the 17th of Sep-
tember. All the exteasive mills, factories,
print-works and the whole village of Shreve-
ville, some two miles from Mount Holly, are
to be sold under foreclosure. There is an el-
egant mansion and twenty dwelling houses, be-
sides the water power of the Rancocas. This
place hai been brought to this fate through the
want of a proper protective tariffl

No Forarvexess ror Doveras.—The Chica-
go Democrat says that the mission of David
Stuart, Col. Hamilton, and others from Chica-
go to Washington, to effect a reconciliation
with the President, has entirely failed. The
President says that Douglas <must come to
his milk,”” that he must beg forgiveness in a
letter over his own name, and that then the
party will consider the expediency of taking
him on probation. He must come In as a pri-
vate, however.

-

Looking out of his window one sugmer
evening, Luther saw, on a tree at band, a lit-
tle bird making bis brief and easy dispositions
for a night’s rest. <Look,” said be. <how
that little fellow preaches faith to us all! He
takes hold of his twig, tucks his head under
his wing, and goes to sleep, leaving God to
think for him !

It is said that more money is pald for ¢i
in the Unted States than for bread. 'ﬁ:

| of dry residue remain.

Pekin 2z Seen by an American.

A correspondent of the Philadelpbia Inqui-
rer was at Pekin, the capitul of China, a short
time ago, and what he saw of it, how it im-
pressed him, he thos describes :(—

«(dn arriving at the capital of the Chiness
empire we find a city containing about iwo
millions of inhabitants. Such is the estimate;
but doubtless the calculation is made i the

! usual spirit of Eastern exaggeration. Be that

as it may, the walls are fourteen milés in cir-
cumference, twenty-eight feet high, twenty-
four feet thick at the base, and twelve at the
top. There are spacious towers all around, at
seventy fect distance trom each other, and as
the gates are look-out barracks, nine stories in
height, tor the soldiers. The metropolis is di-
vided into two parts, one inhabited by Tartars
and the other by the Chinese. Ineach thers
is a strect four miles long and one hundred and
twenty feet wide, and the Emperor’s palaces
and gardens occupy two-thirds of the Tartar
city ; and all this besides the suburbs, which
are nearly as populous as the city proper.

«Pekin is located sixty miles south of the
famous Chinese wall, und therefore much ex-
posed to northern and hostile neighbors; yet
its fortifications are strong, and until the vast
machinery of modern artillery was invented,
the brother of the sun and moun was perfect-
I¥ secure in his palatial halls, the walls, bas-
tions, and towers being impregnable jn ancient
times. Although the country about Pekimn is
sandy and unfertile, yet provisions abound, be-
ing brought by canals from all the great rifv-
ers; and also with its commerce, the mer-
chants being paid in money, as the capital is
the chief recipient of the revenues of all Chi-
na. It has ever been regarded as a very ex-
clusive place, the presence of no foreigfier be-
ing permitted within its walls; but now the
coutside barbarians® are in a fair way of" over-
leaping the sacred boundaries ; and it is prob-
able that this act, together with the opening of
Japan, may prove sn important step towards
the inavguration of Christianity among tho
millions who are now benighted in Pagan idol-
atry and superstition.””

Pixs axp Nesvies.—The manufacture of
the indispensible little pin was commenced in
the United States between 1812 and 1820, since
which time the business bhas extended greatly,
and several patents for the manufacture of pins
have been taken out. The manufactare in
England and other parts of Europe 1s conduct-
ed npon improvements made here. Notwith-
standing the extent of our own production,
the United States imported in 1856 pins to the
value of $40,225, while in the same vear there
were imported into this country neecdles to the
amount of $246 060. Needles were first madeo
in England in the time of “bloody Mary,” by
a negro from Spain, but as he would not im-
part his secret, it was lost at his death, and
not recovered again until 1568, in the reign of
Queen Elizabeth, when a German taught the
art to the English, who have since brought it
to the greatest perfection. The construction
of a needle requires about one hundred and
twenty operations, but they are rapidly and
uninterruptedly snccessive.

-

Waren.—Potatoes contain 75 per cent (by
weight.) and turnips no less than 90 per cent
of water. A beefsteak, though pressed be-

| tween blotting paper, yields nearly four-fifths
{ of its weight of water.

Of the human frame,

| bones inclnded, only sbout one-fourth is solid-

matter, (chiefly carbon and nitrogen,) the rest
is water. It a man weighing one hundred and
forty pounis was squeeczed flat under a hy-
draulic press, one hundred and five pounds of
water wonld run out, and only thirty-five Ibs,
A man is, therefore,

| chemiecally speaking, forty-five lbs. of carbon

and nitrogen diffused through six buckets of
water. Berzelivs, indeed, in recording the
fact. justly remarks that the “living organism
is to be regarded as a mass diffused in water;””
and Daiton, hy a serics of experiments tried
on his own person, found that of the food with
which we daily repair this water-built fabric,
five-sixths are also water.

Tar Uscorxten Vore v Kassas.—The
Lawrence Republican gives a list of returns

| from fourteen polls not included in the Com-

missioners’ statement, embracing an gate
vote of 1,210—171 for, and 1,072 Igi‘lr:l the
English proposition. Thus amended, the total
vote would stand 1,969 for to 12.372 against
it—making the Free State majority 10,413.
The supposition of the Republican is that these
returns either did not reach the Commission-
ers,or were rejected on account of informality ;
yel they make no mention of any one of the
localities named.

DeporTMENT IN A Ramroap Can.—A trial
took place a month ago at Rouen, in France,
that affords a good precedent for judicial ac-
tion the world over. Two fellows, pretending
to be gentlemen,were pleased to talk indecent-
Iy in a railroad ecar, even safter an angry re-
munsznncehor d‘ worthy farmer, who happen'&
to be with his daughter in an ite ;
He denonnced them to the puhungmpmaea?uu.-
they were tried by the Correctional Court;
the sentence passed on each was fmprison-
ment for two months and a fine of 200 francs.

- =

Gov. STEWART oF M1ssour1, WaITPED AGAIN.
—On Tuesday evening, Iis Excellency, Gov-
ernor Robert Stewart, who has been stopping
in St. Joseph s old home, for a lew days past,
met with Dr. Erdham, a German pnysician, in
a bar-room out at the brewery, when an alter.
cation took place and a fight ensued, in which
the Dr., after pummelling and giving his Ex.
cellency a black eye and a few scratches, came
off first best. There can be no doubt about
this fight, and we understand the Governor
acknowledges it himself, but says the Dr. com.
menced it.

Cuorr vor ErvysipELAS.—A correspondeat of
the Providence Jowrnal says, that in ninety-
nine cases out of every bundred,
applied as a poultice will efleetually cure the
erysipelas. There is not an ihstance known
where it has failed to effect a ¢ure, when faith-
fully applied before the sufferer is inadying

state. Two or three applications generally
the work. -

Boston has a population of 162,940. Like
many other cities its numbers have not in-
creased for a year past, but, if snything, di-
minished, The assessors makoa m show-
ing adecrease of polls of 57 el would
indicate a considerable loss
say 2,500.

Breastpins arc bei
isville, out of sactions of the
lantic telegraph. '

population—

“mapufsctured in Lan-
cable of the At-




