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UNDER THE LEAVES.

Oft have I walked these woodland paths,
o <,Wiv.houl:_the_blest,,fgf_e&gowjng;’\*
That underneatk the withered leaves
The faivest buds ave growing.
To-day the south wind sweeps eway ~
The types of autumn’s splendor,

sucked ini. His attempts to

close out

 JOSEPH PRICE

PROVE

UNSUBEESSEULY

A sttt

OTWITHSTANDING the heavy drains by
“Let me alone” Quartermasters in July.l

N

am happy to inform my customers and the public
generally that I am on board hgnin' with a large |’

supply than ever of NEW snd FRESH

...... ~
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* IRY GonDs,

GROCERIES,
HARDWARE,

Spring’s children, pure and tender.

Oh! prophet-souls, with lips of bleom
Qutvieing in their beauty

The purest tinta of occan-shells—
Ye teach me Faith and duty. o

Walk life’s dark ways, ys seem to say,
With love's divine foreknowing

___ Tiat where man sees but withered leaves,

God sees the sweet flowers growing.

LOVE,
Oh the lark is singing in the sky,
A bonny,*bonny song ;
But there’s a bird in my heart, lovs,
A-singing all day long.
The soaring lark sinks back to earth—
His song will soon be o’er: ’

But the bird in my keart, love,
Shall sing for evermore.

Oh the rose is biooming in the sun.
The sweetest flower that grows,
But there’s & bonny flower, love,
Blooms faster than the rose,
" It fills life’s summer air with joy,
Nor droops when storms: come o%er,
——— "Pwill-flourish in-its-beauty, -
When roses' bloom no more. °

—nr

FAREWELL AND WELCOME,

RY BARRY CORNWELL ‘WILSON.

S

Go! Winter, go!
Thy frozen locks and tresses white,
__And looks that kindle not delight,

" _And-shows_the sweet arbutus flower ;—

headed vustic in a swallow-tailed blue coat,
who made his appearanee about moon. ..
. +Yeg—what's waiting ?” T
“Well, sir,” answered - the rustic rather
awkwardly twirling. his hat round and round:
«“Wed like to have you come up to Shine--
ville next weéek and deliver a léeture for our
Young Men’s Association, and——-"
“Twenty five dollars and expenses paid,”
remarked 1, at 2 vertuve, with'an air of such
exquisite assurance that the negotiater was

completely at my merey. -

“%’e‘ry%vpll‘si{. The secretary of the as.
gociation will forward you a regular invita-
tioti, and—-" e

“Good day,-sir,” I said briskly, rubbing
my hands us another individual came in, and
-he-edged-out—“Jack can’t-complain-at-this
way of transacting busingss,” was my inter-
nal reflection, whiie my last visitor was haw-
ing and hemming preparatory to introducing
his  business. ,

Yoy are Mr. Clermont, sir, I s’pose I” -

-What's your business with me, my friend?”’
said [, amiably. - )

“Well, I’m real glad I've catched yon at
home for once,” was the znswer with fiend--
ish satisfaction. “I’d be very much obliged
if you’d pay this ’ere little bill ?”

Apd he extended a crumbled pieca of pa-
per—a bill for something ur other, I didn’t
know or care what, except that the sum total
wa$ twenty dollars, which 1 paid with my
exultation considerably toned ~down. —Why
couldn’t I have said that I wasn’t Jack, and
and didn’t koow when Jack would be at
home. ,

My most interesting adventure was yet to
happen, however.

Just as I was begioning to yawn,and con-
tenplate the propriety of shutting the little
office up for the day—just as the level bright-
ress of glorious spring sunset was streaming
in long bars of gold through the dusky panes
of glass beside me—the silence was broken
by a tiny tap on the office door.

“Come in!” I said expecting to sce a lit-

ly bashtul elient, as I laid down the poker,
apd wheeled my chair- round. What was
my astouishment. on the contrary, to behold
a tall slender young lady, with healthy fresh,
brown compiexion, just tinged with healthy
pink, that somehow made me " think of the
wild honeysuckles in my favorite woods, and

_____QUEENSWARE,
‘ BOOTS,

SHOBES,

HATS, &c.

Which T ean and will sell as eheap as the eheap-
est “or any other man.”

-~ LADIES WEAR

Blk. and Fancy Silks,
All Wool Delaines,
Turin Cloth,

Figzured Delaines,

Poplins, -
Freneh ahe English Merinos,
Alpaeas, .
Shepherd Plaids, R
Cloaking Cloths of every quwolis
ty, color and description.

~* MOURNING GOODS

Bik. French Merinos
Englis!n do.,
) all Wool Dehﬂngs, .
! Bugathera Cloths,
* Turin Cloths,
English Crape.
Prints,
French Crape,
Plush lined Gtauntets,
Crape Ribbons, -
Hoods,
Nubias,
Balmoralsg
and everything to make the sad mourner look beau.
titul in all her sorrow. :

@

’

- GENTS’ WEAR,_

Broad Cloths, Blk. and Fancy Cassimeres, Bea.
ver Cloths, Silk and Velvet Vesting, Merino Shirts
and Drawers, Faney Flannel Shintg, Linen mar-

—goils and Cash. Stint” Fronts, Neck Ties, Collars

Handk'fs, Hose, Suspenders, and anything and
everythig to cause him to break .o tadie’'s henrt, or
malie him presentable at the house of Qugen Vie.

4

WUOLEN GOODS,

Al colars, Bay State Flannels,
Gray,
Bik, . .
Bra,
Solferino,
Red T'willed Flannel,
Gray do. do.,
Green do. do.,
Yoitow do. do.

BOWZITLG BOIDY,

Bro Muslin,
‘Cickings,
Jeans,
Denims,

o e e _'"Blll‘h’ips: T

And breath that chills the young heart’s glow,
And frown that nakes the tear-drop start,
No bliss, no pleasure can impart ;

Go! Winter,go !

Come ! Summey, come !

" With genial skies and budding flowers,
And baliny gales and fragrant showers,
And smiles that clothe the earth in flowers,
Come! with thy bright and fuiry band,
And scatter gladness o'er the land ;

Come ! Suzﬁmer,qome!

MISCELILANY.

“LAW AND ROMANCE.

“Act a8 my representative in all respests;
I delegate you full and entire authority ?”

That was what Jack Clermont said as he
leanod out of the carriage window- to light
his eigar from the tip'of mine. Of course, I
understood the reaponsibilities, and accepted
them very good humoredly; for, though 1
had never been in love myself, still [ had a
general idea that it was my duty to afford
cvery possible facility to a young man who-
was going to see his'sweetheart and fix the
wedding day. ‘

So I turned with a sigh of resignation, a-
way from the fresh, exhilerating atr, the viv-
id March sunshine. into the close little den
lined with law books, and perfumed with the
odor of Russia leather. which Jack denomi-
nated his “office I” On the whole, I felt rath.
er ag if I were an amiable sacrifice on the al-
tar of disinterested iricodship. Dawon and
_Rythias-were-great-cronies; uo-dowbt—it—we
-were to put faith'in the records; but I never
heard that Damon stayed at” home to keep
“gffice” for Pythiss, when he would a great
-deal—rather-have—been—out—in—the—breezy-
March woods, trawmpling down the first blue
violets under the drifts of dry leaves, with a
gun over his shoulder ! Co
Then I beganto consider seriously what a
lazy fellow 1 was to-spend wy days in this
Robiu Hood kind of life; while my old college
mate. Jack, was working away at the law and
pocketing snug little fecs; and getting to be
a justice of the peace, and delegate to all the
conventions, and school trustee, and every-
thing he could thiok of; “sume day,” resolv-
ed L, wheeling lazily round on Juck’s old
leather chair, “I’ll go to work teo.”’

5 All day long 1 sat thero, enacting Jack to
my own unbounded admiration, and consid-
erably to the astonisement of the sober ola
farmners, whose precooceived idea of “Squire
Clermont” was widely different from the
splendid moustached young fellow who occu-
pied his seat of judgemeunt, and pronounced
solema cdicts with all the dignity of Chiel'
Justice Tuney himself! What was the use
of telling them all that I was not Jack, and

“}-that I'never had gradnated at any law school,

Rh py .ingﬂ;

Pillowease muslin,
. Hickory Stripes
Cunton-Flanncls.

W N

and that my whole Knowledge was confined
to a single reading of Blackstone ? Jack had
_given-éxplicit-instructions-to-act-ga-his—rep=
resentative, and was not I doing it to the best

I wood nymph didu’t want a divoree from hes

hazel eyes, that appeared perfectly ready

melt into mysty tears.
There she stood, and there' Isat! I nev-
‘er had heard of Juck’s having any temale
clients, and eonsequently it took geveral sec-
onds for me to recuver, us it were, mmy mea-
tal equilibrivm. Then 1 sprang up, and
politely proffered her the only chair in the
office, while I enthroned myself on the wood
box. '
#Mr, Clermont ?” she'asked softly—a very
sweet, musical sort of'a veice, I noticed, even
through all my perturbation. s
“T shall be happy to be of servige 4o .you
ma’am.” ’

Who would have supposed it!, The young

husband, (that is, taking it for granted she
had happened to have such an appendage,)
nor did she desire to quarrel with her neigh-
bor’a boundary fence, or stray bovine ani.
mals who had depredated the paternal corn+
fields. Not at al}; she merely wanted a cer-
tificate to teach a distriet school, and the
other trustees had sent her to Mr, Clermont
to be examined.

Here was a pretty kettle of fish for a bash-
ful young man who was sailing under false
colors! llow was I to kunow whether she
was qualified to be a sehool ma’am or pot?
Aud how, in the name of all that was des-
perate, was I to get myself out of this high-
ly embarrassing business, unless 1 confessed
my inequality to the emergencey, by running
away .and boating an ignominious retreat
through the hack office door into the pine
woods beyond ? :

“Never!” quoth I tomyself. <I'll die at
_my-post sooneeyeven-if-forty-thousandwehrool
ma’am’s come niter certificates !’

“What is your nawme, ma’am ¥’ [ demand-
ed, in a business like manner, drawing a shect
_of paper_towards .me and.dipping my pen-in-
the iok-stand.

“Jossic Gray, sir.”

I knew I could vot™ stand the arch, haif
meischigvous twinkle of those brown cyes if
1 looked at her too often ; so I proceeded on
firmly : .

“How old are you 1"

“Iighteen this month.V

“lighteen, hey !” I wrote it down, and
hesitated & minute. What next to ask ker
I bad no more idea than the ‘tongs in the
corner, [ wished Jack would come home,
catechise his own brewn-cyed school teacher
—no I didn’t either !

“What do you know ?” ’

“O plenty of things,” respondea the can.
didate demurely. (Confound these women
—how quick they discover when you sre nt
a disadvuntage!) “I-can sew, and knijt, and
mend stockings, ‘and make pies and ”

I tried hard to frown magisterially, as I
saw the rognish dimples around Jessie’s rose-
bud mouth, and interrupted her catalogue
with the stern query +
—I"tveam whag are your educational quali-

ficationy 7 '

mouth beginning to quiver, and the hazel

—~——GROCERIES

AND

QUEENSWARE,

. We havea full and complete stock and will
J F- Ives—1"

8 -yourse
to buy. Remember the place.  Norfheast corner of

JOS. PRICE

- ¢he Diamaund.
Oct. 23." °

sell

of my ability {

" Well, on the whole, I didn’t suceeed bad-4
ly at first—whenever there was-any mistiness
about the transaction, I took the broad ground
that law was nuthing more nor less than com-
mou sense, (a mistake. that experience has
since rectified for me.) 1 nipped three prom..
Ising lawsuits in the bud by the conscientious

on the wood box, and two or three knotty
pine logs volled around my aukles.
“Come, now, don’t be frightened,” I cx-
postulated, rubbing my bruised extrewmities.
All X want to koow is, cah you say the mul-

that sort.of thing ?”

© .4 NOTAER lot ef Beautiful Balniorals just
Accivcd at st oy 27)
¢ v . *

Te

Puics's

equity of my opisions; p.rswaded several
houest fellows to put their grievances in their

-} pockets, not in wmine, and speaking in

round numbers, must have done poor Jaeck

out of nearly fifty dollars in retaining fees.
A “ , WY i LI

«“Sqire Clermont iR 7” demanded-a shook- |.

L&

" Jesvie looked at-mo-tikens t*aﬂcd-bnd‘t’rre—A 3

orbs-to-melt-ind—swine—JI—moved—uneasily-

Siplication_tuble, "and—cast—uterest;and-ul

.. “Elm ‘Grove ;' why my child, thers are
scholars there twice your height aud size,
and uuruly as aboriginal savages {: Have jou
duly considered the consequeuces of the step

“At " Blm Grove, sir,” said Jessie moek-.|...

;- < Your Evenings, Boys. -’ -

. Great boys snd-little boys, hete-is p guéa-
tien which concerns you ull, Mow do, yois
spend your: evenings. If your parents or
guardians allow you to go from home in tho
evening, where do youf 56, and how is'the

you-are.about to take:2!

“I have, sir,” she answered, the long wet
laghes weeping her flushed cheek ; but I am
very poot; and it is nocessary for ne t3 ‘earn
my daily bread [ v .

I set my teeth grimly together at theiden
of that young oreature, in the tumble-down
hovel at Elm Grove, at the merey of dog.
eared spelling books and dinner baskets !

“Miss Gray,” I commenced emphatically.

Therc—it inevitably . happened so in my
case! What pesfessed Jaek Clermont to
_drive up_to the_dpor at_that_identical ino-:
ment? Why conldu’t he have stayed away
just five minutes longer ?

“Please favor me with your address, Miss
Gray,” 1 stammered hurriedly ; “the certifi-
cates are not printed yet. 1 will cal} and
sce apout them'in a dny or two.”

And’when the quiet brown dress had flut-
tered from the roem,I discovered, all at ence
that the crimson glory was fuding gloomily
from the west, and the fire was dying out,
and things were dismal enough ty weleome
the noisy entrance of my friend Jack and his
eigar, o

“Well, my hoy, what Juck have you had
keeping effice to-day 7

I'intormed him briefly of my cxperiences,
laying particular- gtress om: the twenty-five
dollar lecture engagement, and slurring over

had a receipt in full. :
© Al right,” said Jack, ia a merry, jovial-
voice, that sounded like, n cheerful gale of
wind in o pige forest. “Why you'd make
a splendid lawyer, Campford.” Bat you have
not told me about the pretty gisl ‘who was
coming out as [ drove up—what did she
want?” .

#Oh, she was after & ecrtifiente to teach
school—up in Elm Grove you remember. I

“tle boy with wletter, or some—preternatural-{ say; Jack, this ‘s¢hool marm braneh must be

rather a'delicate kind of business in your
sphere of duties.”
~“Net generally,” said Jack.
did yon do with this one ?
tificate ¢ .

“Neo,” said I thoughtfully. <

“And why net.. Didn’t I invest you with
limitless powers !
Zseid-F-deliberatelyrising from-
ihe wood-box, and stretching my six-feet of
humanity to their full attitude, *‘because
Jack, I mean to marry that girl.”

*Uampford are you insune ?”’

“No—I thiok not.”

“But you never saw her before ?”’

“Well, what then ? she suits me exactly
—I never knew before what sort of a wite [
wanted, and now I am fully convineed.”

““But suppose she dou’t have you ?”

“She wiil or I'll know the rcason. why,”
Clermont burst into a langh.

“Well, Campford, all I have to say is .go,

“But what
Give her a eer-

and may Cupid speed you !’

I aeted upon hus recommendation and eall-
cd on Miss Jesgie the next day, to tell her
that the eertificate would certainly be ready
at a eertain date. So that it was well into
April bofore I strode up the walk leading to
the widow (ray’s cottage ome golden even-
ing, with a bunch of wild azelens in my
haod, and the tardy piece of parchment un-
der my arm. Of course Jessic had long
since discovered that I was not the trustee,
but it did not waterially affect our friendly
relation,

“Well, Miss Jessie, here is the certificato ”’

She uttered a little exclamation of delight
and held out her hand. .

“I wouldn’t avail mysclf of it, Miss Jessie
—1I believe you can.do better !”

““How 1"

“Marry me ?”

Do you ask what answor she made?, 1
have no distinet recollection of the precise
words—I only remember a sunset more
goldenly radiant by fur than I have ever

-seen before—and sincé=<the faint odor of

spring blossoms in the air and my head
bent down to cateh the low whispers of the
lips that were hid against my beating heart.
I think, however, jts general purport was fa-
vorable, for Mrs. Campford—the pretty wo-
man yonder, who is wondering why I don’t
come to breakfast—has never regretted that
!él‘le did not take charge of thatschool at Bim
rove.

WoMaN's Love.— A man who had strug-
gled with a malignant disease approached
that erigis in its stage on which his life saem-
ed to depend. Ilis avxious wife, scarcely
daring to breathe, was sitting by his bed;
her servants, exbausted by constant watch.
ing, had all left her! ' It was past midnight,
a door was open for air, she heard, in the
stillness of the night, o window open below
stairs, and poon after .appronching footsteps.
A moment more, and a man with his fice
disguised entered the room. She instantly
snw her husbands ddnger; and, - anticipating
the desiga of the unwelcome intruder, she
pointed to her husband, and,:pressing ber
finger upon her lips to ensure silence, held
out to the robber her purse'and her keys.
T'o her great surpris?, he took neither.—
FWirethier he wis terificd or charmed by the
conragze of her affection, cannot be known.
| He lett the rooi, and, withous_tobbing a
house sapetified by such’ strength of affee.

The witty Sheridan, while visiting at 4
country house, was asked to take a ' walk by
a rather undesirable lady companion, but
excused liimsell on account of the bad weath-
er She soon after caught’ him trying’ to

sce it has clenred up,” © Why, yes,” he-gn-|

“Yes,* falwered Jesgie, ,

“Liet e see—which school i3 it you wish
to teach 7 soliloquized. I half uloud, conve.
niently pretendiog to forget what I had ver-

"cr»krwwur

swered, I it has cleared -up enough, for one,
but notenough for two 1Y This was too
pliin to be misunderstood and. Sheridan, was

relieved of her trouble some attentions for-
ever thereafter.

the uffair of the erumbled bill for which I'{’

~ Yor the

O -
. ‘BUsts atia Shoes

“bonefit of posterity,” 53 Well as
o thié inforiniation of thd peuple of the'pres.
ont thiy; wo put tpon record - the- followlng
schedule of prices for muking and {repriring
boots and shbes, charged at un:establishment

et X

“timiespent by you ¢ Read thizlittleacconnt,
and think of the lesson it. teachos 3. , - .

, Joseph  Clark was a4 fing-luoking and
healthy alad as evei left tho countr ¢ to go
into 4 city store. - Elis cheok iwns red iwith
healult, his arm strong,:.und his ‘step quick.
Ilia waster liked his. Jooks, and. said *that
boy will make something.””  He had becn a
clerk about six ‘months when Mr. Abbott
observed a change in Joseph. ' [Eis cheek
grew pale, his eye hollow, and he nlways
seemed sleepy,  Mr. Abbott. said wothing
for-u-whiler —A t-last-findiug Josepliu the
counting-room one duy, lie usked him if he
was well, ' S

. “Pretty well, sir,” answéred  Joseph.

“You lvok sick of lute,” said - Mr. Abbots.
. “L have the headache sometimes,” the
young man sdid. .

“What gives you the headache,” asked
the merehant. .~ .

“X do not know as 1 knov, sic.”

“Do you go to bed in good semson.”

Joseph blughed. .

“As early us most’ of the berders,” he
said. : '

“And how do you spend your evenings,
Joseph ?” ;

“Oh, sir, not as my pious mother ap-
proves,” answered the young ‘mun, teurs
standing iu his eyes.

“Joseph,” said the old merchant, “your
charaeter and all your tuture usefuliiess and
prosperity depend upon the way you pass
your evenings. Take wmy word for it, a
young man’s evepings will muke or break
bim.”

How Neaxraré weto Death. -

A writer in the Independent thus dis-|
courses on_our nearness-to—deaths
"~ “When we walk near powerful machin-
ery, we know that one single mistep und
those mighty cogines would tear us to rib-
bons with their fiying wheels, or. grind us
to powder in their ponderous jaws So, when
we are thundering across the land in a rail
car, and there is nothing but half an - inch
of flange iron to hold us upon the track.—
So, when ‘we are at sea in a ship and there
is nothing but the thickness of a plank

_An-angry-tountiv €he first mile-stone on a
youd the end ot which is murder. An un-

in this city whieh is gonerully overepa Wity
orders :—For hukng boots, $225 ; for: foot.
ing boots, 8150 ; {or oxdinary cavalryiboats,
$250; for gaitors, $110; for high:lace shoes,
8100; for Oxford ties; $99; for fixing, . halt
soling and heeling bootd, 862; for half soling
and heeling boots, $20; ditto ahoes, §18; for
now gores to griters, 510; for halfsoling
boots of hdes, $12; for hecling.do.; 88 If

“énlf sking are furnished the. chirge will be

for making boots, $120; shoes, 860, Where
it will not be possible to.fill an order in the
courke of four tracks from thoe time it i3 “ta-
ken no priee will be set, but the prica. will
be fixed at the time of delivery.—HNichmand
Luquirer, ' T

-

" InnorgNoe.—None sa little -cnjoy life;

wiid are sueh butdons to themselves, as those ™ »

jeho have nothing ‘to do.  The active only
truly have the relish of lifo— Ile who knows
not what it is to labor, knows not what it is.
to enjoy. Recreation is only valuable as it
unbends us.  Tle idle know nothing " of i-.
It is exertion that renders rest delightful,
and sleep sweet dnd uudisturbed.  That the
happincss of life depends un the regular pros-
ceition of some lnudable purpose or ealling
whick engages, helps und enlivens 4l our
powers, let those hear witness who, aftes
spending yeurs in active usefulhess, retire to
cojoy themselves-—they are a burden to
thewselves. : .

-“6"'*—

Tag PATA Axp 1rs Nxping.—Every
end has o path leading to ir, Many'a pleas-
ant lane have [ traveled, little thinking that
the end was n difch or a quagmire, Little

things are near relatives to_greatet_onggi— - ——

derhand trick is o bypath to frawl, imposi-
tion'and roguery. A spark of coneeit ia the

‘germ-olsilly pride and disgusting toppery.

A sly glance at tempting evilis often a seed,
of reckless impurity.  Sculptors chisel theie
mnast erpicees stroke by stroke, and the worat
of men wake thewselves so by degrees.
e e P OO s e e e e w
o
WHAT

h &4 £-)-

“befween us and eternity. Wo imagine, then,
we see how close we are to the edde of the
precipice. But we donot see it.

Whether on ses or land, the partition
which divides us from eternity is something
thiuner than oak plank or half an inch of
flange iron. The machinery of lite and death
is within vg. The tissues that. hold these
beating powers in their place ave often not
thicker, thaa a sheet of paper, and if that
thin partition were pierced or ruptured it
would be just the samo with us, Death is
inseparably bound up with life in the wvery
striucturc of our bodies. Struggle as we
will to widen the space, no man can at any
time go further from death than the thjck-
ness of a sheet of paper '

The First Gray Hair.

This night, when the last days of the year
are ebbing away, a fair hand playing with my
duarx locks has discovered a gray hair—the
first gray bair ! I had* pever secen such a
thing~ never dreamt of puch a thing! At
my age 1 could not believe it. It wag laid
upon a band of black velvet, and placed be-
fore me. I'can resist conviction ne longer.
There it lies blanched and white—whita as
the driven srow! And it is my hair. It
zeems but yesterday that 1 was at scheol,
wishing I were a man,  And now to-day I
am gray and growing old. .What have I
done in all this? Have I fulfilled 2 man’s
wission upon earth—have I made any step
towards it ¢ Eave I done any good in the
most infinifesimal degree, for which the
world is wiser or better? I cannot answer my |
rown cjuestions. I am_dumb, and sitting here
contemplating that white hair, with the sense
that another year is gliding away, I feel that
it is time in right good earnest to turn over
a new leaf. 1 have made the resolution of-
en before, but nexer under the sense of obli-
gation which now weighs upon me — London
Society.

FayiLy Covrresy.—Family intimacy
shoald never make brothers aud sisters for-
get to be polite and sympathising. to each
other. Those who coutract thoughtless and
rude habits toward the members of their owa
family will be thoughtless aud rude toall
the world. Baut let the family intercourse
be true, tender and affectionate. and the man-
ner of all uniformly gentle and considerate,
the members of the family thus trained will
carry into the world and society the habits |
of .their' childhood. They will require in
their associates similar qualities ; they. will
not be satisfied swithout mutual esteem and
the cultivation of the bes: affections, and
theic own character will be sustained by
that faith in.goodness which belongs to a
mind exercised in pure and high thoughts.

rocent debate on the . Whiskey, tax, remarked
that he “should be glad if legislation could
care intemperance, but he had'seen it ‘tried,

SoMPTUARY: LAws.—Mr. . Stevens, 'in:al

Cre UL
The above snigma, says the Portsmouth' -

Journal, whioh should be studied outand
piacticed by all’ who wish to begin the year
aright, we saw posted in one of the stores in
the city. 'That no one may lose the benefit
ofit, we give the explanation ; *“Lund over
what you ewe.”

Sometimes a girl says no to an offer when
it is as plain as the nose on her face that she
means yes. The .best way to judge wheth-
er she is in earnest or not is to look siraight
into her eyes, and never mind: her noes.

A jockey lord met his old college tator at
a great-horse fair. “Ah, dootor,” exclniméd
his lordship, **what brings you here among
these high-bred cattle? Do you think you
can distinguish a horse from an ass?’—
«My lord,” repliedjthe tutor. “I soon perceiv-
ed you zinong all these horses.”

“A country editor, praising a successfal
politition, called him “one of the cleverest
fellows that ever lifted a hat to a lady, or a
boot to a blackguard.”

. Ricues.—Misery asmile riches, as light-
ning does the highest tower; or ns a tree
that is heavy laden with frait breaks its owa
bouglfs, ro do riches destroy the virtue of -
their possessor. ‘

Do your duty, however dangerous. Doath
comes to all, and the world does not need
your bedily presence so much as it does your
moral heroism.

" To Some persons the thunder is thewateh.

man’s rattle, waking him out of the decp.
sleep of sin. .

Men often z;ttempt, by the light of reason,
to discover the mysteries of eternity. They
might as well'hold up a_candle to see tha
atars.

" The source of the best and holiest, 'ffom.
the universs up to God, is hidden behind a
night, full of too-distant stars.

At a christening, while a minister was
making out the certificate, he forgot the date,
and happened to-say ; “Lot me ses, this ia
the 30th.” ¢The thirtieth |” exclamed the
indignaot mother, “indcod, it iz only the e-
leventh,” .

- Swearing is feartully prevalent among the
teamsters of the Cumberland army. . The
Jast achievement in this way was ‘‘swearing
the hair off & mule’s back”—time, nine min-
utes from the work “go” .

The.soul of a young womas is aripe-rose.;
assoon as one leaf is plucked all its. mates
easily fall after. And a kiss may somatimes
break out the firse leaf. .

A-‘rmiow-nzzmk@;A;yémg#docmt
‘counting 2 maiden’s pulse. "' '
The voice gets hoarse. from Jong-talkin

>

and-tried io viin. ' He did not believe thut{-butspeaking eyes can speak oo tovever.

| samptunry laws-ever had any effect to. stop
abuses in any couotry. When he was a
young maan, 2nd he weuld npt object' to be-
ing so.again, he was in o State legislaguze,
and moved that tlie sale of liquor should be

was carried. Hedid nat find that he there

‘There is no other way than by moral suasion,
for the reformation ‘of the/world-on the ‘sub-

Mo o !

ject of ‘dronkenpess,”::
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prohibited in his district, and the m )tién}these. times, but we have thousands of cour.
l - ted fools. .. ... ) .

-eseape without er. ~* Well;” Elie: said, #1 | by made one drunkard the less—they would -
| only-drink-themrore when they hada chance.

There may, be counsels too weighty(for woa
men to bear; he knowa little who ‘télls his
wifeall " o6 e

‘We have no professianal court-fools’ in

i

The. greatest miracle ever wrought by love
‘i3 the reformation of a coquette. . ... - -
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»Phete. ate womeit who, without the gif¥ of

- | gentus, fill. onr-vasa with. wine and .roses. ta

the brim, so thay, the wine runs over andthe

Tortone angd. {hie sun. make insects sbim’:.,l

houge is filled with perfams,

»




