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. SUMMER. -

The gay, glad' time of roses, ’
The summer days have come, -
When with the daylight closes
Tho honey maker’s hum ;
Tho time when amber sunsots
Light tho Ieavenly fiolds,
And when the pirple clover
1ts richest fragrance yiclds.

When the leafy troe hands
Weave a vordant roof, )
With golden threads of sunshino
Running through the woof;
When twilight sfnks in dirkne-s,
And fits the fire-fly light;
When roses scent tho zephyra
That murmur through the night;

When sunlight-hours are jowels
Strung on threads of tine,
When weeks are stanza'd poems ;
Versed in fvoetest rhyme;
When the nights are magical
In the time of June,
And fairy toet sre dancing
To harpsicords in tune,

Roll alowly, Barth, that Summer
May lnyer with us long,—
Weo'll revel in her bounty
And bless her in our song.
Yeo.winds, O join our chorus
Of gratitude and praiso
To Him whise mercy giveth
Thoe soft sweet sumuwer days !

et - .

A Movther "Waiting for the News.

DY DAVID M. MENAMIN,

How woarily the hours pass
Stnee, through the ambicent alr,

The, lightaing flashed the startling faet,
A battle has hoen thsro—

There, where my nobls, honest boy
The path of famo pursues;

But, ah! my aching heart will burst,
While waiting for the news.

Wounded upun that gory field,
Forsaken he may die;
Nor mothor there to wet his lips,

Nor raise his hopes on igh;
Distigured, stained, bis features marred
By many a sear and broise; - .
Ah! who can tell What molhers feel

While waiting for the news.
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BY L. J. DUNLAD,

“Well, T do not see how she could
have done it !”

“Idone what, Milly ?” .

“ Why, mairied a wan with a cork-
leg?” -

Aunt Mary looked very serious.

“God forgive me ! Texclaimed. ¢ 1
suppose I am very wicked, but 7 never
could have done ir. Deformed people
are positively disgusting to me.”

- As I rose from'my scat, at these words,
anxious to make my escape from Aunt
Mary’s reproof, my glanee fell upon the
laughing face of my cousin, Howard
Grant, who seated in an alcove at tae
farther end of the room, had, unkpown
to me, overbeard what I had said:

He was rather vain—a circumstance
which his unusually handsome exterior
almost excused ; and if he Aad » - _ak-
neys, 1t was for” ws-shapuy leg My
glance followed his, as he now looked
down vn it. “ No cork about those.”
How I laughed, as I made him a mock
obeisance, and danced out of the roomn to
attend grandpapa, whose step 1 heard in
tho hall.

I wag just sixteen, the spoiled darling
of the loving fiiends, who had taken me

Rt B ot SO0

a wailing infant, Trom my dead mother’s

breast;and: had stoud to me since in the

relation of thuse parents, whose affection
I had nover known.

Four years afterward I had learned to
love Howard Graot, and for one year [
had been his promised wife. This was
\dn the spring of 1861,

The night after Fort Sumter fell, 1
heard the door open behind me, and
quick steps coming to my side; then an
arm was thrown around my waist, and
my face lifted so that the eyes which
bent above me wight Jook into the tear-
filled eyes which could scarce bear their
scrutiny.,

“ Tears? Milly " eried the dear voice,
mockingly. ¢ A soldier’s bride should
buckle her true-love’s sword about him,
and, with smiles, send him forth to vie-
tory.” * ‘

“Qh, Howard ! T eried as he drew
me up and folded me to his heart.

“Yes, darling,” he said, answering
the mute questioning of my eyes, 1 have
voluntecred. I desired to go into the
ranks, but when 1 offered to arm and
unifor the first company shich should
"be formed I was by acclaim chosen cap-
tain of that company. So, if you please,
madamw, behold Captain Grant.”

My tears, my weak tcars overflowed.
I1é looked so brave, so noble! and he
soon mizht be .

“There, elearest " he cried, “no more
tears to-night! Come to the piano-and
ping me ¢ La Marsellaise,” to arouse your
patriotism, and then we will go to moth-
er. And, Milly,’ scrionsly, *¢ beware,
Jove, how you say one word that would
make me wesk in the hour of danger,—
Mrs. Grant,”” he coutinued, as his moth-
er entered the room, “allow me to pre-
sent to-your fuvorable notice Capt. Urant,
Make your salute, madaw, to your supe-
rior officer.”’ .

“My son, my son!” ‘I'he mother’s
arms were around his neck, her wurm
tears falling upon his shoulder. I leaned
upon the piano and sobbed aloud.

* Mother! Milly I’ he eried. ¢ Why,
what a mother and sweetheart ye are, to
drown my dawning glory inf your tears!
There Milly, youway leave “the piano,
we wonlt have any musie to-night. Fie,
love, T didn't ask-you for “I'he Stower
of Pearls.” Good-night to both of you.
I will go to my grandfather and ask him
if the heroes of. 1812 were sent forth “to

hattle ‘with the sobs™of womien knolling,

‘Iyte, he left the room.

« Aunt Mary and I could but throw our-
selves jnto cach other’s arms and weep
out our grief together. Yeb ‘Weesaid.
bravely that these should be the last tears
we would shied, and thiat no word of outs
should cause our beloved to falter in the
path of duty. - . C

I will pat.dwell. upon the two weeks

. which_followed—busy, .stirring “days to.

the volunteers, full to repletion with the

_.preparations for their approaching depar-

" ture—days of ggony and ‘dread to those

who could-only sit-idly at'home and look -
forward to the hour of parting, -

)

‘| atid that she would-thot be permitted to
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Howard was desirous that our wedding
might take place immediately; but it
had been a desire of my father, expressly
pamed in his will, that I should not war-
ry until I had attained my twenty-first
birthday. His only sister had married;
most unfortunately, at the age of sixteen
years, and, although I was but a few
months old atthe time of his death, he
had dcsiri ot around my future all

¢

the prlote Bre which hisloving fore-
sight could;devise. i

Well, alliéthings earthly have their
ending, and'so soon too all the days of

grace which had been granted us were
told; and onc bright morning, with ban.
ners flying, music sounding, and bayo-
nets glancing in the sunlight, ¢ Company
A of the First Regiment of: Volun-
teers,” with their captain at their head,
passed before the windows of that cap-
tain's home, made a salute to the three
sad faces which gazed through the library
window, and, pursuing their way to the
railroad depot, departed for the scat of
war.

Oh! the long weary monts which fol-
lowed ! The agony of the first dread,
which, after a time, settled down into a
dull pain that no change of sceoe or
thought could for a moment remove!—
The wearying for the sight of” the dear
i face, the sound of the -dear voice—the
longing for inteliigence, yet dread of re-
ceiving it lest it might be adverse—the
painful Torebodings  of ill—the quick
throbling of the heart at the sound of
the haud which unfolded the morning’s
paper—and the eager searching atter the
war news !

Nine lagzing months had dragged their
slow length along, and, though often in
peril by flood and ficld. our captain had
thus fureescaped uninjured, when, one
worning, as 1 sat at work, there was
handed to me the luconic message: ¢« In
a skirwish with rebel cavalvy,Capt. How-
ard Grant, dangerously wounded.”—
* Dangerously wounded !” 1 sat as one
stunned, and when aunt Mary cawme to
scek me, some tiwe afterward, 1 could
only murmer: ¢ Dangerously wounded!”

It was the burthen-of all my vavings,!
they said, in the fever, which, for nineg
days, racked my {rame almost to disso-
lution, then, lefe me weak and helpless
as an infant.  Strange to say, upon Iy
return to consciousness I- had éntirely

lost the memory of the intellii; which,
i . .
superadded  to  the wearing -anxiety of

wmonths, had béen the viase: of“my sud-
. e A VELE e T

den illness.  To all my inguifies don.
cerning Howard, his mot] wprovised
favorable replies, und,’l—:té‘f!_ﬁy‘ desire for
his letters, answered dhat thefe were some
for me, which [ shoyldhaveas soun as1
was strong enough toLxéa

As | grew stronger, th
ness of my sick roow
-and;-one-morning;y =Frague-tdea—oi
VenterrtAai_uipg_ms_e_]f"f‘cr; few moments; 1
lifred trom the stand bedide my bed the
Bible, from which my grandfather had
been reading to me, and fell to tracing

guict and dim
uncndurabple,

with my finger the desizns upon the
binding. As I somewhat carelesly

handled it, there flutteted from between
the leaves a folded paper upon which 1
recognized the hand-writing of our fami-
ly physician. I had been t that fe
was absent upon my expressing surprize
at receiving the visits of a stranger;
and, not doulting that the paper in
wy hand contamed written advice as
to my treatment, I thought to exer-
c¢ise my eyes npon this, that, so learning

80 soon as his patient was cntirely out of
danger. Then we waited.

My recovery was very slow, harassed
as I was by constant fears for Howard.
Then, too, his letters—written by a
friend—were all to his mother, and my
heart ached for a sight of the dear, fa-
miliar handwriting, and the loving words
with which his letters to myself had
been so full. There were messages “to
me, to be sure kind and cousinly, but no
more ; yel I said to myself, “ He is
guarding his love from the profaning
cyes of his comrades.”

Over two months had' passed away,
and, one cvening, 1 sat before the libra-
ry fire, idly secing (as on one evening
nearly a year ago) pictures in-the glow-
ing and dying coals. This evening sce-
ing not battle-fields and matching troops,
but my soldier, stretched upon his nar-
row cot, ill and loncly, when wheels,
which I had heard slowly rumbling up
the street, stopped belore our door.—
Quick feet came down the stairs—the
outer door opened—there was a sound of
low, talking in the hall—thien the library
door was flung wide opefi—and a fivure
entered upon crutches, oh! how unlike
my Howard !—pale—hageard—Ilimping !

For a moment I was overwhelmed ;
then | sprang forward, cryimg, ¢ How-
ard ! Howard !”

Ho sank wearily into a chair, then
held out his arms to fiic, saying, wourn-
Tallyy e R B

‘“ Give me one kiss, Milly, for the old
tiwes."” o ) .

“The old times!” 1 cchoed. ¢ Oh!
IToward, what has coule between us ?”’

“This 1 he said pointing down to his
footless limb.

[n an instant the cause of IToward's
silence to me, since his wound wuas re-
vealed to we; akko the cause of the ap-
pealing slances which my aunt had  ecast
upon wre so frequently during the past
week. : .

“Oh, Howard I"" 1 said, reproachfully,
flinging my ‘arms around his neck, and
drawing the dear head to my boson.

“Milly,” he said, “ do not let a2 mo
mentary impulse blind you as to my fu
ture. Remember: Lame for 1if-1”

Revereutly T kissed the pale forehead
I could not speak for the tears which
choked my voice.

“I know, darling,”” he continued,
“ how your fresh vigorous life has always
shrunk from intimate association with
the deformed  1do not blame you, 1
felt the sume once.  Now, it has becen
hard to school myself, darling; but 1 can
give you up.”

* Howard ! darling 1" T said, bending
the dear head back, so that T might look
into her eyes. “The Lord do so to me,
and wore also, if aught” but death part
thee and me.  God grant me the great
-honor-of-being-the—wifie-of—one—who—urs-
suffered for his country1”

“1s this so £ 'R asked. ¢ Isshe still
mine? It has been so hard to bear, Mil
ly ? L have longed for death rather than
a life unblessed by vour love, [ feared
to luse you !

’y

" clasping me closely. “ You
koow what you onee said ”

(Surely. veader, we are judiged for
every fowish word )

One month afterward we were mar
ried. My hushand wears a cork leg,
and I am proud of it.
tonor.  Had be lost an arm too, in the
serviee of his counrtry, for my own sake,
I should not have ecared. Aund as to
* glasses”—(od wrant that we may both

their strength, L might The sooner claim
the promised reading of the precious let-
ters for which [ had been wearying. In
the act of spreading it open upon the bed,
that I mught read with greater ease, thes:
words caught my eye :

“You will~be shocked to learn that
his foot had been so badly:shattered by a
ball that 1t was thought necessary to am-
putate it immediately.” )

When mwy aant came to my room,
gome time atterward, she found we ly-
ing prone upon the floor by the bedside.

* Why, what i« this?”” she exclanmned.

“ I got up and tried to'dress myself,”

answered, faintly. “I must go to
bim.”

“Go to him 7" she echoed in surprise
Then, as she raised me in her strong
arms, and laid me upon the bed, her eye
felf upon the puper aud Bible, which stll
lay upon the covers, and she said :

“ Kather bas used an unfourtunate
marker this time.” .

When she had me once more safely co-
vered up in bed, and web, camphorated
cloths }uid Dipon "wy barning forehead,
she deemed it prudeus to tell me the
whole truth,  She had found me, upon
the wmorning of the receipt of the des-
pateh, lying back in my chair; with the
puper clasped between my hands. Read-
ing upon the envelope, which lay at my
feet, her own name, she had taken the
‘paper_ from my unresisting hand, and
read the distresg@ig intclligence. Her
first action was to luve me conveyed to
my own rovm, and put to bed ; then she
went herself to the telegraph office, where
she remained until, by diut of “incessant
telegraphing, she at length discovered to
what hospital her son’had been removed,

“go-to-him—being-u-femaley— - —lioen
With little difficulty she had induced
Dr. Williaws to_ go_in her stead. The
lettor whichi I had partly. read was the
firgt one received from -him after his ar-
rival 'at the hogpital. The operation of
“ampufytion “had,” of “couras,. been  per:.
foru‘nedl, betore his arrival, . but he had
found' his-patient “ doing well.”” - Since
then other letters hud been received from
him, all giving .favorable”.accounts;_but
—and the mother’s voice sunk despond-
ingly-—it would be at. least two mionths.
:before he could bear. the journey home
il must speak briefly of those two

live to wear them !
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Castes of Society.

An Indian making a specch on edu-
cation, not long since at, a mixed meet-
ing of Hindoos and Iinglisha.en, main-
taitred, i spite of a” protest on the part
of his Kuropean audience, that there are
three castes in Kogland —the aristoera-
cy, the bourgeoise and the "poor  There
is, no doubt, if the pretentions of the
two higher clusses are adwitted, much
wore truth in this Hindoo view of the
case than many of us are willing to con-
fess. There is, however, a fourth caste
in Kuropean society— that of the royal
fawilies. The forty crowned heads who
are united to each other by blood relu-
tionship maintain a theoretrical equality
awong themeelves, They form a com-
munity apart with interests of their own,
independent uliogether of those of the
States represented by each’ sovereign.—
The royal families have been allowed “to
repudiate. as illegitimate, mjarringes not
contraeted within the family circle, be
they ever so lawtul, according to the law
of the land, and to brand them us mor-
gunstic.  The King of Denmark warries
a clever and attractive milliver, and the.
union'is celebrated with all the rights of
the chareh bat he remains a batehelor
in the eyes of the diplomatists. If the
Prince of Wales had been permitted to.
marry the daughter of an Knglish duke
his offspring would have been repudiated.

—t -

* (Gentlowen of the jury,” said a West-
eyn lawyer, “would -you set a rat-trap to
catch a bear, or make fools of yourselves
by trying to spear a buflalo with a knit
ting needle?  1-know you would not,—
“Fhon how came you ‘be guilty of conviot-~
-ing my clientof menslingliter for tiking
the life of woman.” The prisoner was
acquitted. - )

——— - ey -

Buffon, it was once stated in conver-
bation, had disseoted 2 near relative.. . A

[ G

| lady exclainiing gainst the unfeeling dot,

De Macran-observed :- ¢ Why, Maddm,
she-was dcad!”  Thie remark' reminds
-us of the French Princess . who sat to
‘Cavera for her statue. A lady, o whom
she spoke of the fact, inquired: ‘\Di«'x
you not feel rather uncomfortable?”’
“Not at all,” replied hor highness,. "““for
of cq?;rse- there. was 2 good fire in' tho

wonths. Doctor Williatns returned home

room,”’,

[t is his badge ot |

-ind the eommand of "all TEhings.

. alothes.

A Thrilling Incident of the War,
Nine or ten years azo a citizen of "one
of the towns in the cuastern part of Mas-
sacliusctts, was unjustly suspectéd of a
crime which the statute could not easily
reach, but deservedly brings upon him
guilty of it, tho indignation of upright
men. There were circumstances which
gave color to the suspicion, and the un--
fortunate gentleman suffered the misery
ot loss of friends, business and reputation.
His sensitive nature could not face these
trials; and he fell into such a condition
of mind and bedy that alarmed his fami
ly  Atlast, having invested his property
8o that it could be casily managed by his
wife, he suddenly disappeared, leaving
her comfortable with the care of twou
boys, of ten and twelve years. The first
fear. that he had sought violent death,
was partly dispelled by the orderly ar-
rangement of his affuirs, and after the
discovery that a dagucrcotype of the
family group was missing from the par-
lor table, not much effort was made to
trace the fugitive. When, afterwards,
facts were developed which established
his innocence of the crime charged, it
was found impossible to communicate with
him ; and as the publication of the story
in the columns of several widely eircula-
ted journals failed to recall him, he was
gencrally supposed to be dead.

At the outbreak of the present civil
war his cldest son, nuw a young. hn, was
induced by a friend—a Captain in a
Western regiment, to enlist in his com-
pany. e behaved well through thecam-
paigus in Missouri an! Tenuossee, and
atter the capture of” Fort Dopelson, was
awarded a First Licatenant’s commission.
At the battle of Muarfreesboro, he was
wounded in the left arnis0 slightly that
he wys still able to tuke churge of u squad
of wounded prisoners.. While performing
this duty Le became aware that one of
them; a - middle aged man, witha full
heavy beard, was looking at him with fix-
ed aftevtion.  The day after the ficht,
as the oflicer was passing, the soldier gave
the military salute, and said ;

“A word with you, sir, if "you please.
You remind me of an old fricnd. Arve
you from New Eogland 77 o

“l oam,”

“ From Massachusgetts ?

“Yer” o

“ And your nawe ?

The young Licutengot i
and why le came to:detve
reguent. e

(1 his “mame,
ir-a Western

Si1

v g s
“ I thought so,” siid: bf}; other, and
. b
turning away he wagigident.

Although his curic8ity;Wis much cx-
cite i b§ tivS-wanlicrly giier, the offiver
forcbure to guestiodzhini} aad-withdrew.
But in the atrernoon™He tosk oceasion Yo
renew the conversatip expressed the
wirerest awakened in’ bty ‘y the ineident
ot threamorring sy i

‘1 kuew your father,
oncr. “ls he well 77

“ We have not seen him for years —
We think he is dead.” -

Thea tollowing ~uch an explanation of
the circitmstances ot his disappearance as
the young man could give. e had
never known the precise nature of the
charges against his father, but was able
to make it quite clear that his iunocence
had beea estabhshed. '

41 knew your mother, also,” contin-
ued the -soldier. 1 was in love with
her when shie married your father.”

“ I have a letter from her dated ten
days ngo. My brather is a nine months’
wan in New Orleans.”

After a little desolutory conversation,
the soldier tovk from under his cout a
leathern wallet, and disclosed a dagure-
reutype casc,
the corners were rounded by wear.

“ Will you oblige -me,” he said, by
looking at this, alone, in your tent ?”

Agitated alurst beyond control, the
young officer took the ‘case and hurried
away. Ile had seen the picture before!
Lt represented a man and woman, sitting
side by side, witha hoy at the knee of
cich.  The romantic story moved the
eommaunder of the division to prant the
young man a furlough, and both father
and son reached home last weel.— 7he
Worchester Spy. )

" suid the pris-

ApvaNTAGES 0F YeARS.— You are
“getting into years.’, Yes, but the years
are getting into you—the ripe, rich years,

‘thegenial, mellow years, the lusty, lusciou,

years.  One by one the crudities of your
youth are fulling off from you, the vanityr
egotism, the isolation, the bewilderment,
the uncertainty. Nearer aind nearer you
are appreaching vourself. Yourare con-
solidating yourfurces. Youure becoming’
master of the situation, Bvery:.wrong
road into which you have wandered *has
brought you, by the knowledgo of that
wistake, so mueh gloser to the trath.—
Youno longer draw your bpw at o ven-
ture, but.shodt .8tright at-tho ~wark.—
Your possibilities conoentrate, and your

' puth: i§:6leared.”” On the ruinsof shatter-

ed-plans you find yourvantage ground.—
‘You. broken hopes, your “thwarted pur.
poses, your defeated aspirations becowe
& staff of strength with whioh you mount
tosublimerheights.  With self-possession
and self-toinmuid return the “possession

| fresh pork for supper.

The hasp was gone, and |

v\pqu with the stage, and frequently com-

A GOOD -STORY.

"In the Editor's Drawer of Harper's
Magazine we find the following good story
‘of 11linois soldiers and an Ilinois Colonel
—the latter, Col, Oglesby, well known
to fame !

Well, one day Lis fifer and drum-ma.
jors went out into the woods to practice
a mew-tune. Attracted, nodoubt, by the
mclody, a fine fat shoat of musical pro-
clivities came near—alas ! for the safety
of his bacon, too near— for our bass-drum-
mer, by a ‘change of base,” made a base
attack on his front ; while the fifer, by a
bold and rapid flank movement, charged
him in the rear. ’I'wassoon over; a few
well directed -volley of clubs and other
persuasives were applied, and piggy went

dead again—a martyr to his love for mu-
siec!  DBut howto get the deceased pork

into camp?  “Ihat’s what's the matter,’
now. After considerable discussion, an
idea strikes the drummer (not so hard s
to hurt him): ‘We will put him.in_the
drum.” Just'tho thing, by hokey I’ said
the fifer  One head was taken out and
the hog stowed in, and our heroes start-
ed for their quarters, carrying the drum
between them. In the meantime, the
regiment went out for a dress parade ; and
the Colunel, somewhat vexed at the ab-
scuce of the prineipal musicians, no soon-
er suw the gents than, in a voice of re-
primand, he ordered them-to tuke their
places with the music.© The drum bear-
e Taltdd] Tooked at ¢aehothiey; thah at”
the (‘olonel—but said never a word.— |1
I'he Colonel repeated his order in a style
80 emphatic thatit couldn’t be misunder | ¢

had anived, and that au explanation had
become a ‘military necessity.” 8o the
druwmer, going up close to the Colonel,
wade him acyuainted with the status of
affairs, windinz up with.  “We ’low Colo-
uel, to bring the best quarter over to your
mess.” _Cick,. eh ?’ thundered the Col-
onel, ‘why didu’t you say say so at
first ' Go to your (uarters f—of course !
Battulion, right face I’ The Colonel! had

LAWYER.

———

PUZZLING A

Bverybody in Philadelphia, and out of
Philadelphia, we believe (saysthe Ger-
mantown Telegraph,) knows, or has heard
of Gottlich Seheerer, a tall, robust, well
furmed German, with a small, twiokling
eye, and a look that tells you quite as dis-
tinctly as language, that he “knows a
thing or two.””  Deing called upon the
stand a3 o witness on one occasion, he
was catechised rather severely, (as the
story goes,) by Mr. Dallas, who expeeted
to wuke out a strong point, by enlicitivg
something from the following questions:

~¢ _\Slcrﬂ}’.){,‘\'jjﬁ Harrisburg, Mr. Scheer-
or, in Deermbier?r - - :
AL Hurdisburgin-Dectnber, did you ]
say, Mr. Dalms 1’2 |
+ Yes, sir, I said at,Harrisburg
cember.”’

* Putting his head down thoughfully
for a mowent, he replied : :

“No, sir. I was not”

“ Were you at Harrisburg in January,
Mr Scheerer?”

* At Harrisbgdfg in January, did you
suy, Mr. Dallag 777 )

“ Yes, sir, at Harrisburg in January ”

Relapsing into a though.ful muod for
a wowent, he replied;

# No sir, I was not in Harrisburg in
January.”

“ Well, Mr Scheerer,
Harrisburg in Felruary 77

““ Did you say at Harrisburg in Febru-
ary, Mr. Dallas?”

“ Yes, sir,—unswer me if you please—
[ said ut Harrisburg in February.”

Studyiog a mameut or two, as hefore,

“ No, sir, I was not' at Harrisburg in
February.”

Getting somewhat out of paticnee with
bim, Mr. Dallas clevated his tone and

-
Jo-
)

were you in

“* At what time, then, sir, were you at

“ At Harrisburg 7 At Harrisburg, did
you say, Mb. Dallas 77

“Yes,” yelled the now
yer, “at Harisburg.”

Again the head drooped, and the man
once moro thought for a moment, but his
head suddenly raised, dnd a smile playing
over his featuves, replied :

“ Mr. Dallas, T was never at Harris-
burg in my life.” )
" Ot course the courtadjourned instan-

ter, .

infuriated law-

-. An Irish audience was always en iap.

wented aloud on an ubsurdity in the ac-
.tor public or private, in a manner to ex-
cite quite as much liughter as’any favce
}_thut might be going, on ~ One night an |
anxious friend in the pit, cluse to th_ ar-
chestra, perceiving that his cousin or?ﬁ'lé
stage, by an unlucky rent in‘a- eritical
part ot his dress, was exciting .laughter
not set down in his part, put his hand to,
his mouth in an aside, and said; ih a
stage whisper : “Larry! Larry ! fhere's
the lste taste of lifo of yer linen to be
seen!”

—DMrs. Partington saysshe can’t under-
stand these “ero " warket reports, She

The’
title deed of cieation, forfeited. is reolaim
‘ed. -The king has come to his own again.-
Earth and sea and sky pour out theirs
larges dflove. Allthe past erowds down,
to luy its treasures at your feet.— Gail!

“Hanitltan,”

" " ~‘,‘ o - . #
. ArnorisM.—The law ruins men and fosh-
ion women, - -’ - . - t :
-~ Thére is o fitness in all things except choap

- It'sa bad t'ﬁiné_‘ to gru mb]t_S--ﬂm wheel isn't
oiled till it creaks, ) g
- A m ller is but & human version of the turn

spit dog' that toiled every day to yoost mest

| for persons eating. - . .

’ "f'éé'iiﬁ’s‘éftléﬂ:ti:ﬁifpﬁﬁi’tﬁ dep ;
flour rising~—unless thérée has” yeast put|.ed biin to pay

“odnt understand liow chceso oan be live-
‘ly, and-pork can e active, and fentners
“drooping—that is=if-it's raining ;- biat how’
whiskey oan be steady; or hops quict, or
spirits dull, she can’t see; noither how
lard can be firm in warm weather, nor cof-
& depréssed ; nor

X

in itn-n‘nd someiimes it. would not rise
then. . N S |

“ LT .

. 1&9.The Common Bohool Trustees of a

towin in Tndinna; ‘says’a reoeut. report:
“No_grmiton 'gohool—=alf’ undowmon.~=
Braiioheds taught @ Kughre, poker, |

1
]
B i :

sledge, vulgarity, and profanity.” - .

sheop feeding vear it, he fvlg}i”
e L
plunge into the water,

Harrisburg ' :
Ever after s led by the nose.

you know how'to read 7"’
| listle,”” - Well, don’t you ever make use
of the Bible I “Yes massa, strap my

.razor on him sometimes.”

Ad¥Tvish lawyér lately addressed the
court as ‘‘gentlemen ” insteud of “your
A brother of the bar remind-
ed him of his ervor. He inmmediately
“May it please
the court, in the heat of debate I ealled
your honors gentfétiien in mistake.”

. pEWa H, Clark, the editor of the Ken-
dall (Ill*) Clarion, loves a goud joke, and
never lets an oppoitunity slips that promises
a dish of fun. Here is his lust: -

* Diseuisen,—We have lately, pot a suit
of clotbes, and no*man eguld be niore effoct-
1. Wo look like a genfleman,
Upon first putiing tem on, we felt like n cat.
ina strange garrety ‘and jor . long fime
thought Wo were “swapped off. . We went_to.

jour

honors ”’

.+ | shalllet her know it beforohsind, . .

DEATH.
Our hearts sarllden at the sight of death

taking away the man of many wrinkles
and silvery locks, tottering steps and fee-

ble pulso ; but oh ! we sicken when we
behgld him take the babe in its artless in-
nocence and perfect simplicity, (upon
whom life has just dawned) &en smil-
ing at the approach of its foe. And then

when he comes to the ingenuous youth
with the fire of life in his ey8, and the
swelling. tide of hope in his countenanae;
or to the lovely maiden with life’s activi-
ty in her form ard blood on her eheek,and

her heart all aglow with youth's freshness

of affection, and her soul filled with pure
and happy emotions, we turn away with
a shudder, and regret sin brought death
into our world. With allthe unloveliness
with which we have portrayed Death, hie
comes in one lovely form.
shuts the Christian’s eye—tenderly stills
the beating pulse—softly folds his icy

Gegtly he

mantle around him, and meckly bears

him away. There is something indescri-
bably lovely about death when he comes
to the Christian.
its expression: the brow, how placid;
and the lips uttering the delight of the
enraptured soul, as it beats its wings a=
gainst the walls of the prison house,
longing for death to release it!
is nothing unwtlcome in the visits of
Death to the pious.
who will open the portals of cternal bliss
“tohig™ mpaitent gptrit d-therefore-

Sce the eye, how calin

There

He knows’tis Death

neets him with a smile of recognition as

his best friend.

“There are charms Death cannot rust,”

stood., The dealers in pork felt w crisis | And they are thine—pure love and boly trist.

The Deacon and his Ram.

A short distance from the line which

divides Massachuseits aud. New Hawp-
shire, lives a piousold deacon, who fears
the Lord and detests levity.
-0Wng a ram, a-savage telow, always ready-
for a fizht, and this belligerent spirit the
old gentlemun’s two sons took advantage
of.

T'he deacon

their father's sheep to this spot, and then
vexing the old ram, until he would pitch

at them, with all his might, when they

would drop flat' down and let the old ram

go heudlong over them, from the top of

the rock into the deep water bvlg\v{.,
N . oS {Tinqt
U bis was rare sport for the bggg,y b

FEFR

one duy the deacon canght them . amthe
very act of giving old “Thumper’ash:

and dealt with thew as he felt aty
boun! tu do for such \viukud-;ﬁ“n“é’dr’if{és
Sowe timeafierwards, the deaépn ;‘ocd
“to o to-theatoresatd rockTanidseeitzthe

ram mapg
A s
sl o) ot

Atier locking about to make sare that

noone was in sight to witness his folly,
he ervuched down, ou the edgéiofithe rock,
and wade a show of G W iagaidst old
“Thumper,” who aceepted the challenge,
and charged with all his foree so rapidly
that the deacon being rather slow, and
failing to drop in time, went over the
rock headlony into the water along with
him!

Here wasa fix for a deacon tobie canght

in, sure enough ; and, to add to his wor-
tiication, by the time he and his raw got
out of the water, the boys were standing
on the rock above him, laughing most
boisterously.
—the boys told of his mishap—and the
old mun is called “Deacon Slow” to this
day. ~

The deacon went off home

o

An Irish orator in a recent speech miade
the fullowing capital parody on certain
lines by his countryman, Tom Moore :
ﬁcl'ccly demanded : The fool that Is gull d vever harbors a doubt,

But ps traly is gulled to the close.

Asa bull, if you once set a ring thro’ his snout, .

A Yankee poct deseribes the excess of
his devetion to his true love.

‘1 sing her praise in poetry;
kot her at morn aud eve

T eries whole pints of bitter toars,
And wipes them with my sleove.”

A negro having been brought before a
magistrate, and convicted of pilfering, the
NS LT «“ Do
“Yes, massa,

magistrate began to reménstrate.

rose to apologise thus:

ually disgnised.

Th# Botise, uiid scaréd the baby into fits
wife asked us if we wanted to seq Mr: Clark
and told us that wo would find:Wim at:;
office ; went there, andpregt
business men eame in, with-a:atri
in his hand, Ho agked if the editor wag in;
told him wo_thought_not; asked bim if' he

| ‘Wislied to s66 hiu particularly;said-ho want-
.| wished to see him p il - to1 :l".l.’i'im. we didu's

helieve. he would. bo in §-business’ man.left.
' ' ¢ house agaiu § not‘a’ couple of

that

Started: to the & co
young ladiew, dne of them asked the other :
W hat. b 108, 0y
1his'di‘l'emmn we meta friend snd told " Him
who.we were, and gat. him, to introdnce us

to oul’ wifé, who is now.as proud ofus as éan
‘I'ba. \The next time"

wo geb o Taw guit, W

i .. g

Ve

The deacon's farm has a stream of wa-
ter runnivg through it, on the bank of
which there is a.rock extending close to
the water for sume distance, and about
ten feet above it, and which cannot be
seen from the house, .

The buys were in the habit of driving

ath

'one of the c~ppérhj€§§,§'@¥}pg? T R

thia
ty dodn:oue of
“atrip.of poper:

| staves..
ut-handsome stranger is that 20 In

| musio,"and formed a txu

RECITATION IN GEOGEAP EY;

Beventeenth.olass in Mental Geography arige -
and group yourselves together. - Toe the orack
—heads up like yeast, and don't talk through
“your noso. ’ - N : )

What is Geography ?' B

Don’t kuow. ’

That's right,- sonny—never tell o lie !

What is the surface of the earth?,

The outside. -, .-

Bully for you, sweet Willinm. o \

Which predominates—that i8, which is the'
biggest part, land or water? o
* In the rainy season, water, in times of
drought, land. * '

What is the bi

0Old Ocean.

What does it benefit? -

The Secretary of the Nawy and his rela-
tives in the ship tralde. -~

How go?

They selb rotten ghips to the Governmont
for ten times their worlh.

That is right, my bully boy, with a wax
ear; you shall see Gen. Pope some day. '

What is & sea?

Pair of spectacles.

What is a strait ? )

Next to & flush—boats two pair.

What is a chnonel ?

The place a fellow oils up with wiskey just
Before he makes a political speech.

Correct, glad to see you in such spirita.

Thomns, what is a Peninsula ?

A place where the army of the United States:
menaders, surrounded by a Stonewall.

What is a cape ?

A fur thing wora by ladies.

Peter, what is a cave ¢

The last Demootatic vole in Conneoticut.

Now tell me what are the great ciroles of

% body of water called 2

earth? .
Hoops ?
Very good. Can you tell me what a balk

moral skirt remitfds you of 2 -

The peel of a be.le.

Next,

The earth.

Right, but why so? i

Beenuse the sun works around it every
twenty four hours.

That's right—go up head.

What are the principal productions of the
temperate zones ?

Ten pin alleys, rot gut, the Maine law and
confirmed drunkards.

AN AMUSING SCENE.

Here is an nmusing scene from the vaude-
ville of the Prisoner of Rbochelle, which, says
o Paris journal, keeps the audience in a roar
of Inughter every wnight of its performance
¢ GCorparal Cartouch” amuses himself while
¢-Lezm; " Bented-nt-her ‘work—-table;-abstrasts - -
edly questions him concerning matrimouy.
“leza —If a girl would fall iu love with you,
Corporal, what would you do?

Corporal—(Mauceuvering with bis mus-
ket ) Present arms!

L —8he would doubtless look to you for—

C.—Support!

I —And what a heavy burden you'd have
to—

C.—Carry !
L.—Your butcher and baker would have
to— Co

C —Clharge !

L —And your prospests, of course would:
not—

C.—Aidvance!

L —And you'd have to—

C.—"Buut face!

L.—And never'have any—

C. —Rest !
L.—~Xow, Corporal pray give me your—
C.—Attention !

L.—A man of your years is not able lo
bear such a—

C —Load!
L.—But you are not in your—
C.—Prime!

L.—And then you will have to bear all on
your —

C.— Shoulder!

L.—You sbould be—

C.—Ready !

L.—1 think you have some other—

¢ —Aim!
L--Aud you'd throw all“your epistles fnto
the — .
C.—VFire! : (Fireg:the mushet.)
PRPIIT S S 1ER

The Captain and ‘tHe Copperhead.

A few days ago uyoqu"@'ﬂﬁ_ﬁ"' o ia the army
-of the Puiomac, who hgils froh one of the
Noriheru Counties of Pétn gylv1 fiis, happened
to be standing in o 8to i’l.l_in(riqburg. whon
a unrudez;xgqg‘g min wearing

there L] .
8 me of the rebel-sympathizers of the North
delight to disgrace tli]@}qi«;ql'vgq'. Sowe vno in
the store spoke Lo the Agy,: omer about his
copperbead un:nnmqrnlu.;}"l)(ivL‘hl'ls attracted the
attention of the Captaingo.it.  * What,' said
he. t4do you wearsuch a fhing as that?"'—
“Yes ™ said the dandy. ¢ Does that repre.
stut yottr principles.?™ ¢ Yes.” «Well, sir,
I betong to the arny of the Potomao; and I
tell you to take tunt thing off And throw
it into (he street.” “You must be joking”
said the eopperhead. **No, sir, I aw not
johing; D insist on you doingiv’ Copper-
icad fumed awhile, but the more he “'blowed"”
the more emphatic became the commands of
the Captain; and fiunlly, when the latter put
his hand into his pocket as if to enforce his
orders widf the rcvolver he carried there,
Copperbond succumbed, and fiung the dis-
graceful trinket inte the stréet. It is doubta
ful whether he will toke paing to flauat the
evidences ef his love of tfeason™in Ppublic
quite so freely in'future. i
e e e N

AT a young ladies, seminary, a few days *
since during un examination iu history, one
of the nut wost promisiug pupils was interro-
gated :

".\Inr?v, did Martin Luther .dio & natural -
death 7' :

“No,” was the prompt reply; “he was ex-
communicated by u buli]”

Ix one ofthe New York churches, recent
ly, the clergymun concluded bis sermon &
follows : '

“But I hoar the rustling of silks in the
pews, as il some of the ladies were impatient
to leavej I will, therefore, say, God bless
youl” i

Barny CorywaLL says ; ¢

“*Come, let me dive ipto thine eyes!”

If his love hads “swimuifhg ejes," very
gool; but, at all events, our advice to the
young woman is, for divers reasons, don't let:
him do it. He might go over'a “cataract 1"

A New OnLrans paper-guys that thie cor- -
sets worn by the ladies of that city will bear
8 moustrous strain, judging from a.lady he
saw, who was so nenrly cut'in two, that & man
would be considered amenable tor. higamy
should he marry her.

R
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the traveler who took the cou
events has.cxer been hcnrd

gan be heutd,
vkt will

If the hollow of & 108
1t tin will make a caf
cant. -t LA
If twelve inches make
will it take to mak
If ive'and & ha

. ." o
make'w

-

a foot,.  h

ez ? e
nd i hallf%, drds ngke orie, pol
Jhow many will i taks to malks a-log'?
- If.forty rods'make s fuilony,. he
Wil Tt take )t o-mislco s shioet-1ots,
.-Do potatpes ever wear' out, \Q& W
often heavd of potatoe patcheg:? . .
. df plg-pens will do to writo'with, C
_Will'the cape of Good Hope fit a lady? . ..
“ . Will'the drawers of a burean fit a geutle-

08, ISR KR o U

— Wil &%

n ,_un'l_xobpéd-,;-féllﬁ to- -

A Nover Parape.—In- (ftinden,.
Friday afternoon;itwenty oightsoldi
_conimand of.Capt.: Louis eb, - 4]l i0
:lind Tostalpg:in bittle, Paraded-—thresg
Hreots ow “orgiches..  Othdrs —agpompanied
‘them-who'lost an'.arm nod .ware otheywige
-wounded. The psradé’was-gtlehded With °
1y novel and'affogtin

C



