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Eu 3. MASSER, | 1 From the Knickerbocker
ATTORNEY AT LAW, | THE HUSOAND

HOME AND FRIEXDS.

Philad, |
DY CHARLES BWalX,
Oh, there is a power to make each hour
Ax sweat as Heaven designed it -
Nor need we roam to bring it home,

T'hough few there be to find it!
We seek too high for things close by,

—— -

‘No my mistress,' said the ssrvant pgirl, 'l
WHO PLAYED THE | know what it is that ails you ; it is that bad vi-

n.ncnr.t.nn. ) | negar that you mixed with the salnd that eauses
A celobrated printer of Madrid, whose real | | pain. You know it served you the same way
name it would be more discreet not 1o disclose, |

but whom 1 shsll call Morales, had just comple- !

the lnst time you took it.

: '®* | cured you.'
ted o ‘qp”b picture for the convent of the Fe. | The painter, on this, began to eeold his wife,
[ curinl.  He had received a pretty larze sum for be

. ) : cauge experience had  not made her more
[ his work ; and by the way of a little resixation ( eareful, But she only #obbed out in half suffo.
| after the long continued toil, and close attens | 010 worde @ *Al heeko no ay remidio' whit
tion bestowed upon it, he had assembled around | ¥

R ;| ie done cannot be undone,  For merey's rake,
a well-spread table in hiz studioa few cloice | g fir Mather Castinejs, She knows my con.
spirits from among his fellow artists.

! - y - "
| stitution ; ehe is the only one who can give ma
bachelor's entertainment,

Dame Castinoja then

It was n
Nota temale was to

For hen-

1

“ “ “

SUNBURY, PA.
Tusiness stiended to in the Counties of Nor.
thumterland, Union, Lyeoming and Columbia.
Refer tot |
P. & A. Pavovur, |
Lowen & Bannox,
Somens & Snovtnass,
Rurvouns, MeFantasn & Co
Srenina, oon & o,
ALEXANDER 1. HICKEY.
TRUNK MAXKER.
No. 150 Chesnut Street,
FHILADELFHIA,
\ THERE all kinula of lem er trunks, valises and
earpet lmgs, of erery style and panemn are
manufctured, in the hest manner and from the best
watenals, nind s0ld at the Lowvest £ e,
Philad: Iphia. .’u‘? th, 1245, =\v.
A BHC LW
B 1 A b -
CASH STORE.
CHEAP, FOR CASIT Ol COUN.
TRY PRODUCE.
Twenly Per Cent, Saved.
PRYHE subseiilar having purchased the store of
H. B, Mass r, hus just aeplovished  the sume
with a new stock of goods. wheeh betng porchased |
wt eash prices, will be solid ‘nrr Cash or Cennlry
Dradues, 1wenty pererny, chenper thav usual, Cull
and judge fi vourselve .,

Tie flowing ve wmeong the articles :—

Rarevd coreom ddeething, ut 124

Giorman linen, ut 121

Musling, at 01}

(_‘nl!fnn o, Fist enl ra, at 7

Witing paper, at 124 per quire

Sogar, at £}

o gadd m 8

Codliee, wt 1010 T‘:.-l

Glass 8 hy 10, 20 33 ot per dozen

Foiuste eotten gloves, at 6

Mohar mote w1 6

Brass Bight dav clocks, warranted, at $4

Thiaw haue #6
Alnrm 7

Becides L guore and Groceries af all kinde,  1eg-
horn, Furand S1 & s, Taeed Casaamere, Coion
b Y {1 “al’llet Cham, Uit e llss, Parasols Lard
Laamips, &e HENLRY MASSER,

Sunbury, Julv 5, 1845

LI O Nmm
TO ALL CONCERNED. |

H. B. MASSEER, rve-preity!ly mfrms his old
frievds and customers, that he has a0l out his stors
to Henry Mosser, and resperially peqoests all those
indebted ta himg o setile thor wemine without |
detay, an hey witl b placed i the hands of & Justice

*lar ealleetion, without respect Lo persons, on the Ist |
of August, |

Suvhury, June 281845, H. B. MASSER, |

SHUGERT'S PA'TENT
- o -
WASZING 1LACIIITE..
THIS Muchine b now been tested by more
than thiny famides 0 thic neighborhaod, and
b given entire satistuction.  Ttas =0 stmple in s
construetion, that it envnot get aut of order, T
vontams no ron te sty and no springs or rolloes to
get out of repur,  Dr will oo twiee as wuch wesh-
ing, with fess than Lalt the wonr and tear of any of
the e inventions, snd what 1 of greater ingpor
tanee, it eosts hat Hicde over hall as much as other
washing tnuchines,

The sitbsseritior has the exclustve right for Nor.
thumbertarnid, Uion, Lyeomig, Columlna, L.
zerne and Clinton counties,  Price of single ma-
chine £6. H. B, MASSER,

The Fllowing ecrtifieats s fiom a few of those
who have these machioes in nse,

Sunbury, Aug, 24, 1844,

We, the eubeeribers cornify  thnt we have now
in wee, in oonr families, *Shogets Putept Wgh.
ing Machine M and Jdo oot Lesitate saviog the it is
A most exeellent ovention,  That, m Wa-hing,
it will save more than one halt the vsual labor,—
Tl it "does it pequize more than one third he
usual quantity of soap and water 3 wnld that there
1= no rublung, st eomseguently, Little or no weanrs
g of temning= Vlist it knocka off e bations, snd
that the fuest clorhes, sue’ s eollurs, laces, tucks,
trilts, &o,, v be washed (0 o very shart e
without the lvest m|un.nm| m et withow wny
appmrent wear and teargwhates v, Wa therefire
cheertully recommend e ooe foends and 10 the

public, 84 o wmont uscful aml labor savicg machine, fiave beside T head of eattle, 15 head of horses,  craled until o favorable momean,

CHARLES W, HEGINS,
A, HORDA N,

CHSs WEAVER,

CHS PLEASANTS,
GIDEON MARKLE,

Hom. GEO, G, WELKER,
HENL HENDRICKS,

And loose what nature fonnd us ;
Far Life hath here na friends so dear
As Home and Friends around us!

We oft destroy the present joy
For future hopes—and praise them :
Whilet flowers as sweet hloom at onr {eet,
1 we'id but stoop to raise them !
For things afar still sweeter are
When youth's bright speil hath bound ns,
Tut =oon we're taught that earth has nought
Like Home and Fricads ajound us !

The friends that gpeed in time of need,
When hope’s last reed is shaken,

To show us still, that, come what will,
We are not quite forsaken §

Though all were night—if Lut the lght
From friendship’s altar erowned us,

“Twould prove the Lilisp of earth was this—

Our Home and Friends around us!

From the N. Y. Evening Mirror.
The Ol Mald’s Solllogny,

UY MIS, E. SARIA SHELDEN.

i dn declare T think it strange’
The men o not propose—

They say the times are very hard—
I'm sure they are for branx.

Fach day Uve drest and waited here,
In hopes the gents would call;

It groms to e almost a yeuar,
Since they have come at all.

T'm always cheerful—sometimes gay,
And dress with greatest care—

The stupid men will not proposa,
And here's my firet gray hair!

Pa’ says he's getting tired out
Of purchasing Cologne,

And such a hopeless case us mine,
Ma' thinks was never known.

1 wish I eould the mystery solve—
No culls'—how late it grows—
When I'm so very lady-like,
Why don’t the men prapose ?
,Move From Oregon.
From n letter of the Marshal und High She-
ritl of Oregon, who hins been there fifteen yvears,

= |
received o few dayssinee, paren [2rnor Arnie,

written to bis brother in tlas connty, we moke
a tew extructsi—{ Lude pendence (Mo ) Exposi-
tur,

“Last year I raised 1500 bushels of wheat—
thie vear | think 1 will have 3000 bushels, |
liave  large farm lving eight miles from ship
navigation, worth ag much as half the sounty
vou live . 1 have o large bindding in Oregon
City that hus cost miee ahont &7.000. 1 have al-
so property in the city of Maltanomah, and »l.
so in the town of Tinton.  Oregon eity lies oa
the east side of the the Wallumetie Falls, and
Mu'tanomah on *he west sule, and Tinton 20
miles below, at the hend of ship navigation, |

2000 hogs, 2 dogs, 1eat, 3 childeen and the old
womnan, with elickens innumeralie,

“With regard tathe nonor heaped npon me
in this country, 1 am [ligh Sheri aml Terrie
torial Marshal of Oregon: 1 have been going

GIDEON LEISENRING, aronnd the eircait tozether with the eourt offi-

Hina's Hover, (formerdy Tremont Howse, No
116 Cherout stives,)  Philadeplita, September
218, 1844,

I have used Shugert’s Patent Washing Machine

cers, and have to start to the month of the river
in the morning 1o the connty of Clatsop. We

have five counties in the Ternitory, viz:  Clae.

in my howse upwards of vight months, and do not
hestiate to sny that [ deom ot aoe of the mot dse-
ful and yalusble lnbor-saving machines ever inven-
e, T furmerly Kept 1w women eontinuslly oe-
cupied in washiog, who pow do #s much in two
days as they then dut in one week, “There is no
wenr of (et W washing, and B regquines not e
than enethind e waunl quantty of soap. [ have
hai & number of other imechines i my fam ly, bo®
this ixso decudedly superion to every thing else, and
so liitle fiable 10 get out of vepair, that | would not
‘do without one if they shoulid cost ten tmes the
price they are sodd for, DANIEL HERR.

UMBRELLAS & PARASOLS,
CHEAP TOR CASH.

T.W. SWANTS

Umbrella and Parasol Manufactory,
No. 37 North Thod street, nwo doors below the
CITY HOTEL,
Philadelphia.

LWAYS on Laud, a large stock of UM-
BRELLAS sad PARASOLS, iucluding the
intest new siyle of Vinked Edged Parasols of the
best workmanship s matenals, st prices that will
make it an olject 10 Uountry Meirchanis and others
to call snd examine bhis stock before porchasing

elsewhere. Fel. 93, I845.— 1y
SUPltlllﬂer wine, Madena and Lisbon
wines,  Also superior Brandy and Gin, Lemon
Syrup. Also a few barrels of Bros Fraon, for sale

HENRY MASSER.

Sanbory, July 19th, 1845,

kinag, Yamhills, Chiampoick, Twality and Clat-
sop —An logour congection with tha U, States,
For
some time past | have been emploved takiog

we are almost independent of Unele Sam,

the census—the number of sonis 1= 400,

Nuw, ax respeetiog Oregon, [ have explored
the whole eountry, and think it the finest upon
the earth—the sl i= very good—ihe timber
w0 tall that 1 have seen I8 ratl euts 11 feet long,
getten out of a ties 20 juches through at the
bt The climate s fine, too: | have not seen
any ice this winter, but we had five months rain
without interission, still our stock keeps fat

.' without feeding them any; the grass here looks

i like your clover fields in June, Come to Oregon,
and make your children rich and live Luppy

the best property in this country. There is not
half the tronble and danger in coming here that
you think—it you start, haif the trouble s
over,”

A counlry editor says, “on our oulside will
be found a torn coat and other articles,” Ma-
ny & couniry editor is found wile a tora coat
on hie outside,

{ #it down with them, T'he mistress of the honen
| herself, Donna Cusilda, had been  excluded,

Murales had sent her oft with the female stten-

dant to pass the dny with one of her cousins,
Dut the good dame, having a little of the ewri-

anxions to know what was to take place in her
absence, and had n strong desire to find out what
«n many men conld linve to talk about, when
there wasno women present.  Instead, there-
fire of remaining at the honee of Lerconsin, she

and presently the twain were snugly ensconced
[ in a eloset ndjoining the stndin, where with eye
and ear closei applied to the key hole, they re-
| snwined eagerly hstening toall that passed,
! Pat tell g my friend,' said one of the puests,

‘why are we deprived of the pleasure of Senora

| Moraleg' company ! Her wit, her pleasantry

"and beauty, eurely would not huve diminished |

the charm of thisdelightful meeting.'
Thers! whispered the lady to her congin,
‘that is the firét sensibile speech T lave heard.!
*Fye ! fye!' replied the husband pouring out
| & bumper of old golden sherry, ‘women kiow
| pothing of the poetry of life,"

|
mere matter.of-fact beings ; common-pluce, es.

sentinlly prossic.  What do they know about
the arts, or the enjoyment of artists 7

Fonle!* exelaimed Casilda :

*Yes! continued Morales, stake from women
love ntrigues and household affairs, and they
ahsnlutely don't know what to think totalk a-
bout [}

*Impertinent fellow! was the cotnment of the
listeners,

1

“Thnt is teoe,' added another ; ‘women are

|
{
|
|
I
prehend one of those rieh jokes or eapi-

{ tul pieces of humor, which the air of a studio
| inspires.

“\Why,"added the painter, 1hey cannot com-

When a woman plays us a trick it is always at
i the expense of our honor,'

| ‘Wreteh!'  This word eseaped the two cons
| sing at the snme moment, and was ultered in a
| loud tone, But the nomse of the guests and the
ruttling ot the glasses prevented its being heard,
‘Al master Simple, and so you dety us to play
you a trick without tenching yoor honor, do
(you ! By our Indy of Atocha, I vaw, though it
|18 now Shrove Tuesday, that before Lent e o

 ver T will have my revenge.'
Casilda #ot her wite to work, and yon shall

hear what eame of it. On the fullowing Thurs. :

day she engaged her brother o procure (rom
the Place Cabeds, wiere they are acoustomned
| 1o sell fragments of old building=, a door of the
| game dimensions as their own, which fronted on
‘, thestreet.  She clinrzed him to et one of an
Cantique  pattern, covered with iron work and
henvy monidings.  This she had conveyed to
herhonse with all secrecy, and kept closely con.
She had
| communicated her de #ign to her brother, and
| few female friends in the peighborhood, on
{ whose aid in earrying out her plot she relied.
| On acertain evening, when Morales had re-
turned home at alate hour from a convent, where
| he bad just completed the painting of 8 elinpel
| which the monks were to have open at Easter,
| Casilda received hun with much warmth, and a
greater profusion of caresses than usual, Tt was
very Inte when they retired to rest, for Morales
st first have his supper.  "Thoe night was calid
Toward midnight the dame be-
gan to utter deep gromns, iMeriangled with
| piercing ecwes, a8 if racked by grievous pam,
| *Holy Mother!' exclaired she, ‘| am dymyl—=
wy poor hushaud, my last hour is come s {et
l them bring a confessor, and guickly —ior {'m go-
g fast,'  She accompanted these words with
! grimaces and violent eontortions wlhich women
when the humor tukes them, so well know how
| to pertorm.  Mer hnsbaid 1n 3 2ondaling tone,
[ inquired where ehe telt the pain.  “Blessel Vir-
| gin'" was sll the anewer, *pet & conlessorl®-
the sacraments'=1 can bear it no longen, it is
almost over with me? At theee cries the domes:

and sluriny.

yoursell. Should you move tothe country, bring | tie, a yonng girl, hastened to the assistance of
two ur three hundred young heiters, ne they sre |

her mistress, applied varm vapkion to ber sto-
mach, and made ter swallow drafis of bt spiced
wine, and other similer remedies. Bt the ma-
lady yielded not,  Indeed, that it did wot was
no wonder, in the present mood of the patient.
Poor Morales, though sore against his will, was
forced ot length to quit hisbed, *Ah! cried his
wife, in & pitecus tone, ss he slowly drew on
bis garments, it is & cholic of & most danger-
ous malure.

ogity of mother Eve in her composition, (as
which of her fair daughters hus not ) was very | quarter Lavapie ; the night is very cold, and if

quickly returned, bringing the latter with her ; f

They have no coneeption of them, |

relief from the dreadful prins 1 sufler,
ven's eake bring her quickly, or there will be
nothing lefi you but to open my grave.

*My little wife," replied the husband. inn dis.
| mal tone, ‘my dencest wife, Mothor Castinojn,
you know has remowed o the other end of the
| city, near the gate Foneareal, nnd we nre in the

l the gntters do not deccive me, the'yain = pour-
| ing in torrents.  Even shomld 1 fiod mother
| Castinaja, do yon think she would come to see
| you through this ternible storm ! I remember
[ the last tme you hed this eamplaint, ehe cured
vour with two ounces of treacle boiled in the
tind of half an orange. Lot me po Yo the apo-

theeary™and oot this fir you,  Compose yore

seif a little, nnd da nal foree om 1o take such
[ long journey, which T nm sure will be af no nee,
[ andl I shall only get a woree malady than gours’
I At this, Casilda began again to pour forth
her most bitter Intne ntations.  *Good leaven !
see what a hushand Gon has given me ' Ta
henr lim one would thank 1 was demandmg im-
| possibilities, that I was asking him to be boried

| .
| with me ; that | was elniming the sacrifice of

" his blood or of half hig fortune! ) only ask him
| 1o go for o nurse, at the risk of wetling his shoes
; and he refuses,  Bot I well know what it is
| vou want; you wishtobe a widower; vou long
| to live over again vour bachelor 1fe. At every
| ery that pain forces from me, your henrt leaps
with joy. Ah! Pmdyving ! apriest! the con.
fereion ! I am poisoned '

Morales really believing that his wife was a1
the point of death, and fearing iFelie died, that
the insinpations she had thrown oot agninst him
might have serions consequences, rndenyored
to snathe by a few earessees, and procealed 1o
light n candle, which the darkness of the night
rendered it necessary,

| Ne then drew on @
| pair of stout boots, threw a large cloak over his
shioulders, pulling the cape over his head, and
manfully eet forth on his nocturual expedinion
in search of mother Castinoja,  The painter
knew that the dawme 1a question dwelt some.
where in the rue Foncarrily, but of the preciae
loeation of her residence he was totally ignarant
The rain fell in torrents, and he met not & son!
from the time he lad left the roe Lavape until
e renched the quarter ta which his steps were
directed,  The night was as durk as Foypr,
and Morales eursed from the bottum of his hearnt
the day on which he married, Tt mny readily
{be imagined that in such a mond he was pot
likely goon to find the object of his search,

Rut winle he i= groping along the streets,
and getting sonked to ekin, let us return to the
'wick lady.  Nosooner did she see her husion
| fairly off opon his expedition, than she suranan.

od her brother, and s few chosen foiruhs who
| were lying bid in the cellar,  Ip 4 twinkling
they hed the old street door off ys hinges, and
its pluce suppled by the one bought for the oe-
| easton, which fivted it as i) it had been made on
purpose.  Abave it, they pliced a huge white
sign, on which was uisplayed in large letter the
follawing inserividon :  Tus Horwr, v Tmv
G Goon Extearaswese por May avn
Horse.  “This done, o large pavty of friends

from the neighborhood, wha 18 Deen let into |

they nre singing and dancing.  And yet we
were living alone in the house.  The door, it is
true, needed some repair, but | am eertain it
was not changed when 1 left home,  Besides,
I linve never noticed a tavern io this street, and
surely it is not in my hovse they wonld estab.
lish one.  Am | dresming ! That cannot Le,
My eyes are wide open, and | hear plainly e-
nongh,  The rain is pelting furiously, yet this
tlusion eannot be the effect of the little deap of
He began to
make n closer examination, earefully passing
his hand over the door, but he could not find the
knocker in ite aceustomed place.  Determining
to make himse!ll heard, in hopes that as soon as

wine | took befure setting nut,

he bind effected an entrance lie would learn the
eanse of the mysterions transformation, he be-
gan to thump at the door with blows loud e-
nongh 1o ronwe the whole neighborhood,  The
merrymakers within pretended not to hear him,
e knocked still more loudly, At length after
he had heen lefl standing a long time under the
dripping of the mof, a man with his head cover-
o by an old handkerehiof, ard holding a light in
hiie hand apened the window ahove the door.

‘Hullon ! my good man, what the devel do
vou want at this time ot pight?  There is no
| roem for you here.  Go cleewhere to get a
lodgirg

Dut 1 wish o enter my own honse.?

My friend, it is not our ensgtom 10 open our
doors at this vpasual hour,'

!

‘Maorhlent but T tell yom th's is my house, and
my father n:PLvn Maorales p‘aid a round sum for
it with hi= own deners”

Hark ye my fine feflow 3 T know not if the
wine which disturbs your noddle was Val de
Poquas or Logroquo but 1'11 be sworn it was
capital, and the walers from the gutters will
not hurt you. So ga you way; cease knocking at
the door, or I will 1ot locse a mastiff, whose
teeth will make a dozen bution holes in your
hide in short order.—Guod mght.!  Thus say-
ing, he closed the window. The singing and
Inughter were renewed within,
pninter gave himself to all the devils fully per-
sunded that seepe sorcerer was playing him this
cute trick,

Mennwhile the rain continned, and fakes of
falling snow eame thick upon the face of Mo-
The eanile m his lantern had burnt
onit; and Yis patience had long sines been eom.
pletely exhausted,

|

|
|

rales,

He commeneed knocking
anew; when presemtly he henrd somne one withe
in the homse eall out :—*flallea ¥ Antonie, un-
looen the doge 3 bring 2 endgel, and give Yhe
shouldore of this drunken follow n taste of it ;
Atthie
the door waz1thrown epen. and forth eame a man
with two hnge docs, which might have made
the joke rather a serious one, hed ey notbeen
held lack by their keeper.

You enrsed tellow,” waid fhe Talter, ‘what do
you mean by making this €lamar ! Were yon
not told there was 40 room for you here?

‘But, my pond friend, tiis s my house, and 1
cannot comnrehend wiiat piece of sorcery has
converted it into a tavern,  This i indeed, |
nsEre ‘eon, the very tiase T recefved asan beri-
' tara from Diego Mornles,'my father.

L "My gowl man, yon wre certainly ‘under s
gtrange delidan,  There ave neither Morales
nor mulhorries in'this neighhorhood '

L ame pamter, well known in this city,
of gorre celebirity in this quarter.

it will relieve his wuddy brain a linle

and
1 have li-
ved Twenty veurs in this'ionge.  Cell my wife
Casilda ;i ehe is not transformed into a land.
Iady, she will Boubtiess extricate 'me from this
[ iwhyrimh.’

[ *How céh'yon ‘talk in ‘This Yodlith manner?
| Fur more than six vears this house has been
ore of the most fredquedited snd ‘best known ho-
ele in Mudeid,  Tts mester i Piedro Curasen,

And the poor |

the wecret, were speedily arembiled, Castunets | Te Hndindy s Muria Coren, and who epeak
[ 0ud guitars were put In wequisition u repast | 10 Y0r, wn Aditonio, their viilet. And now take

wWus pb!pnn»j. and the merry  gavsts bl'g_'lll'l %0 l }'llllro't‘ff“ﬂ'ln Cd's nnme, without BNy more
, eat, and drink, #nd dwice, by way 6f celdba- | moise, e this r'udgvl dhall specdily ‘redtore you

| ting the disme) expedition of the oot husband,
who hiad gome 1 seach of dume Castraoga,
Mennatdite, baving proceedel Foxn stredt to
| Frreet, kuocking &t mare then fitty doors, end
romsed and mngered the whole nesighbarkood,
ver pood painter was al length abliged o return
homeward withont the nurse,  Tle scasdrench.
o to the vkin, and Tis patience was complétely
exhaested.  'On spprasching his house, The
sonnd of rrusted? justraments, sod ¥ionging and
peals ol laoghier burst apan his astanished ears,
| Thinking tre had made & mituke, he ramed the
Iantern, and discovering a different dour from
| hisown, with & sign ol & hotel over i1, lte be-
| came completely bewildered, nnd degan totra.
verse the pavement anew, It is indeed the rue
de Lavapie, said he : ‘Here is the book store
of Petro Trappal ; there fs the fruiterer's vhop;
and Vhis is the honse Diego-te-Biteux, and then
surely comesmine ; foron the diser sidess thal
of Lurews Moreno, e money changer, Tle ve
cognized the doors of all his neighbors ; esch
ore was faniliar; hm alone was changed. *God
helpme snid he, making ity signs of the
ergss, this indeed must be my house,
an bour and & balf sinco | kR My o 5 wos

then weepmg and W w'h pain, and now

4

e s Bt |

T votr !:c'iw.-‘ﬂ.‘
The peor prirter not knowing to what saint
| to turn for succor, wade the bestof’ his way by
groping along tigough the dsrkness, tothe house
‘ ohene of his terends, 4t was lonr o'clock inthe
[ maramg when he reached it. From the lamen-
| tatle voieran which Morales clamed sdmit-
! tance, the ftend thosght Thet some sericms ca.
Tamiry Tl befullen The prmter, and hestened
W det him . Morales reinted ‘i adventure
{but Hs Triced Ttened 1o it with meredulity,
fte however Nighted o fire'to dry The well sonk.
‘of garments of his grest, and having prepared
tar him & bed advised him to gotasleep: for he
doubted mdt that Morales hud been ndking o
litile free with the bottle,
in ‘the ‘morning however, the painter, still

persidted in maiitaining the truth of the story
he had told the previous evening’; and his
friendls curious to behold the enclmuted ‘smn-
sion, necormpanied him home,  But'1o'lie Gnter
astonishment ‘of Yhe niyatified artist, snother
change hus'come over the spirit of his dream,
e marvellous sign had disappesrod, the house
war secured by its accustojued door, and every
thing had resuined its former quiet and peagefyl
appearance, '

!
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‘Come Moraler," said his friend. tapping him on
the houlder ‘confess that you have taken n drop
too much last night, and were afraid to return
home.!

‘On my honor as a man, and a8 an artist,’ res

plied Morales, 'l have tald you nothing but ths
truth'

‘But, my dear fellow, it i nosuch great crime

| to be overenme by a cup of good wine,

' Morales heeded not the remark, but eome

| menced rapping emartly at the door, Bridget

! the maid servant Lalf dressed hastened to o-
pen it,

‘Oh, Senor Morales,' eried she in tones of
l well feigned astonishment, thow could you have
| the heart to stay out all night in the city caron.
sing with your triends ; and your poor wife ly.
ing here at death’sdoor?  And to go off ton
under the pretence of finding dame Castinsjo !’
Fye npon you ! fye upon you "

‘Fye upon you ! Senor Morales,' eried out in
chorus half a dozen shrill voices from the neigh-
boring windowa, *You might be ashamed of
| yourself, you cruel man ; you have an angel for
|8 wife, and here you leave her in this shamefuol
| manner to die without assistance.’

*Ay, indeed! and where have you been all
night!  In some filthy tavern, | dare eay,
drinking with your good for nothing compan-
ing —What an abominnble thing i a husband

| who plavs the bsehelor t 1 | had such nn one,
| | warrant 1°d go to the magistrate snd eoon
| have n divoree,!

‘But itis with me that he has the acerunt to
settle) cried Casilda, who now eameup, looking
paleand wan, after 8 night of dancing and dis-
sipation.  *And s, you helieve I wae desd, and
you thought to come back and squander my
dower on your bachelor partiea! But you dul
not reckon on the pood services of these kind
neightors, by whose timely aid I have bren res-
tored to life!

‘My dear lit'le wife enid Morales, sonthingly,
“if you will listen to me, you will find that €
am much more to be pitied than fomnd fauit
with."— And here the poor artist began to refate
what had happened to him, But his story was
received with ghouts of langhter.

“Tell \imt nonsense to others, Morales! 1
you take us fur ididte, 1o whom yon are telling
| some of your humbng stories of the stadio '
| Comfess the truth, men. Yoo have fullen in
I'wil’h some of veur ecape  grate compahinne,
'| with whom vou have passed rhe night drinking

and enrousing, Tell the troth and beg pardon
| far your fanit.—"That will be meh berter than
| to gtand here telling these silly storres which
| nobody will belisve,

Anfl in trinh Morales had 1o comn *o this ar
|1ul. Crest-fallen, overwhelmed e rulienle,
| jeered by the whole neighibarhood, he was firesd

hambly 1o sue for pavdon, which was only grane
' ted on the condition that he shoubi'nl pive me
more bachelmr parties.

A Parsevn svrersarivie—In Mexicn wiere
burial is denied to heretics, a #enator oheerved
in congress :="There is one <af four thinmzs wis
must allow to those heretics who may bappen
to die in our cause. We mast either eat them,
or pickke, andl send them ‘out of the conntry 3
or throw them into the fields ; or bory themn
‘under pround.  The Former 5, of conrse, 1n1-

porsible; to send them out of the country wonll
('be expensive; throwing them into the fiekl
| would-cauge a pestitence ; I therefure move, s
the easiest nnd chaupest way of disposing of
them, toallow them a burial place.”

Avrvwsat  Werceerions.— By Becholor
Bob,—-Yes, indeed. The swallows have G, T.
T.—gone to Texus, The roses have disapprar-
ed just abott as mysterionsly, Jemmiy Maher,
the Public Gardener was seen yesterdny look-
ing aver $he stars and dmmonds st the oot ot
the ‘Capital, where so many precions flowers
have Woomed and died, with tears in his cyves
as 'wrpe as China Asters. The King of the
Murcoabees, presenting uvs with a ‘bouquet of
Datilins, said, as ifrepeating the funeral service,
‘his voice was #o distressly mournful:—"Take
them, and present'them to the moet eant:fnl—
fur they are the lust of peatime, Jack Frost
will be down smong ns'to-night, for'ke isa thief
that neither Deddy Wilson nor ‘Owprain God-
durd cunkeep out of the Public Graunds,  And
though Thomas Wall & u Wall flower that
can't'be frost hitten, he'cun't save the choievst
beauties in the Presilent’s Garden from the
consumption,” Just s, thought we.—The sum-
mer is over—the senson for game has fallowd
the saturnalin €0 the watering places—the mo-
sic dt the President’s Gronnds has been soper-
ceded by'‘Copp's bow ling saloon s the star of the
first magnitude, out what has beeome of Yoz
‘ofd ‘White-aand man, we canpot divine, Per~
eépe he has hauled off because there in mo nem
ot him, the citimens being able to ger their
supplies feom the Avenne, And so here a1~
eth the firet lesson of this morning”s exerewes.
—United Siates Jowrnal,

‘A glient once burst into s flood of tears, sfiee
hen cing the statement of his ense by evnpsel, vx«
¢ miming, | duin’t think 1 suffered belf so much
\ 1l ) heard it here.




