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T‘ERMS OF ADVERTISING

e o famlly lasted o good Tany dayi,ﬂmﬂ
' fordsd food for. oénveraanon mbx‘nm&

One Bqoare one insertion $1 00
Ror each subsequent lune;tlon. 35 gg hoon, and nlght "nﬂ,gd it 'n' yet as
Fo;a Mg cantile Advor tisoments, o fréah as ever when, one mormng, the post

gmfesnional Cards without paper,

bituary Notices ant Communica-
tlons relating to mattei sof pri-
i:o interests alone, 10 conts por

JOB PRINTING.—Our Job Printing Office 18 the
argest and most complete establishmont in the
Donn y. Four good Prosses,and a general varioty of
tnntorlnl suitod for plainand Fancy work of every
klnd onables us to do Job Printing at tho shortest
hotlco, and on the most reasonable terms. Peraons
n want of Bills, Blanks, or anything in the Jobbing

ae, wlll find 1t to their futerest to givs us a eall.
—

E@ml 3 nx*fmmntmn.

U. 8. GOVLRNMBNT.

Progident—Apraway Lixcoly,
Vice Proatldent—HanNinan HAMUN,
Beoretary of Stato—1Wx, L. SEwanp,
Socretsry of [nterior—Jxo, P. Usnknr,
Bocratary of Treasury—W3. V. FersENDEN,
ﬂecrnhry of War—KDpwiIN M. STaNTON,
Recrotary of Navy~QGineoy WELLES,
!Post Mastor @everal—Wa DENNIRON.
Attorney Goneral—JaMes 8. SPeun,
“3uleY Jastice of the Unitod States—SALMON P. CHASE.

0
STATE GOVERNMENT.

Qovernor—ANprEW @. CURTIN,
Boecrotary of State—Kur SLIVER, \
8urveyor Qoneral—JAMFES « . BARR,
Agditor Genernl—1Isaac 3Le vxnz,

Attorney General —Wa, M. Mg
Adjutant General—A 1. RC3sELL,

State Treasurer—IIeNey D. Moors,
Chief Justic ofthe Supreme Court—Ggo. W.Woob.
WARD
O .

COUNTY OFFICERS.

President Judse—IHon. James H, Graham.

Asgoclate Jl{m,p:w—llon Michael Cucklin,
Iugh Stusrt

District Attorney—IJ. W. D, Gillelen.

Prothonotary—Samuol Shireman.

Clork and Recordor—Lphralm Cornman,

Repgister—Goo W, North,

1igh Shaorifl—Jottn Jacobs.

County Treasurer—Henry 8, Ritter,

Corouer —Duvid 8o.ith

County Commisrsicners—Ilonry Karns, Johp M
toy, Mitehell MeClellan,

Buperintendent of Poor {ouse—Heoury Snyder,

Physician to Jaill—Dr, W, W, Dala.

Physician to Poor llouse—Dr. W. W,

0
BOROUGH OFFICERS.

* Qhief Rurgers— Andrew B. Ziogler.
Assistant Burgess— lobert Alhieon,

Tlen,

Dale.

&

Town Council—East Ward—f D Rhineheart,
Joshua P Bidler, J. W, . thilhden, George Weizel,
West Ward—uen, I, Murray Lios Paxton, A. Cath-
eart, Jno. B. Parker, Jno. Doodores, President, ot

Couneil, A Catheart, Clerk, Jos. W by,
Jorough Treasurer—Jaroh Kharm
High Gonstabls  Sumuel Sipe

Andrew Martin,

Adsossor- -tohn Guatshall,
Mell, ieo 8. Bevtem.

Auaditor—Robert D Cameron,

Tax Collactor—Aifrad Hhbinobeart.
tors—Bast Ward, Chasx, AL Smith. West Ward, T o,
Cornman, Stront Commisgionor, Worley B Matthews,

Justicas of the Pence— AL L. Spoaster, David smith.
Abrm Dehuff, Michael Holeomb,

Lamp Lighters—Chas. 8. Mack, Jamnes Spanglar,

Ward Constable,

Assistant Assessors,Jno.

Ward Collee

[} I—

cHtiRenes,

First Presbytacian Chuich, Northwest ancle of Cen

tre Square. Kev. Conway P Wing Pastor - -sorvices
every Sunday Morniugat 11 o'clock, A. M., and 7
Cclock P. M,

Hecond Prashyterian Church, carner of South {Ian,
over and Pomtret streats. Rev John C Biws, Pastor
Services commeuce at 11 o'clock, A, M., and 7 v'c.ock
PoM.

St. John's Church, ( Prot! Episcopal) northeast avule
of Contre Squure. Rev.J C Clere, Ractor, Servicen
at llo'clock A, M., aad 6 o'elock, P M,

KEunglish Lutheran Chureh, Badford, between Mamn

and Loather stroots. Rov Ja 4\‘7 Frv, Pastor. Ser-
vices at 11 o'elock A Mand 617 e'eloek 3T
Jerman Reformed Chureh Louther, hetween Han
over and Pitt strests. Rev. Sunnel Philips, Pastor.
Services at T o'clock AL Mo and 6 o'clock 1M,
Meothodist . Chureh (first charge) cornee of Majn
»ud Pitt Struets, Rev. Thomas . Sherlock. Pastor,
Bervices at. 11 o'clock AL M., and 7 o'clock I M.

Mothadist E. Chureh (second charze)) Rlev, 81
Bowman, Pastor. fervicesin Ewory M E. Churchat 1
o'clock A. S, and #171' M.

Church of Qod Cha upvl South West rar of West 8t
and Chapel Alley. Rev. B F. Beck, Pasto:. Seiviees
at Ila, m,and 6'Jp m

8t. lALru X's Catholie éhuu“?nﬁ ‘omfret near Eastst,
Revy Pastor, Serviees every other Sab
bath. at 10 o'clock. Vespers at 3 1A,

doerman Luthoeran Church, corner of Pomfret and
Bedfrrd strects. Hev C. Fritee, Pastor. Services at
11 o'clock P, M.

wH-When changes in the above are ue(csa.&r) the
proper persons ure requested to notity ue.

—
DICKINSUON COLLLGE.

Rev. lHerman M.Johnson, D. D., President and Pro-
essor of Moral Scivnce.

William C, Wilson, A. M., Profossor of Natural
Reiencs aud Curator of the Muxeum,
Rev. Willlam L. Buswell, A. M.,

Gresk and Uerman Languagss.
Samuel D, Hillwaun, A M., Profe sor of Mathemat-
cs.
John K. S$taymn, A. M.,
French Languages,
Hon. Jamos il. Graham, LL. D., Professor of Law.
Rev. Henry C. Cheston, A. B. l'rincipal of the
Grammar *chool.
Johun Hood, Assistant in the Grammar School,

0
BOARD OF SCHOOL DIRECTORS.

E. Cornwan, Presideut, James Jamilton, 1. 8axton,
R. C. Woodward, Heury Mewsham, C ;P lHumerich,
Hect'y , d. W. Eby, Treasuroer, Juho Sphar, Messenger.
Mest on the 1st Mounday of sach Month at 8 o’clock A.
M., at Education Iall. 0

CORPORATIONS.

CryruisLx Derostr BaNk.—Precldent, R. M. Hender
son, W. M, Buectem Cash J. P'. Hassler and C. B. Plahler
Tollers, W. M. Pfahloc. Clerk, Jno. Underwoos Mes-
wenger. Rirectors, B. M. llendursun, President R C.
Woodward, Skiles Woodburn, Moses Bricker, Johin
Zug, W. W, Dale, John D. Gorgas, Joseph J. Logan,
Jno. Stuart, jr.

FIRST NATOONYAL BaNK.—Presidant, Bamuel Hopburn
Cachler. Jos, G Hefler, Toller, Abuar C. Brindle, Mes-
suenger, Jesse Browa. Wm. Ker, Jokn Danlap, Riech’d
Wooda, John C. Bunlap, .saue Broaueman, John 8,
@terrott, Sam'l. Hepburn, Disectars,

QUMBERLAND VALLEY RAILROAD COMPANY .—Prerident,
Froderick Watta: Secrotar and lressucer, Kdward
M. Biddle: Superintondont, U. N. Luall. Pasrenge
trains three times a day. Carlisie Accommo ativu.
Eastward, leaves Carlislo 5 56 A, M., arriving at Car.

Professor of the

Professur of the Latinand

lisle 5.20 P. M. Through trains Etstward, lU.10 A . V|
and 2.42, P, M, Westward at $.27, A. M., and 255 P
M.

OARrLISLE GAB AND WATER CoMPANY.—President, Lem-
uel Todd; Treasurer, A, L. Spoutler; Supsrintun.en,
Georgs Wise: Directors, F. Watts, Wm. M. Beetemt
E. M. Bidd}e, Henry Saxton, R.C. Woodward, J, W.
Patton, F. durdner and D. 8, Croft.

0.

SOCIETIES
Cumberland Star Lodge No. 197, A. Y. M. mects at
Marilon Hall on the 2ud and dth Tuesdays of every

month.
8t.John's Lodge No. 260 A. Y. M, Meets 3d Thurs
day of each month, at Marton Hall.

Carlisle Lodye No.911. 0. of 0. F.
evening, at Lrout’s building.
Letort Lodge No. 63, 1. 0. of G. T. Moets every
Thursday evening in heom's Liall, 3d story.
)

Muets Monday

FIRE COMPANIES,

The Union Fire Compauy wax organized in 1789.—
Hlouse in Louther between Pittand Hanover.

The Cumberland Fire Compary was instituted Feb.
18, 1809, House ln Badford, betweon Main and Pom

ot.

The Good Will Flre Company was iuostituted in
Mnrch, 1855. Iousu in Pomfret, near Hanover.

The Empire Hook and Ladder Company wus tustitu-
tied {n 1859. House in Pitt, near Maln,

0
RATES OF POSTAGE.
Postage on all lettersof one half ounce  woight or

or, 3 conts pre pald.
u‘;ti?nge oo the UEILALD within the County, free.
Within the State 13 ceats per anvum. Tv any part
of the United Btates, 26 centa Postage on all tran-
sient papers, 2 cents per ounce, Advertised lettersto
be charged with cost of advertising.

MRS- R. A. SMITH’S

Photographs, Ambrotypes, lvorytypes
Beautiful Albums! Beautiful Frames!

Albums for Ladles and Geutlemen,
Albums for Misges, and for Children,
Pockaet Albums for Soldiers and Civilinns!

Cholcest Albums! Protticst Albums! Cheapest Albumgs!
FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS! '

¥resh and New from New York and Philadelphia
Markets,

;F you want satisfactory Pictures and

ntion call at Mrs. . A. Smith's Photo-
t%ﬁlt:r;. South East Corner of Haunover Streot
arket 8guaxg, oppostte the Court House and Post
Carljs
:l, llrl,{ ISmIth wel) known as Mra. R. A. Reynolds,
and so well known as a Daguorrean Artist, gives por-
sonal attention to Ladiés and Gentlowon visiting her
fallery, and having tho best of Artists and 'polite at-’
fendants can safely promise that in no other Gallery
aan thoss who favor her with a aall get plotures supo.
alor to hers, not even in Now York or Philadelphis, or
moet with more kind and prompt dttentlon,
Ambrotypes inserted in Rings, Lockets, Breast Pins,
Ao. Perfact copies of Daguerrotypes and Ambrotypes
mads of deceased frionds. Where copies are defaced,
e-1tke pletyres may still be had, either for frames or
‘o eards. Al mogatives preserved one year and orders
®y mail or otharwllepromptly attended to.
Decomber 23, 1804~—tf

TNHE FORWARDING AND GRAIN
business former] conduotod by Llne, Givl«.r &
Do., ll now carrled on by
‘JOHN GREASON,

~Jn1129,18_64-t( . Greason, Cumb. Co
' . DR. WL H. GOOK,
HOMOEOPATEIO PHYSICIAN,
" Surgeon-and- .Accouchour )

QFPIOE at  his residence :in’ Pltt :
ul .

street a&olnlnn the Methodlat Ohnreh.

'.[‘OBACCO
© AT RALSTON'S.

. ( ;AMES An infinite variety of amu-
ug and Lnatrncttn G;nm at mmrmcl'a Drog
axd hu-y

(uo10E SEGARS &

g T e b e e oo L

since youbegan tobuild this house.
a suspicious gallery, shut off by a green
baize door.
means mischief.
the houss, for a Nur--"

ting martied, P'm not afraid of Favny;
her temper will never stand a mouth’s
conrtship.
fortnight.
over in my mind, I said to myself, ‘Dick
is safe from Aer.
‘may bedungerous ; therefore I'll pretend
to be a little

ten pounds—but come out of that chair!

that, Dick, but as you areso flush and
free of money, I'll take the ten.
evening, Dick; 1 promised mother to be

back to tea.”

took himself out of the chair, and took his
leave. . .
have got him out of the chair to care for | never having noticed that she was really
pretty.
bewitching air about it that peculiarly
pleased him

any thing more, and knowing that his
nerves wore incapable of bearing further
strain—rushed up stairs and dived into
bed.
would pursue him even there, and eatice
people to commit themselves, he pulled
the bed-clothes over his head,

rest of the night.

THE R'EST OF THIS MANUBCRIPT HE HAD

that something unusual had oceurred ;
but be came out of his cold bath as live-
ly und fresh und full of spirits as if he
werethe combined esseuce of two orthree
dozen Mr. Blor.wes
stairs —his own newly-built and Brussels
1 carpeted stairs—Iike a young colt philan.
dering in a clover meadow.

warming, to be followed by events that
were perfectly bewildering frowm the ec-
stasy of their anticipation.
brought backto a stateof common human

] Hla heart leaped- wuh Joy 88 the little
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Boetieal.

THE CLOSE OF THE WEEK.

Tnx nolse of the anvil and loom and ceased,
And the busy world was still,

The sun was wheeling adown the sky,
And sinking beyond the hill.
.

“'Tis Baturdny night,” the children sald,
“And six days’ work is done,”

And bright eyes gazed through the window pane
For tho father coming howme.

“To morrow's the blessed day of rest.
From care and from labor free,

And mother will sit in the old arm chalr,
And wo on dear father’s knee.

“And tho Sahbbath hells will sweetly chime
The holy hour for prayer,

And the neighbors then will wend their way,
And we. too, will ail be there,’

Sweet thought! when toiling for dally bread,
*nd trials dlst}\a:’pfthu brongt—

When th' weary work of the week is o’er—
Then cometh a day of reat,

With Jitile arms round his neck entwinod,
And his dear wife by his side,

*Tis then the poor man sjts enthroned, i
Lite a monareh in his pride.

il ‘,.zll.;nms

A (/u: ‘tnas .5 ory by Lickens

SOMEBODY'S LUGGAGE.

Chntinuod.

“I thought IFlorence—
Dick, hastily.

“['lorence be hanged ! Do you suppose
I don’t see that you are spooney upon
I'lorence? But lookee here, Dick; you
want to murry; now, I don’t intend to

”

interrupted

let you marry.  ['u: not going to stand
your being thrown away upon any other
than your own relations.””

“(lume out of that chair, Bill 1"

It’s a comfortable chair.

“I won't.
I'm bhent on telling you wy mind. My
mind hzs been full of you, Dick, ever
That’s

T said when T saw it, that
Ile means that part of | 1

“Come out of that chair, Bill!”
“I tell youl won’t.  Asto your get.

t

She'll show her teeth in
When 1 turned this matter |t

1Y

But Florence,” 1 said,

8
affected that way myself.”
“llere, Bill! Take five pounds—tuke

19

a

“«I would have done it for less tlan

Good-
1

With this sudden change Mr. William

Mr. Richard—too well pleased to | e

A”éd, as if fearing that the chair

and

fortunate in being unconscivus during the |1

was

u

PUT IN I8 HAT-BUX. t
1V.

WueN Mr. Blorugeawcke in the morn-

ing he wasreminded by a slight headache

8

t
He pranced down

t

This was the greut day of the house- |

He was

bliss by a strong snell of burned wood or
varnish, snd found that in waking the
tea (he had lost himself in thinking how
socn some fair hand might be makiog tea
for him) he was endeavoring to stuff his
little hot kettle (which phizzed and sput-
tered a remonstrance) into his new tea-
boy, while the caddy appertaining there-
to was eatching fire on the hob.
Remedying these mistakes with the ut-
most expedition, in turning round he sud-
denly encountered the chair, and sudden-
ly remembered its fatal property.
What was he to do? How get rid of
the ohair? Should he send it away.?
Should be lock it up ? Should he destroy-
it? burn it? annibilate it? bury it
As Mo soized hold of "it, with the in-
tention of performlng one or ozher of
these nots, he was conscious.of o s_hpck 5
his arws fell poworless: to his sides ; and
a little fluttering noise made him look up.
There, on the head of o chair, was the
Lady Verita, her ‘wipgs expanded, her
uny foot just, poised on the cnrve& shm—
ing top of the chair,.... . - ., . .
“1t is of* no use, Dick,” she gnid; her
little voice tinkling: like silver- musio.
-#This chait was nof exchanted merely for
your whim.. Sit down and listen to'me.”
Dick obeyed, and held out hig palm.

]

ludy sprang hghtly on'toit:
. 4Liond me your waich ‘Diok to mt up- |
°n »

& " Diok eomplled, nnd plnoed bis “Wwatoh
. )

E

reason.
commanded tn love your neighbor, but
your -susceptibility should. not lead you

mong your neighbors.

ears of Mr.

h

y
eyes, soft and brown, the exuct color of
her hair.

.

with infinite oare and gentleness for her
use, ' '

Ske seated herself gracefully, haviog
folded her wings. Ounce more drawing
out her fleecy atom of a handkerchief,
she used it after the mauner of mortals,
though Dick hardly supposed that any
thing so infinitely delicate as her nose
could stand the test.

“Now, Dick, how naughty you are!

You do not use my gift as you ought.
Why were you thinking of buroing my
chair ? Simply because it had doune its
duty enabling you to see people rs they
really are, and know their thoughts ?”

“Bat T do not wish to know them.”
“My dear Dick, infinite Wisdom has

given yoususceptibility, intelligence, and

Youonly usethe first. Youare

nto confounding all moral distinetions a
Reason should

step in, and enable you to make a prac
tizal useof susceptibility andintelligence.
Do T make myse!f uoderstood? 1 have
had to read up for it ”

“Lovely and bLeloved little creature, T

know [ am a fool, but let me reap the
P

father be toolish for Jife than entrap oth-
ers into sitting in this chair.”

ruits of my wantof wi-dom. 1 wounld

Use it

“Dick, you require a lesson.

well, be patient, be submissive, and all
will end well,
[ hear your door-bell ringing.
Dick.

bath for you and for me.
Adieun,
Be wise and prudent.”

The radiant wings expaoded, the little

handkerchief was tied under. the tiny
chin, and as Peng: opened the door to
usher in a visitor the little lady vapish-
ed.

“Be wis¢ and prudent.” The words

kept tinkling a little silver sound in the

Blorage as he rose and  wel-

comed the visitor shown in by DIenge.

Iis first essay at being wise and prudent.

macde him hand her (fur it was a femaule)
at ovce into the post of honor—the Chair
of Trath,

He was glad to perceive that hia visi
ot was a pleasant little mild girl whom
¢ had met once or twice at Dr. Evans's,

he medical wan of the neizhlborhood.

e had a gencral idea that she was the
daughter of an invalid widow, and

that
be was the cldest of a flock of brown

healthy-looking children, to whom she

cted as foster-mother, owing to the ina.

bility of their real mother to do any thing
but lie on the sofa, and sigh for ease frow
pain und poverty.

He had su far noticed little Gatty
3land (who, by-the-way, was twenty-three
cars old, perhaps more) as to adwire her

Asshe nowsat in the enchant-
d chair, he was surprised at hiwself for

tler sweet innocent face had a

Aund really, her tiny hands

und her graceful wovewents strongly re-
winded him of the ways of the little Lady
Verita.

¢ Mama has sent me here this morn-

ing, Mr. Blorage, to beg your aceeptance
ot the loan of a beuutiful china bowl.—
There is not another like it in Lngland,

nd she fancied it would be just the thing
o hold a Trifle to-night

1 thank her very much; but how did
he know that I was going to have a tri-

fle to uight 7"’

“0h, we know it ver:y well.  You

give a ball to-night, and from our house
we cun see the lights, and faintly here

he musio. Jeony and Albert are to sit

up to-night a little longer than usual that

bey way watch the carrages.”

“ Then if [ accept the loan of the beau-
iful ohina bowl, 1 must ask a fuvor in
eturn.”’

“I will promise to perform it, Mr.

Blorage, for 1 feel sure you will not ask
any thing that I may not promise to per-
form.”

“I am proud of being so trusted. I
hould wish tobeg the favor of your cowm.

pany to-night, to see how well the Trifle

ooks in the beautiful china bowl.”
“Ah, how I wish we could come ! But

we are very poor, and mammais too great
un invalid to take us out.
much plessure, though, in watching vour
gayety from our window, and we shall be | t!
delighted to think that our china bowl
has helped toornament yoursupper-table.
Mamma was sure you would not consider
the offer of it an impertinence.” .

We shall find

No, indeed ! ‘Dick was an adept in the

huppy art of ucceptmv a Lmdnebs in the
8pirit in which it was offered .

“Mamma has had great pleasure in

watching the building of your houee, Mr.
Blorage. . She said, & good man is going
to inhabit it, snd a good man nlwnys ben-
ofits d' teighborliood.”

«Your mamma'is very kind,” murmur.

.ed Dick, g little confused, nnd Beglnmng

to blush He was ndmmng Galty Bland

80 muph t.hat he had forgqu.en phe was, ;|

prisoner, and unconsoious of :the. frnnk-
neas-of her words.» "+ * ! -

“Mamuws*is-very “good, Mr.: Blornge,
a8 we, her oluldren, know. And Tought
to retnrn to her, I promlsed not to be
nbsent -more- .than half. an hour, and it.

must be that-now.?! . .
. But though she looked dlstraseed nnd

apxious, poor Gntby could no more. . move:
until Mr. Blorage relensed her then the
houpe oould move, © "

[N

He wiped his brow, ran his fingers
through his hair, and prepared for action.

“And 8o your mamma is glad to have
a near neighbor 7

“She is glad that you are our neigh.
bor. When it pleases Heaven to release
her from trouble-and pain, and to begin
our lonelier life of struggle, she thinks
that the sunshine of a good man’s heart
may sometimes fall on her poor children
in the shade.”

“So itshall, mydear, please God ! But,
Gatty, you must marry.—Would you like

to marry !’ )
“l don’t know, Mr Blorage ; but I fear

few will care to marry a little plain girl,
with a turn-up nose, and a heart full of
her own people, eud who wants & nomi.
nation for—"'

“Uave you ever secn any ome you
would like to marry ?” interrupted Dick,
pleared with his wealth of questions

“Only one, and that is you, Mr. Blor
age! Good-by. I wmust run ail the way
home.” i )

Finding herself released, Gatty sprang
leaving Mr
Blorage turning from his natural color to
white, to pink, from pink to ecrimson,
from erimson to purple.

“ Poor little dear thing, that I could
have been so bsse and dishonorable as to
ask her such a delicate question, when T
had so many safe questions to ask—her

up, and ran cutot the room :

age, her brothers’ and sisters’ names anil
ages, her godfathers and godmothers—if
she liked new milk, Gra-
cious Heaven! that [ should bave dared
to put so preposterous a question, and re
ceive such a—such a-—such a—"" Dick

could not bring himxelf to name the qual-

cheese, egas,

ity of the answer.  “Bat it's very pleas
ant to be so undeservodly appreciated —to
be liked and loved for one's own sake.
She is a rice little thing; she is a- -pretty
little thing. Ler nuse certainly turns up;
but T belicve there never wus a siily per

son known with a turned- up vose. She

is very araceful.  She flitted out of the

Iy

room like a Lird out of a r1ose-bush.
wonder what nomination she wanted !’

For the first time since it was cnchant-
el Mr Blorage looked complacently at the '
chair; but his meditations wer ¢ interrupt- 1
ed b) a respectful intimation from Penge |
that his waster would oblige every body :
by getting out of the way, because theI
market-gardner had arrived with Risflow- |
ers and decorations, the -carpenter was |
waiting with his nails aod ruler, and the |
Mr. Guater of thuse parts was frantic tn;
5y Mr, Blo-|

rage got out of the way for the rest of the !

day, und reappeared at dinner time in due

begin setting up his lights,

course and afterwurds becanse the observ- i
ed of all observers, as ho led out the (in
thuse parts) highly renowned and cele !
brated  Lady Fitzeluck to ojea his ball |
with an old-fashioned country-dance, J
Gvery thing had gone off well, up to i
the proud moment when Mr, Blorag. drew 1
on the new kid gloves fur the (in those '
parts) emineutly aristoeratic Lady  Kirz- ’
cluck.  She was bulky, but she was tight ;
in hand, and she and Mr. Bloraze danced |
Halt
way down thirty couples, Mr. Blorage Le-
came circumstavee. A
stately old dowager was ~cated, in the cen-
tre of a circle of chairs, in the Chair of
Truth.
whatsuever mysterious agency it had been

with a spirit, worthy of the oeession,

conscious of a

Howsoever it had got there, by

brought there, there it was, with the dow-
ager in it. She was encircled by a crowd.
to whom she was holding forth, und evi-
dently in no complimentary strain, Mr.
Blorage rushed out of the couatry dauce
at the instant when he ought to have pa-
raded the (in those parts) highly fashion-
able Lady Iitzcluck down the middle; he
rushed back again, and danced vehement-
ly; be grasped the hand confidingly held
across to bim in the execution of the fig-
ure hands aeross, as if it were the throat
of a burgler; in all the hurry, worry, and
confusion he must think (and could not
think) of three appropriate and respect-
fil quostions to put to that terrible and
otherwise immovable old dowager. With
his responsibility staring him in the face,
he had kurled Lady Fitzcluck through a
narrow gorge of dauncers, when an unfor-
tunate button of his coat entangled itsolf
in tho lace of a lady’s dress, aud in the
perturbation of his feelings he went down
the middle and up again, carrying a long

and tattered shred, that lengthened as he
wont. Fanny’s was.the dress, I'auny was
the sufferer. But she looked up iuto his
face 8o forgivingly, and her soft blue eyes
sn'srnilingly met his, and her rosy lips
spoke his pardon in such sweet tones, that
he mentally said, “Dear, lovely Fanny,
what an angel! What bliss to bs loved
by Fanny I But when Florence stopped
forward from smong the dancers, with
leager concern, heér bright oheek flushed,

her dark eyes spnrkhng, and her voice
attuned to the gentlest tones of commis.

eration for the damage done to“‘dear Tap-
‘ny’s -dear love of a pretty dress”’—~when.
ishe’ gratofully begged ‘her pnrmdr to! ex-
ctisd her, “that she thight ) pm up the dem‘
l?vq 6 tatters”—then Mr. ‘Blorage folt’
“very, much inclined to repeat the above
‘sentguoe over again, substituting the-name.
of Florenco for I‘unny Meantime all eyes

were attracted fo the hOrible dowager in |

thie' Chair’ of Truth, ‘Had uny painter.
‘been, preeent Lo would havo | gone ou his.
iknees to., beseeoh that . dowager to sit.to
bim for the personification of a Gorgop.

¢ than sulky, Love.”

cthing that is nice and good tempered.—

i tious, Fan-y,”

‘Mr. Blorage felt,\aftar all; that he could

i [N

no more dare to ask. her a question than
if she'had been his Black Majesty from
below, hrrayed in gorgeous female attire.!
There she must sit tintil kind Fate step-
ped in apd released her. As he looked
hopelessty toward the door, he saw the
little piquante nose of Gatty Bland show-
ing itself in good relief against a black
coat near her. 8he had a little laced
bandkerchief ticd under her chin; she
went tonard the dowager, changing the
little laced kerchief into her hand; in her
plein white dress she conveyed the dow-
ager, all purple and gold, down the room,
out at the door, and into the tea-room.
He blessed Gatty Bland mentally, and fin- |
ished his dance with high credit to him-
gelf, and perfect satizfaction to the (in
those parts) rather difficult-to-please Lady
Titzelaek,
flow to scek a partner, either in Fanny
the Fair or Florence the Beauriful.

As soon as he was free he

They were together, and almost alone.
They were together—horror '—in the
Chait of Truth; Fanoy on the cushioned
sea.; Florence on the stufled arm. Flor-
ence was atill employed in pinning up the
tatters of the torn dress of Fanny.

“Whut a beautiful picture, what a
lovely coutrast!” Lhouwht, Dick, as he ap-
proached.

*There, Dear!” said Florence, with a
remarkably emphatic stress upon the last
word; “T have pinned you up,-and done
the best [ could for you, Dear. But [ am
glad to sce, notwithstanding, that you are
2 monstrous figure, and not fit to look at,
Dear.”

Z4 Thank you, Florence, Dear!”

“Ah, you false thing! Tsce through
your meckness and your affectation, ns if
you did not care ubout your dress. 1t iaa
pity Mr. Blorage cun’t seo you at home.”

“IUs a pity Mr. Blorage can’t see yon
at home.  Aunt longs for the day when
slie can rid herself of you: indolent, sel-
{lsh, and uscless ereature that you are,”

“But Aunt comforts herself with the
reflection that she has not suchia fire-
Aunt
e well afford to put up with a litle in-

boaud in her house as you are.

| dolence where there 1s 50 much good tem-

pr.
“1It is better to be a little pussionate

“ls it, Love? Nr. Blorage is the
best judge of that. We have all
tunpors and you don’t expect a perfeet
Blorage 77

“Tam iwmperfeet myself,” murmured
the unturtunaze Dick.

“Oh o Mr.
and Florence together :

oar

wile, dn)nu oor

v

Blorage,” cried Fauny

* You ure every

And this is suclya Jove ol a house that

”

no one could be unhappy here.

Lere the duet eensed, and solos began.
“ You would always be cross and frac
~aid Florence.

“And you would always be rude aud
bois erous. Flurence,” said Faony.

“ For you are a viragoe, and you Lnuw

you are,” satd Floreunce.

“Yor you ure a hnyden, and you know
you are,” said Fanny.

“1am ushumed of you, my darling,”
said Florenca.

“ 1 aw disgusted with you, my pre-
cimm " suid [fanny.

“ Lauies, ladi-s P’

expostulated Dick
“She has the vilost tewper, Mr. Blor

™"
age !

cries Florence.

* She can't speak a word of truth, Mr.
Blorage,” cries Funuy.

As Mr Blorage turned hurriedly and
appoalingly from the oue to the other,
cach now cxclaiming. “ Throw your
handkerchief to me, Mr. Blorage ! be
lost his balance, rolled over, and rolled the
chair over. Picking himself up with all
possible dispatch, and turning to apolo-
gize, he found that Florence, Fanny, mu-
sic, lights, flowers, dancers, Lady Mitz.
cluck, and dowager, had all disappeared.
There was nothing near him but rie chair
—over-turned—and an empty wine bot
tla.

V.

¢ Thank Heaven!” were the firat spo-
ken words of Mr. Blorage. His first act
was to look for his haodkerchief, which
he hoped he had not thrown to either of
the lndies. It was safe in his pooket,
]t wust have been a dream,” he mnext
remarked, eying the chair dubiously.—
 Yes, of course a dream, as he gathered
coumgc from its motionless atate. “But
a very bad dream,” us he felt encouraged
to toych it, raise it, and examine it. As
barwless a chair as ever upholsterer stuff
ed ot gentloman bought! Gently be re-
stored it to its proper place.

A'knock at_ the door. Iminediately
followed by. the pppearance of the model
Penge.. It seemed an agreeahle and sat-
isfaciory ciroumstance to the respeotful-
Penge that his master was on his: legs
and awake.

¢ 8hall 1 remove the things, Slr 7—
'It’s blése upon nine.”
“Do s, Penge. Agd I think I will
hn\;e 8 oup, of coffee—rather strong,
Penge e

“ Yes, Slr.” ‘

- What o velief it was'not to" 866 Penge
sw ddwn in the chair! T

- qs a deholous oup of ooﬁ'eo, Penge,”‘
eaid Mr, Blorngo, when it whs brouam
u nnd itis 86 perfeotly agrees with me
that, I'l tako-a run: over to Dr. Evan’s
dnd play & game ‘of chess ‘with him:’

‘ 'J.‘fe shiarp night air’ smote him"y ‘th a

&
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sudden giddiness, and every twinkling
star appeared to be closely embracing a
twin star that twinkled with still greater
vigor; buthe soon got over these delu-
sions, aud before he reached Dr. Evan’s
door was quite himself. On the way,
however, he took himself seriously to
task :

“How good of the night to be so fresh
aud fine, how kind of the pure stars to
beam down ou me so brightly, when T
am a man full of evil and weak thoughta.
I barbored a design against my fellow-
creatures of the basest sort; and, to add
to my crime, it was dlrected againat one
whow I meant for a wife! True, I know
nothing of Miss Fanny or Miss Florence
but the beauty of those two oousins, and
a general sort uf amiability that seems to
belong to all girls. I'll make it my busi-
ness to see more of both. and I'll try to
be guided to a right choice at last.”

Mr. Blorage was warmly welcomed by
De. Kvans, who opened the door to him.

“ Now this is friendly. 1 bave hada
very anxious cuse, which has caused me
much worry these threedays. It is hap.
pily past the crisis now, and I was just
saying to my wife how 1 should enjuy
your stepping in.”

“1 am heartily glad T came.”

 Of course you are. You are always
kind and scasonable. When were you
ever otherwise 7"

The good Dick followed the Doctor
(who wus a voluble and hearty doetor)
up the stairs into the presenoe of Mrs.
Doctor.  But Dick was unable to ac
knowledge Mrs. Dactar's cordial grecting
by so much as a single word; for there
before his eyes, seated ona htt.e chair by
Mrs. Kvaos's side, was Miss Gatty Bland,
her innocent littls face peeping out of a
-handkerchief tied over her head and un-
der her chin.

“You know dear little
course””’ remarkedthe Doctor.
waiting for

Gatty, of

“ Sheis
her wother's medicine.—1
hope you have given Gatty a L cup of tea,
my dear?”

Mrs. Doetor's tace expressed a profound
contempt for Mr,
reminder.

Meantime Dick sat down.

Doctor’s unnecessary
lHeawaited
with. the calm compoaure of a vietim of
Fate for Miss Bland to offer him the use
of her mother's beawtiful china bowl.
She did nothing ot the sort.  In the
ensuing half’ hour she wade ny allusion
whatever either to china or ta boswla,
thuugh the cunversation turnoed upon no
other subject than his approaching house-
warming.
He felt as if it
would bLe su ugrecable to thank sueh o
charming little wirl,

Dick was hulf sorry.

It her wother had
lent bim her china bowl (he felt sure she
possessed a china bowl) he must have
catled to thank her, and le lelt a desire

He

perhaps, Le of service t) them;

to become intimate with the family,
wight,
was there auy thing—or nothing —in that
nowination he so nearly heard about?
[Ie invited Uatty to the house-warming;
and auticipated her request for Jenny and
Albert; ho was not at ull surprised to find
that she Aad a sister Jeony and a brother
Albert.  Bat it did surprise him to see
how pretty she became when joy flushed
her check and brightened her eyes, while
severul little dimples in the nicest corners
of her fuce discovered themselves as ghe
swiled her thanks.

* The very thing!

"

said Mrs. Evans;
“a little gayety does more good tian all
wy doctor's physic. Mr. Blorage, my
dear, very thoughtful., You’ll expect all
four, I dare suy—three girls and a boy.”

“ Only four! T expeect cight at least.”

“ But, Mrs. Kvans,” whispered Gatty,
‘“one of us must st1y with mamma; that
will be I, you know.”

“ My dear, / will 500 to that.
step down in the morning,
tle it all with mamma.”’

‘“ And tell marima from me,” said the
Doctor, “that I ghall spend a couple ot
hburs with her to-morrow cvening. I
want to study her case, and I ghall likea
little rest between your dances, Blorage.”

“That is,” snid Gatty, smiling delight-
edly, “that you two-are most kmdly go-
ing to represent me for that time.”

“Jnst 80, my dear. What! Are you
off, Gatty? Stay. We'll send our man
Mike with you; the railway has brought
u lot of ill-looking peuple about.”

# Lot me take youhome, Miss Bland,”
said Dick.

Oh! Thank you very much, Mr. Blo-
rage. I ownsowe of the people frighten
me, though I think they mean no barm.”

“ We will have a yame of chess when
you come back, Blorage,” says the Dootor.

What passed between little Gntty ‘and
her egoort, and whether any thing passed
on the subject of china bowls, nobody
kovws. The. walk did not Just longer
than ten minutes, .My private :opinion
is, thut Dick treated Gatty. all the -way
with the respoct and" deferencé dne Lo Y
youhg priéceaé ncoldept’aﬂx

I will
Gatty, and set

hns c‘k"e'f . When hg returno(.i t'o hlggn:ne
the

hat_wi

emaining fames-

! otr that bottte of wine, ‘the extraordmary

dresm, and this odd approngh to'ah inter-

: pretntmn of it, it is oemnn that hé-'was

in'& roumnhc mood. - He wxlhngly lm.
ened toa long lnstory of the Blnnds,dur-
g Jwhich: Mriand “Mrg. Dootor.. méiny
mned a:laudatory duet v very difforent in-
deed- from: the imaginary dueb betWéen
anny and Florenoe.

«

“I only wish,” cried the Doctor, at last,
“that I had a son of thirty or thirty-five,
with a good house, a good income, and a
good heart. I would recommehd him
Gatty Bland for a wife with all my heart
and soul, and he would thank me every
yearof his lifecverafterward,even though
be had to marry her whole family salong
with her!”

“Miss Bland,” eaid Mr. Blorage,
“spoke of a nomination—no, by-the-by,
ghe didn't—it wasa china bowl —dear me,
whatdo I mean ?—JI thick I hardly know
what 1 do mean !

“You look rather wild, Dick ; of cqurse
I can’t help you out. [ don’t know what
you discoursed upon in your walk ; but
there appears to me no affinity between a
nomination for the Bluoc-coat School and
a china bowl.”

“Oh.! that's what she wants, is it?
Blue-cont Sehool! God bless my soul!
Really a nomination, ch" Blue coat | PAR!
~Check to yonr queen ?

Notwithstanding that check Dick lost |
the game. But he went home in a felic-
itous state of mind that made him feel as
if he had won the game. Ie continued
to repent the word “Blue” to himeelf, as
it he were under an obligation never to
forget it. Ile went up to his bedrovm
chuckling “Blue ;" he undressed ehuck-
ling “Blue ;" he sat upin bed, after ly-
ing down, with a vehement “Blue;” and
his last recollection was a struggle to say
“Bluenomicoatation.”

VI. -

Mr. Blorage arose in a contented and
Lappy frame of wind. The great day
was the preatest of successes; nothing
warred the triumph of the dinner, noth-
ing marred the beauty of the ball, The
hard-fuced dowager sat in th~ chair, but
she was just as foraible and disagreeable
as usual ; Mr.
Blorage danced with Lady Fitzeluck, and
bespoke Fanny, und Florence, and Gatty;
for Gatty was there, dewurely happy.
Trast Mr. aud Mrs,
being there!

no wore and no less.

Dactor for  Gauy's

Florenee Iooked wost beautiful.  She
was charmingly dressed in white tarlatan
—three skirts—pinked—ecach skirt loop-
ed up with a mixture of white roses and
pomegranate blossoms. A wreath of the
Funny wus dressed in
floating robes of hlue—1less blue than her
eyea.  Iler fair curls

same fur ber hair.

were twined with
she Jovked like a n mph;

Florence iike a queen.  Not the greatest
gossip in the room could say which was
the favorite.

silver Jeaves :

Ncither could the greatest
or the least gossip in the room decide at
what particu'ar moment the star of botl)
descended beluw Mr Blorage's horizon,

But be has oonfided to somebody, who
confided 1t to me, who now confide it to
you, that Miss Florence ceased to be
beautiful in his eyes when she sneered
at the plainness of the Miss Bland’s mus-
lin dresses.  ©And it is res) ivy in their
baiv, Mr. Blorage, so thoy cun’t bave
gone to any great expense to do honor to
your ball.” And Miss Florence glanced
duwn et her own dress.

.l like them all the bLetter for it,”
stoutly answered Dick.

As to Miss I'anny, sho was so aston-
ished at the impertinence of such people
as the Blands thrusting thewselves into
society 8o much above them ! And her
star descended at tho instant when she
was thus overcome.

Mr. Blorage accomplished his dances
with Funoy and with Florence, but did
ot accomplish his dance with Gatty
Bland. Foron theinstant that he olaim-
ed ber hand Dr. Evans (sent off by his
wife presently afier dinver) roturned from
taking care of Mrs. Bland. . ...

“Ob! Mr. Blorage, 1 u]lf{St go—thank
you so much for the happiest evening I
ever spent, and the prettiest sight I evor
saw !”

“No no no, you must not go; a quad-
rille takes ouly twenty minutes to dance.”

“But wamma is alone now, and I
should be quite unhappy all that twenty
winutes, even though dancing with you.
But there is Jenny, she dances so well,
and she loves it so muoh, and—don’t
think me conceited, Mr. Blorage—she is
50 pretty.”

“She is the prettiest girl in the room
—but one,” says Mr. Blorage in a whis-
per.  And as he assists Gatty to put on
her cloak he sees her, with unspeakable
admiration, tie her little laced bandker-
chief over her head and under her chin,
and look so indescribably like the dear
darling dittle creature of his vision .that
he loogs~—infumous as'is (of course) the
thought—to olasp her, then and ther., to
his heart! But instead of doing so he
flies back to. r.bo ball-room and engages
Jonny, out of, hand. . Thus Gatty, whoa
sho weat home, was able totell her moth-
er that she took a last pecp at the beauti-
ful ‘scene, and saw kmd‘lﬁD lorage agk:
ing Jenny to dance, and Jenn poking
as pretty as even those two, lovoly, ooﬁ“slns
Florence and, Fanny. 4They 83y, Mr,
Blorage is to marry. ona ol’ them, Jmamma,
-but-F-hope-not?? -+ -t
- «Qh, my Gattyl”

e Well, mnmmu, yan know X see a good
deal of ttheln here and. there, and I am
sure, they are. iny ppretty girls. They do.
not.appreaiate: his. great noble generous
‘heart; : But.now, mamma;- to - bed - “you
must-go. -No mote exextemont for '} you
to-mght P -

g

i

-1

P

| Hﬂpplly the exoxtemenb m tho htho A

brought a_piege of ueis that’ fairly sur-
bassed the bo‘nsb-warm mg—-A hoinination
to thie Blue;coat, Johiool 16 Faver of i lesd™
& persondge than Maater Alﬁerb B‘lnnd.,
The commotion in that comge--Wellf

It’s o blessed thing to want somethisg,

for then you can duly appreoiate the favos

of having it. And it is a bi#ased’ thmg

to be rick, and liberal withal, fof thén you

¢anbestow the favorsoapprecisted Mean-

time Mr. Blornge divided his time pretty
equally between his little offico at the Bank,
Dr. Evans’s, the house belonging to the
father of Florence, and the abode within'
which dwelt the lovely Faony's aunt.
And all these visits, combined with the
still existing effects of his dream,ﬂe‘%ded
in oonsequences.

The first consequence occurred to the
gelf satisfied William. His slow brother
Dick acquired the ridiculous habit of de-
mandiog what Bill did with those sums
of money he was forever borrowing? And
—uukindest thing of all— Mr. Richard
insinuated, nay, he more than insinuated,
he plainly told Mr. William Blorage that
he expected such sums to be repaid in
future. Aud to show that this was no
idle threat, he produced a ied'ger, where-
ina debtorand creditor account was drawn
up between Mr. Richard Blorage and Mr.
William Blorage : which account display-
ed a state of account so alarming to Mr.
William that he reformed rather. Imag-
ine Mr. Dick’s pleasure whet William,
Billy, or Bill applied in sober seriousness
for that post of junior of all the junior
clerks, which was 8o despised by him !

Second’ important consequence. Mr.
Richard Blorage committed a piece of
e caused to be executed
for bimself a statuette in white marble.
Any ordercrs of statutes, or other things
to be made after a fashion of their own,
way calculate what an enormous sum Mr.
Blorage paid for his statue. It must be
ethereal-looking (he said), it must have
extcoded wings, it must he lightly poised
on one foot; but, above all, it must have
a slightly turned-up nose, and 4 little lace
handkerehicf tied under the chin !
XX % % ok

extravagance.

* *

These consequences came to pass ten
yearsago. On the night of the thirty-firss
of December, one thousand eight hundred
and sixty-two, let us take a peep into Mr.
Let us take a peep at
Mr. Blorage in his diniug’r-room. Dinper
if over, wine and dessert are oan the table.
The Chair is at the upper end of the
room ; above the chair isalovely statuette

Blorage's house,

on a carved vaken bracket.

Dick is reading the paper; so at the
Dick holds
the paper in his right hand; his left

same time, 1 svine one clse.

hand clusps a little tiny hand of the said
while the matcher to that
some one else
turus the leaves of the paper, so that
Dick fcels he has no want of another
hand. If the vwner of the small hand
gets to the bottomeol’ the page first—
which she iuvariably does, being a wom-
an—she lays her head confidingly on
Dick's shoulder, and secms very well
content to let it stay there as long as
Dick chuoes.

¢ But, hark! There is a noise over-
hoad ; a baize door closes with a muffled
sound ; there is pattering of little feet,
and there is ajoyful chorus of little
voices. Dick puts down the paper; his
companion, flying to the door, opens it ;
in vush half a dozen small rosy boys and
girls, (Most of these little children
have noses of a slightly astronomical
turn.)

Mamma prepares their desert.—
There is a chair wanting at the table.—
In defuult of the missing chair, mamma
swheels forward the Chair, and sits down
in it.

« Papa, papa! Mamma is
Chair of Truth,” cries a child.

Clearly Mr. Blorage must have told
his dream in the family circle.

“Then lot us ¢uestion her,” says pa-
pa. *“ Mamma, are you happy?”’

“ Happy, as angels are said to be.”

“ Do you love us 7”

“ As (under God) my chiof good, my
life.”

* Havo you ever ropented marrying
Dick Blorage 7”

This time tho question is 6kl an-
sworod by the surcharged eyes; expres-
sive and loving eyes are ofton more ready
to ovorflow from perfoot happiness than
from distross or paiu.

soe one else;
small hand of the ranie

in the

A~ ANviL Jupce.—The Buffalo Be.
press gives the decision of a justice in
that city who went from his blacksmith.
ing shop to the beneh and who lays down
tho “iron plated” law. The Justice made
a ruling in a oase before Hhim, and the
lawyer, against whose side the deoision-
was, asked wherosuch law was tobe found.
He received from the bench thle' follow.
fng reply: “Ihave nolaw for jt. -Igive
it as tho opinion of the court, based upon
common seuse. Iam no lawyér; I never
[rend a law book in my life and I never .
will, for the reason that I see o many'’
foo]s who have read law that I dare not
_venture the experzmnnt. ” Lo ‘

GREAT EXOITEMENT was cnused one :
day. ]ately in the Rue Gregois de Tour
by ayoung man, who ran along the streot-
seattering gold coins from a smiall wood-
en b0wl, which he carried in his hand,
at'thé sime time' nrymg out, “Here is*
money for. those who want it Peoplo \
at first thaught "he ‘was mad but ories- of!
« Stopthiof " being heard in thodistanoe
he was nrrested by two sergeanisd&vz‘%' ,
It wag soon asoertained that.) ihad bror,
ken, with 4 blow. of his fst,” : lx&ta-
glass window of M. ﬁourdault: nibhé}
ohangnr Carrefour YOdeon arid: stoldn
o Bowl contaming about two hundréd
napoleonu. A




