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THE TUREE PAINTERS,

First, Fancy seized the brush, a nd well
Her magi- hues she blent,
Asjbeautitul as if Heaven's bow
Its o vn bright hues bad lent ;
But ere her brush was lsid aside,
Bach lovely scer.e had fled,
And nota trace remained to show
The tuts her hand had spread.

Next Feeling. from the heart’s rich store,
Her varied hue supplies

More deep and gorgeous dyes

wThese will not fade.”—Even while she spoke,
Her own rude touch effaced

All that with 8o much anxious skill,
The pencil’s irt had traced.

Then Memory came—with cold Jdark tints,
And pencil rude, she drew
The scenes of many a vanished joy,
Which once the sad heart knew
I looked, in hooe her dreary sketch
Like Fancy's scenes would fade:
1 hoped in vain—fudless her lints— °
She only paints in shade.

WILL YOU BE TRUE ?

The sinful tongue of man may hurl
Deceitful lips with scorn may curl,
And slander me at will ’
—Duttlirengh ital Tl -bravely-ride;
With heart both light and free,
And leap the gulfboth deep and wide,

| widow’s gate staring across the road.

And never sunset clouds could. wear.. - - -

¢ e v o e Pt i, i)

. taken, as thatangry lady often declared "t
i thy tea table to her numerous friends and
oftenar in the privacy of her domestic life,
to Dinah, who wee fully able to” corrchorate.
the statemont, did nothing but stare. ;

1o the early morning, when the spinister
threw open her green blinds add put back
her curtains, there he sat at his window star-
ing, his eibows on the aill, his eyes wide
open, a cigar between his lips, fixed and im-
movable as ony heathen idol. snd as ugly as
one, declared Miss Marzery.

When she sat at breakfagt and the window

there he was'again, with his elbow on the
When
Miss Margery watered her flower garden,
stil} the boarder sat and stared. sitting on the
garden chair under the little white poreh,
When Miss Murgery weut to church, sitting
in her own particular seat, 25 she had doue
for years, there he was in the galiery with
bis-elbows-on -the mounlding, “which ~“Miss
Margery savagely said she wished might
' mowe day give away aod lét bim down.—
Stariog at her still, determivedly and persis-
tenrly, day and night, at least uniil 1t was
too dark to see him, fAnd then, it is my
beliet he sits there watching my eandle; does
that horred fat old sea captain stare at me,
declared Miss Matgery,

‘Ll not bear1t. I will put an end to it
see if [ dou’t)

‘Dondt take notice and he’ll leave it off,
Miss.’ said Diurh.

But although, acting on the advice, the
lady ignored the ever siaring eyed complere-
ly, there .was no cessation of the watch they
“kept upon her. T Tadéed he Wiy Wore impar
dent than ever before, aud suniner weat and

curtain blow ever so little from the panes, |’

Margery sobbed again.
‘T was young and feolish,’ she eaid. ‘It
was my fault:  Ob, yes, Charley, 1 have for-
‘given you over and over.”

reader, Suffice it to say that theredfter Cap-
tain Christopber stared no longer geross the
way at the little white cottage, becauae from
that day lie was privileged to enterf it as a
guest and then in a very few mogths Miss
Margery Bingham agtonished her friends and
neighbors by espousing het old Jover in the
little church one suony Thuredd§ morning,

People were shocked that she| should do
svch a thing at her age ; but neitker of the
parties most interested have regretted’ it.—
And even to this day Captain Christopber
has, what Mrs. Christopher pretends to
think, a very foolish habit of following ‘her
countenance with his eyes, staring her out of
countenance as she declares, and she can+
vever cure him of it. i,

The Slave of Rum.

‘Words are inadequate to describe the
harrowing tortures, both of bedy and of
-wind, which are endured in the breasts and
in the humes of the intemperate. Who
koew, before the Wachingtonians lifted- the
curtain from the frighttul realities of a
drunkard’s experience, the agonies of that
struggle in which all that is holiest and no-
blest in human nature grapples with a fell

present goadings, purchased by an aggrava-
tion of their cause ¥ Who would have dream-
cd of the tearful hold of that boudage which
could compel men to stoop to such dogra-
"ding expedients to gratifiy their desires, and
still_keep up.aprearances?- Of all the un-

autumy cawe. and when the duhhias bloom-
| ed_txll and erimson in Margery’s garden,she
covuld see his eyes through them still as she
gat at her wok in her hittle parlor 1o was
becoming wore thun Miss Margery could
-bear—She-lifted-up-her-eyes-ana-stared-r00-
The eyes over the way were » ot abashed, —
She walked to the windows and banged the

fortunate creatures in the world, it there be
ove who deserves especial commisseration on
account ot hie sufferings, it is the slave of
intemperance. His self-respect is ‘utterly
gooe ; and he buogs his head in shame and
-agony-before-the-bar-of bis-own—cousecience;
and before the clear gazo of men, acd before
the haunting glauce of God. A fiend fol-

And then—but you and I are too many, I

-} tor-was ‘summoned. -~ Aftot " prescribing two

appetite, whose only enjoyment is relief from |,

-ecution-of-which-—was- to'induce Mrs._G. to_

How Tom Roused Her.
The wife.of Tom Gordon is-a viotim to-im~
y ailments, snd’is nbever so content am

ioal adviser. Dr. Valentive now
understshds her whims and oddities o well
that he humors her in every caprice; if she
imagines rheumatism is her complaint, lie a-
grees with her. and prescribes some harme
less potion ; il she thinks ber appetite de-
creaging, some bread pills keep her in good
apirits until the fancied symptoms of some
other discase induced her to send again tor
him. . '

During the last four years Tom has often
wished that his wife would roll down stairs
aud break her foolish head, for the reason
that the physician’s and apothecary’s hills
made a serious inroad upon his income.

About thres months ago she complained
of o pain in her side, and, as usual,"the dve-

or three bottles of different compounds—all
harmless but rather expessive —he said :
‘All you want to assist the medicine in ef-
feoting a cure 1s a little rousisg. Although
your ailment is scrious, it is ndt dangerous

Remember, rouse yourseif,’

After the doctor had retired, the patient
fancied that at Jast Bome serious disease wasy
begiuning to manitest itself, and hike a tool
she weut to bed 10" deapair.

Tom uunderstood thie case thoroughly from
long experience, and said mentally :

‘She wauts a rousing does she ! well I'l}
give ber a surprise that will startle her.’

Mrs. Hake, an attractive widow, was en
gaged to act in capacity of uurgeto Mrs. G.
The widow is youug, buxom, amiable, and
Tom tho’t her uttractive qualities might be
made available io giving the patient the ne-
cessary rousing.

A short consultation with Mrs. Hake re-
sulted in the arrangewent of a plan, the ex.

fprever afterwards throw physie to the dogs.
Late the next evening while-the-patient

If you'l be true to me. .

Their sinful hearts may oft conspire
‘To do me wolul wrong ;

"7 Gum Blanhets.

ORI Er EETEOIRTEN,.

Waynesboro , May 24, 18G7.

J BEAVER,

. DEALER IN
Ladies, Misses, Childrer, Mem and Boys

" BOOTS & §4A0ERS,
Hats, Caps, Trunks, etc.

‘Segars, Tobarco, the very same olg] 1.ind of }Sup-
pee Snuff, Candies, Nuts, Cloves. Cinusmon, Pep-
per. Baking sSada, Guoger, Basg ’W‘ou:-.mes. 'ﬁl‘lue
and Stove Blacking, Essence ot Coflig, Puper Col-
lars and Cutly, sSuspenders, Hose, Paper, luk and
Steel peos

THE METALIC S1TOE sOLE.

Roaps, Ially Waite, Hair O1l, Pesfumeries, Matches,
Kerosene, &c. &c. Government Blankets.  Also.
Mauy more articles needed and

uscd by everybody. .
lloo{n on the north-east C'orner in the iamond,

WAYNESBORO’.

Citizens and persons living in the Country will
. find & Iarge and well selected stock ot fisst class
goous ut as low figures as can be sold in the coun-

2

AENTS for FARMERS and others.—The Graf
Pton Mineral Puint Co., are nvw manufactuniog
the Best, Cheapest. and most Durable Paint m nse:
two coats well put on, mixed with pure Linseed
Qil, will Inst 10 or 15 years' is ot @ hght browu or
beautiful chocolate color, and can be changed to
green, lead, stone, drab, vlive or cream, o sut the
consurmer. [t iy valuable for Houses, Bains, Fen-
ces, Carriago ard Car makers, Puiis, and Wooden-
ware, Agricultural Implements. Uut.ml Boats, Ves-
gels, and Ships' Bottoms, Cunvas, Metal and §l\un-
gle Roufs, (1t being "ire and Water proof), Floor
Oil Cloths, (one Manufacturer having used 5000
bbls. the past vear,) and as a paint forany purpuse
is unsurpigsed for body, durdihity, elasticity. aond
adhesiveness, Warrented
8end tor a circular which gives lull particurars.
None genuine unless branded in 2 trade mark Grat-

Mineral Paint  Adress -
ton DANIBEL BIDWE£LL 25¢ Pearl St. N. Y.

For sale at the Herdwars store of GEISER <§r.
RHINEHART, who are also sgeuts for Bidwell’s
Carringe Grease.

Oct.4—6m.

LUMBER WANTED.

HE subscribers will pay the hishest cash price
B, for Lumber, to be dulivered this season, and
wili also waut a large lot for next se.son.
lSep:. 6-tf, GEISER, PRICE & CO.

LAVORING ~ Extracts—Vanitla, Lemon and

'I‘ Urange Concentrated, pertect in pu:’ily end
elicney of flavor, ut Reep’a.

Ty.
Sept. 20 1867.

1o

Hsgerstown.
TO1G RED HAT, Miin Streut, Chambersburg,
Pa, is & sure sign thaty u are ncar the Uheap

and Fashionable Hat Emporiam of

BALES Seamless Grun Bugs in- store and
for sale choap b
O Y WALKER, NILL d& Co

DECHERT,

in all cases as apove. |

) nobly bedr m}
Without one pang or thriil. .
And theugh their words with force may fall
And dark their plan< may be,
With lighter heart I’ll bear it all,
o you'll-be true to me.

M ISOIIELT. AN
' SPERAKING TO HIM.

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS

2.

———

It wags a village street, clean and well'kept,
pretty too, from one end of it to the other,
a« strects should be  But the pretriest
hoeme in it belooged to Miss Margery
Bingham, an old maid past all denial sipce
she even ownud to forry  She was a pretiy
woman, with a red and white complexion,
and glo=sy black hair, ail kinks, aud  wave-,
‘and ripples.  Givee, too, to the “wearing «f
white robes, which set her off charmingy ot
au afternoon, and white bounets of traps-
parent crape when she was at church,

Loug ago she had quarrelled wilh ber boy
sweetheart, Charlie Ciuistopher, snd the
young fellow bad lelt home aud gone to rea,
sud been drowuea, prubably, for he bad
pever been hieard of swwee, and it was for
tity reason, so ruid the possips of Harrow-
dale, that Miss Marpery Bivgham was sipypie
sull,
Anaoty Potter calied “disappinted,” she bore
it weil, nud huad po die away air about her,
and po habit of lovking st the moon —
Neither did she keep a diary, aed all the
relica of her past benie aftairs to be funud
awong her pussessiods was one little goiden
riug und a locket of lair hair, folded together
in a little silver box, two inches by ihree,
which lay io a very safe place up stuirs.

Certanly Margery had the comfort of
koowing that her gpisrerhood was her own
chuice.  She had bad offers o pleoty, and
even now there wos Dr Squills #round that
corner, a firgs-rate physician, and 1u fitst-rate
practice who wouid huve given, nottis eyes
perhaps, but certatcly hatt of all the posses-
gions his eyes lovked upon to make Margery
Mrs. Squilts  And aithnugh the goed doc
tor had bad four wives betore, no other
single Jady of Miss Binghom's age in flar
rowdale wouid have vbjecied to him on that
asore .

But she teroed her back oo the doetor
avd bhis offer, aud declared that she had been
her own Inistreas ton leng to tuke kindly to
obeyiug auy one now, and went ber way re-
juicing.  Wkat a home she had, aod bow it
shune with rubbing sua serubbing and polish-
iog, from the chimoey pot to the scraper.
The two servunts, 2 stout black womun, aod
a girl trom the poorhotse, bag their bands
foll, and wany & wautron envied Mus Mar-

ery her wondeifully ordered home and
woll drilled domestics. Nothing had ever
occurred to mar-the cententwent Miss Mer-
gery herself feit in her preity bome, uptil
the sprivg in which my stery commcrees,
when the Widow Wryum over the way took
a border. That io itsclf was very paturs),
for what was sha to do with her secund fluor
front reom but let it, But why, as DMuss
Margery raid, could she not have some vice
old lady, some siogle womoo who wens out
t) sew by the day, or at least a mam who
had tome employment, to occupy that white
curtained apartment, it pessed Miss Mar

Mowever, 1t rbe had been what oid |

gery's comprefignsivn. The person she bad

shutfers 160, aiter which she peeped out —
The sturer had descended to the garden, acd
was glaring at the open door, '

‘I’ll bear it vo more,' said Miss Margery,
and with a whisk she took har garden hat
from the peg of the nall stand, and marchea
over the way. What she would say to the
Widow Wryam, she did not exactly know,
but cettainly she would represent the impro
priety of keeping within her home a man 80
lost to all sense of propriety as to stare a
maiden lady out of couotenance, for six
months, without intermission. :
‘e shall go, or I'll move,” raid Miss Mar-
frery. *I'll let the place and move betore
I'll put up with it.” Aad she rapped at the
widow's door. The servant girl knowain
Hurrowdale as ‘Mrs, Wryam s help,” vpened
it.

‘fs Mrs. Wryam in?” asked Marpery,
sharply. L

‘No, miss,” replied the girl. ‘She ain't,
but the Captain is—our boarder, you'koow '

*Ah, said Murgory, a sudden resolution
filling her soul. ‘Very well, I'll seo him,’

And down she sat io the little parlor, fes-
olute and defiant, and awaited his coming —
In a few moments he came—~—a stout man,
older than hersclf, with a sealaring look a-
bout hirm. Miss Margery did not dare to
litt her eyes to his faco, far fear of being
stared vut of countenasce, 80 she looked at
the wall instead, and began not a bit daunt-
ed: .

‘T called to see Mrs. Wryam, but on the
whole I am well pleased to see you. 1t was
ou your account I came, I suppose you know
me? You ought to, J am sure.’

The scatarivg gentleman heaved a great
sigh. )

‘Yes, he replied. ‘I ought to, and { do.?

‘And ain’t you ashamed of yowrself 22 be-
L gan Miss Margery ‘It way be seagoing
{ Lisbipushuton Jaad it is imfpudence ; "neith-
ver more ot less.  What do you tican by it I’
{ Dy what, madawn ?" azked the geatleman.
i *By- by—staring at wy house, sir, said
the ludy = ‘Foreix months sir, you have
“kept your eyes on it What do yuu weun?’

‘Madaw,’ begaw the Capisin

‘How dare you! My house, liko that of
every. Ameiicun, is my cictle,” nterrupted
Miss Morgery, her wrath at s full height.,
‘How dare you state at it six monthg with
cur eeseution? 1 woo’f bear it Oihers
mway but [ wou’t!

‘I don't-do it, madam,” said the Captain.
‘T haven’t looked at your houre. I dun’t
know what color it is painted. I was look-
ing at ’

‘At what sir 7’ cried Margery.
. ‘At you, said the Captam,
gery, 1 coutdu’t help it

‘Margery ¥ shuuted Miss Bingham. [:f

Oby, good grucious !’  Awd in her hrror
sbe turued her eyes full oo the sirangers

Mar.

‘Oh!

face, Then wbe gave auother scresw.—
*Who are yun 2’ she gasped.  ¢Oh, dear, why
are you '

Arvd the Captain came closer and took her
band,

lows him, a fearful fiend, by day and night.
His nerves sre uusirung ; his brain is oo fire
with delirium  he is scared by ubreal- vie-
ions, & worm gnaws, gnaws at his breast—
with ap appetite more pitiless far than that
of the vulrure witich devoured the vitals of
the old Titan.

his early dreams bave all faded out and his
best hopes gone 1o ashes. he weeps tears of
gall. And when he remembders what he
was once, when the world was fair and good,
tnd there was & glory in the sky, and his
heart was pure and young, unacquainted
with gwilt and misery—and then bethinks
him of what he is nuw,—he wishes he wore
dead. 'Ol he ciies, ‘that T bad but died ere
the sweet and innocent mewories of boyhood
were chaoged for this vile degradation and
this dread remorse I’ Awnd-then, in the in
tolerable revulsion of self-condemnation and
deepair, thousands have rushed uubid to tho
tribunal of God. .
e Do

Oﬁr Lost Youth.

THow often, amid the tarmoil of busy lifo,
come, like the balmy breath from rome fairy
land, the cochanting visions of our youthfal
days ; the days when our hearts knew_ noth.
ing of the wounds of slighted {riendship or
betrayed trust, and when all the earth scem-
cd perfection, unmarred by blemish. Truly,
childhood is the Kden of life, the sunny
verdurous Paradise among lovely bowers,
blowing none but the most eubtic aud en
rapruring breezes; full of bright fluwers,
biissful hopes, snd pure desires, and which no
reality of maturer life can quell, -

Say wot, O, sordid, there is no joy in
drcaming; vo pleaeure in recalling the past
to view, while threading the tortuous wind
ing of the world’e ways. The days gone by
—the days whea buoysnt youth crowned
<our” hrows-and laughed in our raidap: eyca,
and the earth scemed’ free from sig—are
these pothing 7 Maturity may bring posi
tion. wider exverience aed tborough ‘know!.
edge ; but of all these, ,all thy rich inher
itance of age and wisdom, cnopot eumpare
wirh the innecent care-free hours, so fleet-
wioged sud sunoy, of the early days goue
by. Bright crewn of perpetual youth ! you
will ever be donsed till the pearly gates sre
entered in and changing mortality gives way
to eteroal life — E. .

vemes
Advertising Patronage.

We' copy the tollowing sensible remarks,
from the Jumestown (N. Y ) Journal of re-
cent date : *In a guod sense, the\cflort oo
the part of uny merchant to get trgde with-
oni rdvertising is a wrong to other| business
mweo io the plice. Whether 8 man believe
in advertising or not be will coiocide that
the newspapers ave a great help to the place,
and- that burivess samouots to very little in
piaces that don’t sepport ene or more of
them., Tbe newspapers of a ¢own are its
life blood. Without them it cannot presper.
The better they are supported at home, the
more poverful will

‘My name 3s Charloy Christopher,” he
said. *Oh, Mar.ery, doo’t be aagry  "Tver
since you sent-me avay l've thought of you
from dawn uutil suceet, and 1 came back vu-
ly. 10 be iun the rawe tuwn with you Apdl
cume here ouly tu be opposite you. And all
the comtort 1I've had fur: six months has
been lvokiag ut you, for I luve you us well
as I dud the day we qilitelled, aud that was
better thyp iy Lfa’

And poor Miss Murcery began to ery,

‘Teyonder [ didn’t knuw you,” she said, -
‘But we're both altered of course, L'm an
old maid, elmost an old womas.

*You re bavdsvmer than ever,” szid the
Captain,

Margary blushed.

*Apnd so [ musu’t cven ‘ook at you smy
any more.” ‘Say sr, Margery, and 1 will go
away aguio ; but I shall leave my heart here
! gll she same.
Mergesy 2

Have you acver forgiven me, !

Abseuce of vewspapers is a bad mgo for a
p-uce, in a business point of view, as absence
ot churches1s in morals, of schuel houses in
education. The men whosuppurt the village
paper do wore to build up the place, and
mwake it prespercus, sud draw tiade there,
than ull other icfluences combined. There-
fore, the mau who tries to ¢ome in and tuke
the benefits of that prosperity without coun-
tubutng to sustain 1t, tries to *dJead head’
on tke rest of the buainess mep, snd does
them wrovg, )

LI Eld

A ynung mivizier wheo about to be er-|

daised, stated that at ove period of his lifo

ho was ncarly ap iofidel. *But, said be,

‘there wus ono argumeot in faver of Christi-

auity which 1 could never refuto——the con-
sistent oonduet of wy futher !

cme e e seme .
The man who driuks te .drowa osre is
like one who sirives to quench a fiie by

. ——n

+—In-his-lonely—bours-thinking-oftimes-how [ ourmarriage:’

err influence be abroad. |

was fretting and groaning, anpouncing her
intention to give up the ghost, Tom called
Mrs. Hako aride and suid to her, in a pre-
tesded whisper, but loud enough to be heard
by the invalid :

‘Poor Fauny! she is about to die at last,
and s¢ you and [ may as well arrange for

Tom thgew a glanee ovor his shoulder as
he spoke, and observed the dying patient
cease her grozuing, and began to rouse her-
self. Arising quickly to her sitting postare
in the bed tv note every word of the sunver-
gation, she stared st thum with eyes as big
as small onions boiled.

Twill be a relief to her,’ continued Tum,
for she has always been an invali. 1, too,
bave suffered as well as she, but with you,
the pioture of health, as my wife, wy bappi-
ness will be sumpicte’

The widow threw herself upon Tom’s
shoulder. her arms about his neck, avd be-
wan to chew his vest in mouthfuils to smoth-
or her laughter. —

*1low soon shall we get married after-sife”
is dead !’ asked Tom, p: esing his arm uround
the widow’s substaotial waist.

‘] suppose you’re willing to wait a weck or
two !’ simpercd Mrs. Hake as she leaped her
head oo his shoulder and took another
mouthiul of vest.

The iavalid uttered an cxelamation, and
lauded on the fluor

You think 1 am going to die do you?
sheexcliimed. ‘'l live to spite you hoth!
and fur you’—she turned aod grasped Mrs.
[luke by the bair—‘out of my house you
desiguing vizen! IM) set us my own nuise
hereatier.”

From that day to this, Mrs. G. bas.enjoy-
ed good health, zud Tom has eujuyed goud
spirits, because he bas put bad a ductor’s bitl
to pay. He knew how ta cure her; for she
only veeded rousing, and Tom roused ber’

rarae

Evil Habits.

It is an easy watier to form such habils,
but hard to couyuer them The young man
can addict huwselt to the use of profase lap-
guage and scarcely koow how he learued to
use 1. Ile van acquire a habit of ustog to-
-bacco or intoxicating drink, in 2 manver
that will hardly be perceived by hiwseif till]
he is ap abject slave to appetite ; but wasu
sware of hw poeitive, and rvu-ed to a seuse |
of the importance of reformation, how im
potent are his best resolves.  Halt the effurt
employed by many to reformn, without cffect,
bad been more thuo sufficicut to have pre-
served them fruw these vices, if they had i
due.time taken a kindly biat. To ¢very
young man who is in any degree beeoming
addicted to theee, or mny other peinicicus
and wicked hubits, wé weuld catuvestly say,
beware immorel yourh, Jest the cuurse” thou
art pursuing plunt 1onumers] thoros in thy
dying pillow, snd muke thee wail bitterly
eternity tur a deiiverance which cas npever
be fovnd.—Reliyious Lecorder.

AL 2 4ot .~
A _good story is told coucerniag the pro-
duction of the ‘Lady of Lyous’ at Salt Lake
City Theatre An aged Murmon arose avd
went out with his.tweoty-fuur wives, aogn-
ly stating that he would’t sit and sce a play
where a won wade such a fuss over culy one
womiag,

. —— s e B P e
The truo test of mertt in man i to an-
awer the dumand thnt is made upon lom o
his duy avd geverative.

Y

reahros —

Loce cannat exist in the heart ofa wo
unles modesty is its companion, nor in  that
ot man unless houor i3 its uvsseiate.

A hypnerit is the pieture nf -a saiv{!, but
his paiot shall bo washed off, and he shall
sppear i his own golora. |

. e H ‘,=’; [ NS .
Diseard rum and rowdyisw, love the girls

! throning ¢il on it

and take the Eecord, and you are oa a pret-
ty sute roud to happieesa.

Assume a little encrgy and you will recover. |-

— -Butwmy reputation wuz at stuke

: One of Petroleum Naf;by’s !{;dv;n- -

-1

- eI tures. .

Rev: Petroloum V. Nusby having’ been
called info Ohio to assist in the expalsion of
somé children of African descent from a
district school into whigh they had been ad.
mitted by 8 New Hampshire school n.iatress,’

‘returned in a damaged condition, in conse-

quence of an adveature which he relates as
follows 3

We reached and entered the skiolhouse
The old akool murm wuz thar, ez bright ud
ez erisp ez a Junoovury mornin- the <kak
ers wus ranged on the seets a studyin ez
rapidly ez .possivle. )

‘Miss,” sez I, ‘we are informed that thre.
mgger wenches, daughters of one lLertt,
pigger, is in this skool a minylin #ith
daughters ez a equal laii g0 ?

© T e Misses Lett are in the sko 1 ved <he

rather mischievousiy, -and [ am bappy 1
8tate that they are among wy be-t pajiois.
= ¢Mis) (sed 1, sternly,) ‘pint ‘e am P}
replicd. . } : ’

*Whercfore,” sed ghe. ,

‘That we wuy bundie "em vut ' I repli-
ed., .

‘Bless me!” sed she, ‘[ reely covdest do
that. Why expel "cm 2

‘Becoz,? sed 1, *nu nigeer shol contamin
atc the whita chiuldren uv this dee<trick, No
sich d sgrace shel be pus ono 'em’

*Well sed this old -guravatio skeol marm
wich wuz from Nve Hum, shre, ‘put em
out? . -

‘But show me wich they are’

‘Cav’t you deteet ‘e, «ir 7 Don’t ther
color betray Zem ! K they nre s neu
white that yoo can't seiect em at a glauce,
at strikes me that it can’c hurt very much 1o
fet em stay’ ’

1 wuz sorely pusz'ed. There -wusn™ 3
girl iv the room who looked at all pigg vy
Nutie-
in’ three girls settin together who wog sone-

'

5

-what-dark—conrpleckted—und—whose—triack—

hair waved, | went for 'em, and srhovee ew
oui, the cussed skool marm ahwost bustio
with lalter,

Here the tragedy okkerrod: Av the duor
1 wet » man who rode jour wiles in hi- geal
to assist us  [le hed aliuz hed'a 11ouin 1o
piteh 1nto a nigpersaad=cz=FeEod do it suw
safely, he perposed not to lose the chanee, 1
wuz a puitin’ oa “em out, and hed jise drag:
ged em to the door wheo I met bun euter-
i 1t

‘What iz this 2 sed he, with ‘a eurprised
look. : .

‘We're puttin out these cussed wenches,
who iz contaminatin yoor children an’ mine'
sed I +Keteh hold uv thas peknolyerty ars-
gusting one yonder,” red [, -

‘Wenches | You———skoundrel you !
them girls is my witls ¥

Aund wither waitn for explanashivn, tho
ivfuoriated monster suiled into me, the skonl
marm layio over 0o one uv the benches ex-
plodia in peels nv lufter.the hke uv wich [
pever beerd The three girls,indignart at be-

1o misteok for nigger wenehes assisted their

pareot, and betweeu 'em 1o ahour 4 mioits 1
wuz iusensible  OQuoe uv the tru-tees pit-
yug my woes, tovk me to the vecrest rale-
rode stashen, and sumhow, 1 kvow not, L
got home, where I am at present recypera-
tin, ‘

«

~— eemar - — ... .
Loox Up.—What husiney: hus 2 man to
go about with his head bowed down like a
bulrush, as if he were Jooking for pins o
the dirt, or pickivg up rusty nads in the .
streets, hike an old millionzre io oue of our
nelghbotring citiecn?  God made man to stand
crect, aeccording to the tive mp tt of
antrupes, the Greck ward man. In this be
s disttugaished from the other wrades apd
specic of the acimal creatine.  They may
luok down man shonid lovk up  let him
write ercelsior far abose him—on that keep
his eye fixed, and c¢ontinue his movemens
until he attains his mark. ft ig said, that
howaver Ligh a man may ascend from the
carth, there is wo danger that Lis ‘head will
swim,” and cuuce bim to lose his balupce if
he keeps looking up. But ag sure as he
lvoks dowowardy, le loses all command of
himself, snd is sure to fsll, So it is in the
pursuit of life.  Shuke off, then your dumps;

i throw sway your blues, and leave the dirt

vuder your feet to tuke care of itself.  Your
business is upward  There is light above,
bowever dark 1t may be oeneath you., Hold
up your head; there is a bow ia the clouds,
apd the storm will suan be over. A elear
suo wii yet shine. Then rub open your
eyes aod look up.

, R e 2 1 -

It became necessary, sowms time since, in
the Crimival Court ot Cioecinnati, in order
to reuder 4 boy witness competeut, to prove
that he had reached the age of teo years,
and his“mocber. sp Inshwoman, was called
fur that purpose .

*1luw old are you John '  quoth the law-
Jor. '

‘Irdado, sir, T dunna, bat T thinvk he's
ot tin yet,” was the reply.

“4nd you make no record of hin birth

‘I'he praste did in the ould couatry, where
he was boro!

‘How long sfter your marriage was that 2’

fAbout a yeur; wray be Hae?

‘Wheo were you marricd 7’

‘Dade, sir, 1 duons’

“Ind yon wot brivg’a certificate of your
marriage with you from the old country 7

ey, sir! aud what should I vade wid a
ceruficit whin I had the culd wan himself
along wid me? :

No further quesitane wera asked. |

. - @ O
. Why is a loafer in 8 printiog office like s

shadetree?  Lecause we ave glad whon he

leaves, ool

Ianging a mackerel 10 your coat tail and
irvagimag yourself a whale, constitates c.d-
fiah wristocracy. :




