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"FIRE! FIRE!! FIRE!!!

ORR’S CELEBRATED

LIR-TIGHET STOVES.

4 J. TYNDALE, No. 97, South Secand

o Street, Philadelphia, wishes to inforin

his friends and the public gencrally, that he

still continues to manufacture and sell the gen-

uine Air-Tight Stove, with the latest improve-
ments. .

After many years experience in the manu-
facture of these Stoves, he is now enabled to
offer to his customers the Air-Tight Stoves
with ovens, suitable fur dining rooms or nur-
series.

Te has also the Air-Tight Stove. on the Ra-
diator plan, which makes a splendid and
economical parlor Stove, to which he would
call the particular attention of those who want
an clegant and useful article for their parlors.
Also, a large assortment of Coal, Parlor and
Cooking Stoves. Allof which he will sell at
the lowest Cash prices, The public would do
well to call before purchasing elsewhere.

xIMr. T. would Caution the public against
Air-Tight Stoves,made by most Stove makers,
as they do not answer the purpose intended.

Columbia, Sept. 18th, 1847-2m.

B. E. MOORE.
MOORE & RISDON,

MIBRCHANT TAILORS,

No. 70 South Third Street, nearly opposite the
Exchange, Philedclphio,
ESPECTFULLY announce to their friends
and the public that they are constantly pre-
pared 1o make 10 vrder. ot the finest and best ma.
terials. und at mnderate prices, every article of
Fashionanle Clothing. consntuting a Genilman's
Wardrobe, for which 1hetr complete stock of choice
nnd carefully selected Clathis, Cussiuneres, Vestings
&c., of the latest and most desirable patterns, ore
pariicularly designed.

Their own practical knowledge of the business
and a personal attenuon lo every garment, enahles
them 1o give entire satisfaction, and to bothold and
new customers they respectlully tender aninviation
to pive them a call.

Ilaving been lor vears eonnected with some of
the best and moat fashionable estublishments i tins
country, employing none but first rate workmen,
and beng in the receipt of the latest fashions, and
best styles of goads, they are fully prepared to ac-
comwnodate customers 1p the best manner.

Pinladelphia. Angust 1, 1847.—6in

CHEAP OIL STORE,

PHILADELPHIA.
RIDGWAY &« KEEMLE,

37 North \Wharves, below Race St.,
FFER for sale at the lowest prices,all the arti-
cles of the Qil Trade. Their stock is varied
and extensive, and they fcel confident of giving
snllslf.'ncuon to those who call. T'bey have now on
houd—
Pure Sperm Oul. .
White Winter and Full Gils of different qualities.
Solar Oil.
Winter-pressed Lard OQil.
Wanter Elephant and Whale Ols.
tefined Racked and Common Whale Oil,
Tanners’ Uils. Sperm Candles, Guano &e., &e.
Philadelplis, Ansust 14 1847.—2m.
N. B.—Ail gooda delivered in first rate order.

CHARLES STOMKESY
GLOBE HALL OF FASHION,
No. 296, Market Street, Philadelphia.

LOTHING — A nrcessary and useful article ;

it well liecomes every one who buy~it, before

purchasing to look and sre where it can be bouzht

cheapest. I am sati-fied (and reader, you will

be) it you favor me with a csll and lnok over my

stock of goods you will nut only buy yourself but
tell your friends where

CHEAP CLOTHING

can be had and they will do the same. If you
come to the Globe l1all of Fashion and do not
find goods twenty per cent cheaper than atany store
in the city I think you wil say General Taylor
never whipped the Mexicans! I think he never
done anything else. A

oA full stock of clothing suited for the
country trade, whick merchanis and others are
particularly invited to examine.

CHARLES STOKES,
No. 296, Market St., 3rd dvor below Ninth.
Philadviphia, August 28, 1847.—3mr.

Agency of the Canton

TEA COMPANY.

o The undersigned being the authorized
E ',;ﬁ";'rﬁl\ ents for the sale of the SUPERIOR

4 3, TEAS, imported by the Canton Tea
Company, of the City ef New Yok, iavite a
tria! of (heir Green and Black Teas, embrac-
ing the best scl‘%clions tgls side of China.
Every Package Warrented.

y € J. D. & J. WRIGHT.

Columbia, April 7, 1847.—tf

Agency of the

PEKIN TEA COMPANY.
§ﬁ\. THE SUBSCRIBER keeps constantly
#

\g_"‘uon hand an assortment of £resh Teas, im-
% twdhi poricd by the Pekin Tea Company. Any
Teas sold by me that does not give entire satis.
faction, can be returned aod exchanged, ur the
money will be refunded.
C. WESTBROOK,
Locust street, Columbia, P’a*
April 7,1847.

REMOVAL.

P. SCHREINER has removed
N his WATCH aod JEWEL-
s = LERY Establishment to the
Waraur FrRONT B cx,recently fitted up by
him, between Barr's and Black’s Hotel, Front
Street,where the public can beaccommodated,
as herctofore, with all articles in the Jewel-
lery line, at the clicapest rates.
olambia, July 17, 1847.—tf.

JOUNT Eazle Tripoli. for rlransing and
burnishing all m-tahic and glrss sorfaces,
*uch as Goid, Stiver, Brass, Britanta, Steel ware,
Window Panes, &c. Sold by
au]'48-tf. R. WILLIAMS.

ETERNAL JUSTICE.

BY CHARLES NAC KAY, E5Q.
The man is thought a knave or fool,
Or bigot, plotting crime,
Who for the advancement of his kind,
Is wiserthan his time.
For him the hemlock shall distit;
For him the axe be bared ;
For him1he gibbetshall be built ;
For him the stake prepared.
Him shall the scorn and wrath of men
Pursue with deadly aim;
And malice, envy, spite and lies,
Shall desecrate his name.
But truth shall conquer at the last,
For round and round we run,
Angd ever the right comes uppermost,
And ever is Justice done.
Pace through thy cell, old Socrates,
Cheerily to and fro ;
Trust to th impulse of thy soul,
Aund let the poison flow.
They may shatter to earth the tamp of clay
That holds 2 light divine,
But they cannot quench the fire of thought
By any such deadly wine:
They cannol blot thy speken words
From the mewmory of man,
By ali the poison ever was brewed,
Since time its course hegan.
To-dny abarred, to-marrow adored,
So round and round we run,
And ever the truth cotes uppermost,
JAnd ever is justice done.
Plad in thy cave, grey unchorite ;
Be wiser than thy peers;
Augment the range of human power,
And trust to coting yeara.
They may call thee wizzard and monk accursed,
And load thee with dispraize;
Thou wert born five hundred years too soon
For the comfort of thy days,
But not too soon for human kind :
Time hath reward (n gtore;
And the demonas of our sires become
The saiunte that we adore.
The tlind can soc, 1he clave islopd 3
So round and round we rien—
And ever the wrong is proved to be wrong,
And everis justice done.
Keep, Galileo, 1o thy thoughe,
And nerve thy soul to bear—
They may gloat o'er the senseless words they wring
Frou the pangs of thy despair—
They may vell their eyea, hut they cannot hide
The sun's meridian glow—
The heel of a priest may tread thee down,
And a tyrant work thec woe:
But never a truth lins been destroyed—
Tiey may curse it and call it crime—
Pervert and betray, or slander and siay
Its teachers for a tine.
But the sunshine aye shall fight the sky,
As roundand round we run-—
As the truth shall ever come uppermost,
Aund justice shall be done.

And live there now such men os these—
With thoughts like the greatof old ?
Many have died i their nusery,
And left thur thonght untold—
And many live,and are ranked mad,
And placed inthe cold world’s ban,
For sending their beight far-secing souls
Three centuries in the van.,

They twil in penury and grief,
Inknown. if not maligned -

Forlorn, forlorn, bearing the scorm
Of the meancst of mankind.

But the world goes ronnd and round,
And the genial sengong run,

And ever the truth comes upjpermoat,
Aund ever s justice done.

THE LOST TICKET,

OR TIIE FRENCHMAN IN A STEW.
Mr. Editor :—In returning from a trip to the
Lakes a few days since, I witnessed a little affeir
that makes quite an item in my note-book, and
may amuse your readers.  Afler o weary drive in
a procession of twelve coaches, that moved solemn-
ly for twelve huurs over as many miles of beautiful
country ; we pulled up in front of the * National”
in Springfilld at about 9 P. M. The Circus and
county Court kept that besutiful little town ina
densely populated state, so much so thul the sixty
or seventy passcngers that I counted as travelling
compunisne, could not find beds to rest their weary
limbs upon, but were forced to take carpel.bags,
trunks, juleps, &c., until the cars for Cincinnati
would give us more comfortable quarters. Among
the rest, a little Frenchman, whose baggege con.
sisted of a queerly shaped hat-box and a faded silk
umbrella, moved restlessly about with the box in
onc hand and the umbrella in the other, pouring
forth an uninterropted stream of incomprehensible
English, in a way sufficicatly ludicrous to amuse the
crowds. Suddenly the littlo garlic worshipper dis-
covered to his utter dismay, that he had lost his tick-
ct, purchascd at Buffalo and warrsnted tocarry him
through to the Henrie House in Cincinnati. Here
was a predicamnent, and in the consternation of the
moraenat i dropped both hat-box and umbrella, snd
vuciferated Joudly and in razor-grinding-tones for
the stage-agent.

“ Vere is de stage agent?—Vere 1 sall find de
agent 7—Oh mon Dicu—by gar—I have pay one—
two—four—several—great many dollaires for von
teckets vich I huve no got. ' Who hav peek up my
teckets—who have find him—verc is de agent?

1t s0 happened that Mr, L——, the gentlemanly
stage mmanager, and out.door business.man of one of
the Cincinnati theatres was one of our passengets,
and at the time of Monsicur La Frog's deepest dis.
tress was secn standing in the moonlight in front
of the Circus talking to a number of friends, when
some ious wag pointed him ont 1o the little
Frenchman, as the stage agent.  In a moment he
was by the side of L~——, and breaking in upon
the conversaton without any veremony, exclaimed,
«Sare, I have lose my passport—no det cus not
him—I have no lose my passport I have lose my—
vat you call him? ch! ah, ycs—1 have got him.
No, no, I no mecan I have got the ting—I mean I
have got de name of de ting, L have lost my teckets.”

care about de Sare-cuss—I no vant the Sare-cuss;
I vont my tecket vich I have lose.”

“I am sorry for your loss, sir, but am not the
person to apply to for a remedy.”

“You are not ze pairsoune to make de remedie
sare! are you not connect wid the stage.”

“ Yes sir, I am connected with the stage,and if I
was in Cincinnati, would with pleasurc replace your
lost ticket, but I have not the power to do so here.”

“Vat de dum I do viz de teekets in Cincenatt—
I no vant de teckets in Cincenatt—I vant de Lleek-
ets—here—ia dees place vere I lose him—if 1 no
get de teeket here T sall nevaire get to Cincenatt—I
sall bring nive, four, several gentleman, vich will
prove zat I hasc pay for my tecket vich I have no
got, but vich have zhump out of my pockette.”

“ Never mind sir,” kindly responded L— glad
to get rid of the tormentor upon any terms. “I
will replace your ticket”  So saying, he stepped up
to onc of the altaches of Lhe Circus, procured a
ticket and handed it to the excited Frenchman,
Poor Frenchy took the square piece of paste.board
marked ¢ Box" and supposing all right, put it care-
fully in his pocket book——gathered up bis hat.box
and umbrella, and, reaching the Ilotel, was fortu.
nate cnough to find six feet of the parlor floor un.
occupied. Stretching himself out at full Iength, he
wae soon in the land of dreams where no doubt his
soul revelled and floundered in whole seas of frog-
soup.

In the morning soon after beakfast, we were all
seated comfortably in the cars, and tearing along at
a break-neck spced. Frenchy sat close by me, and
jabbered inccssantly. Shortly after, the conduetor
cntered, with the usual salutation of *tickets, gen-
tlemen.”  Our little friend opened his pocket buok,
took out the ticke! he had reccived the night before
and pr ted it to the ductor,

* This 18 not the right ticket, sir.”

“ITe ces no de right teeket? yes saire, he is de
right tecket; I have got him from the stage agent,
myseclf.”

That don’t ulter the matter, sir, I tell you that
ain’t the proper ticket. It don’t belong herc—It
belongs to the Circus.™

“Ha! dare ces dat dam Sarccuss come once
more. Now vat de dem I have got to do viz de
Sarccuss 77

“I know nothing sbout your connection, sir; 1
only know that that ain’t the right ticket, and if
you don't preduce the proper document before we
reach town, you'll have to pay your fare™

He was just about to assassinaie English in re-
ply, when r benevolent individual, who sat next to
him, explained, as well as he could the true nature
of the case. This only had the effeet of changing
the current of his rage, and he chafed up and down
the floor, showering invectives upon the devoted
head of the agent, who had given him the ticket
the night before,

“ Ah yes, by gar, I have now sce—T have been
sheat—T have been swindaile—I have been vat you
call de hum.bug—but necvaire mind, I sall return
yesterday—to-morrow-—sometime, and shastise de
dem raseal, vera much, great deal, several time.”

While laying his flattering consolation to his
wounded soul, lus eye happened to rest upon poor
L , who sat quictly at the far end of the car—
and recognizing him as the stage-agent of the night
before, he at once “opened on him.”

“Sarc; yonarca vera great scoundrel, and 1
sall give you five cent to black my boot.”

“\What's that, sir 7"

“1say you are von dem a rascal—you Jeetaile a
puppy-dog viz oul de tail—you have pecked iny
pockets—you have sheut a me—you have no geeve
me ze teckets vich I have losc—but you have geeve
me von dem teckets to de Qpera la Cheval—vot
vou cull de lorse opera—de dam Surecuss.”

 Sir,” said L , tising from his seat in evi.
dent indignation, “what do you mean? How dare
you apply the word pickpocket to me 7°

“Sare: I sull soan slow you vot I have mean—
Imecan to flog a you-—1I mean to shastisca you,
vera much,” and suiling the action to the word,
be pitched into his antugonist, and, before bystand.
cra could separate them, had badly dislocated poor
L °s shirt collar, and drawn a coupious flood of
Clarct from his nose. By dint of persuusion and
force combined, however he was finally seated in
tront of the car, surrounded by a number of peace.
makers, who after much difficulty, succcoded in
convincing him that the whole affuir originated in
a mistake. He then begged to be conducted to
L——, who was busily engaged in saturating the
third handkerchicf, in a vain attempt to stop the
red current that still persisted in ooziug from his
victim nose.

“8are, 1 have sce I have make you lectaile,
small, great big mistake, I am ver sorry for him,
On my honaire, saxe, if I have know him before, 1
sall not have weep your noise; but I am rcady to
make de apologise—to make amende, and lor every
drop of claret which I havedraw from your nose,
1sall, wiz plaisaire, put von bottaile in your bellie.”

Here the lond mirth of the bystanders restored
L—— to his usual good humor, and joining in the
the laughter, he shook hands with his antagonist,
and they were fricnds.

A recent entry in the day book of the Henric

House, runs somewhat thus:

Moxsigvr La Froc;

2 Baskets Champaigoe,
2 Baskets Claret.

e

[Morning Signal.

‘While Raymoud andanring's Caravan was
being exhibited in this city, a gawky, long.legged
Jonathan from the country, who had ncver % socn
the elephant,” either literally or mctaphorically,
was stalking along carelessly in the pavilion, al-
ternately starting at the caged enimals and cram-
ming a sheet of gingerbread into his mouth, when

L——, who knew nothing of the cir tances,
suppusing the man meant a Circus. ticket, qui~tly
said:

“ T am not connected with the Circus, sir.” -
“ Bare-cuss, dam the Sarc.cums—vat de dem-IX

ddenly he came bump against Columbus,

“Thunder and spikes ! exclaimed he, stagpering
backwards about (wenty pacce, while lis cyes
! stuck out like letters on & sign—* what darn'd
critfer with two tails hare we got here?”

DEACON HEZEKIAH BROWN,

THE MAN THAT SLEPT WITII TWO WOMEN,

BY TIMOTIIY HARROW.

The busy, bustling little village of B . in the
good State of Maine, boasts of its industrious and
tkriving men, and of its numerous fir women.—
Like all other villages in Christendom, it is blessed
or rather cursed, with its quota of busy.bodies; a
genius of bipeds not satisfactorily described by any
naturalist, from Adam down to those of the present
time. A “family jar,” brought about through their
influence, is to them, as the “bhoys” wounld say,
‘“nuts;” and if they succeed in stirring 2 * muss”
“in.the church, or in breaking up a “ bone matel,’
they are in their most happy mood, and have at.
tained the highest point of their ambition, the most
cxemplary life is not exempt from their pestiferous
attacks—like drowning men, who catch at straws,
they pounce upon cvery little seeming obliquity,
and magnify it into a regular immoral tornado,
whose progress will be death to the peace of socicty
and the well.being of the community at large.—
Small bubbles of indiscretion, scen floating on the
surface of society, which if undisturbed, would be
swept away by the first brecze of returning reason,—
are caught up by them, inflated with the gas of
mischief till they become balloons of no mean di-
mensions, and then sent on their errands of discord
and death—in their progress sctting every guid
nunc on tiptoe. Every wee.bit of 2 pimple found
on the fuir skin of righteousnces, which would soon
disuppeur under the salve of repentance>—is seratch.
ed by their poisonous finger-nails till it becomes,
apparently, a running sore of iniquity. Every di.
minutive excrescence discovered on the smootls bark
of the tree of rectitude, which, by the application
of a little lye of persuasion, would soon be extirpa-
ted,—is hacked by their eaterpillar-hatchets till it
is transformed 1nto an unsightly wart, that in time,
causcs the trec to wither und die.

Deacon Hezekiah Brown was onc of the first
sclilers of B , and,—being a man of property,
industry, and go-ahead.a.tive.ncss, besides a prac.
tical Christian,—under his invigorating and hcalth.
ful influence, a bustling liutle village soon sprang
into cxistence; and very soon boasted of its tall.
spired chureh, and * big ycllow school house on the
Lill.” A society was soon formed, a church orgnn.
ized, and a pastor sctiled. Everything went on
swimmingly for a few yeare, the church exercising
a salutary influcnce over the community, At last
unfortunately for the peace of the chnrch and the
spread of its kindly influence, several busy-bodies
were found withio its pale, who kept it constuntly in
“hot water.”® Thisz was a source of much grief to
the pastor and the gond Deacon, as well as to all
others of the finck who were well disposed. DBut
very few escaped invesiigation at urgent requests
of the sclfirighteous busy-bodics, and atneng thesc
was the Deacon, against whom they could not bring
an accusation, owing to the strict uprightness of
his daily walk and conversation. He longed for
them to cnter a complaint against Lim for the
reason that he desired to give them a little castiga.
tion before the socicty and in their presence; and
s0 strong grew Lhis desire, that he was almost per-
suaded to commit some sceming trivial sin, to give
them a peg to hang an accusation oan.  An oppor-
tunity did present itself; and the Decacon did im-
prove it, at the hazard of his reputation.

Onc day, while the Deacon was alunc in his
store, posting books, in came * brother’ Gabble,
with a face as long as a hand.saw,

¢ Brother Brown,” said Mr. Gabble, “there's a
dreadful rumor afloat, but I do hupe it’s only ru.
mor."

« Sorry to hear it,” remarked the Deacon, con-
tinuing about bis business.

«They du say that brother Honesty is a little tu
intimate with sister Unsuspecting; and they dn say
that "

wWell, well,” broke in the Deaoon, * what of
thut? T have slept with tico women myself.”

Mr. Gabble suddeuly quit the store, perfectly
thunderstruck, instantly loring sight of the *“dread.
ful rumor’ he was about to communicate to the
Deacon, so bound up was he in the case of the
Dcneon’s sleeping with two women. Iome he
went, as though cach leg were a locomotive.

“Oh, Mrs. Gabble ! wonld you a.b'licved? Deca.
cau Brown has been "

“ Has been what, my dear Gabble?” broke in
his wife.

“ Has boen

* Fout with it, da!"

“I1us been a-sleepin’ with two women!™

“Qh dear! the church! elristianity—ihe sin<
ful men ! How du you know ’tis so, Mr. Gabble 7’

“ He told me so, with Lis own moutb, not five
minutes since I

“ The wretch !—poor Mrs, Browa !—how I du
pitty her poor innocentsoul! Ob! la! yeou can
never can find a perfect men—Iluddy !

And Mrs. Gubble staried, post haste, for Mre,
Tattle's and communicated the sad tidings in no
time ; and Mrs. Tattle and Mrs, Gabble ran to Mrs,
Quackle’s, and after commuanicating the intelli-
genee, the three ladies went from house to housc,
spoading the news faster than it could have been
done by magnotic telegraph. In less than an hour
all the busy-bodies in town were on tip.toe, and
finally assembled at Mr. Gabble's, *“tu sco what
ahould be did.”

Meanwhile Mr. Brown informcd his wife, and
soveral of his brethren, of what was going on—
what he said—and be desired that a meeting uf the
church be called, in case the subject was agitated
much, for an investigation.

The busy-bodies chose a committee of men, to
visit the parson, and a committee of Iadies to visit

% poor Mrs. Brown:" who, having attended to tho
painful duties assigned them felt much relieved
- Parson Moody was shorked et the recital of the |

melancholy ncws, 2nd ordered that a church meet- can’t read inquirc at the opposite door.™

ing be held that very evening, for the investigation;

and as for Mrs. Brown, the confiding wife, she did
not believe there was a word of truth in it.

Evening came, und the members of the church
assembled. Dencon Brown, us usual, secated him-
selfl in the big arm chair by the altar, much to the
dissalisfaction of the Gabbles, the Tattles, the
Quackles, and their associates, who said « he’d con-.
taminate the sacred cheer.,” Parson Moody made
a fervent prayer; and then, afler explanatory re.
marks, called upon Dcacon Brown for an explena.
tion of the alleged sinful charge; and, if he could,
to clear his skirts of the foul stain now resting upon
themn, The Dcacon rose, and in a clear voice said :

“ 1t has now been nigh ten years since the organ-
ization of this church. For the first five or six
years,—and Mr. Moody can bear witness of the
truth of what I say,—not the least trouble existed—
not a discotdant note ever broke on the car.  All
was peacc and happiness. For the last three or
four yeurs, thinags have becn quite different.  Sev.
cral busy.bodies have crept into the church, and
have kept it in counstant turmoil.”  [[ere the Gub.
bles and Tattes and Quackles commenced nestling
and looking very uncasy, which was noticed by the
Deacon.] *If my remarks cut them, all T have to
say is, let the galled jades wince!” [*Impudence!™
broke in Mres, Gabble.] *Many times have we been
called 1o investigate serious charges, which proved
to be mere gossip, originating with busy-bodies, It
would be for the peace and well-being of the church
and of the town, if these busy-bodics would lcave,
and live by themsclves, far from peacceble and well
disposed people. 1 am charged, as I learn, with
the high misdemcunor of slecping with two womer,
Ilave you any proof to establish the charge 7

“ Prufe enough, Deacon Brown ?** said Mrs. Gab.
ble, jumping up, and ussuming rather a pugnacious
attitude ; % prule enuf sir! Mr. Gabble my own
husband told rae that yeou told him that ycou had
slept with few women I

% And Mrs. Gabble told me 0! said Mrs, Tattle.

“And Mrs. Tattle and Mrs. Gabble both told me
so!" chimed in Mrs. Quackle.

“ Yes, yeou did tell me so, Mr. Brown!™ said Mr.
Gabble.

“ Brethen,” said the Deacon, “ you bave the evi.
dence. The fact is, I did tell Mr, Gabble that I
had slept with two wamen, and I told Lim so for
the purpose of having u fair chauce to ¢l the busy.
bodies, and mischicf-makers, what I think of them.”

A purty git off, I should think Mister Brown 1™
said the emiable Mrs. Gabble.

“No get off at all, madam.
true

“* Wretch I
ed the Jadics.

# Neither,” said the Deacon,  “I told Mr. Gab-
ble, who came to me with a silly rumor that onc of
our brothers was too intimale with sisler .
that I had slept with two women mysclf, and I told
him the trutl.”

* And ycou o Dencon of the church!™ said Mrs.
Gabble.

“Yes—and I a deacan of the chureh. When a
child, like other children, Islept with my worarr !
and since my nuptials were celebrated, Ihave slept
with my wife!”

Reader, if you cver saw a flack of sheep scatter
you can imagine the very sudden departurc of the

What I told is

& Lubertine ! “Scamp ! scream-

Guabbles and the Tattles and the Quackles, and
their “chums.”  They withdrew from the chureh,
declaring  that they “ wouldn't be secn in a church
that had such a Dvacon as Deacon Hezekiah
Brown—so they wouldn't !"—Yankee Blade.

e

AN Iscipent A7 TuE ATneNzus.—Onc night
last week, o tall gaunt looking fellow, from up
somewhere in the country, stopped before tho
Howard Athenwmuvm, just as the crowd was passicg
in to witness the performance of the Ravel Fami.
ly, and having satisfied himself that it was a
“ meetin' us"’—he stepped over to the entrance.—
As he was passing the doorkeeper—* Ticket, sir,”
announced rather peremptorily by that function.
ary, set the stranger back somewhat, “ A wot 2"
“Your ticket.” “I hai'nt any,” « Whereis it 7"

«] gin it ter the railroad chop ! “I mean your
entrance ticket, here’, «I tell yer I hain’t any.”
*Yon can get one below, sir’*  Our fricnd went
to the ofiice, where he applied for a eard of admis-
sion. “I wantz good seat, mister.”  Fifly cents,
sit.”  « Luke yere—I ean’t go the half, stranger,
hut I'm good for n quarter”” An upper circle
ticket was handed him, aud he mounted the stairs.

instant, when Javelli made one of his dating springs
upon the tight rope.  « Gee—whitilker ! cxclaimed
the stranger—*wot's that?” but his surprise was
drowned by the applause which followed; and
Javelli threw one of his famous somersets, alight
ing upon the corde on his feet. «That’s the devil,
sartin,” cricd Johnny Raw, “it cint any body else—
but this is the pers’ugion I like! Goit hoss—jyou're
onc on’cm. Thunder and urthquakes ! look at *m!

Times.

Recently, duriug the performance of Hamlet, at
the Theatre Royal, Greenock, o young man, who
had taken thc part of lacrtes, at a short notice,
got vn pretty correetly till he came to the wards,
« I have a speech of fire,” and here he stuck dead,
After waiting a few seconds, Mr. D., who was
playing the King, replied, “ O ! you have a speech
of firc, have you? well, blazc away, by all incans.”
This scenc, which the scene shifters put a period
to, delighted the audience amazingly.

o~

Hiserxiax.—The Boston Times says:—Thc fol.
lowing notice, we are credibly informned, anpeared

on the door of a celebrated and not green {though

I1e had leisure 1o gnze upon the crowd out for an |

A SHORT ESSAY ON LONG HAIR.

Doubtlcss, the first thing ever done to the human
head was toscratch it.  And it is equally as cer®
tain, that about the same period of time the hair
fulling over the eyes of the newly created being
and shutting ont those scencs on which he would
naturally be apt to gaze with wonder and delight,
was drawn to the back part of the head and con-
fined there by a pliant vine or the bark of 2 tree.
From that memorable epoch to the present day,
men and women lave studicd how to arrange the
hair in the most becoming manner, or ratherin a
manner nearest the prevailing fashion whether be-
coming or not.

The Ancients were undoubtedly careful of their
bhair and proud of it withal. The Grecian ladies
dressed it in the most tasteful style.  The busts of
the old sages and warriors, show that their hair
and whiskers were full and plentiful,and uncom-
mon surly. The barhors of those days unquestion-
able, were adepts in their profession; and their
minds must bave been enlarged by the attempts,
they made to add to the nobility of the human
countenance. Not like the hair.dressers of modern
times, whose genius is stinted and cramped by
their general and successful efforts to make men re-
semble goats and monkics.

The celebrated Lord Monboddo proved to the
satisfaction of himsclf, if of no onc clse, that mon.
kies originated men. It is 2 poor rule, they say,
that will not work both ways., The great wheel
has rolled along, and the point where menoriginat-
ed monkies is reached. Let the hairy men of the
present day adopt the queue, and then we have the
animal in all his glory, with a tail which has but
risen to a higher station during the march of refine.
ment.

Another eompetent philusupher, at present resid-
ing in the Eldridgc street prison, has demonistrated
in a scries of experiments with the blow.pipe on
the head of imported jackasses, that long hair has
a tendency to wezken the brain. e asserts that
the brain of man in particular, is continually throw-
ing off gascous particles, aud it is only to be kept
in a natura) condition by a free supply of nutriment,
derived chicfly from the atmosphere.  Now when
the hair is long, or what is worse, when it is dis-
tributed about the head, under the chin and nose,
it attracts to a distance from the brain those
nourishing itcms nbove mentioned which are neces-
sary to the healtliful action of the mental faculties,
and in many cases induce idiocy and foolishness.
Thus, when you meet o hairy man you nced not
take a long pole to measure hisintellect; should you
be an “artist in hair,” just stcp into the National
Academy of Design, you have belore youa com-
plete picture of Cause and Effcet.

This rule, as the learncd Doctor , VCTy
justly observes, doce not hold good as regards wo-
men, Their skulls being much thiner than those
of the males, their attraction vastly more great,
and the quality of their hair softer and more
permeable, nutritious food from the atmosphere, is
freely conveyed to the support of the brain, cspecial-
ly during thunder storms, white.squalls and torna.
des of all kinds, consequently, and in an inverso
ratio, women with short hair are apt to feel very
silly ; and their preceptions being quicker than
those of the men, they usually become aware of
their silliness. Henee, ooncludes the Doctor, the
milk in the cocoa-nout, which in this plain and sim.
ple manner is demonstrated to a hair.

The dye uscd for coloring the hair has been de-
nounced by the most skilful pysicians of Franceas
injurious to the intellect. The disscction of the
braiu of a celebrated actress who dyed her hair,
| induced them to give publicity te their discovery.

But that this is considered mcre bagatelle by the
i fashionable gentlemen of our day, is clearly proved
by thosc you meet in your daily walks, who carry
the hoad of filecn behind the face of fifty. One
' of thosc paragons will eaturate his hair at night
with the coloring matter, swathe his head and face
! in oilskin bandages, making what the younger Wel.
! ler wouldeall an «Egyptian mummy of hieself,"" and
| retire to his couch in perfect mental security., The
| mast powerful dye cannot rcach his brain,
Whether the custom of coloring the hair
: flovrishes among the ladies tn any great extent, is
i yet involved in mystery. But that they wear falso
hair is well known. Those miniature cake-baskets,
technically called braids, now adorning the heads
" of the gentler sex, are deceptive in the highest
degree. A man not initinted into the wonders of
| the female toilet, gazes on them with innate satis-
faction, supposing that tosccure the admiration of
his sex the ladies spend a great portion of their
time in doing up their haijr in this handsome style.
; But alas, nothing is oasier than for one of these
lovely creatures to drese her lair a little out of
‘ fashion for the home market, and lend har cake-
basket to a fricnd.

1t would be a rash assertion of any man that the
gentler sex are not bewitching, nomatter how they
wear their hair.. This being of little moment then,

Wal, blister me if T don’t cum totown, and 'tend | jet them adopt the palm leaf with wavy ecdges
this meetin' three times a week, sure!"—DBas!on | around the face, the Greeian, the cake.bnsket, or

the rope-of-onion style; let them lang ringlets in
frontand look like angels pecping from gooscberry
bushes; or throw their hair down the back inone
great and shining mass, after the manner of In-
dian queens; or cut it short and wear enticing
little eaps,—they still cap the the climax of what.
ever s left good and lovely in the mingled era of
goats, baboons and monkies.
Tisoruy Quiv.

- & &

The Kidd babble has not yet burst! The work-
men are pumping the waler out of the coffer dam
ag lustily as ever, and the stoam is kept up as usual
at Cauldwell's Landing!

Sraren,—Astarch factory in Lapeer county.

porhape some other color) lawyer's office:
«“Mr. will be in at 3 o'clock-—those wha

Michigan, consumen yearly 200,000:bushels of po-

, tatoes.  What a waste of foodjust 18 make frills

and shirt collars stick up! ©on




