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The gny, glad time of roses,
‘F'he sumnmer days have come,, ©
When with the dzylight closes
I"he honey maker’s hum;
“The time when amber sunsets
. " Lightthe heavenly fields, 2w

.

£

—— —f_.___And when $hepurple clover.. S
_ Ricﬁqm%g?;nce yieldss ————-—

)

When the leafy tree-hands
Wenve a venlant roof,
ith golden threads of sunshine:
Rurning through the waof;
When twilight sinks in darkness..’
And flits the fire-fly light; =
When roses scent the zephyrs
‘That murmur through the night.

Wlien surlight hours are jewels
Stung on threads of time,
When wecks are etanza’d poems,
Vetsed in aweetest rhyme 5 -
When the nights are magical
In the time of June,
And fairy feet are dancing'

T'o harpsicords in tune. . S

Holl slowly, Earth, that snmmer
May linger with us fong,—
We’ll revel in her bounty
And bless her in our song.
Ye winds, O join our ~horus
Of gratitude and proaise |
To Hun' whose mercy giveth
‘$he soft, swest summer days !

SEED-WuRDS.

\ *Twae nothing—a mero idle word
‘ Frotw caveless lips that fell 3
Forgot pevhaps, as soon a¢ s,

And purpoceless us weil.

But yet ns on the passing wind
Is borre the little secd,

Which tlovm unheedcd as s flower,
Or as a hoisvme weed. ~

arms to the merey of the flames - which had
now comnienced to devour the cabin, -+ -
The #iext day two young men, both dress-

led in the Continental miform waré standing
{near the ruins.of the old eabin. -Ove of

them was no other than our hero of the
previous. . .
“Let’s hear all aboutit, Tom,” said the
other. - . e ,
=Well,” said our hero, . ““last evening as I
was passing this place two tories ran out and
took me Pprisoner before I could make any
rvesistance. They took me and who do you
suppose I saw as the leader of the partE,
‘but John Barton, our schoolmate.” He talk-
4 with me and tried to get me to join them
‘But T told themI could -not do it,~that ot
twelve o’clock I was going to-escape,~disap-
ear in.a cloud of fire and ®moke;, but he
lnughed at mwe; and seid I was out of my
'head. About eleven o'clock I asked if I
might smoke. He had no objections, so ¥
filled my pipe and lighting it commenced
walking the floor. I.had- about a pound of
gunpowder in my pocket, and as I walked 1
istrewed it all ‘over the room When the
elock struck twelve, I bid good-bye;, and
told them I had to go, and then knocked the
ashes from my pipe. The powder ignited.

night

. paed a dazzling blaze of fire shot across, a-

“rovmnd and all ovér the roony, filling it with
suffocating smoke. Hofore it cleared away,
I hurled a chair through, sprang out and de-
parted. You know therest. - ' ‘

Bia Worps.—A clergyman while* compo-
sing a sermon, made use of the word ‘osten-
taciows man.”  Throwing down his pen, he
 wished tor swtisfy hiniself before be: proeeed-
ed, a4 to whether a great portion of the con-
tregation might comprehend the meaning of

 those wortds, and he adopted the following

method of proof. Ringing the bell his foot-
maw appeared, and he was thus addressed
by his master: *What do you conceive to

ostentacious man, sir,” said Thomas; ‘Why
sir, 1 should say a yperfect.” <Very good,
observed the viewr; send Ellis (the eoach-
man) here” “Ellis,’ said the viear; “what
do you imagine an ostentaciows nmn to he ?’
‘An_ostentacious man, sir,” replied Ellis.

So often wil! a single word,
Unknown its end fulfill,

And bear, in seed. the flower and fruj
Of actions good or ill. :

MISCELI:ANY.
THE PATRIOT’S STRATAGEM.

Night. had set in deep and dark, and in a
small log cabin, situated a few miles from
I'renton, New Jersey, set five men, four of
whom were seated around an old oaken table
in the centre of the room, engaged in playing
cards, while they frequently moistened their
throats with lager draughts from an earthen

" jug that stood on the table.—They -were
heavily bearded, course looking men, and
from their dress, which somewhat rescibled
the British uniform, they were evidently
tovies. The other, a stoutly built young
man, in continental uniform.  lle sat
in a corner of the room with his fuce buried
in his hands. “Tom,” said one of the tories,
rising from the table and seating himself near
the prisoner,—for such he evidently was,—
«Tom yoi and [ were school buys tuge ther,
and 1like you yet,—Now why can’t you
give up your wild notions and join us? You
are our prisoner, and if you don’t we shall
hand you over to headguarters to-morrow;
while 1t you join us, your foatune is maude;
for with your bravery and talents you will
soon distinguish yourself in the royal eause.
and after this rebeilion is crushed out youn

would be rowarded by knighthood aund pro-
ermy; Now there are two

alternatives;which do you choose?”,

“Neither,” said “the young man, as he.
raised his hend .and looked the tory steadily
in the eye; “I am now, us’you say your pris-

oner, but when that clock strikes twelve 1

shall leave you. I shall disappearin a civud

of fire and smoke, and neither you nor your
comrades, mor even wmyself can prevent it.

You muy watch me as close as you plense,

tic me hand and foot if you will, but a high-

er power than yours or mine has ordained
that I should leave you at that time.”
Poor fellow, his mind wanders,” said the
tory, “he will talk differently in the morn-
. ing,” and, he returned tv his seat at the table,
Jeaving the youth with his head resting on
bis hands. =~ . '

When the clock strack elevn, the young
man took a pipe and some tobacco from his
pocket, and asked the tory leader if he had
any objections to his smoking. -

“No none in the least,”said he, adding
with £ laugh,* that is if you'll promise not
to go off in a cloud of smoke.” P .
. 'The young man made no reply, but imme-
diately filled and lighted his pipe ‘having
"~ doue which ha'afose and commenced pacing

the floor. Ho took hali’ dozen turns up and

down each sidetof the room, approaching
nearer to ‘the table each time, when having
. exhausted - his pipe, he returned to his seat
* and refilled it. . He coutiuned smoking until
the clock strick twelve, when -he arose from
liis weat and slowly koocking the ashes from

his pipe said, *“There; boys; it is twelve o
" clock, and I must leave you l%;oud-bye.y —
_ Tumediagely all aronnd the room streaks- of
,.:live went hissing and squirming;-and- the ca-
."bin-was fiilled-with sulphureus smoke, amidst

which was heard a crash like a clap of thun.

-der. The tories
w.th fright. ) o
-The-smoke goon cleared away, but the pri-

..goaer was no-where'to be scen. ‘The table |
. -was .overtnroed, the window emashed to'pie- |
ing oo the. ground |

.ced, and-one chair was 1 )
- outside the building. T'he tory leader,.after
- recovering from his stupor, give one glance
.of terror aronnd the room, ‘and- sprang ont
4he window, followed “by :his comrades.—
. hey-ran through the-forest at the «top of
. their apeed, in the direction of the British
-encxmpment, leaving their musket, and other

gat in their chairs paralyzed

be implied by am osteptaciows mman? “An|

If some are naturally dull, and yet strive
to-do well, notice the effort and do.not- ¢en-
sure the dullness. A teacher might.as well
seold a child for being near-sighted, as for
being naturally dull. . Some-children hive s

Some minds devélope .early;, others late.—
Some have powers of acquiring, others of or:
iginating. Somse may appesr stupid, because:
the true spirit of character has never - been
touched.  The dunce. of the school may
tiarn out in the end, the living, progressive,

der to exert the spiritual influence we must
understand the spirit upon which fwe wish
to exert that influence. For with the hu-
“man mind-weniast— work - witly mature and
not against it. Like the leaf of the nettle, if
touched one way, it stings like a wasp, if
the other, it is softer than satin. If we
would dv justice to the human mind, we
must find its peculiar characteristics, and a-
dapt ourselves to individual wants. In con-
versation with a friend on this point who is
the prineipal in. one of our best grammar
sehools, and to whose instruetion E look back
to with delight—“your remarks,” ‘said he,
are quite true ; let me tell youa little- inci-
dent, which bears upon this point. Last
summer, [ had a girl who was exceedingly
behind in all her studies. She was at the
foot of the division, and seemed to eave little:
about her books. It so happeued that as a
relaxation, I let them at times during school
hours unite in singing. I noticed that this.
girl had a rcmarkéﬂy clear sweet voice—and
L said to her, “Jane you have a good voice
and yow mey lead the singing.” She brigh-
tened up, and from that time her mind seem-
ed more.active. Her lessons were attended
to, and she soon gained a high rank. -One
day I was going home, I overtook her with
a school companion.

“Well Jane,” said I, “yon are getting a-
long very well, how happens it, you do so
much better now than atthe beginning of the
quarter 2"

«I.do not know why it is,” she replied.

“I know what she told wme the other day,

“said her compunion.

SFUDY A CHILD'S CAPACITY. |

great werbal mewory, others are: the reverse:

wonder-working genius of the age. Ip or-|

CHILD'N BYENING BYNN.
Moziaer, ¥ ve walched the clozing day,
Till in the west it dicd siray ;
JAnd when [ could not sce the sun,

" 'I'tio stdrs ¢ame peeping.oine by oné;”
To shed the twinkling light, - -
T guide poor timvelers on by night. .
The cows are milked, and gone lo rest
. Upon the meadowa verdant brodst;
And all.aronnd is calm ond siill, - -
Except the fittle rippling, vl - :
. 'Mothen, before b go- to~ slsepr
1 must ask God ny soul to keep;- .
Pardon my sins for Jesus’ sake,
And guard my budy till 1 wake:
. Dearest mother, then of you
I must ssk forgiveness ioo, .
For ¢very noughty word to-llay
You've heard your little dading say.
Rorgive, dear nigther, and Yelieve, -
'}l ry no-more your love to grieve.

THE BROKEN ;EN GAGEMENT.

BY GIPSY.
CHAPTER 1..

It was & beautiful evening in the dawn
of summer. 'T'wo forms were sitting in close
proximity to one another by the window ofa |
twelve thousand dollar house—heavily mort-
gaged—in the itpper part of the city. The
hand of the one rested lovingly on that of

the other,and the avm of one deseribed a|.

gemi-cirenle round the other’s waist. It is
bardly pecessary to say that they were lovers,
and that this wag as farlas the young man.
could go in germetry. There was no light
in the room, but there was no oceasion for
-any, with her taper waist and sparkling eyes,
and his flaming words. This is a small
sample of their small talk.

“Dearest Flora, tell, oh tell me what I can
do to make myself more wortny of your love.
Bid me undertuke any mission you Elease;
and I will obey. Aye, evén though it be—to
cut my hair shoft—sacrifice my moustache—
wear large boots, or work for miy living—
speak, anything you may command me.’

¢Q Charles! calm yourself. Do not speak
in this terrible strain; you make me shadder
No, Charles, I love you for yourselfalone.’
Then placing her hand gently upon his brow,
she murmured, ‘soft, my love, spenk soft, m{
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‘why, I should say an ostentactous man ieamns

—| what we'call (saving yowr presence) o very

jolly fellow.” Tt is hardly necessary to add
that the vicar substituted a Jess ammbiguous
word . ‘
Worrn TerLriNe axp Worrtn Imira-
TING.—As 2 number of our sick and wound-
ed soldiers were returning to their homes
from New York via the New York and New
Haven Railroad, the ears stopped a few min-
utes at Stamford, when a lady belonging to
that town (name unknown), accompanied by
a'servant girl and a young mawr, alf laden
with refreshments, entered the train, and
began the work of d'stribution, giving to
each man a bottle of port wine, in addition
to other delicacies. To this welcome gift
the angelic lady adddd a hearty - ““God bless
ou,” and an .assurance that each one of
them Lad doubly earned all the kindness
that could be heaped upon them. Some of
the poor fellows barst into tears and spoke
the praises of their bencfactor, as: sick and
wounded soldiers only ean. Some of them
observed that there was a decided difference
between the ludies of Yorktown and the good
lady of Stamford Connecticut.

Onp IuxpRED.—1f it be true that Lu-
ther composed that tune, and if the worship
of mortals are earried on the wings of angels
to heaven, how often has been heard.the de-
claration, ““They are singing Old Hundred
now,”
~ The solemn strain earries us hack to times
of reformers—Luther and his devoted band.
He, doubtless, wus the first to strike~the
grand®old ohords in the public sanctunry of
his own Germany. From his stentorian
lungs it rolled, vibrating not through the
vaulted cathedral root alone, but along a
grander arch—the eternal heavens. lfe
wrought in'o cach note his.own sublime faith
and he stanped it with that faith’s immor-
tality. Hence it cannot die.  Neither- men
or anzels will let it pass into oblivien, but
its melodius notes will continue to, be chan-
ted as the -'lﬁuvenly dome is open to recieve
them.

-—pBee — - -

ITow Soox ForaorreN.—So lutely dead ;
so swon forgotten. "Tis the way of the world.
We flourich for a while. Men takes us by
the hand, and are anxious about the -health.
of our bodies, and laugh at our jokes, and
we really think, like the fly on the wheel,
.that &ve have something to do with ghe turn.
ing of the earth, The sun does not stop for
our funeral; everything goes on as usual;
we are not missed in the streets; wen laugh
at new jokes; omne or two hearts feel the
wound of afflictiction, one or two. memories
still hold our names and forms; but’ the
crowd moves in its daily eirele ; and in three
days the great wuve of thme sweeps our steps
aud washexs -out the last ves\bigc of our lives.

- The little vexations and niifior miseries of
life cun only be met with putience and phil-
osophy. They can’t be put-down like an in-
surrection, nor expelled.- like a bad church
meuiber.  The best that can be done. with

thenpd 1y as little attention to thew. as
possiple, ghd not to doudle their power:. b
fretting over them. As the immortd] Shake-

speare’
'wh/ere—— .

#" " For.every evil ander the sun
There is 2 ramedy, or there’s. none;-

_ If there ian’t—never mind i ...

He who gains the viciory over gr ¢ in-
sults,’is often overpowered by the g;lhgz ;
so it is with our sorrows., The firm, “#tead-
fast hosom, upon which a past full.of torture

a.piede of jce’ t:;%ﬁ"hus beea overfiowed, hreak

down beueath,
by,

geotlest footsteps of desti-

says, we don’t remember éxactly

If there is 8 remedy, try and fiodit; . . .
.

"has weighed in vain; will many a time, like:

“Anmd what was that 77 T agked.

“Why, she said she was encouraged.”

Yes, here we have it—she was encouraged:
She felt that she was dull in everything.—
She had learned a self-respect, and she, was
thss  encouraged, L

Some twelve or thirteen years ago theve
was in Franklin school an excessively dull
boy. One day the teacher wishing to look
at a word. took up the lad’s dictionary, and
on opening it found the blank leaves covered
with drawings. He called the boy to him.

. “Did yow draw these !’ gaid the teacher.
| ‘lil'és sir,” waid the boy with downcast
ook. : .
“I do not think it is well for boys to draw
in their books,” said the teacher, “:and I
would rub these out if I were you; but they
are well done.  Did you ever take lessons 2
“No sir,” said ths boy, his eyes sparkling.
#Well, I think you have a talent for this
thing. I should like you to draw me some-
thing when at your leisure at howe and bring
it to me, In the meantime sce how well you
can recite your Jessons.” ‘

The boy felt he was understood. Ie be-
gan to-love his teacher. e became amima-
ted and fond of his books. © He took. delight
in gratifying his teacher by his faithfulness
to his studies. The boy became one of the
first scholars, and gained the medal before
he left school. After-this-he became an en-
graver, laid up money enough to go to Eu-
rope, studjed the works of the ald masters,
sent home productions from his owa peneil,
which fouud a place in some of the best col-
lections of paintings, and is now oue of the
most prominent artists of Jhis years in the
coustry. After the boy gnined the meda,
he sent the teacher a beantiful picture as s
token of respect, and I doubt not, this day,
‘he teels that the teacher, by the judicious
cucouragement he gave to the natural turn
of his mind; has had a great moral and spir-
itual effect on his character.—Gospe! Mes-
senger. '

Parson Brownlow handles Northern sym-
pathisers withoutgloves. Said he:

If I owed the, Devil a debt to, be dischar-
ged, and it was to be discharged by the ren-
dering uff’to hiim of a dozen of the meanest,
most revolting .and God-forsaken wretches,
that ever could be.¢ulled from the ranks of
depraved human society, and 1 waanted to
pay that debt and get; u premium upon the
payment, 1 would make a tender to his Sa-
tanic Majesty of' twelve Northern men who
sympathise with this infernal rebellion.—
{Ureat cheering.] 1f I amsevere and bit-
ter in my remarks—JCries of “No, no; .not
a bit of it} ~If 1 am, gentleinen, you must
consider that we-in tne South make a per-
sonal matter of this thing. [Laughter.]—
We have no respect or confidence®in any
Northern man who sympathises with this in-
fernal rebellion—[Cries of “good, good”’}—
oor should any be tolerated in walking
Broadway at any time.” Such wen ought to
be ridden upon 2 rail out of the North.—
[“Good, goud.”]. They should either be
fur or aga-nst the “mill-dam;” and [ -would
make them show- their hands. [Laughter

v

aud appizuse-]. -

THE GRAVE OP ABRAHAM.-=A corras-
jpoudent, who met the Prince of Wales while
traveling in the East, says:-“The Prince was:
at’ Hebron; while we were there, He and suit
obtained h{emissidn to visit- the "Cave .of
Machpelah, the burial .place of Abraham —
They are the first Christains who have been
llﬂlt’%zd to enter it sill)we gle, g‘;usgders, near-
15,700 yesrs:sgo. Dr. Stantly. says every-
:img is kept fn the most beantiful .ord?;,
and nothing cotifd be fuore-satisfactory than
‘the state 10 which the. .tembs are preserved.

béeea; and

Abrabam, Isdnc, Jacoh; Josepk; Barah Re-
Leah are buried there.” . -

- 8he modestly declined doing. ;. -

N
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are kept on _
Who feels ldve in hig heart

in his limbs. RS B

. If slander is & snake, i

flies ‘as well as creeps. ‘

. The ‘romantié lover hunts a wild flower;.

ond vows it is a star. .-

" Whor aré glosen unsaléablo?” “Wiei they

is'a winged one: it

The greatest “abuse of thie faculties God
hag given us, is'their disuse, - - .
You may filla tlmusa:ﬂ ‘chests with wealth
but never an avaricious ian’s heart.
Trovait death is before the old man’s face
he may be as near the young inan's back.
" Noble actions sverbest scenr when looked
at with an eye to emulation. C
The more we havd of some kinds of knowl- '
edge, the more ill-formed we are.

i

Don't confide your secrets to an inordinate
laughter—he might *split.”’ )

" Pride is generally ignorant because lesz
ashamed of being ignorant thap of being in-
structed.

Those who walk most are the henlthiest;
the roud of perfegt health i too marrow for

wheels.

Where ﬁié'hés’ are fathers to. ‘thoughts,
there are gencrally dishonest sires and bad
g!li!dren.

Tt is well to be’ among

men, and not a
dreanrer among shadows. '

The Bible isn window in life, through
which we look into eternity. :

.
There is in_the heart of 2 womdn such a
deep well of lovo that no age can freeze it.

Nature preaches cheetfulness in: her sad-
dést moods; she covers even forgotten graves
with flowers. ;

The ancient Greeks buried their dead in
jars, Hence the origin-of the espression,
“He's pone to pot.” -

feelsa si);n*" '

1 Mook yoming Tollows, Whien

-

Thig: edtd, Gt d¥Gi
‘adimals il natures—~exce ]

i it
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hand, make rye mouths:. - -
. I I Y S A

= . A common mnde of rentvatiug: an old hat

is to wear it o an evening party. .~

PN

parts where there af¢-inost Women, - <%

evéry womai-should have one.

Which i8 tho most’ inguisitve Jebter of the

alphabet?  The letter' Y, c
-Young women hate cach other from .jesl-
ousy; old women hate each other from habit: °
. -Cune Fon Love.—Visit the damsel to
whom you are attached, on washing day. .,

N

If you would take d peep it sutishine, just.
look in the face of a young mother. o

The "sttongest. winded womnn shrinks

from being caught in her night-cap..: =~ .

Who would make the best sgldier? Dy
goods men; they have the most driflings.”

A Lady in Badgor has invented a degtless.
broom—a broom that raises no dust. ¥, -

‘Shocking times!' said an old woman as
thﬁ lightning kuocked her_over the wash:
tub. ,, ver th

- A medical writer s_[;eaks of two.old maids,
“s0 dry they rattled.’” The. foellow ought to
be indicted. : :

Punch says the end of a man’s life is glory.
'Il‘he end of woman'’s life is about two-and-
thirty. ‘ ‘ '

the dirty
way, and I do detest Jones.

ag ever, andywill I everdbe the same to you
as I am now?

‘Hear-ah me swear!' cried the ardent youth,
dropping upon his knees for the first tinie in

his life, but suddenly rising with a troubled |

expression of countenance, as something put
him in mind eof the tightoess of his nether
apparel. : :

“Ok Flora, there is not a coat that adorns
any tailor’s window on Broadway, that hos
so high a place in my affections a8 yourself!
You are to me what slander and gossip are
to young church members, or funerals to
warried women—my life, my ambition, m{r
hope, my all! A few days wore and we shall
be united foréver. I can scarcely renlize
my happiness.”, ' A

The fair one blushed and nestled closer to
the vest-pattern of the happy youth. So we
leave them.

.
na——

: CHAPTER1L

It was a dark and gloomy niglit, two days |

before the time appointed for the umptial
ceremonies of the young pair.  Charles bent
his way. full oflrope awd sapper, to the man-<
sion of his beloved. He rang the bell and
was ushered into the “parlor. . Flora was not
there, and after waiting a_few._moments, he
resolved to descend the stairs to the dining-
room, ostensible to week for her, .but most
probably with visions of spoons dancing
through his ever-teeming brain.  With
stealthy steps he approached the door and
suddenly opencd it, when there burst upon
his astonished gaze o sight which froze the
blo .d within his veins. .

Upon the dinjng-room table lay many
dishes and other articles of vrockery.  Before
it with dishevelled hair and tucked-up grown,
stood - Flora, a huge carving-knife in her
hand, which she wasin the act of plunging—
into a pan of hot water y

She had been caught in the act of doing
house-work! * With one loud shriek she fell
to thc floor while her distracted and bewil-
dered lover rushed from’ the house.

It is needless to add that of course the en-
gagement, along with severgl brittle cups,
was broken on the spot. Thus were two
fond and doting hearts irrevoeably separated !

. If my story, dear reader, will be the means
of persuading one young woman never, un-

.der uny circumstinces, to do any work abo&

the house, but always to let her mother- an
other servants, do it my object is more than
accomplished. - Farewell —New York At-
lus. K '

StreTCR IT A LITTLE~A little girl and
her little brother were on their way to the
grocer’s the other morning. The roofs of
the honseés:and the -grass--on-the- comnon
were white with frost, andl the wind was very
sharp. They were both poorly dressed, bat
the little girl had.a sort'of a coat over her
which she seemed to have ontgrown., * .

"As they walked brisklyalong she drew her.
little compunion close up. to her, saying,
“Come'under. my cnat, Johnny.”

“It isu't big enough for byth,” he replied:

“I giess I can streteh it a little,” she snid,
and they were soon™as ¢lusé - together and as
warm.as two birds in the same'néat.

How many shivering bodies, .and heavy
‘hearts, ‘and-weeping eyes:tiraye. gvné'in the
world, just. because: S"?ﬂe do not stretch
their comforts a little beyond themselva.

D <

man/ e equaidtance,|
ah in-his: way; "N
few evenings pince, where:s:Miss
was one of the guests. T the course of the

evening sheé wia: requested t favor. the com. |

pany with some musjo on thés-piane, which
'Pleana-dg,” oxclaimiod our frigf; wddbes-
' oly. foul o -Marshall

1 maw’s ha

Pl

A man Had better commit sin' than por-
form his duties, if his sing made him huinble
and his duties vain, -

The bigot thinks that to enlighten a
man’s mind, it 13 sbsolutely necessary to
make a faggot of his body.

Virtue roads pretty upon & tombstone, but
it is & losing quality with bare walls, an emp-
ty cupboard, and a quenched hearth.

The men who deserve; if they do not find
-the greatest fuvor among women are husband
men. .

A Indy whose dress was too dirty to wear
Hand not .dirty enough “to be washed, had a
matter of serions import to decide,

The reward of villaifil {5 variohs: some of
‘them ave-hungy others -cyppped-and branded-
—others elected tovoffice. .

Some persons would seem to have a right
to spend their livesin trifling, since nature
set the example by trifling when she made
them. .

The man whom you saved from dtowning,
and-the man who never pays you what he
owes, you may cousider as alike indebted to
you for their life. S '

As the moon, whether visible or invisible,
lias power over the tides of the ocean, sa the
face of the loved onc, whether present or ab-
gent, controls the tides of the soul.

- : ..
Ladies, prepare an extreme.change of hab-
it! for the Paris correspondent 'says the la-
dies are coming out withous - hoops, bustles,
wadding, or anythmg else ! L

/<1 shall be at home next Sunday night, a
oung lady said, as she followed her beau to
e door, who secmed to be someivhat wav-
ering in attachments. ‘S shall I’ was the
reply..

Talent and worth are the only eternal
grounds of distinction. ‘
mighty has fixed his everlasting patent of
nobility, and these it is which make the
bright immeortal nimes to which all may as-
pire. :

Harsn JupsEMENTS.—If you: must form
harsh judgements, farm them of yourself not
of others; and, in general, begin by attend-
tending to your own deficigucies first. If

.we should have very clean streets.
Ricres 'ANp Poverty.—There is-no for-
tune vo_gaod but it may be fevorsed, and
none sv ‘bad but it may be bettered. ~ The
sun that rises in clouds may set in splendor,.
and that which rjses in -splendor, may-set in
gloom. . s
. What a world this would be if all fvs in-
habitants could say with Shakespearc’s shep-
herd: “8ir,/Iam, a ‘tene Iaborer; 1 earn
what I wear; L.owe no'man a hate, envy no
J ppiness; glad of wo men's gosd, con-
teut with my farm.” © - o T
by phistogromista-cirthin’ signs-of o slirewad:
o Ks*a:gﬁmmt ‘was once-on his

digposition. o “was once-on |
nga 6o the gallows & préclamation was‘nmde
s, iy woitah WouRFairy i wndor
the' gallows,, With'the’ rofie afound Bis’ sk,

e would réesive a'pardon?” - .
e‘l\'will,’gdried ra_'mk_ed %oice frony the
midstof thoorowd, L

The oulprit” dastred ‘the. eager - candidate
for matrimony - to approack’ the cait, whick
tenanoo, -

TH TN

ot

 match, and Bill says that’s

To these the Al- |

every one should sweep up his own walk,|

* & sharp uose and’ thin lipd are cousiderod),

3

she did_and herbogan” to é¥diiing het coun- |

il a—frreat

carry scales.’

What is the difference bétﬁ“geﬁ a g!'ailghl,
driver and a butcher? One steers: g}ge gleigh,

the other alays the stecr.”

The rebels talk londly ‘avbout, licaﬁn.g
the Union armies, but latterly it secmns. the
only thing they can beat is a retreat.

If you wish to dream of frait eake,. waliz
with a book muslin dress, .‘well hooped,’ and
stuffed with health and happiness. " °

Why are a hundred and isi:ityasi;n:a.re,\-ods
like a decayed tooth? Because it is an ‘g
ker.” Let go my hair Bill Joues. - A

Tom says the other day he saw a walking
nothing,. for he

saw a candle ron, ———— -

RN
v

Mrs. Luey Cupps of B——, tiliﬂoié,,re-.
cently gave birth to three fine boys.:  This
is having ke Cupps to some effect. ~ .

x ™
it the'tame boar.

. L . ST A ey
hy are shawls like hushinds? ‘vBé(;al‘gisq) ,

IIUSBAXD'—-Stpp that nonesense—I hate
baut, ke looks like Jones across the -

deal of weighing? Because they always .

. Tha tter-most” phtts of thé “arth aks thie . _

~The seceding .States ave sndiy:iti,'wlrant, of *

just-ice enough fr them this summer.

Mrs Partington 'says that “nothing des-.
pises her 80 mach as to see people who pro-
fess to expect salvation, go to .churgh with- "
out their purses’ when a collection/wiis to be
taken.” SRR SR

" YRR

”

An TIrishman being asked in court for his
marriage certificate, showed a big scar on'his
head, about the shape of a shovel, which -was’
satisfactory. - - A SEI

.The most intense mrde of expressing-con-"
tenrpt in. Milwauke, is to exchim, “Go 1
have no more to say
a glass of water I”

A wounded - Irishman wrote hemé from
the hospital, aud finished. up-by saying, 'm-
for this conntry, T’ve bled forit,and T shall
soon be able to say I've died for'it.”

If you wish to know -the exact time in
#hich you can do a “mile,” tell a red-haired:
thin lipped woman tirat_her baby is ugly,
stub nosed and squints. =~ . . .

WoMAN.~-An article .manufactured
milliners and dregsinakersz ¢ - ~ .

‘Who wants bt httlefn hier head:
But much below to make her spread,”

i)y'

which. you can “do a mile,” tell a red-haired
thin lipped woman that her baby i# ugly,.
stub nosed and squints. e

| WANTED— ion fel i
gyman.  He is well qualified. for._a" baker's

assistant, having been- employed for 'miny’
years in lookingafter the loakes., %7 y
The Woonsocket Patriot thinks all' publio
:asseiblics might be broken just' by smash-
'l Tooking' glasses: . -Géttlemen and - Dudies;
‘wouldinbver go abroad if they coiuld :not .gee.
Row they looked. -+ .
A pious minister, after lestaring’s tagged .
Suaday School oluss in- & moest edifying man-
ner, pro ‘to close the éxefcises: By sing-
ing. “Jordan,”; meaning  the h - “On-
Jordas's stormy bauks Lstand.”” "The
school struck up, “Jordan. 'aina haed"
65 travel, Theliove® 0l - st

ot 3 TTRTEAT

v

Judge Mattocks;, while'in the'
qu

Back.. ‘Afer aviog if doue’ 0 hieéthifl o«
‘Stmo.otka o " sorate

‘Gout 18

. -¢Nose like'n knife;

sing e any extreme
msusig, N

N

it

x lipd e

fors. 'Drive on hapgman:’:;

vl

NE

tHon, o & 86 55, wao'n groat aiin.
et to Wi sbme. o ‘
“wandered what aide-judye eleoted - &

but at Tast T Jisvo'funnd out theie.

ice.© We presume Congress will mete. et

! Iscorn you as I-do .

¢ you wish to know, thé' exact time -im. -

ona of the sidejudges to seratch Kis -
ona of the sidejadges to scx ot

soratch one’sbagk-

iR

A Sitaation by & Fetired - olar- —
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