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© Poetical,

(4 .
Miles O’Reilly ofl the “Naygurs.’
Some tell me 'tis a burning shame
To make the naygurs fight;
An’ that the thrade of bein' kilt
Bolongs but to the white;
But as for me, upon me sowl!
So lberal are wo here,
1°11 1ot Sambo be murthered In place of myselt
On every day of tho ylimrl
On evory day lu the year boys,
And every hour in the day,
The right to be kilt- I'll divide wid him,
An’ divel a word I'll say,

In battle's wild commotion
1 shouldn’t at nll object
If Sambo s bady should stop a ball
That was comin’ for e direct;
And the prog of a Southern baguot,
8o liberal are we hore,
1’11 resign and let Bambo taks it
On overy day In the year!
On overy day In the year, boys,
An wid none of your nasty pride,
All my right to a Southern bagnet prod
Wid Sambo I'll divide.

The wen who object to Sambo
Should take his place and fight ;
Aud itg better to have a naygar's heart
Than a liver that's wake an' white;
Thoagh Sambo's black as the ace of spades,
His floger a trigger ean pull,
And his eys ruus sthraight on tho barrel sights
¥rom under its thateh of wooll
s¢ Beze e <], boys, darlings,
Don’t thiak I'm tippin’ you chafl,
The rivht to be kilt 1’1l divide wid him,
And give him the. largest half!

dWizrellaneons.

MARRYING A FORTUNE.

BY BELLE RUTLEDGE.

¢ Who is she, Ned—that lovely lady
awith Dr. Campbell 7’ inguired Philip
QOtis of his fricnd Ned Leland, who stood
beside him at the soiree given him by his
friend’s muther.

¢Oh, she i3 the doctor's nieee, Miss
Campkell, whom she has adopted, I un-
derstand ; and the other lady you see
“with them is aleo his nicee, Miss Barton,
a cousin to Jenny Campbell, and an heir-
ess of fifty- thousand,” suswered Leland

“But she is decidedly plaiu, notwith
standing she i~an heiress.  What horrid
red hair and ruddy complexion, and what
a showy dress—bright yellow ! She cer-
tainly has no taste !

* What a duced pity, now, that that
chawming creatchaw, Miss Campbell,
hadun’t the money instead of her tawdry
cousin ! said Mr. Fitz Simmoons, an ex-
quisite of the lirst water, who, juining
thew, had overheard the conversation of
the tWwo geantlemen, “for [ do really think

I should- cultivate-~the lady’s -aeyuatnts |-

ance if she had ; but it would never do
for Mr. I'itz Siutmons to throw himsell
away on a poor girl! His relatives in
England would cut his acquaintance in-
stantly I’ he added in a drawling tone,
twirling his fuint moustache in his deli-
cately gloved firgers, *1 will be pre-
sented to the heiress. Mr. Leland,
though che is rather singular in her
tastes and appearance ’

¢Oh, certainly, Fitz Simmons, you
shall wuke the acquaintance of the lady.
Come I'll present you” And Ned with

“a merry look at his friend Qus, left him,
and pruceeded to formally introduce Fitz
Simmous to the lady in question, while
Philip Utis suought Dr. Campbell, and
was introduced to Jenny Cawpbell, the
poor cousin.

¢ Miss Barton,” said Ned, as he ap-
jproached the heiress of fitty thousand
¢permit me to iutroduce to you Mr. Fitz
Simmons—an Knglish gentleman of rank
—who is desirous of making your ac-
.quaintance.’ '

Now, 1 am happy tp make your ac-
quaintance, Miss Barton. Hupe you're
well this evening !’ said Mr. itz Sim-
mons, extending the tips of his glaved
hand as be spoke to her. »

¢ Pretty well, 1 thank you,”” exclaimed
the young Jady addressed, jn a loud tone,
and giving his hand a tremendous shake,
41 hope yow're well, Mr. Fitz Simmgns,
#bough you don’t Mok amazing swmart !

¢ Oh, T assure you my health is very
good, Miss,” said Mr. kitz Simmons, low-
ering his voice as he spoke, for herloud
tones grated harshly on bis refined ear
and delicate seusibilities.

¢ Well, I’m dreadful glad to hear it,
for you do look masterly slim’-—and here
the eyes of the girl wandered over the
slender, willowy figure of Fitz Simmons.
¢ But then it's the fashion to lovk like a
caudle, uncle tells we,’” continued the
girl, “and 1 wust try and stint myself in
cating, for I want to be fashionable and
citified ; "case 1’m an 'airess, yon see, and
have got my warket to wmake.’ :

Ned Leland, who had stood by during
the ubove conversation, cast a queer look
on the girl, and with a smothered laugh,
left them, while Fitz Simwons gazed at
the plumyp figure and frizzly hair, belpre
him, und sighed heavily.  The loud voice
and countrified manoers of the heiress
‘shocked him, and | e was on the point of
beating n precipitate retreat a8 he noticed
thay were attracting attuntion ; but then
the vision of the ¢ fifty thousand’ rose up
before him, and he resolved to overcome
his feelings in hopes of winning its pos.
Sessor . o

All that evening the elegant Fitz Sim-
mons remained at the side of the heiress,
and in his soft tones ¢ tallled sentimeot’
to the girl, who in her seeming simplici-
ty, sat with open mouth, apparently de.
vouring each word from the exquisitely
moustached lips of her admqur. Buh.at,
supper Mr. itz Simmons again waa still
more shocked by her ignorance of ‘every-
thing before them. .

¢ Shall I help you to some of this jeliy?’

he inquired, ag hestood beside her, ready |

;o do the agreeable.
" *Whiat ig-it made of ?’ she asked. ‘1
pever eat uything unpless I know what
it's made of. Do you know what it is
‘sho inquired of 'a géntleman” who stood
“beside her. e . .
‘It is cnlves'-fedt jelly, migs, I believe,’
he replied, with o smiles,’ '
¢ Calves’-feet jelly !  Well, T believe I’
won’t have any, forit can’t be very olean
if it is made of calves’-feet; for our
balves never had cléan feet, and “‘taint
like city ones havo, running round these
black streots’ - o '
*“Mr.” Angustus Fitz Simtions was near.
ly dying with ‘mortification at ‘her’ ver-
danoy and ‘thé attention it attracted, and
thtoughott sipper his fuce was equally

48 rosy as his ‘partnei’s. o
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saying the carringe was ready, and poor
Fitz Simmons felt infinitely relieved ; and
after bowing her out, ho wiped his heat-
ed forehend with his perfumed handker-
chief, and, taking leave of the lady ofthe
bouse, departed to his hotel. '

As he entered his rooms at the first
class hotel in B , he threw himself
npon the sofa as if completely exhausted
with the evening's exertion; snd then,
fearing no interruption, gave vent to his
thoughts in this wise :

¢8Bhe ¢s ‘ gawky,” but I ean't stop to
be squeamish now ! I must make a’strike
with the girl while the iron’s hot I”” he
said, * for fifty thousand is a nice little
Ifere [ am in such a deuced i<
that T can't stir out unless I'm dunned
at every step for my bills.  There’s that
confounded tailor and the shoemaker, and
then that old wusherwomdn was here
twice yesterday, and again to day ! And
the landlord is getting suspicious, and
won't wait much longer. ‘There's noth-
ingr left for me but to marry the con-
founded dowdy country girl; wnd then
—but once let me get that filty theusand
into my hands, and won’t [ show 'em
a light pair- of heels? Deuced pity to
sacrificc mysell, but it can't be helped,
under the circumstances !’ .

Thus, weaving plans for the future,
Mr. IVitz Simwmons passed the rewainder
of the night; and the next forewnon re-
curled his moustache, and, arranging
himeelf, sought the house of Dr. Camp-
bell to Tnquire ifter the health of the
lLetress.

As soon as Mr. Fitz Simmons had
handed the heiress to her unele's car
riagé, whe-e Jenny—who had been es-
corted thither by Philip Otis—was uwait
ing her, and her unele ad sprung in, the
door was shut, and merry peals of laugh-
ter rang out on the night air from the
two ladies, in which Dre. Campbell glso
joined heartily,

- 4 Welly girls,a.pretty rig.you.are.lead..|

ing your old uncle! he exclaimed, mer-
rily. {Tere’s 'Kate wuking o porfeet
fri?_rhr, of her pretty selt w:th that shock
of red hair and this hormid red dreas ! 1
deelare L don't wonder she frightencd all
the beanx away ! laughed the doeter

¢ But you forgot Mr. Fitz Simons’
langhed the girl.  <I'm sure he played
the agrecable, notwithstanding it cost
him a waster eflort; and Jenny here
didn't sutter, if she did enact the role of
*the poor cousin,’. or ‘“he had one of the
most gentlemanly atrendants in Mr. Otis
I dectare I'd give half wy tortune (7)
and my ved wig to boot, it elr. Ons had
been uy attentive to we; but I plainly
saw that he didn't eare for money, andso
despaired of attracting bis attention.’
CWell, Kate, [ must confess you made
a capital country girl” responded Jenny
< thought [ should fairly expire with
laughter to hear you go on st table; and
uncle—I thought he would never get’
over it. Kate, you have certainly found
a most ardent adwirer (of your fortune )
in Mr. IMitz Sirmmons, who is certain to
be at your feet fromn this night’

¢ Well, girls, I see you are Dbent on
having your own way, and your old uncle
will bave to give up to your mud capers;
though "tis a pity to spoil Kitty’s looks,
for she did look like a downright fright
to-night.  And Jeniy here, what would
your charwivg city fricuds say, 1 wonder
to see the rich heiress in such plain at-
tire, and oceppying the plice of 2 poor
dependant 7'

The pext morning, the two cousins—
Jenny and Kate—were sitting in their
room at Dr. Campbell’s elegant residence
on [I——— Avenue, when the servant
brought up the ecurd of Mr. Fitz Sim-
mons.

“There, T knew e would come this

morning to inquire for your health, after
last night's dissipation, Kate !" exclainied
Jenny.
- ¢Ie is doubtless switten with my au-
bura curls, Jen. Do pray help me fasten
them on! and that shert, guy-colored
dress— [ mast wear that ! You must come
down, Jen, and see how [ torture the
poor fellow’s delicate nerves with wy
countrified tones and manners!”  And,
8o saying, the gay girl descended to the
parlor; and ina short time was followed
by her cousin.

¢Mr. Fitz Simmons, this is cousin
Jenny Cawpbell) said Kate, as Jenny
entered the apartment.  Mr. Fitz Sim-
mons was about to rise whea the door
opened ; but. seeing no one but the poor
dependant, as he supposed, merely bowed,
by way of acknowedging. her presence.

“+Did you see my cousin Jenny !’ asked
Kate, somewhat tartly,

¢ Yes, O yes; T recognized her,” said
Mr. Fitz Simmons, looking cooly at her
as he spoke. '

¢ Well, then, why don’t you shake
hands with her, as if you were glad to
see her? I thought thatwus city tash-
ion. Ain’tit, Jenny? turning to her.

Jenny bit ber lips to hide a smile, and
then answered : ,

¢I helieve 80, cousin Kate; but then
people often omit the custom” ]

*Yes, I expeot 5o ; 1 rather guess-—it's
only iotimate friends who shake hands.
Ain'v it, Mr. Fitz Simmons 7’

Yes, I think s0,” murmured that con-
fused gentleman, “or those who are en-

aged.” : '

& E“But you shook my hand lnst night,’
continued the malicious tormentor, ‘and
—and—we ain’t yet.'

" (Nobody knows what may be, most a-
dorable creatchaw !’ Whis,pel"e.d Mr. Fitz
Simmons, in his softest tones, 88 he moved
nearer her_on the sofa.

" _‘Oh, Jenney, did you bear-that—what
Mr. Fitz Simmons just said to’ me? ex-
olnimed the wicked girl, not believing poor
Fitz Simmons’ reddening face, and faimt

ength D}'f Cé‘;mpbe]l gnmo'lf;nj hp;j, l h}l

whispers of don’t; don’t, I beg of you !
“He called me ‘an adorable creatchaw,
d !@;okeg\!,dfe\qdful tonder at me. Isit

{ mons you had doubtless got the toothache

love, Jenny, to talk and look s0 ?’ case 1
want to know if I'm mado love at.’

Jenny had turned nway as Kate com-
menced speaking, and now stood at the
piano with her back towards them. With
face convulsed with laughter, she berit over
the music, notappearing to heed her con-
gin's words.

Swallowing his chagrin and confusion
(for the sake of fifty thousand,’) Mr
Fitz Simmons asked : .

‘Do you sing, Miss Barton '

‘Woll, yes, I do aing some Ising ‘Old
Hyndred, and the ‘Doxology,” and Green-
land’s Tey Mountains Now, Jenny sings
und plays on the pianner bengtiful, and
I'm going to begin to take lessons right

off.  Unclesays | must, to be tashionable, : (@ -
i wised to pay “when he remi

so can play afore folks when they ax we. |
But perhups you'd like to hear me sing 7
Zebedee Hall used to admir- to licar me, .

but then [ guess he was n flutterin’ me, for |

he wanted to spark me awfidd hud. That was
aliter [ had my fortune left me, you see,” |
she added; “and Itelled our fulks that !
didn't want a facm—I meant o go down to
the city to Uncle Campbell's and see son.e-
thing of the world, and geta city chap |
mebbe s but about singing —shouldnt you
like to he. r me sing, Mr. iz Simmoas ? |
I yonll piteh the tune, [ guess I ean sins,
the ‘Duxology.’ o
‘You must excuse me. Miss Barton, :
but [ do notsing the tune you meuntion,’
replied the prentleman, nervously.
‘O o sakes ! [ thought everybody |
knowed that, and. pennyryal- tunes; bt
L'l get Jeniy to pueh the air on thep
anner,”  But just then the door closed
ou Jenny, as s. e left the foom with hey
hindkerchiet to her tuce, and a fuint
sound as of suppressed laughter, smore
their ears. 1 .ather guess cousin Jen
ney’s gut the toothache,” :aid Kate, by
her having ier hundkerchiel' to her wouth
Lexpeet these jellies und rich feetion- |
ary people cat at parties destroy the 'nam
el ot the teeth, and wakes folks lose "epn
FOUWE TNGW, niing Tard Fule g§ood A d T

ar
—sound, and Ldon'tanean to-spils ‘o cat-
g much of the pesky stutt when L go-to
swarres'

Mr Fitz Simmons, who had been de
cidededly uucomiyrtable while Jenny was
m the roow, and had beco on the potnt
of retreat at the first oppurtunity, now
settled himsell” comtortably again 10 the
large arm-chair: then, nustering by aver-
~lon to the red bair and Juad tones, tried
to louk lover-hike on Kute.

But Kute wus determined to dispiay
her powers of’ sinping; and so, alter
prelimary humming of the tune, she
fuvored himt with *Old b undred’  and
Ureenville,” much to the apparent pleas-
ure of Mr. Itz Simwons Just s she
tinizlied, the door Lell vang, and Mr Fiz
Stnnmoons, rising hastily, exeused Limselt
on the plea that he had business down
town, aud must then leave, but he should
do bimself the honor of ealhing amin oo
lier very soon; and with o tender press-
ure of the hand he left her, Oa the
steps he met Philip O, who saluted Lim
withi—

“.Ah, you've been taking time by the
forclock, I reckon I and then enteved.

As the door closed on the retreating
figure cf her admirer, Kate threw herself
upon the sofa and burst into werry peals
of laughter, from which she was uroused
by the cntiance of the new caller. She
started up in confusion ; but recovering
in a moment, said,

‘Mr. Otis, I believe 7 T will eall my
cousin Jeany,” and left the parlor.

As she spoke to him, and passed him
on leaving the room, Mr. Ots thought
her not so awkward as she had appeared
on the evening previous. e was inter.
rupted at this point by the appearance -of
Jenny Campell, to whom be had lose his
leart on that evening; and he was soon
chatting pleasantly with her. .

‘I believe the lady whom T met just
now was your cousin /" he said, ¢l have
not yet been presented to her.”

‘O yee; she will be down directly,”
Jenuny replied, and soon Kate make her
appearance ;und notwithstanding that slie
continued to enact the country lass, Phil-
ip Otis saw that, despite the country tone
and wanners, she was 2 givl of incotmm
good sense aud character. 8till) the poor
cuu-in was were attractive in his eyes
than the heiress of fifty thousand, and he
lelt Dr. Campbell's wore thorougbly in
love with Jeony than on the previous
evening.

Anhourlater, the heiress and the poor
"cousin sat togetber in their roow,
‘Jenny,” exclaimed Kate, ‘tell mo if I
.evnacted my role of the country girl to
perfection, for I thought Mr. Oti« regard.
ed me somewhat closely, as though he
suspected something of the kind.”

‘Perfect, perfect! couldn’t have been
better I’ exclaimed Jenny, with tears of
laughter in her eyes. *‘Why you ought
to have been an actress, coisin Kate I—
Poor itz Simmons! ah, how I pitied
him when you exposed his innocent love-
looking, and when you insisted on sing-
ing the Doxology,” 1 wus foreed to apply
my handkerchiet to my mouth, und make
my exit. And you kept such a sober face
all-the while - - - S e

‘Yes, Jden ; and I told Mr. Itz Sim-

from oating sweets last evening. I man-
aged to keep a smooth fuce till he left,
though, when Mr. Otis came in, [ was
laughing most immodetately, and I sup-
pose he thought I was quite insane.”

. A month went by, and still the two
girls kept up the farce. Mr. Otis was
very attentive to. Jenny Campbell ; and
she felt that with him she could be very
bappy, for he had not sough't her, for
her wealth, as others had often, and as
many thrre would have done had they
known she in reality, was thd heiress in-
stead of her ‘cousin Kate.

- But the reputed heiress, notwithstand-
ing hor fifty thousand, did notabound in
adwirers. Two or three gontlemen had,

U ngland prrived’” and threatdfed him se-

and seid Ibeat all the givls in our town ;1

j ready, “beyoud the seas” he was riding

WAL T dOn k0w as angbady else

ut first endeavored to approach her ¢‘with.
matrimonial intent,” but the frowsy head
and red face had daunted them, and so
they withdrew, sighing ovesthe loss of
the fortune with such an ‘incamhrange.’

Yet one had remained hesides Fitz
Simwons—Ned Leland, a young man of
sterling integrity of charaoter and quiet
exterior, who saw that bennath Kate's
awkward manoer and uncouth wayy there
was much to respect end adwtire.  And,
; somchow, in his presence the loud voice
and uncouth manners softenady and she
came near betraying herself seyeral times.
. Mr. Fitz Simmopgs still c¢ntinGed hig
attentivas, and so the time glided on. At
length his lindlord grew mort impatient
(notwithstanding poor Fitz Stmmons pro-
Eﬁ}:nces from

o

verely ; and the tailor and wesherwoman
thrust their bills into his tace each day ;
and so Fitz Simwons grew deaperate, and’
found that he wust at least biing matters
to a crisis with tho heireas, go, one eve-
ning, dressing himself with ynusul care,
he wended his way to Dr Campbell’s.
Upon adwission by the jervant, he
found, to his juy, that there ivas no one

T

in the parlor but Miss Kate Darton, who
was seated un the sofu with ay extra friz.
zle 1 her rod hair, and arraged in bril
liunt red dvess which harmoniged (7)with
her ruddy complexion wost xjfonderfully.
iy heart whispered that she was expect-
ing b, and he imagined the ifty thous.

and wlrendy in- his -possession-—No-more |~

threatening landlords, and i

s .
:Isolent tni-
lors. and  whining

washier-Women ; al-

i his own o carriage, his dowdy wife—
well, 1 fear me that she did rtiot wingle
very lirgely in the geutleman's anticipa
tivns of the future ! .

*Aw, wy deir creatchaw ' exclaimed,
in must tender tones. seating himself be-
side her, alter the salutations of the even-
tog, ‘were you cxpecting me?’

"
i

was expecting youhut e ! rhe replied,

“Yes; you ure the on'y oua, denrest !’
murma:ed Fuz Simanens, in teader toue
‘the ouly being whom [ enuhl wish to ex
puct we, desire my coming; eod, most
wiely one, 1 have come to nigh' to poyr
into your listening ears the sevret which
I bave kept hidden in my heart since the
wight I first Leleld you. 16:;;(; ke('p it
there no longer It has bursgits bounds
and must be veleased,  Car @ hope that
my wild worship is retut
most adorable ¢irl ! and hohe@]
as he spoke, and ruised it 14 %)

CPhete, T Aavire” it 1 vxeld
‘I knowed you loved me, andYtold unc e
s when he saud the banK¢had failed
whereadl my money was put. 4 [ told Hin
L Zenowed there was cve heart that was
was aue —that woule stick fast when
maney fud tool wings and flown sway. —
But, what 15 the matier, Mr. Ifitz Sim-
mons L yon look dreadful pale, and kinder
tremble vil overt D'm afeaid you're took
sick.  Ull ger shvme camphire, and wmeb-
be you'll fesl b -tter to rights”

‘No, uuo, 1 thank you, Miss Barton, 1
am better glvealy ; but 1 think I myst be
going. 1 dou't feel very well. [ wish
you a good evening.’ And, in an aston-
ishingly short period —stiort as his lpst
exclamations b d beea—the confuunded
gentlewan fonnd himselt on Br. Cawp-
bell’s front door steps.

As the streetdoor elosed on him, Kato
gave loud vent o her lauglkter; and, es
once before, the bell again rang, and Mr.
Leland was ushered into her presepce.—
Kate rose to meet himn with fluttering
heart and downeast eyes, for she trembled
tor the effeets of the same knowledge of
“the loss of her property” on him ; and
she felt that it would be a hard struggle
to give up his acquaintavee as easily as
sho had itz Simmons.  And so, when
Ned Leland avowed feelings similar to
thuse she had heard from Fitz Simmans,
her voice trembled as she told the sidme
tale of the loss of her property. .

‘It is unot your wealth I cave fur, Kate;
it is not that [ would wed, but your own
sclfy s the paint and red wig!”’ he
unswered, smilingly.

Kate started up in astonishment, and
uncotscivusly grasped at the -offending
wig ; but it was tlere, tov securely fasten-
ed to be ensily removed.

‘0, Kate, 1 have known it all along—
from the first—that you wore a wig, and
used paint, you wretehed givl ! ho eox-
claimed, with ahearty laugh; fnd though
others were deceived, I saw through the
disguise at once. Love his sharp eyes,
you see, Kate,” he added, drawing her to
him.

‘Kate, tell me if you love me, ov that
odious Fitz Simmons, who is always in
your presence. [ mpst know which, this
night I’

There was no nced for other answer to
the young man than the wplifting of the
blue eyes, and the shy but happy laugh
that followed. o ‘

And whon, a few minates later, Kate:
descended to the purlor from her owu
room, whither she had retired, what a
complete change had taken place in her.
fIairof the rickiest brown ~had “usurpad
the place of the red wig, and from her
dclicate complexion all traces of paint
had vanished ; while, tastefully clad in a
beenming dress, she stood before her
astonished lover. .

“I _had thought you passable, Kate,’
he murmured, as he wet her, ‘but now
you are more beautiful than a dream.
Cun it be that you are the country -girl
who but just now left the room 7’ he
-agked, fondly. : ’ g

‘Yes, the same, dear Edward; the
same, but menus the ‘ffty thoudand,” ag
before, for tha belongs to my cousin, Miss
Jonny Qampbell, who is the heiress, while
Jam only the adopted child of my Unople-
Campbell.  Can you-take me as I am 7'
she added, roguishly.

-

TERMS:--81,50 in

Advance, or 82 within the year.

f'gn'dly 'drn‘wing her to him.

mons, earlier that evening; and a werry
laugh followed at the fortune-hunter’s ex-
perse. :

The next day, Ned Leland had a con-
_sultation with Dr. Campbell, to whom he
told his love for his niece, and its re-
turn,asking his consent to a certain event
in the immediate future ; and the old
doctor only said, : .

*Yes,” very pleasantly. asking with a
_smile, ‘if he knew that Kate had lost her
fifty thousand.’

And it furthermore happened that, on
that snme forenoom, Philip Otis also
sought the dootor un a similar errand;
and he, too, went away very happy in its
results. ’
‘Thero, girls " exclaimed the doctor at
dinner,, ‘here I've had two consultations
without a single fee, this morning—both
on your accounts, you vaughty girls!
But then T adwministered the right potions,
and the patients are doing - finely, and [
think will be out soon, and able 10 come
here to speak for thewselves.’

and the astouished world of B.—~lcarned
that Jenny Campbell was the real heiress,
while Kate proved .he handsomest lady iu
the town, and niece to the old doctor.

Mr. Fitz Simmons was not seen in 13,
after that night. He probably ‘stepped
out incontinently,’ for the landlord of the

“Afteratime, Kate related the interview
with, and abrupt exit of, Mr. Fitz Sim-

Soon after, two weddings took place ; |

if we were on the best of terws, till the
band struck up a lively air, and I cssayed
to ““take a ste)y’’ to the music. The step
took e !

loe is cold, particularly at this season
of the year—it is hard, too, and liable to
injure, if taken in large quantities ; bus
it seems to have an attabment for me,
and as I went down I enjoyed & delight-
ful view of the starry world, and it
seemed as if I could almost grasp the
“dipper” by the handle. 1 got up and
concluded to rest a while, :

The “champion’ was starring it, a la
Cubas, on the surface of an ice theatre ;

could go backwards and forwards on
them, sideways and round-about, sud
stand on their toes, and dance, and do all
sorts of gymnastics with them, as easily
and graceful as possible. He utrempted
to-show off a novice, but he failed there |
T could have beat him at that!

I think I should have staid there till
the Fourth of July melted the ice, if I
had kept those skates on. I could not

crable i. T sat down.
nesa. ' ’ ;

Skating is vot my “fort.” Tt may do
for some people —perhaps they like it ;
but I felt like a new creature when 1
took thew off, “waved” agaiu on terre fir-
tma. Ltis a comfort to be able to stand
alone, and on goud footing, and not feel
ereation_gliding from under you, aud the

Itel like = Cuhi-

A=Uouse wis Reard uiaking faquiries”
for him, toget"er with th. tailor and wash-
erwuman, and various other creditors, who
[ inueh fear, cherish. his memory to this

day as the gentlemuan who promised to
seitlo certain bills ‘when his remittunces

arrived from Englznd.  Pussibly, in the

mother country he has replenished his
purse by “marrying a fortune.’

THE FIRST TIME ON SKATES.

BY X raUY.

Tam not usually carried away by any
new and fashionable pastime, however ul
luring it way be, but [ certainly have
bad a strbng penchant for skutes, only’in-
creased by intense longing gazings into
shop windows where those treach-—de-
light{ul - articles are for sale, or tiptoe
glanges from car windows ut, the skaters
themselves, who seeuied to enjuy-it thor.
oughly—so that at last T concluded to
actoally try the sport in propriu personce,

4 and 1 “still live’” to write sb
1 I actually bonght a pairlof skates,

ut it.

though it wus the wost «Liﬁ;{})‘t thing [
ever did—next  to wearing them The
obliging shop keeper would dnsist onvmy
selectivg from half w dozen differcut
kinds, us it I eould teli, by iraculous
intuition, the best Jouking pair, and paid
for them, swinging them on my urw; as
L hat seen ladies in the curs du.  Oh,
that five dollurs !

Well after rea [ started for the Park
My escort had an idea that 1 could skate
—s0 had I, Arrived there, we found an
immense crowd dispersed through the
warni building, getting on skutes, chat-
ting sociubly, and chatting about, kalei-
doscope fushion —some in plaio bloomers
with tartan scarfs and gay little caps, with
strewmning ribbons and jaunty red feath-
ers ; vthers in fur hoods and common at-
tire ; young ladies with long curls, atteri-
ded by smart youny cuvaliers, displayed
the dainticst feet imaginable, as they were
shousteel : in and amiabie mawmas talked
housekecping to ench other at the stoves,
while furer watched Sersphine from the
corner cf his eye, asshe flirted with youug
itz Allon over her muff. 1t wus a pret
ty, suggestive scene, and I thought skat-
ing must be o fine thing.

When my turn came I sat down and
subwmitted my feet toa colored individual,
feeling very wmuch as one does who
mouats o dentist’s ohair, in happy igno-
rauce of the fute awaiting him. I tried
to act vaturally and iondifferently, and
when the last buckle was adjusted, sat
uncouncernedly looking at the stove, in no
hurry to move. 1 had diswmissed oy
cavalicy, telling him I would meet himon
the ice, though 1 had not the faintest
idea hew I should ever get there.

At last I stood up—I wean Iintended
to stand ; but the floor I stood on was so
narrow [ cocvcluded to sit down again,
which I did, wondering if the clogs our
grandmothers wore were anything like
skates, ,

1 have no ides, now, how L got to the
ice. I think it was by putting one foot
furward, and plauting it firmly there, then
dragging the other up to it. By repeat-
ing this I finally reached the ice, and
saw wmy gallant walizing with a fair daw-
sel in plaid. I conoluded to takehim by
surprise ; for 1 felt confident the mowent
I touchod tho ice I should be all right.
L did not attempt to make a display at
first; my skates were new, and rather
stifl; so [ stepped carefully from the plat-
form, letting both feet come down at
‘once.” Isat n little; to beginm—with===-
Then I started forward; I koew I ought
to keep my arms going, to maintain my

sumo one must have touched me, for- 1
fell flat on the ice, morely saving my
“love of a bonnet”’ by “hardening” both
elbows. o -
I got up gradually—indeed, I am not
sure that [ should have been up yet, all
the way, but as a stout lady came past I
caught frantioally at'her dress, and as-
snwed my perpendioular. She looked
fiercely at me, and I have no doubt eleo.
trifiod a homo audience that night by re-
lating how narrow she escape having her
poockets picked by that *‘dreadful wo
manl” - . L .
My escort now sought-me, to say that the
“Champion of the World” was gging to
perform “‘circiis’ on the ice, and volun-
téered his nssistance to get mé there. - [

Al L ask iu vyou, Katq.,"i:,e wmurmured,
; : .

hung on bravely, and flirted my sl_{gt_ua‘uv:s

-equilibrum, and Lywas doing nicely, when |

sky collapsing like a big nmbrella.
Skates were great justitutions when
brother Sam  wet to see Deacon llolt’s
daughter, e long tiwe ago. I was six- |
teen theu—1I think I wust be about that !
now I |
Well, T Lope the dear creatures who !
delight 1n that in aginative sport will not
catch their death ot cold, nor spratn their {
ddlicate xxxllgles or spiues beyoud repair
L thhok, wyself, house-elenning 1s w wueh

by a good deal. '
My buuuet has a goft crown now—a
style that's a little out of date, but no!
Pmatter—1 am glad it wasn't wmy bead,
I prescoted iy skates to our errand ;
Doy, Pat, the mowent I reached home.— -
He turoed a somerset and pronouuced
thew “bully,” T thiok.
But this worning tipped the chmuy
I made my sppoarance at nine, in 4 com-
furiable delaive wrapper, with a plaster ut
wy side, aud my facd swelled out of rec- !
oguition with neuralgia ; une eye was to- .

1
i

w!ln oblivions ()I\the'ligm, and bhnd a blue s
spot under it, thiat made we think ot !

Heenun. :

I felt a strong inelination for the hot- |
test side of the stove, amd had an ad. -
monition of age. 1 did not heed thel
Udoor bell when it rang, and when Bridg
! et informed me that the “magazine man™ |
was in the parlor, L wished him at the |
Norgh Pole. or the Skating Pond. Bu |
I wanted Godey and Harper, so 1 walkedl |
resolntely in, though my it was still oo
the skates—skatery.  Good gracous !—
Young Mann;uish! an exqgnisite of the
chuicest Broadway style, rose to meet we
with tho Atlantic, still unout, in his
haud. Tt was his tirst call since his ar- i
rival, and ha way got up duzzlingly.——i
is handkerchief walted subtie perfumes
of frangipaunt; mine smelt strong of
camphor !

Well, it's allover. T went to the Park
and skated——somewhat.. It may be very
delightinl, very healthy, very intensely
fashionable, but L fail to ohserve it. 1t
there ia but one step from sublime to the
ridiculous, 1 certainly took that step, and
no other.— Chicayo Journal.
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A Day in the Commissary at Chat-
tanooga.

A correspondent writing from (hat-
tanooga, Teun., gives the following ue.
count of what he saw at the Commissary :

L visited the post of Bridgport a dJay
or twu sinee, and remained several hours ;
with Col. MceDougal, of the One Hun-
dred and twenty-third New York, who is
in command. Witnessing 1 crowd of
femules around the commissary [ in-
quired the cause,

« They aro applicants for relief,” re-
plied Col. McDougal.

[ approached the wretched creatures,
| andthough familiar with the misery and
destitution of cities, T must confess [ fiev-
er before witnegsed a paralleil to the scene
which presented itself. L counted forty-
scven females of whom three possessed
woney to waake purchases; the remain-
der were all pengioners upon the bounty
of the Government—all seekers for alms
at the hands of the detested Yankees,
who had been represented as the embodi-
meut of all that was parsimonious. Of
course the whole throng must first apply
to the provost marshal, and when the
proper hour had arrived they were ush-
ered into his tent, onp by one, to. relate
their sufferings and tho causes whioh had
"Teduced themw to their present :onidition,
They were all new upplicants, the old
oues getting aupplies at regular intervals

his skuates were good for something—he |

stand on them, nor walk, and 1 was mis-

|

Anore ratiousl-awusement and-vastly-less: - -
_perilous, but then it isn't so fushiouable, !

.8
t

P. M.—Wnas he not a stron
sionist - from the start ? . .

Mrs. R.—Yes; he thought youn wantt
ed to deprive us of our rights, ind take
all our slaves.

V. M.—How many. slaves did you
own ? '

Mrs. R.—None.

P. M.—Had he a plantation ?

Mrs. K.—No, sir.

P. M.—What property had he? =

Mrs. R.—Nothing ; he lived by days!
{ work. ‘ '

P. M.—Why, then, was he so fearful'’
about the slaves ? :

Mrs. R.——Becanse he was nfraid the
North would put the niggers on an equal-
ity with us. :

P. M.—Your husband is in the rebek
army, and you ask us to supply you with
bread. Why do you do this? oo

Mrs. Ricard threw aside the fly of the'
tent and just outside stood five small
children, who had but o single article of -
clothing—a light homespun cotton wrap-
per—on each, though the wind was blow-
ing chilly cold from the morth. ¢ They .
have not had a mouthful since yesterday
moraing,” said Mrs R., *““and not half: .
| enough for six wonths.”
; The appeal was irresistible; the pro-.
| vost-warshal theh told her he would ad«
. mivister the oath, and get her relief.—

v

£.8eC68:

{ On being asked to subscribe her name,
she replied that she could not write, and
accordingly a resort was had to the mark.
I continued with the officer till the
whole number was disposed of, and noted:
the following statistics relative to the
forty-four who were applicants for alms ;

Number who could not write...
Number who wrote vory badl

Numier who wrote well..... .8
Wiiows betore the war.... -9
Widowa by the war.. o iiiiie.vna, 14
Waomen with husbands la the srmy., 20
Wormen with busbauds in our army..... EETITIIN |

' The gunyersation related as occuring
between the provost-marshal and Mrs.
Ricard may be taken as a fair sample of
| that with wearly all, and it i uonecessa-
i ry to repeat further; but it will be inter-
esting to add & single exception to the
general rule. It wus of u lady evidently
well educanted, as her chirography would

liueuage was entirely free from that pe-
culimiity of dislect which marked the-
other applicants, but which 1 will not at.-
tewpt to follow as it is familiar to all’
your readera. By request, [ have sup-
pressed the applicant’s name.

P. M.—Your are an applicant for re-
lief ? .

Lady —Yes, sir. .

P. M.—Where is your husband?

I,.— e is dead, sir.

L —In 1833,
P, M —Illave vou ajy
I, —Yes, sir; 400 acr
P. M —Whore sre your slaves ! )
L.—Wae had Eut four; one of tiiem 18
w decrepid old womar, and i3 now with
me.  The remuinder were. carried off by
Brage's army, tc keep them from falliog

. into the hands of the Union troops.

P. M —\Where they carried away by
your convent ?

Li —'T'hev were not.

. M —flavé you any objection off
taking the outh of allegiance?

L.~T1 have not; [ have always cou-
istently opposed secession. 1 did so id-
e presence of Braga's army, even more:
lowdty than 1 oppose it now.

e - ——

A Grave Without & Monument.

The noblest of cemeteries is the ccean.
Its poetry is, and tho human language
ever will be, unwricten.  I'ts elements-of
sublin ity are subjects of feeling, vot de-
seription Lus veoords, like the reflection
wirtored on its waveless bosom, cannot
be trin-ferred & paper. I'ts vastness, its
cternal heavings, ity majestio musio in-a
storm, and its perils, are things which: L
had e¢ndeavored a thousand times to oon-
eci-e but until T was on its mighty bosom
looking upon its moving mountain waves,.
feehuy that eternity was distant from me
the thicknessol asingle plank, I bad.
tried in vain to feel and know the glories:
and the grandeur of the sea. I there-
first folt what John of Patmos meant
when he said of heaven, “There shall be:
no wore seu.”” But there is an element of
moral  sublimity which impressed m,
wind, and which 1 would be pleased if%
conld trunsf®r in all its vividness to the
mind of your readers. The sea is the
lurgest of cemeteries, and all its slumber-
ers eleep without & monuwent. Othpr
araveyards in ull londs show some sym-
buls of distingtion between great aud.
stuall, the rich and the peor; bat in that
cemetery the king and the clown, the
prince and the peasant, are alike undis.-
tinguishod.  The same vave rolls overall
—the same requiem, by the minstrelsy of:
the ocean, is sung to their honor. QOver
their remains the same storms beat, and
the same sun =hines ; and there unmark-
! e, the weak and the powerful, the plum-
ied ol tha nnhonored, will sleep on until
{ awakened by thesume trump, the sea will
give up its dewd. 1 thought of sailing.

over the slumbering but devoted Cookman;.
. who, after his brief bub thrilling career,
| perisbed in the President—over the-
i laughter-loving Power, who went down in.

the same il fated vessel, we may have:
i pusscd.  In that cemetery sleeps th‘e 0-
complished and pious Fisher ; but there'
be and thousands of others of noble spirits:
of earth lie, no one but God ‘kl'n.b@vrez_h.

No wmarble rises to point out where their
ashea are gathered, rr where the lover of
the good and the wise oan go to shed:the

tear of sympathy. Who oan tell whers

lie the tons of thousands of Afrio's sons.
- who perished in the ‘“middle passagd?”
Yet that cometery hath ornaments .of
which no other-pan boast. ‘On no other
are the heavenly orbs refléoted in _ago_h_
+-splendor. - In no-otherare-80-many:1nim- -

-without-the intervention-of -the —proxvost--
marshall;-—— oo T

The first whose fortune it was to be
called, was a Mrs. Ricard. ;

Provost-Marshal—Are you a widow !

Mrs. Ricard—No, sir. '

P. M.—Where is your husband ? |

Mrs. R.—With Bragg, in the Third
Teunessee Qavalry.

P. M.—Your husband is in the rchel
army. When did he join it ?

Mrs. R.—Two years since.

P, M—Did he voluiiteer ?

- Mrs. R.—Yes, to keep from being con-
soripted. ‘
. P. M.—But the rebel consoription law
‘was not then-in force. o S

Mrs.-R.—But they told him. that it
would soon be, and he_had better volun-
tepr. AR ‘

.

i
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ituble traces of the power of Jehovah.—
Never can I forgey my days and nights
as I passad over the noblest of the come-
tories, ‘* without a single human monu.
ment.”— Giles. ' ‘

. Charles Lamb's opinion of a_ water
cure : ¢ It is noither new nor wonderful,
for it is as old os the Deluge, .whgn,‘ ;:‘1
my opinion, it killed moro than it cumd! ’

They only have lived
lived yirtugusly. .

The wmwan who had a oloud u
brow has sinoe been mist,

long who have
pon his

If the mind is not laid out and oﬁlti-
vated like a garden, it will bo overgrown
with wecds. ' ' ' -

have done eredit_to _any. _one, and: her

PAE==When did-hg-die?-— < oo



