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tumbling, to its heart’s content.

Ounc person out of every Dunderbunk
family was of course at home, roasting
Christias turkey. The rest were already
at high jinks on Zero’s Christmas present
when Wade and the men came down from
the meeting. .

Wade buckled on his new skates in a
jiffy.  He stamped to settle himself, and
then flung off half a duzen circles on his
right leg, half dozen with his left, and
the same with either leg backwards.

T'he ice, traced with these white peri-
pheries, showed like a blackboard where
a school had been chalking diagrams of
Kucdd, to pointat with the “slow unyield-
ing finger”” of demonstration.

“Hurrah I'" eries Wade, halting in

- A half-hundred, perhaps, were. through
Itheir Great Go; thesc could do outer
‘edge freely. A dozen had taken the
\ Baccalaureate, and were proudly repeat.
jing the piroucttes and spread-eagle of
|&hat degree. A few could cross their
Ifcct, on the edge, forward and backward,
and shift edge on the same foot, and so
were Magistri Artis,

Wade {J. P., added to these.an in-
l‘dcﬁnite list of combinations and fresh
jcontrivanees. e spun spirals slow, and
;spirals neck or nothing. ~ He pivoted on
one toe, with the other toe cutting rings,
,inner und outer edge, forward and back-
rward. e skated on one foot hetter thau !
the M. A.s could on hoth. He ran on
this toes; he slid on his heels ; be cus up

ged air)

“Good morning, Mr. Tyzbox.” (Taken
by surprise air.) '

“I've been admiring your skating,”

“Have you "’ rejoins Belle, very cool
and distant.

“Have you been long on the ice ?’ he
inquired hypoeritically. -

“I came on two hours ago with Mr.
Ringdove and the girls,” ‘returned she,
with a twinkle which said, “Take thot,
sir, for pretending you didsmot see mo.”

“You've seen Mr. Wade skate, then,”
Bill said, ignoring Ringdove. )

“Yes; is'n’t it splendid!” Belle re-
plied kindling. ’

“Tip-top.”

“But then he does everything bétter

doubtfally.

“True as truth 77

She put out her hand. He took it,
and they skated on together,—hearts beat-
ing to the rythm of their movements.

The uprosr and merriment of the vil-
lage came ony faintly to them. It seem-
ed ag if all Nature was hushed to listen to
their plighted troth, their words of love
rencwed, more carnest for long suppres-
gion. The beautiful -ice spread before
them, like their life to come, o pathway
untouched by any sorrowful or weary foot-
step. .,

’i:he blue sky was cloudless. . The keen
air stirred the pulses like the vapor of tro-
zen wine. The benignant mounteins
westward kindly surveyed the happy pair,

ty-five cents!”

MR RUSSBELI’S LAST LETTER,

The letter of Mr. Russell in the Times
of the 13th is of unusual interest, being
graphic and sketchy, and with but few
prophesies. We make a foaw extracts :

PROBABILITIES*OF AN ADVANCE.

“As the condition of the roads and of
the country in Virginia continues as bad
as ever, it ¥s likely that no movement of
the army of the Potomac will take place
until winter s over, unless the General
is bold enough to trust to a bridge of
frost, which may break when he is in the
middle of it, and leave him floundering
in a sgea of mud. * *'* Tt i3 possible

dence.

The Frankfort- (Ry.)- Commonwealth
g letter

of the 19th contains the followin
to the Rebels:

My Dear Rebs—I now take my pen

How are you, anyhow ?
How does ¢ dying in the last diteh' a-

gree with your gencral health ?

in hand for the purpose of holding com.
munion with you through the silent me-
dium of pew aitd paper. I have just learn-
ed that the'lines are now open as far as
Fort Donelson, in Tennessee, and T avail
myself with alacrity of the opportunity
now presented of resuming our correspon~
You.: niany friends in this section
would like o be informed on various top-
ics—for instance :

How js the “Constitution” down your

- fare coedi i . will be . : & : H ' e . p
F..:J'.“Z:a";u‘}:?r\:::hfr"“nt excboding fivo Huos. will be ’fmnb of the men, who, some on _the 1 vun- shines like a sunbeam on a bender; he|than anybody.” and the sun seemed created to warm and | that the Military Gommittee may ‘have way ?
Jon PRINTING jdry wharf, some on the deck of our first swung, light as if he could fly, if he “So he does 7" Bill said,—true to his | dheer them. - been satisfied by the promise of action fo| Do you think there is any Govern
; “aequaintance at Dunderbunk, the tug, ¢T - pleased, like a wing-footed Mercury ; he|friend, and yet beginning to-be jealous| : “And you forgive me, Belle "' said the come, -or it may be that the General does ‘ment? )

Tha Carliclo Hnrald JOR PRINTING OFFICE i« t}x?
argast and m st complete establishment in thnr.-nn::wl.
< Four good Preases and a general varietv of m:uo,rm-
wuited for plata and Faney work of 4"':‘r\“kll|-l eni \'l'm.
e to Ao Jah Printing at the shortest notice and on ”\.v
most  reaconshle teeme,  Percone in want of !N «
Withks ar anvihing fn the Jobhlng lin  will find it to .
Lhnir internct to give ns aeall

Selerted Rartry.

THE LIFE-CLOCK.
%4

'

Thore’s a lit e mystic k.
Noliman eye hth ceen,

Tt be tteta oa— L beateth on,

From mornin g until ¢’en.

And when thoe sl is wrapped in siosp,
All wilent amd alone,
It Lieks, sl tiexs the fivalong night,

o
Amd nover runueth down,

Oh'woudreous is that worle of art,
Which knell the prssing hour

Buat art ne'er formed nor il conesived,
The hite elo -k';’l}):lgi‘: pewer,

Nor set in gold nor decked with zewms,

. are perfeetion !

Ambuster,”” were putting on' their skates
or watching him.  “IMurrah! the skates
Are you ready, Bill?”

“Yes,"” says Tarbox, whizzing off rings

as exact as Giotto'’s autograph. |

“ Now, then,” Wade smid, “we'll vive
i 3 H

Dunderbunk a Jaugh as wo practised lust |

nigzht.” ) R
They got under full headway, Wade

Jaekwards, Bill forwards, holding hands. (as well as most hoyy

When they were near enough to the
merry  throng out in the stream, both

diopped nto a sitiing postnre, with the

left kuee beut, and cach with his ri;hll

leg stretched out parallel to the ice and
fi.ting eompactly by the other man's leg
I thi<oqueer fizure they vushed through

“the Taughing erowid,

Then all Dunderbunk formed a ring,
agog for the grand show of
SKarrNg As A FINE ART.
The world loves to sce Great- Artists,
and expects them to du theit duty.

glided as if will, not musgle, moved him ;
he tore about in frenzies ; his pivotal leg
stoad tirm, his balance leg flapped like a
igraceful pinign; he turned somersets ;
he jumped, whirling backward as he
;went, over a platoon of boys laid flat on

jthe dee;—the last boy whineed, and
[thought e was awputated ; but Wade
iﬂmv;»vvr, and the boy still holds together
Resides this, he
yeonld write his pame with a flourish at
the end, ke the rubrica of a Spanish
idadyo, - He could phodegraph any let-
ter, sod multitudes of<ingentons  curli-
enex which might pass for the alphabets
of mnkuown tongues. ile could not
tumble.

It was Fine Art.

Bill Tarbox  sometimes pressed the
chiampion hard.  But Bill stopped just
short of Fine Art, in igh Artisanship.

low Dunderbunk cheered this won-
drous disply ! How delighted the whole

of thisenthusiasm. It was nof the first
time he had been jealous of Wade; but
he had quelled his fears like agood fel-
low.

Belle perceived Bill's. jealousy, and
could have eried for joy. Shehad known
as little of her once lover's beart as he of
her's.  She 6nly knew that he stopped
coming to sec lier when he fell, and had
not renewed his visits now that he was
risen again.  If she had not been charm-
ngly ruddy with the brizk air and exer-
cise, she would have Dbetrsyed her pleas-
ure ut Bill’s jealousy wirh a fine blush,

The sensc of recovered puwer made her
wish to use it again. She must tease
hima little. So she continued, as they
skated on in good rhythme—

“Mother and I wouldu’t know what to
do without Mr Wade. We like him so
much,"”"~=said ardently.

. What Bill feared was troe, then, he
thought.  Wade, noble fellow, worthy to

lover.  «I'feelasif [ had only gone bad
to make me know how much better going
right is.”

“I always knew you would find it out.

I never stopped hoping and praying for
it.” o

“That must have been what brought
Mr. Wade here.”

¢“Qh, I did hate him so, Bill, when T
heard of something that happened be-
tween you and him! I thought him a
bruteland a tyrant. I never could get
over it,until he told mother that you were
the best wachinest he ever knew, and
would somnctime grow to bea’ great iuven-
tor.", .
© “I'm glad you hated him. T suffored
rattlesnakes and collapsed flues for fear
you'd go and love him.” 3

“My affections were engaged,’’ she enid
with simple seriousness.

“Oh if I'd only thought so long ago!

How lovely you are !” exclaims Bill. in

really intend to throw the Confederates
off their guard, and make a dash at them
one of these fine frosty days. The thing
could be done—just done, by moving the
whole force off suddenly, making a forced
march so as to arrive in front of the cne:
my's linés by daybreak, and by a con-
certed plan, under fire of the numerous
Sield artillevy, brealking his line in the
centre or overwhelining it on either flank.
Such marches as that from the camps on
the line from the front of Alexandria
round By the Chain Bridge to the posi- |.
tion at Centreville have often béen made,
and have ended in successful battles. To
make such an effort now it would be ne-
cessary to have a hard frost and a certain-
ty of its duration for a day or tw8, and
there should be also some reasouable cer-
tainty of success in the attack.

THE POTOMAC AND THE CRIMEA CON-

TRASTED.

How is “King Kotting 7
Is Yancy well, and able to eat his oats?
When will Buckner take his Christmas

dinnor in Louisville?

Is Lloyd Tilgkman still hanging Uniow

men in the First Districg ?

Is Floyd still ¢“rifi{ng" cannon and oth-

er small arms?

ITow is Pillow’s last * ditch,” and wher

How is the “Southern Heart”

Are you still able to whip fivg’to one ?
What is your opinion of the Duti ‘

will he gratify his numerous friends by
“dying” in the same ?

tch raoe?

Did the recognition of the 3. Confeder-

aoy by England and Prance benefit you
much ?

There is the “Provisional Government'

of Kentucky, and what is it kept in?

Whereisthe Louisville-Naghville. Bowl-

ing Green-Courier now published ? Say?

And lastly, what do you think of your-

selves, anyhow ?

By wealth and pride possessed : ) ! . ¢ o . : . - A i .
Jiat rich or pove, or high or Lo, It is hard to treat of this Fine Art by |population was to believg, tbej' possessed | wip any woman's heart, had fascinated | eostacy. “And how r'e’[‘iucdl And how son’:‘ll}?{irllldehzrq?-n}qc‘Vﬂs,]LqQ;n;'(tio fB'Imtl ) Alprompt, answer will relieve many anx-
Hach hears it in hils breast. the Art of Fine Writing,  lts eluuent the best skater on  the North River! his Jandlady’s duughter. good ! God bless you! " vival that famolusp(iipeinwtl:: lhil‘l o“““;‘hg 1ous hearts.

When life's desp stroam, 'mid budding flowers. ;
Al still and softly glides, |
[ike the wavelst's step, with o zeutls beat, i
1t warns of pagsing tides. ’
When threatening darkness gathers o'«r,
And hopu's bright visions fle, |
Ieike Lhe sullon’ stivkos of the mutiel onr, ‘
1t beateth heavily. .

Whan passion norves the warrlur's arm i
For deeds uf hate and wreang,

Thaiigh hyeded not tho fearful gound,
The kuell 1s deep and strooug. -

i

When eyes to eyes are gasing soft,
Aund tender words are spoken,

Then fast and wild it rattlea on,
Asif with love 'twors br/akcn.

Such is thoe elock that measuros life,
Of flesh and spirit blended ;

And tlus twill run within the breast,
Till that strange Iifo is ended.

THE FATHERLAND.

VY JAMES RUSSELL LOWELL,

Whoere is the truo man's fatherland?
Is it where he by chance is born?
Dath not the yeasning spirit seorn

Tn such reant borders to be gpanned ?

0, yes! his fatherlaud must be

As the Blue besven wide and frees

I« it alone whers froedom ig,

Where God js God and man is man?
Doth he not claith a broader span,
For tha soul's love of home than this?

O, yes' Lis fatherlan 1 must bo
As the blue heaven wide and free!

Where'er a human heart doth wear
Joy's myrtle wreath or Sorrow’s gyves,
Where'er a human spirit strives

motions must be seen.

To skate IFine Art, you must have a
Body and a Soul, each of the First Order;
otherwise you will never get out of conrse
art und skating in one syllable  So much
for yoursclf, the mntive power. And
your machinery,—your smooth bottamed
rockers, the same shape stew and stern,
this ‘must be as perfect as the man it
moves, and who moves it. -

Now suppose you wish to skate so that
the crities will say, “See! this athicte
does his work as Church paints, as Durley
draws, as Palmer chisels, as Whittier
striles the lyre, and Longfellow the dul-
cimer; he 1s as terse as Fwerson, as
clever as Tlolmes, as graceful as Curtis;
he 1s s caim as Seward, us-keen as $hil-
lips, as stalwart as Beecher; he is (Gari-
baldi, be is Kit Carsun, he is Blondin;
he is as cowplew as the steamboat Me-
tropolis, as Stecrs’ yacht, as Singér's
sewing-machine, as Colt’s revolver, as the
steamplough, as Civilization.”  You wish
to be sq ranked among the people and
the things that lead the age ;—consider
the qualities you must have, and while
you covsider, keep your eye on Richard
Wade, for he hag them all in perfection.

First—of your physical qualities. You
must have lungs, not bellows; and.an
active heart, not an assortment of sluggish
auricles and ventricles.  You must have
legs, not shanks  Their shape is unim.
portant, except that they inust not
iterfere at the knee. You must have
muscles, not flabbiness ; sinews like wire,

[{uw they strugeled to imitate ! [How
they tumbled, some on their backs, some
on their faces, some with dignity like the
dying Civsar, some rebellionsly Jike a cat
thrown out of & garret, some limp as an
ancient aecrobat ' [Tow they laughed at
themselves ad at cach other!

“It's all i the new skates,” says
Wade, apologizing for his unapproachable |
power,and finish. i

“lt's suthin’ in the wan,” says Smith
Wheelwright. 77 ’ '

“Now chase
Wade.

And, for a quarter of an hour. he|
dodyged the merry crowd, until at last, ;
breathless, he let himself bée touched by
pretty  Bell  Purtott, rosiest” of all the
Dunderbunlc bevy of rosy maidens on the
ice. .
“IIe rather beats Bosting,” says Cupt.l'
Isaac Awmbuster to Smith Wheelwright. '
“It's 80 cold there that they ean skate all
the year round; but he beats them, all
sthe same.” |
The Captain  was sitting ina queer
little bowl of a skiff on the deck of his,
tug, and rocking it like a cradle, as he
talked. '

“Bosting’s always hard tobeatin any-l
thing rejoined the ex-Chairman. ¢But!
if Bosting is to be beat, here’s the mun,
to doit.”

And now, perhaps, gentle reader, you .
think I have said cnough in behalf of a
limited fraternity, the skaters. :

The next chapter, shall take up thei
cause of the Lovers, a wdire numerous|

me, cverybody,” said

f

I She spoke gravely.

“1 don't wonder you like him,” said
he. ‘“He deserves it.”

Belle was touched by her old lover's
furlorn tone.

“te doesindeed,” she said.  «“He has
helped and taught. ps allsd- mach. e
Lias taken such good care of -Perry. And
then”—here she guve schew; companion a
little look and a little smile—*he speuks
0 kindly of you, Mr. Tarboz.”

Suile, look, and words electrified Bill-
e gave such a spring on his skates that
he shot far ahead of the lady. He
brought himself back with a gharp turn.

“He bas done kindgr than he can
speuk,” siys Bill.  “le has made a man
of' me again, Miss Belleq, #y

“1 know b, It m!r‘m'i %‘ig:vary hap-
py to hear you able to say so of yourself.”

“Very happy”’—about anything that
concerned him?  Bill had to work off
his overjoy at this by an exuberant flour-
ish. He whisked abput Belle,—outer
edge backwark. She stopped to adwire,
Ile finished by describing on the virgin
ice, before her, the letters B. P., io his
neatest style of podography easy letters
to muke, luckily.

¢ Beautiful I'” exclaimed Belle. ¢ What
are those letters? Oh! B. P.! What
do they stand for

“ (Guess I

“ 'm so dull,” she said, loooking bright
as a dimond  “ Let me think ! B. P.7
British Poets, perhaps.”

“Try nearer home !”

‘| veyanee was to be had, and the road was

He made up such a wishful mouth,—so
wishful for onc of the pleasurable duties
of mouthes, that Belle blushed, laughed,
and looked down, and as she did so saw
that one of her straps was trailing.

“Please fixit, Bill,” she said, stooping
and kneeling.

Bill also knelt, and his wishful mouth
immediately took its chance.

A manly smack aud a sweet little fem-
inine chirp sounded ss their lips mat.

“Boom ! twanging as gay as the first
tap of a marriage-bell, a loud erack in the
ice rang musically for leagues up and down
the river. “Bravo!” it seemed to say.

#Well done, Bill Tarbox! Try again”

Which the happy fellow did, and the
hi#}:py maides perwitted. .

“Now,” said Bill, *let us go and hug
Mr. Wade !”

“TVhat!
ted.

Both of us 7’ Belle protes-
“Mr Tarbox, T am ashamed of you!’
CONCLUSION NEYT WEEK.

LODGINGS FOR BOOTS.

A short time ago, one of our citizens
who loves his joke about as well as folks
generally do, had occasion to visit one of
the small towns in the interior of the
State, and knowing he would have consid
erable walking over muddy roads, he took
with him a pair of long Tndia rubber boots.

He arrived at his destination about nine
o’clock in the evening, and upon inquiry
he found that the only tavern in the place
was halfa mile from the station. No con-

Balaklava road between the Col and Kad-
ikoi* But how different the scene .be-
yond! the long line of trenches, the
smoke wreaths of the cannon, the expanse
of tents on the dark plateau, the white
houses of the city, the lines of the fleet
and'the symmetrical masses of the guar-
dian forts. Iow great the contrast be-
tween that < fod, ll-clad army of our
soldicrs, meeting death and disease with-
out @ murmur n the face of the enemy, |-
and the comforts of these troops who have
not even to fight ! . )
COMFORT OF THE AMERICAN TROOPS.

“Tho American soldier is lightly
equipped, his knapsack is by no means
burdensome, he wears no cross belts ;
instead of hide and canvass sandles, he
has well made boots and shoes of Jeather
When sick he has medicine and medical
attendance, and unless he is at some for-
lorn sickly post like that at Beaufort,
where injudicious correspondents have
revealed the existence of great sickness,
and some neglect, and have thereby unear-
ly subjected themselves to the kindness
of an expulsion by General Sherman, he
is well treated in illness, and has as fair
chances as any invalid in the world for re-
covery. In addition to his rations it is
suggested in Congress that he shall have
“erackers, butter, and cheese ! Certainly
it will not be from any want of all care
and comfort that the Northern soldiers
prove unsaccessful. At night enormous
fires blaze in the camps, and the guards
warm themselves by pyramids of blazing

Yours, in a born,
A LinoconyN Man.
United States, Feb. 13th 1862.

‘¢ Ripin’ oN A Rainroap KEerr'—

A most veracious chronicler relates, in
the following fashion, the experience of
a young lady from the rural districts who
lately visited the city, accowpanied by her
pecaliar swain, and took an appreciative
view of .the clephant.

Getting into one of the city cars for a

ride, the maiden took a seat, while the
lover planted himself on the platform.

The graceful vehicle had -sped but a

“ Your fare mirs.”’

few short blocks, when the benificently
young conductor insinuated himself intor
the popular chariot for the purpose of col-
lecting the expenses. Approaching the
rustic maiden, he said affably :

The rosebud allowed a delicate pink to

“Your fare,-miss "’

manifest itself’ on her cheeks, and looked
down in soft confusion.
ular eonductor was rather astonished at
this, and adventured to remark once more:

The justly pop-

This time the pink deepened to carna-

“Ifem! miss, your fare.”
In a woment those lovely violet eyes

tion, aud the waiden fingered her parasol
with pretty coquettishness. The conduetor
really dido’t know what to make of this
sort of thing, and began to look a little fool-
ish ; but asasmall boy at the other end of
the car began to show signs of a disposi-
tion to leave without paying for his ride,
the official managed to say once more:

After n 1ifa more true and fair, nerves like sunbeams; and a thin layer W e , ; [ B ;
Thore i the trus man's bisth plnee grand, " fles wushi s '} )x- budy, and we will see whether True Love, ! What are you likely tobe thinking muddy in the extreme, Congratulating itl h - i were looking up in his face, through an
ety of flesh to cushion the gable-ends, wherg L, 4 200N about that beging with B. P.?7—Ob, 1{himself on havine his long boots. he sot] Pillets enough for a hundred yule fires, g up , through
Hisis o world-wids latherland: you will strike, if you tumble,—which, | which never makes “smooth running,” know! Boiler Plates I” . T and !'ouudlt.he mud so deep in some pla.1 < In theother tents not thus provided the | aurora of blushes, and the rosy lp exclaims
: . " A1 its T P N ade. : ates . ' otb an 2C - . - . LN . .
Yhere'er a kingle slave doth pine, onee fur all be it sald, you must never do. | cab help its progress by a skate-blade. . i i his boots barely | p‘r rhp soldicrs have shown ingenuity in making ed :

e Teeln anthar— aa . : She looked at him,—innocent as a]ces his boots were barely long enough. 1 o, © “Well. they dosay I’ d looki B
Where'er vne it may help : You ‘must bhe wl momentun and no tner- . ! . . : ached the hotel at ] lookine | themselves comfortable.  Thus, they con- 1. they do say I'm good looking a
Thank Ged fin sueh a birtheizht brother,— . . : CHAVIER VI lamb.  Bill looked at her, delichted with Hre reached the hotel at last, looking . ) 1 - but I don’t see wh t to

(i You must be art grace, one - 11 Y . . ’ <) " . . t t a fire-nle by e a hol tl ium ; bua on't se¢ why you wan aay
! e ) 1 ou must be one pa rice, § led ab he feet. Af struct a fire-place by cutting a hole in the 5
That &pot of earth ir thine and mine! . i - - . . her ll[[]O cmluetry. A woman witheut rathgr soiled about the feet. ter supper o - 2 . 1t t ] a1
There is : place grand force, one agiliry, and the rest eavutehone GO NOT, NAPPY DAY, TILL THE L " : : earth inside the tent, and thence pushing |1t out so loud!”
There is the true man's brrth-place grand, ] = ) N ! . v cquetr d as thout %, he-{nqaired the churge for 10d"lllg8. ? o :
, X . Manilla hemn. s teliny Your ! MAIDEN VIELDS." coquetry is insipid as a rose withoutscent, [ &g ; . i i It was not a peal of thunder that shook
His is a world-wide fatho lnnd ! Manilla hemp, and  watchspring  Your ! ] . as Champagne without bubbles. or iy allvch » gaid the landlord a small covered gallery outside, the dis- 8 P
e - = i machine, your hody, must be thoroughly | Christwas noon at Dunderbunk. Iivery!™ ded bl Bue, 0 d ) as eusua Ly charge, 511_ A lanciord, 1y oe of two or three yards. The shaft | the car just then. Oh, no. It was some-
corhed beef without mustard. who also had some fun in his composition, thing that commenced in a general titter,

| trom the Atlantic onthly.) .
LOVI AND SIKATIONS,
IN TWO PARTS,

I t

ragrr 1.

CilAv IR v,
SKATING AS A FINE ART.
OFf all the plays that ure played by this

,

qualities necessary to be a Great rtist in

obedient. [t must go just so far and no
{urther.  You huve got to be as unerring
as a planet holding its own, emphatically,
between forees centripetal and  éentrifu-
gal. - Your aplomdh must be as absolute
us the pounce of a fulcon.

So much fora few of the physical

Skating.
Now for the

See Wade, how he shows them
moral an  jutellectual.

skater was in galloping glee,—as the clec-
tric air, and the sparkling sun, and the
glinting ice had a right to expeet that
they all should be.

Belle Purtett, skating siaply and well,
had never looked so pretty and graceful.
8¢ thoughe Bill Tarbox.

He had not spokeu to her, nor she to )
him, fir wmore than six months.. The,
poor fellow was axhamed of himself and

¢ It's something 1'm thinking of most
of the time,” says he; “bat I hope it’s
softer than Boiler Plates. B. P. stands
for Miss Isabella Purtett.” -

«Oh!” suys Belle, and sbe skated on
in sileace.

“ You came down with Alonza Ring-
dove ?”” Bill asked, suddenly, aware of un-
other pang after a momeut of peace.

*He came with me and his sisters,”

“twenty-five cents; but if a man goes to!
bed with such boots as them on, (pointing |
to the customer’s feet,) we charge him fif-'
ty cents.”

“A very good idea, I should think,’” re-
turned the traveler.

After half an hour's conversation, the
landlord showed him to his room, and
they parted for the night, mutpally pleas-
ed with cach other. The next morning

is then pierced, and a couple empty bar-
rels placed one above the other, and coat-
ed with clay, establish a draught, and
scerve as a chimney for the fire inside the
tent  The abundance of wood gives the
goldiers means of flooring the tents, fit-
ting them with shelves, making bedstcads
and clairs, and, above all, raising stock-
ades round the sides of the tents to keep
out thewind. Theyare also clever in con-

and culminated in such a shattering guf«
faw as stentorian Jungs alone are capable
of. In the midst of the cachinatory tem-
pest, the “lovyer” came to the rescue of
his Doxiana, and, when the “pint of the
hull thing’” was explained to him, his
mouth expanded to proportions that might
have made Barnum’s hippopotamus die of
jealousy on the spot. Thé pair descended
fiom the car amid a salvo of mirth, and

playful world;on its play-days, there is no | Pluek is the first; it always is the first | peditent for his past bad conrses.  And b lied - friond i lat d i irine for structing stables of the branches of firs, . \o s
play like Skating. tuality.  Then enthusiasm.  Then pa- [so, though he longed to have his old 8 errep ted. . o o]ul l“ellll darolse _‘L;’J:l" b‘}"(l“}:r:i“o or pines and evergreens, and in making when last seen were purchasing artificial
To prepare a board far the moves of this [ tience.  Then pertinacity.  Then a fine | flame recognize him again, and though|  Yes; poor Ringdove had dressed him ;,'e ‘i;’(:m‘:t(” qi:el:s to ;giﬁel]iusiz;esgone screens of the same materials round their | 8Weetmeats at a candy shop.
rom 7 § —

ame of gawmes, a panel fo: the drawings
Lof this Kine Art, 2 staze for therntrcchats
and pironcties of its graceful adepts. Zero,

asthetie faculty,—in short, good taste.

Then an orderly and fubmissive wind,
that ean conscut to act in accordance with

he was bitterly jealous and miserably
afraid he should lose her, he had kept
away and consumed his heart like a true

sclf in his shiniest black, put on his
brightest patent-leathor boots, with his
new swan-necked skates newly strapped

After breakfast he handed a dollar to the
landlord’s wife, saying— . .
supper and

camps and tents, which sometimes affect
artistio formg, am}f’ expand into decora-
tions, triumphal afches, wreaths with in-

Tneg SeveN OLD AND THE SEVEN

NEw.—The seven wonders of the world

. . N 1 v o . . S . .
magical artificer, had been, for the lust|the laws of ait  Circumstances, too, despairing lover. ‘ over them, and wore ins new dl?'m col- b e““}erte ;z&lg& c%’é;stgof‘(;ﬁi lodeine.” scriptions over'the entrances to the streets | were ; 1st, the Egyptian pyramids. The
H 1 ! SHOE n . , , 1 1 y ¥ reaxkias & . . . . ‘ ~
two nights, sliding at fall speed up and |must have . ecen reasonably favorable.}  Iut to-day Bill was a lion, only second | ored overcoat with the long skirts, on “'f‘wen‘ty- five E:ynnts s all chchm%go For of the camp, and thelike. At Christmas | largest of these is 604 feet square and

down the North river.

"We have heard of Midas, whose touch
made gold, and of the virwin under whose
feet sprang ruses; bul Zero's heels and
toes wore armed with more precious influ-
ences. They left a diamond way, where’
they slid,—a hundred and fifty miles of
diamond, half a mile wide and six inches
thick.

Diamond can only reflect sunlight; ice
can contain it. Zero's produet, finer even
than diamond, was fillgd—at the rate of' a
wmillion to the square foot—with bubbles
immeaburably little, and yet every une big
enough to comprise the entire sun in
small, but without alteration or abridge-

Tho well-known skeptie, the King of
tropical Buntaw, cuuld not skate, because
he had never seen ice and doubted even
the exmstence ot solid water.  Widdting.-
ton, after the battle of Chevy Chase,
could not have skated, because he had no
lews,— poov felfow ! .

_ But granted the ice and the legs, then
if" you begin in the elastic days of youth,
when cold does not sting, tumbles ‘do not
bruise, and duckings do not wot; if you
have pluck and ardor enough:to try eve-
rything; it you work slowly shead and
stick toit; if you have’ good taste and a
lively invention ; if you are a man and
not a lubber;—then, in fine, you .may
become a Great Skater, just as with

to Wade, the unapproachable lion-n-chief.
Bill was reinstated in publioc esteem, and
hud won back his standing io the Foun
dry. He had to-day made a speech
whick Perry Purtett gave everybody to
understand ‘‘none of Senator Bill Sew-
ard’s could hold the tallow to.” Getting
up the..meeting and prescnting Wade
with the skates was Bill's own schcme,
and it had turned out an emineut success.
Everything began to look bright to Lim.
Iks past life drifted out of bis wmind
like therowdy tales he used toread in-the
Sunday newspapers, o

worning, and saw that she distingnished

e had watched Belle Purtett all the |-

purpose to be lovely in the eyes of Belle
on this ocession. Alss, in vain!

“ Mr. Ringdove is a great friend of
yours, isn’t he ?” -

“1If you ever came to sce me now, you
would know.who my friends are, Mr. Tar-
box.”

- Would you be my friend again, if I
came, Miss Belle I

“Again? I have always been so,—
always, Biil” ) .

“ Well, then, something more than my
friend,—now that I am trying to be wor-
thy of more, Belle ?”’ -

¢ What more can I be ?” she said, soft-
Iv. . )

“ My wife.”

lodging,” said the landlady.

“Yes,” rcturncd the stranger, “alider
ordinary ciroumstances: but in this casc
fifty cents is not too much.” :

The stranger departed, and the lady
was deep in conjecture as to what ¢duld be
the circumstances which required a man
to pay double price for lodging. When
her husband returned— .

“[as that man who slept in the front
room cowe dewn yet ’’ he asked.

- “Yes,” answered the wife, “and he has
.gone away. He paid fifty cents for his
lodging, andsaid, under the circumstances
it was right.”’ ) o

The landlord rushed up stairs. His wife

they were particularly effective and pret-
tily arranged. Satler’s carts, very well
got up, with the names of the regiments
to which they belong painted on the pan-
els and oilskin covers, arc grouped around
the wooden sheds and stores, and vari-
ous unyecognized vehicles are loitering in
the vicinity, surrounded by soldiers, who
are intent on struggling with Brobdignag
oysters, purchasing ‘gum drops; or invest-
ing in the doubtful solaces afforded by
yolumes of ‘Common Prayer,’ ‘Sacred Po-
ems,” and similar tin volumes full of spir-
itual fluids, which quite unfit the recipi-

widow, Artemisia.

at Ephesus.

469 feet high, and its base covers 11%
acres of ground' 2, the Mausoleum, creo-
ted to Mausolus, king. of Caria, by his
It was 78 feet long -
and 35 high. 3d. the Temple of Djana,
This was 425 fect in length
and 220 feet in breadth. 4th, the-Walls
and Hanging Gardens of Babylon. These
walls are stated, by Herodotus, to have
been 87 feet thick, 250 feet high and GO
miles-in length; and the statement is
deemed credible by medern antiquarians.
5th, the Colossus of Rhodes. This wasa
brazen statue of Apollo, 105 feet in height

ent for anyexercises whatever, and which
are intended to evade the strict watch
which is kept over the sale of intoxicating

standing at the mouth of the harbor of
Rhodes. Gth. the statuc of Jupiter Olym-
pus, at Athens, which was made of ivory

ment. - When the sun rose, each of nobody with her smiles, not even cog du/ ) ' .
those wonderful cells was ready to catch | equul power and équal pains you may put | village, . Ringdove. Mo also observed| She curved tothe right. He followed. followed, -to”lesrn-the-meaning-of such | Yankeo ingenuity has been tax- apd_gol«l, “ggd.was,}vom_ierful-fonps beau-
the tip of a sunbeam and house it in a | your grip on ggy kind of Greatness. that sho was furtively watching him. To the loft. He.was not to-he shakewoff. strange proceedings, and found her hus- | ed, ot unsudcessfully;-to-defeat-the Pro-|ty rather than forits size.” Tth, Pharos

The-tochnology-of:skating is imperfoct. |

~--ghining-abode:

Besides this, Zero had inlaid its work,
all aloug the shore,. with exquisite mar.
quetry of lcavps, brown and evergreen, of:

' sprays and twigs, leaves.and ginsses.

No parquet in_any pzﬂuce from Ion-
tainebleau to 'St. Petersburg ocould show
such delicate patterns, or‘could gleam so
brightly, though _polished with all the
wax in Christendom. ) o

On this fine pavement, all the way from

. Cohoes to Spuyten Duyvel, Jubilee was
gliding without friction, the Christmas,
‘morning of these adventures.

Navigation was. closed.

N ;wigqt'ors

chad leisure. The sloops and- sehooners 8. D. g)qotor of Frunt'gc Bkipping), its| and knew nothing of Galatea in the Eo-| virtusso woll, and nct it so sinceroly, that |same condition-as on” the previous ocea- | of merit ought to.be 'e’btablishe@ for our ~Lilke 2 ship Withm&ﬁ *1‘90-1’:

‘were frozen in along the shore, and tugs FA. G. D. '(Doctor of Airy Gliding), its |logue,—how she did not hide, until she | T can’t ke any objection to. your.other {sion ; but the landlady loocked daggers at|soldiers: . . '~ --. e The most useless.thing in life; -,
.and barges were laid up in basins, the float- | N T, 1. (Doctor of No Tumbles), and |saw her swain was looking fondly after,. | words, -'If you'd asked ma to be your vife | him, and ‘gyed his boots with anxiety.—].> . -:' fn - T e Is a shirt without—properjongth.
:ing palaces were down at New York, de- | fically'its highest degree, U. P: (Unap.|  “She wuntsto getaway,” he thought: Bill; I-might-linve said -1 didn't_.under- | About ten. o'clock, Be_said . hp would d-{ . “A: chap who wastold that thobest‘cux:o 3 . * =
xqdorizing their bar-rooms, regilding their | proachable Podographer). - - % "= | dgyy _8he ‘shan’t,—no, not if I have to| stand ; but awife I do understand, and T.)tive. “And, by the way, landlord,” said | for. palpitation; ofthé heait was.to quit| o who puts aside his roligion becauge
‘bridal chambery, aiid enlarging theirspit-| WadewasU. P - .« leoltswher to Albany.” e Ny T T g, with“a morry twinkling.in his'eye,| hugging and kissing the girls, said, - Jho is going into socicty is like ono taking .
toon accomodations alow and aloft for next |~ There wasa liyndred of Dunderbunk.| He. struck -out.. mightily. . Presently| . ‘Sho nodded, and-tried to skite off. " |d¢yhat do you usually chergs forlodghag?”’ | . “If that is the only remedy that.cnn be} '*zlis shocs becauss he is about, Ik

summer.  All the population was out od

-eatalogue ' Wado's

Few of the great feats, the Big Things,
have admitted names. If I attempted to
achievements, this
chapter might become an unintelligible
rhapsody. A sheet of paper and a pen-
point eannot supply the place of a sheet
of ice and a skate-edge. (eometry must
have its diagrams, Anatomy its corpus to
carve. Bkating also. refuses to be spir-
itulized into 2 Science; it romains an
Alrt, and cannot be expressed in a form-
ala, - k :
"Skating has its Lictle Go, its Great Go,
and its Baocalaurcate, its M. A., itg F.

. By-and-by she sailed out of the crgy;_d,._-’-‘—“‘wm‘you—hmise me not to say

and weat off o littlo-way to-pruceize.

“Now,” said he to himself “sail in,
Bill Tarbox I”

Belle heard the sharp strokes of a
powerful skater coming ‘aftor her.  Her
heart divined who this might be.- She
sped away like the swift Camilla, and her
modest drapery showed just-enough and
“ne quid nimes” of her ankles,

immensely. But his hopes sank a little
at the flight,—for he thought she per-
ceived his chase and meant to drop him.
Bill had not had a_classical education,

ors who had pusébd their Little Go and

1

" Bjll admired the gracé and the ankles|

' the s\'vifb’C'amillu'letherself be overtaken, -

walves instead of valves, Bill 7 she said,
looking pretty and sauey as could be.—
“J know, to say W for ¥ js fashinable
in the iron business, but I don’t like it.”

“ What a thing woman is to dodge!”
says Bill. “Sappose I told you-that moen
brought up inside of boilers, -hammering
on tho inside against twenfy -hammering
liko Wuleans o the outsjde, get " their
car 3s0 dumbfoundered that they can't
tell whether they - are .saying. vafves .or
walves, wice or virtne,—suppose I told,
you that—what would youBay, Belle ™"

“Rerhaps I'd say that you. pronounde.

band with the bed-clothes turned down,
and her best bed Jooking more fit to plant
potatoes in than it did for any human be-
ing. to sleep in. oo ' ‘
“You saw that man when he arrived
bere lagt night?*. - - . .
+ “Yes.” ,
“«You saw his boots, didn't you?”’
s 646V eg.”? R P .
“Well,” said the landlord, “the scamp
slept in ’em. R oo
A few days after, the travoler, on his re-
turn home put up at, thefsame:tavern.—
Neither himself nor the landlord said any-
thing about the boots, which wera in_the

vost Marshal. ‘Liniments,’ ‘Embrocations,’
‘Cough Mixtures,’ and patunt medicines
of the most stimulating character-have
been devised for the occasion, and a man
may become as_‘happy as = king,’ and ‘as
sick a8 a dog,’ by taking a couple of bot-
tles of ‘Prepared Bear’s Groase,” or ‘The
Patriot’s Ursina” Drunkenmess is the
great evil of the camps. Venus is not

ermitted to follow the, Americin Mars
into the field, and it is.rare indeed. to see
a woman-n the vicinity.” . .. . . .
<, Mr. Russel} elsewhero - admite that: the
battle of Mill Spring was a_dacided suo-
cess for the Federals, and thinks an order

Bill SQuc!;:closq to her‘ side, - .

“We charge,” answered ¢ the

hpidlord,

propoded, X, -for-one, say, let'er palpitate.;

ches’ too short,
following

off
ion

at Alexandria, in Egypt. A fire of wood
was kept burning on its summit during
the night, to guide ships to the harbor.

Tho seven twonders of the world are ::

| Microscope ; Guopowd

ine; Labor - savin

The art of printing; Opitical Instru-
ments ; such as the Telesoope and the
) er; thesteam En-
Machinery ; the
lectrio Telegraph, atd Photography.

The ladies of Boston having' made some

. Like o man

horns.

[

without a wife,

shirta for the soldiers, from four to six in-
, S0me wag porpetrated the

e



